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i _ GGt T et <
| . ‘ drawing up, and he really thought it had torned out prétty

well, _ 1
“ Mo mistake about that!' said Horry Whartan, reading

et | ihe paper over as it lay upon the table, with the ink still
| ' ‘ wet, “It's plain English.”
i H g “ Plain as your face,” said Frank Nugent
: ! "1 : “ Look here, Nugent—""'

el Z “Ahem! T didn't mean exactly that!”
'{' | “Ha, ha, hat*'
!

i | i j ‘ | “ There's no making a misraln about it, gt all ovents," s:xid
Ll F W] |

Bulstrode, the captain of the Remove. ' The Bixth Form
can’t pretend to misunderstand.”
CNo fear!”

THE FIRST CHAPTER. “ Whao's going to stick it up on the noiice-board T
1] B:f ﬂmrlﬂ 'IIII.EI‘E WaE & E'!-E!]J:E-E'. :
o L Bob Cherry, with the aid of hall & dezen members of 1l
¥ order of the Form! Remove Form, had drawn up that stupning, vipping, fivst-
“"-"‘m"?“ . . chop paper—to borrow the Remove adjectives. Dut stickine
I think that sounds all right " said Bob Cherry, it up on the notice-board in the hall was another matter. T
standing back from the table to survey his handiwork. was quite certain that if any member of the Sixth canght o

* What do you think?”
* Ripping "
" OErst chop '

“ Oh, good ! ' Em:mﬂ“. 1\\\
“ Stunping " petitios

F b1
It was a rhorus of approval. Al the fellows) an page 1. |

junior sticking such a notice up there would be
trouble, far the notice, drawn ap with se much care
by the Removites, amounted practically to a
declaration of war with the Sixih, amd the Sixth
woere not likely fo take it in good part,

The Removites had plenty of justhification for their

-

ga.l:'lmn:d m INo. 1 Study in the Remove prassace gt FIFTY action. Matters were not going to ther salisfaction,

F‘,r“-" feiars seemed to be of the same mind.  Bob and they kicked. In 2 free country, as Johnny Bull

Cherry bad, in the general opinion, deserved well of MONEY of the Remove declared amid cheers, every fellow

his Form; that was evident. And Bob was looking PRIZES! gad a right to kick when things were ngt zoing fe
- is satisfaction.

rathor pleased with himself. He had exponded
graat deal of trouble upon the paper he Ho oen

No., 203,

e

ad heen Accordingly, the Remove kicked,
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And thie notice was the outcome of it. Tt was addressed to
the Sixth Form at ﬁre_sfriﬁ%s. and it was couched in terms
which assuredly no junior Form had ever used in sddreesing
the Sixth before,

The Remove had had trouble with the Bixth before, and—
wonderful to relate—had had the best of i, Oniy lately they
had entered into a tussle with the Fifth, and the defeat of
the Filth had been complete and crushing., It is just pos-
sible that success was getting into the head: of the Removites,
and they were just a trifle inclined to play the part of cock of
the wale. As a great philosopher bas remarked, we ure all
human at times,

“We'll go in a body, and siick it up,” said Dol Cherry.
“1f the seniors interfere, there will be a row.”

M Gaod "

Harry Wharton threw open the door of the study.  Dob
{herry blotted the notice carefully, and J}ich{*d it up. Harry
Wharton & Co. marched out uf the study, Bob geing ahecad
with the i:&par in his hands. ‘F'Hey descended the stairs, and
entered the big lower Eﬁ&&go, where there were a good
wmany feliows standing about and talking. The zight of half
i dozen Removites marching up to the notice-board with a
paper attracted some attention. There was a chorus of in-
aquiry, especially from the juniors

“Hallo! What have vou pot there, Bob Cherry?”

" Footer match postponed ™

“ What's it about®”’

“ Read it for yourselves, my cons” :
eoropely, ' Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digeet,
AN I'we stuek it up.”’

* But what's it about®”

* What's the row " :

“Anvbody got & pin?’ asked Bob Cherry, without answer-
ing the questions, )

“Herve wou are!” said Fisher T, Iigh, the Amcrican
juniar. **1 pucss 1 have!”

“{live it to me, then, Yurooh!”

Bob Cherry dropped the precious paper on the floor, aul
BN :.-::nu:f:r]Y E.udd::an]j'. Fisher T. Fish had given him the
pin—by the point.

“You ass!"™ velled Bob Cherry.

*1 puesgq—"

*¥You howling chump ™

said Bob Cherry
Wait

o phE

“¥You frabjous duminy!

“Well, T guess you asked for i, suid Fisher T. Fish,
grinning. ou didn’t eay how you wanted i, and—"
' Ha, ha, ha'!"

b ]

* You--vou—ryou

Bob Chorry made a rush at the American junior. Fisher
T Fish skipped found the group of juniors, and dodged away.

“Hold on, Bob!" exclaimed rry Wharton, laughing.
" You're trampling on the notice ™

“ Ha, ha, ha

“My hat!”  Bob Cherry stooped, and picked up the
'DEI.E;]!', allowing the humorous Fish to escape for the moment,
2 | M

* Btick the thing up!” exclaimed Bolsover, ™ We want Lo
read it."™

“ Yes, rathor!”

“ You're wasting time, Bob Cherry.”

“(0h, po and eat coke!” growled Bob Cherry.
got o pini"”
~“T've got one,” sald Hazeldene.
15"

““Ha, ha, ha!™

“T1 joliy well—och, thanks!” Bob Cherry took the pin
from Hazeldene, and pinned up the notice on the board.
“There vou are, vou dummies. You can read it now.”

And the juniors crowded round to read. They could easily
guess that the notice was upon some subject of unusual im-
portance, and did not deal merely with a footer match or
2 rehearsal of the Hemove Amateur Dramatie Bocicty. And
when thev read it, the geneval exclamations showed that they
wers surprised.

“"My hat!™

“What cheek!"

* There'll be a row "

il PhE“I !"!

“ Great Seoit!”

ai BEEH-I‘] E?'l . :

The notice wes, indeed, a startling one, all things con-
sidered. Considering that the Sixith were the top Form of
Groyfriars, and half of them prefects, and that the Remove
were the Lower Fourth, there was an amount of cool ' cheek ”
in the notice that was caleulated to take one’s breath away.
The Remove were the most unvuly Form at Greyfriars, and
always ready for & row, and they seldom stopped io consider
the strength of an adversary. But meny of them looked
sevious and solemn, as well o3 amazed, as they read the
notice Bob Cherry had pinned on the board, It ran:
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“ Anybody

“ Where will you have

READ ecBenadishodinies! “DISOWNED BY HIS BROTHER!”

“NOTICE!?

“ The Remove have decided not to put vp with any more
nonsense freom the Bixth., Prefeets are warned to keep off
the grass.—DBy Order of the Formn.”

“ Phew "* said Bolsover. *fIf that doesn’t take the cake!"

“The cheek ! said Hazeldene,

“ Nerve!" claculated ﬂgi]v?'.

Y What will the Bixth say?"”

" What will they do, rather?’ grinned Russell. T fancy
there will be trouble il this nbtice is left on the board.”

** Better {ake it down, Cherry,” advised Trevor.

 Rate!” sud Bob Cherry,

*“ There'll be tvouble™

*“More rags!"

“Cave " exclulined Mark Linley suddenly.
Wingate !” : _ _

Wingate of the Sixik, the captain_of Greylviars. had _l][uat
come in. Secing the crowd round the notico-board, he had
stopped, aml was locking in their direction, wondering what
was the cause of the excitement.

" Look out!" muttered Nugent. o

There was a pattering of feet, and the juniors were gone,

The space before the notice-board was left empty and
deserted, and the Removites lurked in the distance, as the
head prefect of Greyiriars advanced io the notice-board, and
halted before it, and fixed his eves wpon LBob Cherry's pro-
minent handivwork,

1 lere comes

————m

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Loder s a Little Too Hasty!

INGATE stopped before the notice-board, and locked
at the Remove paper.
From the distance the chuma of the Remove re-
garded him breathless]y. : ‘
Wingate was, in_the eyes of the juniors, the most im-
portant person at Greyirars. The Head, of courvee, was o
wreat man, The masters were personages who had to be
taken seriously. But the head prefeet, the head of the Sixth,
ihe captain of the school—he was the fellow who loomed
Inrgest in the general eye, so far as the lower school was
concerned, at all events, And if all the seniors had been like
Wingate there never would have been any trouble, so tho
juniors said. It waa fellows like Loder and Carne, prefects
fikn Walker and Loder, who caused the juniors to get their
backs up. _ i
Wingate stared blankly st the noticee. He read it, and
ilie Removites heard the exclamation he uttered.
“ My aunt!" o
Wingate looked round. The juniors made themselves as

small &s possible. There was a frown cressing the brow of
the captain of Greyiriars. =
“Hsallo! What have vou got there, Wingate?® called out

Courtney of the Sixth, :

“ Come and see," said Wingate grimly,

Courtney joincd him, and several other Sixth-Formers came
Ep, ::lnd an astonished group of them read the notice on the

LT,

“ My hat!" cxclaimed Loder. s .

“Well, if thiz doesn’t beat the rocord!™ said North, with
o whistle. .

“*The young rascals want o licking all round,” remarked
Valence,

* Well laid on ! said Corne.

*The checic I

Wingate laughed. : :

““Well, it’s only cheek,” he said. T don’t think the
Hemove have got so far as fagping the Sixth yet."

There was a laugh. .

“ The young rotiere ought to be brought to their senses,”
said Loder angvily.

* Yes, rather:”

*“ What are vou going to do, Wingate?'' demanded Valence,
with the evident opinien that the captain of Greyfriars was
called upon to do something.

Wingate shrugeed hie shoulders cavelessly,

“ Nothing ! he replied.

“ You're gpoing to allow this to pass®’ . _—

“ I'm not going to be ass cnough to take any notice of it
said Wingate. “ It would only be making seme importance
of the young duffers.’”

“ Quite right,” s=aid Courtney,

“Tat if it’s allowed to pass, there will be more cheek,”
snid Loder.

“ Certain to be " exclaimed Carne, . .

“1 don’t see what the kids are getting their backs up again
for,” said Wingate, with a puzzled lock. " Fagging the
Remove has heen abolished, and I shonld think they would
be patisfied with that. What is the maiter with them now?”

“ Oh, the younp brutes are never satiefied!” growled Loder,
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i “My dear Loder, it is to you that my observations will be especially addressed,” exclaimed the dutfer of Greyfriars [
severely, pointing at the black sheep of the Sixth, *I have heard that you have very wicked ways and that you
I play bridde and smoke, This would be regarded with utter scorn by my uncle Benjamin, Loder, reflect upon the |
error of your ways. (See Chapter 17.)

“Poerhans thov've been fagged, in spite of the abolition of
fagging,” Courtney suggested, with a jook at Loder and
Carne,

Loder flushed anenly.

“ Perhaps they have ! he retorted. * But if T wera cap-
tain of Greyfriars they wouldn't get their eazs up in this
way without being made sorry for it."

" Well, vou're not captain of Greviriars, or likely to bs”
szid Wingate drily.

And he walked away.

But there weve a good many of the seniors, especially the
rrefects, who agreed with Loder,

They stood in an angry group before the notice-board,
reading again the paper pinned up by Bob Cherrs, and com-
menting upon 1.

" What wo want is a new captain of Greyfriirs,” said Loder
savagely, “The juniors will always be petting the bit
between their teeth in this way s0 long as Wingate is so casy
with them.™

“Prefects are empowered to deal with insubordination of
the juniors,” said Walker. ** Anybody know who wrota this
maper ™

“One of those whelps in No, 1 Study, Ive no doubs™

Loder turned round, and looked towards the Removitos in
khe distance, Loder had been deprived of his post as o pre-
fect, and it had only been restored to him quite lately. Ha
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had owed his temporary loss to the Remove, and Lie remem-
bered it.

“ Wharton " he called out.

“ Hallo!” answered Wharton, across the hall,

" Who put this paper up here®"

L] “rl} dld-”

“Who wroto it?

1 did,” said Dob Cherry chearfully. “ Pretty plain,
aine't 1k, Loder?"™

“Como hero!™

Bolby Cherry chuckled.

“Thanks! I'm pretty comfertable whora T am,” ha aiid.
“I'd rather not come any nearer, if you don't miml, Ladar.™

“Come here!™ voared Loder.

