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S PEE Y up there. But when Harry Wharton & Co. saw what

i it was they were simply staggerad.
- A sheet of foolscap was pﬁmed on the board, and

thio sheet was covered with the big, sprawling writing

of Coker of the Fifth. Although Coker had suc-
ceoaded in rem‘:hingi.tha Fifth Form after a very, very
long sojourn in the Shell, his writing and spelling
left much to be desired from a tutor's point

| of view. The writing greatly resembled thet of a

TﬂiE FIRET:LHAPTER' Third-Form fag, and the spelling resembled nothing but

Like Coker's Cheek, (oker's spelling—a thing that was fearful and wonderful,

L HE—tha cheek !'" gasped Harry Wharton, But the meaning of the notice was quite clear, in spite of

T ““The nerve!” ejaculated Nugent. the original systemy of orthography adopted by Coker of the
““The blessed impudence !’ roared Bok — Fifih.

“NOTIEE!

“ The Fifth Form Dramatic Society will give a
purformance of Shakespeer's Juliva Sesar on
the evening of next Wenaday., Curton risea at
sevets sharp.  All are invited, and there will be no
charge for admision. Fags are expected to wash
and put on clean collars, N.B.—-This allso aplies

Cherry. “We're not going to stand it!
Wat':;g: jelly well not going to stund anything of the
sort !

The threa chums of the Remove Form at Grey-
friars were red with anger and indignation. And
they had causo to be indignant. They had just
come out of the Form-room after morning lessons,
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and they had halted to look at the notice-board in N Library. S$See e =S e T Couer.”’
the hall. A erowd of fellows were gathering N n;;a 28 m:!l‘ Remot G,',, Sigued, Horacz Coxe
Tound the nofice-hoard, their exclamations show- Mg y- ‘ The cheek !

— Tl awiel norve !

ing thot some notice of unusual intorest was posted
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Romoviias crowded round the board, looking ot the notice,
saiffing with indignation. It was not only the insult of being
classed with the fags—the Remove having quite recently
victorionsly made good their claim not to %-m considered as
3_%3-_ It was not enly the little giba about clean collars.
The injury was deeper than that. Harey Wharton & Co.
could scarcely believe their eves.

ot Julivg Cesar,’ " ejazulated Wharton— * Julius Cesar ' |
oy play 7

Y Our performance ! roared Bob Cherrey,

“Our wdea !

“ Dur wheeso I

“The swindlers!™

“The blessed burglars!”

"““rﬂ"ﬁ! not gewnz to stand ! hawled Boh Gjierr?,
" Why, we've been rohearsing 'Julins Chesar! for a dog's
wgo, and we've got it practically ready for performance—
cosrumes and all! The horrid frauds !

I"'"].ii.ﬂj-‘"ﬁ.’.'l heard us rehearsing ™ exéloimed Wharton.
" They. know it's our play! Why, they pever thought of
Gaving a blessed dramatic society in the Fifth st all until
they heard that wo bhad started one in the Remove ™

** Rather not 1™

“And wo had planned the performance for next weelk,
wid had asked My, Quelch to get us the lecture-hall for the
piddy performance 1 shouted John Bull.

“Fuith, and it's robbery intively!" eiaculated Micky
Pegmond.

* Bheer swindling "

“Josk like Coker I

“ Just like the Fifth [

“The bounders!”

" We're not going to stand it "

* Not mucht?

Y Never !

Harry Wharton waved his hand to the exeited croawd of
Hemovites. Ile was as excited as all the others, and he was
veady for anything. It was too much! Coker of the Fifth,
it was well known, suffered from a burning desire to dis-
tinguish himself. But Coker was not, blessed with the neces.
-ary braina. Coker fancied himszelf at many things, and
made & ** muck,” as Bob Cherry &:{Eﬂﬂed it, of all of them.
Ho never had an idea in his life that was his own; and ail
reyiriars knew thst he would never have got out of the
Shell into the Fifth if he had not grown so big that the
inasters were simply ashamed to sce him still o junior. Om
his own merits he would have stayed in the Shell till he
grew o beard. That Coker—Coker the dunce—Coker the
duffer—Coker the silly nss—should calmly and cheerfully
appropriate tho play selected by the Remove Dramatio
Society, and announce it as his own selected performance,
was o litile too * thick.” That Coker should think of acting
ab all was sbsurd—at leask, fvom .a Remove point of view.
Coker ought to have been pleased to be admitted to see the
Remove performance and- to clap the speeches. And the
date fixed for the performance was only the morrow. The
Fifth-Form dramatiets hed evidently sprung the thi
suddenly on the school so that the Remove players shou
h:;& ng time snd no chanee to forestall them. Ik was teo
bad !

“We're not poing to stand it!"” shouted Bob Cherry.

“The rottera!”

" Come and iee Coker about it,”” shouted Harry Wharion.
"We'll put it to him plainly,. Weo'll pive him some plain
Enﬁ]ish about boning ideas from other chaps!”

" Hear, hear!”

" Coma on !

There was a rush of the Removites in the direciion of the
Fifth-Form passage. The Fifth had been out of their Form-
reom ten minutes or so, and Harry Wharton &id not doubt
that he would find Coker & Co. there. Ho was right, As
i oxcited orowd of juniors came swooping up the passage
sacred €0 the Fifth Forn the wolco of Cokey himself was
hoard eding from Coker's study,

4 fn'iends. Bomans, and countrymen! Lend
caygl”

“That's Coker!”

“T'H jolly well Jend him a thick ear!” said Bob Cherry.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bang !

Bob Cherry's hoot—a large size in boots—crazhed on the
hadf-open doov of Coker’s study, and it flew open. Thero
was a yell From a Fifth-Form fellow whe was standing just
mside as the dotr caught him and prejected him across the
stody, Ho jumped up i a rvage. 1t wss Blundell, the
captain: of the Fifth,

" What the—" he roared.

The juniors crowded in.

Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent, Bob Cher and
Johouy Bull and Bulstrode were the firet, and behind them
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were Tom Brown, and Murk Linley, and Leigh, and Vane,
sund Mauwleverer, and Micky Desmond, and Ogilvy, and a
rrowd more of the Remove. Half the Remove belonged to
the Form Dramatic Bociety, and they took their amateur
theatrical: very seriously. They crammed themselves into
the study, ecrimson with indignation, and all speaking at
GIC,

*¥ah !

“ Rotteya!”

“* Bilforers!”

** Pickpockets '’

‘L Frands I

Coker of the Fifth stared at them. Coker waz a big,

werful fellow, witih a somewhat heavy face, good-natured
m expression, but with very plain traces of obstinacy in it.
Blundell and Bland and Pofter of the Fifth wers in the
study with him, and*they all had papers in thenr hands, with
lines of ** Julius Umear "' eerawled upon them in writing more
or less def:i}:herahIn.

* Hallo " said Coker. “ What do you fags wantt”

i+ Yﬂ-h !-!!

L1] Eﬁd !ll

“ Burglay 1™

*“ Lot cur play alone!™

i% ?ﬂj’l !!?

Cokey pointed towards the docrway.

Y Will you fags ﬁet out?" he asked politely. * We're
rather busy now—rehearsing our new play——""

" Your new play ! shouted Wharton. ' It's curs(™

“Qurs!" yelled the Remove.

“"Qurs, you ass!™

“Qurs, vou bounder!™

““Ouars, you rotber!”

Coker smiued indulgently.

“I believe the _rri,?;ilt of Bhakespeare’z plays has ex-
pired,” he remarked * Anybody who likes ean perform
them. The Fifth-Forms Dramstic Society iz giving a
formance of " Julius Cesar’ to-morrow evening. You juniors
'li““ some if y::t:& like. ﬁe&:“? 13 nn“ T2 f.ar admizsion, So
oMg &3 You wash your n tt'a all mght.'

““Ha, \]Ju, ha " roared the Fifth fq-lnlﬁwau

“But we'll be obliged if you'll buee off now,” said Coker
cheerfully, * a‘m'fehmsinﬁr’* )

" We—we—we—"" gasped Wharton, words failing him,
mimicked Potter of the Fifth.
“We'va no Hime to listen to you doing the guinea-pip act
now, Wharton! Clear!"

‘“Ha, ba, kal?
HWe'lre not gowng M roared Whartoa, *“ We're g;:}ing to
talk to you!l You're not going to performa oar play

“R the boasders " roared Bob Th
:: Cona -:;g!"

: Bumi e ™

* Wreck the blessed study I

“Hold en!’ yelled Coker, a3 Bob Chenmy commenced
operations by seixing him tound the meck, and getting his
head into chancery. *“Hold on——"'

“I'm holding on!” grnmaned Bob Cherrey,

“1 mean leggo! I—— Oh!™

“ Pile int?

‘“Bump the cadal”

" We'll teach them to steal our play ™

** Hurrah 1™

In & moment Coker’s stody resembled a batilefield, The
four amatenr dramatists of the Fifth were swept over by the
rush of the Removites, and they went down, with the juniors
sprawling over them,

SO roared Coker. “ Reseae ™

_-II ?nh !*l‘

“Bump them !

“ Help! QOw "

“ Yarooh!"
Crash!

eTTY.

e s—

THE SECOND CRAPTER.
Rough on the Remove.

ANDEMONIUM seemed to have broken loose in the
study of Cohor of tho Fifth. The Romovites were too
excited to think or care what they were doing. They
rolled the Fifth-Formers over and bumped them, and

in_the wild struggle the table went flying into the fender,
and the bookcase was heaved over with & terrific crash. The
din resonnded atong the Fifth-Form paﬁsa.zi{t-, and through
the grester part of Greyfriars. Wingate of the Sixth, tho
captain of Gregiriars, and head prefect of the scheol, came
tearing along the passage with a cane in his hond and =
V&Iy Angr ng.m. Igf- stopped in the doorway of the study,
and stared at the terrific commotion within
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“ This is where we really begin,” announced Coker, and, in less time than It takes to tell, the Fifth Former had
mounted a chair, and the contents of the treacle-pot were relentlessly poured over Bolsover's head and face.
“Groo! Grr-r! Chuck it! Yon cads'™ roared th: Remove Form bully. (8ee chapter 8.}

“ Btop that row ! he roared.
¥ ¥ah !

“ Botters!"
“Cheeky fags!”
" Thieves "

F Bool 1
Wingate frowned. The combatants, seniors and juniors,
were too excited to hsten to his voice. But his cane was
likely to command more attention.

The cacfltain of Greylriars strode into the study and lashed
right and left. Fresh and louder yellz arose as the lashing
cane stung arms and legs and backs. The fighting crowd
separated ab last, and the conflict ceased. Then, and not
before, Wingate's cane ceased to rise and fall,

“Ow " pasped Bob Cherry. " Chuck i, Wingate! ¥Yow I"

“Yah! Btop it!"

* Faith, and it's over now !" yolled Micky Desmond.

Wingate grinned,

Y Now, what's all this row about?” he demanded. © What
are you Lower Fourth kids deing in a Fifth-Form study
making & row!®"”

Cokeer ﬁtaﬁwni to hiz feet. Coker looked an extremely
dishevelled object. He was &uat{‘ from head to foot, and
his collar way torn out, and his hair was like a mop. He
hold one hand to his nose and the other to hiz ear, arnd
gaarpﬂl for breath.

“K-k-kick them out!” he gasped. *Ow!”

“YWhat's the row about?’ demanded the Greyfriavs captain.
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* Thoso cheeky fagg—"
* Raided us!” gasped Potter, “ Ow!™
“They'va stolen our play ! roared Bob Cherry,
* Boned it!"”
R %Elch&dl it
“ Bagged it
i ﬂig!..
Wingata shook his cano at the vociferating jumiors.
“* Bilence ! ho roared.
“* But they-—"
“ They'va got our play—""
“ They've bagged 1t 17
“ Btolen it!" )
* Silence! You explain, Wharton! If wou other kids
speak, you'll pet touched up with this cane! Now then,
Wharton !''
** Faith, and I-—-— Yaroop!"”
I warned vou, Desmond. Go on, Wharton !
Harry Wharton panted for breath.
“ They've pot our play !’ he gasped,
“ What play:™
“F Juhus Ceaar.’
" Your copy of it, do vou mean?
“Oh nol The play!™
Wingate looked puzzled.
“I've always understood ihat Shakespears wrote that
* Aro vou claiming to bo the authoy?”
There was a chuckle in the study,

A book?™

EIH;*
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[ Gen's mean thai,” sald Wharton, * You see, 1 founded
& Drunstic Society in the Hemove, gumte a long time ago.
Cokor has bagged the idea, and founded a rotten thing he
calls 2 Dramatic Zociety in the Yifth. Of course, they can’c
iy P

* Wever ming that!™

“Very well, We were going to give a performauce of
* Tulios Ceesar’ next weck, and these horrid bounders have
neard of it and they've bagged ik, They've put up a notice
in the hall that they ro playing * Jubus Cesar * to-morrow,™

“* Fuith, Yowp!" : . :

~ Yes, P've seen the notice,”” sald Wingate, ns Micky
Besmond backed away rubbing his arm, *Iv is quite an
oririnal document :

“ I wrote it!"" said Coker complacently. :

s far as the spelling goes” wont on Wingate.  * 5o
it spema that both you sets of young donkeys ave zoing to
give the same play.”’

ad ﬂh l!'!l y

“Why can't vou do it in peace, instead of rowing?™
Jemanded Wingate,

“ But 4t’s our plax !’ exclaimed Wharton indignantly.
* The szame thing can't bo given twice. If the Fiith give
it tomeorrow, we can't give it next Wednesday., It would
o absurd '

Tt would be absurd anyway, if vou give it,"" said Coker.

* Ha, ha, hal"

s 111 up, Coker!"™ said Wingate. * Now, what do rou
Eida want?

“ Wo want Coker to chuck it.”

** "Wea word him to stop boning our wheezes."

** That's the music!™

*Yes: rather!”

Wingate wrinkled his brow with a puzzled expression.

' 1 don't ses how the Fiith are {o be s'mpper_i) from givicge
= dramnatio performance if they want to give one,” he
remarked '

* Bug 1t's our play e

" Wo selected it

i i Itbﬂ Ours !1-1

“* What do you say, Coker?’ asked tho captsin of Grey-
{:iirs, turning to Coker, of tho Wifth.

Coker snorted.

“* Wa're pgoing to give the play to-morrow,” hoe sapd.
" Theso kids may hava thought of gh‘inF the play—0u-7"

* You know we did!” yelled Nugent.’

* But Fifth Formers can harﬂ]g'lsbﬁ expected to take much
;,riti_al-a of what the Remove kids are deing,” said Coker
My,

X W{‘hg, you cheeky rotter—'"

Wingata rubbed his chin thoughtiully. ‘

““Well, if Coker refuses o clmp tho idea—"" ha begau.

And I jolly well do vefuse! said Coker promptiy.

And the Fifth Formers chimed in, with emphasis:

** Yea, rather!” na

*“YWell, in that caze, Wharton, you mast put ap with it
Any chap here can lpm'fﬂrm plays, or make an oss: of himselt
in any other way, if he plesses,” said Wingate, ** You kids
had botter buzz off, and don’t make any more rows in the
Fifth Form passage, or youw'll hear from me.”

" Buat, 1 sayT——"

" Fair 15

“ It'3 ﬂﬁfim o yon Lnow Y

" Well, you kids can play the thing the :2mo evening, or
1nis evening, you kuow,” =ald Wingate

“Well, you pee—" :

* T tell you what I'll do,™ said Coker genevously, * Tl
tako in half & dozen of the Remove kids as sapers—firsn
eitizen, secomd citizen, and conspirators, and eo on. That's
z fair offer!’

'I“h_R-;:ﬂrﬂ was a yell of derision from the Rewove.

ad tHE.‘}

“ Well, that's the best I can do,” =ard Coker. " My
sivics to you kids is to chuck the idea! You hnow you
van't gct. Clome and seo our play, amd leaen how fo do it !
Then—"

i "!t?all IF!i

* Rats !

Wingatae laughed.

“*Well, o meore rows,” he said. * Any Hemove kid
roming into the Fifth Form paswage again will be licked!
Now buzz off I

“Look here, Wingate—-"

i H“-'-'J '-'Jﬂ.!"

And Wingate, waving his cane, drova tho Juniorz before
Lim out of the study like o flock of sheep. And as they
crowded indignantly down the passage, the ][h:.-llmuit{ra heoard
the voies of Horace Coker from behind, i drvamatie tones:

* Friends, Romans, and counirymen!  Lend me youv
crrsl?
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THE THIRD CHAPTER,
The Remove Mean Business.

EELING ran very lugh in the Remove.

Harry Wharton & Co. did not even go down to
footor practice. All their thoughts wera given to the
unexpected and unjustifinble raid of Coker & Co,

Even the fellows who were not in the Dramatic Society felb
a3 keenly about it as those who were. It was felt to bo up
against the whole Form. :

The Remove were very proud of their amateur theatricals.
Thers was no doubt that khe:%}had acted plays, with more
or less sucecss, before the Fifth had ﬂmughtr of 1t. In fact,
Harry Wharton & Co. claimed to be the originators of tha
idea mt Greviviars:

It waa truo that onco a vear the Sixth Form gave a Greek
play., People listened to it becauss they had to, as Bob
Cherry put it in plain English. Nobody understood a word
of what it was sbout. It was stmxi-f;lj euspected that the
Sixth themselves didn’t. But the Head listened, nodding
with approval, and the school took their cue from the Head;
and the visitors, of course, were very proud to hear their
sons declaim sounding lines from Sophocles. But the juniors
held that that couldn’t be considered acting. It was an
annual infliction that had to be borne with.

The Remove's Dramatic Society was quite a different
matter, They played Shakespeare, and somefimes wroto
plays for themselves, which some of them considered a cut
above Shakespeare, In fact, on this very occasion, Fisher
T, Fish, the American jumicr, had offered & play oalled
““The Hoboes of Manhatten,” written by himself in the
American Janguage—an offer which had been declined. Billy
Bunter had offered to finish n five-act iragedy ho was
engaged upon, and had been warned off the course, #0 to
?J‘eak. _Bob Cherry_ had so far imposed upon trusting

riendship as to read aloud a play in one act to Hamry
Wharton & ('o. on the subject of the death of Brutus.
Brutus seemed an_unconscionably long time dying to the
yawning ‘juniors, When Bob Cherry had finished reading it
out, 1]14:: ad asked tho general opinion, and it was given in ctle
word :

** Rotten ! ‘ _

And the play had not been seen since. After long dis-
cussion, and generous offers of splendid tragedies and screams
ine farees from all quarters, tho Remove Dramatic Society
had decided in favour of thewr old friend William,
Shakespeare's ™ Juliuz Cmsar " had been selected and adopted,
and tho parts had been assigned, and the rehearsals were
going on splendidly, And now, like a bolt from the blue,
camo the raid of the Fifth, Coker & Co. had borrowed the
idea, adopted the very play, and were going to give it on
the morrow, a week before the date fixed by the Remove!

It was too much! ,

Thoe Removites raged, but they were helpless. Certainly,
it was impossible for anybody to bo forbidden to act
fhalkespeare if he wanted to. The ¥Fifth had as much right as
the Bemove to the works of genius bequeathed to us by the
immortal William., It ‘was playing it preity low down, s
Fish sad, in his language; but it could not be helped. What,
the Remova wers to was a guestion.

They held & meeting on the subject instead of going Jdown
to football poractice.  Raiding the Fifth was out of the
question. They had tried that, and had had the satisfaction
of bumping Coker & Co., but that was all; and now Wingate
had forbiddea them to enter the sseved precincts of the
Fifth Form again. And the captain of the school was
monarch of all he surveved. His decrees were like unto the
la:s:shcrf thﬂE}lrIIiHies ﬂni&d .‘zt‘i'u;‘.lllhz;i:jr i i e

ohnn ull propo attendin & on Wednesday
weningiﬂr '\’k’-.tll':sdﬂ.}‘, as Coler hfd it in higr ** Motisa "—and
hissing tho performance, and smm_ﬁing on tho floor everg
time the actors made a speech. That suggestion met wit
approval. till it was discovered that the Head had promised
to be present. Ipterrupting the play with a riot, in the
prezenca of Dr. Locke, the Head of Gresfriars, was out of
the question, and the juniors wers compelled reluctantly to
drop Bull's idea.

“It’s simply rotten!” sail Harry Wharton. * They've
rot us at every point. Fancy Coker having brains enough
to do the Remove tn this way.”

“ Ha hasn't the braiva of a bunny.rabbit ! growled Bob
Cherry. * It must have been Potter who thought this out
for him, or Hobson, of the Ehell. Hobeon's been given a
part in the play—he's Julius Cesar. They've let him have
that because Cewesar pots killed =0 soon, and they think
h]?-a letting a Shell fellow in they'll ret all the 3hell there to
t: I. i¥

= And I sappaze they will, tool”
Bob Cheiry srorted, .
It will be o rotten show.” he said.

1 know that. Linagine Coker as Mark Antony ™

said Nugent.

tng aplondid tale ot Tom “ HEL D TO RANSOM,” = o gsekis SE dibrary



* Ha. ha, ha!”

“ And Potter as Brutus."

“ Oh, it's too funny!” ,

" And wa sha'n't be allowed fo laugh if the Hend's there,™
apid Tom Brown.

* Rotten !"' ] .

“ Not even to piteh a festive egp or two!™
ﬂg‘il'l."!,'.

4 s:haﬂ]!{' e

“ Thay've done us in the eye!” =aid Bulstrode. *' But
I'm blessed §f I feel like sitting down and taking it guietly!
Tha Fifth will chortle no end.” )

“There's what Wingate suggested,” said Wharton slowls.

¥ What is that!™ ) . .

““ We could forestall the Fifth by giving the play to-mght
ourselrea”

“ Phew!"”

" No time !

“Wa haven't got a room to give it in. The lecture-hall
i3 being used to-night. Old Prout, of tho Fifth, is giving one
of his rotten geographical lectures.”

remarked

NOTICE !
todiin oL, ansto i the acknd
LM-ENMH»EGME hr‘a’
mwtaﬁz&k k-
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“ [ was going to offer to take the part of Brutus-—"

*“Ha,. ha, ha !t ] ) .

** Look here,” exclaimed Billy Bunter, blinking wrathfully
at the juniors through his big spectacles, ** you know what
kind of an actor I am

* Ha, ha! We do!” .

“I'm a dab at amateur theatricals, and I don’t think I
%ughh to be kept out of the cast by perzomal jeulousy. As

ru b ge—"

“ You can have the part ¢f Brutus's father,” =aid Bulstrodo.

Bunter blinked at hum. >

“ Bratus's father ! he exelaimed. "I didn't know le
appears in the play."

“ He doesn't!” said Bulstrade sweetiy.

