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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Question ol Fagging,

- AGM™
+h I“&g!!!‘

The call came from the Bixth-Form passape, but it
was gquite audible in other quarters. Fellows in the Remove
passage could hear it quite distinetly. Fellows on the staivs,
and in the lower passages, heavd it more plainly =till
There was really on need for Loder, the prefect, to call
threo times, so far as that went. DBut he did; and even
when he had called thrico. there was no response.

Juniors were not cager to fag for Loder. agging, indeed,
¥as very unpopulsr at Grevfnars, anvway, It was an old-
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fashioned custom that was kept vp at the school, and 1he
seninrs—wha had all been juniors and faps in their time—
did not see any reason why it should be abolished. Aund
there were some seniors whom tho Lower Form fellows
did not object to as fag-masters, Wingate, the captain ot
the school, for mstance, was & fellow any junior would have
walked milzs for, and there was keen competition amnong
them to fag for Wingate, And they were always glad to oblige
rood-natured prefects like Courtney and North. DBut with
Loder 1t was different. Loder was & bully, and Loder waa
not pood-tempered-—neither was he popular.  Wingate or
Courtney would always help a junior with his lessons in
return for his gervices as & fag, but Loder was more likely
to repay them with a rongh word or a cuff. And Loder,
when he called for a fag, gencrally had to call 2 good many
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times before one came—and one never cama willingly. And
that did mot muake the unpopular prefect any better-
iem EI'E':L’

LN T

Loder was standing at the door of his study, colling. His

faco was growing red with wrath, as no answer came to_ his
enll, 1o heard a sound of seutthng footsteps at the end of
the pa . and ho heard a sound of hurried retreat on the
staies at waus ail. Such fags az were within hearing were

m-:l-.ling haste to get ous of it
e TR A
Loder bawied out the word now with a crimson face. On
iha stairs three ipnicrs hurried up to the Remove passuge—
they were Bob Cherry, Frank Nugent, and Russell, of the
Huniove. They grinned as they gained the safely of their
W IASSNTE.

“ He sounds rather ratty,” Frank Nugent murmured,
“ It's Loder, of course. 1 know his sweet, ﬁuluﬂ-t tones,”

“ He won't get mo to fag for ham!™” said Bob Cherry.
v ¥ fed up with Loder. He threw a smucer at me, the
other day, beeanse I spilt some tea on his tablecloth.”

(L] Fa\g |.|‘:F

“ Better cut!” said Ruossell. ) 1 :

And the three juniors wanished into their respective
stidlies.

aw b‘ﬂ.” !'J

[.ader was tired of calling out. He turned back into his
«tudy, and picked np a eane. Carne, of the Sixth, was sitting
at the tea-tible. snd he grinned. Tea was ready in Loder’s
studdy, but the toust was not yet muade, and Loder’s fag should
have made the loust by tho time the semiors came n.
Hazoldene had the honour of being Loder's f&g. but he head
cvidently forzotten to make the toast, after laying the table;
or else he had neslectod his duties as a fag.  Any other fag
would have served egually well, but no other fag was
fortheoming.

“ You'll catch one in the passage,”” said Carne.

“ Il skin them!” said the prefect, between his tecth.
wThis is a vegular plot among those young cads. They
come fust enouch for Wingate or Courtney, but they never
hear me.”

And Loder strade from the study in wrath,

Two or three Removites had just come in from the Cloze.
The autumi evening was drawing in, and the juniors came n
varly from the plaving-felds. Harry Wharton, Joln Bull,
and Muark Linley, of the Romove, vame in together. The
thvee Removites were looking ruddy and bealthy after their
eRervise

* Fapg ™
Harry Wharton and his comrades did not look round.
They madoe for the stairs immediately.

But Loder was there first, and he stoppod them on their
wiy. There was & very unpleasant cxpression upon Loder’s
face, and his grip was very tight upon the caoe.

" Hold on!" he exclaimed.

‘the three junisrs looked at him wanly.

“ T'vo bean calling for a fag for some time,' said Loder.
“ I suppose you didn’t hear me before—eht”

“Mo!? said Wharton, * We've only just come in from
{he footer,™

“ ¥ou lying voung cad!”

v Liar yourself " said Wharton promitly.

“ Why, yon—you—you—-"

“ Y¥on may be in the Sixth, and a prefect, but you've no
rizht to doubt my word ! said Harry, with a flash in his
eves. ** And keep that cano to vourself, Loder! 1f you use
it on me, I thall use my boots!” ]

- You cheeky young cad I"" roarved Loder. " You juat heard
me call, anyway, and you were making for the stairs instead
of coming to my study.”

- Quita so.”

“ T want a fag!”

“I'm not gommg to fag for you!"” said Harry Wharton
resolutely. 1 don't like you. DBesides, I'm not your fag—
Hiscldeno ia!™

‘* Ha scems to have gone out.”

“Well, I'm not his substitute.”

Loder pointed to the Sixth-Form passage.

“ (3o inte my study and make the toast,”” ha said.

Wharton did not stiv. The prefect took a tighter grip on
the cane. His face was very dark as he came towarde
Whzeton,

* Arp you goingi’

“ Noi said Harry hrmly.

1 order vou—as a prefect ™

“I'm not poing to fag for you!”

Wharton spoke calmly and doliberstely, though he knew he
was in & risky position. Loder was doubly in the right in
iving him orders—as a senior, and as a prefect as well,

ut Wharton was Loder’s pet aversion, and Loder was his;
and he knew very well that if he went into the prefect’s
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study, ho would nob escipe without being bullied, and per-
haﬁ:s roughly handled as well. He knew Loder!

oder gid not waste any more words on him. He grasped
the junior by the shoulder with the left hand, and raised the
cano with the right.

;::I-I}::.::.ds oft P* spid Harry Wharton, between his teein.

ash !

Thoe cune came shhing down across Wharton's shoulders.
The llemovi‘te uttored a cry of pain, and struck out fiercely
with bath fists. Loder stngg{*mr}i buck. Wharton faced him
with clenched fsts and blazing eves.

“You cad!” he exelaimed. ** You——"

Fie was interrupted. Loder leapt forward, lashin
saviipely with the vane.  Wharton closed with him nn
mrnggled, and in an instant John Bull and Aark Liuley
rushed to his aid, and the three juniors closed upon the burly
senior like dngs upon a star. There was a crash as Loder
went to the Uoor, with the three yuunﬁ:stﬂﬁ clinging to him,

“ Ow "™ roared Loder. ** Yow! Help!”

* Bump him " shouted John Bull

* Hurrah!™

The three juniors were too excited to think of anything
but punishing their enemy. Bumping a prefect was a rather
sorious matter, cnd they were in the open hall,  where a
master might have come upon the scena at any moment.
Tut they dil not think about that. They bumped Loder, and
he roared.

* You voung rascals! What are you doing?”

F Cave ™ muottered Wharton, °It's Wingate!”

Amd the three juniors dropped the prefect as the captain
af Greylriars steode upon the scene, Jus eyes gleaming wit
QL.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
By Order.

INGATE, the captain of Grerfriars, stared angrily at
the juniors. Loder staggered to his [eet, dusty and
dizhevelled, Harry Wharton & Co. leoked rather
_sheepishly at the eaptain of the school. Wingate

wae evidently very angry.

* You young sweeps!
“ What aro you up to? How dare you loy
prefect !’

* Ho leid hands on me,” said Wharton.

“Phat's a different matter? said Wingate sharply,
Kind and good-natured ss Wingate was, he was a groab
stickler for discipline, and he always insisted upon the high
snd mighty Sixth being treated with the most profound
respect by the Lower School. * But what is the matier? Do
you mean o say that Loder has been bullying you?”

Loder's reputation as a bully was yuite as well known fo
the Gre:fuiacs captain «3 to the juniors,

“ 1 ordered Wharton to fag for me,” said Loder, in &
choking voice, ** and I'm not going to stand any interference
from you, Wingate! I'm a prefect, and—"

v And I'm head prefect, and vou'll shut up while T'm
speaking 1 said Wingate onceremoniously. ' Have you
vefused te fag for Loder, Whurton?”

* Yes ' sad Harry.

“ And why?'

“ I'm not his fag."

“ Who 153"

* Hazeldene,"

 Hazeldensa's buzzed off somewhers,” said Loeder.

“ You know perfectly well, Wharton, that any member of
the Sixth has a right to fag the juniors, and any junior ho
Elt‘-‘ﬂﬁf&.” said Wingate shargiy. YA senior is supposed to
:eop to his own fag; but if his fag is absent, he has a right
to call on any other junior. ¥ou know that’s the rule.”

Wharton was silent. He knew that that was the rule, but
it was 2 rule he did not like. He intended never to fag any
youngster when he became a senior himself, and he did not
mean to be fagged by the bully of the Sixth. Besides, the
Vourth Form at Greyfriars were excmpt from fagging;
they had won that liberty for themselves. In the old days
all Forms below the Fifth had been fagrged. Now the
Cpper Fourth was free from it. The Remove was the
Lower Fourth, and they did not see why they should not
be cqually exempt. If it was a matter of custom, they were
quito prepared to start a new custom on the subject, as Frank
Nugent had humorously remarked.

Wingate was frowning very darkly. The refusal of the
juniors to fag touched the honour and dignity of the Sixth,
He did not like Loder any more than they did, but he was
;nre%mmd to Lack up any senior in claiming his aceustomed
rights,

“ ¥ou hear me, Wharton?"

“ Yes," said Harry quielly.

excluimed the Gresfriars captain,
hands on a
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“Come on, you chaps!" shouted Harry Wharton. * Wreck th;study .'**- T.l.u.l.ﬂtmnw, swarmed into the blxth-_
Formers’ sanctum, and in less time than It takes to tell, the whole room was wrecked. (Sse Chapter 4.)

————— s e Eca

*¥ou have no right to refuse to fag for Loder. My hat!
You will be refusing to fap for me next, when I order vou!™
Wingate exclumed angrily.

“h, no!' exclaimed all three of the juniors at once.
"We'd alwavs fag for yvou, Wingate.”

The captain’s face eoftened a little.

“That’s all very well,” he said, *““but we can’t allow the
juntors to ek and choose like thiz! Loder iz quite withio

15 rights, and vou had no right to refuse, Wharton. Go
and do as he tells vou at once !’

Ifarry Wharton hesitated.

o could not disobey Wingate, bocavse he was head prefest,
capiain of the school, and the most populay fellow at Grey-
feinrs, Bug it was o bitter pill to swallow, to fag for Loder
after refusing to do so,

Do you hear me., Wharton?” rapped out the Groviriars
captain,

“*¥eeea

“ [ suppoze vou are not going to disoliey me?™

“N-nn," sald Wharton, with an effart.

" Then yo with Loder at onee.™

" Very well."

Loder strode away towards his study, and Harev Wharton
followed him, his face pale with anger.

John Bull and Mark Linley went disconselarely upstairs.

“It's rotten,” said Bull, " Loder will give Wharton a
roiten time when he gets him into the atmdy by himself
Winrate doean't understand that."

The Lancashire juntor nodded.

Ter MaaNeT ifsmnz.—ﬁc. 1580,
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“Yea™ ho said: “but T don't see that Wharten should go
like a lamb to the slaughter. Let some of us got along to the
Bixth Form passage, and il there is trouble in Loder's study
we can chip in.”

John Bull chuckled.

Rip{)iuﬁr idea ! he exclaimed.

Bull looxed inte Bob Cherry’s study. Bob was boiling a
kettle on & spirit-stove, and thers was a very strong scent of
mothylated spirit in the room. Bob was smelling of it, and
the kettle was smelling of it, and the grato, and the tea caddy ;
and it was extremely robable that the tea, when Bob Cherry
mada it, would Emeif of it, too, and probably taste of it
Bob looked round with a rather red and furried face as the
Iuniors came in.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo!" he exclaimed.

** Handa wanted,"” said Bull.

" What's the trouble?”

Wharton's fﬂggiﬁg for Loder, and we think he’s going to
be raggoed,” sald Mark Linley. * We're thinking of turning
up In force in coes he wants halp.”

Bob Chorry burat into & chuckle st once.

“Good egg!” he exclaimed. He blew out the methylated
snivit-stove, and jammed on the hid, and wiped hia hands
ahsent-mindedly {f::-wn his trousers. " I'm ready! Wo may
ns well tske some crichet-stumps with us”

L1 Gﬂ'ﬁd !J:I'

Bull hurried along the Remove passege, calling out the
uniors.  They reaponded nobly to the eall. Tom Brown, and
ulstrode, and Fisher T. Fish, and Russell and Leigh, and

FR K =R
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Entith minor and Micky Desmond, and a dozen more fellows
camé cheerfully on the warpath, with bats or stumps in their
hands. Bob éhf‘]‘l‘ locked inte Vernon-Smith's  study.
Vernon-Bmith, the under of Greyiriars, was smoking a
cigarette—one of the little customs that had earned him the
title of the * Bounder.” Beb Cherry sniffed. He had
brought in & distinet odour of methylated spirit to mingle
with the scent of Vernon-8mith's cirarette, but he preferred
his own scent of the two.

“* Ave you coming, Smithy 7 he called out.

‘I;Ih_a Bounder took the cigarctte from his lips and stared
at him,

“Coming where?’ he asked.

" We're going for Loder.” .

“You can go for him,” said Vernon-8mith. “Tt’s rather
teo seriour a bizn ing-for a prefect, to my mind. I don't
want to get sack ?r?:lm the school.”

“You've come jolly near it & good many times” retorted
Bob Cherry, "and if Dr. Locke caught you smoking that
cigarette, you'd very ]ii-{-ﬁrlifI get ed, anyway."’

I'he Bounder shrugged hia shoulders.

"He won't catch me,” he said.

“¥ou won't come, then ™

li'h Hﬂa’.

" Rotter!" bawled Bob Cherry.

And he went out of the study and slammed the door, The
Bounder laughed, shrugged hiz shoulders again, and went on
emoking serenely. Bob Cherry looked into the end study in
the Hemove passage. FLord %n,ula-.rer@r, the dandy of the
Remove, was there, and he was reclining on his sofa, reading,
or, rather, holding a book in his hand. It seemed too much
{“"7. for his lordship to read. He pave Bob Cherry a lazy
QoK.

* Come on,” said Baob.

“My dear fellow—"

“Lome on!'

“I'm rether tired,” said Lord Mauleverer plaintively,
“P've walked a quarter of a mile this afternoon, and——""

“I'H a!:e'lp vou up,” said Bob cheerfully. He picked up
the end of the sefa, and shot the schoolboy earl off it upon
fhﬁ gm:‘”with a heavy bump. * Feel all night now "

w!

*Come on!

* Yaas, aill serene,” said his lo

" Bring & cricket-stump.”

1 can't.”

“Can't!” roarsd Bob Cherry.

*1 can’t carry it 1™

*Lan't carry it

" No,” said his lordship. " How can I carry a cricket-
stump when I've got m Emds in my pockets.'

Bob Cherry stared at him for a moment. There was a
striking contrast between the lasiest fellow in the Remaove
and ita most energetic member. Bob Cherry did not argue.
He seized Lord Mauleverer bﬁ the collar, and propelled ﬁm
foreibly from the study with 8 rush that took his hreath
awWay.

“Oh!" gasped Mauleverer, Oh!

“Come on, you blessed slacker

" Begad!"

" This way!” shouted Bob Eherr{% flourishing hiz cricket-
ttump, 0 the great peril of Lord Mauleverer's aristoeratic
vose, ‘““Thie way! Rurrah for the Remove "

And the juniors crowded down to the Sixth Form passage.
1f there was trouble for Harry Wharton in Loder’s study,
there was certainly trouble for Loder Lo follow.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Loder’s Fag,

ODER marched Harry Wharton into his study, Wharton’s
face was dark and grim. He had been forced to fag
for Loder, but it went very much against the grain.
His services were not to be willingly rendered. But he

id undertaken to obey Wingate, and he meant to do so, if
Lcder gave him a chance.  But if the prefect bullied him,
:ﬁere would be trouble. Wharton was quité determined upon
:hat.

Carne grinned ms Wharton came in. Wharton was the
icllow in the Remove whom the bullics of the Sixth disliked
most. He was the one whose spirit they knew they could
never break,

" Bo you've caught one?”’ grinned Carne.

*¥Yes; and the woret of the lot,” snid Leoder. * And if he
doesn't behave himself, I'll give him such a licking, now
I've got tom here, as he won’s get over for a dog's age. You
¢an bear that in mand, Wharton.”

Herry Wharton looked at him steadily.

“¥ou won't!”" he said,

“ What do you mean, you young cad™™

Tar Magwer Lisrary.—No. 190.
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“If you lay your pawe on me, there will ba trouble,"” said
Harr %’f}mrtﬁn. “1'm not Bunter or Bnoop, and you won't
handle me as vou do them, that's all. Now, what do {ﬂll
want done! Wingite's told me to fag for you, and I'm
ready to do ik ) )

“You'll do whatever I tell you,” said Loder, in hiz most
bullving tones.

o Y"w_' gaid that I'm ready to do it

“ First of all, make the toast, and mind that yon don'd
burn it. If you do, you'll get a thick sar.™

LE Ram !*J

“What?" shouted Loder.

Y Rats ™ said Wharton. :

The prefect made a motion towards him, Wharton had
picked up the toasting-fork, and he gr it in his hand like
& weapon, and faced the bully of t-ﬁu ixth, Loder stopped.

“ %ﬂu -:he:a;h]:y young ecad | 'Eatv on with the toast.”

i ery we 'u ‘

Harry Wharton made the toast, and he mada it well
Wingate told him that he was to fag for the bully of the
Bixth, and it was not his way to do even an enforced task
badly., Loder was probably looking for an excuse to com-
plain; but the tosst was made perfectly, and he could find
no cause for grumbling.

“* Now make the tea!” he growled.

“ And be guick about it,”? zaid Carne.
ing long enough.” )

Wharton put the kettle on the fire, and stirred the coals.
Loder uttered an angry exclamation.

“ Mot 20 much dust, you youung foo

*1 made no dust,” said Harry.

* Don't answer me.”

Wharton was silent. He was trying his hardest to kee
his temper. Trouble with Loder might mean trouble wit
Wingate, and the junior did not want that.

The kettle boiled, and he made the tea. Loder looked round
for some other task for him to’do. He really required
nothing ¢lse done, but he was not inclined to allow Harry
to escape so cheaply. Harry Wharton waited. He knew
perfectly well what was in Loder's mind., It was a case of
the wnﬁ' and the lamb over again; the wolf was never at a
logs for a reason to quarrel with the lamb when the latter
was in his power. Wharton hud felt all the time that the
two bullies of the Sixth Form did not intend to allow him to
leave the study without rough usage. It was only in case of
interference from Wingate that Loder wished to have somo
cxcuse for ragging him.

“ ¥oucan brush up the grate now,” said Loder, ' and don’t
meake a dust, You'll find & broom in the bottom of the cup-
bﬁ?.”

or

e ve Beean wails

] !II‘

well.”

“And don’t answer me in that cheeky way.”

Wharton bit his lip and held hia tongue. He found tho
hearth-broom in the cupboard, and began to brush up the
grato carefully. Loder uttered a shout,

“ Don't make that dust!"

1 cannct help making a little.”

“If you make any at all it will be the worse for you”

Wharten levked round at him.

“ Thall T leave off brushing the grate!

* Get on with it at once.”

* Very well”

Wharton went on brushing. Loder reached out with his
foot, and kicked him, pitching him forward into the grate.
Wharton uttered a ery. He threw out his hands to save him-
zelf, and they came in contact with the hot Lettle, and his
skin was blistercd. He sprang to his feet. The two seniors
had burst into a loud chuckle. But Loder did not chuckle
for long. He had taxed tha junior’s patience too far. Wharton
swung round the hearth-broom, an jiammed it, heavy with
dust and soot, into the face of the bully of the Sixth.

" Grorororoco-hoohh ™ epluttered I r.,

He was choked and blinded with dust and ashes. He
{Jlﬂﬂged back n his chair, knocking it over backwards, and
eaped up. His knees knocked hard on the table as he did so,
and he set the table dancing. and there was a rattle of
crockery. Carne gave a yell. " Half his tea had swooped out
of his cup, and swamped over his legs,

“Ow! Look out!"™ he yelled.

** Grao-hooh 1"

Wharton tossed the broom into the grate and sprang fo-
wards the door. It was not exactly zafe for him to remain
in the study after that: but Carne was after him in a fash,
and his heavy hand fastened upon the junior’s shoulder, and
awungz him back.

“ No, you don't!” he said grimly.

Wharton struopgled forcely. He knew that it would go
hard with him unless he eouid get away before Loder camo
ta the aid of Carpne, Loder was gouging the dust and ashes
out of his eyes and noze, and gpluttering wildly. Put Carne
held fast to the jumior, and shouted to the prefect:
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“Quick, Loder! The young beggar will get away!"
Loder dashed towards them. Hizs grasp fell upon 1larr
Wharton. and the Removite was swung back into the middle
of tha study. Loder seized a cane from the wall. ‘

“Hold him """ he ground out. ** Hold him face down over
the sofa, and Y'll lather him! By George, I'll make him
wrigglo for this"

Lash, lash!

Harvey Wharton, struggling furiously, shounted as the cane
descended. His shout rang out of the study and alonz the
Sixth Form passage.

“Help! Rescas, Remove! Reseue!™

‘He hardly hoped that his shout would reach the ears of
his friends. DBut it did. Bob Cherry & CUo. were already in
the Sixth Form passage, wamming for some sound of ragging
from within As Harry Wharton shouted, the Hemovites
came swarming along to Loder’s study, and the door was
Hung open.

* Rescue, Remove ! yelled Wharton,

“Pile in!"" velled Bob Cherry.

And in a twinkling Loder's study was flooded wiih exiied
juniors, Aoocishing ericket stumps and yelling like dewons.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Remove to the Rescuel

OB CIHERRY was first in the etude, brandishing his
ericket-stump in the most reclless way. The globe on
the gas-bracket crashed down in pieces as Bab Cherry's
weapon came in contact with it, and was scattered in

[ragments over the tea-table. One more sween of the etump,
a:l'tdh the tea-things were in ihe same condition as the gas-
e,
¥ Liocler and Carne relsazed IHavev
aztonishment, as the juniors rushed in.
They had szeen some reckless procesdings on the pavt of
the Greyfriars Remove in their time, but never anything
gaite like this before. The rush of the jumors drave tHhem
back across the study, and Wharton, crimason with rage,
sprang up.
“(lome on, you chaps,” he shoated, * wreck the study!”
“ Hurrah I
“Liood ex
“ Pile in "
“ Faith, and weo'll wreek thim inticely 1
“ 1 guess that's so! (e it!”
“ Hureah 1™
Loder glared furiously at tho juniors.
“Ciat out!” he shrieked, * [Mow dare vou ecome inta my
Get out! I—L—I'll smash you! Get out!”

Wharton, in sheor

png

afa:

“Go and eat coke!™

“ Yah 't

Loder brandished the cane, and ran at the juniors, hitting
out furiously., They yelled and roared a3 they caught the
lashes across faces and shoulders. But Loder did not do
much execution; he had no time. Ilarry Wharton and Bob
Cherry and John Bull fastened upon him, and he was brought
with a crash to the foor.

“Hold him ! panted Harcy.

“Got him !

**Got the cad!”

Cartip was making for the door.
blocked with excited juniors _

Tom Brown and Bulstrode and Bolsover seized Carne, and
he was whirled back intg the study, and shoved over, theee
or four of the Removices sutbing on bim to Eeen hun down.