“Rats!"

Loder clenched his hands hard.  He pever could get rospeci
and obedience from the juniors as the other prefocts didl
It was his ownl fault; ho did not deserve respect, and, in
consequence, he did not get it. Loder had not learned the
valuable lesson that to bo respocted one must earn rospect.

Ho strodo across the hall towards the group of Romovites.

They scattered promptly.

“Come back, Cherry!" shouted Loder, as DBob mado a
break for the open door leading out upon the sunny Close,

" Some other day, dear boy!™ sang out Bob Chcrry.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

wiE5ax- ' THE PARTING OF THE WAYS!” p,25,584N% micHaRDS.
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Loder dashed afler the juuoior

Baol: Cherry made a spring for the deonwaw, and ran down
tive steps, withe the prefect pounding upon his track.

Thero was a vell of enccuragement from the juniors.

o oit, Bob!”

* Run for it!”

“Put it through!™

" Hurrav "’

Bob Cherry was sprinting acrozz the Cloze ab top spegd.
Loder panted on hig track. | He knew that he was looking
richealous, but that made him ouly the more deiermined- (o
captare the junior and administer eondign punishment.

job @herry was making for the Cloisters. In that shady
old yuarter of Greyfriarz he had no doult that he coul
dodge the angry prefect. He ran in under the old stone
arches, and blinked at the sudden ehange from bright sun.
aght to dusky shade. Ho halied, with a sudden exelamation,
as he simost ran full tit inte Monsicur Charpentier, the
Fremel master of Greyiriars.  Monsieur Charpentier was
walking in the Cloisters, reading a newspaper from hLis
beloved " patrie ™ e he walked, and the newspaper hid all
of him exeepting the top of his head and his fat httle logs,
Bolr Cherry stopped just in time to avoird bumping into the
HOWSPADET,

The wpior grinned.

_ He dodged round one of the pillars, and stopped, breath-
ing hard. Monsieur Charpenticr had not seen him, and he
was too intcrested in his newspaper from Paris to look up
fram_it. If Loder came dashing into the Cloisters at top
SE)(‘cd, Bob Cherry wondered what would happen. He
thought he could guoss.

There was a crash of heavy footstepe, and Loder came
dashing .

He was daseled by the sudden change from light to shade,
atd he did oot see Monsieur Charponticr in time, He was
mlﬁn'“F,h“d" than Bob Cherry had peen.

rosh !

e newspaper crumpled up as Loder rushed into it, and
he cannoned with & terrific tmpact upon the little Frenchmen.

“1Jh! Ahl Ciell Mon Dieu!™

Bump! .

Monsiear Charpentier, completely bowled over by the
rrash of the heavy Sixth-Former upon hini, went over cn
his back, and Loder sprawled wpon him helplessly.

“(h! gasped the prefect.

“iel! Help! Qw("

“*Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Dobh Cherry.

He had waited only to sece the collision. Ile darted off,
and was gone in another moment. Loder would gladly have
fcllowed him, but he eouldn’t.

Monsienr Charpentier was the best-tempered of little ren,
as o rule; but & man of the most angelic temper might have
been excited and annoyed by being saddenly bumped over
iz that way.

As Loder strove to rise, Monsieur Charpenticr clutched

hold of him.

" AR, rascall” he g[a.sped out. * Ah, it iz you, Loder! It
is "f{:-u;_,ﬂf e Bixt' Form, who play ze silly trick like ze
janior!

“* Leggo!™ roared Loder.

“Ciel! 1 mink——""

It was an eecident!™ yelled the senior. * 1 didn’t sec
vou. What the dickens do you walk about reading a paper
for, you silly ass?"

“ Mon Dient"

If Loder had been cooler he would never bave addressed
a master, even & French master, in those terms But he was
not cool. He was in & fury, and he struggled viclently to
cscape from the grasp of the hittle Frenchman, DBut Mossco,
ghght as he was, was wiry, and he was very excited, and
he had no intention of allowing the prefect to cacape.

“"Ha! You call me zeo zilly ass, is it¥* he splottercd.
i ?:il.; piay zc eilly trick, and call z¢ master ze silly ass!™

" Leggol™ ;

“1 zink zat T punish you before zat T let go, ain't it#"

“"Yarcoh "y roared Loder, as the little Frenchman, still
grasping him, struggled to his fect and began to box his
¢ars tight and left. “Ow! Yow! Chuck 1t! Yo-goop!”

“"Take zat, and zat, and zat!"”

“Ow, ow! Btop it, you old duffer! OCL!”

“¥You call me ze duffer, hein!™  Bmaelk, smack, smack!
“You insult ze master!™ Bmack, smack, smack! * You arn
n vicked poyl”?  Smack, smack, smack! *“Take zat, and
zat, and zatt™

* Yarooh

Loder took them—he could not help it He wrenched
himself furiously away from the little Frenchman, He
hardly dared to strike the master, much as he wished to
do so. He glared Furiously at the exeited little man.

“1 tell you it was an aceident!” he roaved.

"It 13 not zc accident zat yvou call me ze silly oss,™ saad
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AMonsicur' Chorpentics, " JU is not
duffer, hein!™

" Ho you are!” shouted Ledern

“XMon Dien! I zink-—=—"

Monsiour Charpentier made a rvush at Loder, btut the
prefect did not mean to let him gper 1o closc guarters gpran.
He backed away, and ran, leaving hittle Moswwo almost
daneing with rage, and shaking his fist alter lin,

Loder looked for Bob Cherry apgain after that. But he
might ag well have looked for o needle in a bumdle of hay.
Hu% Cherry had cxcellont renzons for not appearing in publie
for a while; and he didn’L

STV

=0 aceiacent zat roun say

“Riily ass! Yilil”

Todd Has No Time.

HE latest departure on the part of the Remove feymed
the peneral theme of conversation at Grexirviars, among
the boys at all events,

SBome of the seniors were amused, and some were
very angry, as Loder was. There was no doubt that it was
like the *"choek” of the Remove; but most of the scnicrs
agreed with Winpate thaet it woes better to take no notice
0? the cheeky declaration of war, apd to refuso to be
“drawn.”

Wingate, too, knew that the juniors had engugh right on
their side to make them crhs.linmaer and determined.

In spite of the abolition of f:lg;;m , #0 far as the Lower
Fourth were concerned, some of the BSixth persieted in
fugging the Remove. Bemovites were willing encugh to
fap for Wingate or Courtney. But for fellows like Loder
and Carpe and Walker they would oot fag., That was a
rule in the Remove, and it was like unto the laws of the
Medes and Persinns—it was not subject to alteration under
ANy CIFCUMS.ANCCs. ;

But that was not all. Bome of the Sixth were black sheep
of the shadiest variety, and it was perfecily well known at
(irevlriars—oxcepting to the masters—that sewoking and card-
playing went on in some of the Sixth Form studies, Juniors
hadt been frpged to fetch cigarettcs from the village, in
spite of the great law at Groyfviars that smoking was allowed
to nobody, not even to the captain of the scheol,  The
Remove wers quite right in ““kicking " against that kind of
thing, and Wingate knew it. 5o far as he was able, Wingate
put his foot dewn upon all irregularities; but he wos not
omniscient, and he erred, pechaps, on the eice of bowng
good-natured. : Enl :

But when a prefect like Loder inflicted punishment on a
junior for eating sweets in the dormitory, and was known
at the same time to smoke cigarettes in his own study, 1t
wne natural that the juniors should be indignant,

1f Wineate kept them in order, it was well and posd,
becansa Wingate played the game himself. If Wingate
discovered n mass of sticky indigestibility in the Remave
dormitory and threw it out of the window, the juniors did
not like it, bu: they steod it patiently. It was the skipper’s
daty, and they bore it without a murmur. But when Loder
did anything of the sert, they became restive, It was too
much to expect them to take correction patiently from a
fellow who set the example of breaking the most importang
rules of the school.

That wns how thoe Remove looked at it, and no doubt
they were quite right up to a eertain point.

But Loder was not inclined to admit it Loder’s only
idea of kecping faga in order was to lick them, and the mere
they grumbled, the more he believed in licking them, And
Loder's views lad to trouble.

Thero were only twa follows in the Remove Form to whom
Loder & Co. showed anything like civility, and they were
Vernon-8mith, tha Bounder of Grezfriars, and Leord
Mauleverer, Vernon-8mith wes as big o blackguard es
Loder himeelf, and so they had wuch in common.  Lerd
Mauvleverer was o kind and simple vouth, with muoch more
pocket-money than was good for him, though he never did
anything worse wilh it than wasiing it

For a long time Loder and Carne and the rest of the
black sheep inghe Sixth had had their eyes upon Mauleverer.

His lordship had received more than one pressing invita-
tion into Loder’s study to Eaﬁs o pleasant evening, but under
the influence of Harry Wharton and his friends the school-
Loy earl had generally avoided the smarvt set of the 3ixth.

For that reason, as much as any other, Loder was “up
apminst’” No.o 1 Stoudy, and he neglected no opportunity of
seoring over Lhen,

And s prefect, of course, had many opportunitics of
punishing juniovs, in & way that made it appear that he was
unl,a' carrying out his dutics in a spirit of rhoroughness.

Nobody iz porfect in this most imperfect world, and tho
heroes of the Hemove were very far from tmperfeet, but a
more judicious prefect would not have taken notice of every
little fawlt and failing,

ké e o ..
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But Loder had an axe bo grind, and he gecund i

The outeome waa the notice that Bob Cherry had pinned
up oit the board in the hall, and that votice meant thal
there was going 1o boe trouble.

The trouble had commenced; bLut Loder, as he rubbed hia
ears that siill smarted from the smaels of the French master,
coutd not thinlk that he had had the best of it so far

He had torn down the Romove notice from the boord, and
thal was all that he had been able to do.

He kept & wary eve open for Bob Cherry : but DBob Clherry
wus also keeping & wary ove open for him, and the timo
came for afternoon lessons without Loder having bhad a
chance of taking vengeance upon the junior

And a duplicate notice had appeared on the board again.

~As Loder was poing down the passage to the Sixth Form
mass-roon, he glaneed ot the bonrd, and there was the
netice again.

Y NOTICE!

*The Hemove have deetded not o pol up with auy more
nonsense from the Sixth. DPrefects are woarned to keep off
the grass! Loder is advised to mend his wagys!

By Ompen oF THE Yomu"

Laoder ground his teeth. The new line had been added for
Gis especial benefit, and he koew Lo what it reforred,

He looked quickly round the hall.  Alonze Todd, of che
Iemove, was hurrying towards the Remove-room, with
tiis books under his arm. Loder called ko him.

“Todd, who put this notice up here!”

Fodd blinked at him.
" Pray excuse me, my dear Doder!™ he gaid. [ have no
fime to speak now, as it is time for elass. My Uncle
Benjamin always impressed upon me never to be late for
class. Unpunctuality is the thief of time, my dear Loder.”

foder glared at him.  Alonzo Todd was a somewhat old-
fushioned and ponderous youth, and his education under the
care of his cabimablg Uncﬂ: Benjamin hed supplied him with
all sorts of ways of unintentionally irritating poople.

* ¥ou silly chump!”® roarcd Loder.

“My dear Loder——"

“I asked you & question—"'

“T'm so sorry 1 have no time to answer, my dear Loder,”
said Todd, apparently oblivioua to the fact that his explana-
tion was filling up more time than his answer eould possibly
have done. *' But it is time for clases, and I should be so
sorey o appear tg Mr. Quelch neglectiul of my duties. My
Unecle Benjamin says—— Yow!"”

Todd hopped, and his books were seattered over the floor
ns Loder's open hand smote him on the back of the hoad.

Fo siagpered forward, gasping.
“O0w! Ow! Yow! %wf E:!_',' dear Loder—  Owi™
"¥ou young swee 4
0wl Je]—— Oh! Help?" yelled Alonzo, as Lodep

grasped him and began to shake him. “J—— Oh! My
dear Loder—— Help!”

Mr, Queleh, the master of the Remove, looked out of the
Form-room doorway. He stared at the sight of the prefect
boxing the unfortunate Alonzoe's ears in the most unmerciful
MET

“Loder! Stop that instantiy "

Loder stop it. Mr. Quelok strode towards him with
an angry brow.

“ How dare vou {reat a junior in that way, Loder? Le
rapped out.