*Oh, really, Bulstrode——--"

“ Ha, ha, la!" ]

Tho Owl of the Remaove blinked angrily at the juniors, and

! The above are smail reproductions ol the two notlces which appeared om the motice-board at Greylriars, and !
; cansed the trouble between the rival theatrical companies of the Remove and Fifth Form,

# Just pur luck!™

“Wo could give it in the Form-room."”

¥ Good !

“ And if the seniors go to Prout's lecturs instead of coming
to our play, zo much the worse for them," saud Harry
Wharton

** Hear heart”

“Well, I'd almost rather ses Coker's * Julius Caesar’ than
go to Prout's lecture,” said Nugent, with a nod. * I've heard
all about the bkears he shot when he was in the Rocky
Mountains in "85, I'm fed up with his grizzlies ™

* Ha ha, ha!" - :

“ Lots of the fellows would come,' said Harry Wharton.
f Let's have a last rehoarsal immediately after sf_-gml to-day,
and then give the blessed play! We've got all the costumes,
and if we're short of scenery wo can request the public to
overlook it owing to the rush.”™

** ood egg!”

“ I gay, vou fellows—=""

Y Shut up, Bunter!"

“ Oh, really—-"

rolled away. Nothing would convince DBunter that he was
not entitled to & namo-part in the cast, and to a place in tho
Form foothall team, and to several other distinctions. Tho
plainest of plain English on the subject never really enlight-
ened Bunter as to his failings. But to do the Remove justice,
they never slackened their efforts to enlighten him.

“It's scttled, then,” said Bulstrode, '*We play ‘“Julius
Ceesar " to-night.”’

* Yoz, rather!™

“ Then we'll stick & notice up !

* Good egg ™

“We'll stick it over thoe Filth-Form notice,” szeid Bob
Cherry.

“ Hurrah !'"

And the amateur actors streamed off to Bulstrode's study
to draw up the notice in sufficiontly crushing terms. Many
heads were better then one in 8 work of that kind, and besides
announcing the play, tho Removites wished to coovey in the
uotice what they thought personally of the Fifth. Quite a
long document would be required to contain 30 much, and it
was very probable that some of the words would have to he

“ Buzz off I erossed cut.
Tre Maoxer Ligrary.—No. 100, 5
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Rival Announcements.

OKER & CO., of the Fifth, came in from football practice
lecking very ruddy and very contented with them-
selves, Coker & Co. wern T.'e?' far from considenng
that they had played it * low down " on the Remove,

From the sublime heights of the Fifth, they affected to regard
the Bemove, or Lower Fifth, as a crew of troublesome fags,
who were to be tolerated as patiently ns possible, but not
otherwise taken notice of. The mere idea of the Remove
acting Shakespeare was characterised by the Fifth as * cheek.”
And if their play had been taken out of their hands they
really wught to fcel rather pleased and Battered than other-
wisa at the Fifth recognizing their existenco in this way.
'I;h.?%t. was how Coker & Co. looked at it, or affected to look
b it.

Coker and Potter and Blundell and Greena peused in the
hall to look at their notice. They knew how it had exas-
perated the Remove, and the gad & suspicion  that the
juniors might have done some damage to ik

Coker uttered n sharp exclamation as he glanced at the
board. 'The Fifth-Form Dramatic Society’s notice was not to
be seen.

““ My hat!”

“ They've covered it up!"” howled Potter.

The Fifth-Formers stared wrathfully at the board. The
notice they had pinned up there had o fresh sheet pinned over
it, and the second theet contained o motice written in the firm,
clear handwriting of Harry Wharton.

* The cheek!" howled Blundell.

“ Oh, read it!” said Greenec.

The notice mads the Fifth-Formers snork

** NOTICE,

* Certain silly asses in the school having boned the Remove
lay, to give it on Wednesday night, the Remove have

wded to give it to-night, Tuesday, instead.

“ ¢ Juliug Cesar* will be performed in the Remove Form-
room this evening, commenciog at seven sharp. Al are
invited Fellows who want to bag other people’s ideas are
invited to come, to learn how to act when they crab ];;EL‘}H-
Fifth-Formera will be expected to keep quiet, and not bring
toffen or bullseyes in their pockets to eat during the perfarm-
aned,

It ran:

" Bigned,
“ 1. WHARTON,
“ President Remove Dramatic Society,"

" Well, my hat ! ejaculated Coker.
" The cheek of it!" said Potter. ' They're going to give
our play 1"

" i.'i‘he:.r’ra jolly well not!"" said Coker wml;ht'uili.u # Mot
after we've been to the cxpense of engaging a real actor to
como down and take the part of Brutusl vy, this would
muck up the whole thing '

“*0Of course it would 1"

" No good giving it to-morrow, if those chieeky kids give
it to-night,” =aid Potier

“ Not an earthly bt of good!”

" They've got to be stopped !

Coker tore the notice down, and tore it into pieces. The
Fifth-Form notice was disclosed underneath, but 1 was not
andamaged. Across b was scrawled, with a brush dipped in
ink, the -E-:Pmﬂi're monusyllable :

“*RATS1?

Coker turned erimson with rage.

" We shall have to write out a fresh notice ! he said, with
inmi::] fa.lmneam ;

“ 11 suppote &3’

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The Fifth-Formers furned rveund anguily. A group of
Removites in tha hall were yelling wath laughter. Coker
ghook his fisk at them.

“You young rotters—

“ No good putting o new notice up,” said Hasry Wharlon,
'Ila.ughiing. “We'll paint ' Rats” across it as [ast as you pus
it up "

“You young villain " yelled Coker. " Nobody's allowed
to interfere with notices on the school-board, youn know that !’

“* You've just torn one up yourself.”

Lk )

THml’
Thera was no denying it. Coker had forn the Remove
notice to pteces, and the fragments lay at his feect.

“"Wea'll leave them sticking up together, if you like,"" zaid

Bulstrade., ' Fair p]&{'ﬂ- R j-t‘:‘-‘r't"l. Live and let live!™
“* (Oh, go and eat coke !
Coker tramped awsy to rewrwite lnz notice.  When he

returned he found that a dupliceie of the Kemove paper had

ulready been pinned on the board. [lis hand went up to it,
Tee Maener LiBraRy.—No., 199,

hut he hesitated. Finally, he pinned ]IIS‘ apor up besids
Harry Wharton's. and the two notices Aourished side by side,
for .11 Grerfnars to vead,

Mast of Greyfriars read them. :

The Sixth vead them, and condescended to grin—whether
at the cheek of the Remove, or the ambition of the Fifth, or
Coker's spelling, we cannot say. The masters read them;
Mr. Queleh, of the Remove, and Mr. Prout, of the Fifth,
paused together in front of the bourd, and read the notices
with smiling {aces. Butb it was observed that Mr. Quelch
smiled mora than Mre Prout did. Harry Wharton's well-
written and very necat paper contrasted glaringly with the
sprawling handwriting and bad spelling of Coker of the Fufth,
Mr. Prout even frowned a little over Coker’s orthography.
Cﬂ!-::f ﬁ;‘ns not a pupil for a Form-master to be especially
swoud of.

1 Even the Head paused to glance over the papers, and a
emile was seen on his kind old face s he read them.

The notices were still on the board when the jumiors wens
in to afterncon lessons, thinking more about the death of
Casar and tho speech of Mark Anteny than about the various
branches of knowledge which it was Mr, Quelch’™s duty to
impress into their minds. The selected actors mumbled their
lines over their work, much to the detriment of the work.
Mr. Quelch had never found his class 50 uninterested in early
Roman history, in maths., er in any-other subject. Ho
snepped at Bob Cherry after speaking-to him thrice un-
answered.

“ Cherry 't i ) ]

“QOht! Yes, sir!” gasped Bob, coming to himself. "

“ What do you come into this class-room for, Chervy '’ de-
manded Mr, &:eich severaly.

“ 1 come to bury Cesar, not fo praise him ' replied Bab
Cherry  ** I—I mean—"*

My, Quelch stared at him.

“* Cherry !’

3 ”FI—I"m sorry, sir! I—I was thinking of ‘ Julius Ceser,’
ar!’

* Take ﬁft,f lines {"'

“ Yes, sir!"” =aid Bob.

‘ You come into this class-room to learn, not to mumble,”
said Mr. Quelch. * If more sttention is not given to work, I
shall detain the whole class ene hour”

The Remove gasped. Being detained one bour would mean
thai the rehearsal would he From thai moment

!i‘l

ve to ba cutl
Mr, Quelch had & maedel class, and if he had not knewn the
Greyfriars Remove so well he would probably have imagineld
that they were really keen on study.
THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Talent Not Wanted.
HARRY WHARTON & COQ. came out of the Remove

Form-room greatly relieved to find thet none of them

had been detained affer all. There was only one sub-

ject in their minds now—a dress-rehearsal for ** Julius
Cwmszar.”” The juniors hurried up at once to No. 1 Siudy to
et into costume, and go over their parts to make sure that
sll was right for the performance, The eyes of Coker & Co.
were on them as they went; but the juniors studicusly ignored
the Fifth. Coker, however, was not to be ignored. He came
to the staircsse as the Removites wenb up, and shouted after
them.

* Wharton, hold on & minute I"”

“Qorry! No time to talk to duffers|” said MHarrr,

* ¥ou cheeky young cub—"

“ Rats!" :

* Look here ! bhawled Coker.
that rotten play to-night, or are you only rothing, Il you're
going to make fools of yourselves—""

““ We're not!"” .

'"“ Then you've given up the idea?”

" MNever had it: we leave that to the Fafth,"” said Wharton
ealmly. * You are cver so much better at it than we are.”

“ Are you guing to play ¢ Julinus Cezar'?" yelled Uoken

“Oh, yes?

“ Then I teil you——m>""

“Borey I can’t stop!™

And Wharton husried upstaivs alter his chums, without
waiting to hear what Coker of the Fifth lad to tell hin.
Uoker vejoined his comrades in a fuming temper.

" We can’t let them do it he said,

Potter shook hiz head decidedly.

“ Cortainly not!” he exclaimed. "It would speil the
whole thing. We've got to consider Slimfax, too—afiev
engaging an expensive actor, wo can't have the thing done
over our heads, and our show ruined, by these veckless hids™

And the Fifth-Formers put their heads together over the
matter. Meanwhile, Harry YWharton & Co. were clanging
into costume in Ne. 1 Study. Alithough the stageananager,

" Ave véu thinking of giving

READ it ameais e iz “HELD TO RANSOM.” = thisgsskis (0B, Librars.



H. Whazton, Esq., had considerably cut down the number ol
characters in the play, there were still enough to fill the study
rather uncomfortably, especially when they wers arrayed in
their Roman garb. But that could not be helped.

“ Hallo, h halloI” ejaculated Bob Cherry. *° Whera's
my blessed togat" )

“ Tsn't it in the bag with the others?

i No; it's gone.”

“ Tt was with the rest,” seid Horry Wharton,  ©F I—ee'*
Hallo! Come in!” )

The door opened.

“ My only hat!" yelled Bob Cherry. # There's my toga 1"
. Billy Bunter presented himself in the doorway. The fat
junior was arrayed in the garb of 2 Roman zenator. There
was o wreath upon his bullet head, and a toga round his fat
form, and his manner very plainly indicated that be regarded
iz appearance in costume as very successful indeed,

“You cheeky porpoise!” exchimed Bob Cherrv angrily.
“¥You've got my togs—I mean my toga !

“1 say, you fellows——""

“ Peel it off, fathead!”

“0Oh, really, Cherry—--"

“Take it off, vou ass! I'm waiting to dress.”

“Ahem! Look here, you fellows, I've been trying thia
on, and I think you must admit that it looks rather
stunning."”

‘“ Enough te stun anybody,” assented Frank Nugent.

“0Oh, really, Nugent——"

« Of with 1, fathoad 1"

“I think you chops ought to do the decent thing
perfectly willing to play the part of Mark Antony—

“Ha, ks, hal™ .

“Just listen to me while I declaim the lines——"

“* Life's too short,” eaid Bob Cherry. *‘ Take that rag off,
or aﬂl"haw it off you, you silly asa! 'There's no time to
Wi .

“Frim::-:l:*, Romans, and countrymen! Lend me your
cars—'

“ Rats ™

“I come to bury Cesar, not to raise him !

*“Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked MNugent. "™ Mot to praise him,
you ass !"

“Rot!" said Bunter. “ I know the lines by heart! Mark
Antony meant that he was going to bury the body, and not
raiss it. Don't interrupt.”

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“I come to bury Cessar, not to raize him !’

The avil that mmen do lives after them,
The pood is oft interred with their loans—*

" Bones, you ass!"

“T witsh you wouldn't Interrupt me, Nugent,”™ said Billy
Bunter peevishly. **¥You put me out! {am going—"

“ Ll jolly well put you out, too; if you don't go cult™
growled Eﬂ% Cherry.

" So let it be with Cesar—"'

“"Take those togs off I

‘“The noble brutes——-""

ll{:hm it III

“Hath told soun Cesar was ambitious !

If it were g0, ik was 8 groasy skin

“A what®"

A greasy 3kin,' zaid Bunter.
copy. " ;

““Ha, ha, ha! A grievous sin, you chump "

Y Very well; I don't mind! If it were s0,” snid Bunter,
""it was a grievous sin—and ;Friﬁ'mua];r hath Cmsar—answered
Yow! Ow! Yarooh!™

Billy Bunter did not mean to say that Cesar had really
gnawered in that remarkable way; but Shakespeare stopped
and Bunter started, suddenly, as Bob Cherry seized the
Owl of the Remove by the back of the neclk, and shook him.

“Ow! Ow! Leggo! Yowp!™

“ Czimme those togs "

“Ow! Oh, really, Cherry! If vou sh-sh-shake me likz
that you'll m-m-make my glasses fall off, and—pgroo!—
if you breal: them you'll have to—ow l—pay [or them—-
Yow [

Bob Chervy jerked the costume off Bunter. The fat
junior waas reduced to his underclothing in a few seconds,
and Bob Cherry bundled him out of the study. Walker, the
prefect, was coming down the passage az Bob Chorry slammed

L"m
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the door.
at Bunter.

““ Bunter I'" he rapped out.

(13 0“. ! ?ﬂ"i‘; EH

“ How dare you go about the passages without your trucks
on?" roared the Sixth-Former.” * Go and dress vourself at
once, you young rascal ™

“Yarooh !

Smack, smick, simack !

The prefect boxed the fat junior’s earz right and left, and
Bunter did net stop to explain, He bolted for his study.
Walker followed him, helping him along with his boot.

In Harry Wharton's study, the fat junior's yells passed
unheeded. The amateur dramatists were busy getting ready
for rehearsal.

Harry Wharton, who was slage-manager, had his hands
full. As is not uncommon in amateur theatrical societies,
many of the members had forgotten their Hnes, and some of
them wanted to spout lines belonging to other fellows: and
all the members who had small parts wanted sepecially to
make those small parts into star turns. Wharton had plents
to do to keep them in order,

" Where's that bleszed First Citizen "
Wharton.

* Here I am,” said Elliott.

SRR

‘ I've been thinking of a elight improvement in this part,”
said Edliott, looking iuum:l Ing auprlgrt. “I1 think thepFirai.
{Tltizﬂn dn&al:':'l: Hﬁﬁ fﬂ.dt- a:iuugﬁ-j-;—" RO

“"He's got o fat head en S gran rrT.

* Look here, Charry—*Fug . )

“(3et on with the washing!™

" [ was thinking of introducing o little humour —"

LES H-Htﬂ I"I

" No gags ullowed,” said Harry Wharton., “ Gagging ia
%ute superfluons when gou're playing Shakespeare. - And
there’s o lot of humour in that part if vou play it well. Get
it off your chest, and don’t try to improve on Spokeshave—I
mean Shakespeare.”

Walker stopped and stared in blank amazement

rapped out

'* But a little real humour——-"
"‘ Wiro 1n, Elliott, or we shall have to cut the part.”
Elliott grunted, and wired in. The others followed hia

lead, and the rehearsal was soon in full swing. It proceeded
more or less smoothly as far as the speech of Brutus, after
the daath of Cesar, Harry Wharton was Brutus, and he
dehivered the splendid lines with fine offect. The mob—re.
presented for the prezent by the chaire and table in the
stndy=--listened without interruption.

* Not that I loved Cesar less, but that I Joved Romao
more,” satld Wharton.

Crash !

Wharton got no further.

The sludy door burst open, and Colier & Co rushed in.

THE 3IXTH CHAPTER.
Ragging the Rehearsal,
3 Gﬂ‘ for 'em ! yelled Coker.

In o moment all was confusion.
Nine or ten Fiftth-Former: had rushed into the
siudy. and the Removites were taken by surprise,
and bowled right and left.

Their Roman costumes, toe, however effective on the
stage, were not caleulnted to give them free play for fighting,
and the study was too crowded for much hitting.

Coker & Co. had it all their own way.

Brutua and Antony and their friends, Romans and country-
men, were bowled over like ninepins, and rolled right and
left, under averturned chairs and books and table. Wild
vells rang through the study and the Remove passame.

" Yarooh !

“ Help I

“Ow! Oh!”

i Remua‘ Hemove !

“Yowp 1"

“Ha, ha, ha I roarved Coker.

Crash, erash, erash !

Bump, bump !

“ Bocl it to “em

x
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Wover Twd a siuady vap Leen o sudden and so thoveugh.
Ju three minutes the study was wrecked, and the amatenr
dramatisis were piled among the wreckage., Ink and cinders
i soor amothered the gireient Homan coslumes,

 Reseue, Remouve

The vell rang along the passage.

Removites eame running -along from other studies, but the
duntare was done,  Coker & Co. retreated into the passage,
coesing with Jaonghter, Coler pauted in the doorway lo
dediver a final word or bwo,

“*“You'd better chuck ! he said,

s 'l]'lﬂ.' E'h

“0Oh!?

“ Grog !

- Julins Cwesar” 12 our play, and we're goinp fo play it—
ie-miorrow, ? satd Uelicr. * We've been to a lot of trouble
and expense, geiting a London actor to take the leading role,
and all that, .and we're not going te be done by o set of
kids! Yeu fags arve to keep off the grazs. Tlo you nnder-
~tand

w1

" Yow "

“ Heseue [ 2 & ;

“Come on,” said Potter, grioming, “ We shall have the
young bounders round us like a nest of hormeis soon ™

* Right yvou are!”

Uolker & Co. tramped away.

The dramatic company slowly sorted themselves oul of the
wreckage. They sat up amid table, und chairs, and astool-,
and books, and papers, and cinders, and ashes, and blinked
at one another in wrath and dizeay.

= M-m-in-my bhat " gasped Bob Cherry.
ziddy eyelone ¥

i [gw ! Dh™

“I'm aching—"'

“Yow! 8o am I!™

“ Faith, and it's kilt indoirely T am.™

i Grm 1!:'

“ Yowp "

‘“ Ha, ha, ha !’ came a rear from the passage. And it was
not only the Fifth-Formars who were there laughing. The
Removites seemad as amusced by the disaster as the Fifth
themselves could have been. Some of the Remove, like Bals-
over, and Snoop, and SBtott, and Bunter, and others of the
vame kidner, were guite pleased. They had offered to toke
leading parts in the play, and their i:im‘l offers had been
declined, and they were by no meuns sorry to see the fall
of the dramatic company. But, indeed, the aspect of the
wrecked Romans was so funny that anybody might have Leent
excused for laughing as he looked into the study,

*“Ha, ha, ha!"™

“Oh, my hat!” gasped Bolsover.

‘“ He, he, he !"” sniggered Snoop.

“ 1 sav, vou fellows, you're funny ! HMau, ha, ha, hal"

Wharton struggled to his feet. His face was black with
ink, and his torn toga was wound round him, and his tin
sword was bent an? sticking painfully infte his ribs. He
gasved for breath, and glared at the juniors outside the
doorway. But Lis glare anly made his inky face rresistibly
eomie, and the jumors shrieked hysterically.

* Ha, ha, hal”

“You silly nmeue: 17 roared Bob Cherry.
{o eackls at?™

“You! Ha, ha, ha!™

Some of the amateur aclors could not help grinning as
they looked at one anofher. Most decidedly they were funny
to goaze upon. But Wharton was wrathful and dismayed.
The raid of the Fifth-Formers had evidently been planned
1o stop the performance for that evening, and the worst of
it was that it would suecced, ]

For the costumes were practically ruined, and there was
no time to clean them and get them in order again. The 1in
helmets wore dented in like concertimas, the tin swords
twisted, and the actors thowselves were 5o bumped, and
beniwesd, ancd flustered, that they were far from being in a
condirion to go on the stage in an hour's time,

My word I spid Elltott.  * We're done I

“Ha, ha, a7 velled the crowd ontzide,

“ Looks hke i growled Bob Cherry., " Blam the dgor,
for poodness’ sake, and shut out that silly cackling.”

“lirfn, ha, ha 1!

Hlam |

The soumd of 1,‘n{-‘|;|in‘:; could he heard, lu}w*.;rer', thiraush
ine door, The amaleur sciors 'il,'l,r'n.'-f‘:,’l!l;] the :.'uiu QI T
hy the ifth-Form raul. Theirr weath was desp—almoszt oo
deep for words, !

* The utter rotiers |7 snid Nugont.,  * This is playing it low
Jown, f vou like] They've muched up evervthing.”

“ Yoo s rather thick, even for Coker & Col I

“We can't oach now i

Tee Macyrr Liprary.— No, 1098,

“ Waz thal a

“ Look at them 1™

“What 35 there

investigaio,

¢ I—1I supposzz not ! ) )

“We ourhi to complain {o the Head I exclaimed Ellioft
angrity. " The Fifth have no right to raid our gtudy and
stesh up our things,”

Baob Cherry grinoed. .

“We raided their study to-day and smashed up their
{hings, and bumiped themn too,” he said. ! Besides, we can't
complaib | it wauld be soeaking.”

“That's all very well—"’

“ And it wouldn't help uz if we did,” said Harry Wharten.
 The worst of it is that the plav is announced for soven.™

“Wo might give it 2 bit later.™

Wharton set his lips. -

“Wea'll try.  You fellows get the costumes in order, and
sormia of those cackling duffers ouizide con go and geb the
sta g reaﬂﬂ* i the Forme-rooni.’™

“ Right-hot"™

Wharton cponed The door.  Most of the Remove were shll
langhing. but they were guite ready to make themselves
J.l.l_-i*?ruE, Trovor and Ruszell and Lewgh went dewn at once to
liogrin in the Ferm-room.
tor the !-I:'llf.i:t'.

“YWhat's the maiter*”’ demanded Wharton.

“Can’t get in,” said Russell.

“Uan’t ger In where ™

“Into the Form-room.”