“ Helpn "' shrieked Laoder.

“IHelp!" roared Carne.

“Lock the door!™ said Harry Wharton quickly, ** Win.
gate will be along in a minute, when he hears the row, and
wo don’t want him in this."

“[--T1 say, we can't defy Wingale. you know,'
Bulstrade.

* Lock tho door!"

Bob Cherrs locked the door. Dulstrode was capiain of
the Remove, but it was certainly Flarry Wharton who was
givine the orders now., Loder and Carne were $I.1'uqf{|ing
t2 riae, but they were pinned down by sheer weight. Thera
came a sharp rap at the locked door,

“YWhat's the row here?”

It was Wingate's voice.

“Don't answer 17 said Wharton, ** We don't want to cheek
Wingate, but we're going to make these bullying rotters
sit up”’

"I—I,’—Zu.rnr. hear 1" :

“ Loder,” shouted Wingate
the mattoer 2"

Loder opencd his mouth to reply, bub 3Micky Desmond
jammed a pat of butter into it, and the Bixth Form bully
spluttersd and stuttered instead of replying. Ogilvy had a
lump of butter ready for Carne; bul Carne was wiser, he
did not oapen his mouth. The captain of Greyfriars rapped
sharply on the door again. ‘

“{‘.'Lat.'.ﬁ the row here? Will you answer me?"
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“ Faith, and we're not going to answer you, Wingate
darling I

“¥a, ha, ha!™

“Dosmond ! Is that Desmond of the Demove?"

“Hure, and I sha'v"t tell ye!™

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!™

* Desmond, open this door at ones!™

“Bhut up, Micky, you ass!” muttered Bob Cherry.
“ Mow, then, we'll give these cads o bumping, and then shin
out of the window. We don’t want to have an argument
with Wingate in the passage. Wingate is a good sort, and
we don't want to have to gump him too.”

The juniors chuckled. They were not likely to attempt
to_bump the captain of the school.

Wingate was still knocking at the door, and calling out
to the juniors to open it; but they preferred not to hear.

bere was no arguing with the head of the Sixth, but they
had a right to be as deaf as they liked.

Loder and Carne, powerful seniors as they were, were
powerless in the grasp of the juniors.

There were more than a dozen of the Remove crowding
the study, snd they simply swarmed over the two hapless
Bixth-Formers, and in almost less time than it takes to rolate
the whole room waa wrecked.

* Hold them,” said Harry Wharton; " I've got something
to say to them."”

Loder and Carne glared at him.

‘I came here to fag for you bocause Wingate ordered me
said Wharton. * Now, look here, I'm not going to fag for
either of you again, orders or no orders from Wingato.
won't set my foot in this study any more; and if the Romove
choose to back me up there won't Le any more fagping deno
for you at all.”

“ Hear, hear!"

“ Hurrah 1" i

“ Down with fagging !""

The Remove were certainly keen enough sbout it. Tlieir
yells drowned the loud knocking at the door and Wingato's

angry tones from the passage.
“mood cgp ! exclaimed Bulstrode. **The Upper Ewﬂt

usedd to be fagged until they struck against it
shouldn't the Remove do the same?'’

“ No more fagging for anybody we don't choose, anyway,"”
satd Nugent.

“That's the ticket !'

““Hear, hear!™

“And Loder and Carne come on that list, and Walker,
and Recee, and Valence,” said Harry Wharton., ' No more
fagging for any of them.”

* Bravo ™

‘““And to begin the campaign, we'll give these rotters a
lesson.”” went on Wharton. “ 1 had te come here and {ag
for that cad. I made his toast and his tea, and in return he
kicked me into the grate, and burnt my fingers on the kettle.
Look at these blisters.”

“* Bhame "’

“ The brute !

“ I—1I didn't mean to burn vou," sputtered Loder through
the butter., **I—I"'m sorry about that--I—"

“I dare say you are,” said Bulstrode. * And we'll make
vou sorrier before we've dome with you, you howling cad!”

“Ha, ha, ha!'

*“ Hear, hear!"” ;

“ Hold the cad:!" said Ilarry Wharton. * They're goi
to have their tea aund their {oonst, but outside instead o
ingide.™

“ Eln. ho, ha!"”

Wharton took the plate of toast from the table, and jammed
it over the faces of the two seniors. Then he tock up the
teapot. _ )

“Ziop ! shrieked Loder. " It's hot! You'll scald us!
You murderous young villain, put that teapot down! Ohl
Keep off !

* leep off I shricked Carne.

Harry Wharton luughed.

“I’m not going to scald you,"” he said. * It would be no
more than you geacrve. but I'm not going to do it. The
tea will be cool enough when I've mixed 1t with the milk
and the jom and the honey.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"” ’

Wharton made the mixture, e made il in a basin, and
added a little soot from the chimney, and some ashes from
the grate. Loder and Carne eved the basin with the decpest
apprehension a2s Harry Wharton broughr it close to them.
'I‘I;e uniors held them fast, and they could hardly wrigele,
let alone cseape. The Removites grinned gleefully. They
had sufiered much at the hands of Loder and Carne, but tho
hour of vengeance had struck at last.

h
]

“You—you young villain! Take that away!" gasped
Loder fainily. *I--I Ooch I
Slop! .

FRANK RICHAR
By Order Early. .
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It came down over Loder's face. . Tt wes not hot, only
lukewarm ; but it was nasty, Some of the ingredients might

ve been tolerable, taken .*;tngjy- but together, and apphed
externally, too, they waore deci Ecily unpleasant.

" Yoooop! Oo-goch!™

Carne eyed the basin wildly. He knew that his turn was
voming, and that there was no escape for him, He twisted
his head ta one sjde, and then to the other, in a wild zitenipt
$o avoid the concoction as it swooped down. But in vein.

Swigh ! Swash!

** Grog-ooh I

*'1 think the time has come for us to retive, gentlaman,”
said Bob Cherry, throwing open the window. * This way !
Follow your leader !’ :

He clambered: out of the window and dropped into the
Close. The grinning juniors followed him fast, leaving Loder
and Carné sitting g:ns]pmg on the floor of the study, pougin
the horrible mixture from their eyes and ears and noses, an
snifing and snorting and panting, while Wingate still ham-
raered angrily on the outside of the door.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
No Sympathy !

HERE will be trouble !

Bob Cherry ‘made the remark, in prophetic iones,
But really one did not need to be a prophet to foretell
that trouble would follow the scene in Loder's study.
The handling of a prefect and another senior in such a
manner by members of the Lower 8chool could hardly be
ellowed to pass unpunished; and keeping Wingate out of
tha study, when he had ordered them to let him in, was a
sertous matter. Now that the éxcitement had died down,

the juniors realised that they were "in for it.”

The leadere of the Form had gathered in Harry Wharton's
atudy, there to wait together for the storm to burst. Harry

harton and Nugent, Bob Cherry and Dulstrode, and Tom
Brown and Mark Linley, and John Dull, were there together,
waiting. They woere the leaders, and they expected to have
to bear the brunt of the tempest when it came. They had
‘Hﬁﬁ little doubt that it would come.

ere was a tramp of footsteps in the passage, and the
chums of the Remove looked round tr.lwurc}ij: the door with
expectant looks. The door ‘was flung open, but it was not
mgate who came in. Three juniors of the Upper Fourth
stepped into the 5tm§_1.r-—Teth:r, Dabney & Co. They starcd
&t the wvites with peculiar expressions.

* Well, you've done it now 1’ gai

“Oh, rather " remarked Dabney.

* Fuirly done 1t V' said Fry.

" Have you come to sympathise ! asked Bob Cherry. **1i
you have, you can j'E} ahead and let off steam ; if you haven’t,
you can shift—aquick 1"

i ?Eﬂ. ruher EH‘

My dear chap, we've como to look at you before vou're
licked,” said Temple loftily. **1 think there won’t he much
of you left to look at when the prefectz have got through
wit {}iﬁu after what you've done”

, rather!”

Temple.

L1

* Ragging & prefect!” said Temple severely. “ Why, the
Upper Fourth—us—have never done anything like that, and
you mere kids——""

“You haven't had the pluck!™ supgested John Bull, and
the Remoaovites laughed.

Temple fushed.

“0Oh, rats!” he zaid. “Of course, there's such a thing
as diseipline, though you luds don’t appear to know it. Of
course, we shouldn't fap for the Sixth. The Upper Fourth
deesn’t fag. But it's only right and proper that you
youngsters should fag.”

E Rﬁtﬁ 1.” .

“Ag a matier of fact, you ought to fagp for us,” said
Tomplo severely.

(O, rather !’

“* Hear, hear!"" sud Fry.

" Oh, draw it mild I”" said Harry Wharton. * Buzz off out
of tho siudy, and give us o rest. If the Upper Fourth had
to fag for the Sixth they'd go on fagging for dop's ages, and
never have the nerve 1o raise an objection.'

* Look here——"

“ Rats! Buze off I

“ Discipline must be maintained,” said Temple.
that er i5 a beast, and Carne 12 a cad. But dizcipline
is discipline. If wou kids were taught to respect Upper
Forme more it would be better all round.”

* {h, rather!

“Including the Upper Fourth, I suppose?’ eaid Harry
Wharton, laughing. '

“*Well, yos,”” esatd Temple. "1 don’t approve of chesk
on the par of the Remove nnder any circumstances. I
consider—"
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“ Rats! Clear out 1"

M Oh, chuek them out!"™ said Bob Cherry. “I'm fed up
with Temple ! Chuck them our 1

The three Fourth-Foriners drew together, and put’up their
hends.  They evidently meart 1o resist if violent measures
were tried for ejecting tham from the study.

* Hands off V7 said Temple. **I'm not finished yer—"*

“ ¥our mistake! ¥You are!' said Bob Cherry. * Sling
them eut !

The Hemovites rushed forward. They were in a state of
“nerves " already, owing to the terms they were on with
the Sixth and their momentary expectation of a visit from
Wingate. Under the circumstances, 1% was extremely in~
judicious for Temple, Dabney & Co. te pay them that wvisit,
and the Removites were not in the least inclined to put up
with any nonsense from the Fourth Form,

Temple, Dabney and Fry hit out, but they could not with-
stand that rush. They were hurled and bundled through the
doorway ©f the study, and went fiying out into the passege
m a whirhng heap,

“Oh! OQk! Ohl”
YO 1M

" Yo 1
Bump—bump—bump !

The Removites crowded in the doorway, laughing. The
three Fourh-Formers sprawled in the passage, gasping for
breath. Temple gat up and rubbed his head; Dabney

staggered 40 his feet, and held a handkerchief to his nose:
Fry lay where he was, groaning.

““Ha, ha, ha!"” recar Hﬂi}-é‘hé!’!‘}". "o you want some
maore

E Dh !lli

B B 3T

(1} Glmh ;1!

The three Fourth-Formers picked themselves up at last,
and limped away down the passage. They did not feel
inchined to try conclusions with the lgﬁmﬂvitm again. Temple

used for a moment 1o shuke his fist back at the grinmng
aces in the doeorway.

Y You roiters—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

“¥You remember this,”" said Temple, rubbing his head.
“The Founth Forin don’t back you up against the prefects.
We're for law and order, and putting down any cheek of the
fags. You understand that!*

‘' Oh, I dave say we can get on without your assistance,'™
said Harry Wharton disdainfuelly. *“Go and eat coke !

And Temple, Dabney & Co. went—whether to cat coke or
not we cannot say. They disappeared down the passage,
antl Harry Wharton ®nd his chums, somewhat cheered up,
turned back into the study. Whatever they had to suffer at
the hands of Wingate and the prefects, at all events they had
put the Upper Fourth in their places.

Temple, Dabney and Fry cemainly looked a trio of wrecks
as they went down the passage and turned into their own
gquarters. Two big fellows of the Fifth Form were coming
along to the Hemove passage, and they stopped to stare at
the Foorth-Formers. They were Coker and Potter of the
Fifvh. They E:'I]II'.II'.IHE at the sight of Temple, Dabney & Co.

“My aunt!” said Ucker of the Fifth. ** What have you
heen doing, wrestling with a lawn-mower or boxing with a
railway-l_‘ngiﬂﬁi"

Temple snorted.

“ They've just come from the Remove Ea&sagv.” grinned

P‘Wief;’ " I suppose this 1s some more of the Remove's hittle
AT i )

*“'Phat's it,” said Fry. “Ow! It was & row. Yow!
Czroo 1™

* Ha, ha, ha!™ ;

“1 ean't see anvthing to cackle at,”” saud Temple savagely.
* There were six or seven of 4hem, and they chucked us out,
that's all. They'll do the same for you if you go there.”

Coker laughed, _

“Wall thevy?" he sd. " 1'd like to see any jumors eling
me out of o stady, As a matter of fact, I'm going there.
Uome on, Potter.”

And the two Filth-Formest walked on to the Romove
passage.  Coker reached Harry Wharton's deor, and gave
it a trememndous kick that sent it fying open. ‘The heroes
of the Fifth walked in, to be met with a hostile olare from
the Removites. Wharton did net iike his study door being
opened in that manner, it

“ Hallo!" said Coker, surveying the Remowvites. " Eo
voi're all here, eh—all the whole giddy famaly?? ]

“ ¥ea, we're all here, and nonc the better for your coming
in,” said Bob Cherry. ' ls that the way they always open
doors in the slum you were brought up in?’

Coker frowned. Ile was big and strong, but he had not
a veady wit. As a rule, he uwsed his fista to conclude an
argument, and in that manner many arguments ended in hiy
favour which would otherwise have gono against him.
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Closer and closer ¢crept the traitor. Hls was a desperate plan ; but the Bounder, between spite and determination
to keep clear of the Remove rebellion, was i a desperate frame of mind. The seniinel heard no sound,

[See Chapter 16.)

2L LS L L ——

r!‘!‘

Oh, shit up, or you'll get a thick ear!™ ho execlaimed.
“T hear you kids have been going for the prefects, and
backing up against law and order generally. 1 hear that
you say you're not going to fag any more. Is it sot”

“THow should we know?' said Nugent. ““We can't tell
whet you hear. It depends on whom you listen o, and the
state of vour auncular erpans.”

Coker looked [srlzz[c-d. He was not. able to follow Nugent's
humoreus remark, and he did not take the trouble.

“"Look here! Tf you kids are backing up against fagming,
o'l have the Fifth down on vou as well as the Sixth.”

o exclaimed. * All the seniors in the school will be down
on you. I warn you of that in advance.”

“1 dhould say so!' said Potter emphatically. * We've
heard talk of this sort before, but it never came to anything.
Why, bless you, when I was a kid in the Bemove 1 said
I wouldn't fag for the Fifth or the Sixth either, and T was
whaled with & cricket stump tit]l T was ready to fag for Bally
Bunter himself if I had been told 0.

“That'a it1" zaid Coker. ** That's the way to keap fags
in order. Now, I warn you kids that if there's any rot on
thia subject +the Fifth will be down on vou heavy. I think—""

“ VWhat with?"" asked Nugent.

L 13 Eh ?Fr
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“ My balicef is that you haven't the necessary apparatus,’
said Frank, with a shaks of tho head, *' 50 don't you spmn
a yarn like that on vs, Coker. You don't think—you can't !

* You cheeky youny villain—-"

“Io you prefer the door or the window as a mode of
exit?" asked Harry Wharton. * You can take your choice,
only pleass make up your minds at once.”

* Why, yvou—you—-"" ’

D I.Is-idt_-. iy

ad I ______ o

“Pravel I said Bob Cherry. * We don’t want any cheek
from tha Fifth '

That was too much for Horace Coker. He went for Bols
Cherry with a wild rush, He glrasped the sturdy jumior, and
they waltzed round the study tall John Bull and Linley came-
to Bob's aid, and the three of them seized Coker and hurled
him forth. Wharton and Bulstrods and Tom Brown laid
violent hands upon Potter, and whirled him through the
doorway and hurled him out, and he landed uwpon Coker,
eliciting & derrific prunt from that iodividual, Harry
Wiharton slammed the door.

Coker sat up dazedly. i

*'The cheeky young scoundrels ! he ejaculated,

“Young villains!"" murmured Potter.

“AN UNGRATEFUL SON.” = "3 BB
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"i’,‘lw! I'm sching all aver " i i

*1've seven separate pains! Ow!

The t-.-;‘:t Fifth-Formears ln;:-km&d at the closed door ot the
study. They wers inclined to kick it open, and rush 1 {0 the
attack., But they dide’t. - They limped away, as Temple,
Dabney & Co. had done, and there was peace in the wove
PAssAg e

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,

Wharton’s Lasi Word.

e TNCGATE doesn't seem to be coming.”
“1 wish he'd come and get it over," grunted Bob
Cherry., *“He's bound to come for us or send for

us. anfl why doesn’t the ass do at?" .
“ Blessed if I hke kingering out the agony in this way,”
said _:gah? Bull.
* Nor 1"

The study door opaned, and again the junioras Gxed their
gyes cagerly upon it. But 1 was not the captain of Grey-
friors. Ih vgeni—Nugent minor of the Second—came
%n, with his gands in his pockets and a grin upon his cheeky
BCO, ] §

“ What do you ward?’ growled Frank Nugent, with a not
very brotherly look at his minor.

* Nothing 1

“Take it and go!” said Tom Brown.

“ Wrap it up for me!" said Dicky Nugent undauntedly.

The Removites laughed. Dicky Nugent was looking them
over coolly, as if they were prize animals in a show, with a
patronising smile.

“T've gobt & thossaze for you,” ha went on, having vie-
toricisly silenced Tom Brown. * It's from old Wingate.”

“0Oh! Out with it!” ] ] .

" You seamn to have been getting yourselves into & beautiful
serape,’” sald Dicky Nugent., “ Cheeking the captain of the
school and wallopuing tho prefeets. I hear that pou’re up
against fagging for the Bixth. That won't do, you know.
If the Remove chucked fagging it would all have to be done
by the Third and Second insiead of being shared out. And
I can tell you that the Third and Second will kick. You'll
have sll the Lower School against you if you begin anything
of the sort. I warn you of that.”

“Tt seems as if wa shall have all Greyfriars aghingt us”
said Harry Whanton ; * but, of courae, we shall feel it awiully
if the Second Form doesn’t countenance us.”

*“*Ha, ha, ha!"

Dicky Nugent turned red.

“Oh, ratsl” he said. " Well I've pot a metsage. Some
of you are to go down lo Win$ate‘s stady and ses fim. TIve
got & list of g::b names hero "'=—Dicky Nugent read our the
list—** Bulstrode, Wharton, Nugent, Cherry, Buli”

*TIs that all?’

“ Thet's the lot.” ) .

“T think we'd better all come,” said Mark Linley dounbs-
fully. * We don't want you fellows to go through it alone.”

“ That's right " assented Tom Brown,

But Bulstrode shook his head. X

“Wa'd better do just as Wingate says,” he replied; " and
if it's a licking five of us are enough to be licked. Come
on, vou fellows !

And the five devoted juniors quitted the study and wens
downstairs. They were feeling a little nervous. If it haed
heen Loder or Uarne they were to face i1t would have been
different. They would have borne any punishment with forti-
tude, and found some means afterwards of getting even with
the bullies of dhe Bixth., DBut with Wingate the case was
altered. Wingate wasa't a bully. Wingate was the most
popular fellow in the school.

Wingate had done them many a favour; he had always
done his best to restrain the buﬁ}'ing of fellows like Loder,
and Carne, and Valence, and he had helped the juniors in
many ways dt their cricket and footer, and with their school
work. Besides that, Wingate was the best batsman Grey-
friars could boast, the best awimmaer, and the bhest kick at
goal—qualities which made him a hero in the eyes of the
youngstera, .

To be “up against™ Wingats was a great worry to the
Removites, and they would have suffered a great deal rather
than have béen on bad terms with him,

They were consequently in a very unpleasant state of
mind when they reached the study of the Greyiriars captain.
Wharton tapped at the door, and the deep voice of George
Wingate hade them enter. Wharton opened the door, and
the five juniors marched in.

Wingate was not alone. Loder and Carne were in the
study, and Courtney was standing at the window., Wingate
wase standing by the fire, leaning upon the mantelpiece, and
his brow was very stern. It wag clear that he had been

Tue Micwer Lismiry.—No. 190.

REAB S5k

thinking out how he should deal with the matter, and he
had token his time about it. i .

The juniors could not help looking, and fecling, a little
sheepish as they came up like ¢riminals for judgment. They
stood in a row, with the table between them and Wingate.
The stern eyes of the head of the Sixth rested upon them.

‘1“ ¥ou eent for us, Wingate,”” said Bulstrode, breaking the
silence.

*Yes,” said Wingate, “I have been thinking over what
¥ou've done. [ suppose you krow that it's not ullu:r‘_wﬁd for
juniors to raid a Sixth-Form study and rag & prefect.

“The chaps came to help me,” said Wharton. “1 called
for ¥elp, because those two cads were ragging me,”

" Lﬁdar mpde & movemnent. Wingate signed to him to keep
ack.

“Don't use words like that, in speaking of the Sixth,
Wharton,"” said Wingate q’ui&tl;.r, “it's not respectful. What
wereé Loder and Carne doing

“If you're going to listen to that lying young cad—'

began Loder.
Wingate made a gesture. .
“I'm going to lhisten to him, or I shouldn’t ask him

guestions, * he replied. ** Be good enough to shut up for a
few minutes, Loder.”

Loder relapsed into angry, sullen silence. Wharton did
not even look at him. He replied to Wingate's question
with his eyes upon the Greyfriars captain. i

“ Covne held e, whils Loder caned me," he said.

* What had you done to be caned ™ )

. ‘ﬁJamrned the hearth-broom into my face™ interjected

Loder,

“ id vou do that, Wharton ¥

““Yes:; he had kicked me.”

“* A push with the foot. and he tumbled over on purpoze,”
said Leder. ‘“*Carne con tell you that it was werely &
playiul push, and then he came for me like a demon,”

“ Caife 2o, said Carne,

Wingate's brow clouded. It was very B‘prﬂb&blﬂ that the
cads of the Bixth had bullied Wharton. But how was he fo
get at the facts?"

““We needn't go any further info that,” he said, after &
peuse; “ but if you are badly treated by a senior, Wharton,
vour business 15 to come and tell me, not to take the law
into your owi handy, If jumors were allowed {o attack
seniors, and rag profects, fand raid a Sixth-Farm study when
they pleased, vou can see for yourself that all order would
be ot an end in the school™

Wharton was silent,

“ Therefore, vou wers i the wronz, whatever provocafion
vou hed,” suid Wingate. ' The oniy guestion s, whether
vou prefer to be punizhed by me, or punizhed hy tha
Head.™

The junioes started.

“The Heaad " repeated Nugent.

“¥eg. I will take o report of the maiter to the [Tead,
and leave it in his hands, or I will punish you myself, as you
pleaze. Take yvour choice.™

“We don't want to drag the Head ioto it,"” muttersd
Bulstrade.,

* Wery well, then I chall cane you [

“Cane us ! said John Bull,

“Yes, and severely, too. Dizeipline is going ta be main-
tained, or I will know the reason why,” =aid Wingate
grimly., He picked up a cane.