* He checked me,” said Loder sullenly,

“Trdeed, I—1 did not!” said Alonme, gasping. 1 did
nal intend 4o do so, my dear Loder. I was meraly explain-
ing as concisely as T could that as T was due in the Form-
room I ryeally had no time to expend in conversation,
although at any other time I should have been delighted—""

“Lzo into the Form-room, Todd.”

“* Yeau, sir. Bur—"

“Go in at once!”'

“Oh, certainly, sirI" said Toda.

And Alenzo ambled into the Hemove-room. Mr. Quelah
fixed o stern look upon the red, angry face of the prefect.

" ¥eou have no right to strike any junior in that way,
TLoder, especially an unoffending boy like Todd,” he cx-
claimed, “If T see any more of this I shall repert vour
conchuet to the Head,™ :

F.oder bit dis lip.

There were bitter words upon his tongue, bot he daeed
not utter them to a Form-master. My, éu&:lnl: strode back
inta the Form-room, and shut the door sharply, and Loder
went on, gritting his teeth.

It the Hemove-room the Eemovites were in their places at
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their desks, and they turned a chorus of inquiry upon Todd
uy he came .

“What was the row, Toddy ™

“My dear friends—""

o Siﬁrm:ﬁ ' sand Mr, Quelch, s he came in.

And the curiosity of the Remove had to remain unsatisfed.
Alonzo Tedd made n good-patured effort te supply inforn:-
Tiom in ‘r:]l:sgerﬂ-, and being detectod in doing so, was vewarded
with a hundred lines, after which Ajopzo understudied tho
ovster, and was mum.

rrwrEw

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Looking After His Lordship,
hﬂRﬁ' MAULEVERER wore a very thoughiful expres.

sion during afternoon lessons that day. Thut hig cx-

pression of thought was not caused by deoper devotiva

than wusual to his studies was proved {’.}' his answors to
Mr. Quelch. Having informed that gentleman, much to his
astomishment, that the first King of Rome was named Geraldl
Lider, and ghat s favourite game of the Ancient Womans
was bridge, he received a hundred lines in reply, snd was
bidden to attend to his work, and not think of other matters
in the class-room, Dut Lord Mauleverer could not hicin
thinking of other matters. Other matiers persisted ia
occupying his mind to the exclusion of the eacly history of
Rome. And when the class was dismissed after afternoon
lessonsg, that shade of d¢hought was siill upen the aristocratie
brow of Lord Mauleverer,

Harry Wharton passed his arm through Mavleverer's as
they came out of the Form-room. Wharton was on very
friendly terms with the schoolboy ear], Indeed, it wan diffi-
cult not to be friendly with the kindly, good-natured lad.
There were a few fellows whom he did net like, such ns
Vernon-8mith, and Snoop, and Billy Bunter, bur as a ruln
Lord Mauleverer Pu":}d well with evervbody, and his total
sbsence of *“eide’ hi’.‘lpEﬁ hiot to do so. He was the anly
titled fellow at Greyfriars, but he did net appear to valee
himself in any way on that account.

* Anything amiss, Mauly?" asked Whartcn.,

Lord Mauleverer looked worried.

“ Begad!™ he said. **I've been thinking zbout that notico
vou put up on bthe beard, my dear [ellow.”

Harry Wharton laughed.

‘' Wothing 1n that to worry you,” he veplied.
worry the Sixth.”

“Yazs, Dupe—"

“ But it hits at Mauleverer®s special frionds,” said Snoop,
with an ill-natured grin. *“ He doean’t want bridrze and
amoking stopped in the Sixth studics.™

* My dear fellow——"" began Lord Mauleverer,

*“ He's gob an invitation from Loder to spend the evening
there to-mght,” said Snoop.

Wharton looked sharply at Lord Mauleverer. The [atler
coloured under his gaze. He began to understand why Locd
Maulaverer was 'Iﬂoﬁing' troubled.

“ You see—"" went on Snoop.

0Oh, shut up!?' said Harrv. And he deew tho schoolboy
earl away from the cad of the Remove. T don't want to
listeny to that cad, Mauly, but s it truce—are you geliing on
chummy terms with Loder and his ses®"’

Y"Well, don't you know—"" began Lord Mauleverer
unrasily.

“ They've been after you ever since you came to Grey-
frivrs to get you to go and play ::.;-br%; in their study,” aand
Harry anxiously. * Hang it all, Mauly, a decont ohap
doesn't do things like that !

“Well, no.  But——"'

“You're not gpoing there this evening 2’

“Well, you aeo, Loder was so dooeid polite about it,” said
Lord Mauleverer., ** A chap hates {0 say no to a chap who's
nice, you know."

** Now, look here, Mauly, you know vou cughin't to go,”
said Harry Wharton, “ I don't wani to interfere in your
affairs, but you know wyou oughtn't to go. Anybody in tho
Remove will tell you so. As for Loder being nice, you'ro
the first junior who ever found him s0.™ 3

Lord Mauleverer nodded, but the thoughtful frown on his
face showed that he was still undecided zs he left Harry
Wharton and strolled down the passage. He nodded, t>
Vernon-8mith, the Bounder of Greyiriars, Vernon-Snitth
was smiling in his satirical way.

“* Wharton been preaching fo you?” he asked.

Lord Mauleverer looked very troubled.

" Not exactly preaching.” he replied, " He doean't like
the tdea of my going to Loder's study for the little party
thia evening.”

“What business 13 it of his?"' said the Bounder angrily.

“Thai's to
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“Well, he's my friend, you know.”

"It will be aﬁ right,” said Vernon-Smith, “ I chall be
there—yon won't be the only junicr. And I think it is poing
to be o ripping, jelly little party, and you will enjoy it.
Better than bolting roast chestouts i Wharten's study.”

“Wharten thinks——"

““Ch, bloew Wharton !

Awd Lord Mauleverer strolled en awsy from Vernon-
Brith, Harry Wharton had joined his chums, Bob Cherry
and Frank Nugent and Johony Bull, with & frowning brow.
Wharton was ﬂlwﬂﬁ vory careful to keep from interfering
in the offairs of others, but he fclt that with the schoolboy
earl it was a different matter. Lord Mauleverer was rollin
in money, and he had & kindly and unsuepicious natura which
made him the easy victim of more cunning fellows. Not
that he was by sny means a fool, but he was a great deal of
» slacker, and he was extremely confiding. Harry Wharton
& Co. felt it their duty to ses that he did not fzll into the
infleence of the black sheep of the Bixth, and they were
cortainly right. :

“(Zoing to Loder's study for the evening I’ ejaculated Bob

herry. “It won't do! Just when we've started our
campaign to reform the Sixth, too!”

Harry Wharton laughed.

"I don't know whether we shall succeed in reforming the
Bixth,” he remerked, “ but we've going-to s Loder's little

ames somehow. But about Meuleverer, I'm blessed if 1

now quite what to do. He's old enough to look out for
himself, so_far ns that goes.”

““(Oh, he'll have to take bhe advice of his uncles!” gaid

Euh. ‘“* He sha'n't have tea with Loder, and he sha'n't play
ridge in his rotten study [’

“ Hang it all,"" said John Ball, 1 think we shéuld almost
be justified in rting that sort of thing to a Form-master.”

Wharton shook his head.

“Cdn't be done,” he said. ' Bneaking is sneaking always,
and two wrongs don’t make o right.”

“*Well, that's so."

Bab Cherry chuckled softly. An idea had evidently come
inta kis head; his bluo eyes were gleaming, as they always
did when he had thought of a * wheeze™

“ Well, what have you got in your noddle?’ asked Frank
Nugoent.

" Borews !

i Eh?hl

‘' Serews !’ : T

“8erews!"" exclaimed Harry Wharton, n astonishment.
“YWhat on carth are you talking about!"

“Do you mean that you are a screw loose?™ demanded
Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha! No. Suppose, when Loder's littlo party
ur;-LuHu ta:--]r:ig]ft, they can’t get into hiz guarters?

i 'Eli w _11‘

i Eupp.use‘? for instance, that the door was screwed up?”’

* Ha, ha, ha!" ]

“ That would rather make the little party a frost, I think,”
satd Bob Cherrv. ©* We can get some nice long screws from
Gosling st double price, and we can borrow & screwdriver,
Russell's got a good screwdriver in his tool-chest. I rvather
think that Hm:Idgha a good first step in the campaign.”

"“He, ha, ha "’ :

It did not toke the Famous Four long to decide upon the
plan of campaign. Russell's tool-chest was visited for the
screwdriver, ..nE" (Gogling, the school porter, sold screws to
the juniors cheerfully at an enhanced price, Gc-aiineé did
not ask what was to gu done with them. He knew perfectly
well that some jape was intended, but on occasions when ho
could turn an ﬂnest. penny Gosling could be as blind and
deaf as wes degired.

Loder's little party, se Nugent learned from Lord
Mauleverer, was to gather in the study at half-past seven.
About seven o'clock the chums of the Remove were on the
warpath. The first thing was to discover whether Loder was
in&lgs study, snd that was socon discovered. Bob Cherry
locked in, and & book whizzing at his head showed that the
prefect was at home. Bob Cherry scudded back to the end
of the Sixth-Form passage, where Wharton and Nugent and
Bull wera waiting in the window recees. The early winter
ovening had long set in, and the passage was lighted, but
tha window recees was very dusky, and made a most con-
venient vetreat for the Reshove raiders.

“Loder's &t home,” said Bob Cherry. * He's slone in
the study, so far. He's got the teatable set, and it looks
like o fecd.”

* He's got to be got ont.”

“¥es, rather!™ )

“ 3o and feteh him out, onc cf you,” said Johnny Bull.

There was & pause, )

“ It's the old story, who's to put the bell on the eat,” said
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Harry Wharton, laughing. * One of us will have io get him
out.  I'm willing to try.”

“HNa, I'li do it,” saig Bob Cherry. * Loder’s got 2 special
love for me to-day, and he's bound to follow me if I worry
him. T get him ocut of the study, and make himn chase me
up to the box-room.” -

* Buppose he catches you?”’

““He won't."

“Well, it's & good idea,” zaid Nugent. ' EKeep him as
long a% you can, and give us a chance to put the screwe in.”

* Bight you are!” :

Bob Cherry trod softly down the Sixth-Formi passapo
agoin. Most of the Sixth were downstairs in the common-
rootn, though some of them were ib their studies, scme af
tes, snd some st work. Bob Cherry was running o very big
visk by venturing into the enemy's quarters in this way, for
1f Walker or Valenco or Hayes came out of their roums ot
the same time he would certainly be caught among them,
But it was a case of nothing venturse, nothing have.

Bob Cherry threw open Loder's door without the formality
of knocking, and grinned in at the prefeet of the Sixth,

Loder was eorting out.two packs of cards from s drawer,
and as liis door opened he thrust them hastily eut of sight—
5o hastily that he knocked hiz knuckles on the drawer, and
uktered an exclamation of pain. His glance turned furiously
towards the ero of the Remove,

" Yon young sweep—-"

““Hallo, halle, hallo?’ said Bolb Cherry cheerfully.
“What's the little game to-night, Loder—bridge or pokeri’

“ (Get out of my study!” roared Loder,

“*My dear chap-—""

“ Outside 1

*“Oh, rots!” said Iob Cherry. *I've come to point out
E:E' error of your ways. I've been reading ° Derrick; or,
Serap hlj_..' Berap,' and I know .all about these things now.
Tm'l"i; oh, turn from the sinful path while there is vet time

_r:i"':Thiz!

A Latin grammar came whirling through the air, and Bob
Cherry dodged, and it Hew past him into the passage and
dropped there. Bob Cherry ' fielded™ it in a moment, and

huﬁ'ﬁ]l it back with unerring aim.
it !

Ik caught Loder full on the chest.
howl as él"u:r was bowled over.
viclence upon the hearthrug, and gaaged,

“Well fielded, by Jove!” said Bob Cherry. *' Let's try
again, Loder,'

Loder did not reply.

Ho sprang to his feet, cnudqhi: up & cane and made a wild
rush at Bob Cherry. Bob dodged away, and in a momcré
wad sprinting up the passage at top speed, with Loder
waring furiously behind him.

¥rom the end of the Sixth Form paszsage Harry Wharton
& Co. watched thon go, chuckling, Pursuer aud pursucd
disappearod up the passage and into the side corrdior and
vamshed from sight.