“Why not*"’

" Door's locked amd the kev falier™

* My hat!®

It was another Llow from the Fifth. Coker & ("o, were
ovidently determined that the play should not comne off that
evening,  llarry Whavton & (‘o exchanged glances of
di=smay,

“0h, i's roiten D7 said Nuegent. ¥ They koow we can't
play the zame games on them to-morrow, because the
masters and the Head are coming to their show. Tt's taking
# beastly mean advantage! Just like Coker ™'

“'The rotter !

“The outaider '

“We can't smash in the Fora-rooan door,” sad Wharion
thoughtfully, “and 1t wonld bLe no good asking Coker for
the key."

“We're done " zaid Mark Linley, with a shake of the
head.

Wharton et liis feeth.

Y Wa onruse thinh of rome olier romn,” he exclaimed.
“What about il junior common-room 7

“The 8hell and the Upper Fourth are there, as woll as the
fags” =aid Bob Clerrr. *"They'd stop it, of course; they
wouldn't Iek ws appropriate the common-room for the
evening.”’

“And the fime’s pessing,” wid Joln Ball,

Whacton DBreailw:] Bapd Hl_n;mg'h bus pose. He was ox-
ﬁHjTEt‘.’ttEﬂ. Lut iF cecmed that e Hemove were destined (o
i clefeated ar every furn.,

Wharion chauged nto his oun clothes, and went down to
It was wow very nearvly z=even o'cloek, and the
swmatenr actors hod hed wo ten. But they did not mind
that o0 long oz they could brieg the play off.

There was cuiie o crowd of fellovs round the Form-room
toor, all lasughing. SBeniors and juniors seemed to be
eepaally armmsed by the litrle difficaliiea between the rival
actors, Wharlon teicd the door. It was [asl, and the key
Was gone,

“Loing to pab off the play ¥ a:ked Loder, of the Sixtl,
wirh a chuaekle,

“Oh, racs T sad Harery.

e retnrned wpstaivs. As lie pasced the end of the Filth
Varry passage (oler & Co, come suddenly from the shadows,
:I]HI i'“_'. Wal= .‘i-l:ll'l'l.':ll.lll';g‘l._"(‘l.

U Ne play wa-nigld, Dappoze ¥ aslod Coker blandiy,

Wharton glared,

Y ¥er vou roiter I

I heoed,” sad Bieondell, *“thut (e Remove-room Jras
Loeleed ups, and vou wouldn't be able to gel in"”

H“We sitall play i somewhere olse, vou roller!™ said

AveT.

S0, will vor? Collar him 17

Y Hands off 17 velled Wha o, Besewe, Remove !

Bt belore the shoui was fateiy oat of his mouth five or
sin of the Filtl fiod seized him, and he was being whirled
slong 1o Uoker’s study, e siruggled desperately in ihe
deorway, hitting oni Geceely, and Blundell and Greene holl
velledd in the passoge; bat thon be was {oresd nside and
Hung into o char,

“Got b 1" gacped Coker,

1T, ha, ba 0°F

Wharton leaped ap.

= Lt e o ! ol choiled, ST %

“ lEeld him !

In three minutes they had returned

i i i
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Ta tell the truth, Coker was not a liftle proud of leading the star turn along the
passages were Haed with juniors, who thought the whole thing extremely com

fassngc tothe lecture hall, The
¢. Mr. Slimiax improved the

occasion.  * Hle, ye merry youths;: pay your dimes and swell the company of the gods!™ hs declaimed,
“ Hugh! you mustn't taik like that to "em ' " sald Coker amxlomsly, {(8s¢ Chapter 74.)
Wharton was pinioned in a moment. Coker locked the Nugent uttered an exclamation.
door and put-the kev in his pocket. The Removite, in the “The Fifth!"”
rasp of three or four of the Fifih, zat and glowered help- ““ What " .
esaly at the oool ang smiling Coker. “They've got him, of course!"

“1 don’t think sou’ll be
after all,” said Coker agreea

rﬂﬁnd Harry Wharton could not help fecling thst he was
right.

1 '

The Remove Dramatic Bociety were puzzled. They had
not seen thelr pn‘:uidﬂnt gince ha wenb downstairs to investi-
ate. The time fixed for the performance of * Julius
Jmsar’ had long paseed now. It was nearly eight o'elock,
and many of the amateur actors, hungry ss hunters, had
ons to-their setudiez to snatch a meal. Bob Cherry and

ugent and Bull and a fow others, much puzzled by Harrey
;»‘-_Fha.ﬂcm's. rematkable disappearance, went in s#earch of
1,

“Where the dickens can he have mot fo*" Beb Cherry
exclaimed.

Tae Maswer Lisrary, —No. 199,
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ﬂ'ving that play this evening,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Held by the Enemy,
IIERE'S Wharton "
" Where's that chap got toi”
“ Downstairs, I think.”
“¥'va looked for him there.™

£ MF. ut I

“ But the Fifth are bound to be at Mr. Prout's lecture,”
said Mark Linley.

MNugent smiffed.

“IM bet you that Coker & Co. aren’t’ at any gddy
lecture I'" he exclaimed. “They're in the Fifth Form
quarters somewhere, and they've got Wharton with them."”

“ Most likely."” ;

- Faith, a.m{ ye're right |

“T'm going to have & look, anyway,” said Frank.

“We're after youw"

“Come on!”

S1x or seven juniors tramped down the Fifth Form
passage in search of Wharton, Most of the studies were
darlt and empty; the greater part of the Fifth Form, at all
events, had turned up in the lecture-room for Mr. -Prout.
Buf it was soon clear that Coker & Co. were,not with the
rest of tha Form. There was light under Coker's door, and
a sound of voices and laughter from inszide the study.

Bob Cherry growled wrathfully,

Y They're at home !"” he exclaimed.

Nugent tried the daoor,

: : It was locked on the inaside, and
he kicked at it.

GRAND CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER OF THE “ MAGNET,” S
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Coker’s voice came from the interior of the study:

“Hallo! Who's thera ?"

“Psi? replied Bob Cherry.
luere, you howling cads "

*“Ia, ha, ha!"

‘" Aro you there, Wharton {"?

There was a gurgling sound, as if someone were trying to
epeal and someone elze was holding 8 bag over his head
or & cloth over his mouth. Then came Wharton's voice in
hreathless, gasping tones.

“I'm here! Rescus—res—-—"*

'The voice wae cut short again,

_I'I'Imra was a gurgle and a slight scuffle, and then all was
silent,

‘““ He's there!” said Bob Cherry between his teeth.

Mugent thumped on the doar.

“ Open this door, you cads [”

“Yah! Open the door, you rotters”

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

In Coker's study the Fifth-Formers yelled with laughter.
They had not the slightest intention of opening the door
ur of leiting Wharton out while there remained the slightest
chance of the Remove bringing off the announeed perform-
ance that evening. )

The juniors outside thumped and kicked on the door.

It shook and ereaked and rang, but they had as much
chanee of pushing in the thiek stone wall as the heavy caken
door of Coker's study.

They desisted at last, red and fAushed and savage. A
voice came from within the study,

“ Hallo, there!” It was Coker's voice.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo, you cad !

“Have you got Wharlon

“We've got Wharton tied in the armchair, Every time
vou bang the door we'ry going 1o pour treacle down his
neek, You can keep it up as long as vou like, but it will
be rather rough on Wharton."

“My hat "

“Yon rotter " ronred John Bull,

“"Ha, ha, ha!"

The Removites did not touch the door again. It was use-
less. They could not possibly open it, and they did not
wish to bring about the threatened infliction upon the help-
less prisoner in the Fifth Form study. :

Hoh Cherry raged in the passage, clenching and unclench-
i his hands, and the other fellows fumed and stamped.

But it was unavailing. .

'The Fifth had done them this time, and the only thing
il Remove could do was to bear it, even if they could not
grin. ;

As they fumed and raged in the passage a voico was
heard frem the study, and it was the voice of Horace Coler
raised in dramatic declamation :

“ Frienda, Romans, countrymen ! Lend me your ¢a s |

I come ta bury Cesar; not to praise him—

“My¢ only hat!” roared Bob Cherry. " If ther're not
rehearsing our play 1"

“The cheeky rotters!”

“Tha bounders ! shouted John Bull
a lhem somehow I°*

He rushed at the deor and kicked with all his foree.
The door creaked and groaned, but it did not give way.
There waa a muffled yell inside the study, unmistakably in
e tones of Harry Wharton.

“First dosa of treacle " called out Potter.

“Oh!" gaid John Bull

FFrank Nugent dragged him back.

“Chuek it, Bull! Wharton's petting it in the neck 1

" Poor old Wharton !

Y Groogroo—ow | Yarooocoop )
study.

“ The rotters!"

Coker’s voize came cheecfully through the door;

“ Bao what a rent tho envipus Cazca moade—

“The ass!"” growled Bob Cherry. * He can play Mark
Antony about as well as he can play footer! Yah!™

* And as ho plucked the blessed steel away——"" went
on Coker, after leaving cut a line or two; Coker rever could
remember lines.

Potter interrapted.

“That's not quite right——"

*That will do,” =aid Blundell.

““ Mark how the blood of Cresar followed 81"
went on Uoker.
** As'tushing out of doors Lo he vesolved
If Bratus so unkindly knocked or no—-"
“Cheese it 1" roared the Remove,

{'oker went on, unheeding :
Tz Maaower Lierany.—No. 199,

“0Oh, we must gek

¥

came from within the

*

“ For Brutus, as you know, was Cmsar's angel.
Judge, oh, o gods, how deerly Cmsar loved him!
“ This was the most unkindest cut of all !

“Ts that quite right, Potty 1" ssked Coker. *It docsn’t
sound grammatice] to me" ]
“ Well, it's Shakespeare’s grammar, snd you can let it

vip,” growled Potter. " Get on with the washing ™

“This was the most unkindest cut of all!
For when the mighty Cesar saw him ja

“ Btab, you chump !" roered Potter.

“ That can't be right,” raid Coker, puzzled.

' Yes it ig, asg!” :

“Bure those are the wordsi™ asked Coker dubiously.

“Yes," yelled Potter.

“ Oh, a]:]r riqhtl"

“Do get on " grunted Blundell. .

¢ For when the mighty Cesar saw him stab, you chump

? went on Coker.

* What ! .

‘“Thet's what Potter said—"

“ (M, you ass!’

“ Look here, Potter—"

“ Look here, Coker—" ; :

“(Oh, I'm fed-up with this!" said Bob Cherry. " Coker's
rehearsing makes me il ! Let's buzz off ! Ne good waiting
hore 1"

“ Raght vou arel!” | -

And the juniors departed from the Filth Form rassage.
They could not help Wharton, and their attempis at rescuo
only made matters worse for him. I% was nearly an hour
afterwards that Harry joined them, He came out of the
Fifth Form passage, dusty and disheovelled, and with his
collar ndherin% to his neck with drying treacle. Ho did not
look a cheerful object, and he grinned ruefully as his chums
gathered round him. . - :

“I've been throvwgh it!" he said. “I wish you badn't
banged on ihe door, after what Coker said about the

iroacle-—"
“I'm sorry,” said John Bull. “We wanted to rescue

Foh—

Harry Wherton nodded.

“ It's all serene; but we're done!™ .

“VYeg: it's a quarter-past nine,” =zaid Nugent, glancing
nt the clock in ”:lim common-room. ' We are done hrown,
No prep. done, even; and a row with Quelchy in the morning
over that.”

“WYeg; it's rotien ™ 3 agacc g

“ The Fifth have scored all along the line,"” said Wharton.
““T think they've played it a little low down, myself. But
they'vo beaten us, and our play is off! What we've got to
malke up our minds about is one thing—their play to-morrow
i3 going to be mucked up, too  That 3 got to be a cert.”

' Vs, rather !" )

'The chums of the Remove were all agreed uEﬂn that point.
But how they were to * muck up ™ the Fifth Form play was
u problem they had yet to solve.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

The Ralder Ragged.

HE Remove Drametic Boclety had oxpected a great deal
of sympathy and indignation in the Form on the
subject of tﬁe mishap to the play  Indignation there
was, at tho conduet of the Fifth, but there was not

much sym%athy for the unfortunate actors. The Removites,
snd everybody eolse, persisted in regarding the matter us
comic. The Fifth-Formers roared over it, the Shell and the
pper Fourth simply velled, and u'lr'en“l:fm Removo scemed
as if they would never leave off chuckling.

it was really too bad.

Over the notice in the hall announcing the performance
of the play in the Remove Form-room that evening a slip
vias pinned, bearing the ominous wards:

“UNAYOIDAEBLY POSTPONED Y

The school read it, and laurhed.

The postponement of the play was eerfainly unavoidable
The costumes having been ragged, and the Form-room locked
nup. and the leading actor captured and kelpt- prisoner i
{'oker's study, it was pretty certain that thﬁl%w would have
te be postponed, and equally certain that the postponement
was wnavoidable,

Harry Wharton & Co., as & matter of fact, had o endure
a great deal of chipping from their own Form, as well as
the mirth of the other Forma,

1 say, vou fellows, it's simply rotten!” Billy Bunler
iteclared. ““ The Fifth have scored over us. and the whola
coll. iz cackling! We ought to have brought the play off,
zll the same.”

L1
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“Oby vob {7 wrowled Bob Cherey irritably  © IHow could wo
biing it off, with Prutus locked up in Cokers study ?”

“8}1, really, Cherry; 1 shoul
to take the part of Brotus—""

“Ha, ba, ha I N .

“ Blessed if I see anything to cackle at] I—-"" -

“ Well, Bunter’s right, a= far as that goes.” said Belsover.
* The - Remove have been made to leok ridiculous, and it's
the work of Wharton and Balstrode and. the rest of -thoso
silly asses! What' I think. is that we want a new Form
captain.t

“*Hear, hear!” sald Snoom. :

% And his name ought to be Bolsover, 1 suppose?™ said
Bulstrode sarcastically.

“T don’t see why not,”” said Bolsover coolly. “If T were
to take the lead, I'shouldn’t alow the Form to be let down
in thiz way, I know thai.”

“ Oh, daon't gas I said Bulstrode peevishly.

M The Fifth are cackling over u——="

“ Well, stop "em cackling I said Bulstrode. * It's easy to
talk. jGn and stop the Fifth cackling, and then you ecan
aw i’

4 # T dare sor I could do ii if T triad!” said Bolsover,

T zav, vou fellows—=""

* (Oh, shut up. Bunter ! . -

“Oh, really, you know! Look here. suppose we raided
Coker's study, and make & bonfire of the costumes that
they re going to us to-morrow evening—"

“Well, it would only serve-them right, after the way they
treated ours,'" zaid Harry Wharton; * but I'in pretty cerbain
that they leep them safely locked up. Besides, Wingate
said we weren’t to raid the Fifth, and it's no good backimg
up agsainst the captain of the school. No good getting the
Sixth down on us, tpo!l”

Bolsover snoried, .

“Who cares for Wingate?” he exelaimed.

“I do, for one,” sald Wharton quietly, * Wingate's n
decent ¢hap, and it's silly rob to pick a row with the head.
prefect. We're not up against a chap who has slways
treated us well.”

“Well, I'm not afraid eof him,” said Bolsover: "and,
besides, one of us going to Coker's study isn't exactly a
reid.”

Bulatrodic chuckled.

“¥You can go if you like,” he said. * I foaney you'll come
away again quicker than you go.'

“ 1] joliy well show you !"" =aid Bolsover,

And he swung oukb of the common-room.

The juniora grinned as he went. Bolsover was a powerful
fellow with his fists, and a great deal of & bully. Hce was a
terror ta small boys, and to some big ones. But he was not
s;u;ﬁpq:;e-& te be specially gifted in a mental way, and nobody
believed that he would succeed in getting the better of
Coker & Co. But Bolsover had a very strong desire to
come forth into the limelight, as it were, 8: the only fellow
who could stand up for the Form at this juncture, :

Coker's study was empty. Coker & Co. hw“ down to
the seniors’ room for a chat before going fo . There was
a dying fire in the grate, gliramering in the gloom, but the
gas was out and the room deserted.

Bolsover entered guickly, and closed the door. Then he
lighted the gas, turning it just high enough to afford him
lighr for what he was gomg to do. He cast quick glances
about the study in search of the Roman costumes. If the
costumes were raided it was pretty certain that the Fifth
Form plox, as well aa the Remove one, would be unavoidably
poatponed. )

There was a large chest under the window. and Bolsover
guessed that the costumes weree in it. They were not to he
aeen in the study, and the chest was locked. Bolsover picked
up the heavy iron poker from the grate.

Crash .

The lovk of the chest cracked and split. Bolsover grinned
with satiz{action. One or two more like that, and thu%m‘nnn
costurnez would be his.

C'rosh ! _

The fact that he would be likely to attract attention did
not strike Bolsover. He was out for the Roman costumes,
antdd he meant to have them. ‘The lid of tho chest atill
rofusing to open easily, he made merry with the poler.

Crash, crash, crash!

The lid was a mass of splinlers. Bolsover procesded to
lift the remnants of the lid away so that he could get at the
costumes., He was just serew'ng up a Roman toga under his
artm. when the door of the study opened suddenly, nnd
Coler & Co. appeared. The noise Bolsover made had
bronght them guickiy to their study.

" Seize him I yelled Coleer :

“Our of it!"”" retorted Bolsover, dropping the toga, and
putting himself on the defensive,

E.'on?irdmt_. as usual, of his superior strenglh. he still
:tlff;cmd to make light of what Coker & Co. considered as a

iiiculey,

b Theﬁ}cheek of him, you know 1 zaid Blundell.

“Why don't vou go for him?"* roared Coker.

+*

havo Leen guite willing

i
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And, suiting the action to the word, ke ruzhed at
Balsover. )

‘ Down with the brute ! said Potter,

And all three closed upon Holsover,

The bully of the Remove meb their rush coolly encugh.
But, strong a8 he was, he was not equal to three fellows hike
Coker, Blundell, and Potter, Coker was also big and strong,
and Bolsover found it out to his cost,

“Take that!™ he snapped, landing Coker a nasty knock on
tite mouth. ]

But Coker did not mind & koock or twa and, backed up a3
he was by his friends he gavo Bolsover 'as much as he
bargained for. The Remove fellow strugg'eg hard But it
was 1o uze, For once h: was receiving punishment instead
of administering it. Coker more than repaid that first
knock of Bolsover's several times. Tne hully of the Remove
snorted like a wild animal. His nose was uncomfortably
swollen,

“But I'll do you beggars; or Il know why ! he Lellowed,
J:ngterl the attentions of 5&5:&1‘ & Co, for five minutes. ' Take

gt

Coker grinned, and his hand shot u'fJ like & flach. He had
been expecting something of the sodt from Bolsover.  As the
bully’s hand shot out he collared it n both hands. Blundsll
obliged Bolsover by doing the samo for him with the other
arm, Bolsover struggled like a lion; buf, unfortunately for
him, Potter had him round the shins, and in & moment he
was grassed on the rug. B ) .

With hardly any breath left in him, Bolsover still fried
to continue the struggle. i

But it was hopeless. Coker and Blundell had both his
hands behind his back, and, Iying with his fare to the floor,
Bolsover simply had no chance. .

““ Hand me & cord or something ! shouted Coker. * We'll
show the rotter '

“¥ou'll be sorry for this!” snarled Bolsover.

“Rats! We've got you, old sport !’ grinned Coker,

Taking the picca of rope which Potter had found, Colier
bound Bolsover's wrists behind him.

“ What shall we do with him ¥’ said Blundell.

“1 know what I'm go'ng te do!’ bellowed Bolsover.

Turning quickly on to %Ia back, he began to land out
with his feet,

“Took out " eried Coker., * Hend me that poker, chaps;
T'll jolly soon stop that!” 2

And one or two *‘playful” touches with the poker on
%al&nver‘a ankles soon brought the bully of the Remove to
“ reaszon,”

“(Zet up " commanded Coker, prodding Bolsover with the
poker. *f And if you don't want to be hurt you'd better do
us wo tell youn!”

Bolsover gritted his teeth. But he got up. Coker hed
made his ankles ache, and he had no relish for another touch
with the poker.

“To start with, we're not faking any more risks,” went
on Coker. ' Bind his giddy legs !’

While Coker kept watch and ward over the bully with the
poker, Blundell and Potter tied Bolsover's legs together
with braces. The bully of the Remove glared at Coker, but
ke did not attempt resistance, In a moment he was bound
securely, He could not move hand or foot.

“This is whoro we really bepin!™ announced Coker.
* Bring out that treacle-pot in the eupboard, Blundell I

Blundell did not quite like Coker's manner, but he oom-

plied. Bolsover turned pale.
“If you P:]'J]j]';ij." the thing over my head—" ;
'I'tH&. ha, hal He's guessed it first time!” grinned
oler.

In less time than it takes to tell, Coler had mounted a
chair, and the contents of the troncle-pot were relontlessly
poured cver Bolsover's head and face.

“Grroo! Gror—— Chuack it! You eads!”

*Ha, ha, ha!l”

“Time enough, old sport P*:grinned Coler.

* Rather !'" echoed Blundell and Potter. * We'll teach you
to raid our study, my son!”

“I'IL half kill you for this!™” roared Bolsover, making vain
endeavours to get the sticky stuff off his face by wonderful
twistings of hiz countenance. “"0O-0! QGroc-o-o!"

* Ha, ha, ha!"

The bully of the Remove wes a sight. He secemed to oozo
treacle from every pore. His features were unrecognisable
for the sticky Auid.

“Let me go! he yvelled Hercely.

“ Mot till we've done with yvou!" said Coker grimly.
“You're not hall pretty encugh vet, Bolsover. We're going
to make a giddy example of you before we pact.”

Handing the treacle-pot to Blundell, Coker took up the
fire-shovel. Bolsover, with what little vision Coker & Co.
had left him, noted the setion with concern, Coker had dived
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hiz arm up the chimney-trep. The shovel came back, laden
with soot.

Dlundel! and Potter grinned with delight.
treat.

* If vou chuck that muck over me-—"" yelled Fiolsover.

“Guessed it again! Would you believe 1! saxnd Coker
pleasantly.

“Keep off, you ead!” roarcd Bolsover, 23 Coler ap-
proached him,

“I'm likely to, ain't I*"" grinned Coker.

And without further parley, he poured the oot over the
bully of the Remove,

“Geroo! Ooch! Geroo!™

“There's a picture for you!™

“ Ain't he niee " cried Blundell.

M Geroo! Qoeh! Grrr!" oaspluttered Dolsover. i

“¥You camo for costume, but, you see, ve prefer to give
vou some make-up, instead,” suggested Potter,  * Anyihing
cise, Coker "

“MNa. I think he'll do!™ prinnéd Cokor.

And Beolsover would do. indead, He was a sorry spectacle,
En lookad something like the old man in * Sinbad the Sailor ™
migitt have looked after trying comnclusions with a sweep.
His face, under itz dirty panoply, was twitching convulsively.
He struggled madly to get his feet loose, and so far suc-
ceeded as ko almost pot one froe.