“There wers a ot of others, ton,” said Loder., 1 re-
member same of them—Fish, and Linley, and DBolsover,
and Leigh, and Russell, and—-""

“ Mever mind them," said Wingate, “ We have fthe ring-
leaders here, and that's enough. I don’t want to cane a
whole Form., Punishing the lerders will be enough.”
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“You've heard what I've decided.”™

Loder bit his lip. There was no gainsaying the captain
of Greyfriars. ‘ingate signed to the junlors to come
towards him in turn. Bu%a[‘mdﬂ atart forward. As
captain of the Remove, he would take his punishment first,

'Hold on a minute,” said Harry Wharton quietly. " May
I say a word, Wingate "

“Lertainly, if vou like."

“We've been up against Loder and Carne because they
are bulliea. We've never declined to fag for you or
Courtney, or any decent chaps You can’t say we have.”

““ That's right enough,” said Courtney.

“You can't be allowed to pick and choose," sald Win-
gate, frowning. * Fags have to do as they're told, Thare's
altogether too much cheek and independence in the Re.
move. "

“If we're allowed to fag for seniors we can get on with,

we don't grumble,” said Wharton; * but fagging for Loder
is im i::as; le. I won’t ever do it again—'
[ T H;l.t'"

“Or for (arne, either. Or for Walker, or Reece, or
Valence,” said Harry Wharton. “I've made up my mind
that I'll never fag for & bully again.”

“You'll do as you're told.”

‘“INot 1 this caze. And
Wingate—"

“I"'m ceriainly going to.™

“Then it will be the last of fagging for me for anybody
at Greyfriars,” said Harry, with a hjg:l.fr.ﬁ in his eyes, *f1t's
unjust-——""

L2 "‘I"ha'. !l.

“It's umust, You ecan cane me, if vou like, I suppose,
a3 vou're eaptain of the school, but you can’t make me fag,
and I nevar will fag again for anvbody™

if you cane e now,

“ Hear, hear " shouted Bob Cherry. “Same here! I'm
on! Hurrah!"

“Hurrah ! echoed John Bull,  Same here!”

“Don't make that row in my study, please”™ said Win-

gate quietlyv. “Come up and take your canings, and then
o away and think it over. If you stick to what you have
just satd, Wharton, there will be a good many canings in
store for yvou vet, I imagine”

“1 don’t care!™

Wingate smiled grimly, but he did net reply. He ecaned
each of the juniors in furn, and a severe caning it was
Wingate did not like infliciing punishment, bat he was
moved by a sense of duty: his point of view was very far
retnoved from that of Harry Wharton & Co. For the hrst
timme thers was something of anger and bitierness in the
Lreasts of the junicors towards tho captain of the school.

They tool: their pumshment quietly. Not ane of them
uttered a sound, only lips were tightened, and eves gleamed.
When it was over, they turned towards the door. Harry
Wharton paused, last of all, with his hand on the handle
of the door, and leoked back at Wingate. as he laid down
the cane,

“That's the end of it," he gaid. ™ No more lagrine.”™”

And he elosed the door before Wingate could roply, and
followed his comreades.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Against the Whele School.

o EEN the notice 7"

S “Yez, rather! Phow ! .

“ Wharton's ot the bottom of it"™
H Most likaly.”

It meana business"

“What-ho !™

Those remarks, and many more of the came zort, were
passed among ihe Greyiriars iellows on the following
morning.

For when the various Forms came out from lessons, thers
was a paper pinned un on the notice-board, writlen in a
larpe bold hand for everybody to read.

he firzt fellow who read it gave a shout, and called the
attention of all the others to ik, and in & guarter of au hour
nearly all Greyfriars had read it.

The seniors, as well as the juniors, read if, and sniffed,
but in spite of their sniffs, some of them looked seriows.

Wingata looked very Erim when his eyes rested upon if,
and he walked away with a thoughtiul frown upon his face.

Loder and Carne stopped before the notice-board, and
scowled, and sniffed contemptuously.

“The kid who put that up ought to be licked,"" smid Carre.

“Oh, Wingate won't have that, of course,” said Loder
gavagely; ““but I'll have the rag down, at all events.”

And the prefect tore the paper from the board, rent it fo
fragments, and threw them to the wind in the Close. Tt was
useless, however. The authors of the notice were prepared
for that. Within twe minutes of the departure of f,m—]ar
and Carne a new notice was pinned upon the board, & fac-

THE MacwrT Lisrary.—No. 190.

NEXT

TUBSDAY:

* AN UNGRATEFUL SON.”

| 3., The “Magnet” om, |

aimile of the previous one. There it was, in large lciters,
for all Greyfriars to run and read.

“NOTICE!

“A meeting will be held in the Remove Form-room, ak
saven o'clock this evening, to discuss the quesstion of
abolishing fagging for the seniors.

"By Order.”

There it was, bold and plain. The guestion of abalishing
fagging for the seniors. No suggestion of consulting the
sentors in the matter; it was e\-igentl merely & question of
the Remove making up their minds ngout the matter. And
if they deecided to abolish fagging for the Bixth—what thenT
It was pretty certain that the Sixth would not decide upon
anything of that sort. Then there would be trouble—war,
open war, between the SBixth and the Lowe? Fourth—be-
tween the heads of the school, and the fags—a state of offairs
that had certainly never obtained at Greyfriars before.

All Greyfriars discussed that notice, with wargin~
commenta,

The Remove took il guite seriously. Whether they would
decide for or against was not yet eettled, but they were
imng‘ fo consider the'question very earnestly. But the other

‘arms openly scoffed. :

The Fifth and Bixth, of course, were against the rﬂw
rebels, all along the hine, That was only to be expected.
They were geniora, and thoy intended to exercise their pre-
siriptim right of fageing the Lower Fourth whenever they
chose,

But the lower Forma, who might have been expected to
sympathize with the Remove, were just as mwuch againet
them as the seniors were.

The Fourth Form, having escaped the servitude them-
zelves, ought to have sympathised with the efforts of the
Remove. But they didn't. Temple, Dabney & Co. rerarded
themsalves as far removed from the Lower Fourth, and t
frowned upon the whole thing. As for the Shell, the SBhell
baing tie next Form to the Fifth, the Shell felluws regarded
themselves as almost seniors, snd all theic sympathy was
with the Upper School. :

As for the Third and Second, they were hard against the
Remove. They themselves had no chance whatever of es.
caping fagging, and they thought it a cheek on the part of
the Bemove to think of getting out of it. Besides, if the
Removites did not fag, it was pretty certain that there would
ke more fagging for the Third and Second to do.  And
Tubb of the Third, and Nugent minor of the Becond,
delivered their opinions upon the subject in very plain
English to Harry Wharton & Co.—and were promptly kicked
out of the Remove nassage in consequence,

It looked ns if the Remove, il they persisted, would be
ontlawed by the whole school—with every Form ngainat
them, from the high and mighty Sixth down to the babes
of the S8econd. FEwven the maeters, if they interfered at all,
wonld be agninst the Remove, on the principle that all
innovations should be frowned upon. .

I+ was plain, therefore, that the rebels of the Remove
wouild have a hard row to hoe, as Fisher T. Fish put it
Fven the Removites were not likely to be unanimous; poar-
snirited fellows like Skinner, and gnﬂ-ﬂp, and Bunter would
be afraid, and cads like Vernon-8mith and Bolsover mighi
take the opportunity of making a set ageinst the leaders of
the Form,

But Harry Wharlon, at least, was determined. ]

He had made up his mind thaf he would never fag again
for Fifth and 8ixth; and there was o strain of very hard
obstinacy in Wharton’s nature. What he had said he would
do, he would do; and it was quite likely that he would carry
the Form along with him. :

During the afternoon the matter was very much discussed
in the Eemove—somewhat to the detriment of lessons. The
Remove-master found that there wes & subjéct of more in-
terest to his Form than the Gallic War, and lines fell pretty
thickly in consequence. But the Remove were not in a mood
Lo cara for lines.

After school Wharton looked at the netice-board and found
that the notice had been torn down again, doubtless by some
angry senior. He took a fresh paper from his pocket and
pinned it up in the place of the removed notice. A hand fcll
upon his shoulder as he did so, and he awung round.

It wus Walker of the Sixth.

* 8o you're the cheeky young cub who's been putting thoso
papers up!™ the Sixth-Former exclzimed,

Wharton met the senior's angry glance steadily.

“ Yes," ha said.

“Take 1t down,” . Lo

Harry Wharton put his hands in his oty

“Wa have a right to uze the notice-board,” he said.

“ But not to put up checky notices on it," said Walgar

By FRANE Emm
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angzrily.
now."

“I shall not take it down."” ]

, | You cheehy cub!” suid Walker. “Then I'll give you a
wason——"

" Hold on ! zaid a quiet voics,

It was Wingate. Walker released the junior.

“Look here, Wingate,"” he exclaimed hotly, “I suppose
Iﬂu;r;? not going to back up the fags in this msolence, are
you!

“They can put & notice on the board if they like,” said
the Greyfriarg captain. “*If they make fools of themaclves
that's their own look out. Let Wharton alone.”

Walker strode eway sullenly. Wingate fixed a steady look
upon Harry Wharton.

“Ho you are in earnest in this, Wharton ! he asked,

(18 Y‘E'El-”

= %ﬂu_!:neun to refuse to fog for the Bixth?

e8.

* And to lead the rest of your Form to do the same®’

*“¥Yes, if I can,” said Wharton steadily.

Wingate shrugged his shoulders.

“It will mean lickings all round for you,”” he said. “OI
course, you will not be allowed to refuse to fag. You will
be expected to do 3¢, and you will be licked if you refuse.”

“I can stand the lickings, for one, Wingate.” )

“You are an obstinate young fool!’ exclaimed Wingate

rily.  “Tt's useless showing you kindness—I can sce
that 1"

Wharton ¢oloured. )

“We're sorry to be up agminst vou, Wingate,” he sauh
“ But it's the others—Loder and Carne and fellows like that.
- Besides, fagging 15 abolished in a good many schools, and
it's & rotten idea, anyway. We're willing to make an ex-
ception, too—that juniors ghall always fag for the captain
of the school.”

Wingate smiled sarcastically.

“Thank you for nothing,” he said. * You'll fag for the
Fifth and the Sixth as usual, or you'll get into frouble.
Better take warning.”

And Wingate strode off. Harry Wharton's face set hard.

“But I won't fag for cither the Fifth or the Sixth,” he
Ifuﬁ;ered: “and I think the REemove will back me up! We
shall zee!™

“ Take it down, or I'll give you & licking here and

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
An Excited Meellng.

HERE was great excilement in the Remove as the time
for the meeting came round.
After school the juniors were allowed to have their
Form-room to themselves, and when they held meetings
the Form-room was generally the place selected.  The junior
Common-room they had to share with the other Lower
Forma. ] o

Towards seven o'clock Removites came crowding into the
Farm-room.

Almost the whole of the Form turned up to the mecting,
those who were against Harry Wharton as well as those
who were for him. Fellows like Vernon-8mith and Skinner
came to make trouble if they could, but it was easy to sce
that the great majority were on the side of the no-fagping

Briy.

FF{E:.:rt.h-Fdrm&rs and Shell fellows came along, too, with
the idea of breaking up the meeting, but they found that
there was no admittance for anyvone outside the Remove,
Half o dozen stalwart Removites stood on guard at the door,
and they plainly intimated their intention of throwing out
any uneuthorised person who tricd to enter.

emple, Dabney & Co. came along with o crowd of the
Fourth, but they decided that they would not make a rush.
They contented thomselves with hooting and cat-calling in
the passage while the Removites were going in to the meet-
ing. Hnbeon of the Shell and a dezen or more Shell fellows
came up to the Form-roem door and tried to push their way
in.

Harry Wharton called out an order, and the Reomovites
closed up to resist. . x

“We're coming to the meeting,”” Hobson explained.

“You're not,'" said Bulstrode. *“*Thia is a Remove meet.
i.n%, and doesn’t concern the Shell at all. You can buzz off.”

Rats! We're coming in!"

“You'll hurt if you do!"

“Rush them !" shouted Hobson.

The Shell crowd made a rush.

“Line up " yelled Bob Cherlr‘i'.. .

The Shell fellows found a solid phalanx of Removites ready
for thersn. They were driven back and out into the passage,
and the door was closed upon them. Nearly all the Remove
now being present, Bob Cherry locked the door.
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Harry Wharton sprang upon a form.

“ Gentlemen of the Remove, the meeting 13 now open—=""

* Hear, hear!”

“Gentlemen, you have been called topether on this im-
portant occasion—""

Wi HE-E.]', hE;lr E"

“¥ou have been called together upon this important occas
gion to discuss a most Important matter. "The question of
fagging—"*

(Groans |

“The :_}uestiﬂn of fagging for the seniors is o burning one,”
contiriued Wharton, ““and it 15 a question that has got to be
settled.”™

** Hear, hear!"” )

“The Fourth Form at Greyfriars used to he fagged, but
it js not fagged now, Long ago they got their ears up about
it, and 1t was decided that only Forms below tha Fourth
could be fagged. Well, that's all right for the Fourth. DBut
what price the Remove?’

“Hear, hear!”

" ";[:hf: Remove claim the same right as the Upper Fourth

Tremendous cheering. For some minutes the voice of the
orator was drowned, and 14 was impossible to hear a word he
said. He broke off and waited for the noisc to subside.

“1 see that the gontlemen present are in sympathy with
me,”” went on the speaker. " Why should the {mer aurth
hﬂig{rlg}lm‘ﬂmt we do not possess? Licho answers—why i

urray |

“ Bxcuse me ong moment " exelaimed Lord Mauleverer
" May T ask the honourable speaker a question??

“ Cortainly "

“i{z0 it, Mauly!”

*1 fail to comprehend,” said his lordship, with a puzzled
look, *how echo can answer ‘why,’ when ‘why' was the
first word in the sentence. I have always understood that
echo answers the last word of the zentence, and m this case,
therefore, echo should answer *possess.” If echo answers
‘why,” there must he something very unuseal and remarkable
in the acousties of this Form-room.”™

Thera was a roar of laughter,

“You mtter ass!” sad Bulstrode.

“ My dear fellow, T am not rotting——'

“*Ha, ha, hal”

“TI don't see how echo could answer *why,” when Wharton
an

“Don't rot now."

“1 was speaking Apuratively,” Wharton explained,

“ Noblemen are not expected to understand,” said Trank
Nugent. "Get on with t!!m washing, Harey !’

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“ As T was saving, ocho answers ‘why, reswmned Havry
Wharton, warming to his subject. ** Why should we fag, if
the Fourth deesn't fag? I pause for o veply.”

“ Bravo 1"

“ Because we've pot to,” Skinner ventured.

“Rats !

“Shut up, Skinny !” :

“That's the guestion—whether we've got to, or not?" said
Harry Wharton. My view is that we should one and all
vefuso to fag. and let the Sixth Form do theiwr worst. After
all, they can't eat us.™

“They'd find some of us pretty fouzgh,” Dulstrode re-
]I'titl']"l_'d- z 5

“1f we po on strike apamst fapging—:""

“ Hear, tpar!”

“1 don't sec what the Sixth can do.

11

““ They jolly well will I said Vernon-Smith.

" Buppose they do—we can stand e

“ Hear, hear!”’

“Wait till the time eomes,” said the Bounder. ' It's casy
1o 1allk, but you wen't like the lickings €0 much when the
time comes to take them.”

[T Rafq !:'?

* Ring off 1 : ) ]

“Tf 1t's a question of lickings, let them lick us’ saud
Wharton, amid applause. * We shall be able to get our own
baek some way, and we may be able to make them tired of
lieking us in the long run. I don't like backing up against
old Wingate ; but he's thrown in hiz lot with the Sixth Form
bullies, and it can’t be helped. T'm not going to fag again
for anybody so long as I remain in Greyfriavs, if I'm cut to
picces for it. 1 think we should all agree to stand by ome
another and defy the Sixth.” ]

The bold words were greeted with a storm of cheering.
Varnon-Smith had a sneer upon his lips; but most of the
juniors enught the infection of the enthusiasm, and yelled and
stamped. There was no doubt that the orator was carrying
the crowd with him. .

_“That's all I've got to say,” said Harry Wharten. ** Now
it's your whack, Bulstrode.”

T ¥}

They may lick us

in this weelt's " GEM " Library.
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“Go for him!"™ shouted Tom Merry. The juniors leap
of many hands, (4n exciting incident in “ Uader Sea
Co., by Martin Clifford, which appears in this week’'s
for The " Bem™ gn Thurgday. Price Ong Penny. )

* Right yvou are!”

The captain of the Bomove mounted upon the form as
Wharton stepped down.  Bulstiode's fuee was a hittle flushed
and very determined. He was fully of Wharton's opinion,
and, in any case, he was determined to go as far as Wharton,
if only to keep up his pesition as leader of the Form.

“ Fellows 2

% Hear, hear! Brave, Bulstrode!™

“ The idea is for us to muke a compact to stand by one
gnother never to fap any more for the Fifth or the Sixth.
We make an exception in fovaur of the capiain of the school,
and of him only. All other fagging 18 barred.”

M Hurray 17

“ Hands up for abolishing fugging.”

A forest of hands went up—many of the Removites putting
up both hands in their enthusiasm. Not more than six or
saven fellows kept their hands down.

“Good!” exclaimed Bulstrode. “ Now hands up for keep-
ing on fagering and letting the Sixth ride the high horse.™

Veornon-Smith’s hand went up, and then S8kinner's, and then
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Snoop's. Stott’s and Billy Bunter's followed. They were
all.

“ Five against; and the rest for,” said Bulstrode. * Well,
il those five fellows sro afraid to back up the rest of the
Form in & fight for freedom they cen clear out. Weo won't
force them to join us, but tha&r ean get out of the Form-room.™

* Quiside, you blacklegs!

“ Got out, cads!” -

“T'm not going out!” said Vernon-S3mith. -“T guppose I
can remain in the Forme-room if I like. I'm againal thas rok
becasp——""

* et out!™

“1 won't 1

“ Throw him out!" said Bulstroade. o

Vernon-8mith was seized by holf a dozen juniors and
borne, stroggling, towards the door. He was hurled out
into the corridor. The other four malconitents followed Lim
more quietly: they did not wait to be thrown. The door
was closed upon them and locked again.

Vernon-8mith picked himself up, panting and furious.

% PRAKE icanoe
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“ Hallo 1" said Hobson, of the Shell. * Chucked out, eh?
What are those young bounders doing in there ™

“They're going to stop all fagging, and defy the Sizth,"™
said Snoop.

T H:f hat 1" )
Tj;‘r;gnd vou don't agree with it, <¢h " said Tuhb, of the

ird,

Y No; that's wh

vhy we've been slung out.” i
"Berve you right for not standing by vour Form,' said
Haobson,

And that was all the sympathy that Vernon-Smith & Co.
reccived.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Round Robin.

HE mecting in “the Form-reom waxed ecven more

enthusiastic after the malcontents had been ejected.

The juniors whe remained were all of the same mind,

and iprﬁpnl'ﬂl to back up Bulstrode and Harry

Whartan all along %he line. 1t was only a Euemqn of ways

sod means; and these the leaders had already decided upon,
Bulstrode had taken a sheet of paper and a pen.

" We're going to send in a round robin to the head of the
Bixth,” he said; ' the names will be signed in a circle, o
that they won't be able to Pa-:k on ansbody in particular.
Every chap here will sign it."”

- “Good ' said Lord Mauleverer,
wdes, my dear fellow.”

* Faith, and it's stunning.”

“I guess it takes the calie,” said Fizher T. Fish. " Baut
aTe you going to send it to Wingate? That's rather thick.”

It muet go to the head bf the Sixth.”

Bulstrode began to write, and the juniors gathered round
I.lgulwﬂij to read over lis shoulder. Bulstrode worked
slowly.

" Notiwe to the Bixth:

“The Reinove havin

"Thet's & really ripping

decided that no more fagging shall
be done by themn, they hereby warn the Sixth not to expect
them to fag any more. No fagging will be done under any
circumstances by the undevsigne 1.”

“Ts that all vight?" asked Dulstrode looking vound.

“Oh, rippng !

T I FUCES 50 rre

““1t's all serene,” said Hapry Whartoa
got to sign our nanies :in & civcle,

“ Farm captain, said Russell.

* Right; you begin, Bulstrode."

Bulstrode wrote his name upon the sheet.

“*There you are.” he said. " George Bulsteods ™

* Mine next,” said Haorry,

1I. Wharton was written next to GGeorge Dulstrods. Then
Nugent, and Cherry, and Bull, and Linley, and the rest
sgned in turn. There were neariy two sco+es of names on
the paper by the time the writing was fimished, and a ve-
inarkable variety of handwriting.

“Gowd,” said Bulatrode. “That will make the Sixth sit
up, I think,. Who's going to take it to Wingate ¥

There was o pause.

It was one thing to draw up the paper embodying the
definnee of the Lower Fourth, and quite another to present it
to the head of the Sixth, and captain of Greviners.

“*Toss up for it,” suggested Bob Cherry.

“That's & good wheezo.”

“The chep who takes it is pretty certain to get, a licking,™
Leigh remarked. * Why not send 13 by poat?” -

‘::g'hen he won't get it till to-mcrrow morning,” said Bal-
ELrOcls,

* What'a the hurry 7

"The Sixth will want fags this eveving, that's all,” zaid
Bulstrode. “ And we want them to know about this at
onca, '

“ Faith, and ye're vight."

* Lot Trotter take it,"” suggested ozeldene, *f Trotier
wi.l take it if you give him a bob; and it's his bizoey to take
messages, Anyway.

“ That's n good idea.’

Harry Wharton shouk lis head.

"1t looks as if we're afraid to own up to what we've done
if wo do that,” hie smid. “ We've all signed the round rebin,
anl my opinion iz thet we ougnt 1o take it to Wingate our-
eelves aned hand 1t to him openly. If we've <one it, we ought
E-' iihnw that we're not afraid to stand by it. Let's go in a

:F‘-”
“Good eggl”

*1 guess you're right, sonny Let a cvowd of us go, and
wo cun plank it down on Wingate, and then busz off in-
stanter,” said Ficher T, Ficzh.

Dulstrode nodded.
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" Very well,”” be said, “T'm sgreeshle. A dozen of us can
go, and it will show the pretects that we mean bizney, too.™

“ Hear, hear !

* Shove that Jetter in apo envclope,” Hazeldene sugpcested;
“we can give it to Wingate, and leave him i{o read 1t alter
we're gone,”

*Good egg 1M

The round robin was folded and sealed up. Then DBul-
strode unlocked the door of the Formeroom. A shout from
the crowd in the passsge groeted the Hemovites. The pro-
ceedings in the Form-room had cxcited the greatest interest
among the fellows of all Forms, and they wanted very much
to know the result.

" Well,” said Coker, of the Fifth, with a grn. “have you
decided to ask the Head :o vetive, and to run Greyirars
yoursell in futuve, Wharton 7"

“Ha, ha, ha !

* Mot qurie,” said Wharton, laughing. * But we're fed up
with the Fifth. You can go and est coke !’

“ Bo you're not going to fog any mor:, eh 7 asked Hobson,
of the Shell,

' Exaﬂtlfa"

“You've decided on that? shouted Blundell, of the
Fifth.

11 Y’E! FT,

T 3'1'3, h-ﬂt- 1>

“There’s trouble in store for vou, my sons,” said Coker,
wagrring a warning finger at the rebels of the Remove.
“You'll get it where the chicken got the choppor—and that’s
in the neck !™

“Oh, rathey!”

* We'te ready to visk it,"” said Bulstrede. " Come on!”