"Come on!" exclairmed Johnny Buall

And in a few scconds the juniors were al Loder's dove—
and ot work !

The prefect pave o wild
He sat down with considerakio

PRGN

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
No Admittance!

ARRY WHARTON & CO. lost ne time.

How long Loder would be detained they did not

know; but he might be back
had no time to waste,

The study door wes drawn shut, the key being first changed
to the outside of the lock. Wharton locked the door on the
outside and put the key in his et. Even without the
serews, that was Jikely to make it difficolt to re-enter the
study. MNugent drove holes into the thick, hard wood with
an awl, and as fast a8 he made the holes .fnhnn:r Bull drove
in the screws with the driver.

The juniore were quite handy at this kind of work. Johnny
Bull was quite an amateur earpenter, and he had a strong
wrist and n steady hand, Hard as the wood was, the screws
want 1n anace.

Wharten kept watch in the pussoge, ready to give warning
of dangor. But the othor Sixth-Formers were in their
studies, with the doors closed—and Loder did not rewurn.
Wharton thought he heavd sounds of trouble in the distance,
from the direction of the box-rooms, and he hoped that Bob
Cherry was not suffering for his devotion ic the cocmmon
cause.

" How many kave you got in, Bull¥*

"_Fi‘i"ﬂ-”

“Oh, good!”

any minute, and they
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| Into the doorway poured a crowd of Remmites: They were armed for war. They had cricket stumps or h&;s: i=
every right hand was armed, and they looked quite prepared to use their weapons. * You uiter cad!™ said Harry |

TR L WL

Wharton, glancing scornfully at Loder, as he caught sighi of the cards on the table. (Ses Chapter 75.)

SN shove the lot io of there's time,” gasped Bull, red
with his exertions. * As they're mearly three. inches long
they won't be got aut in o hurry, especially as I'm hammer-
ing the tops flat as 1 go oo™

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“My bhat!” cjaculated Nugent, **The chap will never
et the door open again at all, 1 think!™

“Ha, ha, ha!" )

Another serew was driven in. Then there was a sound of
fovtsteps hurrying inio the passage from the upper end, ond
the jumiors stcod ready to fiee. But it was Bob Cherry, not
Gierald Loder, who came hurrying back.

Boby Chervy was red and panting.

“Tt's all right " he gasped. * I've dodged him '™

“ [hd he pet you?!

“ Jolly near—on the stanrs,” panted Bob., “Bot T shoved
i, and he rolled down., I thiok he must have been hure—
he made row enough”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“ Better buzz off now.

“8ix—and the deoor locked on the outside.
“0Oh, good! Come on! Here he 1217

There was o beamp of feet, and Loder came in sighi. The
refect’s face was white with rage, and it would corfamnly
wmve gone havd with a junior who had fallen into his cluiches
at that moment. He caught sight of the heroes of the
Remove and dashed towards ther.

Tue Magrer Linkary.—No, 204,
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“Cut!” yelled Bob Chorry.

And the Hemovites cut promptly.

They raced away; and Loder dashed on as far as his study
door and pansed. Ik was twenty minutes pask seven now,
and his guests for the little party were due in ten minutes.
But his temiper had quite pot the better of ham, anmd, after
a moment’s pause, he rushed on in pursuit of Harry Wharton

& Lo,

“Bun for it!"” ﬁaspcd Nugent. “If he gets near us now
there will be trouble. I've never seen him lock so ratty.”

** Buck an!™’

Tha juniors ran out of the Sixth Form passoge, and darted
inte the Close. In the Remove quarters Loder might have
run them down, but in the open Close, alter dark, they did
not anticipate much difficulty m throwing the enraged prefoct
off the track.

_ Wingate opened his stedy door and glanced out.  But tho
juniors had disappeared by that time, and the Greyfriars
captain went 1n agen and closed his door.

Five minutes later Walker came out of his studv and came
along to Loder's, He tapped at the door and turned the
handle.

The door, naturally, did not open.

Walker knocked again. There was no reply from within,
and Walker looked puzeled. As the kev wos gone he could
not see, of course, that the door was locked, and the screws
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well driven home, did not show in the dark wood, Walker
bent down and called through the keyhole:

* Hallo, Luder! At home, old man?™

No answer.

“Well, it's & pice way to vecoive guests, this, T must sap 1™
grombled Walker. He looked at his watch. “H'm! I'm
u few minutes cavly! Dash!”

And he waited,

He had been waiting about o minvte when Valenee came
dlong the passage. He noddal in o very fviendly way to
Walker. Both of them were jnvited guests for that little
eelebration of Gerald Loder's,

" Loder out!?” he asked.

" Yes!" growlod Walker.
locrked, a3 1 can't open it."

*Well, he can't be long now. There goes the half-hour,”
)l Valenoo.

There rang out from the clockdower of Grefyriars the
chime of the half-hour, It was half-pust seven, the time fixed
for the convivial meeting in Loder's study,

“ Here's the kid]” said Valence, m a low voice.

Lord Mauleverer came along the passage with Yernon-
Smith. The latter was looking as cool and self-possessed
w5 usual; an invitation to & Sixth Form study was not likely
to flurry the Bounder of Groyiriars at all. DBut Lord Maul-
everer was looking uneasy. He was not satisfied n his mind
aboart hig visit to the l!."l-refmt’ﬂ study, against the wish of his
friemds in the Tower Fourth.

The two sentors nodded genizlly to the Removites.

* Here you are, then 1" said Wallker,

“Yeas,” said Lord Maulevercr. ** \What are you waiting
cutside for, my dear fellow ™

“ Looder doesn't seemy to be 1.

* Bogad ™

“He can't be long,” said Valence. **He told us to be
licre at half-past seven.”

Vernon-B8mith frowned.

“ Rotten bad form, being out whon lis guesis arrive,
nn;,-w&g‘:" he exclaimed. I should think that Loder might
iluy the game & bit better than that!™
~ Walker and Velence looked at lum. They wern greatly
imclined 1o box his ears for his cheek in setting té[- to criticise
r. Bixth-Former—one of themselves. But they did not want
to quarrel with the millionaire’s son.

“Oh, he won't be long ! said Walker.

Came of the Sixth came along a few minutes later and
joined the group ouniside l.oder’s study. He was the last

“And I suppose the door's

! the party to arrive. IHe was ten minutes late, but he was
evidently too early for Loder. i :
" Hallo! What are you fellows watting outside heve for™

he exclaimed.

M Can't get 1" growled Walker, whose temper was be-
ginning to become just a little edgewisc.

' Am't Loder at home '

L] Hn !TT
"%uﬁ‘r ™ said Carne.

“Here he comes!” exelaimed Valence, as Loder was seen
hurrying up the passage, very red and breathless and excited.
4d BEEJ.H-L }"-ﬂi:lﬁ!*

Loder came up, breathing hard.

“You fellows boen waitinz®’ he exclaimed.

“ Yo" snapped Walker,

“I'm sorry! It was the fault of those Remove brats—
aliem !’ saidd Loder, as he locked at Lord Maunleverer and
the Bounder. * One of them came and buzzed a book at me
in my study, and I've been looking for him."”

“1 hope you found him ! said Valenee.

TLoder clicked his teoth.

" No, I dido’t,” he snid.  * Bat T will give him something
another time. I had to leave them alone and hurry back,
ny :]I guessed you'd be here. But why don't you go into the
Si::: _‘I‘?”

“How can we get into the study when you've locked the
coor ™ demanded Walker acidiy.

Leder looked astonished.

I haven't locked the doov ! he exclaimed.

“You haven't !

* Certainly not !’

“Well, somebody has!" said Valenee
!’

“Oh, stuff ' satd Loder, who was not in & vory amiable
temnper himself. *'I suppose the lock’s o bit stiff, that's all ™'

“"Well, try 1! growled Walker.

Loder was grasping the handle of the deor. He gave 1
& sharp, jerking turn, and shoved at the decr. It did not
Ludge. He gritted his teeth.

“?t's locked !’ he exclaimed.

1 told you 0™

Loder uttered an exclamation of rape.

*“The young sweeps!” he shouted. *“That waz why Bob
Tue Magrer Lieriny.—No. 203,
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Cherey came and checked me in my study! They wanted to
drow me while they played this beastly jape ™

Wilker prinned.

“*And you fell into the trap, of course,” he sard.

' Oh, go and eat coke !"

“*“You must have been an ass, Loder—""

bt up ! .

Tarter did not eve on the side of being cffusively pelite to
Ius ruests. He wrenched at the door again, in the faint
I'tan that it might come open. Bub jb remained es fvm as a
rock.

“Uve gpot 1! cxcleimed Carne suddenly., ""The key of
my door fits your lock, Lodey——"

U Good IV exelaimed Loder, in great relief. “ Get it here,
will vour™

{‘urne hurried up the passage. He returned in a few
moements, with & key in his hawd, and handed it to Loder.

Loder inserted it 1n the lock and turned it.

* All serene now ! he exclaimed,

s Cflpen the deor, then!” :
Lodor was pashing at the door, with a purzled ex wpwm
It did not epen. He pushed, and pushed, but the door

not badgd,

(e

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Loder's Llitle Pacty is Off!

ODER'S face was growing cramson with rage. Although
the door was now unlocked, it would not open, andg
the prefect could not understand it. The screws, buried
deep in the wood, were undetected. The group of

fellows in the passage were amnzed, and they were growing
mrpatient,

“*What on earth’s the matier?” exclaimed Walker,

Loder ground his teeth.

‘““* Blessed if I kmow !"" he muttered.

“ Bomebody must be in the study, keeping the door shut I**
Carne exclaimed.

Toder's eyes glittered.

*If he 13 we've got hum,” he =aid.
the skin off his ba.ri! It must be Wharton or Bob Cherry.”

“ My dear fellow " began Lord Mauleverer.

“0Oh, shut up !’ snapped Loder.

Lord Mauleverer looked indignantly at the prefect. He
was a great stickler for politenes:, end he did not like Loder's
wmode of address.

“ My dear fellow——"" he began again.

“ Hold your silly tongue ' roared Loder.

Lord Mauleverer fushed.

“Very well, begad I'* he exclaimed. * You necd net troulde
to give me another iovitation to your study, Loder. 've
had enough, begad I

And his lovdship walked indignantly away,

Lader hammered at the door

Y Open this door, you young scoundrels I'' he shouied.

There was no reply from within the study. Il the juntors
were there, they were keeping very quict. Not a sound
could be heard, til a faint lisding and crackling lLccame
audible.

Loder knew what that was. He had left the keitle on
the fire when he quitited the study, and now 1t was boiling
over.

He kicked furiously at the lower panels of ihe door.

“ Open this door!”

Mo answer,

Wingate locked out of his sudy.

“Whet's the row there?” he d{;mundeﬂ.

Loder turned & furious glance towards the capinin of
Greviriars.

“Zome more of the result of vour backing up the fags,
1;:‘! velled. * They're in any study, and they won't open the
door.

“Oh, rot " sai] Wingate.

“Leok for yourself,™
 Wingate frowned, and came along the passage, and tried
ihe deor. It did not open, and he tapped upeon it.

“Who's in there T he called out.

Stlence,

* They won't answer you,” said Carne.
. “ Rubbish I said Wingate curtly.
Juniors there, they will not disobey me,™

“Well, iry them and see”

Wingate tapped on the door again.

9 Open this door ! he called cat.

Hilenee,

“*Is there anylbody in this study T7

Rilenca,

* There's nobody there,”” soid Wingate.

1‘ Tlheg why doesn’t the door open ?’fgtbouted Leder,
unlocked it.

“ By George, 1I'H tako

“1f theve are any

“1'va
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Wingate looked puzsled. Thero was a gashuht burning in
the passage, bubt it was not very boght.” Winsate siruck o
mateh, and looked over the outside of the door. Then a
amile broke over his face.

" Well " snapped Loder.

“The door is screwed up,” said Wiagzate aquierly.

“ What I

“ Berowed !

“ Lok for yourself,™

Loder looked, and ground his teath with rage. He had
not suspeeted it before, bui there was no doubt about it
Yernon-Bmith broke into a chuckle. Toder turned upon him
furigusly.

““ Brop that cackling, you voung fool!"

The Bounder ashrugged his shoulders.

“I'm not the only %ﬂﬂ-l here, anyway,” he sald, “and T've
hﬁqlahuut enough of vour company manners, Loder. I'm
off.