“Loock out!” eried Blundell, ta his shricking companions.

The warping was just 1 ttme. In another moment
Batsover wonld have been kicking the study and its occupants
to bits. Coker promptly seized him. The door was flung
“.";'_lm* and Bolsovor measured his length in the passage out-
i,

“Ta, ta!" erinned Coker.

" Yarooh!"
*“"Ha, ha, ha™
Bolsover strugoled awar down thoe passage.

Coker was a

A crowd of

Removites met the Form bully at the end of it. There was
a vell of laughter. Dolsover squirmed furicusly.
“I.et mo loose, you fatheads!” he roaved. * Yow! Let

me loose, you chumps! Untie me, you idiota.”

““Ha, ha, ha!

Bob Cherry, laughing almost too much to move, unfastencd
Bolsover. The Remove bully gpave onoe furious glare round

st the jumiors, and rushed away, followed by & wild well
of laughter.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

Harry Wharton Has an Idea.

OLSOVEER was locking decided]
tha Remove dormitory with
bedtime.

The result of his raid upon the Fifth Form quarters
had been far from_gratifying to himself, and he had certainly
not distinguished himself in the eyes of the Form,

Herry Wharton & Co. grinned as ho camo in scowling. It
was their turn to grin. Beolsover had grinned guite cnough
over their misfortunes, and he had taken on the task of
raiding the Fifth in such a swapgering epirit thet he cerlainly
deserved very little sympathy for his failure.

The chums of tha ﬁmnﬂm would have been plad onouph
if ha had succecded. After the lawless raiding of the Fifth,
anything, almost, was justifiabla in getting even with them.
Coker & Co. had stopped at nothing to prevent a performanco
of tho Remove play, and Harry Wharton & Co. conld net
be expected to stop at anything to prevent the Fifth Form
performance. But Coker & Co. had been teo many for them
ngain. The loss of the costumes would have bheen irrcparable
in the time. But Coker & Co. had not Jost them. And now
they were disposed of in a place of safoty.

That idea had to be dropped. Belsover®s scheme was usa-
jess. But thoe chums of the Remove were nona the lesa
detorminad to carry on the warfare. They were diseussing it
when Wingate came in to seo lights out. Wingate was
smiling. Perhaps ho was thinking of the announcement of
the Remove portormance of ' Julius Cesar,” and the Eact that
it was " unavoidably pustpuncd.”

“ Good-night, kids!™

" Good-night, Wingate [

The light went out.

The dormitory door closed behind the caplain of Greyiriars,
and the juniors were teft to slumber—or, rather, to talk. No-
hody was thinking of slumber just then. They had matters
fer more important to think nf

“ It looks to me a3 if the Remove will have to tako it Iging
down,” said Bulstrode deapondenﬂly. “Coker & Co. havo
dons us in the eya! It'a impossible to crow at the per-
formance and beo it, with the Head present.”

“¥ea, that's so !

“ And we can't get at the costumes™

Trne Macner Lisrary.—No. 180,

cross as he came into
1e rest of the IFormm at

¥ Faith, and ye're right.™

“0f course they can't sch,” said Bulstrode. *The 1[:1:13
will be a failure as far as that goes, but I don’t suppose Coker
minds that. o long sa ho can put on a togs, apd spout
out Mark Antony’s lines, he'll be happy.”

“" The audience won't,”" said Tom Brown.

“ Mo, but Coker doesn't mind that.” -

“ And the ;]:‘Iay won’t ba quite rotten, either,” said Frank
Nugent. * They're going to have & real actor down from
London, and he’s going to coach them a bit in the parts, and
take the role of Brutus himself.”

* That will cost money,” satd Hazeldene.

* {oker's got heaps of moncy.” 2

“0f course, we can't expect to compete in that sort ol
thing,' remarked Vane. ' But our acting would have been
miles better.”

*“ Of course 1t would 1" -

“Only a professional man in the cast will pull the thing
torother, especially with the tips ho can give them,” said
Wharton, “ Tt was jolly deep of Coker. As a matter of fact,
he's borrowed our idea of a dramatic society, and improved
on 1t. T wonder what his man Slimfax is ke, 1 heavd them
brazzing that he was a first-class actor.”

Hob Charry snorted. _

‘A first-class actor wouldn't come dewn to take a parl in
& schoolboy ?15':" 1" he said.

* No fear!"

"1 suppoze he's reﬁtinf
“ Ot anu berth for o ¢
guineas and his rallwa

, a3 they eall it," said Wharlen,
me, and glad to earn a couple of
fare. Coker can Mai? afford that.
I believe Coker’s stood most of tho expensze of the dramatic
socicty. The other chapa wouldn't give such a duffer a lead-
ine part, excepting for that™

i Iﬂ'm, rather™ .

“ And Slimfax, the professional, will make the rotten thing
a success!? said Nugent disconselately. ' We're done!"

“I wonde d

“OWell i .

“1 wonder—"" Wharten paused again.

“ (Oh, get it off your chest!™ said Bob Chevry.

“ T wonder whother anything could be done with Slimfax,"
said Harry Wharton thoughtfully. " Anybedy know what
time he's coming ¥

‘I heard Coker say he would bs here a couple of hours
befora the performance. He's going to coach them.”

“* And the performance is at seven,” said John Bull

“Then he gets here at five,” said Harry Wharton reflec-

:iifichr. “1 suppose he'll come by the four-thirty at Friae-
ﬂ- EI??‘
“ Most likely.” )

“ And as it's half-holiday to-morrow, the Fifth beggars will
be having o dress rehearsal, and will have everything ready
when he comes,”

1 supposa t.h}{l:_y will,” said Nugent, puzzled. ** What are
you getting at, Harry?”

71 was t ini;"mg—-”

“"Thinking what !

" Euppose he didn’t come !

:: %i: r{}t come ! said Dulsirode,

3.

“ But why shouldn’t he comel!” g _

“* He might bo stopped,” said Harry Wharton, siuking his
voice to o whisper.

“"Mx hat!”

The juniors were silent now. The 1dea that had come Into
Harry Wharton's mind was a rather startling one, bt it
favouralily impressed the chums of the Remove. But the
dormitory was not the placo to talk it over.

"My only chapeau!" repeated Bob Cherry, afier a pause.
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“Mum now!” said Harev. “We'll talk it over -in the
1morning. Walls have ears, you know.”

* Good egg ™
, you fellows—

* Hallo, halio, hallo! Go to sleep. Bunter!”

“What are vou fellows talking about?”

““The subject under digcusaion.”

i gg, ranitv. lﬂhm“r_f!”

** (h, o sleep 1™

“ It 3-4:%.? chaps are arranging a ieed—"

“Ha, ha, hat We're not!”

“ Oh ! grunted Bunter. © Why couldn't you say so, then "
And tho fat junior closed his eye2d end seftled himself to
sleep.  Anyvthing but the arrangements for a feed did not
seem to Billy Dunter worth staying awake to listen o,

Haryy Wharton was atill thinking over his idea when he
fell asleep, and he dreamed of the most exciting dramatic
adventures. He was Julins Caesar, hzwinf the gloves on with
Brutus in the gym. when the rising-bell awoke him in the
varning, and he came back to the world of realities.

Bolsover turned out of bed rather painfully, He was still
stiff from the rough handling he had had in Coker's study the
previous evening, and there were still traces of Eroacle and
soot sbout his hair and his ears. He was in_a very bad
tempor that morning, and he buzzed a pillow at Bunter when
that tactless youth asked him how he felt.

But Harry Wharton was looking unusually cheexful, s
idea was working in his mind, and taking dehnite shape
there. 'The Fifth Form were not to have things all their own
way, after all!

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Is Willlng.

OKER & Co. were punting a ball about in the Close when

Harry Wharton l&. Co. came down. They pauvsed to

J f{]nncu at thoe Removites, with grinning fsces, as the

atter came out into the Close for a run beforas break-

fast. The Romovites took no notice of the Fifth Formers.

They walked on with their noses high up in the air, and

with expressions of lofty disdain upon their faces. At which
Coker & Co. grinned the more.

Under the elms, leaflese new in the wintry winds, Harry
Wharton & Co. could discuss their latest idea without fear of
eavesdroppers.  Most of the Eemove, it is true, could be relied
upon mn & matter against the Fifth. Bwt it was safest when
& plot was being plotted to keep the knowledge of it to o
seleet circle.

" I've been thinking over that wheeze," said I-Iarr,f Wharton
abruptly, ““and I don’t see why it shouldn't work.”

* About Blimfax?

“Yes. He's pretty certain to get down from London by
tho four<hirty at Friardale, and, anyway, we can find out.
Tha Fifth are swanking about having & real actor coming
down to help them, and they're not keeping anything sbout it
& secret. Suppose we meet Mr. Slimfax at the station?”?

“That's easy enough," said Nugent.

* Quite easy, and without the Fifth knowing it, either,”
remarked Bulstrode. “They were getting their props.
ready for the play, and getting through & dress rehearsal. I
know they're going to have a full dress rehearsal this after-
noon. Coker's been telling all the Fifth that they've got to
stand by him, and see that the rehearsal isn't interrupted by
any juniors, We sha'n't have a chance to rush them.*

* But that will leave us a clear field at the station,” said
Wharton, ‘I don't know what this man 8limfax is like, but
I'va no doubt we can handle him.”

“ Nobody at Greyfriars has ever seen him, I suppose,’ said
Bulstrode. I hear that Coker got him through a dramatic
agency. Of course, Coker hasn’t any personal acquaintances
in the theatrical profession.’

“I suppose not, But what I was going to say iz this
}":"lf"ha’t*cver.sm't of a man he ig, half a dozen of us could handle

im.

“Handle him!" ssid Nugent, with & whistle.

“Yes," said Wharton firmly. " We mest him at the
station, and he comes with us quite without suspicion, as
we're Greyfnars chaps. We take him away, and !i::ep hun
away. It's quite sinrple. We'll see that he docsn’t lose any-
thing by it. Coker won't pay him if he doesn't tusn up,
Lut wo can have a whip-round to raise the money for the
fea. Of course, it wouldn't be fair to make the chap lose
money. Bui if he’s paid, he'll have no eatse to graumhble;
and, anyway, if he does grumble, it won't hurt us.”

“Ia, ha, ha!"

“luite so '’

“If he agrees to take the train back to London, woll and
%rmd If he doesn't, we'll keep him under ocur eyes,’ said

Vharton; ““and when their special London acter docsn’t
arrive, I rather think that the Fifth will look biue.™

“ Yes, rather!”
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“ Tt'z a bit risky,” ssid Bulstvede thoughtfully, It I fhink
we can do 1. Anyway, I'd be willing to fake a lot of ‘.'Li»1k
to muek up their show. as they've mucked up oura. ,:"Jli_t
fair in war, and the Tifth haven't stock at much 1o bnst
our show.™

“They've stopped at nothing,” said Harry, “and we'ra
going to stop zs nothing, either. We've got to find out fer
certain if the chap avrives by the Fnur-thzrt;r, and be thevo
to meet him; and the rest cught to be casy.”

And that was decided upon.

There were grinning faces to greet Harry Whatien & Co
when they came in to brealfast. The broadest grine cnme
frora the Fifth Form table. But the juniors did not nind.
They thoughs that the Fifth would ccase griuning belore
the day was over.

It was not at all difficult to obtain the information thoz
desired.  Coker was a little given to swanking, and he was
exceedingly proud of the fact that an actor was coming down
froma Yondon to take a role in the Fifth Form play. All the
circumstances connocted with Mr. Alfonso Slimfax, of thoe
Theatra Royal Somewhoete, were known, and were talloed
over by the Fifth, for all Greyfriars to hear.

Wy Slimfsx woas coming down by the fourthirty, and was
ecxpocted at Greyfriars before five o'clock. During the aftor-
noon  there was to boe & full-dress rehearsal of **Juliua
Cecsar? by tho Fifth Form company., It was a fine clear
day for foothball, but the heroes of the Fifth did not give
single thought to the great winter game. Ther were too
busy with theatricals.

In season and out of season the Fifth players recited their
linea. Fellows were heard in tho passages, and the studies,
apd the Formerooms, and the Close, and the Cloisters
declaiming their parts in dramatic tones.

From Mark Antony down to the First Citizen, the com-
pany were keen and enthusigstic. In the Fulness of his Leart,
at tﬁa anticipation of histrionic triumphs, Coker condescended
to oxtend the olive-branch to the much-injured Remove. [ls
met Harry Wherton when the Lower Fourth cama out afier
morning lessons, and tapped him on the shoulder m a
patronising wav. Harry looked at him.

“ Quite sorry about vour play,” said Coker aFably.

“All serene!” said Wharton. “ You'll be sorvier betova
wa've done with you.™

Coker grinned.

“ Look here,” he said, “*we bear no malica "

T ghould jolly well think you don's, when you've deno
all the damage.”

“Ahem! What I mean is, we're willing to let bygoras ha
bygones, and look over the whole matter,” said Coker geme-
rously. “We'll let you kids come.to the performance.”

“0h, we'll coma !

“You'll have to be quiet, of courae. The Head i3 going
1o be present, and so is Mr. Quelch, and our Form-nastor,
Prout. You won't be able to do any stamping or ragging.
vou know. The prefects would jumnp ou you at once,” Coker
explained.

“We don't want to stamp.*

“ Then you're going to take it quietly I

“Yery quietly.”

Coker locked at him suspicicusly.

“ Yook here, Wharton, if wyou're thinking of somo relton
game—-"

““Oh, rats!”

“* The best thing you can do i3 to take tiie matter quietly.”
said Coker. “Tt was like your cheek to set vourself up
against the Fifch, in the firat place, and you should have
expected to pet it in the neck. We're willing o let bypones
be bygones, and you can come and gee the play.”

“ More rats!"

Coker looked wrathful. Harry Whavton walked awar with
hiis chuma. leaving the Fifth-Former standing in the passage.
Coker rejoined Potter and Blundell.

“ Looks to me a3 if Wharton's mot some idea of inkersupting
the performance.” he remarked.

Potter shook his head.

“Couldn't be done, with the Head there,™ lio said. 112
only ratty. And they can’t interrupt the rehearsal, as we'rn
gniug to have necarly all the Form on the watch, and the

hell are backing us up now Hobson’s in the cast, Whaston
can o and ecat coke: he can’t hurt pa”

“Well, I suppoze you're right,™ agreed Coker.

* Let's get the things ready for the relearsal”

L] G'ﬂ'ﬂlﬂ I:r:r

And the Fifch-Formers were soon busy, and forzet all
nbout the Remove. But the Remove did ned forget.
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THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER,
Cash In Advance.

" OOTER this afternoon ' asked Hazeldene, after dinnen
Harry Wharton shook his head.
“ Mot for us!"” he said. ** You chaps can play., In
) fact, at's just as well to per up a scraich mwatch, and
give the Filth the impression that we're busy,”

“What are you doing ¥’ ashked Russcll,

“Going ont.”

“ Where !’

“On the warpath.” .

“Up against the Fifth 1" asked Leigh.

diL ‘v ﬂt' o En

if G‘.‘-ﬁ_{l AL

The juniprs did not ask any more questions. I Harry
Wharton had intended to take them into the seeret he would
have told them all, At presont there were five [ellows n
the hittle plet for the discombiure of the Fiflth—Whaoion,
Iich Cherry, Nugent, Bulstroede, and John Bull. Tive were
quite enosugh +o0 “handle™ M Alfonso Slimfax, if he
wequired " handling,” and quite enough to keepn the secret.

“T'It tell ou more about it later, kids,” said Harry, " It's
better not to jaw too much at i}irstj there are too many
vars about, You fellows get up & [ooter mateh, while we
zo out, and keep mam,”

**Rirht you are!”

And a crowd of Bemovites went down to the footer-ground
2 little later, Harry Wharton & Co. poing with them, It
was net necegsary for the heroes of the Remove to leave yet,

Coker & Co. looked out of the windaw of the Fifth Form-
Toom, where they were preparing for their dress rehearsal,
and grinned as they saw the Remove trooping off to the
Maying-ficlds.

It certainly looked as if the Lower Fourth had Jropped tho
wlea of any further interferenco with the Fifth,

“They're quite donel™ Coker remarked.

“Wes, rather!” agreed Blundell, “ We've doneg them
brown; and zerve them jolly well right for their cheek. The
Remeove have wanted putting in their place for a long 4ymie.
Let 'em come and see our perfonmance, and clap; that’s theic
business."

“*Wes, rather!™

And the Fifth-Formers went on with their rehearsal con-

tentedly. They wanted to get it through before the arvival
¢f Mr. Slimfax at Greviriars, )

On the footer ground, Harry Wharton & Co. joined in tha
serateh mateh, and played out the Brst half.  Then i_'hafv
quietly changed, in the pavilion, and strolled away towards
the gates, leaving the other fellows still playing, with fresh
plavers in their places in tho team. :

ne pair of eyes, however, noted their defection, snd they
belon to Billy Bunter. The Iat junior relled afier fhem.
IH{arry Wharton & Co. quickened their pace, and the fat junior
broka into & run.

“T say, you fellows ! he shouted.

Wharton snapped hiz teeth.

“ Tho fat rotter I™ he mutfered.
to spot us, Better stop!” "

The juniors slackened down again.
puffing and_blowing breathiessly.

“PDon’t hurry, you el
lows " he gasped.

" What o you

“ O course, he was bound

Billy Bunier cams up

want,

. (“‘w_ ===
Bunter (" NEXT TUESDAY'S GRAND CHRISTMAS

“T'm coming with you."”

" The fact is, I'm rather short of moner,” zaid Dunter,
blinking at the chums of the Remove. "I wes cxzpecting a
postal-order this morning—"

““Oh, rate [

. " Oh, really, Nugent, T was expecting a postal-crder, but
it hasn’t arrived, somehow, and I'm stony for the present.
Of course, it's s1mﬁ1}- a delay in the post, and the postal-order
will be here by the next delivery. I wondor if you fellows
would hand me the eash in edvance, and take the postal
order when it comes ¥’

“Go and eat coke!?

“It's for five bob,” said Dunier persuasively.

“ Rubbish 1"

““Oh, all right!

I'mi sincerely sorry youn can’t lrust a
fellow, Bob Cherry. I shéuldn’t bke to have a suspicious
nature hke yours. But I'm coming to Friardale.”

Tha chums of the Remove glared at Billy Bunter. He did
not know what they were poing to the village for, but lhe
knew that they did not want him, and he meant to mrake
the Il‘i:‘mst of It—.ld P . w

“IF you cou ige me by cashing my postalorder in
advanee, vou fellows. I conld go in to }ﬂ'.e Mimble's and
have a bit of & feed,’”” said Bunter,

“Here you are, you fat bounder!” said Ilarry Wharton.

He tossed {wo half-crowns to the Owl of the Remove, It
was worth the monetary sacrifice to keep Billy Bunter's
eyes off them that afterncon. Bunter might be short-sizhted,
but he had a way of finding things out, and he would have
had no seruple ajl.;out selling lus information to the Fifth f
he had discovered the Remove plan.

Billy Bunter canght the half-crowns, and blinked at them
with satisfaction. The juniors turncd away.

“1 say, vou fellows——""

Bunter rolled after them. Bob Cherry turned wiion lim so
fiercely that the Owl of the Remove started back in alanm.

“ What do you want now?” roarcd Boly

“Oh, really, Cherry—-""

“What is it, you fat chump "

“Now I come to think of i, said Buntor, “myv postal-
order will most Likely be for ten shillings, If vou could give
me the other five—""

N o — v U —Yini K
" Well, 1 want to treat you chaps generonsly,” said Bunter,
* Buppoze you give me another four, and that will malke nine.
I'll hand you the whole of the postal-order when it comes, o
}‘nﬁ make a shilling elear profit, I-— Ow! Vew "

rrr !

Billy Bunter descended upon the hard ground with a bump
that made him ache all over. Then the juniors walked out,
“ Beasts I"" howled Dunter.

Harry Wharton & Co. disap A
end Billy Bunter scrambled to his fect and eet s spectacles
straight on hia fat little note. He dusted his trovsers, and
rotled away fowards the school shop.  After all, he had the
fiva shillings, and five shillings would go a long way, ex-
pended in tuck, even with Billy Bunter.

Harry Wharton & Co. walked down to the village in the
gathering dusk of the winter afternoon, They arrived at
Friardale Station a2t a quarter-past four.

“Heaps of time?" John Bull remarked.

“Wes, rather! Let's get into the station.”

The porter touched his cap
to the jumiors as chey wenk
in. Harry YWharton & Co.
were well known there, and
popular, too, as they were

arcd through the rateway,

e
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“ That's all

vory welll™"

The train came puffing in.
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* Look here, we don’t want
you!” he exclaimed. * Why
can't you buzz off and let a
fellow alone? Go and eat
buns,™
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| Mr, Slimfax listened with a critlcal air while Coker declalmed his lines behind the scepes.
. quently without the slightest regard for the growing rage of the amateur actor. ** More free action, my boy ! ™

i exchalmed Mr, Slimiax,

speak up !"

“You don’'t want to recite llke a horse.

He Interrupted fre-

Don’( wave your hand, it’s, ungrateiul! And

{See Chapter 15.)

and gorgeous necktic, and the bag in his hand, all hetrayed
the actor. It was, undoubledly, Mr, Alfonzo Slimfax, and
the juniors could kave picked him out anywhere as a third-
rate actor with whom fortune had not dealt kindly.

Mr, Blimfax stepped upon the platform, and walked at
ence in the direction of the exit,

Five juniors stepped into his path, all raising their hats
at the =ame moment.

“ Mr. Slimfax ! said Wharion,

The gentleman with the oily locks looked at him,

** That 13 my name,”

“Emng to Greviriars ™

L ._'.:5-:]

“Very pleased to meet you, sir,” said Wharton politely.
“We belong to Greyfriars, and we've come to meet you at
the stprion™

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Slimfax the Flrst.

. SLIMPFAX bowed gracefully to the juniors. Like
many gentlemen in the ﬁistri:mi-:: profossion—
cspecially the second-rate gentlemen in that pro-

- {ession—he was an actor off the stage as well as on

it. Az a sweep finds it difficult to get rid of his soot during

hig heurs of leisure, or o tanner to get rid of the smell of

th - tanyard, so the hero of the footlights finds it difficult, 1f
i'HE Macwer Ligrany.-—No. 109,

not impossible, to abendon stege manners and cwstoms in
privato life,

Mr. Slimfax was no exceplion to the rule. He would ask
for a pot of beer in the voice of Hamlet, and groct a man
e met every day as if he were a long-lost brother. He
would talk about the weather in a Napoleonic attitude, and
dispute with his laundress with hiz voico at the *“ Sa-much-
for-Buckingham ** pitch.

“ Gentlemen,” said Mr. Blimfax, “1 am pleasad to meet
you, I am honoured " ; .