The Removites followed their lesder. Bulstrode walked up
to the notice-board in the hall and took down the notice of
the meeting, turned it roond, and ecrawled an the blank eide:

f Notiee to all whorr it may concern :

“Fegring 15 abolished so far as the Bemaove 18 conccrned. —
By Order.”

Heo pinned the notice up.
“ That's plain English encuagh, I think,” he remarked.
“Yes, rather! Hurrah !

“They can’t make any mistake about that.” Wharton
agried. " Now to take the round robin to Wingale. Llees
anybody know where he is?"

“In Hia study, most likely."”

“Yes, he's in his study,” grinned Mobsen, of the Shell.
“ He's entertaimng some of the prefects to toa.”

The Removites looked serious, But Wharton did net
hesitate,

‘““ All the better oprortunity for handing them e vournd
robin,” he remarked. ' They can zall digest it at once.™

“Good wheeze ! zaid Dulstrode. * Come on!''

A dozen of the Eomwcve followed Bulstrode to Wingalc's
study in the Sixth-Form passage  Bulstrode tapped boldly
at the door. There was a hurz.of voices within, showing
that the captam of Greyiviars was not alone.

Bulstrode opencd the deor.

Y Halle ' said Wingate.

He was =cated at the head of the table, which was laud
for four. Couriney and North and Valence were with him.
All four of the seniors lookea a' the crowd of juniors out-
sicks the deorway.

“What do you wani?" ashed Wingate, in surprise.
anything gone wrong*'

“ Mot exactly,” stammered Bulstrode,

“Then what bave you mvaded me hike this for?™

“You sce—-"

“ Ha, lia, ha!" roaved Valence, “ They've come to 1ell us
ihe result of the mesting—whether they're geing to allow ua
le live or not !

The seniovs all laughed, and the Removites turned pink
They did not like ther revelt to be made fun of in this way.
Bulstrode strode in and laid the envelope upon tue tea-ichle,
and Wingate staved at it.

“What's that?" he demanded,

“ A meszage fraom the Remove ™

“ Oh, a message from the Rewove, ig it eaid Wingate,
taking up the envelope. ' Many thanks to the Remove.
Shut the door after youn”

“It's a vound robin,” sald Dob Cherry.

YA whatt

A round rebin,? repeated Dob.
what a round robin is?”

Wingate laughed.

It appears to be an atterapt at humour on the part of the
cheeky juniorz,” he replicd “But I will look at it, if you
want me t0."

“Hasa

"1 suppose vou know

in this
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“ That's nll we want,"” said Wharton

"¥ery good; then clear out, and close the door after

ou."”

F'I"i.'lne Removites retreated from the study, and closed the
door. In the passage they looked at one another somewhat
ghcepishly. _

i 'lf‘ha rotters don't seem to be impressed,” Bull remarked.

“ Wait till they've read l,l-i:-} round robin,” said Bustrode,
confidently, © it will make them sit up.”

“In a.n:;r case, we've declared war, if they choose to take
up the gauntlet,” said Harry Wharton quictly. That
sottles it, whether they take it seriously or not. Ve don't
do any more fagging for the semiors’’

And the juniors all chimed in heartily:

 Mear, hear!™

——

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Remove Mean Business.

INGATE helped himself to more toast, and poured
w out a fresh cup of tea. The other seriors were

looking at the envelope lving on the table. Thex

were Eurir.}us to knuwlf:rhut it contained.  But Ehe
captein of Greyfriars did not seem curious in the least. He
ate his toast serenely. .

“Oh, come,” said Valence, at last, ' aren’t you gomng to
open it, Wingate )

Wingate tossed it across to him, )

“ You can open it if you like,” he said.

«7 will, then.” e

Valence slit the envelope with his knife, and drew out the
folded paper. He unfolded it, and glanced at it, and gave a
low whistle.

“Phew "

* Read it out " said Courbney. ‘

“ Right vou are!” Valence grinned, “It's straight from
the shoulder, at all events. Listen! ‘The Remove having
decided that po more fagging shall be done by them, thev
hereby warn the Sixth not to expect them fo fag any more.
No fagging will be done under any cireumstances by the
undersigned : "

“My hat ' ] :

¢ Then the names come in & circle,” said Valence, holding
up Lha paper. ' Pretty nearly all the Bemove in it, too, I
think."'

“ Cheeky young beggars.'

Wingate calmly munched his toast. . e

b t are you going to do about it, Wingate,” aszked
North. : : -

“ Nothing !" replied the Greyfriars captain, serencly.

“ Nothing " .

“ Nothing—only put it in the fire. I'm hardly likely to
take notice of rot of that sort from the Lower Fourth, |
guppose.’’

“But the
remarked,

“Wea shall sce. If they refuse to fag, we shall know how
to deal with them," said Wingate grimly. I don’t believe
in tresting the juniors harshly, but I gelmve in discipline,
and I'll keep it poing, or know the reason why."

“"Yes, rather,” said Valence. _

“ I think this will blow over, and they’ll come round," s2id
Wingate carelessly. * Throw the paper in the fire.”

Valence tossed the famouz round robin inte the Aames,
where it was crumpled up instantly. Wingate munched his
toask.

“ Wao could easily tell if they mean business by calling for
a fap," Valence remarked.

Wingate shrugged his shoulders.

“ Call for one if you like,” he said.

“ Very well"

Valence oponed the study door and looked out. Two of
the BRemove were in sight, and they pramptly vanished as
\T?Iel?uu came into view., The senior called down the passage.

i a 1

TharEe was no reply. There was a sound of footstens, but
they were going away from him, not coming towards him,
and they died away in a few moments. Valence called out
again.

young rascads mean business,” Courtney

“ We shall see."

£l FE'E I’?
Hilence !
wi FEE !!?‘
No mﬁlﬁ". Valence turned back into the study with a grin.
“ Looks like business." he remarked. [ know jolly well

that at least three or four of the young beggars heard me
perfectly well.”

Wingate frowned.

“I'H call out,” he said.
disregard me."

i ] r?. t-h'erl-” , L

Wingate stepped to the door, and his deep voice sounded
down the passage.

“ 1 don't think they'll venture to

" Fa-a-ag !
Tae Maower Ligeary.—No., 190,
NEXT i AN
TURBBDAY :

UNGRATEFUL SON.”

BEVERY
1 TUESDAY,

Che “IMagnet™ ,oni,

Footstaps were heard at ance. Bob Cherry came from one
direction, and Nugent from another, and they arrived broath-
lessly at the door of the study. ‘ ,

“ Yes, Wingate,” they exclaimed together, “ Did you call "

Wingate laughed. .

“Yee, I called,’ he said. ““I don't want a fu.];:, but it wag
on account of your precious round robin. That's all.”

“Oh, I soe," =aid Bob Cherey. “ That's all right, Wingate.
We make an oxeception in your favour, you know.”

“What 1"

“We're not going io Ea.{.f for anybody else,” Nugent
explained. * But we'll fag [or you all the time, Wingate.
Bulstrode cught to have put that in the round robin.’

Wingate looked at them angrily. .

** Do vou mean to say that you mean the rubbish you have
written down there ! he demanded.

*Yes, rather” »

‘* And is that why vou didn't eome when Valence called ?

“ Yes, that's why™

“You heard him "

““Oh, yes!

“¥You cheeky young scoundrels !” ) .

“ Oh, draw it mild, Wingate. We'll fag for you till all's
blus, vou know," urged Bob Cherry.

* Yes, rather.” : ] ] .

“ "Phat's as chealky as the rest of it," said Wingate, an n!j_r,
“T suppose if you didn't condescend to like me, you wou dn't
make an exception in my favour, would you?"

The juniors considered.

“Well, no,” admitted Bob Cherry.

“ But we do like you,” said Nugent. “You're n good
sort, Wingate. We should be glad to go on fagging for you.”

i« You'll fag for all the Sixth that want fags, and the Fifth
as well,” said the Greyfriars captain, sharply.

“Can't be dl}d."

* Tmpossible.’

= Dapynu mean ts say that you'll refuse?" demanded
Wingate, raising his voice,

8 Must I 3

“Wa'va apreed with the vest of the Form,"” Nugent
explained. * There's nothing else to be done. Fagging the
Remove is abolished.” -

Wingate stepped back into his study, and took down a cane,

“ Uome in gl)ara.” he satd. .

Bob Cherry and Nugent exchanged glances, and hesitated,
It was a great deal like being invited info ihe licns' der.

““ Come in,” rapped out Wingate, angrily.

The jumors obeyed. _

“ Now," said Wingate, *“ I'm going to cane you for your
cheek, ~ shall cane every Boy in the Remove who refuses to
fag wheat ordered to do so by s member of the Sixth. Do
you understand 1"

 Yes, Wingate."

“ Then you know why I am going to cane you."

“ Yes, Wingate—because you're bigger than we are”

* What !"" roared the Greyfriars captain, soméwhat taken
aback. “I—I'm going to canc you to maintain disciplice and
arder in the school.” ot st

T wish I'd known you wanted to mnintain discipline and
order, instead of wanting a fag,” sighed Bob Cherry. 1
shouldn't have ¢ome™ :

Courtney smiled, and Wingate burst into 2 laugh and put
down the cane, T

“ Perhaps it i3 not guite cricket bto cane you this time," ho
said. “ You can go, you young rascals. DBut remember,
any more of thia rot, and you will be caned. T have told all
the Sixth to report to me if there is any refusal to fag, and I
shall desl with every case. And [ shan’t spare the rod and
spoil the child, T promise you.™

““ Ves, Wingate,” said the juniors, meekly.

*You are going to fag, then, when called upon?”

* No, Wingate."

“What I’

“ Mo, Wingate," ] ]

The Greyfriars captain turned red with anger.

“Get out of my study, or I shall change my mind about
letting you off,” he exclaimed, angrily. “ Get out at once.’

“ Yes, Wingate.”

And Nugent and Bob Cherry promptly got out, and
Wingate slammed the door after them, snd returned with a
mﬁﬁﬁ countenanos 'i;? the _I:Jela-ta.l:iif,m : st

ere’'s going bo be trouble with those impertinent young
mtlim_-s." WNorth romarked. And Wingate nodded without
replying. ] .

In the passage, Bob Cherry and his comrade dsrmnﬂi
From up the passage, in the direction of Loder's study, came
a ::;a%l that echoed.

IF
f‘Lger wants a fag." murmured Bob Cherry.
going to get one immediately—IL don't think.

i HE’H
_ 13
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Bob and Frank seuttled away, and the passage was empty.
Loder staved out of hie study, ealling out angrily for a fag
But no answer came to his ¢all. A «ozen juniors heard his
\'ﬂil:ﬂﬂl+ bl.!rt they were very careful to give Loder a wide berth.

(1] a ".'"

_Only the ocho of Loder's voice in the empty passage
dnswered bim.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,

No Fags,

HE next morning, when the Remove came down, they
kept their eyes very much open. They were at open
warfare with the S8ixth now, and they expected r-elzruazbls.
They kept together in threes and fours, and kept a

gﬁwd Jook-out. But the Sixth were letiing, them alone for
the present. Wingate was of opinion that the whole matter
would soon blow aver, and that the fags would refurn to their
duties of their own accord. HBu}p the Greviriars captaim,
keen as his judgment was in most matters, was mistaken in
this. The Remove had made up their minds; and their
leaders especially were determined never to give in. There
was ta be no more fogging at Greyfriars so far as the
Remove were concerned. )

During* morning school the Remove exchanged whispers
an the subject, to the surprise and annoyance of Mr. Quelch,
their Form-master. Mr. Quelch had been away from Grey-
friars, his place being taken by another master for a time,
and he i:m.cbls:r only returned to the school that morning. He
came back without the least knowledge of the unsettled state
of politics in the Lower Fourth, and the ferment in the Form
took him by surprise. Lines were given out, and knuchles
were rapped, in the Remove Form-room that morning, but
tha juniors cared very little. What were maths. and Latin
to them when they were at war with the Sixth, and had not
the faintest idea, co far, how the tussle would end? °

They came out of their Form-room, later, prepared for war,
Huarry Wharton & Co. sxpected to be called into Wingate's
study for another caming. But they were mnot. Wingate
seemed to- ba studiously taking no notice of .them. The
juniors weré surprised, and a little annoyed. Having worked
themselves up to the pitch of offering battle to the Sixth, it
was exgsperating to be totally disregarded.

“It'a all right,” enid Nugent. “ They're only Ilying low,
and one.of them will break out zoon—one of them with a
lovely temper like Loder or Valence.”

Nugent wat quite right. It was Loder who broke the ice.
He calléd to Harey Wharton & Co. as they were sunning
themselves on the steps after dinner, and some of the Sixth
wore going down to the [ootball-ground.

4 Wharton ! Fetch the footer out of my studs.”

Wharton locked ut him calmly. The tussle was coming,
but Harry Wharton was guite ready for it

“ Borry """ he replied, politely.

“ Fetch nty footer—quick !

“If you ask 1t as a favour, T'll fetch it with pleasure.”
s3id Ilarry. “But if you mean to be fagging me, I won't
feteh it

Loder gritted his fecth.

“Will you fetch that

i& HI:I' lii

 Then hold out your hand !"*

Wharton held out his hand. The right of caning was
vested in the prefects, and there was nolhing to <o but
to take it. Wingate gave the junior two strokes, and haid
ones, that made Wharton almast wriggle with pain, but hLe
did not utter a eound. The Greyfriars captain gave him a
prim look.

“Now you can take the cane back,” he said. ** Nugent,
gn and ferch Loder's footer.™

“ T feteh it for wou, Wingate,”

“ Enough of that,” said Wingate, angrily. ** You will iag
for Loder, or any other fellow in the Sixth. You can’t even
1f1retend that Loder was bullying vou this time. You will
ag for Loder, T roll you.”

L 1 ‘I-\'Dﬂ'..rtl 11

“Then hold out your hand, MNugent."

“Very well”

Frank was caned, and he bore it calmly. By this time a
crowd aof fellows had collected. Tt was extremely unusual to
son canings inflicked in the Close, but Wingate was very
angry now, and he did not stop to reflect upon appearances,

“Cherry ! he rapped out.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" snid Bob Cherry cheerfully.

* Will you fag for Loder?™

*K HG.”

There was no hesitation about Bob Chercy's reply. It
came out directly, like a blow straight from the shoulder.
There never was any possibility of mistaking Bolb Cherry’s
meaning.

“Hold out your hand.”

“ Right-o, my pippn'”

Bob was canéd. He put his hands under his arma and
squeezed them, and made a8 wry face, but he ustered no
complaint. Boh Cherry was not soft. H2 could have grinned
and borne severer punishments than that.

Fellows were gathering from all sdes now. Wingatce's
face was a dark red with anger, and his eyes were gleaming.
Ho felt that his aothority was being defied, as indeed it
wus in & way, thougl' the young rebels were far from wishing
te offend Wingate personally. %ut there was no doubt that
they were directly disobeyving his orders. The Greyiriars
captain had pever had such an experience before, and he
was in a most unusurl temper about it. The look that was
upon hig face now was ong that had very seldom been seen
there before. One of the masters, hearing the noise in the
quad, had come to his window, and was looking out curiously.
Wingate seemed blind to the fact that a hundred eyes were
upen him.

“ Bull 1" he said.

John Bull came up smiling.

“ Right-0,” he said. ““¥You needn’t ask the question-I
won't fag for Loder, or for Carne, or for anybody elsc in
the giddy Sixth. T'll see them all hanged first! T dare say
some of them will he hanged some day, especially Loder—
and there’s my hand &Y

And John Bull held out his hand for the cane. The crowd

grinned at his observations, but Wingate did not sinile. He
brought the cane down with a lash that made the juniar,
strong and courggecus as

he was, give a sharp. short gas).
There were several other

juitiors in the group on the

footer ¥’ he demanded.
"?;ﬂ' :f:hwnn‘t‘.”
" ¥You cheehy young sweep,
i):! - ¥}
Wingate broke in.

<< £ TN

steps.  They were all lock-
ing defiant -and determined,
{Canings or no canings, they
did not mean to fag. They

“Hold on, Loder. Whar- bad made their declaration
t-;:lt. BO, Iami feteh fl:at footer HHGRATEPHI' 11;;E& ir;d;:pm;fﬁ:ir%& j::;nd they
at omec ! ant fo & roik

“ 111 fetch it for vou, Win- SON!™ “Linley 1”

gate.”
‘And Harry turned away.

The Greyfriore captain
frowned. :

“You'll fetech 1t for
Loder,” he said.

“Can't be did.”

“Then you'll go info ey
sludy and fetch me a cane,”
saitd Wingate.

* Very well "

Wingate waited for Harry
Whairton” to return. The
anior cama bhack with {he
L‘g_uu in his hand, but with-
et Loder’s football. —Win-
I'et-‘_lq ook the cane from him.

ow, &1 going to
tag for Lodor?” e :
No 1" waid Harry.
%ﬁm I order you to !
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“Yes, Wingaie?”

““ Are you going to fag for
the Sixth "

“No, Wingate.”

“ &tnnd forward, then, and
haold out your hand.™

Mark Linley obeyed, and
was caned. Then came the
turn of Fisher T. Fish, the
American junior.  Fish had
been loudest of all in his de-
clarations that he would
never dream of giving in, but
Fizh wuas known ta be &
swanker. He eyed Wingate's
pana very nervously as he was
culled forward, and put his
hands in his pockets. Win-
gate’s glanee fell upon him
sternly.




ONK
PENNY,

e el i S o e

i A party of ralders dezcended to the lower reglons, and the larder was cleared of mast of its contents, whluh_:-r.nt
conveyed upstalrs and passed up to the dormitory. The outlaws of the school were now provisioned for & slege!
(See Chapter J"E.}

* Are you going to fag for the Bixth ! he denended.

1 guess U<l rather lurn that over in my mind,” said
Fithor T. Fish cautiousiy. ‘' As a business man, I'd rather
nut give an answer off-hand.”

" Play up, Fish,” came a voice from a Removiie

“1 guess [ can run alone, thanks, without any help.”

“Answer me, Fizh," said Wingate harshly. “You are
etthier in this silly scheme or you are not. Are you poing
to fag for the Sixth? ™

“I haven't been asked., I puess.’

““Well, if you are asked, or ordered.”

“That makes a difference, of course.” said Fish.

“ Will you give me a direct answer § "' thundered Wingate.

1 guesa zo0.”

“Will you, or will you not, fag for the Sixth® ™

Thus driven_into a cerner, Fish csst a helpless glance
around him. His chums were looking &t him steadily, and
their looks told what he might expect afterwards if ke
betraved the good cause now. But the cane in Wingate's
hand, and the look upon Wingate's face, had sapped away
the courage of the American juniar, '

" I--guesg——"" ha faltered.

il weil? 58

“Buck up, Fishy!"

“Play the game, old fellow!”

“ Mot ! concluded Fish., "I guess pot™

Tuxe Maiower Liprany.—No, 190.
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It was out now. Even Fish had stood by his colours
Wingate raised the cane.

“ Hold out your hand,"” he orderved.

“You see, 2

“ Hold out your hand ! shouted Wingate.

Fisher T. Fish held out a bony hend in & very gingerly
wany. Wingate brought down the cane, and it swept the
empty air as [ish snatched hiz hand away. Thers was &
chueckle among the erowd, and Wingate became quite erimaon.

“Figh! How dare you!"

“I—1I gucss it's all right,” said Fish. * You can consider
fthat you've canucd me, and ['m guite agrecable to let it gé
at that, and—""

Wingate took him by the collar, and brought down the
cang upon his shoulders. Fisher T. Fish gave a terrific yell,

“Yaroop !

Lash, lash, lash'!

here was no doubt that Wingate had lost his temper. He
lashed the jonior across the back with the cane half a dozen
times, and Fish danced and yvelled and roared as if he were
being massacred. His eries rang through the housa.
' Bhut up!” muttered Bob Cherry in disgust. ™ Teake.ib
like & men.””

“Wingate! Stop that instantly!™

Mr, Quelch, the master of the Remove, strode apon the
ecene from the interior of the S8chool House.
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Wingate in Trouble !

R. QUELCH'S face was dark with anger. He some-

. times visited his boys with the cane himself, but he

had a strong objection to anybody else taking tha

law into his own hands, so far as his Form was ‘con-

cnrned. The prefects were allowed a restricted usc of the

canc, certainly, but Mr. Quelch considered, rightly onough,

that Wingate was grmnﬁ altogether too far. ';['hrﬁshlng a

junior in the open quad was a little too “thick,” as the
juniora would have described it. e

" Wingate! Have you taken leave ol your senses? 1

Wingate stopped the caning. Ile released Fisher T. Fish,
who staggered away groaning, with much louder groans, as
a matter of fact, than the occasion demanded. He leaned
up agsinst Bob Cherry, but Bob pushed him off without any
ceremony. Bob Cherry had no sympathy with fellows who
could not take their punishment quietly. i

Wingate fixed his eyes upon the Form-master, He realised
that he had placed himself in a false position by losing his
temper, but he was too angry to carc.

“ hd you speak to me, sic? " .

“Yes, [ did, Wingate, [ am surprised and shocked al
you. I never expected to see the captain of Greylnars Eﬂtmg
in this way, in sight of all the windows of the school, an
of any stranger who might come in at the gates,” Mr. Quelch
exclaimed.

Wingate flushed. i . . "

“I have a right to punish the juniorz for insolence,” he
exclaimed, “and I do mnot want any instruction about my
porsonal conduct, sir.”

“"Wingate! "

I mean what I say, sir. The boys of your Form have
broken out inte insolehce and defiance, and rcfuse, to obe
the orders of the prefects, anfl they will have to be punishe
until they come to their senses. You do notiseem to be able
to keep them in order, sir, and so it falls 1o me to do it.”

Mr. Quolch looked hard at the Greyiriars captaln.

“That is not language to be used to a master, Wingate,”
hoe said. “1I think,” and hope, that when you are cool you
will apologise for having used it. For the present, I degline
to enter into a discussion. That is enough.”

Mr. Quelch turned back into tha house.

The Remoremaster evidently thought the matter closed,
as indepd it should have been, Never once had Wingate
beer guilty of insolence to those above him in position, and
he had always been very carcful to set the youngor boya
8 good example tn respect to the masters. Bul Wingate
was not himsalf now. f-le had eompletely lost hiz temper,
and being called to account by the master, under the eyes
of all the crowd, had givon lam the finishing touch, so to
speak. He was determined to keep on. The boys, as Mr,
§mlr;h turned away, had begun to disperse; but Wingate

1d not move.

“ Brown'!” ho exclaimed harshiy. _

Tom Brown started. He could hardiy believe that
Wingate meant to continue the sceme. The New Zealand
lunior liked the captain of Greyfriars, like everybody else,
and he was sorry to see Wingate place himself in such a
position.

* Yes, Wingate ™ he said quictly.

““Ara vou in the scheme to defy authority **

"1 put my name on the round robin,” zaid Tom Brown.

" %ﬂ yvou refuse to fag for the Sixth? ¥

113 EE--”

* Hold out vour hand ! ™

*Yeorvy well'

The New Zealond junior held out his hand. Wingate
caned him, but the junior, hurt as ho was, for the strokes
were terribly hard now, did not give a murmur. He was
anxious not to draw Mr. Quelch back to the =pot, and so
cause setious trouble for Wingate.

. * Hazoldens ! ™

“Yae-ee?” said Hazeldene.

“ Are you going to fag for the Bixth? "

(18 N_n_ng-‘lh

“ Hold out your hand !