“Go to the dickens !

Vernon-S8mith gave snothor sheag, and wallked away.

“Whao did this?'" asked Wineate.

“Wharton and the rest.”

“How do you know ™

“h, [ know they did! I'll skin them——"*

“You won't!” said Wingato quietly. “Nat unless you
cen prove that they did i, ic-dt-r. %

Loder looked at him savagely.

“I'm a prefect, and I shall punish the juniors if T iike,”
ho said.

Wingate shook his head.

“You won't!” ho replied. * And even if they did it, T
want to know why they did it before they're punished,”

* Look here, Wingate—""

“¥ou are a p . sald Wingate quictiy, * but you've
boen chucked out of it once, and you may be again, T I
find you bullying the juniors, er, I shall report it (o
the Head, and you won’t be a profect long.”
back up those young ocads.”
want to know the circumstancea of the maticr before
they'ro _puma:h?r:!.“ satd Wingate. " If you think Wharton
did i, T'm willing to gquestion Wharton, and got at the whole
story."”

Loder bit his Tip.

“You can leave it to me,” he said.

“I certainly shall not leave it to you™

“ Then lot the matter drop.™

* Very well”

Wingate returned to his studlr, The four black sheep ol the
Sixth looked after him savagely, and then there was silence.
Carne broke it

“You're not going to let the matter drop, Loder?” he
asked.

Loder ground his teeth.

“Not much!"" he replicd. “But it's no good dragping
Wingato into it. If Wharton's questioned about it by Win-

te, the whole story will come out. It’s pretty clear why
the i"ﬂ'“'ﬂg cads have done this—to keep Mauleverer away.”

I suppose so.'"

“ Bur I'll malke them smatt for it, all the same,” «aid Toder
“Eutﬂthn question is nmow, how fo get the confounded door
apen.

“That won't bo casy,” said Walker, with a shrag, * Thero
gaem to he five or six screws in the blessed door.”

* They've got to be got out.”

“ All right; you can give me & call when yauo've dong it,”
said Walker, whe had no liking for that particu'sr form of

bour. And ha wont back to his study

“{rive me a call, t00,"” yawned Valence, * that is, if you
ever do get the screws out”

And he, tco, walked away.

Carne hesitated. :

* Well, are you going too?” demanded Loder savagely.

“I' lend you s hand if you like,’" said (arns, not very
onthusiastically. * It will be a dickens of a job to get those
aorews onb.’

11l get a couple of serewdrivers.™

“ 0h, all right!"

It was easy enough to get the screwdrivers, but it was not
easy to move the screws. On ecxamination, it was seen that
the dops had been hammered, so that the odge of the scvew-
driver could not be inserted inte the alit to turn the screw.

Loder laboured over ome screw, and Carne over another,
but they did not succesd in getting either of them loose.
They desisted at last, panting and furious,

“Wa can't do it,” said Carne.

¥ Am I to be kept out of my study for good, then ' rcared
Loder.

Carns shrugged his shoulders.

" Blessed 1?2{ know I he said. “ Better met Gosling to
deal with it. He'll manage it somohow, if you tip him a
coupla of boh.”

“I*1—I'll smash those vouns scoundrels !

#Well, you can't get into the study now,' said Carne:
fand, excuse me, er, I've had enough of this, I didn't
coms here to take on a job as & carpenter.”
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And Carne skrolled away. Loder was lelt raginq in the
Ema ¢, and saying things which, if the Head ol Greyiriars

ad heard them, woul ceﬂami}' have led to his being
expelled from the old school.

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter 15 Serlously Hurt,

H:‘LRR‘E’ WHARTON & CO. weore wriﬂmunh on thair

guard that ovening. They expected Loder to ba look-

ing for them; but the prefect had apparently lot the

matter drop. As & matter of fact, Loder waiz a littho
alarmed, as well as enraged. The juniors were not likely
to take punishment quietly, and an mquiry into the affair wos
not likely to be pleasant for Loder. If 1t came out that he
indulged in card-playing in his study, there would Le serious
trouble for him. There was no doubt upon that punt. Loder
had only recently regained his position as a prefoct, and he
did not wanb to risk losing it apain. . He fully intended to
make the chums of the Remove amart for what they hed
done, but Loder preferred to avenge his injuries by * ways
that are dark.™

The Famous Four saw nothing of Loder that evening; but
they were not deceived by the apparent forgetfulnoss of their
cnemy.

* Wa shall have a visit in the dorin.,” Bobl Chorry remarked.

Harry Wharton nodded asseni.

“Most likely,"” he said. “Tt's casy enough for a prefoct
to pretend that he’s heard a vow in the dorm., and to come
with & cane to restore order™

“ And sometimes there i3 & row in our dorm.," Bob Cherry
remarked.

“*Yes, sometimes,” laughed Harry.

“We shall have to be ready for Loder, that's all,' said
Mugent.

"My dear Nugent——"*

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo, Toddy !"

“ My dear Cherry, if Loder comes to the Remove dormitory
to-might, with vindictive intentions, I am perfectly willing
1o take the matter in hand,” =aid Alonzo Todd, * My Uncle
Benjamin says that patient and %'untle remonstrance is the
hnstt;i;ﬂy ﬂIL ealing with tyrannical or bad-tempered people”

' Ahem !

“The soft answer turns away wrath,” explained Todd.
*“I have no doubt that Loder’s wrath could be turned away
by a soft answer.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“My dear Wiﬁmh—-—u"

** Loder 1sn't that kind of a bird,”” Bob Cherry sxplained.
“Wao can turn his wrath away by a soft pillow, or a hard
cricket-stump, but not by a soft answer.”

" But my Uncle Benjamin-—""

‘" Oh, give Ben a rest!"” said Johnny Bull. * Hallo, here's
Wingate I''

The Greviriars captain looked into the common-room.

* Bed-time, you young sweeps!"” he said, fxing a very
peculiar look upon Harr;.r Wharton & Co. * Tumble up ™

* Cortainly, Wingate !”

The juniors were nover lacking respect to Wingate. They.
would as soon have thought of screwing up the Head’s door
a3 Wingate's. They marched off to bed with exemplary
obedience. but he did

Loder tﬂu.ssc-d them in the passage,
not even look at them. But the juniors caught the gleam
in hiz eyes as he passed, and E.}u:-{ knew that the prefact had
not forgotten. Ile was not likely to forget. It had taken
Gesling, the porter, a whole hour to remove-the screws from
hiz door, and it had cost Leder half-a-crown as a tip. And
when he entered his study, the prefect had found the kettle
boited dry, and the whole room ocovered with blacks from
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the water having boiled into the fire. Loder’s stote of feeling
townrds the herces of the Remiove might easily be gucssed.

The whole Remove had chuckled over the story; but they
locked more zcrious as they went up to their durlnit{:ﬂ. A
grcf-gct had a great deal of power in his hands, especially in

caling with {um{}rs, and it was always easy to make an
excuse [or bullying. And, as a matter of fact, the Remove
dormitory was the least orderl |
enough pillow fights or raids from the Upper Fourth dis-
turbed the sercnity of that part of the house after lights out.
A pretext for condign punishment would be easy to find, and
Loder was a prefect, empowered by the rules of the school
o c!;:;.l;& juniora who misbebaved.. The Removites anticipated
trouble.

“Better be quict as lambe to-night, anyway,” smd Bul-
strade, a8 he kicked off his boots

“Yes, rather!" ] .

“ Not that it will make much difference, if we are)’
Tom Brown. ) . -

“We shall have to be ready for him, that's wail,” said
Harry Wharton.

* Tha rotter may wait till we're nsleep.”™ .

“Some of vou chaps can stay wwake wund wateh!™ said
Bolsover,

“H'm!” _ o

“1 guess I'm sleepy,” said Fisher T. Fish, with a yawn,
“If anvbody comes, you can call e

 And me,” yawned Ogilvy,

““And me.”

" And me.”

Harry Wharton laughed. ;

“ 'Well, if we all go to sleep, there will be troublo for some
of us,’" he mmurk&T :

“ Barve you jolly well right!” said Bncop. “If you screw

a prefect’s door, you must expect him to cut up rasty.”
“0Oh, go and eat coke!” o ] )
“It's your own look-out,” said Vernon-Bmith, with a

in the house. Frequenily

T ogaid

sneer. '~ As far as I'm concerned, I hopo you will get a
licking. You fellows want taking down & peg or two!
Dh 1JF

Whiz!

A pillow caught the Bounder of Greyiriars in the chest,
and put a sudden cnd to his remarks. He sat down.

“0Oh! QOw!”

“Ha, ha, hal" s

“Who threw that pillow?" roared Vernon-Smith, stagger-
ing up and clutching the pillow and glaring round him.

:u;flh did,” " said Bﬂi Cherry cheerfully.

1z}

The pillow came whizzing back, and Dobh Cherry ducked
his hesd, and it Bew past him. It is said that every bullet
has ita billet: and that pillow found a mark. It passed Bob
Cherry, and plumped upon a fat junior who was mtting on
the next bed, unlacing his boota.

“Yaroop!” roared Billy Bunter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Yowl Ohi™

Billy Bunter was bowled clean over. He went backwards
over the bed, and bumped upon the floor on the other side.
Ho did not rise again. He lay there groaning.

“Oht Ow! Yow!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors.

“Ow! I'm hurt!” groaned Bunter. ''QOw!
fart! Come and help me, yvou—you [ellows!
bone's sprained.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

n[pl” moaned Bunter faintly. _

The Removites roared, Bunter was never toucied without
complaining of serious injuries, and if his accounta were to
be believed, he had been at the point of death many times
He groaned unheeded on the floor of the dormitory. Bunter
made o many demands for sympathy that be had long ago
exhausted ail the sympsathy that the Removites were dis-
posed bo waste upon him. He groancd in vaun,

Y D"i‘h ow, ow 11

“Oh, stop that rew!’ said Bolsover

“0Oh, really, Bolsover——"

* Bhut up "’

“Groo! My right le

roancd Bunter. "1

w!?!

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

Wingate reopened the door of the dormitory and looked
in. Bunter's deep and deadly groans had reached him s
he chetted with Courtney in the passage,

* What's the matteri” asked Wingate.

- There was o deep, hair-mmn{; roan from Bunter. The
Greyfriars captain atarted, and' looked round him. But the
bed Bunter had fallen behind hid him from the captain’s
gare, and Wingate.could not see who groaned.

“ Good heavens,” exclaimed Wingate, **who is that?”

Tae MaaNeT Lisrary.—No. 203,
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is broken and my arm twisled!”

on't suppose I shall ¢ver recover!

“ Buneer,” sa1d Boeb Cherry,

“RBunter! What's the matter with himi"”

"Sproined his backbone," explained Bob.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What? excloimed Wingate.

] e W.E,'"r he says so; end it's his backbone, s0 he ougut m
T

“Dion't be nn ass, Cherry ™

Giroan !

* Bunter !

Groan ! ]

“He must be hurt, to groan like that,” said Wingate,
striding towards the fal junior. “ Did you [all off the bed,
Bunter®"”

“Ow! ¥Yes! Grool” . ]

“Try to get up’' said Wingate, stooping over bim
RUXICusly.

Groan!

“ Bunter, where are you lurt?"

Rilly Bunter blinked at the captain of Greyfriars through
his big spoctacles. He had found someone to take notice of
his tercible sufferings at last, and he meant to make the
most of 1t

“w! It's—ik's all over!" he groaned.

“ Well, if it’s »ll over, what are groaning aboutI™ ashed
Oilvy.

“HHY ha, hatt

“ Bilenee!” exclaimed Wingate sharply.
nwean, Dunier?"

“It's all over. I—I've sprained my leg, and twisled my
arm, and hurt my back, and got a erick in the neck, and o
bump on my head, and——"

My hat, what a casnalty list!" murmured Bob Cherry.

“I—1 forgive them!" said Bunter faintly. "1 wes
kuoeked over by somebody buzzing a pillow at me, but ]
fcrgive him, Oh! Ow!™ :

Wingate looked at him anxiously. If Bunter was malinger.
ing, he was doing it extremely well. He might have beer
cxpiving in agony from his look.

“Ow, ow! Oh!"

i Huﬂflﬂ‘!”

(Groan !

My poor fellow——
Groan !
" Hel

“YWhat do you

"

me Jift him on the bed, Cherry,” said Wingats
anxiously. *Cannot you get up, Bunter?”