“The honour i3 on our side, sir,” said Frank Nugent
sclemnly. *“We don't have & chance of meeting a great
London actor every day !

It was the frst time in his career that Mr. Blimfax had
lheard himself alluded to as o great Londen actor. He
camo very near hugging Nugent to his manly bosom at that
oment. . ;

“Tt's & great pleasure to meet you, sir, indeed,’” said
John Bull, sincercly enongh. .

The wheole scheme of the Removites depended upon thoir
mecting Mr. Slimfax.

‘““Ala! You are Master Coler, I presumo?®"

“Oh, mno, sir! Coker’s busy,” explained Wharton.
““ They're rehearsing this afternoon. We belong to another
Form, and we've come to moet you on our own account.”

““ That is indecd very kind of you, young gentlemen,' said
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Mr, Slimfax. * Porhaps f-m: will show me the way fo
Grayfriars School, then? 1 am a stranger in the land.”

s oway ' said Wharton.

He led the way out of the station. Mr. Slimfax followed
him unsuspicioualy. Johooy Bull insisted upon carrying the
great man's bag, and the great man willingly allowed him
that honour. The bag was heavy. Nugent and Bull carried
it between them as they left the station with Mr, Slimiax.

It was already petting dusk, and there was a slight ost
i1t tho village street, Mr. Shmiax pulled his shabby coat a
little tighter abont him, and shivered o little. He cast a
glanee towards the pleaming lights of the Red Cow, near
the station, and 1hanﬁml:ad dulhously at the juniors.

“Ahem " he remarked.

“ s woar Mo said Wharton.

“Ahem! On o misty evening.” said My Slimfax, I
pencrally take o little liquid of an alcoholic nature to clear
my throat before & perlormance. 1 am not, of course, s
deinker—I despise such—but my throat has to be taken
areat cave of. Perhaps you young pentlemen will wait o
fow minutes while I step into this hospitelle hostelry and
obiain the necessary flutd '

" Certainly, sir!” sald Wharton.

“ I will detain you but a bricf minute.”

My, Slimfax stepped into the Red Cow, and the folding
doors swong to behind him, The juniors looked at one
anctlier. Judging by the hue of Mr. Slimfax's nose, and
the general colowr-scheme of his countenenee, ho was in tho
habit of lubricating his throat in this way at very frequent
intervals during the day and the night, and they guossed
ﬂ_tult. La would detdin them a very long minute. They were
rielid.

Fally ten minutes had clapsed when My, Slimfax emerged
into the strect again, wiping the back of his BUE-
gesiively over his mouth az he came forth. The tink of his
counttenance had deepened, and there was a look in his eyes
that recalled the expression of u codfish. But he geemed fo
be in o very kind and merry humour.

* Just three minutes,” he remarked, glancing at his watch,
The woatch did not go, which perhaps accounted for Mr.
?]jmf{'}m';:a mistake in the time. * Let us hence, my young
riends.”’

And they started again. They left the village behind,
and tramped down the lane in the direction of Greyiriars,
and then crossed a_stile into the footpath through the wood.
Ar, Slimfax locked s little surprised, but he concluded that
it was a short eut, and followed the juniors without any
remark. They tramped on through the deepening dusk,
under the leafless trees, through heaps of- fallen, rotting
leaves, Mr. SBlimfax paused at last.

“The way grows long and lonesome,” he remarked.
“ Might I inguire whether there i3 any—ahem !—place of
liquid refreshment near at hand? My throat is bad again.”

“1 dare say it's often bad, sir,”’ said Nugent sympa-
theticnlly.

“Aliem! Yon sce—-"'

“We stop here,” said Horry Wharton, halting.

Mr. Slimfox halted, too, and gazed round him in astonish-
ment. He was surrounded by gaunt, leafless trees and dead
leaves and straggling bushes. There was no sign of the
school, and no sign of any human habitation.

“Say, whero may we be?” he inquired. I understood
thnthjﬂu’wem guiding me to the ancient schelastic establish-
ment—"

“Borry!" said Wharton politely, * Would you mind
waiting a few minutes, while we explain {o vou "’

“ My hat! This is & trick IV

i Qll!.t-i] EH:II-”

“Where am I7" exclaimed Me, SBlimfax, now genuinely
alormed,

“You are 1 tho middle of Frinrdale Woad," sard Whar-
ton. ““ You couldn’t pessibly find vour way out alene; and
if wa left vou, you'd wander about hers all night.”

Mr. Slimfux stared at him speechlassly,

- “It's o little game,” Whaston went on to explain; “ but
it's mot up against vou, sir. We have been freated badly by
that Coker chap, wheo's sent for you fo come to Grevfviars,
and we're going to deprive him of vour services. Seei”

Y Muck up laz play ' explained John Bull,

Mr. 8limfax raised his hand.

“Hy my faith ! A seurvy trick ' he cxclaimed.

Wait till we explain,” said Wharion.

Ay, SBlimfax struck an attitude.

ST wait " he replied.

Wharton explained. In concize ferms lie told of the
avranged plav, of the unexampled villainy of Coker & Co.
it collaring i, and of their violent interferenco to prevent
the performance eoming off. Wharton dwelt eloguently on
the subject, and the other junioss chimed in, with all the
mova emphasis as they detecto s o lurking grin upen Mr,
Blimfax's face.
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*

* Now, what do you think of that?" wound up Wharton.

“If this be so, then you have had much wrong,' said
Mr. Blimfax, whose remarks often ran inte blank wverse.
* My youthful friends, it was a scurvy trick.”

** Bo we're dgmn%m muck up their play in return,” Whar
ton explained. **They're expecting you to arrive, and you
won't arrive. See?”

Mr. Slimiax looked troubled. .

““But, although I sympathise with you most heartily, my
vouny friends, I am under an cngagement to play to-night
fur Master Coker,” he said. “I cannot break my engage-
ment. "

H%ou can't keeF'ii:," sald Wharton. ° You couldn't find
}'ﬂ'ttllb i-:zrl;::' to GreyIriars without our help.”

“The question is, whether you give in willingly or un-
willingly, said Nugent. ”\’;Ya on't want to give you
E.n_:.uh!&, Mr. Blimfrx. But wo can't let you go to
rinrs,"”

“ But—but—"  JMr. Slimfax loocked wvery distressed.
“ Hear me vel. Thoro are tho base and vulgar considera-
tions of mere money; I'm not rich. Not to put too fine s
point upon it, I have been resting for & considerable time,
owing to the jealousy and envy of o group of actor-mandgers
in London, and I had to borrow my railway-fare here this
evening. IE I lose my fee, ¥ou perceive that I am placed in
a most awkward sifuation.”

“ Oh, that's all right !

“Ahem! It does not appear sll right to me”™ said Mr.
Slimfax severely. ** When I veturn to London, I have to
conbinue an argument which my landlady commenced to.day
before I left, and without money in my purse, young Ei:-n.l-lav
nich, I shall get decidedly the worst of the argument.”

¥ But you won't lose your fee, sic.”

* Master Coker will not pay me unless I appear—-""

“ But wo will "

“Oh " cjaculated My, Slimfax.

*Tell us what your fee is, and we'll pay it, and an extra
guinea, sir, for the trouble we've given you,” said Wharton,

*That alters tha case,’ said ME Slimfax, becoming more
cheerful at onco. “ I sympathizse with your wrongs from the
Lottem of my heart. And T do not deny that there is a
select cirele of kindred spivitzs in a certain place, not far
from the Btrand, to whom I should be overjoyed to return
immediately if I could but veturn with cash in pockets.
Ag for Master Coker, I can write to him, and explain that I
was not to blame.”

“Of course ! Besides, we shall explain to-morrow, and wa
shall make it quite clear that we guided vou into the wood,
sir, and you couldn’t help yourself.”

“Then only ons question remains—aher !"—said My,
Slimfax, with a cough—* whether vou have the necessary
funds, voung gentlemen "

“ How much, sir?"

MIf I must descend to the comumonploce vulgarity of
naming a sum of monev," said Mr. Slimfax, with a nigh,
“my foe was to be two puineas for the evening, snd a
guinea expenses.’”

“ We'll make it four, sir, with pleasure 1"

“ My wyoung friends, vou overwhelm me [™

“ And vou'll promise to roturn at onece to London, sir, and
not communicate with Coker in any way until to-morrow, if
we pay up and guide you out of the wood?"” said Wharton.

**On my honour, as a gentleman, sir " said Mr. Slimfax,

Bob Cherry dexterously turned a chuckls into a cough.

“Tt dqmwa chilly in these woods of an pveming,” he.re-
marke

“It doce—it does,’ said Mr. Slimfax. *I sghall be glad
to leave this apot, sgi'l.éan and intercsting as it is. My throat
—ahem [--is very o

Wharton was counting moncy from a little bag.  The

lotters had made a whip round for the expenses, and John
%ull and Maulevorar, the two richest fallows in the Remove,
had contributed handsomaly.

Four golden sovereigns and four shi]lings ‘were handed
over to Mr. SBlimiax, who pocketed them with & great deal
of plessure. And Mr. Slimfox’s manner indicated wvery
clearly that ho was only toc anxious to get back to town,
now that he had & supply of cash in his pockets. It was
very probable that his I.Ercml: would receive a great deal of
attention thab evening.

“Ahem! I thank you, voung gentlemen—I thank you!™
said Mr, Slimfax. “I shall be glad to learn the way back
to the station.”

“We're haliway fo Courtfield now, sir,” said Wharton.
“ Bettor strike in that direction, and you can catch the five-
thirty express for London.”

“ Very good—very pood indeed !

“Bull and Nugent will take wou to the station, as you

{Continuod on page 18.)
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don't know the way,” said Harry Whatton,
donr't mind ¥

 Certainly 1

Y Farcwell ! said Mr, Slimfax, with a wave of his
shabbily-ploved hand fo the juniors 'as he departod.  * Our
short scquaintance has ‘been productive of pleasure and—
shem !—profit. I trust that some day I shall have the
pleasure of recsiving you in o palatial theatre in London,
when the name of Alfonso Slimfax rings throvgh the land.
Farewell I

The juniors grinned.

* Good-bye, sir!"

Mr. Slimiax disappeared in the darkvess with Nugent
and John Bull. Whavton, Beb Cherry, and Bulatrede took
their way back fto Greyiriars. Bob Cherry and Bulstrode
were chuckling, but Harry Wharton was strangely silent.
Bob Cherry slapped hum on the shouldes.

g {1"&'}'& dene them, Harry!™ Bob exclaimed.

B B

“What are you thinking about?"

“I've got an idea [

“ Another one?" .

“ No, the same—only this is the rvest of it! Io's énly just
geourred to me!l My hat!”

T Wf-‘ll?“

“ Ha, ha, hat"

Y What the—""

“ Coker & Co are expecting Alfonso Slimfax—""

“Oh, I know they arc!”

“" It seems & shame to disappoint them ™

Bob stared.

" What ! |

** What on earth do vou mean?” demanded Dnl:évode.

Wharton chuckled, .

I mean what I say!” he veplied. * Thev'rz expeciing
Blimfax, snd it seems a shama to dizappoint them, =0 [ vote
we don't do ib 1"

“¥eou don’t want to fetch Blimfax back—"'

“0h, no'

“ What then?

* Find another!™

“ What I’ , )

“ Whal's to prevent another Slimfax going to Greyfiiars,
and taking in Coker & Co. all along the line?’ roared
YWhartan, '

" My hat!” .

“ It's casier to make up az a hairy, bagey bounder like
Slimfax than as Julius Cesar—and I can do that!"

 Great Scott!” Fupad Bob Chierry.

Flo staved blankly at Harry Wharton for some moments.
Then he burst into a roar that rang through the trees.

“ Ha, ho, ha!"

H%on fellows

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Slimiax the Second.

£ RIENDS, Romans, conntrymen! Lend me vour eara!'"
F it wns the volce of Coker of the Fifth, It sounded
from the Fifth Form-room, as threc juniors came into

the School House. The three exchanged a grin.

* There he goes!” said Bob Cherry. ]

“ They'rs not through the rehearsal yet, then,” said Bul.
strede.  * That's havdly the middle of the play "

“ All the better; they won't be locking %ﬂr Slimfax

* Good ogg ™ ]

The Removites hurried up to Harry Wharton’s study. On
the way back to the school they had discussed Wharton's
scheme in all its bearings. It was a startling plan enough:
but the very auwdacity cgf it made 1t likely to succeed. The
Fifth weve locking for nothing of the sort—it was too utterly
unheayd-of ! When Mr. 8limiax arrived, if e did arvive, the
Fifth would take himi at face value, as Bob put it: there was
no yeason why they should have the slightest suspicion.

And if the scheme should fail, it would be no worse than
not trying it,  But Wharton was convinced that it would
su ;
There was no time to lose.” The various * properties” Le-
longing to the Remove Dramatic Society were turned out at
once, and seclections made. A character such as that of M.
Slimfax was one of the easicst to assume. Bagpy clothes, and
a shabby overcoat, and a slouched soft hat, were what were
chiefly required, and these wants were ensily met.  Wharton
locked tho door of the study, and procesded to make up.

A little padding was judiciously disposed of about him, and
then he donned the shabby elothes.  Baolstrode and Bols
Cherry lent their aid at malang up his face, and the com-

xion of Mpr. Slimfax wes artistically veproduced. Even
if the Fifth noticed pgreasa-paint upon hiz face it was not
likely to excite mmiurﬁ+ They would. naturally expect sowc.
thing of the sovt in & professional actor.
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Grense-paint and wrinklez added twenty years to Wharfon's
nge as scon as he was in wan's clothes. As for size, chab
was no diffioulty, az Wharton was taller than the gennine
e, Blimfax.

Thoe juniors kept Mr. Slunfax’s appearance in their minds'
eve as a model, but there was no need to make Wharton hia
actual.double, for the professiomal gentleman was quite un-
known at Greviriars, and no one there knew him by sight.

The handle of the door was suddenly tried, and Bob Cherry,
who was dabbing at Wharton'zs cheek, dobbed in hiz eve.

* Yow 1" voaved Wharton.

“0Oh!. Borry! I—"

“ Hallo! What's tlis door locked for?’ carse a shout from
the passage. on

Bob drvew a bLreath of velief, Tt was INugent's voice. He
hiad returned with Jehn Bull frem Courtfield, For a moment
Bob had feared that it was Uoker & (lo/—on ihe track,

* AN right, Franky—hold on a minuie !

* What's the row?"

* Bhut up, and wait and see.”

“(Hy rats!”

Bulstrode opened the study deor. He opened it caunicnsly
about a foot, and. signed mysterionsly to Nugent and Bull
They stared at him in astonishment.

* What the—"

" Who the—""

“ Come in guietlv: and don’t jaw—">"

“ But I say—"'

" Bhut up, you as:!”

Nugent and Bull stepped into the study in wondeyr, and
Bulstrode closed the deor agaid quickly and locked it. The
two mew-comers starcd blankly at Hairy Whaston in the
midst of the process of transformation.

“ My—m-m-my only hat!"” gasped Nugent

* Grerrreat Seott !

* Quiet!” said Bulstrode.

* B-b-but what's the litile game®" gazped Nugond

Wharton laughed.

* Behold 8Blimfax the Second!™ he suid,

“ Wew-what !"

“I'm Slinfax—S8limfax the actor—Slinfay the Seromd-—
Slimfax deuxieme—Slimfax scoundus—Shmfax 111

“ But—but—but—""

' Don’t you catch on to the wheeze? * grinned Bob Cheorey,

* Bledsed if 1 do!"” said John Bull, in wonder.

** Been Slimmy off at the station?" azked Harry Wharton.

“¥es; we ran him into Courtfeld. and he caught the
express nicely,” said Nugent. " Wa saw him into tle train
in case he should change his mind; though there wasn't much
doubt sbout it, I think. He's anxious to get back to that
little place off the Strand that he was speaking about o give
his throat some attention.”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“* Well, as it seems n pity to disappoint the Fifi, I'ny going
to turn up as Blimfax," said Harry Wharton.

“ What—what 1"

 That's the wheeze !

* Great Christopher Columbus ™

“ What do you think of the idea® grinned Wharton, ne
ho dabbed lus face.

* Dh, gorgeous!”

“Ripping! Ha, ha, hat"

“Terrific! gasped Nugent.

“I'm mearly ready,”’ said Harry., * S8limfax 1= due here
before this, but the Fifth are still busv, and ther haven't
missed him vet.”

“*No,” said Frank, with a chuckle. % They were still
_g[lumg strong when 1 passed their Form-room just now,

hey've ﬁ‘ot a3 fav as the ghost"

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“ When I'm done. I'll turn up. velearaal finished or not,”
said Wharton, * How do you think T shall pass?”

! Rippingly, as they've never seen the real Slimmy! You
might be his first cousin,” said Frank, snrveying Wharton in
wender.  * You errctainly look the same age, and in the same
line of business. T shouldn't have known vou.”

* No fear!” assenfed John Bull

Y Good! T think T shall passt™

MNugent and John Bull lent a hand in finizhing the disguaise,
When it was completed the pickbure was perfect. Whatrton's
nearest and dearest relation would nol heve suspected lus
wlentity.

** Oh, ripping "' exclaimed the juniois, all togeiler.

. And Harey Wlharton, looking into the glaas, thoughe it was
indeed vipping. He was guite satished with lus disguize.
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‘““ What about getting down?'' :aid Nugent dubiously.
" Mr. Slimfax is supposed to arrive from the railway-station,
«nd not from s Remove study.”

* Ha, ha, ha!" .

“That’s all right,”” =aid Wharton. ** It's dark in the Close,
and if I eome into the House no one can tell whether I coameo
from the gates or not. I ecan say I walked from Friardale;
and aertain:'ly that's quite true.”

* Cite !’

“If they run on me before I get out of the House, T'll
say I came up somehow into this part of the building—which
will be true a;[;so. But I think I shall be able to slip dewn by
the back stairs, and out of the side door, without being
noticed—by any but Remove fellows, T menn,” said Harry.
* Then I can come yound the House to the front deoor, Pack
my costume into & bag ready, :Emd grease-paint and things, 1
muzt heve the whole ﬁag of tricks with me.”

* ¥es, vather!"” i

Tive minutes later Bulstrode cautiously opened the door of
the study. Many of the Remove fellows were at tea in their
studies, but some were in the passage. These etared in amaze-
ment at tha new Mr, Slimfax as ho zppeared. But & word
was sufficient to enlighten them, and they shrieked with
lnughter as the disguised Removite hurried down the passage,
and to the back stairs. In two minutes more Wharton, with-
out encountering danger, was safe in the gloom and mist of
the Close,

“ All serene ! whispered Nugent. * Buzz off I

And he closed the deor behind Wharton.

Mr. Slimfax IL quietly made his way vound the Scheol
House, and approached the front of the butlding, bag in hand,
bis hat slouched over his face. With unshaken nerve he
walked into the Houvse and asked [or Master Coker.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Slimfax Gets to Work.

“ IS was the noblest Roman of them 211"
Ho zoid Coker.
Tho rehearsal in the Fifth Form-room wasz over.
Coker in the garb of Mark Antony, pronounced that
iamous culogy over the dead body of Brutus—the dead body
being represented, for the nonce, by & rolled-up rug—the gen-
tleman who was take Brutus's part not having arrived.
% Hﬁnr, hm11:=[” chouted Potter.
“Tt's gone off splendidly !

The Fifth-Formers wera olated.  They wera perfectly
zatisficd with the result of the rebearsal.  Ewverything had
wone off rippingly—at least, in their judgment. Perhaps

they wero casily satisfied.
In the keen interest of fhe final rehearsal, they had hardly
Coker gave quite a -.ill.lmp- as

noticed the passaze of time.
ali-past

e looked at his walch and saw that it was nearly
¥ix

“ My only hiat!” he exclaimed. " Do you ez the time®”

‘““ Phew 1" .

‘“* And the play begins at seven ! zaid Blundell.

“Well, wa're all in costume, veady, 1f Slimfax 15 here,” saud
Bland, * The chap ought to have been here long ago. Has
hie missed hiz truin, I wonder ™ :

“* Very likely, the ass!” said Blundell. *If he did, he
wouldn't get here till six.”™

“ Then he cught to have arrived by now!" said Coker
anxionsly., ** Heng it all! It would muck up the play fright-
fully if he didn't come in time for his vole.”

“1 eould take the part of Bruius, if vou like,”” said Hobson
of the Shell modestly.

There was a general soort,

“ Ona of us would have to do it if he didn’t come,” soaid
Gregne. *" But he must come! He's bound to be here!”

* Let’s po and look for him.”’

“In this rig?”

Buat——"

* Oh. my hat!

Tap!

" There he is!™ exclaimed Coker, and he ran to the Foum-
room door,

It had been locked in case of any attempt at a swrprise
by the juniors. Coker opened the door. A peatleman in &
shabby coat, & searf. and a slouched, soft hat wes =landing
. there. with & crowd of Fifth Form fellows round him.

** Hera ha is, Coker ™

" Here's Mr, Slimfax”?

* Just arrived.”

* Glad to see you, Mr. Slimfax ! said Coker,
bag, Polly! You're late, sir!”

My Blinfax II coughed.

* I walked from Friavdale,” he zaid.
path i3 unknown to a stranger from London.
not tou late!"

“* Mot at all!” said Coker. “ In fact, we hadn't noticed
that you were late at all until a few minutes aga. Iave you
had your tea?”

¥ have had a snack, Master Coker, which will be quite
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eufficient for me,” said Mr. Slimfax, in o somewhat wheezery,
volge I am quite rea-:l;r to begin.™

* Come right in, then!"” .

Mr Shmfax, relieved of his bag by Potter, walked in. The
Fifth Formers all looked at him with great interest. Here
was the London actor, upon whom they were depending to
mako the play a howling success. Perhaps they were not
very much impressed by the first glance. Ha certainly looked
liko an actor. His trousérs were baggy at the knees, his
hair was shiny. his hat was on a little smdeways, and he did
not take it off on ecntering the room—all these littla things
smacked of the stage. DBut fellows who had had Sir Henry
Irving in their miinds could not help fecling a little dis-

appointed.

%b they consoled thomselves with the reflection that Mr.
Slimfax would appear vefy different in the make-up of the
hero of Shakespeare.  After all, if ho had been a second
Irving, or even a Beerbohm Tree, ho would hardly hoave
coms down to the country to help.s schoolboy play for a
fee of three guineas, including expenses,

And Mpr. Slimfax bustled about, getting ready in a way
that was certainly business-like. Ho opened his bag, and
took out & heap of properiies.

“Let e see!™ wheezed My, Shimifax,
start?”

* Seven sharp,” sawd Coker.

" Where 13 the performance to be giveni™

““In the lecturc-hall™

“ And whero are the dressing-rooms?

“ Ahem! We are dressed now,” said Coker.
dress here."