Hazeldens shiverad as he held out his hand. e had seen
tho cuts that Tom Brown had received, but Hazeldene was
not made of the same astuff ag the New Zealand junior. He
'IeILt -ﬁsEﬁf:f nerve in his body shrink from the coming pain.

ash |

Tha cane came down stinging across bis palm, and Hazel.
dena gave a shriek.

* Quist, you fool! " muttered Bob Cherry.

0w ! I Ow!"

“ Hold your row!"

* Bhut u;ﬁ."

“Youll bring Quelechy back, you dummy!™ whispered
Harry Wharton

Tre Maonzr Lispiry.—No. 180.
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“¥ow! Oh! Ow!"

Hazeldene did not care if he brought Mr. Quelch back;
indeed, he would have been very glad, if Me. Queich’s
coming had saved him from a second cut. The Remove-
master, as & matter of fact, was alrcady returaning. Thero
was a deep frown upon Mr. Quelch's face.

“ Wingate ! " he exclaimed.

13 '"";Qll.? i# )

“Don't answer me like an imperlinent faz™ said Mr
Qu.lf.-lch sharply. “I understood that this scene was at an
el M

“I am going to punish every junior who refuses to faz
for the Sixth,” said Wingate, between his teeth,

“V¥ou are in no state to punish anybody, I think,” said
Mr. Quelch. * Before you inflict any punishment you should
be sure that vou are calm and dispassionata, and not n a
fury, as you eeem to be at present. I command you to
ceass thiz at once, Baoys, disperse immediately.”

Wingate gritted his teeth.

“*If vou interfere with me, sir—" _

“¥1 do interfere with vou. I command yon to conse this
disgraceful scene immediately,” said Mr. Quelch. * How
dare you make such an cxhibition in the Cloze? T am
ashamed of yout™ .

“1f you interfere with me in carrying out my dutie: as
a prefect 1 shall complain to the Head, sir.”

“ Vou may pleass yourself about that.”" said Mr. Quelch.
“I hardly think the Head would allow wou to retain your
position s prefect at all if he knew what has just been
passing here. You had better go to your room, Wingate,

““I shall do nothing of the sort.”

* Boys, disperse at once,” said the Remove-master, affect-
ing not to hear Wingate's reply, which made mosi of the
bays gasp.

The crowd broke up.

The Roemovites walked away in a bunch, Mest of them
were rubbing their hands. Wingate had hurt them, but
their hurts were not what they were thinking of nost. Thay
were thinking of the captain of Greyfriars, and the position
he had plamg himself in by losing his tomper. .

“Silly ass, to cheek Quelch in that way!" Dol Uhesey
romarked. I can't understand it in Wingate; he's alwayva
becn so decent.”’ 3 e

“ He's got his rag out now, and no mistake” said
Nugent,

“Yes, rather!” i 1

#7 suppose he will apelogise to Mr. Queleh when '}m.n
eool,”’ said Harry Wharton, in a thoughtful way. *1t'a
very awkward for him. He was punishing us for insubardi-
nation, but we've never done anything so flagrant as cheek-
ing a master to his face. He's gone a great deal further
than we have.”

“T'm ﬁnr‘ri:l.{#all the same.’ said John Bull,  But it can't
1

malke any ercnce to us. Wingate or no Wingate, we're
not going to fag any mote for the Sixth."
“That’s scttled.”

 What-ho!" said the juniors all together. .

There was no hesitation or uncertainty upon that point
The Remove were on the warpath, and they had no intention
of turning back. whatever happenad, -

Wingete was in an unenviable frame of mind 26 he walked
away. His anger and excitement were passing off, and he
realiaed that he had made, as he would have expressed it, an
ass of himself. In punishing insubordination, he had shown
preater insubordination than that he was visiting with
punishment, He had placed himself in an utteriy ridiculous
poaition, ) . ) .

Loder wallked away with him, feeling unusually cordial
towards Wingate. Loder was very glad to sce Wingata
commit himaelf, and the captain’s earnestuess in punishing
the rebellious juniors gratified Loder very much.  He began
to think that George Wingate was, after all. a fellow after
his own heart. Never had Loder made a greater mistake.

“T was glad to see you stand up to him like that,
Wingate,” ho said. “Quelch had no right to interfere at
all, of course !" .

Wingate grunted, but did not speak.

" You gave it to him straight,’” said Loder. “If you want
my advice—"’ .

Wingate grunted, whether encouragingly or not, Loder
could not tell. The prefect took the risk, and went on.

“If you want my advice, Wingate, you'll go straight to
tho Head, and complain about Mr. Quelch interfering with
you in the execution of your duty as head lptﬂ:nct- You'll
get your blow in first, you see, and that will discount any-
thing Quelch may say afterwards. You know how wuch it
means to get in the first whaelc !

" Oh, cheese it 1"

“ What | _

“ Oheese it 1" said Wingate savagely, * Quelch was in the
right, and I was in the wrong, and you know it perfectly
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well. As for the juniors, they are cheeky young rascals, but
—but they would never have got their ears up like this but
for the bullying of you and other fellows like you. and you
know 'it. You and your friends are the cause of all the
trauble.”’

Loder turned quite pale.
““1f you talk to mell)ilm that, Wingate—""

* Well, what will you do!"” demanded Wingeate scornfully.
*“¥ou'd better sheer off, } think—I'm not in & humour io
stand you now! You caused all the trouble—you and Crane
and Valence—and a few more like you, and I've a jolly
ﬁnnd mind to throw up the whole thing, and let the juniors

ave their way '

“What! You'd never—""

¥ Oh, don't jaw! I've a jolly good mind to, that's all!
Leave me alone !

And Loder thought that he had better leave the captain
of Greyfriars alone, He walked away biting his lps.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Outlawed,

"y GUESS we're so0lid,” said Ficher T. Fich.
I By that the American junior meant that the Remove
were standing shoulder to shoulder.
Fish generally expreseed himself in the beautiful
éll]mricn.n lenguage, and sometimes puzzled his friends by so
oing.

It was after school, and maost of the Remove were in the
Commeon-room. The strike against fapging was going strong.
Since the scene with Wingate in the Close the pretects had
taken no steps. The Remove were beginning to fecl more
sure of their ground, and the fellows who were inclined to
waver were growing quite firn. Vernon-Sinith & Co. wers
rather regretting by this time that they had not thrown
in their lot wit !ifm Form. 'They were pretty generally
cut by the rest of the Remove,

*Bolid enough,'’ said Harry Wharton., ¥ Some of us howl
out when we're licked, and that's all that's wrong.”

“"Ha, ha, ha 1"

Fisher T. Fish grinned sercnely.

“I guess [ could stand the racket without any chin musie,”
he remarked. “ But I recken it was good bizney to bring
GQuelehy on the scene—some !

Harry Wharton frowned.

“Wa don't want to drag the masters into it,”" he said,
“and we don’t want to get Wingate into trouble. We're
up agzinst him now, but he’s a splendid chap. and it’s rotten
to put him at loggerheads with the mastors.™

" Quite =0, said Hob Cherry.

The Ancrican juntor smiffed,

“1 guess that's not business,”” he remarked. * Anyhow,
we're sofid against fegring, and they ean’t make us fag while
we hold out. T guess the Bounder is sorry he kept on the
other side of the fence now. Bkinner has changed his mind
already, and he's joined, Even Dutton iz keen abont it

Dutton, the deaf junior, was standing close to Fisher T.
Fish. Dutton was a peculior fellow, He was generally quite
deaf, but sometimes he would hear a remark that was made
in quite an ordinary tone, though he generally mistook the
meaning.  He turned towards Fisher T, Fish with an
indirnant loolk.

“1 heard you!" he exclaimed angrily,

TEh? Well, what harm if vou cﬁ:lf” sald Fich.

“What am I menn about?'’ demanded Duatton.

“Hey? I said you were keen about if, you ass ™

“Eh1 said Dutton, putting his hand to his ecar.

“Oh, T can't talk to vyou; 1t's too much like work !’

“Shirck—eh ' said Duiton, **I'm mean, and I want to
shirk! You blessed Yaukee, I'll show von! Take that !

“ Yarooh I roared Fisher T, Fish.

. Ha took it—on his nose, and sat down on the floor of ithe
junige Common-room.  Dutton gave him an indignant and
wrathful look, and walked away. Fisher T. Fish rose 5!1.1“']}'
to his feel, |"uhhing his nose.

“I guess if that chap wasn't a deaf duffer, I'd go after
kim and massacre him ! he exclaimed,

“Tla, ha, ha 1"

“You cackling Juffers!
vreched my nose

‘““Ia, ha. ha!"

. Harry Wharton & Co. strelled out into the Close. They
intended to put in o little practice on the focter ground
before dark. The evenings were drawing in now, ung sadlv
curfailing the outdoor sports of the juniors. Loder and
Carne and Volenee were standing outside the School House,
and they leoked at the juniors as they came out, bub teol
no other notice of thom.

Harry Wharton & Co. walked past the seniors quietls,
without any trace of defiance in their manner. Defence, not
defiance, was their motto, as Frank Nugent had put it, and
they were not looking for trouble. 8o long as the bullies
of the Bixth let them alone they were quite content,

“ We're g{rthni on,” sald Hob Cherry. “ Loder would
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have liked to pgo for us, I could see that in hin face.
he doesn’t know how far Wingate will back him up.”

“1 guess you're right.”

There was a shout as the chums of the Remove came on the
footer ground. Tubb of the Third, and Dicky Nugent 'of
the Becond, and a crowd of Lower Bchopl fags shouted. Tha
Remove seemed no more popular among the Third and
Second than ameng the seniors,

:: Eah I‘:’d 4

o and do your fagging !"*

«yoh Db X EEmng

Harry Wharton smiled.

& The whole blessed school seems againet us,” he remarked.

We're outlawed by the whole giddy show 1" said Bnl{
Cherry. **Well, we'll see whether the outlaws of the schob
can't hold theic own against all Greyfriars. What?"

*Yes, rather !

“Yah! Go and fag!” roarcd the Third.

**Oh, shut up, yon kids!” said Wharton,
“You're going to do all the fagging in the
may as well make up your minds to it.”

“That's just what we're not going to do?' exclajaed
Gatty, of the Second. “ And if vou c.hggs don't come down
off your perch, yvou’ll have all the Third and SBecond oz to
Fﬂ'“ !H

“1 dare say we shall survive it 1

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“We'll jolly well see about that,” said Dicky Nugent, in
an oxasperated tonc. *° Look hers, we've beon talking this
over in the Second Form-reom——"

“¥ou're generally jawing, I believe I™ gsaid Bob Cherry.

“ And we've decided,” went on Nugent minor, in & withar-
ing tone, “that we're not going to allow the Remove to
sneak out of fagging 1™

“Going to lick us, T supposc **" suggested his elder brother.
sarcastically. :

“We're going to back up the Bixth, and put you in your
places ' gaid Nugent minor determinedly.

‘“Ha, ha, ha !’ : .

“Wo think this rot hes lasicd lorig enongh !V said Dicky
Nugent wrathfully. * We're not going to stand it!"

““Ha, ha, ha !’

“Tt's time for vou to climb down!?
climb down

** o fear!”

*1 guess not !’

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Then we'll jolly well make vou!" Dicky Nugent ex
claimed. “ Go % e

=]

But

laughing.
future, and you

Are you going to

or them, vou chaps!

I Now, you kidg—"

* Keep off, you young donkeys ™

“o for 'em ! yelled Nugent minor.

And the fags made a rush. )

The Remove fellows, laughing, drew together, and stood
shoulder to shoulder, hitting out as the fags rushed upon
them from all sides. The Removites took it in the light of
joke at first. But there were fags in swarms, and they had
the advantage of numbers. The Roemovites had to break
before the rush.

They had knocked down ten or twelve of the heroes of the
Third ard Second, and then they were overwhelmed by the
ruzh of o couple of score more.

““ My hat!" gasped Bob Cherry. ° Buck up!”

" Give "em socks '™ roared Dicky Nugent.

“ Hurray 1"

“ Dawn with the Remove !

*“ Bump them over !

And the Removites were bumped over. Fags seomed te
spring up out of the earth—there were so many of them,
Fags, and fags. and fags without number! They swarmpd
over Harry Wharton % Co., and the Removites, fighting
desperately, were borne to the ground, and fags swarmed over
them as they rolled in the grass. .

The victorvy was certainly to the fags. The Removites
sprawled in the grasas, with fags sitting and sprawling on
them, yelling with friumph.

Wingate came across from the senior ground.

WV hat's all this row about?'" he asled.

Nugent minor blinked at him through haliclosed eyes
what time he mopped up & red stresn that Howed from hm
nose,
“We're backing up the Sixth,” he explained.

“ What 1" .
“ Wo're teaching the Remove that they've got to do their

share of the fageing !’ Nugent minor went on. “ They've
been asking for this for a long time !

The captiin of Greyfriars burst into a laugh.

“Well, you'd better chuck it now," he said. %I can sce

your Form.master coming.” .
“Cave ™ said Nupent minor shrilly.

And the fags vanished, T
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Harry Wharton & Co. staggered up, bruised and dusty and
torn and utterly out of bn‘:&%‘l. They had had the roupghest
handling that they cpuld remember for a long time. The
fags hag done their work very thoroughly.

Y M-mi-iny hat!" gasped Bob Cherry. “I—I'm done in!
I feel as if I'd been through a coffec-mill! Groo!™

“{h, my nose "

“Ow! My hoad!™

“ (O, oh, oh, oh ("™

Harry Wharton laughed ruefulls,

* The whols blessed sehooi's apainst nua ! he said.  * Never
mind ! We'll stick to our guns. We'd better get in and get
cleaned up. I think, We'll rag those blessed fags bald-
headed for this!"’

“Yes, ratherl QOw, ow !

Tho dusty and disconsolate Removites trooped into the
house. Loder and his friends grinned hugely at the eight
of them. Mr. Quelch waa in the hall, and he fixed a stern
glare upon the unhappy heroes of the Remove.

“What do you mean by getting into that state?” he
exclaimed angrily, I am’disgusted with you! Go and
ct yourselves tidy at onece, and tale fifty lines cach! Go!
ok & word 1™
And the wretched Removites went.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
No Luck for the Sixth'!

ISHER T, FISH paused as he passed the door of the
prefects’ room in the School House, He heard a buzz
of voices from within, and the American junior guessod

. what it was—a meeting of prefects.

Fizh grinned quietly to himself. The Sixth had hitherto
affected to regard the revolt of the Remove with lofty dis-
dain. But if a prefects’ meeting was being held upgn thoe
subject, it was_evident that that was far from being their
true view. And the American junior had no doubt that the
strike of the Remove was the subject that the seniors were
discussing so carnestly.

Fish halted in the passage, and hesiteted. Under the cire-
cumstances, on the ground that all was fair in war, he
wondered if ho would be justified in listening at the kevhole,
agnd thus learming the plans of the enemy.

As he stood hesitating, the voice of Loder came through the
door. raised in angry tomes, so that Fizh could ot help
hearing ir.

“I say, go for the young cads at once.”
| Wi&tgut&'s voice, but in an indistinguishable murmur, fol-
owed.

The American junior winked one eye. He was certain now
that the prefects were discussing the revolt of the fags. And
he had only to stoop to the keyholo to learn what scheme
they had in mind for dealing with the Remove.

_As he hesitated, Bob Cherry camo down the passage, whist-
ling. Fisher T, Fish looked round, and made him a sign to
ba ruiet.

Bob Cherry halted, and locked at him in surprise. He did
not understand the suppressed oxcitement in Fisher T, Fish's
mann,r.

“What's on?" he demanded.
~ “"There’s a prefects’ meeting on.
Jaw "

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“* Dhiscussing ws, I suppose,” he remarked.

“1 guess sp.""

“Well, let "em discuss,” said Bob carelessly.

“ Bub there's a chance of finding out what they're going
to do.”" said Fish. "I just heard Loder yap out that he
thought they’d better go for us. They're scheming some
schermne, you may be sure of that.”

“How are you going to find out? I suppose you're not
thinking of listening at the keyhole?" said Cherry.

_ Fish coloured a little. That was exactly what he was think.

ing ﬂ{, at a matter of fact.

5 ‘i‘l'i:r etl, you see, under the circs., as we're at war with the
ixkh—

* Rats 1"

* Beouty in war time watch and listen, vou know, and the

best generals employ spies.”
. " They may," said Bob. " But we're not going to. I all
i3 fair 1n war, s0 much the worse for war. A chap who
listens at & keyhole is a rotten worti, whatever his motives
may !].BJJFEII to be. Don't be an ass!”

*“Under the circumstances——"

Como on!"”

Can't vou hear tho

* Blow _the circumstances!

[ £ ] %uh 'E glluumﬂdsrﬂ

" You've gu ~wrong thie time,” said Bob Cherry,
taking Fisher T. Fish by the srm, and marching him gu
down the passage.  * This way!"”
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“Oh, all O K," said the American junior. “T don’t say I
was going to do it, but as all is fair in war—"

ALl 1zn't fair in war,” said Bob Cheery. * And it would
be rotten mean. Think how you'd feel if somebody causht
vou listening. Horrid mean! Well, when you feel mean,
you can be pretty certain that you're doing something mean.
Don’t jaw. It was a rotten idea, and if I'd come alon
and found you stooping at that blessed keyhole I shoul
hava lifted you with my haat. I promise you that"

And Bob Cherry walked into the Remove Form-room with
Fisher T. Fish., Tho Form-room was crowded with BEemovites.
Under the circumstances, as Fish would have said, the
Romovites preferred their own Forme-room to the junior
Common-room. In the latter apartment they had the com-
pany of the Upper Fourth and the Shell, both of which Forms
wers strongly against them in the strugple with the Sixth.
The Third and the Second had tha entree to that room. also,
and the Third and the SBecond had shown plainty enough
how they rerarded the revolt. Outlawed, as it were, by
the whole school, the Remove were only secure in their awn
Form-room, {lnd it was doubtful if they were secure thero.
Some of the juniors were beginning to fecl anxious about the
resulb of the strugele. They had hoped that the lower Forma
would back them up, but the lower Forms were more hostile
than the upper. The Remove stood alone in their struggle.

But ¢he leaders were as firm as ever, though there might
be wavering in the rank and file. All Bulstrode's best

walities came out now. As captain of the Form, he ran
the most risk, but he never Faih:-.rnd for 2 moment. And
Harry Wharton & Co. were backing hum up with all their
hearts.

The Removites were discussing the situation when Iob
Cherry camo in with Fish. Many of them woere showing very
plain signs of their late tussle with the fags on the F!crc-r—:r-
grround.

* I guesa the prefects are holding a meeting on our account,”
said Fisher T. Fish. * Leder suggests going for us, Choerey
wouldn't listen to what thex s'cu:i or we nught have had
gll their plans cut and dried."” '

:: guitﬂ- right too,” said Harry Wharton.

i h, rats!" said Leigh. It would have been beiter to
n'ﬂw_'_"

"Bosh! We've got too good & cause 1o disgrace it by
anything mean,” said Wharton, * Besides, we shall soon

know what the Sixth mean to do.™

" Yes, rather,” said Bob Chervy, “and if they try an
nonsanse, they'll find that we can hic out. too. I've had all
the canings I mean to have. Ti there i3 any more trouble of
thut sort, I suggest holding out against them.”

" How do you mean?”

“You remember how we held the gem. onee, when Dr.
Locke was away, and we had a tyrant for a head-master,”

"My hat!" said Nugent. “You're not suggesting s
barring-out! We couldn’t do that with Dr. Locke at home.™

“Well, now, that would be a little too thick,” agreed
Bob Cherry, **I was thinking of holding oat against the
Sixth, that's all. If the prefects go for us, suppose we got
on the roof of the lower dormitory, and held out there, and
refused to come down till they came to terms'™

ad Fh:’w !!"

“ Well, vou see—"

“ Haylk 1™

" What'a the row "'

“ They'ro coming.”

There was a tramp of feot in the ]pnsi.a.gﬁ. Bob Cherry ran
to the door and slammed it, and felt for the key in the lock
He uttered an exclamation of angry dismay,

“The key's mone ™

“My hat! They've taken it away, in case we lock them
put!” muitered John Bull. * That's playiur it rather low
down.™"

“I puesa sp, J——2>N

*Here thoy are!”

Bob Cherry jammed his foot against the dosr. Several
other juniors did the same, and as the door was tried from
without, it did not open. There waa a heavy bump on the
outside, and it was forced open a couple of inches. The juniors
exerted themselves, and jammed it shut again.

" Liet this door open, you young fools!'

It was Wingate's voice, and his tones were very angry. The
jurniors planted their feet more firmly along the door.

“What do you want? asked Bulstrode.

“"We'te coming in."’

“'What for?'

“That's no business of yours. Bulstrode,' said Wingate

angrily. * Do you dare to keep a prefect out of the room?"
EY:E:S." said Bulstrode, " unless you tell us what you
wank.

“Very well. We're going to stop all this rot,” said the
captain of Greyfriars. * We're going to lick the whole Form
unless you come to your senses. Is that plain enough®”’

in this week's “GEM ' Libranry.
Now on Bale. Price One Penny.



" Q‘uit-&"

“ Now open the door.”

¢ We refuse.”

" What "'

“* ¥ou can go and cat coke”

“Hurray " shouted the Remove.
Yah!"

There wera angry exclamations in the
the prefects of Greyiviars were there, and o number of other
members of the S)i':tth to help them. Fourteen or fifteen
stalwart seniors were backing up Wingate, and if they entered
the Form-room there was not much chance for the juniors.
The seniors had all brought canes, too. The Remove knew
bow much was at stake, and they lined up against the door
with deadly determination.

Outzide, the seniors crammed apainst the heavy oaken door,
ptriving to shove it open. Inside, fect were planted along
it, and strong shoulders braced against it, to keep it shut.

The door swayed open a few inches, and swayed shut
agam. Un either zide of the door the fellows gasped and
strained.

But the advantage was with the Sixth., Slowly but surely
their steady pressure proved irresistible, and the door swung
open, inch by inch.

Loder planted his foot in the opening, as soon as it was
wide enough, to prevent the juniors from closing the door
agrain,

" Buck up ! pasped Harry Wharton.
we'll have it shut again.™

“There's a boot in the
wav,” said Fisher T, Fish,

“ Bhift it, then.”

“*1 guesg I can do that.™

Fizh drew a pin from his
coat, and bent down, and
drove it into the ecalf above
the ubstructing boot. It was
no rime for gentle measures,
Loder gave 2 wild howl of
anguizh, and leaped frantic-
abllv awayv, knocking two or
three of hizs comrades Aying.
The Sixth were compelled
1o relax their pressure, and
the juniors made a terrific
effore, and jammed the door

“"Go and eat cokal

ssage outside. All

“ One ng shove, and

o

shut onee more. The latch
clickead,
“Done  them '™ gasped

Bulstrode,

Caet o owedpe, or some-
thing—guick " said Harry
Wharton, ** A ericket stump
will do, and jam the end
under the door. It won't
open then.™

Czood ege T

[l Cherry dashed away
in wearch of 8 wedge, There
was no cricket stump to be
found in the Form-room;
but Boh found Mr. Queleh’s
noiiefer, which answered the
purpose even better, That
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THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Good Advicel

R. QUELCH was in his study, & little later, when
Wingate tapped st the door. The Remove-master's
brow was stern as the captain looked in.

“ May I come in, sir?"”