“Ow! Nol"

“Help mo with him, Cherry—pgently "’

“ Gently does 1t!” said Bob cheertly.

“Don't be unfeeling, Cherry!” zaid Wingate sharply.

“0Oh, all nght!”

BBob Cherry bent over Bunter. IHe knew, as all the
Removites did, that Buntor was only pretending te be hourt,
g was no more than slightly bumped by his f21i off the
bed.  The Greyfriars captain did not koow Bunter so well
ns the Remove did. Bo
ha hent over Bunter. : .

“Teke his feet, and I'll teke his shoulders, and Lift him
't said Wingate. 1

“Yarooh!” rvoared Dunter, as Bob Cherry Lent over his
fat loga ' Yow!”

e did not wait bo be lifted wp. _

He leaped to his feet as if he had been euddenly electrified,
e suddenly that the back of his head canght Wingate under
the chin, and the Greyfriats captain staggered back with a
vell of pain.

“Ow—ow! Yarooh!" reared Bunter.

And he clasped his hands to one fat leg, and danced upon
the other, while the Remove roarcd with laughter.

extracted a pin from his jocket as

THE EIGATH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Has an ldea.

s A, ha, hat"
“Yarcop! Yow! Ohl”
Wingate stood helding his chin with both hands
Bunter's head was hard, and it caught the Sixth-
Vormer & sounding crack on the chin, Wingate felt for the
moment as if his jaw had eracked and his tecth were all
loosened. ’
“PBunter?” he ga Ped.
“YVow! Yarcoh!
“ How—liow dare youl” gasped Wingate.

O ! ﬂﬂtﬂﬂhﬁﬂ% stuck o pin in me!” yelled Taonter
“Yaroop! It was Cherry! Yow! He's stuck o pin oy
leg ! Yow!™

"T'Izt, ha, hat"

* Yow-ow.ow 1" ; ye

“Then—then you weren't hurt at all!” shouted Wingate,
ruhi:—i:ng his chin. * You lyving voung rascal, you were only
pretending ! '

“DISOWNED BY HIS BROTHERI" ™ ™ ZietuFonas "



“Yow! [ wasn't] Yow! Oh, my leg—oh!™

*“Ha, na, hat

“You said you couldn't get up!” shouted Wingate.

“Well, I couldn’t—1 mesn—ow—]—[—ow!"

Tt dawned upon Bunter ithat he had given himsell away.
Ho cepsed o dance upon one leg, and sank upon his bed
in an attinde of exhaustion and great pain.  Billy Bunter
was not 2 very keen youth, He did not see that it was too
late to go an with the deception.

YO he groaned, I feel frightfully bad! Ow! I've
got o sprain in my backbone, and-——"'

“You lying rascal!' said Wingate angrily. ““Yen're not
hurt at all, or you couldn’t have jumped up lilo that.”
G“EI'h. really Wingate! Ow! DI'm sufforing fearfully !

wi'

“Then I'll make you suffer a little more!” sard Wingate
angrily.

Hmack, amack, smack!

The Grerfriars captain’s heavy hands smacked apon Billy

OV W W T
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Bunter's large ears and on his fat shoulders, and the fat
junior roared, with res]l pain this time.

“Dw—ow! Stop it! Yarcop!"

Bmack, smack, smack!

“Oh—oh! Ow! Yow!™ roared Bunter.

Smack, smack, smacl!

Billy Bunter rolled over the bed, and off it to ths flsor,
and squirmed away under the next bed, where he lay,
gasping. ]
 Wingate was gasping, too. [e had made himself quite
tired in administering that little correction to the Owl of
the Removo.

;;?nw-ﬂw g

unter's wail eamo from under the bed, and Winpgata
laughed breathlessly. £

(Continwad on page 1)
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o Now, to bed, you voung raseals! he cxclaimed.
“And if there is any more nonsense from you, Bunter, I
shall give you & real licking next timel”

And the Remove turned in.

Billy Bunter peered out canticusly from under the bed;
but a3 Wingate made no further hostile movement, the fas
juntor ventured out, and ¢rawled into bed, still posping
and snorting.

Wingate extinguished the lights, and
dormitory. Some of the Removites were stil
A deep groan came from Bunter's bed

Bob Cherry sat uip.

“ Bunter [ he called out,

“Owl Yes? Owl”

" Shut upl"

" Oh, really, Cherry——""

“If von don't want to be vanked out of bed and bumped
on the floor, you had better stop it!"” eaid Bob Cherry.
“We're fod up! Don't you understand P'%

“Oh, really—=""

L1 DI’T “ﬁ'ln

And Billy Bunter “ dried up,” though this time his groan-
ing wos not entirely without cause, for Wingate's smacks
had been very hard.

Home of the Removites settled down to sleep, but Harry
Wharton & Co. did not {eel inclined to sleep just yet. They
wera gnticipating trouble from Loder, and they did not
want the bully of the Sixth to tske them by surprise. Bob
{'herry was willing to stay awake and keep wateh; but as
be was pretty certain to fall asleep whils o engaged, his
offer was not received with confidence. While the chums of
i Remove wero discussing the matter, o still small voice

roceeded from Wun Lung's bed. The little Chince had
Eam thinking the matter out, too.

* Me knowee!” :

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
vour idea, Wun Lung?’ -

The little Celestial chuckled softly.

“ Tie stling acloss in flont of dool,” heo explained. * Lodel
comee i, he tumblee ovel, and wakee us up.”

nitted the
chuckling.

“What's
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“11a, ha, ha " : ]

“(Good egg!” exclaimed Franik Nugent. *Who's gol a
mrd ?!‘J

“Me gotee.” ; ;

“Come on, then!” exclaimed Harry Wharton, jumping
out of bed. . .

Boly Cherry lighted & candle-end, and a dim glimmer of
light pervaded the dormitory. Wun Lung, grinning glee-
fully, produced a thin but strong cord; he had evidently
brought it to the dormitory for the purposc. Bob Cherry
gave him an appreciative slap on the shoulder.

“Good for you, you giddy heathen——"

0wV gasped Wun Lung, squirming away from the
hearty Bob., “Ow! No hitee Wun Lung |"

“Hgr, ha, ha! That's only a mark of estecrn.” )

“Wun Lung no likee,” said the little Chinee, gotting lo
a safer distance from the exuberant Bob. * Lals!"”

“Ha, ha, ha!l" ] .

It did not take long to fasten the cord in position. One
end was fastened to the leg of a bed, and the other to a
staple stuck in the wall, and the cord stretched across In
front of the doorway, teuft and strong, at a htighi of six
inches from the floor. It was as complete a trap as could
be desired, for it would be invistble in the darkness, und
anybody entering the dormitory could not pﬂﬁﬂ-l!ilg' deteet
it unless he carried a light—which an intruder with hostile
intentions would not be likely to do.

Hob Cherry chuckled as he surveyed it
s I¢'e vipping " ho exelaimed. ** And if anybody comes
in and tumbles over that cord, it's bound to wake us up,
and we shall e juatiﬁed in concluding that it is a burglar."

“Ha, ha, ha!

“ Burglars breaking into junior dormifories must naturally
cxpect to be rather roughly handleg.” said Bob. " In this
case it i3 bound to happen. Wun Lung, you're & giddy pig-
tailed geniug.™

“ Hear, hear!” said Nugent. o

Bob Cherry blew out the eandle, and the juniers reterned
to bed, satishied that they could slumber in peaco,

{Continued cn page 18.)
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Ten o'clock rang out from the cleck-tower, and by that
ttme most of the Remove were asleep. The others dropped
off one by one, and by half-past ten the whole Form was
buried in siumber,

It was not till half an hour later, however, that cautious
footateps were heard in the passage ocutside the dormitory.
They were not heard by the Removites, who wera all fast
asleep. In the passage, where the light had been ex-
tinguished, and all was dark, two shadowy forms stopped
oufaide the dermitory door.

Lodern put his ear to the door.

“Tho voung scoundrels are fast asleep,” he muttored.
“I can't hear a sound-—excepting Bunter snoring.”

“Good ! said Carne.

It won't take us five minutes,” went on Loder sourly.,

“T know which fellows are in the beds, without a light.
Mind, Wharton and Cherry and Nugent and Bull are to
have the lickings—and I think we shall make them sit up.
And remember, wo heard a row going on in the dormitory,
and came¢ here to stop 18"

Carne chuckled,

AL right !

And Loder opened the door of the Remove dormitory
goftly and silently,

All was guiet in tha long, lofty room. From the beds
cama a sound of stendy breathing; from Dunter's a ateadi;
snore. There was a dim glimmer of moonlight in at the high
windows, only clear enough to show up the lLeds as black
maszses in tho gluum. Not a junior in the room was awake.

““ All serene,” whispered Loder,

" Right !" L

The bullies of the 8ixth trod softly into the. dormitory
tewards the beds. Then there was a sudden wild yell and
a crash.

Bump !

“ Yarvooh!"

[,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Burglars !

ARRY WHARTON astarted up in bed.

Ha had been deep in slamber—the healthy slumber
of youth5-and a slight sound woeuld not have awakened
him. But it was not a slight sound that rang through

the Lower Fourth dormitory. It wsa s wild yell, and the
bump on the floor startled even Billy Bunter into broad
wakefulness,

“Yarcoh!"

it _Uh !Il

Bump—bump ©

* What the-!} M

“How the-—'*

113 Dh !ll

Bob Cherry jumped up with a shout, and grasped his
pillow.

“ Burglara " he yelled.

{4 Bu FEI-RH !u

7] JHIHI“ i !u

“Go for 'em ™ ]

On the floor, in the darkness, two forms were rolling
blindly. Loder had caught his foot in the cord first, and
had fallon forward helplessly ; and Carne, the next moment,
had come crashing down on, top of him. The bullics of the
Sixth hardly knew what had caused their overthrow, so
utterly taken by surprise were they, They were gaﬂﬁng
dazedly on the floor when the Removites turned out of bed.

The junicra lost no time ! )

The whole Form turned out to the work, grasping pillows
and holsters.

Bob Cherre and Harry Wharton led a rush towards the
two aha.dmt'i].r forms that were struggling to their feet,

“zo for ‘'em!"

“Burglars "'

““Zive "em socls ™

" Hurrah !''

Biff | Biff! Smash! Crash! Bump!

oder, alinost upon his feet, was swept over by a swinging
bolster, and crashed down again, and after that he had no
chanco of getting up. As fast as he tried to rise he was
amitten over again. Carne tried to equirm out of the dooe-
Ea.;lr[. but a hand grasped his ankle and drapged him, yelling,
ack.

Pillows and bolsters smote and swiped, and the two seniors
roared with pain and rage. They had no chance whatever
against the i'unicrrﬂ—in fact, the numbers of the Remorvites
were not only too many for the seniors, bul too many for
themselves, and many of the Remove received terrific awipes
1n the darkness that were intended for Loder and Carne.
But if Loder and Carne received only half the blows that
were levelled at them, they were well punished.

Quito forgeiting that they did not want to raise a general
alarm, Loder and Carne roared and yelled and shrieked,
dazed and bewildered by the sweeping attack.

“Oh! Ow!™

Tue Maoner Ligzany.—No. 203.
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“Help! ¥ah!

“Go for 'em ! velled Bol Cherry. * Burglars! Yow!

Yah! Geo for 'em!"

i HEJ hﬂ- Irn

“(Give 'em beans ™

“* Pile in !"

The terrifi¢ uproar in the Remove dormitory might have
awakened the dead, and it was not long in awakening the
Greyfriars School House. Lights Aashed mlong tha passage,
and voices were heard calling, excitedly demanding what
was the matter.

Loder and Carnc were not in a state to explain, They liad
beon bundled into a corner of the dormitory, and wera on
theic knees, fecbly defending themselves with their handa
from the sweeping shower of blows. They were hemmad in
by Removites, and had no chance of escape, and their
defence was 'very feeble against the attack.

Wun Lungl;éwith his silent chuckle, unfastened the cord
which had been the undoing of Lodor and Carne, and
slipped it out of sight. Lights gleamed in the passage, and
Mr, Quelch, in dressing-gown and slippers, with s canc in
his hand, loomed up in the doorway. He felt for tha
olectric light sawitch and turned it on, and a food of light
fell upon the excited scenc.