Mr. Blimiax stared.

“ I am accustomed, as a leading London actor, to have a
fivat-class tlrmiﬂr:f;-rﬂﬂm,” he said stiffly.

Coker coughed.

“*Ahem! 1I'm afraid it can't bo helped, eir. You see,
when they built Greyfriars, they didn’t foresee anything of
this sort.’

** Really—

“I dare say you can manage to dress here,” said Coker;
“and the socorer the guicker, you know. 1f we keep the
audience waiting, they will begin to rag.”
 Wery well,” said Mr. Shmfax. * But it must be dis-
tinctly wnderstood that this is not the sort of thing I am
secustomed tol”

** Oh, all sevene!” said Coker.

“And—I will put up with t," =zaid Mr Bhmfax, in
approved heavy lead style. " Ye pods! To think that I,
H]Jl‘rﬁ:‘l‘!{,’ of & hundred nights at the Lyceum, should come
to thas!’

“1I'm sorry—veally, Mr, Slimfax! But vou'll be reads at
five micutes to seven, won't vou!"

AMr RBlimfax drew lumsclf up majestically belore he
answered Coker, One hand was tucked away in his breast;
his head was thrown back defiantly,

* Ay, laddie!” he said. " One touch of greaee-paint, and
I'll be with ye.''

Coker went awar very much impressed.

“* Disturb me not!” called out Mr. Shmfax after lam.
““1 invoke the traric muse while I don the raiment of
Thespis.'”

t {'c-u will not be interrupfed!” called out Coker.

When My Slimfax was sure that Coker was well awar,
My, Slimfax proceeded to put on ths costume of Brutus. He
clintehled considerably as he did so. and if Coker had heard
he might have had some doubt about Mr. Slinfax's tragic

“When do you

"You can

i

mistse.  Mr. Slimfax, morcover, seemed to suddenly become
x'ﬂi:njr. He =kipped about the dressing-recom like—Harry
Y harton.

“ My mﬂf hat ! he laughed, “T'l give them Brutus
quite as well as Mr. Slimfax would have done it, I'll bet I

And he began to put the finishing touches {0 his make.up
before the glass  Remembering that Mr., Slimfax 1. was a
proncunced disciple of Bacchus, Harry Wharton made up his
nose as if art and nature ill-agreed. The result was really
clever, and culeulated to deceive even the closest observa-
fion. No cne would have thought for a moment that the
Brutus now dressing was other than *the ™ Mr. Shmfax.

“ Thus will I strut it afors the vulgar gaze,” grinned
lzyry Wharton, as he finished.

Quita pleased with himself for his Shakespearean language,
ho zat down to wait, Very soon the }Eﬂ.tter of fect sounded

outside. Coker was coming down the passage, end the
patter meant that he was receiving much unweleome
dfferiton.

There was a krock at the door,
* Hi, hii" said Harry Wharton.
* Aro you ready, sir®" paid Coker, putting his head in.
“What hour is it*” said “ Brutus.”
19
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“ Nearly five to,” said Coker anxiously, o

“Let us away, then!’ said Mr Slimfax I, with a
majestic wave of s toga.

oker obeyed like a little bos,

To tell the truth he was not a little proud of leading the
star*turn aleng the passage to the lecturc-hall. The passages
wera liced with juniors, who thought the whole thing
extremels comical.

Mr. 8limfax improved the occasion.

“ Hie, ye merry youths! Pav veour dimes, and swell the
company of the gods!” he declnimed.

“ Hush!  You mustn’t talk like that to "em ) said Coker
anxiously.

- OMfF iﬁa giddy vocker, I zay!" remarked Temple, of the
Fourth

“ Thow tos, Brutus ! grinned Fry,

“0Oh, rathert"

“You lkids shut up, and go and get vour places in the
Jecture-hall, if you want to sep the show,”” said Coker
soverely.

“ Blessed if this isn't the best part of the show !’ grinned
Tomple. * Wo don't often see noble Romans <taltking about
the passages at Greyfriars”

** Ha, ha.. ha!"

“Thou too,Brutus!™ gvinned Try.

“*Ha ha ha!”

Coker frowned majestically, and pileted his companion to
the door a2t the upper end of the lecture-hall. where the
masters were accustomed to enter. The great doors at the
lower end wers wide open, and the whele school was
thronging in,

So far as audience went the Fifth would cevtainly have
nothing to complain of. All the Fifth who were noet in the
cogt were in the aundience, and most of the Bhell turned up
to clap Flobson, Many of the Sixth had condescended to come
bacause the masters had promised to be there, and the afaiv
was undas the patronage of the Head himself. As for the
fags, they came in crowds beeause it was n zhow for nothing,
at all everts, and if they conld net weep at Shakespeare's
tragie muse, they could lough ar the actors, which they would
lilke just as well, if not better,

At the upper end of the lecture-hall, on the staze, 8 portion
of space was divided off by curtains.  The scenes were alregdy
in_position, and the big cutain in front was all ready to ke
vaised, Tifth-Formers were doing the work of stage-hands,
and deing it really well It really seemed as if Coker &
Uo. wers going to score a triumph, and put the unhappy
Removites very much in the shade.

Yet the Removites in the hall did not scem to be down-
hearted.” Nearly all the Remove knew of Harry Wharton's
disguise by thiz time, and they werc anticipating great fun.
The Remove had turned up in full force, and the Fifth, as
they saw it, were surprized that the enemy should come to
swell their triumph in that way, The Fifth did not yet
N Shtee T hrough a chink

r. Shmfax LI peered through a chink in the curtain at
the crowded hall. P £

“ By my halidom!" he exclaimed.
gudience !

Coker nodded with satisfaction.

e YF:-;; pretty nearly all the school,” he remarked.

“We willt entertain them worthily,” said the acter. I
understand that you want me te coach you a little, roy
esteemed young friends?”

" Certainly, sir!”" said Hobson.

Y Vory well,. We have a lttle time before the curtain
Eﬂ'&-ﬂ “P.Il

“It's close on time now,” remarked Potter

Mr. Slimfax waved his hand,

“Rot!”™ he remarked.

L1 Eh?”‘

“ Rot ! rﬁeuﬁed Mr. Slimfax.

“ Heally, Mr., Blimfax—'

Do not interrupt me. sir! On the stage I submii to
dictation from no men, not even from the actor-manager,
sir? said Mr. Bhmiax loftilv. ** Master Coker?!™

* Hallo!™ :

“Go theomgh vour lines, and I will correct you where
necessary.”

[ Bﬂt-—-—-—” ]

t“ 33:1::_#1.1 aré playing the part of Mark Antony, T under-
gtand?”

“Don’t I look like it!" growled Coker, rather sharply,

“No,'' said Mr Blimfax, * vou don't! You look as if you
bad just come out of a rag bag, if you want my opinion.™

“WWhat!"" roared Coker.

Some of the cast chuekled. There were many supers in the
crowd who considered that they wero more entitled fo play
the part of Marcus Antonius than was Horace Coker. They
ware nol sorry to ses him slated by the London actor,

Tee Maoxer Libriny.—No, 199,

“¥You have & goodly

“Tf I take part in this play,” said My Slimfax sevevely,
“at has got to be played, ![ am not going to have it mucked
up! You understand®” o

CIEP? yelied Coker. * Of epurse, you'll teke part in it!
;F.Iﬁ'hiai;t”c]n vou mean? You jolly well won't get paid if you

on't!

Y Paid ! ejaculated Br. Slimfax. ** Do you think, young
cir, that your paltry bribe of Althy lucre has any temptation
for & noble Thespiani™

“* A which!"”’

“ A histrionic artiste, siv, scorns such base mducements !
saitl Mr, Slimfax I cast your fee in your teeth, Master
Coker I

B What!" velled Colker,

“ 1T withdraw from the cast!™”

“ What—what 1"

“ Hold en!" shouted Potter, as Mi. Slimfax 1I. made a
dramatic movement towards the door. *' Hold on, vou ass—
I—! mean, sir! Btop o minuie! We can't posably play
without Brotus!”

Mr Slimafax pointed a dramatic Anger at Coker,

“ I will not play unless Coker apologices,” he seid,

“ What!" roared Coker.

“You heard what I said, young sirrah ™

YT won't!"” roared Coker.

Mr. Slimfax folded hiz arms.

“Veory well; I retive.”

* 1 tell yoti———"

“I am insulted! I retire, unless I receve an apology I
siid My, Shmiax, in dramatic accents. ** Under any cie-
cumstances 1 shall not accept the fee. 1 fiing it nto your
teeth with contempt! What! Shall we, who struck the
foremost man of all the world, contaminate our fingers with
base bribes, and sell the mizhty space of our laree honours
for so much trash as may be geasped thus ¥’

And Mr, Blimfax, apparently forgetting that the curtain
was not up, rolled out the noble lines of “Brutus with g reut
unction, and in a voice that could be heard to the end of the
lecture-hall, and fnished up with an imposing gestore.

There was a chuckle from beyond the curtain.

“ They're turing up!"” zaid a voice.

And there wa. a laugh.

Y Ehut up, Mr. Shmfax!” zaid Coker heceely.
turning the whole bleszed thing inte a farce!

** Apologize t*

i I “"l:lﬂ't L

“Then I retire!"

“Hold on!” exclaimed Potter; and he wulspered fercely
in Coker's ear: * Apologise, you ass! What does it matter?
We can't do without Brutus. 'The chap's cracked, but we
can't do without him. Do what he wants, you fathead !’

* Look here——"

* Apologise, you ass!”

“I am waiting!” said Mr. Slimfax, with dignity.

And he folded his arms majestically, and waited.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Coker s Not Pleased.

ORACE COKER breathed hard througl hiz nose.
That the man he had hired to make the porformance
& success should get his ecars up in thizs meanner was
dia_tinctl,? exasperating.

Me. Slimfax's place was to do as he was told, not to issua
orders, and Coker was simply furious to see him teke the
upﬁer hand in this way.

ut he did not see what was to be done.

It was far too late to think of assigning the important part
fti Emt;:s to a Fifth Form fellow wﬁu had not ¢ven read up

W?:hnut the assistance of Mr. Slimfax the whole per-
formance would fall to the ground; it could not come off at
all, or if 1t came off it would be a miserable failure. The
only held Coker had upon Mr, Slimfax was the promised
fce.  Bot Mr. Slimfax evidently did not care for the fee;
in fact, he had declared that he would not accept it. He
had to be concilisted, therefore; there was no other was.

The other fellows had realised that already, but under-
standing always came rather slowly to Coker, of the Fifth.

Potter and Greene and Blundell were whispering to him,
fall together, and Coker gave way at last, with an angry
TOWIL.

Mr. Alionse Blimfax was still standing in a Napoleonio
attitude, waiting for hiz apology

Coker turned to him, 1|;1.-iicl£J a grunt,

“ Well, I'm sorry if 1 offended vou,” he said ungraciousiv,

My, Slimfax II, waved his hand,

“ Enough, my boy!™ he exclaimed. “ Between two
noble Thespians an apology is sufficient, But don't do it
ngain, I charge you.'

* Let’s get on with the biznev.”

"“You're
Shut up !
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* Vogy poud: 1 will manage the whole affuir——"

“Yeou ]]’::rl!y well won'tl" growled Coker. *“LFm stage-
manarer.

Y Brvah V't

“Took here—=—"

0% cheese 1t, Cokey!” sad Potter. ™A professionat
chap will arranpe matters much bebter than you can™

" k here, Potter!”

“ Zhut up, old man!™

Colier gritted his teeth. He was Leginning o feel very
angry indeed. But he feli that he had to submit. Indeed,
the masztcrful wors of My, Slimfax, of London, were making
& great impression upon the Fifth, and they were more
inclined to pay attention to Mre. Slimfax than to Coker,

' Master Cokerl"

“ Hallo ™

“I am specially particular about the specch over the body
of {_:msmz Kimdly ron throuwgh it before the curiain poes
up !’

* Bute—-—'

“Do as I tell you, please™

Coker fumcd.

“But there's nmo time!’ he excloimed, " Haog it all,
siv, theva's po time.  The play was booked to start at seven,
andd 1t's a quarter-past now.”’

“Plars have been late heforc,” said Mr. Slimfax.

“The fellows will begin wmaking o row™

“Let them!™

“But I tell you—="" roaved Coker,

Potter tugged at his toga.

**Let him have his waw, Cokey,” he 'h'.hiii!j-l-‘.'l‘ut.]- R
matter of fact, old man, your Mark Antony’s oration s a
bit rutten.”

“Yez:; I noticed it myeelf)” said Greene, with friendly
candour.

{loker glaved ol then.

“0Oh, vou did, did seu® he exelaimed savapely

“Yee ™ assented Potter., = Let Mr. Slimfax ran vou
through it, and 1* mav be a success after all. Who knows!"”

1 shonldn’t wonder,™ seid Groone,

Colier clenched hiz hands. Theve was very nearly a fight
between Mark Antonw, Julins Cwmsar, and Cassins on the
spot; but Blundell, alias (Casea, pushed in botweeon.

* For poodness” szle. don™t raw new ! he said. “ 1o as
Alr, Blimfax 1els you, Coler! The andience are herinning
to huzz.”
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“Hang Slinfax

“Do ba reasonable! The whole thing will be mucked up
Ilﬁtlﬁli}-‘ssi if that fellow mofs las hacE up, and he seems
hatf-cracked. I -suppoze all actors ave a bit mad. and le
cevtainly seems off his recker,” whispered Blundddl, D
be carveful |

“ (h, all right!”

“I wait!” apnounced My, Slimfax. with dignite,

Coker peeped through the slit in the curtain inte the hall
The hall was full,  Almost the whole of Grezfriavs, seninys
and juniors, had come in. The Head had not vet taken his
seat, bur the prefeciz were ihere and several of the masters.
Me. Queleh, the masier of the Remove, was chatring with
Mr. Prout, of the Filth, He bad o programme in his hand,
and was reading over the east. Some of the juniors ac the
back of the hatl were beginning o buzz ominousle, a3z =
sigi that the performance was alveady late and they were
wetting impatient,

Uoker gritted his teeth at the theught of making rhe
heginning :till later to please the faney of Alfonso Slimfax.
He began fo suspect that Mr. Slimfax had been drinking
on the way ro Greyfriars,. But there was no help for in
Alfonzo Slhimfax was determined, and he had to EIL‘.'E his
way Uoker, witlh a very bad grace, commenced the recite-
tion of Mark Antony's .?;lm!}ll-‘i linez,

My, Slimfax listened with a critiesl air, He interrupted
Uokey frequently. without the slightest regard for 1he
growing rage of the amateur actor,

" Move free action, my bay !’ he excleimed. * You Jdon't
want 1o recite hike a horse! Give vour figure fres plar. and
don’t wave yvour hand; it's ungraceful! And speak up)”

'* Look herg———""

**'Those words ave not in the part.’”

“I was speaking to you——""

“Then don't speak lo me. Get on with soor linea !

{";:Fm* Brutus, as you know, was Cesar's angel I growlold
LY 1
“Judge, O, ve gods, how dearly Casar loved him
Y Londer 17 zaid Mr, Slimfax.
Contfnued an page 22.)
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#“ The audience will hear.™

“ That cannot ba helped.™

! Liook here, Mr Slimfax——"

* Louder 1"

“I tell you—>"" _ )

“(o on with your lines, louder!™ said the inexorable
Slimfax.

“ This was the most unkindest cut of all!” howled Coker.
“ For when the mighty Cesar saw him stab,

Ingratitude, more strong than fraitor’s arma,

Quite vanquished him—-"

* Louder ™

“I"'m shouting already.”
“ Louder!"

Coker snorted.

“ And in a mantle mufling up his face,” roared Coker,
" Even af the foot of Pompey's statuc,

Which all the while ran blood, great Cesar fell!

Ch, what & fall was there, my countrymen "

Thers was & sound of irrepressiblc laughter from the cater
side of the stage curtain. The etentorian tones of Coker rang
from one end of the lecture-hall to the other, and echoed
from the roof. The pudienco were partly amused and partly
astonished. They had never pttended n dramatic perlormance
before in which this kind of a prelude was given. Coker
turned crimson as ho heard the laughter from the hall,

*“Tho whole blessed thing is being turned into o joke!™
he %mwled‘

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” came from the hall

Coker clenched his fist. . _

“I've had enough of this!" he exclaimed. * We get to
business now, or we don't get to it at all! That's fat! It's
half-past seven."

Thera was & shout from the hsall, in the unmistakable tones
of Frank Nugent, of the Remove

“ Aro you going to begin to-night®”

“Or'is the perf {dabl as

5 siponed -

’ Hra,mha., hﬁlﬁrmancn unavoldably posipone

Coker ground his teeth

** Lino up for the first scene !” ho exclaimed.
standy ready with the curtain!
firat citizen."’ _

The ¢rowd of amatour actors retired from the stage, leav-
ing it for the oponing scene of the play. Inthe wings, My
Slimfax tapped Coker on the shoulder. The burly Fifth-
Former towerad over the actor, and frowned down upen him,

* Look hero, Master Coker——""

“Well? growled Coker.

“I have not been accustomed to dictation—="

“Oh, rats! Up with the curtain there!”

The curtain rose on the first scene of “* Julinz Cesar.” Dr
Locke, tha Head of Gregfriars, had been waiting ten
minutes for the performance to begin, and the hardiest of
the Fifth-Formers could not venture to keep him wailting
longer, ready or not.

'iq';ﬂe Head looked at the sta

“Very well got up, Mr.
well indeed !

“ Yes, sir,” assented the Remove-master,

It is very grnti[{{ing to see the bovs taking up such
serious work ns Bhakespeare in this seviona spirvir, My
Queleh.”

“ Quite so, sirl”

#1 trust we shall have an instructive and pleazant even-
ing,”" said the Head, * Any slight faults in the performance
can be croused to young and enthusiastic aetors™

*Oh, of colirsel” i )

And the Head watched with great and kindle inferest.
Behind, farther down tho hall, the Remove wern packed
together, and thec‘{ were grinning with anticipation. Mr.
Shmfax liad already been at worl, they knew, but thers was
more to come, When Alfonso Slimfax II pot on the stage
ﬂmr& was certain to be an entortainment—cespecially for the

emoTe,

' “ You chaps,
Kow then, Hobby, soure

¥

. and nodded approvingly.
ueleh,” he remarked—""very

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Extraordinary Conduct of Alfonso Slimfax.

R. S8LIMFAX stood in the wings, looking on at the
opening scencs as they progressed with more or less
success. There was a thoughtful expression upon his
made-up face, and whenever he looked at Colier e

frowned. Buddenly ho started.

“I think——" he began.

Cloker made an engry pesture,

“8hut up, or spealk lower!” Le muttered.
hear you in the hall!”

“Bircah I

Tar Macxer Liagany.—No. 193,

“Ther ecan

# Shut up, I say!™
[ decling to shut up!™

“YLook herel” said Coker, in a fierco whisper. *“I'm
bigger than you are, Mr. Slimfax, and if you give any mors
trouble T'll give you a thundering good hiding! Do you

understand thati"

** Hold on, Cokey!” murmured Polter

Mr. Slimfax backed away a little

“Birrah!” ho ejaculated.

“ 2hut up, then!™

“1 think—="

“ Spoak moro quietly, please, Mpe. Slimfax,” urged Potter
“They can hear it all in the hall, you know. It spoils the
effect.”

::]I%atm not satisfied with the way the thing is going."

u _-__'51
L think that perhaps a little comic effect would reliev-
i, saiﬂ My, Slimfax, *“I think I had better go on
NOW—

“What "

It sa't your cuc, "

“* A really gveat actor i3 above cues,’ said Me Slimfux
Iﬂ-ft:‘}_{. “I am paing on—"

“Hold on ™

¢ Btop 1M

“ Look hore—""

Coker made a wild grab at Mr. Slimfax’s mantle. But
the Roman senator eluded him, snd ran upon the stage.

There was & yell from the back of the hall:

* Here's Brutus !

“(Food old Brutus!™

“ Thou, too, Brutus !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Coker & Co., behind ihe scencs, ground their teeth with
rage. They could hardly have any doubt any longer that
Me. Alfonse Slimfax had been drinking, or else that he
was “‘off his rocker.” They could not follow him upon the
stage to drag him away without revealing themselves to
the gaze of the audience, which, of course, was not to be
thought of. They watched him in silent fury,

D, Locke stared at Brutus.

HDeat mo!  Burely his apprarance at this juncture 19
incorrect,” murmured the Head of Greyioars,

Mr. %ul}lch smiled.

“Perhapa the Fifth Form are not very particular, air,”
he said.

“ Pear me "

Mr. Blimfax advanced to the {ront of the stage and bowed
fo the audience.

“ Lindies and gentlemen

“xly hat!"

“Great Scott !

“By Jove 1"

The audience stared, open-mouthed.

For Brutus to talk in that familiar way to the aadience
was something new in Shakespearean performances, The
Remove nnderstood, and they chuckled. The rest of the
audicnce did not understand, and they stared blankly and
ejaculated.

“ Ladies and pentlemen—:"

“Irear me " gaid Mr. Queloh,

* Extraordinary ! mirmured the Ilead.

“Ladies and gentlemen, pray allow me to addeess o few
words to you. I fecl called upon to explain that these
shockingly bad aetors are not really to be blamed, because
they are doing their best, and cannot help 18"

“ My hat!™

‘““Ha, ha, ha '™

“ Go it, Drutus !

® Pile it on, Brutey, old bov

““Ha, ha, ha "

“We can't stand this!” muttered Coker desperatelr.
”EI-Ie's mucking up the whole thing! Come and rank him
off "'

“What will it look like ?'" muttered Polter.

“ Mot worse than letting him talk like that.
dranl !

“Weos, let's have him off 1" said Greene.

“Come on and collay him "'

Three or four Roman acnators rushed on the stoge and ran
at Mr. Slimfax. There was a voar from the audience, who
were enbering into the spirit of the thing, and beginning
o enjov the unexpected comic effects introduced into
Shakespeare’s great tragedy.

*“ Look out, Brutus!”

“ Dodge them !

 Keop your pecpers on Mark Antony TV

“Fair play, there! Give Drutvs a chance !

f(itve 'em szocks, Brutus!”

“Hn, ha, ha!"

Brutus scomed to be quile able to take care of himscli

b3}

Ile must be
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He ¢luded the rueh of the Fifth-Formers, and dodged round
the crowd of Roman cilizens. Cloker succceded in getting
Lhold of his mantle, but & drive in the ribs made Colier let
e, and he fell upon the stage with o erash, His tin sword
viattered down and bent, znd he gasped on los back, winlo
the audience rose to theiv feet and roared.

““Ha, ha, hal"”

ok Gﬂ :it'g. Brutu-E-I!’

“On the ball, Mark Aniony!”