** Certainly, if you wish."

Wingate came into the study., His face was flushed, and
his manner uncasy. DBut he caume to the point in his fr
WLY.

“I want t0 apologiee to you, sir, for speaking to you as I
did in the Close to.-day!’ he ﬂx::!uiumg, “I—1 was in »
temper, and npuka a3 I had no right to speak.

r. Quelch's face cleared.

"1 expected that of you, Wingate,” he said quietly. "1
was very much surprized, and very shocked to hear you speak
as you did. It was not like you™

“1 wasn't quite myself, sir, and I'm very sorry,” said the
Greyfriare captain,

" Very well. Let ua forpet all about it," said Mr. Quelch,
* ¥ou seem to be in some trouble with the juniors, Wingate.”

“¥Yes, sir,” said the Grevlriars captein ruefully. “ That

: was the cause of all of 16, 1
I -I
||£|IF.

I'm sorry.”

my advice would be
any use—"

“1 hoped, sir, that you
might advise me,”" said
Wingate. “ The Remove
have declared that they will
' not fag for the Sixth any
more,”

‘4 And rou——""

“1'd lick "em.”

Mr. Quelch zmiled.

“Well, that was drastig,
F hut probably it may have

{failed to convince the Re-
move that they were in the
wrong,'”” he remarked.

Wingate laughed uneasily,

W oAs s your Form, sic, 1
thought I'd consalt you.
(M course, vou understand
that' I am not making any
complaint againet the Re-
move. The Bixth are quite
capable of taking core
themselves. But-what [ want
i5 to be just. The Remove
have alwava fagged for the
Sixth, the same as the Third
and the Second. But they
2ay Lhat the Fourth used to,
aa well, but have chucked it
un now,"”

““That 15 true. It 13 &8 long
time ago,”” said Mr. Quelch.

ha_ri:lifv know what to do.”
“1

T AR
itk
I ._

pointer, used to point out
thingzs on maps and blaeck-
hoards, and sometimes to
rap the knuockles of lazy
pupals, was now put to a

“ Help! Rescue, Remove! Rescue!™ As Harry
shouted, the revoiting fags came swarming along to
Loder's study, and the dnor was flung open.
(See Chapter 4.)

“Tut there was trouble,
and the headmaster at that
time decided that the Fourth
should not fag. As s matter
of foet, Wingate, that was

Wharton

miore important uze.  The
thin end wos jammed under the door—jammed tifl 1t would
zo no further., The door was now wedged as sccurely as
possible, and was as fast as if it had been locked and bolted,

The juniors, gasping from their efforts, quitted their post
at the door. There was a fresh shove from outside, Bob
Cherry kept hia oot upon the wedged pointer, and the wedge
held the door fast. e Sixth znd the Fifth might have

thoved their hardest on the Form-room door without moving
it the fraction of an inch.

Wingate's voiee camo hoarsely from the outside, hoarse
with anger.

* Jpen this door!™

“Lan't be did!"

“You will suffer for this.”

“Go hon!”

The captuin of Greyiriars, in & towering rage, retired. The
prefects and the rest of the seruors were heard to tramp away
down the passage. The Remove burst into a cheer.

But it was a sormewhat tremulous and anxious cheer. They
had beaten off the enemy for the present, but they had proof
that the Sixth were in deadly earnest upon the warpath.
They would be bound to open the Form-door to go to bed
at_half-past nine. What would happen then?
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intended at the time as a
step towards the sbolition of fapging.

“You disapprove of it, sir ¥’

“Not wholly., As o rule, fagging works out woll both
far genior and junior. But in the case of a fellow of bad
tendencies in the Sixth having a feg, it works out for pure
evil, and that far ouiweighs any good there is in the
system, to my mind. Take some of the seniora here—I will
not mention names, but you know very wall that there are
wome fellows here in the Sixth who certainly could not be
trusted to have a strong influence over voung and very
impressionable minds.  There was Carberry, who was
expelled some time ago. He had a fag, and veed to make
him feteh smokes and drink from the village. The fag
had to go or be thrashed. What kind of a training was
that for a boy of thirteen? Carberry was found out, and
expelled ; but in most cascs the bully 18 not found out.”

“They're very rare cases, eir.”

“¥es; but one case of the sort is sufficient to condemn
the whole system,” said the Reémove-master.

Wingate was silent for a minute.

“ Then you're on the side of the fags, sir ¥’ he asked,

Mr. Queleh shook his head.

“No; I'm not on the side of anyone resisting uuthﬁr;tj',"

By nm.m;ﬂ
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he eaid “ I wish they had been able to make some amicable
arra\:,:gement with the prefecta on the subject.”

*Wall,. I must say that they tried to, sir, but—well, the
Bixth got their back up at once. I did, as well as the
others. It peemed like too much cheek from the juniors.”'

“But what caused the matter to come to a head &0
suddenly, Wingato 1"

Thae Greyfriars captain coloured.

“The fa_fs complain of bullying, and of being fapged
unnecassarily by some of the Sixth,” he eaid. “1P'm afraid
there's something in it, too.™

“I fear so, Wingate."

“Of course, that's one of the disadvantages of the fag
eystemn, and can't be helped,” the Greyfriars captain
remarhed.

“ Bomewhat rough on the fags, however.”

o }aupnnsm £0.""

“§f you could come to a peaceable arrangement—"'

“But we can't give in now, sir. There would be an end
of all the authority of the prefects il we surrendersd {0 the

da :
* Howeveyr—""

Y Basides, the other  prefects won't,”” eaid Wingate.
" Most of them are dead against the slightest surrender.
Loder would cut the young rascals to pieces if I'd let hun.
I was thinking of trying the effect of a licking all round.”

“You are within your rights in doing so, Wingate, and
I shoukl not interfere. But if the Remove resist—""

“Thoy would hardly resist the prefects, sir. They have
shut us out of the Form-room. but they would hardly go
further than that."

“1 do not know. The mig{ht."

“ Wall, air, if they Qi

“Tf they did, Wingate, the Head would be brought into
the matter, and I tgmk it very probable that he would
maks a searching investigation a.n-c!pii any casss of bullying
came {o light he would order fagging of the Remove to be
discontinued."

*“I don't know that [ should object, sir. But I hope the
Hemove will come to their senses. After all, a row of this
kind alwnys blows over.” )

“Not always, Wingate. I know my Form,"” said the
Remave-master. “ But follow your ewn judgment; you
have the authority of head preﬁ}ct. but my mdvice to you
would be to seek out some graceful mode of surrender.”
__“Thank you, eir. I'll suggest it to the other fellows, and
if .'Ehe agree, I'll be glad to do it."

ery FE

Wingata retired from Mr. Qualch’s study. The Remove-
master ‘was looking very thoughtful. Many of the Remove
regarded him as & hard master, but he had a great reganrd
for his Form, and the welfare of the boys was wvery dear
to him. But he had no right to interfere between the
prefects and the jumiors in a dispute of this eort. The
question of the Remove fagging for the Sixth wae outside
his province. And Wingate and the rest of the prefects
wers answerable to the Head alone.

Wingate returned slowly to the prefects’ room. The
defeatsd Sixth-Formers were there, discussing the matter
angrily. Their defeat at the door of the Remove Form-
room had angersd

SAVags.

“Mr. Quelch's advice iz that we let the fags have their
1!“'5” said Wingate abruptly. “What do you fellows
“ b

’}'h-e:e was & shout of denial at onca:

i Never I'"

17 Rﬂ-ﬁﬂ !1‘1‘

“ Rogh '

“You're all thimt it

“ Yos, rather !’

Wingate gave a shrug of the shoulders,

“Very woll,” he ssxd. I don't want to eet myself
agninst the rest. Have your way." .

I should say e0,” said Loder. ™ Hang it sll!. A pretty
set of fools we should look if we gave way to a parcel of

r‘ ¥

Ehﬂ-c:ttan ' said Valence. .

Wingate frowned at them tng;n!jn .

“Ob, you two can shut up!” he exclaimed. “It's your
rotten bullying that's at tha tom of it. Dry up!”

“ Look hera—"" began Valence.

“ Jhut up, I tall youl"

And Valonce ehut up. Wingate was hot in a mond to be
argued with., The &rﬂyfr_mrs captain was keen enough
about the rights of the BSixth and the suthoriiy of =the
profects, but a doubt had been creeping inte his mind for
some time as to whether hig causs was quite just, and Mr.
Queloh’s words had made the doubt stronger. = ]

The captain was only half satisfied the justice of his
onuse, and that waa a very uncomfortable state of mind to
Tax Macwer Linrany.—No. 190.
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a fellow who wanted to do what was right. But the other
prefects had no doubt. They wers prepared to go ahead
at all costs, and-they carried the day. They waited for the
bedtime of the Remove with grim facee and their canes
handy. At bedtime the-juniors would have to come out of
the Form-room, and then the turn of the defeated Bixth
would come.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Remove on the Warpath.

The tap at the door of the Form-room immediately
followed, Bob Cherry stepped to the door and called

ut :

“Who's there?”’

It 13 I—Mr. Quelch.”

“Oh! Very well, sir.”’

Bob dragged the wedge from under the deor nt onee.
The Remove had taken counsel on the subject, and they
had delermined not to leave the Form-room at bedtime,
unless they had some sort of security against an attack from
the Sixth.” To be assailed in their dormitory by a party of
seniors armed with canes would have been, as Bob Cherry
said, a little too thick. But the vaice of that Form-master
outside the door was as a law to them. No one dreamed of
disregarding Mr. Quelch. i

Bob Cherry opened the door. Mr. Quelch glanced in
apparently noticing nothing unusual in the aspect of the
juniors, flushed and excited as they looked. Mr. Quelch was
always very, very careful never to interfere in Form
matters unless he was sure that they were his business.

““ Bedtime, my boys” he said plessantly. *'I am going
to see lights out in the Remove donmitory to-might.”

The juniors exchanged glances.  Although Mr. Queich
spoke in the most ordinary tone, they knew very well that
he perfectly understood the rituation, and that he intended
to see them safe from attack that might. With more com-
fortable’ minds, the juniors marched out of the Form-room
in the company of their Form-master.

At the end of the passage there was a wswdden
exclamation :

* Hera they are I ! -

Loder rushed into sight, cane in hand, with a crowd of
seniors after him. Mr. Quelch strode forward.

““ What is the matter er ?" ] 1

The prefect started back. The other Sixth-Formers id
the eame, looking very sheepish, and some of them trying
to hide their canes behind them. : "

“Oh!" ejaculated Loder. “ I—I didn't expect—

“Jf you have amy punishment to inflict as a prefect,
Lodar, this is not the time for it,” said Mr. Quelch. “You
should see to it before bedtime. Fray ?:-.” :

And Loder went. The other seniors followed him. They
wers breathing very hard. x :

Mr. Quelch nceompanied the Remove to their dormutory,
and saw the juniors to bed and turned their lighis out,
When he retired Bob Cherry stepped out of bed and locked
the door. : o

w Jaolly decent of old Quelch to see us through like this!
gard Nugent.

“Yes, rather!” i .

¢ Faith, and ye're right!" said Micky Desmond.
¢ Loder's face was a picture. I never saw the spalpeen
Jook so black.”

L1 HE'.-!‘]{ !1? )

There was & sound at the door. The handle wae being
iried from the outside. ‘The door did not open, and the
juniors chuckled softly. Dob Cherry had not locked it too
BOOT. ,

 The rotters!” muttered Bulstrodse. * They intended to
catch us here.”

“The cads!" :

There was & knock at the dormitory dcor,

“ Open this deor, you young sweeps.” .

It was Loder's voico. Wingate seemed to have retired
from the leadership of the Sixth for the time. Loder was
very much in evidence now, at all events.

WGo and eat coke!" retorted Bulstrode.

“ We'll emash vou in the morning, then!”

“Rats !"

The angry seniors retired. They could not get the locked
door open, and they could not think of bresking it in.
Their vengeance had to be postponéd until the morning.
But what was to save the Remove then?

" You fellows are only m:;lillli matters worse for your
selves,” said Vernon-Smith, with his usual sneer. * Quelchy
ean't look after you in the morning, anyway. The prefects
will be here soon after rising-bell, and what are you going
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to de then? They'll lick you all the more for having made
them wait.”

I know whal we're going to do then,’’ said Bulstrode.
“"We're not going to he here.”

“Ehi"

“ Bob Cherry's idea is & good one,” the capinin of the
Rexuove went on, “If the Sixth get at ue again, they'll
malie us squitm.  We're nof going to fag for thewn, and
we're nog %mng to be thrashed every day by Loder. and
his gang. Things have got to come to a head. When the
prefects come for us in the morning they'll find us gone.”

“Gone! Where?”

“There's a trapdoor on the landing oufeide our door
leading up to the dorm. rooi. Thut's where we're going.™”

“My hat! Of all the rotten ideag——""

“ You needn’t come,” said Bulstrode.

“The fellows who ﬂt&;:‘ behind will cateh 1t pretty thick
from the Sixth, though,” said Bob Chorry, with a chuckle.
I Loder comes up with a dozen of them, and they find
only Smithy and 8Bnoop and Skinner here, I [ee] sorry for
Smithy and Skinner apd Snoop. 1 don't think the seniors
will wait to hear them explain that they only meant to ba
good little boys.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha 1™

Vernon-Smith scowled savapely. He knew that Bab Cherry
was right. The exasperated Bixth, when they found that
their victims had escaped and that new trouble was beginning,
would be certain to wreak .their rage snd disappointment
upon any Removites who remained in the dormitory. Vernon-
Smith and the others who had so far held aloof from the
revolt had no choice now but to throw in their lot with the
rebels,

“We'll leava it till the whole place iz aslecp,” sadd Bul-
stvode guictly, ““then we'll get out and get on the roof. We
tan take the bedclothes there and the mattresses, too, and
camp out. We can get all the provisiona there are in the
studies and raid the larder downstairs. 1§ can’t be helped;
W Inay have to stick there a 113;1;,_'; time. One thmg’s certain
—wa're not going to surrender, and we're not going to be
licked by the Sixth.”

Wharton drew a deep breath.

“Do vou mean to hold out afiter the
time for morning leszons !’ he asked.

“Wes ! said Buolstrode boldly.

i "th'}r hat 1"

“Unless we have a safeguard fo the
Forv-room and back agoain,” said Bul-
strode,  * What we've got to be firin
pon is this—(hat the Sixth don’t touch
Us agaln, -’

“ #Hear, hear ™

““The whole situation will socon bhe-
coime impossille, and the Sixth will have
to zive 1n if we don't,”” raid Bulstrode
ealerly,  “When 1t's & question of
lezeons being interfered with because the
prefects are ambushing ws in the pas-
sugea something will have to be <done.
At]s:.p:.- rate, we hold out to the bitier
endl.

“ Hurray 1"

“Bravo, Bulstrode ™

The juniors turned cut of bed and dressed. They wero
far too excited to think of sleepn.

The time passed slowly in discussion till it wes a safe hour
for carrying out Bulstrode's plans. Eleven o’clock had strock
when the Remove set to wark.

Beds wnd bedding were prepaved for removal, andl then
Bulstrode unlocked the dormitory. door and stepped cut into
the passage.

Overhead, on the landing at the top of the staive, was a
trapdoor leading to the rool. It wus placed there for use
in case of fire, but the Removites were to put it to another
use now. Bulstrade drew a ladder from o recess and reared
it to the trapdeor. He mounted, and opened the teap, and

threw it back. A Aeod of moonlight fell through the aperturs
mio the davk passage.

~Bob Cherry lighted & candie. Bulstrode gave his orders
ltke a born gemeral. The Remove studies were visited in
turn by Harry Wharion and five or six others, and all the
provisions wove brought up to the landing.

The juniors passed them up through the trapdoor, and they
were deposited upon the roof. The mattresses and bedelathes
followed.

Midoght had rung out by the time all was finished.

By that time the whole of Greyfriars was buried in slumber.

Then a party of raiders descended to the lower regions, and
the lavder was cleared of most of its contents, which were
conveyed upstairs and passed up to the dormitory roof.

The Remove were now provisioned for a siege.

Vernon-3mith and his friends had taken no part in the
proceedings.  But they had no chance of playing the sneak
if they had wished to do so. Bulstrode had ordered them
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upon the roof first of all, and they were there all the time—
and as thers was no means of descent, excepting through the
trapdoor, the rebels were safe from any risk of betrayal by
the malcontents.

All was Anished at lust.

Bulstrode was the last to mount upen the roof, and be
drew up tho wooden steps after him and closed the trapdoor,
It was fastened dowun above, and the steps were lnid across
it, ‘and somg of the heaviest articles piled on top of them.

** Well, here we are!™ said Bob Cherry, with a deep breats.

“Yes, und here wa stoy till the Bixth come to termsl™
said Bulstrode grimly,

e {Iear, hhﬁar pr

“Yes; hear, hear I” grinred NRob Cherry,

L1 Ha’ h-ﬂ-’ h&]!l H }

i “.E]t:ru’ll be sorry for this in the morning,” growled Vernons
mith.

“ Oh, rats!™

“ Bhut wp '

“ Don't croak

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders. He wos sava eg'
angry. Whether he liked it or not, he was committ

the rebellion now, and had to take the same risks za the
others.

The juniors camped out on the Bat roof. There was a
battlemented ?nrapﬂa all round the leads, and mno risk of
fulling over. It was a fine, clear night, and camping out
was rather a treat than otherwise,

Bulstrode took first watch, arranging for the sentinels’
dutics to be taken in turn every half-honr by the mont reliable
juniors. The rest of the Remove rolled themselves up in
theic blankets and weresoon sleeping as peacefully as if they
wera in their beds in the dormitory below,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Traltor!

ULSTRODE stood by the parapet of
B ihe reof and looked into the star-
Iit night. He was very sleepy,
and vawned at intervals, but ha
did not think of sleeping at his post. It
was poseible that there might be an
alarm; and he knew that there wera
some, at least, of the Remove who wera
against the whole business, and would
be pﬁad to make their peace with the
Sixth by ?mgim down into the house
&mnd warning og-e:r & Co. of what was
going on. If the Bounder or any of his
set ehould warn er aml open the
trapdoor a!l would be over with the
FRemove and their resistance. If a dozen
seniors pained access to the roof, the
Remove would be driven indoors agein and the rebellion
would bo nipped in the bud, The Remove captain did not
mean to run any risk of that. 1

But Bulstrode, as the minutes slowl seed, grew drowsy,
and he leaned on the broomstick he hicfaﬂmedghi:melf with
in o state between drowsiness and thoughtfulness

He did not see one of the juniors raise his head slowly
from a blanket and lock keenly and quickly towards him.

It was Vernon-Bmith.

Therg was a very unpleasant expression upon the face of
the Bounder of Greylriars, a steely look in his eyes. His
teeth were hard set.

VYernon-Smith had never had any sympathy with the move-
ment of the Remove, and he did not intend, if he could help
it, to suffer the vengesnce of the prefecta for a couse he ca
nothing for.

He interded o get into the house again and inform Loder
of what was going on, and leave the rest to the prefects. He
thought he could depend upon Loder not to betray the fach
that he had 3:1eﬂkec£mnli he was missed from the roof the
juniors would sappose that he had deserted’ them ; they could
not prove, at all events, anyvthing more.

But the sentinel made the Bounder's task difficult.

He had watched for some time, hoping that Bulstrode
would full agleep at hiz post, but that the captaipn of the
Remove showed no sign of deing.

Vernon-Smith rose to his feet at lask.

The next sentinel was to be Harry Wharton, and with him
the Bounder would have less chance than with Bulstrode,

Ea gﬁtfmnﬁd t{: mﬂke the aittém{;;t, Sl o

He dro iz blanket quietly and moved with silent staps
towards t?m trapdoor. He paused there.

To move the things that were piled on the trap and E&n

o Fhoes By
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# without the sentinel hearing him was almost impossible,
and at any moment, too, Bulstrode might look round.

The Bounder's ayes gleamed savagely.

Before he could cscape from the rool he had to geb rvid
of the sentinel. After all, it was one to one.

The Bounder erept behind Bulstrode.

The Remove captain was looking dreamily inte the night,
bearing no sound upon the roof suve the stondy breathing of
tha alespars.

Vernon-Smith did not make a sonnd as he approached him.
His face was desperate.

Ho intended to dreg the junior down and crash his head
upon the flag bhavd lead:z of the rool; and thus, cdazed, Bul-
ptrode would not be in a state to interfore with him. The
others would be awakened by the disturbance, bhot hefore
they were fairly awake Vernon-Smith would have torn open
the trapdoor and fed.

It was a <desperate plan, but the Bounder, hetween spite
bnd determinstion to keep elear of the Remove rebellion,
waa in a4 desperate framo of mind.

Closer and closer he crept 1o the sentinel.

Bulstrode heard no sound.

Vorpon-Smith was almost upon him now,

Huddenly from the clock-tower came the chime of the hour,
Bulstrods started. It was the end of his sentey duty, and he
turned to call Wharton to take his tarmn,

As he turned the Bounder was springing forward.

_ Bubstrode uttered a startled cxclamation and leaped aside
instinctively., The Bounder's savage grasp missed hin, and
Yernon-8mith staggered. His foot slipped upon the smooth
leads, and he fell.

Bulstrade gasped.

“Bmith! You hound!"

He threw himself upon the Bounder as the lalter leaped up,
and shouted to the juniors. The Dounder closed with him
gavagely,

“ Rescue! Wake up!™

Bulstrode's shout rang over the roof.

Ima lw:’n'h:'ljng i lowen juni{}rﬂ. WOre LpHn their foot.

“What's tha row

HWhat is ie?"

¢ Hallo, hallo, hallo [

_Bob Cherry ran to the trapdoor at once under the impres-
gign that it was an attack of the prefects. Five or six fellows
rushed aftor him.

Harry Wharton saw the two strugeling fizures on the leads
and dashed towards them. Bulstrode was down now, and
the Bounder was upon him.

“Helpt™ &qasped Bulstrode.

Wharton did hot 5|1130uk He grasped the Bounder with both
hands and dropged him off the captain of the Remove.

Bulstrode staggered up, gasping for breath.

Vernon-Smith had torned wpon Wharton like a tiger and
was struggling with him liercely.  But he had no chance
against Wharton.

Ho wont down upon the leads with 2 erazsh, and Wharton
pinned him there. John Bull and Nugent ran to his aid,
and the Dounder was a prisoner.

“Quiet, you fool I'" muttered Nugent.

“Help ! shouted Vernon-Smith,

“You idiot! You'll wake the house.”

1 puoss that's what he wants to do,” saild Fisher T. Fish.
= Hﬂlﬁ on! T'll shove & cake of soap into his mouth 1™

T Good egg !

“Let me alone!” gasped Vernon-Bmith, * I'm not going to
ltu,f here! I'll hare nothing to do with ! Hang you all!™

“You cad!™

Help 1"

“ Gag him!"

E.A. L!ﬂ"E of soap Ts I:hru&. into "i.:lernng-ﬂmlil.h’ﬂ rc?-nulh.
electua KagEIn irm. e gaaped and spluttered into
silence. 'Eu!st%gdegwaa breathin Ehard. 3

“How did it happen?’ asked Bob Cherry.

“The rotten mdl was creeping on me from behind ! gasped
Bulstrode. ' He wants to betray us to the Sixth, 1 suppose.
There's a ¢oil of rope among the things we brought up.  Tie
the cad up.”

1 Gﬂﬂd L

] guess that will be O.K."