“Go for "em {” yelled Bob Cherry. * Don't lat the villains
cacape !

Mr. Quelch strode into the dormitory.

“ What is this about?" he exclaimed angrily.

“ Burglars, sir.”

“ What "

“Two frightful ruffians, sir, broke into the dormitory !"
gaspod Bob Cherry, ‘*It's a merey we weren't all murdered
in our beds, sir!"

“W-what [

“We've got 'em, sir! They can’t get away!™ gasped
Bulstrode. * Telephone for the police, aqi:r!” &

“ 0w I qasped oder. “*Help! Keep those young fiends
off ! Owl®

“ Btop this instantly ! exclaimed Mr. Quelch., * They
aro not burglars; they are Loder and Carne, of the Sixth!"

“They can't be, stir!” exclaimed Bob Cherry. * Thay
must be burglars, or ther wouldn't have come creeping into
the dorm. in the middle of the night.”

““ Btop that instantly 1

“Very well, sir. But don’t you get too near them, sir.
They are desperate”

““ Ha, ha, ha!"”

EE Silm I:I'l

Tha Removites surged back from their wictims. Fodoer
and Carne looked in a very deplorable state—red and
flustered and dishevelled. They had had s punishmont sueh
as they had seldom or never experienced before.

Mr. Quelch cyed them sternly.

“Loder! You are a prefect! Answer me! What are
you doing here——"

“These young demons—"

“That 13 not a proper way to spaak, Lodar. Moderate
vour langudge, sir " thundered Mr. Quelch. * Now kindly
cxplain what you were doing hers, and why these juniors
altacked you. They seem to have mistaken vou for
burglars.”

* We—we—-="" gaspad Carne.

“ Let Loder speak ['* -

“Thero was a row here, and T came to stop iL," aaid
Loder, gasping for breath. “Carne came with me; that's
all As soon_as we were insido the dormitory the brats—
aham !—the Remove zet on us like—like a lot of wild
beasts,*

" Just s0!"" gasped Carne.

“My hat I'" ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“ Cherry !

“*Borry, sir. But Loder must have been dreaming. Thara
wasn't any row going on here, excepting Bunter anoring,
and Loder couldn’t hear that from his study.”

**Dh, really, Cherry-—""

*You had better be serious, Cherrey,” said Mr. Quelch,
with a frown. “Do you say that the dormitery was quite
orderly "

“Quite, sir. Wea were all fast asleep when we heard a
fearful row all of & suddon that woke us up.”

* Faith, and it's thrue for ye!” said Micky Desmond.

“Quite true,” said Harry Wharton, “1T don't helieva
there was a single chap awake in the dormitory when Loder
and Carne came in."”

“ Begad, and that's quite right, my dear fellow.”

Mr, Quelch locked puzzled.

“They're lying "' shouted Loder. “ They had something
fixed inside the door to make us fall over aa we came in—"'
““Then you came in in the dark, Loder?™ i

3

"What a whopper I

wisbar:  THE PARTING OF THE WAYS!” £, 22, FRANK micHARDS:
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“Why did you not turn on the light? The switch is
within easy rench of the doorway. If you came hefe to put
a6 end to.s disturbanee, you surely did not intend to do so
th the dark 7"

£ ]-—I_""i'_"""

“1 trust, Loder, that your statement is correct, and that
vou did not come here to pley a silly trick like & junior

“Mr. Quelch !’

“You were evident]
turbance here, at al
quietly,

“They are lying, sir !"

" They are doing nothing of the sort!” said Mr. Quelch
sharply. “It looke to me as if you wers raiding tha
dormitory, after the manner of juniors, and that the
Remove expected you, and were ready for you If you
choose to aet in a flighty and foolish way, Loder, you must
expect the juniors to treat you accordingly. A prefect has
no business t6 creep inte a dormitory in bﬁn dark at & late
hour of the night. You had better ga!”

Loder gritted his tecth. But:-he realised that the Remove-
master was right. He had better go. And he went, his
fece pale with rage. Carne followed him, without a word.
e was glad encugh to get away without further Lrouble,

Mr. .Quelch turned & stern eyo upon the Removites, He
liad & pretty aécurate dden of the whole busincss by this
time, and he could hardly blame ¢he Ierovites for having
defonded themselves. He did not.

“Go to bed,” he said, “ and don't let me hear &ny more
noise from this dormitory, or you will be in trouble,”

“"¥Yeu, sir! Good-night, a&ir!™

“ Good-night 1 eaid Mr. Quelch, . rathey. abrupily.
Heo turned out the light and retired. Left to themsclves,
the Removites chuckled long and glecfully.

" That's one in the eye for Loder " 'grinned Bob Cherry.
“I don't think he'll come poking inte the darmitory at
night again in o hurry "

" No fear !™

"“Ha, ha, ha!"

And the Hemove chuckled themselves to sleep.
Cherry was might. Lodsr did nol come again,
anough,

mistaken about having heard a dis-
ovents,” saikl the Reémove-master

Beb
He had had

THE TENTH CHAPTER,

Be Good.

OYS, according fo a very old saving, will bo boys,
" Fhe Greyfriars Remove weére no exception to the general
rula. They werc boys, and ¢hey would be boys, and
very boyish boys. And it is just possible that their
gneeess had got into their heads, snd maode them fes]
a little too proud of themselves. Certainly, they seemed o
have lest sight of the fact. for the time being, that the Lower
Fourth ﬂuuﬁi not really be considered as the most important
Form in & achool. The Remove was g’El]ETa"ﬁ' in evideneo,
in some way or another, at Greyfriars; but they had never
been so much in evidence as they were now. Cheeking the
prefects was a-dangerous pastime for juniors, but it was
ere in which some of the Re-
move began to indulge, and
SO ﬂﬁ the fages n the
Lower Forme followed their
cxample.
True, it would probably
have come to an end if Win-
atc had put his fcot firmly

own; but Wingate was in -

NEXT TUESDAY :

“THE_PARTING 2% WAYS |”

were quite ablo 1o take care of themselves, and in fact, more
than able.

The Remove wore not content to defend themselves; they
were bent on carrying the war into Afriea, so to speak,

The choice spints of the Lower Fourth scemed to hava
undertaken the task of reforming the bad inanncrs of the
Sixth, snd they began with Loder.

Loder certainly had bad enough monners, which” necded
reforming. He was o black sheep, and everybody know it
Ho was the head of a fast sol in {he Sixth, who would

robably have becn expelled in o bunchr if the Head had

nown them in their true colours.

The Head did not know them; but the juniors oid. Mora
than ence a Hemovite had been licked for refusing to feich
tobaceo from the village for Loder or Carpe. And even
that was not the limit of Loder’s sinning. He led Vernon-
Smith, the Dounder of Greyfriars, imto many of his bad
ways, and he had never ceased from sicempring o effact
the same with Lord Mauleverer.

Vernon-8mith, indced, was a bad egg ensugh before Loder
bestowed the houour of his aeguaintance apon hin, and he
wusg, poerhaps, little the worse for knowing Lader: Lut with
Lord Mauleveror it was very different.

Harry Wharton & Co. liked the kind, pesd.nntored school-
Loy eerl very much, and they were extremely wild at the
idea of his being initiated into smoking and playing bridgo
in Loder's study.

The juniors had agreed that the Sixih needsd reforming,
and the success they had darted with encoursged hem to go
on. It was quite probable that they would go a little too
far, and have & fall.

Loder appeared to Ee letting them alone for ihe following
day or two. Perhaps the prefect was biding hLis time, or
perhaps he felt that Mr. Queleh’s oyves wos turned sus-
piciously upon him,

But he JE{] not let Lord Mauleverer alone. As o matter
of fact, Loder’s lﬂungm;; never endod sery satisfactorily tor
him, and he found life rather oxpensive He was, g
ho regarded it, seeing life in making bets on horse-races,
and smoking with a set of gambling rascals in the Creads Keys
tavern in Friardale after lights out. But those sporting
gentlemen were not showing ham life merely for the fun of the
thing. 'I‘hﬂéy had cheir living to make, and they made zomo
of it out of Loder. And just as Loder was fleoced by his
friends at the Cross Keys, so he was thinking of flezeing Lord
Muouleverer in turn, to indernnify himself, And the school-
boy earl was a tompting vietim, for hic had almost unlimited
nocket-money, and Loder's was limited—very much limited
since he had commenced operations on the turf.

More than once the chums of the Remnove caught sighl of
Lord Mauleverer in conversation with Loder, of the Sixth,
and if they had necded any incentive o keep them on in the
way they were going, that would have been encugh.

It was not of much use talking to Lerd Maulovever. Ha
agreed with all they eald to him, but when he was with
Loder he agreed with all that Loder said t¢ him. Lord
Mauleverer was a slacker, and he was accustomed to follow-
ing the line of least resistance. It wes easier to ngree with
fallows than to d:snligrcc with them, and g0 he always agreed.
As for playing cards for money, he did not want anybody's
money, and he did not care if he lost his own—in fact, }Irm
did not care for anything ex-
cept having an easy time and
not being bothered,

“*But we're going o save

two minds about the matter.
Loder & Co. were bullies——
and worse—and he could net
blame the juniors for resist-
ing them, and where justi-
finble resistance ended and
cheek began was a debat-
able point.

Wingete was undecided,
and he let the matter alone
for the present.  Towards
Wing#te himeeli, the juniors
rever  failed in respect.
Any fag who had cheeked
Wingate wouald have been
promptly sagged by the
other fags.

Loder & (o, had to fight
itheir own battle, snd they
found. much te their as
tonishinent, that the Remove
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him  from [oder? Rob
Cherry remarke:d,

And his chume  replicd,
with emphasis;

H'We e ™

And after some itation,
the chums of the Remove

drew up o warning for
Loder, of the Bixth, which
was maoned on  his  study
door, to grest kim when ke
came there ofter lossons in
the afternoan,

Loder came slong the pas-
sage with Carne an WuIE

or
and eeveral other fello wu:
after  leaving the Sixth

Form . reom, guite uncon-
sctous of what pwaited him.
Ha %uﬁed outsite his study,
and Waller, who notiend the
papzr  first,
chuckle.

“"Ha, ha, ha !'

Loder stared at him. [la
had been speaking nbout tho

burst into o

Price ld.
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With the prefects’ canes [ashing behind them, the junlors of the Remove scatiered and bolted out Into the passage. E

"“There!

. N N LT

I think that will be the finish of this little affair!" gasped Wingate, of the Slxth.

.Sas Chapter 18.)

next senior foothail match, and there wns polling in his
remark to evoke merriment.

“ What's the joke, Walker?" he ashed.

" laock at your door.”

Loder swung round, and stared at his study door. A red
flush came aver his face, and his eyes glezrmod with rage.

in bold characters, readable at auile o diskanes, the warn-
ing of the Bemove reformers soced him in the faen:

S“PLAY THE GAME, AND DON'T DIEGRACE
GREYTRTARS ANY MORE!
“By Order of the Torm.™

Loder pround his teeth. The other fellows burst into an
irresistible chuckle. They could not hein ot

[oder gave a snarl. 3

“ Funny, ain't 119" ke excluimed.

*Ha, ha! Yoes!™ said Walker, *“Ha, ha, bo!”

“ (th, st up ;7 shouted Loder. * Don's cackle like n giddy
oid hen! I deon’t sce anvthing funny in check from a junior”™

“ 1 de,” said Valence., * ila, ha, ha "

"{;‘hne::»c it I—TI'Il emash the young cad that put ithat
T
ot Do vou know the wriiing *" gprnned Walker.
N It's one of the Bemove cads, of course 7

¥ Ha, ha, ha "
Tur Maawer Lisrany.—No. 202,

“ Oh, etop cackling! Here, Wingate " The captain of
Cireviriars hed just como into the passage, and Loder shouted
to him angrily. " Wingete I

Wingate looked along the passage. ) !

“ What do you want ¥ he asked. *' Anything the malter I

*YVos!" shouted Loder. * Come and look at this!" .

Wingate came along the passage. He read the notice
pinned on Loder's door, and smiled. _

Loder regarded him with a furious expression.

“Wall 7" said Wingate. .

“Well,” shouted Loder, *fis that a proper way for juntors
to treat n prefect?’”

Wingate shrugged his shoulders. s

“ Tt depends on the way & prefect freats the junicrs,” he
replied, " What have you been -.iﬂm{‘?” -

“I1 What have I been doing? What do_you mean?
voared Loder. * Do you think that fags in the Lower Fourth
have a right fo call me to account?”’ .