There was o wild chase round the stage. Brutus was
headed off at last, and eseaped into the winpgs. The curtain
was rung down amid wild roars of merriment and applause
from the audience. Dr, Locke was laughing ns much as the
rest. He counld not help bimself. _

“ Dear e '’ he exclaimed, **This is most extraordinary |
YWhat boy iz taking the Eart of Brutus, Mr. Quelch

Mr. Quelch looked at the programmne.

“ My, Alfonso Slimfax,” he read out. “Ah, that i3 the
London actor who has come down to assist Coler and his
friends in the performance, sir.” ) _

“ Bless my soul! He has chosen a very singular way of
ugsisting them i

“ 1 must say he has,’ agreed Mr. Queleh,

The audience yelled.

““Ha, ha, hal”

“Come on again, Drutus ("

[

" Give Brutus a chance !

Thoe Head rose and made a sign for silence, The laughter
died away, but the sound of irrepressible chuckling broke
forth frequently. Even the Head's presence could not
wholly subdue the mirth of the andience. ,

But as soon as silenco was somewhat restored in. the
hall, veices could be heard vaised in loud and angry alterce-
tion behind the scenes.

“You disgraceful rotter!

v Suvab

“* How dare you——"

“What do you mean®™

“ Wou've mucked up the whole
T-hiuﬁl :

“ Lo vou call vourself an actor, you
fathead?"

"“¥au blithering idice!™

And the aundience grinned. Feeling
was evidently running high behind the
seenes. Coker & Co., as a matter of
fact, were utterly exnsperated, Yo,
indeed, without reason. Mr, Slimfax,
mstead of being a help, was consider-
sbly more than & hindrance. How io
reduce the sudience to s properly
grave and attentive frame of mind
again was & puzzle the * Julius
Ceesar ' Company could not ‘solve.
Whatover they did now ithe audience
were pretty certain lo take it in a
comic spirit, and laugh.

" You ought to bhe stragged, you
silly ass!™ said Coker, shaking his fist
“I*{: M;. Blimfax. “What on earth made you hreak oui like
that #**

“He's drunk " snid Greene.

“8irrah I ejaculated Mr. Slimfax, *I am a strict
teetotaller. Has not the immortal Shakespeare exclaimed :
' Oh, that men should put an enemy in their mouths to steal
away their brains!*? Bir, I am a9 sober as yoursalf !

“Well, you'd better be & bit more careful !’ growled
Coker. *“‘If you break oui agsin you'll get kicked out of
the place, so [ warn you [

““Birrah ™

“ Another word to the audience, and we'll smash you !
sald Potter,

K E'irl'ah ;”

“ Let's get on with the washing,” said Blundell.
sudience scem to have calmed down a bit,
malke the thing go somehow.”

“The Remove will never let vz hear the end of thisi"
growled Colker.

“Woll, we've eome o worse mucker than they did, so far,”
gaid Bland.

* Let’s get on™

“Up with the curtain ! said Colier. in & growling voiec.
“ Mind, Blimfax, any more vob, and you get sinashed 7

My, Blimfax folded his arms majestically. Coker would
gladly have lLicked the gentleman from London off the
stage there and then, But what was he to do without
Brutus? ‘Julius Cesar ¥ without DBrutus would certainly
be like “ Hamlet” with the Prince of Denmark left out.
Bui Coker clenched his hands hard as he said to himself
that if there was any more *rot’* from the London man
ho would malke him squirm for it; If the play was mucked
up there would be some satisfaction in hammering Mr,
Alfonso Slimfax.
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THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,.

Not According fo I'rogramme,
THE audience watehed with keen interest as the curtain

ONE
PENNY.

rose and the play proceeded. They wers wuiting for
some further sutbreak on the part of Brutus. Thero
was no doubt that the greater part of the audience
preferred a comedy to a teagedy, and liked *'Julius
Cozar ** better 1n & farcical sparit. "

The Remove, especrally, were watching with all thetr
cyes.  The scheme that the Famous Fouy had schomed was
working without & hitch. The FYifth-Formers had com-
pletely * mucked up ' the Remove performance of ‘*Julius
Cmsar,” but it was pretty certnin that they would come a
worae “ mucker 7 themselves before Harry Wharton had
finished with them.

The p!n.;,' nroceeded with more or less euccess as far as
the assassinntion of Cwmsar. Brutus played his role with
aravity up to that point, perhaps not above the satisfaction
of playing it well to so large an audience.

There was no doubt upon the zubjeet that when Brutos
iool his part seriouzly he waz by far the best actor in the
cast. In spite of the strange outbreak on the part of Mr.
Slimfax, the audience concluded that Coker & Co. hod done
wisely in strengthenimg the cast with a London nctor. Only
tho Remove knew that it was a member of the Remove
Dramatic Clul who was in reality playing tho role, and they
grinned as they heard the whispered comments of the rest
of the andience. .

They were not sorry for it to be shown that n Removito
was a better aclor than any of the Fifth, for, of pcourse, it
would coms out before the end of the
evening who Mr, Slimfax really was
At the same time, they wero growing
impatient for some more fun. It was
all very well for Wharton to show &
Removite's pawers 88 an gctor, but he
was not there to make the play o
AUCCesE. . .

The Remove began to get impaticnt.

“ Go it, Brutus!” gsang out Johmny
Bull suddenly.

Wingate rose and Tooked round
with a frown.

“ Silence ! he called ouk.

Johnny Bull grunted.

** Bhut

up, Johnny! whispered

¥rank Nuogent. ' Wharians only
biding his time.”™ B
“ Faith, and ye're right,”” inur-

“Look at

Thee're going

mured Micky Desmond.
tha omadhaun ™'

“Poor old Greenel
to murder mm!"’ :

Greenc's hour had come—as Juliue
Casar, of course. The conspirators stabbed him, and at laat
it eame to Brutus’s turn to strike. Greene prepared lo
mufila himeelf in his mantle and fall wish Cesar-like dignity,
but as Brutus stabbed he gave a wild yell.

i lT:l

There was & gasp from the audience.

With so many stabs in his person J ulivs Cesar must car-
tainly have feolt hurt, but historically he never, certainly,
" gg he fell. He was supposed to saY

sxelaimed Y 0w! 1 0
“ Ei tu, Brute!” But Greene didn't. He said " Ow ]

i “‘E:::m ass " muttered Potter — Cassins, " Say your
mne .

“Yow! I'm punctured!™

‘" Fathead 1"

" Groo !

“Tt's that idiot Slimfax again|”? murmured Blundell—
Casea.

* Birrah
“ Bhut up 1™ . .
“Yow! The idiot’s nearly busted my ribsi"? ~moaned

Juliug Casar. ** Yow!
The audience yelled.
i HEI, I"I.I]., ]'IEI- Fay
* Gergoh ! :
“ Die, you chump!” muttered Colker from . the wings

almaost showing himself to the andience in his anxiety. * Die,

vour ass! It's time for you to die, you silly fathead [”

“Grogooop i

“0Oh, you fathead! Die quick:"

Greene drcw hiz mantle rouad him and died. He fell
gracefully at the foot of Pompey's statue, but under his
mantle his hand could be seen moving, rubbing his damaged
ribs, though he was now quite dead—or should have hﬁﬂh
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And it quite spoiled the tragic effect. The audience giggled
and chuclﬂed. and even Dr, Locke could not repress uﬂérﬁﬁ_&-

When Merk Antony came in, at his cue,” he ecowled
ferocionsly at Brutus.  But he managed to get through his
lines without bursting inte temper.

At the end of the scene Potter and Blundell linked arms
with him off the stage to keep him from committing assauls
- and battery upon Mr. Slimfax,

“ He's doing it on purpose " growled Cckar, “ If it were

ossible, I should think that the Remove rotters had got at

im and bribed him to muck up the show.”

“Oh, rot!" said Potter. * How. could theyi!

*“Well, I suppose they couldn't,” agreed Coker; “ but—""

“1It was an accident, jabbing Greene like that—""

“ Well, he's had too many accidents!” spapped Coker.
“If he has any more I'll give him an accident ge won't get
over in a hurry 1™

“He's been playing jolly wellf' said Bland.
best 2etor in the piece, with one exception.’”

Y Excepting me, do you mean'?"

“Well, no, I was thicking of myself”
innocent |y,

T W

M Fathead !

“ Look herg—""

“Ovder ™ said Blundell.

“1f that silly fathead—""

“Tha audience are waiting ™

“Oh, blow the audience ! growled Coker.

Mr, Slimfex gave a hitch to his toga. He intended io dis-
tinguish himself in the sseew:h to the people after the death
of Cesar, and he did!] Coker wul:c:hcg hum from the wings,
and frowned.

“The blessed mss seems to get on all right with the
audience "' Coker growled. * Bleszed if I keow why D™

Potter grinned.

“He's o good actor, Coker, all satid and done,” he
answered. !

“ Jolly good thing Coker selected o man so useful,” said
Blund::ll.’: pouring ol on the troubled waters, so to speak.

“Well, ves, he's useful when he beohiaves himself,” zaid
Coker, somewhat mollified.

“*Get ready, Cokey, old man'
funeral cration ! said Potier.

“Ratz! I can do it rippingly !"

“Pon't mix it with the mﬁtuquj}' from *Hamlet,' az you
did in the rehearsal the other day.

“ Oy, bosh 1™

“Get on!' said Hobson from the stage.

It was Ucker's cus, BErutus had retived, and it was time
Eﬂr Mark Antony to address the mob over the body of

EEOE.

Coker was grected with s murmur of appleuze from the
Fifth-Formers in the audience as he came on. It encouraged
him, and ho prepared to do himself justice, The lines
assigned to Mark Anteny in the scenc are indeed so good
that an actor must ba very bad indeed if he cannot make
:ﬁmiﬂ'ﬂng out of them. Coker's powerful voice rarg through

£ Nalis

“I coma to bury Cesar, not to praise him!

The evil that men do lives after them,
The good 13 oft interred with their bones!
3o let it bo with Cesar!”

There came a whisper—a stago whisper—from the wings,
Eﬁrfi-l:t.:ly audible to all the audience in the leciure-hall of

reviriars:

“ Louder !

Coker snapped his teeth. It was too bad 1o have his
splendid speech interrupted in this way. But Mr. Slimfax
appzared to think that he had all the vights of & coach even
while the performance was procecding. And Coker could
not stop him without going off the stage and leaving his
oration unfrmished.

He raized his vowo s little a3 he procceded, in the hopa
that Mr. Alfonso Slimfax would be satisfied, and weuld leave
him alone. Iis stentorian tones boomed through the hall:

““The noble Brutus

Hath told you Casar was ambitious.
1f ik were 30, it was a gricvous sin,
And grieveusly hath Cmsay answered i51”

“ Louder !

Cuker breathed hard through his nose. The audience were
grinning gleelully, and loud chuckles came from the Remeove,

“¥ou all did see that on the Lupercal

I thrice presented him a kingly crown,
Which he did thrice refuse. Was this ambition?
When that the poor have cried, Camsar lhath wept—'"

* Louder !

“*Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Tlear me!" murmured the Head.

Tare Macsxver Lisragz.—No. 199,
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Mind how vou do that

Coleer ground his teeth.

 Ambition sheoulil be made of sterner stuff 1"

* Louder !

“ You—you=you=—" stammered Coker,
forget his lines in his vage and excitement,
did shova him once—-"

_t;‘I-ﬁ'-‘c him, voeu ess!” whispered Potter, from the prompt
zide.

::Ls}vn him onee.” said Coker confusedly.

W |!1j.{|.t cords withhold you, then, from—Iirom—— Lemme
e f——
“Ha, ha, ha™

“0h, judgment, thou are fled to brutish beasts,
And men have lost their reason! Bear with me!
My heart i3 in the cothn there, with Cisar,

And I raust pavse till it come back to me !

And Coker paused.

It was time. e was almest choki with rage, and
growing confused and mixed. The remarks of the crowd of
Roman citizens gave him a chance to pull himself togather,
and he cast a furious plance rowards the wings, which did
not pass unnoticed by the apudiencs, When he resumed he
caught the eyve of Mr. Blimfax I fastened on him from
betnnd the scenes, and he almost chokod over his werds, Ha
knew that there was more to como

“ How many theusands ¢f my poorest subjects—"" began
Coker, inadvertently delivering a  line” from * KEi'n
Heney IV, which the Fifith Form Dramatic Soclety hnﬁ
lately beon vehearsing,

U Wrong " came in o stage whisper from Potter.

Abem !

** Ha, ha, ha!"

oker tried to remembey his lines. Lines from * King
Henry IV." and from ** The Merchant of Venice™ came con
fusedly into his mind, and he blundered them out, hardly
knowing what he was saying, with surprising offects.

" How many thousands of my poorest subjects

Are in six parts, and every part a ducat?

Theve was & voar from the zudience,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Cemsar's mantle, you ass' Cmear's mantie, ron chump '™
camn & fierce whisper from the prompter,

““Ha. ha, ha!"

“* All right ! said Coker inadvertently,

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“I remeémber tha very time Cawsar put this mantle on™
said Coker, in_his confusion turning the stirring lines into
very modern English, “ It was ﬁm day he settled the
Nervi b

“Ha. ha, ha™

The zudience shriaked.

“Seq what a vent the envious Dlundell made—I mean
Casca——"

““Ia ha, ha!"

“ Louder!” came a thrilling whisper.

“And here's thoe place whers Brutus ran his dagger
through—"'

' Ha, ha, ha!"

“ And as he plucked the giddy steel away,
Mark how the blocd of Smsar followed 1,
Az, buzzing out of doors, to be resolved,
1f Brutus so unkindly knocked, or no!
For Elimfa:q:—l mean Brutus—as vou know, was Cesar's
angel.
Judge, oh, yo gads, hew dearly Cezar loved him I”

* Lovder !

**Ia, ha, ha!”

f This was the most unkindest cut of alll

I'or when the mighty Casar suw him jab—T mean stab—
Ingratitude, more stronr than traitor's armese,
Quite vanquished him—"'

' Lounder i

“Ha hz, ha!

Coker—Mark Asniony—awung veund furiously tewards his
tormentor.

“Bhut un " he rearved.

The audience yelled,

“ Louder " called out 3 Shimfax

8hut up! I'Ml smash vou'! I'l[-I'll—"

“ Louder ™

It was too muel !

Mark Antony juinved down from the rostrum ond made
8 wild rush at Mr. Blimfax in the wings. Mr. Slimfax ran
to meet him, and they met in the middie of the stage, and
clozed in deadly strife. The audience wers on their feet
now, sheuting, velling, cheoring, laughing, The rest of the

beginning to
“¥ou—vou all

|!'l
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actors, whelher on in the scene or off, crowded on tha stage,
Erying Lo zeparato the combatants.

%ut it was in vain! Coker was furious, and he meznt to
hammer My, Slimfax thoroughly for spoiling his oraticn,
whatever the result. The two juniors rolled on the siage,
fighting like wild cats, and the place was in an uproar

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPYER.
All Coker®s Fault,

o 0 it, Brutus!”
* Punch him, Mark Antony!™
“Bock 1% ta him P’
* Lather him "

“ Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Deay me! This is uberly ridieulous!"” exclaimed D,
Tocke, *'I cannot remain here! Mr. Quelch, I think the
play had better be stopped, and I certainly shall not remain.”

““Very well, sir,’”” said the Remove-master, who was of
ilie same opimon. )

And the ¥ead retired from the lecture-hall with greas
dignity.

iip,yl}uﬂlch called to Wingate. The captain of Greyfriars
was almost doubled up with laughter.

*Wingate !

" Wes, sir! Ha, ha, ha! Yes! Ha, hat?

“ Btop the performance, Wingate. Let the prefects clear
tho hall,” said Mr. Quelch. ]

And he followed the Head of Greyiriars. The moment
the masters were gone the audience lost the last vestize of
restraint, They jumped on the seats, and stamped, and
voared, and velled Wingate and the prefects hurried
tﬂwaréa the stage, roaring with laughter themselves. Mark
Antony and Brutus wero rolling over and over in deadly
strife. Their mantles and togas were torn to rags, their
hair was wildly unkempt, and they were hammering ona
another furiously. The other members of the cast dregged
at them, and E?hnuted at them in wain, Thero was no
separating them, !

** Ha, ha, ha!" roared the audience.

“ o a1

“ Give him one in the eye, Brutus "

“ Dot him on the boko, Mark Antony!"

“You other chaps keep off I’ yelled Femple. * Lot “om
hLiave it out! This iz an inprovement on Shekespeare I

** Ha, ha, ha!" ‘ .

The prefects invaded the stage. All was in the wildect
confusion. In the struggle the scenes were knocked over, the
rostrim was sent flying, and the body of Cmsar was linocked
to and fro. Togas were torn toe ribbons, and the stage was
ntrewn with wreaths and bent swords.

“ Stop that row "' roared Wingate.

“ Let "ems alone, Wingate !

“ Let "em have it out l”

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“ Go it, Brutus !"*

Brutus was getting the worst of it  Colker was muth
bigger and more erful, and he was hammering the
supposed My, Slimfax in fing style, But Mr. SBlimfax got in
some doughty blows, and Mark Antony’s right eye was
closed, and & stream of red was issuing from his nose. Potter
and Greena and Blundell, realising that the t{;ame was up,
and that the play could certainly not proceed any further,
and justly attributing it to Mr. Slimfaxz, lent their aid to
Coker, and began to bump Mr, Blimfax unmercifully.
There was a roar from Remove. 8o long as the fight was
man to man, they had not interfered. Bub they were not
poing to see Harry Wharton bumped by the Fifth.

““ Rescue! Removel" yelled Brutus,

Wingate rasped. : ; :

A Ey, I know that voice I he exclaimed, in amazenpent,

“Wharton ! yelled Courtney.

“What the—"

“ How the——"

“It's Blimfax " gasped Potter.

“ It isn’'t—it's Wharton of the Remove !

Y Greab Scoth !

“ Reseue, Remove 1

“lomo on 1" roared Bob Charry.

1 Rescue 1

“ Back up !" shrisked the Bemovitfes,

Aund they came upon the littered stage with 4 rush, and

hurled-themselves upan the Fifth-Formers who were ragging
the supposed Mr. 8limfax. Nugent dragged Harry Wharton
to his feet. -

There was a wild scuffle on the stage, and the prelects
shouted to the jumiors to stop, in vain,

* za it, Fifth '

“Back up, Remove 1™

“ Btop it ! yelled Wingate. ** My hat! They'll smash the
plﬂ.ﬂ-e" up! Coker—Biundell—Wharton—Nugent—stop it at

“ Ha, ha, ha !
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of the Sixth bazked up acthority, and the fighting juniovs
woere swept right and left, and separated at dast. They
drew apart, breathing hard, or gasping for breath, and re-
ﬁgdmg ono anpther with fierce glares. Drutus was a wreck.

13 toga was in ribbons, and he had a black ers, and hiz
mouth streamed red. Dut he way laughing breathlesely,

“1la, ha, ha! We've done the Fifth !

“Ha, ha, ha " velled the Removites.
Fifth ! Hear us grin!”

“*Ha, ha, hia!

Wingate strode towards the pretended Mr. 8himfax.

““ Who are you?” he demanded.

Mr. Slimfax grinned.

“I'm Wharton, of the Bemove I**

“ Where's the real Slimfax, then?"” demsanded Wingate.

Wharton chucklad.

“ He's gone back to London, and I've taken his place ! It's
& jape, you see, The Fifth mucked up cur play, and we've
muclked up theirs. Thet's all.”

* My hatI** gasped Wingate, ** And you had the nerve—"-"

“ Looks like it, doesn't 1t 2

“ You—you cheeky voung rascall’” said the captain ol
Greyfriars. **¥Wou—you—— Ha, ha, ha! My only hat!
Ha, ha, ha !

*T'll smash him [ voared Coker,

And Coker, regavdless of the captain of the school and the
prefects, niade s wild rush at the dispuised Removite,

“8Btop it! Held him!” :

“ P'He=D'11—=I'1l srash him "' shrieked Coker.

“ IIa, he, ha !

In & moment Coker's grasp was upon Harry Wharton
again. Wharton returned grip for grip, and they reeled to
and fro on the stage. Wingate rushed to eeize them, and
they bumped into him, and he sat down heavily.

“0Oh I ha gasped.

To and fro resled Coker and Harry Wharton, Colier was
£0 enraﬁ:}d that he hardly knew what he was dﬂin%ﬁ But
though he was much stronger than the hero-of the Remove,
he did not know so much abount wrestling. A foob twicled
behind his leg, and he went down with o erash, and Wharton-
volled over him. Wharton leaped up, still grasping Coker,
and gave his enemy & whirl, and Euli‘cer rolled off the stage
with a bumap! There was a vell of delight from the Remove.

“0Oh"" pasped Colker. *1'll-—I'll smash—ow [ —him——
Yow "

“ Ha, ha, hal"

Y Clear off "' shouted Wingate.
of vou! Hera comes the Head I

That waz cnough !

Tha Bemovites crowded out of the doorway, boaring Harry
Wharton, in hia tattered Boman costume, in triumph in their

“We're done the

“* Get out of the hall, all

mmidat,
Coker staggered to his fect.
“ M-m-my hat[” he gasped.

“ Now, leep order, all of you,"” zaid Wingate slernly.
“ Mind, 1f thers is any moroe rowing to-night 1'1l have you
before the Head ! :

And he followed the Remove out of the'hall. The Filth-
Form Diamatic Boclety remained slone in the hall, The
andience were gone, and their laughter could still be heard
from the passages. amateur dramatists steod amid the
wreckage of their scenery, in tattered and torn togas, and
locked at one another in dismay. e

“ Well,” said Blundell, at last, *this 18 a go!"”

“Monan-my word I™ wmuormured Potter,

Coker gasped,

L1 I!‘l!'_ fil_llll_[l]l_ﬁ!l

“Oh, rate!” said Potter crossly. *You've made a muck
of it as it 15, It's all your fault.’

“ My fault!” yelled Colker. ]

“¥es. It was your idea to borrow Wharton's play—and it
was your ides to have Blimfax down from London—it's &ll
i;l}ll[' fault all through ! howled Potter. “ We've been done

rown by those blessed fags, and it’s all your fault!”

** All Coker's fault I’ said the Fifth, in chorua.

Coker gasped for breath. Words failed lum.

The Fiith had made up their minds that 1t was all Coker's
fault, Whether it was Coker's fault ¢or not, there was no
doubt that the Fifth had got decidedly the worst of the
conflict they had provoked with the Remove, In the Remove
studies that Evemnfr thero were roars of langhter aver the
Downfall of the Fifth.

THE EXD.

(" WINGATE'S FOLLY," by Frank Richards, and “ THE
STARS OF THE CIRCUS, by Martin Clifford, are the
tfilas oF the two granid, iong cormpleis tolas whioh
will b contained fn next woek's Grand Chrisitmas
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Our Grand Serial Story.