Vernon-Smith began to struggle again. But the Removites
wero not disposed to stand upon ceremony with him. They
bound his wrists together, and then his ankles, and then he
was tied to the beltz of a couple of the juniors

U MNaow,” said Bob Chorey grimily, " make a row 1if vou like:
but I warn you that you'll get a ericket-stump across you at
every yelp.'

Varnon-Smith spluttered out the last of the soap.

“ Hang you!" he panted.

“ Bhut up "
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Vernon-Smith roared as & stump descended u
shouldera. Jt descended agoin, and this time the
of Greyiviars did not voar., e was learning wisdom.

“ My turn to walch now,” said Wharton., * Jolly lucky wa

thought of setiing sentinels, or the prefectz might have been
hare by this time.”

" Yes, rather!” :

ST keep an eye on that ¢ad.” seid Hurey, with a scorn
ful glance at the Bouader, * If he tries to make a row, L'l
ghut him up fast enough.”

Dut Vernon-Bmith had learned betier. There was ne
further disturbance, and tha: dawn came up on the school
rocfs and found him asleep with the rest of the Remove

n s
aundar

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER,
Holding the Forl
C LANG, elang, clans!

The rising bell bit the frosh inorning air.
Jt awakened the juniors camping out on the dormi
tory roof, and they rose [vom their beds snd vawned
and stretohed themselves,

It wes 8 new scnsation for mosat of thom, ta walie in the
ofen air, and not o disagreeable one Some of them, lilke
BLilly Bunter, were pleased at the prospect of having no
washing to do that morning.

Bunter, indeed, did not get up Ile Ia* on lLis matiresa
and snored. There was nothing fov 1im fo get up for, and
as he was enmmitted o tl2 revoelt now he thought he nnghit
as well have an extea sleep, at all eventa.

Vernon-H8mith turned a sarage cye upon the juniors. 1lis
limbs were cramped with the ropes, and he was feeling the
pain now that he waa awake.

“ Let me loose, hane you!” he exclaimed.

Wharton gave hitn a contemptuous logk.

“Wa may as well let the cad zo now." he saul.
focts will soon krow that we are here, anyvway."

Bulstrode nodded.

“YWe don't want any cowards or sneaks here® lie said.
“ Vernon-Smith can go, and =0 can anvbody clse who's not in
favour of helding out to the hnish.”

The Bounder was untied. and the trapdoor was raired.
Dulstrode pointed to the opening.

“ Buzz off "' he snid.

1 can't get down without the ladder!™

“¥ou can drop !

“1 can't! [—"

“ 'k{'{}u. liad better, or we shall drop rou"” suid Dulstrode

rimly,

The Bounder gritted his teeth  Ile took the odze of the
opening in his hends and swung himself down., The landin
balow was only six or seven feet below bis,  He droppaed,
and rolled over on the linoleum.

Rulstrode looked round at the Remavites,

“Does anvhady eolse want to clear ont before thie trouble
bagins "' he asked.

*Yes, [ do,” said Socop promptiv.

“ Drop after Vernon-8mith, then ™

“The pre-

Snoop obeyed. Blkinner followed, and then Bioft. Dilly
Bunter was still fast aslecp.
“*What about that fat rotter?" said DBulstrede. “T1 we

leep him up here he will only eat the geub, and may play
us soma mean trick.”

“1'H wake him
Wharton.

He shook Billy Bunter by the shoulder. The fal junior
started out of a delicious dream of steali-and-kidney.pies and
fried sausages. .

“Groo! T'Il have plenty of gravy with mine,”” he mur-
mured,

Harry Wharton laughed

“Wake up, Bunter!”

The Owl of the Bemove started up. IMe blinked at
Wharton, and groped for his spectacles and adjusted them
on his fat little nose.

“QOw! Oh, renlly, Whartop——=""

“ Are you going to stick to the Form. or do you want to
buzz off before the row begins ™ asked Bulstroda.

Bunter blinked at hio. .

“1 don't hold with this rot,”" he said.
Sizth will take if out of you,
licking all round.”

“ Are vou staying, or going 7’

“ Going,” said Bunter promptly.

“ Then huzz off I

With the aid of several boots Billy Bunter arrived at the
trap. He blinked into the opening in dismay, and then
blinked at the juniors.

up and give him his cheoies” said

: : “{i course, the
You will only get an awful



“1—1 s=ay Eﬂﬂ fellows. I—1 csn’t drop down thero!
Where'a"th&*l'a Cert T—=""
“In you go!"

“Ow! Oh! Yow! Leggpo! Yarocoh!'

Fiveor six of the juniors grasped Billy Bunter and lowered
him inte the opening, When ‘hey could resch no further,
they let him fall upon his feet. Billy Bunter rolled over
and lay upon the landing, greaning.

“Ow! I'm kilkd—[ mean I'm injured! You've broken
my wgs! Yow! Yarooh: 1 forgive you, Wharton! Ow!
I'm dying !”

“Jolly good riddunce I said Frank Nugent.

“Ow! You heartless beast! But I forgive yo1! Groo!™

Thera was s heavy footstep on the stairs. Loder, of the
Bixth, came into view, with a8 cane in his hand. Vernon-

Bmith had lost no time in alarming the prefeet. Loder
glanced at Billy Bunter, and kicked hinw.

“{xet up ! he roared.

“ Yarooh I

Whack, whack, whack !

Loder’s cane lashed upon Billy Bunter’s fat form with
great rapidity 'The fat junior leaped wup with surprising
agility for one who was at the point of death.

“Yow! Ow! ¥Yah! I—I'm not one of them ! roarved
Bunter. " I—I've come down to—— Warcoh! I tell you—
Yow! Veoop "

Loder was evidentiy not in a mood to listen {o explana-
tions. His cane lashed vound Bunicr, and the fat junior
gave up the attempt to explain, and fled.

*Ha, ha, ha "

Loder looked up at the trap-docr in i roof. Tt was
circled by grinning faces. The prefeet sheok lis cane at the
Removites.

“ Come down immediately I"* he rvoared.

“ Rats 1!

“1 order you to come down !™

* More rats '

“¥You young hounds! If I have to come up for sou, I'll
WETI".E; ‘?{i:'m F”11.r£-!le~d Loder. * Will you eomne down at once

“No fear I

" We're staying up here till the Sixth come to terms,”
s2id Dulstrede cheerfuily. * We've got our bedebothes, and
plenty of provisions, and we mean o Lold out !

*Hurreh

* You young idiots!
ing lessons '
““Wa shall do nothing of the sort. ! saud Wharton.
going to stay here till the Sixth show a Jittle senze.™
* ¥ ou—you—you i
" Buzz off, Loder!™
“* What 1"
“Your face worrics ya 1™
“Ha, ha, ha!"”
. Loder almost danced with rage. He could not get at the
ﬁll.lnmrs, i dogen feet over his head, and he was almost beside
imself.  As he glared up at the open trapdecr, Tom Brown
orened & bottle of ginger-beer wi:.Ei?l the neck turned towards
Loder. There was a fiz, and the siream of ginger-beer
smote upon the upturned face of the prefect.
* Grovooocooohogop ™

“ Ha, ha, ha "

Loder staggered away, half-choked, his face streaming with
ginger-beer. The juniors slammed the trapdoor down again,
and fastened it, and piled things on it. There was not much
chance of the trap being raised from below.

“ Good for us, so far !’ grinned Beb Cherry.
" Yes, rather! Ha, ha, hal”

“ What next ! asked Nugent.

“ Brekker ! said Bob Cherry ter-ely.

_ And the suggestion was too good not to be adopted. The
Juniors ate their breakfast with good appetites on the dormi-
tory roof, and waited for the attack—which, there was little
doubt, would cowe.

You'll have to come dewn for morn-

ki Wﬂ!rﬂ

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,
Yictary.

ARRY WHAHRTON & Co. kept a keen wateh from the
perapet of the roof on all sides. They had finished
their breakfast without interruption.
were probably at a etandstill.
deradd what Wingate would do—and they wondered what the
masters would do. But they never thought of surrender.
If the Bixth chose to give way, well and good. If the Sixth
did not choose to give way, neither would they do so, They
were prepared to hold out to the bitter end,
As they watched from the roof, they saw fellows come out
of the house, and stand staring up towards the parapet.
There was svon a large crowd in the Clase,
Fellows of all Forms—fags of the Third and Second—Shell
fellows and Fourth-Formers—seniors of the Fifth and Sixth,
Tue Maaner Lisrary.—No. 190,
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stood staring up at the roof, till, as Bob Cherry remarked,
they must have had cricks in the neck.

Amazement, anger, amusement &}l sorts of expressions
were on the feces of the fellows as they stared up at the
stronghold of the Remove.

Mr. Quelch was seen to come out of the houee, and look
up; and the Removites immediately drew bachk out of sight.
They did not want to_appcar guilly of discespect to Lheir
Form-master. If Mr., Quelch ordered them to come down,
they did not intend to sce or hear him.

Wingate came out, and called up to the juniors. \Wharton
lecked over the f;:Ia.ra,]Jma\v'l:. Mr:. Quelch had gone in,

Wingate was frowning.

" Wharton ! Bulstrode !"

The parapet was immediately lined with heads.

“Hallo! Hallo! Hallo!"”

“ Good-morning, Wingate !'

“'Come down at once, you young fools

i Rm !l"

“1 order you

“Go and eat coke!’

“ What !" shouted Wingste furiously.

“ Look here, Wingete, we're fed up!” shouted Bulstrode.
“I'm captain of the Remove, and I'm speaking for the rest.
We're not going to fag for tho Sixth. And we're not geing
to be licked betause we won't fag! De you understand?
Wo're out for liberty, ard we re not coming down until cur
terms have been granied!"

“ You—you checky young rascal ! :

“You can call us any names you like, but you can't gel
a'fji us,” said Bulstrode. And we're going to held out
t1

“ Till when 7" .,

“Till the Sixth agree to stop fagging the Remeve.

‘““ Hear, hear I'" roared the puniors.

‘““You young lunatic ! shouted Wingate. ' I suppose you
will bave to come down when the bell rings for school?™

“ Then your supposer's out of order,” said Bob Cherry,
“* because we're not going to do anything of the sort.

I puess not.””

i NE"’!’ET ]:l:l

o you want to be fogged or expelled ! demanded the
Greyiriars captain,

Bulstrode's face set doggedly. .

“We'll risk that,” he said. “ We're out for liberty., We
won't fag for the Sixtl, snd we won't be licked. That's
where we stand.”™

** Hurrah !’ .

Wingate pointed to the clock in the tower. i

“ You'll come down in ten minutes, or I shall geb Goeling’s
ladder and come up 't-t:rayi:}u.” he said. : 2

“Ti you choosze to nisk your neck, that's your hus;nnﬁﬁ,
said Dualstrode. “If you get on the roof we shall tie you
up and keep you a prisoner.’”’ ,

Wingaté crid not reply to that. He torned awsy with a
frowning brow and went into the house. The crowd in the
(lose thickened. A few minutes later the jumiors on the
dormitory roof saw three or four seniors go in the divection
of the stables. That was where the Jadders were kept. Ina
few minutes more they came back, carrying two long ladders
among them.

“They mean business,” Nugent remarked.

“ 8o do we!" said Harry Wharton grimly.

“ You bet!™ said Fisher T. Fish,

“ Bring the ammunition here,"” said Bulstrode.

The ammunition consisted of eggs, butter, pillows, plus
other soft articles. The junioms st ready with them.

Wingate and the prefects stood below, rearing the ladders
against the wall. '1%&3 reached to the pampet of the roof.
That the juniors would throw them down was not feared
by the attacking party, for that would have caused broken
limabs. It was really taking an advantage of the defenders,
as John Bull remarked.

Wingate looked up, and waved his hand to the rebels.

't Eilll vou come down now " he shouted.

Lk 7 {. r:t

“Then we shall come and fetch you I

* Rats I

The captain of Greyiriars waited for no more. He clam-
bered up one ladder, followed by Courtney and North, U
the other ladder came Loder and Carne and Velence, wi
several more Isllows following.

“ Fire ! said Bulstrode.

The juniors hurled the eggs with deadly aim. Had Mrs.
Kebble, the housekeeper, been there, she would have wept
to see her housshold stores wasted in that reckless manner.
Fggs and chunks of buiter and cheess rained upon the
prefects. _

Wingate roared os an egg burst in-has eye and mgtheiauh

FRANK RI
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his nose, another down his neck. Loder was covered with
smashed egge in a few seconds, and he slid down the ladder,
linded and choked, knocking over Carne and the others

ind him. A heap of eeniors relled on the ground, and
from above came eggs and butter peltine upon them,
smothering them.

Tho crowd began to roaf with laughter.

The cutlaws of the school were defending themselves well,
although a few moments later they were drenched by a
atream of water which one of the angry prefects directed
through a fire-hose.

One ladder was cleared, Wingate and Courtney, smothered
willr exgs and butter, clambered desperately up the other,
but their followers had fallen away. They could not stand
the fire from above.

Smasgh—amash—smash !

Wingate was a shocking sight, But he came on furiously,
He reached the t&p of the ladder and grasped the parapet.
The juniors could easily have pushed him off, but that would
have meant a fall for him into the Close and a broken neck.
Heo clambered on the apet, and they seized him in their
grasp. Courtney, behind him, could not pass him; he had
to wait for Wingate to get out of the way. And Wingate
could not get out of the way. As many juniors as eould find
room to grasp him had seized hold of him, and Wingate was
helpless in the grasp of so many, athletic as he was.

“ Lot go, you young sweeps!” he gasped.

“Will you go back """ asked Wharton.

** No!" rcarcd Wingate.

“ Then we don’t let jnu‘lge!"

“ Nope V" said Fisher T. Fish.

e 1

And they held on, while Nugent slipped a noose over Win-
gato’'s right wrist and drew it tight, and then lashed it to
the other, The captain’s hands were now bound, and he had
tuﬁ']epand upon the juniors to hold him so that he should not
all.

“Drag him over and tie him up" said Bob Cherry.
“We're sorry, Wingate, old man—awfully sorry-—but this is
war, you know. '

i au—ﬁu-“ :

“ lan’t be helped, you know. Drag him over.”

“Wa've pot him " ; ;

““Hold on ! gasped Wingate. Thoe Greyiriars captain had
a sense of the ridiculous, and he did not want to be tied up
like a trussed turkey and kept a prisoner by the juniors. ' I—
I"ll go back!"

“ Oh, good !

" Back vou go, then ™

“ Untio my hands, confound you!”

Wingate's word was his bond—the juniors knew that. They
released him, and he went back down the ladder. Courtney
was compelled to retreat to give him room. The crowd bhelow
groaned at the prefects as they retreated, and some of the
fags started a cheer for the Remove. The success of the
rebels was beginning to canse a change of fesling in their
favour. Wingate stepped from the ladder and dabbed at
his face HNT!F with his handkerchief, He was simply

wik

“We're holding on, I

asmothered smashed eggs, and butter was melting all
over him. Eoder was in an even worse state, and he was
stamping with rage.

From the reol came a ringing cheer {rom the victorious
Removites.

* Hurrah 1"

“Hip-pip! Hurrah ™

Wingate e:rilt-:'d his teeth. :

“Wea can't touch them, vou fellows,” he muttered. * Vo
thall have to leave them alone. They must come down for
lessons.™ o

“They won't!” said Courtney, with convietion. *They
mean business, George, old man.” And—and I think it’s about
time we chucked it. The whole school is laughing at us
already.” : o

Wingate turned away with a grunt. He was beginning
to think so himaelf. The prefects retreated into the house
10 clean themsolves, leaving the erowd of fellows in the Closo
yelling with laughter,

The beil rang for classes at last.
heard it, and waited grimly. o

They were not surprised to hear Mr. Queleh’s voice below
in the Close,

&€ B‘ﬂl‘l"E P ;

The Remove did not look down, and did not reply.

“Roys! Bulsirede! Wharton! It is time for school I"*

Mo reply.

Mr. Qig}ch waited a few minuies, and went back into the
house, Wingate met him in the passage, a peculiar expres-
sion on hiz face. He did not know what to do—the situation
had got beyond his powers. _ .

“Thon't you think this has gone far enough, Wingate?
gaid the Removemaster quietly. “II the juniors refuse to

Tae Macwer Lippany.—No. 190.

The junters on the roof

come down I must call in the Head. He will certainly Hog
the whole of the Lower Fourth for refusing to obey orders,
but there ia no doubr at all in my mind that when he has
examined the matter under dispute he will order that the
fagging of the Remove shall cease, and Embably thera will
be serious trouble for the members of the Bixth who have
been guilty of bullying, and so started the trouble. My
advice to you all is to let this stop at once before worse
happens. 1o juniors are guite out of control.”

Wingate nodded, W

“ 1 think so myself, sir, but if the Sixth gives 1o the juniors
will always be getting their ears up—--"

“Tt will always be in the power of the prefeets to punish
any insubordination, Wingate, and I do not think there will
be any when the cause of the trouble is removed.”

“Verv well, sir. I don't want to bring the Head down
apon the young rascals, and—and I dare say Loder and Carne
would rather keep tho Head out of the mater.” )

* Consult the prefects, then, and vome to soma decision.”

Wingate c&lleg the prefects together. Loder was obstinate
at first, but he was alarmed at the prospect of a searching
investigation by the Head. His own conduct was certfain to
come to.light, and he was not likely to be allowed to remain
a prefect, even if worse did not befall him. He understood
that, and he gave in. When Loder had surrendered the rest
of the seniors submitted 1o Wingate.

“Ti's agreed, then®' said the Greyfriars captain, *The
Remove don't fag for the Sixth any more—confound them!”

“ Yes, it's agreed.”

Wingate went out into the Close and called up to the
Remove, The parapet was lined with heads again imme-
diately.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! sang out Bob Cherry.

O ¥ar can como down,” said Wingate grimly, Tl you
don't, the Head will be fetehed out, and you will be flogged
for refusing to go in to lessons. The other Forms are all
gone in, as you can see.  The Sixth are willing to waive their
right of fagring the Remove.”

“ Honest 1njun?’ asked Bulstrode.

“My word for it,” said Wingate. **The Remove will not
be fazged against their will any more so leng as I awm
ca%rtain of Greyiriavs.”

‘Hurrah ! reared the Remove.

They had won!

Tho Rixth had been beaten! .

It was almost incredible, oven to themselves. but 1t was
trus! They had fought out their fight with tho Sixth, and
they had won!

The dormitory rosf rang with cheers.

“ Hip, hip, hurrah ! o

* Stop that row, and come down!” growled Wingate.

* Right-ha!" sang out Bulsl rode sheerily.

The juniors opened the trapdoor and lowered the stops
inside, and flocked down into the heuse. They marched into
their Form-room in the most orderly manner in the world,
Tt was their cue now to be as orderly and obedient as pessible,
to show that they had only been resisting tyranny, and fthat
they knew how to respect constituted authority. Mr. Queich
tactiully avoided noticing that they were late for class.

During morning lessons there could not have been in any
echool a more orderly and respectful Form than the Grey-
friarzs Remove. When Mr. Quelch dismissed them they
walked out as meekly as lamhs. .

They met Wingate in the hall. The captain of Greyfriars
gave them a grim look., Leder saw them, and strode away,
seowlhing.

41— say, Wingate!" said Bob Cherry rather nervously.
“ You're not ratty, are you! Weo were only on strike against
the bullies, you know. i‘.’r-’ll all fag for you any time, and—
and we're sorry we made vou so eggy.”’

Wingate burst into a laugh. _

“ You are a set of cheeky young rascals!™ he said. * But
it"s all vight! Get out!”

“ And vou don't bear any malice, Wingate?” asked [larry
Wharton,

“Of course nol, you young ass!”

And tho Remove gave Wingate a cheer; and then they
streamed out into the Cloze, and gave themselves a cheer.
Nothing succesds like success, it was eaid of old, and
so it was proved now, for the other fellows, who had been
so much against the Remove during the tussle, joined heartily

in a cheer for the Qutlaws of the School.

THE EXD.

(*' An Ungrateful Son’ Is the titie of next week's
rong complete tale of Harry Wharton & Co. at Grey-
Friars. Please order your copy of the “"MAGNET™
Library in advance. Price 7d.)
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BEYOND THE ETERNAL ICE

Or, A Race Tor £71,000,000,

A Splendid Tale of Thrilling Adventure, introducing the fomous characters Ferrers Lord, Millionaire,
Ching-Lung, Rupert Thurston, ond Gon-Wago, the Eskimo,

By SIDNEY DREW.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

When Professor Hugley, the renowned American scientist,
startles the world by announcing that he is off to find the
Maorth Pole in his wonderful air-craft, the Cloud Einﬁ; thera
15 only one man who dares to enter the lists against him on’
behalf of Great Britain, and that man 13 Ferrers Lord, the
famous millionaire and inventor. Lord pits his wonderful
submarine, the Lord of the Deep, against the Cloud King
in the most amazing race the world has even seen ; the goal i3
the North Pole, and the prize a million poands!

The preliminaries are soon settled, a judge 18 appointed to
accompany each of the competitors, and the great race
CUMIACTICeE,

With Ferrers Lord are Ching-Lung, Rupert Thurston, and
Gan-Waga, an Iskimo, while Hopley i accompanied by
Pariara, a Cuban, and Estebian Gacchio, a huge pegro. These
latter soon show themselves i their true colours, and the
Clond King no sooner reaches the region of 1ce than Hugley,
and such of the crew as are loval to him, arve murdered, and
Paraiva and Gacchio assume contrel of the airship.

In the meantime, Fervers Lord and ks party are feating
through the mysterious, half-submerged caves on a raft made
from giant fungi, and towmmg after them a smaller_raft, on
wlich 16 burning a bBre, made from chips of fungi. when they
suddenly shoot over the edge of a waterfell. In the con.
fusion and darkness that follows, Gan-Waga is lost! The
strange raft, with itz occupants, driftr on, and enters a huge
cavern, lizhted by a mighty tongue of dazzling white light,
shooting down from the roof. As soon as they are seen, how-
ever, they are attacked by the inhabitants of the cave—
dwarfs—who, yelling like fiends, cluster round the raft A
fieree fight takes place, Ching-Lung is breaght to his knees
by a stab, but even as he falls, Ins hand grasps the hafi of a
spear that would have pierced Thurston’s heart The dwarfs
gain the uppor hand; but, as they are about to board the
raft, the great pillar of light roes out, and the cave-dwellers
abandon the raft, leaving it to drift through a tunnel into
the open sea, where Ferrers Lord and his party are rescued
by the crew of the Lord of the Deep.

(Read on from here).

The Search for Gan-Waga—The Stranded Mammoth—Back
to the Cavern of Fire—A Leap fer Life—The Call for Ald.

Gan-Waga was Jost, and Ven Witter, stabbed through the
shoulder, lovered between life and death. The terrible ad:
venture had left its mark wpon all of them. Ching-Lung's
arm was in a sling, Thurston wore a bandage, and Ferrers
Lord hobbled along with the aid of a cruteh.

Prout and Maddock, though they had chaffed and railed
against the Eskimo, went about lJooking woe-hegone and
mizerable,

* There'd ba some satisfaction 1f we could only find his
léc.d}l, Ben," sighed Prout. " He was a decent chap, old

a.t..-l'l

“Too good to be drowned in a diriy pit,” said the boat-
gwain. ‘' Let's go and look for him.™

“ You mean he might get washed down ™

Maddock nodded. The onward rush of water wmight
ewcep tho body down. Ferrers Lord readily gave them per-
mission, and, taking a torpedo-net with them, they got the
launch afloat. Ching-Lung hailed them from the deck.

“T'm eoming with youn,” he said, “and so 15 Hunk. He
wants & blow, Cateh, and then take the lamps!”

He Aung the little eub to Prout, and then scrambled down.

“I'l] tell you what !’ prowled Maddock, clenching his fist.
*“ I me and Tom get anywhere near them dirty dwarfs we'll
teach 'em better manners not 1o stick their vply spears inter
yer ‘Irhness ! Iih, Tom ¥

By hokey, ' said Prout, " we'll wring the heads off "om
as if they was shrimps! Dwarfs! By Jupiter, they']ll be
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shorter by & foot each once I get 'old of the wormintas! I
reckon yvou put up & good fight, sic”

“ A fair one,” said Ching-Lung, smiling.

The launch daneed merﬁfy towards the mouth of the cave,
1§ ]F-'aﬂﬁust afier noon, and a few hours of rest had refreched
Ching-Lung thoroughly, for he was as tough as an clephaut.

“Were you told to bo back at any special time, Tom?"
he asked.

“ No, sir,”

“Then we'll go a bit further than you intended.”

“Into the cave?’ asked Prout and Maddock in & breath.

 Most likely. I can’t force myeelf to believe that Gan-
Wagae i3 dead. Nobody in the world can swim so well. I
have a convietion that he is still alive in there.”

“ Then, by hokey, we'll find him!"" roared Prout. "1
noticed the lamps, sir. Bhall I give 'em a signal to zay we
might be late, sir®’

It you hke" _

Prout dragged a red flag out of a locker and signalled the
message to the Lord of the Deep. The Butter of a second
flag told that the signal had been read. They raced along
ihe odge of tho ico and steered the vessel into the tunnel.

“Weo'll get the not, =ir,”" said Maddock sadly, " for we
might: find him in it when we come back at tide-turn.”

The net was stretched out from wall to wall, its lower end
sunk by weights. Then an electric lamp was swung at the
mast, and the launch thrashed up the channel, SBomething
floated down, seraping the hull.

“Poul " growled Maddoek, fashing the light of the
gocond lamp wpon it. ** They ain’t pretty.”

It was the body of ono of the dwarfs.

“Bhouldnt I like a slap at somme of "em !’ said Prout.
“ Do you think we might get as far, sir? Look ‘ere! There's
plenty of grub in the lockers, and water, too. One, two, Gve
rifles, and plenty of eartridges, and two tins of beef. Wh
we could go a week on this lot, sir. An' who knows that o
(zan ain't been captured by them?”

Ching-Lung reflected. They were in no horry, snd it wans
necessary to explore the cavern hefore hrilsging in the Lord
of the Deep. The forlorn hopa of find the Eskimo
nr him on, If that hope failed, he could carry back
valuable information, and the jﬂurnei; would not be wasted.

“Keep the lead going,” he said, "and you note the
depths; Tom.”

The lead splashed over, but found no bottom as the launch
slowed. There was still no bottom a mile [urther on.

“Nine by the mark ! cred Maddeck suddenly; and then
added: ** By the mark seven!"

Ching-Lung peered ahead.

“Pull her back, or we will be aground!” he shouted.
“rreat Scott!”

The launch jarred against something, and shook from stem
to stern, finging Maddock headlong over the bow. [He
gave vent to a yell of dismay. Ching-Lung whipped out
the lamp, and then tittered.

The mammoth had been swept down, and was stranded
in the shallow water

They had run apainst its shaggy flanks, and he saw the
Lho'sun olinging to one of its tusks, neck deep in water.
Maddoek howled again as  the light gleamed on  the
mammoth's head. )

“Tha sen sarpint!” he shrieked. “Ow!
ot me

“Then dive, you idiot—dive "

Muaddock disappearved, and eame up puffing and trembling.
Prout stared transfixed.

“TIs it tho great what-is-it?"" he gasped.

“No: it's a mere mammoth, Tom, end as dead as Nero
Wa cshot it miles away from here.””

Prout rubbed lus eyes as Maddock, dopping and scared,
scrambled aboard.

“By hokey !" suid the steersman.
it? Ile's something like Ben about the whiskers.

B TRANE EICHSRDS,

Muordor! Tt's

“That's & mammaoth, 18
I'm
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pleased he's dead, for he strikes mo as a chap with a nasty
tompor. And a lovely set of teeth he's got? I reckon we
ought ter have "om off afore they spoils. There's a coupls
of saws i1n the chest. If he shps into deep warer he'll hava
gone for gaod- Come along, Ben, my son, and let's do a bit
of dentist’s work.™

Maddeock grinned, though he waz wet and uncomfortable.

* Christopher "' he growled. "It gave me guite a twist
swhon I met his gentle eye! Chuck a lina here, old chap?”’

They fastened the left tusk to the rail, and FProut drove
the saw through the ivory with a anprful arn.  Its weight
when cut through gave tho launch a dangerouws lList. They
turned her round, lashed the second tusk fast, and sawed it
away. Then the little vessel churned on.

“ ¥ou'd better have some rum, DBen,” said Ching-Lung,
Tor vou'll catch cold.”

“Ay, ay, sir!"” answered Bep. “An' 1
for lunch, too. Hear that?"

It was a prolonged splashing sound.

“ Fish " cried Ching-Iang. "~ Why, the place is alive
with them "

The water round boiled and bubbled with fish.

“Pity we ain't got a net, sir,” said Prowt. * There's
millions of "em, and we could cook “em in a spirit-siove.
Let's try "em wi' this Mind I don't splash you, s

He lashed out with a boathook, but without success. A
manster hurled itself into the air, gleaming like a bar of
silver light, and another and another followed it.

“* Great Scoit!” cried Ching-Lung excitedly.
salmon moving out of the sea to spawn.
fresh water ahead, and open water, too”

“And fairly warm, sir," said Maddock.
wouldn't "ateh our in water that froze, sir”

Prout smacked his lips, and used the boathook Frantically
at the very thought of juicy salmon steaks grilled over the
Bpirit-lamp.

Hzive me a rifle,” said Ching-Lung. “ I've only got one
arm, but I'll use you as a rest. Now, Thomas, tuck 1n your
top-knot, as they say. Slow her down, Ben.
wo can nall one on the wing.”

Prout knecled down, and” Ching-Lung balanced the rifle
across his muscular neck and walted., A fin and a broad,
shiny back rose above the water. Ching-Lung clapped down
the trigger, and the rifle snapped.

“ Hurrah "' yelled the bo'sun,

A twenty-pound salman turned his white beily upwards
and drifted down, shot through the back. Maddock gaffed
him with the boathook, and lhifted him info the launch. In
five minutes he was cleaned, and two thick slices weee
grilling merrily. FProut brought out the rum and Iascuits,
and the meal bagan.

The salmon was voted a huge suecess, especially by Hunk,
the bear, who preferred his share raw.

“ Poor old Gan! Wouldn't ke enjoy this!"" thought Ching-
Lung, as he lighted a cigarette. " Shall we ever find hin,
I wonder?”

When Prout had wiped up the tin plates It was two
o'clock, and the mouth of the cavern was ar least twelve
knots away. There was no danger of boing lost in the dark-
nass now, even though the two clectric lamps pave out, fov
the launch contained an appavatus for re-charging thom wiin
eloctricity by the action of the zerew. In turming, Ching-
Tung banged his elbow against the rail, and the pain from
the wound made hum serew up his face. Prout saw if.

"By hokey," he growled, “T'll dwarf 'em! I'll
Tem [1l

" Me, too!" said Maddock indignantiy.
we'd been there "

Prout loaded all the rifles and sharpened his knife ready
for the fray. He could not have forgiven hi: own mother
if she had said a single word aguinst his beloved Ching.
The dwarfe had hurt (&:hing-Lung, and they were his sworn
foez. He szeemed to look upon himsell as the prinee's
goardian, Ie brondished the knife, and feolt the keen edge
viciously., Apparently the dwarfs of ihe cavern of fire wers
going t0 have a bad time of it

“ My dear Thomas" caid Ching-Lung, “vou must not
bear malice. Suavely -vou must Lknow buetter,”

“ Better nor what, sir?”

“ Better than I know.”

. ‘i::ﬂl.lh and Maddock stared. They did not underestand this
rift.

“ What, me, sir?" said Prout, puzzlesl. A chap like me.
%ir, have the impertinence to know better nor vou, sir”

“Of course, Tom. I am oply a savage, you see—at least, I
wos only & savage until T met Mr. Thurston and Mr Lord.
1f & man injured me, I thought it was quite the proper thing
to stick o knife into him. fwus taught thet when I was a
child, but it is wrong. It is the nature of tuese poor dwarfs
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We'll see if

%ﬂ try and murder us. Unlesa they sitack us, you must not
re,

“ Not one shot. sir " groaned Proui,

“0h, just one each, sir?" pleadod Maddock. |

“ Not one ! said Ching-Lung. * Live and lat live. That's
the motto, ch. Hunk "

Prout and Maddeck fooked at sach othor Jizconsolatels.

“Very good. sir!” :atd Maddoek. * Not unless thoy
attack us. s

Then the rascals winked slyly at each other. The winks
meant plainly that they would compel an attack by svine
means or other. They lichred their clay pipes and smolad
luxuriously,

A puy about Mr. Van Witter,” said Maddoek.
pity to have holes bored in oo by dirty dwarfs !
U Trae ! growled Prout. ** And he's a nice geni, he is,
i he does talk down his nose! Anywav., he'll get hetter,
they say, and if he feels at all insulted, he ecan stroll round
with a gun for a doy's -excitement dworf-shooting. My
sccond aunt’s eldest son i3 a dwarl, and of all the spiteful,
centunkerous warmints, be took tihe cake. Ie's a post now,
with long lwir and olin whiskers, and he's as tall as five
penn‘orth o' coppers.  1le writes soldicr songs, sbout guns
going bang, wadin' in gore, sabring gons and sich.”

“The lazy rascal!” said Maddock. who had a great con-
lempt for poets. " Why don't he do some honest work s

“ Dunno. Hold on. sir., That's funny.”

Ching-Lung cwitched out the lamp. A vellow glare zhona

faintly in the cavern.
Half speed. and

“It'z B

“It's the light I told vou about. Towu.
perhaps we'll get a look round befure thiey coe us ™'

i [T EI!E{JH- are kicking up a pretty row, sir.”
A faint chanting filled the aiv, increasing in volumos as the
boat moved along. The chaone! twisted and jurned, and the
light grew stronger and stronger. The two sailors waited
cagerly for their firse glimpse of the cave-men  Louder and
leuder swolled the chant. Ther came & cliorus of cries and
shrieks ltorrible to hear.

“They don't seem to lhave much ear for music!™ grinned
Maddoclk. ** Why, your voice ia nigh as sweet, Tom "

"IEit's as swoeet as vour face,” said Prour, "' I'd sell it to
a vinagar-maler

Tha bo'sun chiuckled. Thay ware always having arguments
about thetr personal beauty. The nowlse of vaolees swelled to
a frepzed roar, and a cloud of white pungent smoke drifted
ovor tho launch, The smell of 14 was familiay (o C-I'Lil'tg-Lung,
It cama from burning vegetable ivory, lle pesred thoough
il

* They've got a beanfaast ov something on,” remarked the

stasraman. ‘" We'll just ask ourselves to tea, Ben”
iy 'L'}.Mad}'. steady ! * We're going oo fast.  Look, there they
aret

The launch foated inta the cavern ol fire. Through the
drifting smoke they saw the gushing flame the rag liats,
the narrow fields of miserable gramn, the tethered canoss.
The smoke swept from the sumnut of the tall pmiler of rock
that ren sheer from the wafer for a hundred feet, and rolled
in white pillows under the vaulied roef.

Ching-Long raised his glasses. The rock was scaled by
rude steps. Round the blazing fire th: dwarlz wero gathersd
—howling, dancing, and waving heir spears. Defore the
fire, supported by four wlite boulders, was an altar. The
crowd of pigmies fell apart. Others advanced. They swayed
heve and theve, as if struggling with one anotlier. The gluss
feli from the prince’s hands.

“Fall speed ! he almost shricked. * Full spred! Bhoot
them down ! They've got Gan-Waga ™
Tl apray churned white vnder the vessel’s bows, Ching-

Lung and lus comrades realised the horrid truth.  They had
vaptured the Eskimo, and were about to zacriice lum on the
altar to the god lhl:-;.* warshipped. The amoke clozed down,
hiding - all for an instant, and Ching-Luns weenched his
wounded arm out of the sling.

“ Bhoot to kill,"” he said hoarsely. “and shoot your best I

Again the smoke rolled away. The pigmies were too occu-
micd in their fiendish work to notice rhe approwch of the boat,
{ran-Waga had baen bound to a stake, his hack te the fire,
and they were dancing round him, ehanting «titl

Then Ching-Lung saw something clse that turned his heart
sick with hworror. The roaring bre, tossing up fames and
amoke, waz held from slipping down by a massive boulder.
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His foet slipped, and he fell.

Three times he flung them oif, but he could not rise.

i Shrieking, the dwarfs closed in.

Then came a cry of despair from Ching-Lung. Ferrers Lord was weaponless.
The dwarfs poured on to the raft, and their yellow fingers were at hls throat,

It was over. (8eg page 25.)

et . .

The hovde of pigmies divided in two, and stood alone, leav-
Ing an- Wagoe bound and alope.

Iifty of them dragged forward 2 huge stem of one of the
naonstrous mushrooms, and thrust it under the houlder.
They were about to lever it aside and send the whole furnece
1::]l: ﬂI::me- down upon the prisoner. The stone quivered and
Bl

Chrack, crack, crack !

Prout turned the launch just in time, as Ching-Lung and
Maddock cmptied their rifies. The pole the dwaris wera
gtraining at came toppling down, followed by three dwarfs.
The  rest were papiestricken for the mroment. Then
riowers of spears were hurled at the [aunch. They knew no
fear. Even the rifles, which strile terror into the hearts of
savage tribes, didn’t effect these demons of the northern
Cavern.

“They'll stab him " groaned Ching-Lung. * Gan, Gan,
try and break loose and jump !™

The Eskime was straimng every nerve to break lnose. Heo
vttered 2 gasp of pain as a spear, hurled by one of the
waddenad imps, glanced off the stalies and grazed his wrists,
Its keen edge cut through the strands of the cord, Gan-
Wagn flung himzelf forward, free!

He took one leap, and fell like a stone into the water. At
onoe he rose, and Prout, with a loud “ Hurrah 1" dragged
hint on to the launeh, Her head went round.

" No more shooting,”” said Ching-Lung. * We are out of
the range of the spears. Oh, Gan, my son, to think we've
got you back after all! Where's your flipper? Hip, hip!™
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* AN UNGRATEFUL SON.”

Gun-Wage besined as they wrung his hand and slapped
bun on the back again and again.

“Good 'nough! Dut jolly hungry! A, butterful!”

Ile hielped himself to a slice of uneooked salinen.

“ I3y hokey " gasped Frout. * If they ain't coming alter
us it
The pluck of the httle hends made them gasp. A dozen
canoes, packed almost to water level, had started in pursuit,
Maddock levelled his nfle,

“* No, no ! said Ching-Lung. * We can easily outdistanco
them. There's ne necd for more bloodshed.”

““But we ocught to teach 'em o lesson, siy,”" growled the
bo'sun, Y Just let me pick off the gentleman with the hald
head, sir—that one standing up in frent and yelling! Ile's
making faces at e, zic!”

“'Ow rode!” grinned Prout " Should I try 'cm with a
few rockets, sir %" )

There were o fow ordimary :ignalling rockets in the locker,
and Clung-Lung gave his consent. Prout levelled threc of
theme over the starn rail, and lighted the fuzes. They hissed
forward, streaming out fire, and Maddeck geve a scream of
joy as one of them hit the bald-headed gentleman on the
chest, and laid him out, a8 Maddock zaid, like ple-crust.

Tven the rockets did not daunt them. They paddled
gamely, and, fora time, aetually gained on the launch.

“ They've got the pluck, anyhow,” said Ching.LunT.
“*They don't seean to koow what fear ds. 1 ﬁugpﬂae they'
give up the chase when we loose the light. Ah, I thought
W L
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The lagnch plunged into semi-gloom. and thev saw the
g mics were abandoning the pursuit. A bend in the passage

id them, and the current was again switched inte the lamp.

Gan grunted out his story. between the bites. Like the
others, he had been flung from the raft when it rushed over
the fall. He was stunned. and knew nothing until he found
Liimzelf lying bound at the bottom of r cance. The pigmnes
had thrown Tim into a cave. He hed slept from sheer
fatigue. The howls of the hends had awakened him.

1 reckon vou were in o bit of a funk, old blubberbiter,”
suid Prout.

Boom ! If was the dull roar of a gun from the outer aca.
It thundeved again and yet again.

“That's o sienal!™ cried Praat,
badly, What cun be happening ¥

Tho launch fed down the chunnel at full specd.

“The net, the net!" ericd Ching-Lung., " 8low
Tom !’

The insisient booming of the gun was answered by a fierce
vattling of rifles. Ching-Lung slashed the net away with his
axe, The launch sprang throogh the opening into the sun-
light.

Then they saw the reason of the alarm. A whoels flatilla
ol canoes surrounded the submarine, and hundreds of shriel-
ing dwarfs were lighting to gain a feothold on her low deck.

“And they want us

her,

The Pigmies are Defeated, and * Yalleroo,” the Dwari,
Makes his First Appearance—Gan-Waga Flads a Bear,
agd Ching-Lung Receives a Yisitor,

The moment the Jaunch appearsd the dwarfs were abso-
lutely pitchforked inte the sea by the gieaming bayonets
of the crew. Gan-Waga, who had good reason to hate tho
spiteful imps, boilowed and danced with delight. Evidently
Ferrers Lord had ouly been wniting for the return of the
launch to strike the crushing blow. .

Prout and Maddock opened lire at once, making every shot
tell. The donkey-cngine clanked, and a_huge steel net ran
from stemn to stern on either side of the Lord of the Deep.

Spears were hurled in vain against the meshes, only (o
fall back Blunted into the sea. Yelling horvibly, the yellow
fiends poshed forward {0 hack at the net. Revalvers eracked.
and the vessel churned forward, grinding through the packed
masses of canoes.

“Ching " eried Ferrers Lovrd through a megaphone,

“ Ahoy ' Even above rho shuicks and raitle of weapons
Ching-Lung heord his ringing veoice.  “ What are we to
dﬂ?'l‘l

“ Ulear away to the south. You
heols if thoy attcmpt to follow. Cease fire _

The vesse] slowed down inhe very centre of tho flotilla,
apd her coew vanished into the deck-house, The pondesous
door was closed. ILike 1mps (E

|

ean show thoem

Lh g
!

your

the dwarfs clambered up the
nets until thev were covercd
with clambering bodies. Ching-
Lung sent the lsunch flying
awayv, but their eves were
plued to the Lord of the

P.E::l then she sank, drog-
ging her swarming assailants
with her. The canoes were
tossed here and there like
corks, and sucked down into
the whirling eddy ecaused by
her descent. Black heads and
tossing arms of frightened

gwirnmers appeared ttling
with the whirlpool.
“Good Cnough ! gargled Lr i

the Eskimo. * Gocd "nough!
Oh, butterful—hutteriul ! Hoo,
hoo, hoo! Make ‘e sick,
Hunlk! Mo fizght more! Shoot
—ghoot ! Kill "em all 1™

“MNo,” snid Ching-Luang;
“let them alone, Thev've had
their lesson, Let them go.

The cances that had escoped
were flying towards the cave
as fast as the tecrilied piginies
could  lash  out  with  the
[‘.ﬁuﬂdll!'a- The swimamers, too,
were malung in the same
direction, and they swam like
seqls.

The launch was put about, and, Iving on his back and
kicking wildly, Gan-Waga laughed himself into a perspiration.
Then he sat wp, his oily face shining with delight, and toak
an engrmous bite of salmon. Ilis eves became fixed tn o
stony stare, Two other eyes, black as coals, set in a wrinkled
face, met his. Two yellow hands were elulebing the tusk
of the mammoth.

Surprise held the Eskimo spellbound for the moment. an:d
then, seizing the fragmenrs of the salimon, he harled ir at
the face, apd, snatehing the vifle, prepaved to biain the
intruder.

Ching-Lung turaed just in timo to stop the blow.

“Why, he's enly a child!” he said. ** Grab him, Ton !

Prout seized the youngster and lifted him into the Jaunch.

Except for a strip of eloth 1ied round his waist by a sealekin
thong, the lad was naked. He was barely three fect tall,
and as thin as a herring. He squatted down, staring at his
capiors more in ouriosity than in fear.

' !5,0 hokey I"" zaid Prout, examining the prisoner with one
eyve closed. ' What 15 it all? 1 gives w0 up !

“Touch it and see if it moves!" prinned Maddock, 1
reckon ir's alive. Wouldn't it make a lovely bair lor a
ahark? I don’t think a lot of the cut of his trousers, either,
What aro we going to do with it

Ching-Lung looked round him hesitatingly. The last of
the cances had scurried out of sight.

“We shall have to keep him for a bit,” he said. " Poor
little begrar! We shal! enter the cavern to-morrow, I think.
and we can let him go back to his people. Ha, ha. ha! We
do go in for beawty on the Lord of the Deep! With Gan, vou
two fellows, and this freak we ousht to sart 2 beauty
show, tickets sixpence cach, and half a dozen bad ergs given
o each visitor. Here, freak, what's your name?"

The young d¢warf, not frightencd in the lousr, was huroing
Hunk, the bear, and uttering strange, piping sounds,

“Yal-yalara-yal-yalaroo!™  he  squeaked. “Yal-val-
valaroo 1™

“ Yalleroo, 15 07" grunted Prout. * By hokey, if T had
a name like that I'd strangle myself with margorine, and
give my corpse away for a cocoanut shy ! Your parvents have
fﬁ-:!;ﬁ!}lng to answer for, younz 'un! Cowme hoee, and oar

at.

He hacked off a slice of pressed beef and prescnsed it to
the urchin,

Yalleroo—they christoned hin that at once—devoured (F
cagerty, aond patfed himself as if he had enjoved ir. 1Lren,
whide Prowt and Maddock grinned, he began to atroke and
fondle Prout’s whiskers,

*“He's taken a fancy te wour whiskers, sonny,” il
the bo’sun. ™ He’ll be hidin' in "em in a ninwete”

“If he does it will be to ger away from your fpee™
un&wﬂ'ﬁi Prﬂu‘i{ p]ﬁﬁnily.E _—

an-Waga's knowledge of Enzlish was rapidly incroasing,
and he understood the repartee RES &

“Ioo, hoo, hoo! Geod }II-EIL!,_E{.:] " he gurgtqd_ " Ran's
foce orful, horrid ngly ! oo,
hoo, hoo!™

“Bhut up, vou chunk of
lard I said Mnddeck, * Don't
tall about foces. Yours is like
a vard of soap "

“Den I lend vou eome, and
vou have wash ! gurgled tha
Egkimo. * Hoo, im, hoo 1
T T "ued lil) Cim ! said Prout,

AH “If he washed he'd die o
anRATEF“l shock ! Good for you, blubber.

biter! You're all there!™

EL . . o

SHH k They were laughing merriis

when the Lord of the Deep

is the title of next Tues- rose hdlf a mile astern, and

day's grand, long, C'M['i' moved fowards them, Onea
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