‘‘Beyond the Eternal
Ice!”

A Thrilling Story of the Amazing Adventures
of Ferrers Lord, Millionaire, Ching-Lung, and
Rupert Thurston.

BY

SIDNEY DREW.

THE OPENING CHAPTERS,

When Professor Hugley, the renowned American scieniist,
startles the world by announcing that he is off to find the
North Pole in his wonderful air<craft, the Cloud King, there
is r.mlgv one man who dares to enter the lists mgainst him on
behalf of Great Britain, and that man is Ferrers Lord, tho
famous milliopaire and inventor. Lord pits hizs wonderful
submarine, the Lord of the Deep, against tae Cloud Kin
in th.» most amazing race the world has ever seen; the goa
is tha MNorth Pole, and the prize a million pounds!

The preliminaries are soon settled, 8 judge is appointed to
accompany each of the competibors, and the great race
Comnmncas,

With Ferrers Lord are Ching-Lung, Rupert Thurston, and
Gan Waga, an Eskimo, while Hugley is accompanied by
Yaraira, a Cuban, and Estebian Gacchio, a huge negro. These
Iatter soon show themselves in their true colours, and the
Cloud Hin‘?— no sooner reaches the region of ice than Hugley
and such of the crew as are loyal to him, "are murdered, an
Paraira and Gacchio assume control of the airship.

Ferrers Lord reaches the Pole through an untElErgmund
tunnel which he discovers, and finds there a beautiful city
called Shazana. Th are welcomed by Vathmoor, the
king, and visit the Palace. During this visit, Ching-Lung is
thrown into a muddy ditch by -a princess. The scene is
witneased by Joe, the carpenter, who determines to “ get his
cwn back *' by revealing the secret to somne of the crew. He
does so, and only gives Ching-Lung the names of those who
know after being soundly thrashed. The names he gives are
Prout, Maddock, and Gan Waga, the Eskimo.

{Now go on with the yarn.}

The Arriyal of the Cloud King at Shazana,

“ Now, Joe,” Chin%;gLun said, * wo're friends, and I
want to talk to you about the lady. I heard someons singing,
and I went, like an idiot, to have o p. You saw the rest.
I don't want Mr. Thurston or Mr. Van Witter to know, or
they'll chaff the life out of me, T'll apeak to (Gan Waga
myself. You quietly informm Prout and Maddock that it has
got to etop.”

“ Cortainly, sir"" answered Joe.
they won't stop '

Ching-Lung smiled sweetly.

“ I think thoy will, Joc, when you show them your iprett}'
face. If they don’s they will both have to spar with me. I'll start
& boxing tournament in thoe forecastle, and I'H let the worst
boxer thero—that's Perrin—beat me. But I'll give thoso
two such a trouncing that evervbody will laugh et them, I
mmi E‘ﬂﬁ’lﬂw. Joseph. You'll break the news gontly ?"

“I will, sir.”

Ho went to find &8 piece of frozen beclsteak for his eve,
thouﬁhtfullj shaking his hcad ns he went.

“ Ho's s pocket-edition of Corbett, Slavin, Peter Javkson,
and Saycra ed inte one,” he murmured, * with fists
like knuckle-dusters. T think the boys'll keep quiet aiter
this, by Jupiter! I thought there was ten of him !™

3till smiling sweetly, Ching-Lung turned ths nose of the
launch shorewards, Bugle calls and shouts sounded fsintly
smong the peaks, Ching-Lung was highly pleased with him-
self. Tho idea of trouncing Prout and Maddock before thoe
assombled crew was a brillient one, and the threst was quito
enough to keep them quict concerning the lady. 1

He tothered tho boat, and. taking his rific, made his way
back to tho comrades. ‘The bugle-calls and shouts were
stronger and nearer. Suddenly, tho running figure of Prout
dashed into asight. .

“ Veu'll miss your train, Tom,” called Ching-Lung.

“ 1 was coming after you, sir,”" panted tho steersman.

“ What for? I don’t owe you any money, do 17"
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" But supposing, sir,

aa glass, defied their claws.

“JIt's the bears, sir They'ro breaking throwgh in
hundreds. You'll miss it if you ain™t guick.”

“Right yvou are, Tom!" said Ching-Lung, brezkins ts
& Ltrot. ** I'll sprint you for haif-a-crown.”

Ching-Lung sprang upon the ledge. Ferrers Lord smoked
lazily, but Thurston's excitement showed itself in his face,
The din of bugles and voices broko into & wild clamounr, Tear
after bear broko into the basin, and went sliding and stum-
bling into the groove. Many of them had arrows sticking in
their bodies.

In vain they tried t2 climb the glassy sidez. The ice, hard

Roaring, snarling, bellowing,
they were forced forward, for every instant more and more
of the brutes were driven through the passages, Arrows
whizzed through the bars, hurled by tough six-foot bows.

At such a close range they penctrated until their shafis
were hidden in the quivering Aosh.
~ The noiso was deafening. The groove was absolufely secth-
ing with shaggy bodies. Then came a rattle, and heavy
metal doors closed every opening.  The next instant tho
beaters were serambling up the edge of the basin, and the
imprisoned brutes were surreunded & circle of bowmen.

howera of arrows hissed down., Some of the maddened
brutes, fecling the sting of arrows, turned apon each other,
and fought madly.

“* This is butchery !"" said Rupert, in disgust. ]

“ Neediul butchery, Rupert ! drawled Ferrers Lord. * They
must kill the bears, or the bears will kill them."

*““It's sickening,” said Ching-Tung. * Look at that b
brute there. He has fifty arrows in his body, ond he's sti
alive. Poor brute! That will put you out of your misery."”
I'kHG Fijrl.!d, and the bear foll dead. Then he turned, and ran
ike a hare,

“ Back again, sir?" said Maddock, as Ching-Lung sprang
on deck.

“* Four men on the Maxim 1" shouted the prince.  * Tumble
up there! Now, Ben, stir yourself! thess poor brars
have to be killed we'll kill them meccifully. Get the gun into
the launch. iok—guick 1"

They wasted no time. In three minutes they were racing
the gun along, in four it was 1n position.

“Well done, Ching "* said Ferrers Lord. * That was a

good idea, and a kind one.”

lgmut trsined the gun to sweep the groove from end to
oI,

Fraoor! Frrr! Errr! came the snarling rattle as tho

cartridges raced through the breech. A tongue of famo
apluttered from the muszzle, flinging six hundred shota per
mnute into the doomed mob of beasts.

Ferrers Tord laughed. At the first shot the terrvificd
hunters had dropped their bows and Hed.

“Well," grunted Prout, *I nover thought I'd become a
butcher."’

* All dead,” said Ching-Lung, * and I don't want to see
them skinned. I'm fond of hunting, but not this kind. Thoso
Edmgga;ra are coming back. They've not got the pluck of those

warfs.""

“ By Jove, no!" said Thurston. * Those little brutes wers
made of pluck."

They turned away a#s the hunters, ublering shouts of
delight, climbed down the groove. Waving their bows and
knives, they danced and sang and laughed as if demented.

nd then came a calm, sudden and prolonged.

* What's up?" said Ching-Lupg, locking back. * They'ra
* The Cloud Eing '™

mighty quiet all at onca I'”

“ By hokey I"" roared Prout.

They gozed at the sky. A black cloud hung between two
of the glistening peaks, It was advancing swiftly. A strange
smile curled the millionaire’s lipa.

“ A good race!"” he drawled. * But the Union Jack was
twenty-four hours ahead. Get aboard quickly I*' .

Th? hunters were staring with blanched faces at the Aving
monster.

Too Lat=—The Umpires Sign that the Race has been
Falrly Won—The Arrest,

* What do you make the reckoning, senor®" .

Parairs's voice was hoarse with excitemont. Ilis hang-
dog crew had gatharad round with expectant faces. Pale and
nervous, Sir Clement Morwith could hardly held the pencil.

“ Death of my lifal” growled Estebian Gacchio. ** Hasten
senor! A child could work out figures faster [”

Sir Clement Bung down the penecil .

v Bonor Gacchio I he said quietly, 1 am neithe: .your
r.l:wt-.rnur your servant. Kindly permit me to take my own
time !'"

“ Paticnce, Estebian, patience ! said the Cuban warningly.
“ Do not hurry, senor. We arc excifed, that is alll"

The baronet bent over the paper agsin.
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“We are twelve miles from the Pole” he zald,

The cvil-faced crew broke mto a vc-l.!ia‘y of cheering.

“"Twelve miles ! laughed Pareira. * Only twelve nules!
Caramba, wo shall win "

The vessel was soaring between the peaks. Theve wes no
broeze, and she was making oxcellent headway., With o bow
ir Clement rose, and went beck to his cahin, Paraira and
thz negro paced the deck together.

“* Fortune has favoured us, amigo,” sald Gomez Paraira,
;ETh;l.t ﬁﬂuthwlf galo helped vs wonderfuvlly, They cannct

ahead.” .

** Moy they be choked and stifled in the pit they entered 17
gnarled the negro. ** That iz the kindest wish I have for
them. And that accurscd Englishman? Must we take him
haeck * Ay fingers itch to strangle him!" ;

“ And mine, my Estebian. But we must be polite, and I
think it would be best to spare him. Whatever he thinks,
he¢ has no proofs. Awkwardp questions might be asked if we
happened to lose him. No, amigo, keep your fingers away
from his throat.' o

They set down in the shelter of the aluminium seréen,

“And about ths shot wo fired,” asked Gaccluo. *Can
you explain that away P’

“ Weo can if thera is any need ; but there must be no need.
The channel Ferrers Lord found may lead to the Pole, or it
may not. I would give my right band to know that he was
dead ! We must sink the Lord of the Deep, Estebian, or all
our plens will ml!a.ra-:n. If we fail, we can swear the ahot,
waa fired socidentally. Twelve miles. It 1 wonderful,
Twelve miles, and we win |

A shout rang across the deck:

“ The sea—the sea!"

The two men rushed forward ss the vessel glided between
two glistening peaks. They saw the Hashing blue water m
the distance, the white city of Shaeana, and the green palms
of ita gardens, .

“ A new land!"” said Paraiva,

(iacchio was dumb with sstonishment. And then came the
faint but unmistakable rattle of a Maxim gun. The negro

m“rilim;? s telescope and scanned the far-awey city. His oyes
pparkled. )
“ A new land, or an old land, amige!” he snarled. "It is

well-built and handsomo, There is wealth there!”

Paraire laughed, for he understood Gacchio’s mcamng.

“They have guns, senor. Hark! Someone has found
the place before ua I™

“A Maxim!" paid the negro. * Caramba!
these people have Maxims _

Their cyes met, and the Cuban cursed alound.

“* Weo have lost "' gaaped Gomez Paraira—'* lost—loat [

Ferrers Lord had gained the Polo before them. . That could
be the only explanation of the sound, It was the rattle of
one of hiz guns. Paraira’s face was distorted with rage and
disappointment, Ho paced the deck like 3 madman,

* Lost—lost I"" ho hissed, ** Caramba! We are beaten—
we are beaten !” ] .

““ Not vet!" snarled the negro. * Rifles—bring nifles!
They are fighting, and our chance has come [

He ran to the gun and reammed a shell into the breach.
They could not see what was happening below, behind the

peaks.
“Yon forget the Enzlizsh-

* You fool " shouted Paraira.
man !

' Hang the Englishman! What do we care? The stake is
lost, but there sre treasures in that cit% It is our chance, I
tell you. Thees people have attacked . Let the million

t zink his vessel. Riflea, you fools!™

He knelt beside the gun.  Rifles were served oub and
loaded. The fring had stopped. Breathlessly excited, they
waited as the vessel headed through the peaks. She soared
over the hollow basin. . _

They saw the hunters staring up at them with awestruck
faces, the galleys heached, and a few others on the blue
m&teg}s. But there was no sign of any gun or of the Lord of

o Deep.

"DEHE‘I of my life!” sunarled the megro. “ Bows, arrows,
and spears ! - Caramba! But I would swear to the Maxim.
I know its bark of old. What does it mean? Tho paping
foola! Bhall I drop a shell into them "'

“ No, you medman !" _ :

Paraira caught his arm. The sting of defeat rankled in
him, but he had a clear head. :

* {.et them alone,” ho went on quickly. " Let us wait

How would
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We have losi, Estcbian, but the prize has gol 10 be taken.
Forrers Lord s heve, but we are wot fimsled with iun.
Put thosa rifles awar. We will meet then sz :f nothing
liad happened.” .

Thev had left the smazed bear-huniers behindg then, and
wera flyiug towands the city. )

“ Deuth of my life!” growled the negro wildle, " ¥ou
talk well, Gomez. Meet him as if notane lad heppeved !
It is easy to talk. 1 am only flesh and blood. Do you think
1 can keep my knife sheathed when I see his ugly {aec?™

“ You musi, amigoe. I will tell you why.'

“Then tell me.™ )

“ I have an idea, Estebian. Ne¢ doubi he has made friends
with these strange people. W must do our utmosi to bo
friendly alse. And we will find him, watchful as le 15 of his
guard, 1f we waii patiently. There ave & thousand waxs,
amigoe. Patience—pationce! 1 have a plan”™

“ You have so mauy plans !'' growled the negro,

iz faith in Gomez Paraws was begiuning te be shaken.
Hitherto things had not gone well with them,  They hod
battled hard agaiost a northerly wind and failing machinery.
It was malling, after all their eraft and cunning, to loae the
gredt race by such a narrow margin. The crew looked wely
and sullen, for they had been promised a goed share of the
prize,

* Look ! snavled the Cubau. with an oath.

They were well over the eity, and the vessel bepan fa
descennd 1n the sguare. Side by side fInttered the Britich
and American flags, Paraiva spai ab them.

Shouting, the whité-robed citizens ran into the squave.
The vessel sank lower and lower, -until it Lightly touched the
E‘Tﬂuﬂd and rested there. Parawwa and Gacclio sprang

oW,
 Then the crowd ported, and Paraira's teeth snapped
together as Ferrers Lord, followed by Rupert Thurston and
Ching-Lung, stepped forward and halted benenth the flngs.
The millionaire lazily raised hia ynf]mug R

“You are too Jate, senor,” he drawled mockingly. “ The
race 1s won £

They bowed.

“Y congratulate you !" said Paraiva bitterly. =

“That iz good of you!” said the millionaire ivonieally.
““Vou are welcome to Shazana. I took the hberty of in-
forming lhis Majesty King Vaihmoor of your arrival. He
s becn gracious cnough to ask me to presens you., As vou
do not know the language I may be of use to you, little as [
know of it."”

“ A thousand thanks, scnor !

There was & smile on hLis face, and buarning hatved 1 lis
heart.

It will be a 5,.Ieaaure, I assuve you. With some difficulty
I have succeeded in telling his Majesty of our limle woager.
He was intervested. We have a2 fow formalities to attend to.
The papers must be signed and attested. I have beaten vou
by exgeily twenty-four hows and twenty-sight mimatas.™

He horried forward. Siv Clement Morwith, pale and
ihin, wae doscending the ladder. Their hands met.

“ T am glad to sce you again, Bir Clement.”

The blood had come back into the baronet’'s wan cheeks
at the sight of the millionaire. He erushed back a ery of

joy and relief. _

“ Thank Heaven:!” he muttered hoarsely. * And the old
Union Jack has won! Bravel” i

“Did you expact us to lose ™ asked Thurston, qughmg.

“No, no: pot {or on instunt. But whore are wa? What
place iz this?”

He seamed dazed, and little wouder., The horrors he hed
passed through wero enocugh to furn a stronger brain, and
to shatter stronger neives than his. Gaechio noticed that all
the men of Shazaua earried bows or spears. It leoked
QML NONS,

“May I ask, senor, how these strange people have treated

5+

“With every kindness aned courtesy.” :

“ And you consider there iz no risk of troachery 7

“ Nnot the least,"” drawled Ferrars Lord. “* I cama heve by
invitation." _ .

“I hardly uncdevstand, senor. By invitation

“As 1 seid,” drawled the milliogaire.
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Ho dared not meet the

Ching-Lung was looking nwal;;. .
dly keep control of himsell.

negro's glance; he could har
There was a Llare of trumpets, and the crowd divided.
Vathmoor, King of Shazana, walked slowly towards the
Cloud King, surroundcd by the bodyguard of spearmen.
Ho smiled and bowed. He did not speak. In lis glistening
chain armour, he looked every inch a king.

A seat was placed for him beneath tho flags, and an
atfendant brought forward a table. The erowd pacted again
to make way for Van Witter, Prout, and Maddock. Van
Witter greeted his fellow umpire heartily, )

“You don't look fit, though,” ho drawled. “The cold
doean't agree with you, I reckon.”

Sir Clement shivered. Even the fierce cold of the Land
of the Eternal Tee was less cold than Parairn and his
comrade,

“Y have not been. well,”” he answered. ‘Do g'«\:}u oxpect
me to sympathise with you over America’s defcat "

“1 don't!" said Ven Witter bluntly, as he eved the
smiling ‘Cuban and the scowling negro. " U'm pglad we're
licked, It was a beat built for America, but America
wouldn't own these hangdor blackguards there. Well, Lord,
shall we get to work I

“If yvou please.”” 2 .

Two papers were placed on the table. with pon and ink.

% Gentlemen,' said Ferrers Lord, " the papers are here,
waiting vour signatures. You have read them before, but
perhaps Mr, Van Witter will be kind enough to let us hear
the contents again.” ) .

The papers only contained a few lines, with the space for
the name of the winning vessel to bo inserted. They stated,
a3 tho umpires filled them in, that the Lord of tho Deep had
fairly and truly fulfilled all the conditions of the race, and
had fairly and truly won it . ;

Sir Clement and Van Witter signaed their names.

‘1 suppose, senor,” drawled Ferrera Lord, * yon have no
ohiections to make ?” )

“ MNone,'" zaid Paraira. howing low,

“ Aned vou, Sonor Gacchio?"’

“ None ! snarled the negro.

Van Witter rubbed his handz checrfully.

“Wanl,” he said, it seoms all over bar shouting, and it
was o darned good race, and fairly.well, squarely lost and
won! T wouldn't like to moke auy unpleasantness oun such
an occasion, and, being a euest, I don't intend fo make
trouble. DBut I have m word to say to vou, Benor Parnira.
I wouldn't be rude for worlds. but T am an American citizen,
and the man—let him be white, black. yellow. or red—who
tells me, as yvou did, that I am capable of gelling a race has
pot to deal with me. In mv opinton, you're a mean skunk !
Mean skunks ought to be kicked, so look out. T'll keep my
bands off you now, but I'll horsewhip you one day !™

The Cuban laughed contemptuously.

“Threatoned men live long, senor. Bah! I do not
threaten, but look out for vourself. Has anyone clse any
compliments to make " .

“ Parhaps someonas has something to say to me?" snarled
Gacchio.

Ching-Lung turned swiftly.

“1 have!" he answered, his eyes flashing.
derer ! £

“You mur-
Hands up!
; Hf? sprang forward, and levelled a revolver at the negre's
1ea(l.

“ Now !"" said Ierrers Lord.

For the thied time the crowd parted. There was a ringing
British choer, and a gleam of British havoncts.

A dozen tifles covered the startlied crew of the Cloud
King. They threw up their hands. Prout and Maddock
flung themgelves upon the giant negro, and pinioned his
arms. " Van Witter stared achast,

“In the name of evervthing, Lord, what does this mean ¥

“It means,” said the millienaire ealmly and clearly,
"“that 1f & man stirs, he dies! Pe careful, Paraira, for I
am in earnest. I arrest Kstebian Gacchio for the murder of
Lugard, one of my crew, 'n the nome of all that ia just and
right! I arrest him for murder on the high seas !

Gacchio lung Prout and Maddock away, and dragged out
hia knife. Before they could seize him again, hiz iron arm
was round Ferrers Locd’s waist, and the knife Aashed down,

But Ching-Lung was there.

He eaught the descending wrist with one auick, unfailing
hand, and turned it. Then he dashed the heavy rovolver
full into the negro’s face. CGacchio fell with a thud,

For & moment the men's attention had been distracted.
]ﬁt}rmra, left unpuavded, leapt on the deck of the Cloud
N TiT.N

“ Board her! Board her!" shouted Fervers Tord.
TAnother grand, lone Tastaliient of thiz theilfing adventure serial will
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NEXT TUESDAY'S CRAND CHRISTMAS DOUBLE
NUMBER.

Next week the most important issue of THE MugNET
Liseary of the whole year—the Grand Christmas Double
Nurmber—wifll bo in your hands, and you are, parha}u.
anxiously waiting to hear what I have in store for you for
this great occasion. No doubt you have great expoctations,
and I have no fear that these will bs disappointed.
Realising thet what my readers demand is good, bright,
interesting and amusing reading-matter, I have prepared o

real
BUMPER STORY DOUBLE NUMBER,

consisting vily of good reading, and plenty of it. It is with
absolute confidence, thercfors, that I submit tho contents of
next Tucsday's Grand Christmas Double Mumber to il
judgment of my readers.

THE FIRST LONG, COMPLETE STORY.

The foremost place is, of couran, taken b; o magnificent,
oxtra-long mhnﬂf tale of Harry Wharton & Co., at Grey-
friars, entitled

agnet"” Library,
23-9, Bouverie-st.
London, E.C.

“ WINCATE'S FOLLY,”

by Frank Richards. An emazing change, springing from
romanti¢c eircumstances, comes over the handsoms and
sopulay captain of Greyiriars, and the school iz diamayed.
t is only when the c{mrm: of the Remove decide on n
vigorous course of action that the coptain comes to his
zanses awain, and

“ WINCATE'S FOLLY"

bacomez a thing of the past.

—mme———

THE SEGOND LONG, COMPLETE STORY,

The zsecond grand feature will be s splendid, extra-long,
complete circua story, entitled

““THE STARS OF THE GCIRCUS,”
By Martin Clifford.

AMartin Cliferd has attained world-wide popularity as the.
author of the famous school tales of Tom Merry & Co., of
St. Jim’s, which appear every weck in our companion
paper, “The Gem™ Library. Tom Merry and his lively
chums are freely introduced intoe next weck's grand circus
tale, which is throughout written in Martin Chiford's very
best style. Every reader who misses reading

““THE STARS OF THE CIRCUS”

will be denying himself a raro treaf.

A POPULAR SERIAL STORY.

Sidney Drew's wonderful adventure serial,

' BEYOND THE ETERNAL ICE,"

which is now becoming more exciting thay ever, will fill the
remaining pages of the Grand Double Number, with tho
exception, of course, of the space dovoted to

“OUR READERS' COLUMN,”

which will be particularly intercsting reading.
A hugo demand is assured for this splendid issue. What-
ever yvou de, therefore, don't fail to

ORDER THIS BUMPER STORY NUMBER IN ADVANGE.
THE EDITOR.
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