“1 think that you place me in & rotien position by not
playing the game,” :nid Wingate sharply. “if the fags_
backed up against Courtoney, ar North, I should interferz ot
once, knowing that the pmimtﬂ ought t bo supported. Dut
in your case it's different. The juniors have gob romething
up against you, and they're right.”

“ What '

“¥ou heard what T eaid.”

Loder clenched his hands with rage.
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“ Then you don't mean to take any nolice of thiz?™ he
exclaimed.

Wingate shook his head.

" The best thing you can do is to follow the advice they
prve you,” ke sard.  * It's cheeky, but iU's zood advice. Take
their tip."”

“*What " velled Loder.

“ Play the game, and don't disgrace (i-pviriars any more,”
said Wingate, reading the notice out.  “I's jolly good
advics ! Take it!” -

And he walked back to his study.

Loder went info his veom, with Ffeclings too deep for
words. He tore the offsnding notice [ the door, amd
rammed it into the fire, and then slamied the door with a
terrific slom that rang and echoed fromn oue end of the Rixth
Form passage to the other.

THE ELEYENTH CHAITER.
Wen Lung's Little Joks,

ET out of the way, you pigtailed swoop ™
, . Loder was not in a good tempo:, and if Wun-L
had seen him coming he would cerizinky have gﬁtm
of the way without being told.
But Wun Lung was standing on the lowost step of the

School House, watching o group of juniors punting a ball
about, and the prefect came ouwt behind him., Loder gave
tha littls Chinee a rough push, and Wun Lung toppled off

the step. There was a anlash as ha fell on his koees in 2
ruddle left by recent rain.

[ ﬂw !H‘

Some follows wha saw the Chinee's fall burst into a lansh.
Littla Wun Lung jumped up, with wet mud strzaming from
his baggy garmemts, and turned hiz almond ovos upon the
buli the Bixth, with a gleam in them.

" Lodes beastse!™ he murmured, in his peculiar Eamlish.

Loder grinned.

“You shouldn’t stand in the way, you Dlossed teolen!™
he remarked.

“Lodeo lotter!” said Wun Lung; “bMe telle maslies
'bout Lodee havee cigar in pocket. What you tinkee

“ Halle " exclaimed Wingate, coming down the steps.
“ What's that?"

Loder laughed. As a matter of .fact, he had no cigars in
Lis puckets, and not even a cigarelte.

““ Lodee beastes I'" snid Wun Lung. “ Smokee big cigarce!
What you tinkee "

Winpats looked hard at the prefect.

T suppose there's nothing in that, Loder ?™ he éxclaimed.

Loder sneered.

“Would you like to heve me searched?’ he asked. “ It
would amuse your frieuds the fags to have a row with a
prefect here under all the windows.”

** Look here—"

“Lodee cally cigars in pocket,” said Woen Lung.
slhowee——""

EHeo stretched out his slim, vellow hand towards the preiect.
Loder started back, wath on angry exclamation :

* Don't you touch me, you heathen!™

“Lodoe faidee!"

“T'm not afraid ¥ growled Loder. * Bui—"

“ Me showee !

“Look here, Wun Lung, if you're not ialking rob, poiut
out the pocket the cigars are in,”” said Wingate, frowning.

“ Mo pointee.”

“It's all lies!” said Loder savagely.

Fellows woere gathering round from all sides now, and
looking on with interest. There were a good many there
who would hare been guite glad to see Loder shown up in

blic.
pu"‘Mn showee!" aaid Wun Lung again. And ho thrust his
thin hand suddenly inte Leoder's breast-pocket.

The hand came out again, with a-cigar between the lingers.

Wingate uttered a sharp exclamation. Lodor atared at
the cizar like a fellow in a dream. ] )

“* Lookee, lookee!™” said the little Chinee trinmphantly.

f* My hat!”

“It's a cigar!" .

“What have you got to say now, Loder?" exclaimed
Wingate sharply.

Lindow gasped, ]

“[—I don't know how it camo there ! he exclaimed. I
—1I certainly don’t carry cigars in my pockers!”

" Lottee more?" snid Wun Lung.

“ You lyvine heathen—"

o ]..ﬂ{lkﬂt‘ 1 ;

Wun Lung’s slim fingers penctrated into Toder’s walsteoat-
pocket. Apnin a cigar was brought to light.

The prefect almost staﬁger;ed. He was so amazed that he
could not spesk. And the little Chinee, with a grave facy,
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extracted cipar after cigar from his pockets, till he had
dozens collected.

“My hat!” excluimed {ourtney, * I think that's pretiy
plain 1

“* Yes, rather [ ) _

“Well, Loder? said Wingate getmly.

Loder alaminered.

I swear I don't know anvthing about them " he gasped.
“I—=I—-= The young thief must have pot them into my
peckets before I put my jacket on!”

“And inty vonr waistcost, too® asked Courtney asac-
castically.

“Too thick., Lodor!™

“You're given away, old man!™

Loder almost stapeered,

““It's & trick!" he said hoarsely.

“ Rot !

“* Nonsense !

“Give me those cigars, Wun Lune,” said Wingate. hokling
out his hand.

The lLittle Chinee hesitated.

“Me keepee,” he said.

* Nonsense ! said Wingate sharply..
them. Give them to me at once!”

“ But me——"'

“ Hand them over, I tell you!"

Wun Lung reluctantly handed the cigars to the capiain ot

royiriars. -

ugats locked st them, and gave a shight start; and then
a orin came over has face.

“*Yon young rascal™ he excloimed.

Wun Lung, with an uneasy eye upon Loder, backed away
through the crowd of jumiors. Loder stared at Wingate
ingquiringly.

“They're not real cigara!” seid the Grayfriars captain,
laughing. “I forgot that Wun Lung was a conjurer. The
young rascal has been playing a trick on you !

foder pave o yoll.

“* Mot real cigars?

“No. Look!”

There was a shount of lnughter.

When the cigars wore looked at closely it could be scen
that they were made of rolled brown paper. Wun Lung was
a conjurer, and his powers of extracting yards and yards of
tape from hia cars, and white mice from his slesaves, and live
rabbitz from fellow's hata, had often amared and amused his
Form-fellows.

The crowd burst into laughtor. But Loder did not laugh;
he glared vound furiously fer the little Chinee.

*“Where's the young villain got to?” he roared.

i Hﬂ:, ha-.- h-ll- !'H-

“Wun Lung

But Wun Lung was gone!

The crowd roared with laughter, and Loder stalked away

“You cannot kcep

Lk

N A rage.

. Wun Lunog had played that little trick upon him to avenge
tnefpifh off the steps, and he had certainly scored over Lhe
prefect.

A shout of laughter followed the prefect as he stalked awav,
Wingate laughing as loudly as the juniors. He tossed the
imitation cigors away; and Bob Cherry, grinning, picked
them up to return them to the little heathen.

Wun Lung was careful to aveid Loder after that. Tt would
not havo been quite safe for him to come into contact with
the prefect.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Coker is Quite Deiermined,

-t HEERY yvoung heggars!' zaid Coker.
Coker of the gfgifﬂt delivered his opinion in  his
usual way—as if nobody else's opinion was of much
value in comparison.

But Coker's companions quite aereed with him.

Coker and Potter and Greene had just come Into their
study in the Fifth-Form passage, and they had found a sheet
of exercise-paper pinned upon the table, and upon the sheet
was serawled in Bob Cherry's hand -

“WOTICE!

“The Rag being required for a rehearsal of the Remaove
Diramatic Boclety this evening, the itk are warncd to keep

out. _
YRy Order of the Form.™

“Cheek "' sard Potter.

“Impudence I"" zaid Greene.

{‘aker gave a snort.

*Tt's about time those Remove kids wers brought to their
sonzes " he exclaimed. * They can chosk the Sixth as much

READ Rospimnddscioditnst “DISOWNED BY HIS BROTHERI™ ™ ™ fi&GnFemnr "



ts they like, but they're not going to get mn<wr cars up win
the Fifth ™ '

“ No fear” .

(Coker jerked up the paper from ithe table and threw ib
into the fire. . _

“We didn't want the Rag this cvening,” Coker remarked.
“ But as they're so cheeky we'll go there and keep the room,
gnd then we'll see whether their giddy rehearsal comes off 17

And Potter and Greene heartily agreed.

The “Rag* was a room which both semiors and juniors
used oceasionally for meetings of dramatic societies and
hobby ¢lubs und‘f cricket committees and debating societies,
and so forth. Why it was called the Rag was a mystery,
unless it was from the number of rags that had been ne:-
petrated there, The Fifth, as a senior orm, naturally con-
pidered that they had the first right to the Rag when they
wanted it, and to be ordered off by the Remove put their
backs up at onee.

Coker & Co. of the Fifth werc very much down on the
Remove. The lutest outbreaks of that unruly Form had
be:n viewed with gprave displeasure by the Fifth. Coker had
remarked that if he were o prefect he would soon teach the
young beggoars manners, and Fotter and Greene and Blundeil
und Bland, and the Fifth generally, fully agrecd with hin
But they were not prefects; and they could not disguise the
fact either that when they entered into hostilities with theo
Remove they were by no means sure of coming off :

Perhaps that was because they generally followed Coker's
lead—and Horace Coker wos not n great general. Cokor
was big and strong and ready to hit out ot 2 moment’s notice
at foe or friend—too ready, perhaps. But his abilities ended
there. In matters of strategem and finesse thore were {nas
in the Hemove who were miles nhead of Coker, and a contest
usually ended in Coker's discomliture. He could only hek
the juniors; and they could make him look ridiculouns, which
was woree. Uoker was quite convinced that the llemove
bedly wanted putting into their place, but he had never vet
solved the problem of how to put them there.

“ Tl jolly well let them know whether they're going to
have the Rag to-night!” said CUoker, and he left the study,
with & frown upon his brow.

He looked out for the chums of the Roemove, and found
them in the passage.

Harry Wharton and Bob Cheyry and Frank Nogent were
standing thore chatting, as if they really wanted to give
Loder an cpportunity of speaking to them. Coker came up,
with a frowning brow, and the jumiors left off talking and
turned their attention upen him.

“ Which of you young begpars stuck o paper on my table?”
demanded Coker, )

“"¥our humble servant,” said Bob Cherry, with a bow.

Coker glared at him, . . )

By you're going to have the Rag this evening for a middy
rehearsal—eh ™ he asked.

" That's the programme.”™

At what time? asked Coker,

" Bharp seven!” i

“Well, look here,” saul Coker, wagmng a thick forefinger
a2} the juniors, " you won't have the _%.n thiz evening.”

“Why not?’ demanded Bob truculently.

' Because at seven sharp I shall be there,'” said Coker.

“Rats! You don’t want the room !™

“We're going to meke it a point to want it," said Coker.

" Look here—"" ;

“¥ou kids have been aliogether too cheeky lately,’” szid
Coker. " You can rag Loder, | dare say; but you'll find me
o different sort of chap”

“Go hon!”

Coker frowned davkly.

“1 shall be in the room at seven with a few fricnds,”™ he
said @ " and if vou Hemove kids come there you'll get a warm
recoption.  That's all 17
And Uoker stalked away, with his nose very high in the
air,

The juniors looked at one another and grinned.

“The bait is taken, my sons!” said Bob Cherry. " Good

old Coker! Never sces anything an inch past his nose!
Ha, ha, ha”’
“Ha, ha, ha !’

Coker turned round,

“Where's the toke?" he demanded.

Bob Cherry pwinted to where Coker was stonding,.

“ There "' he reched,

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

" Look here” said Coker angrily, " you are asking for a
groved hiding all round, and vou'll gper 16 soon. Just poke
xour noses mmte the Rap this evenimg, and you'll see!”

“0h, we'll bring o prefect along to see fair plav!™ zaid
Bolb Cherry blandls.

“"Reis! You can ln'i!lg ﬁf!_]; [1t'+_"l'l:!i,$; Lt th:=:,.- WOn b E;:t
into the Rap ' said Coker,

¥ Gasl' said Nugent.

“Bwank ! grinned Whartan,

Coker eniffed.
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“T'll show you whether it'a gas or swaok,” he said. * The
Tifth are going to have the Rnﬁ this evening, and fags and
prefectz and everybody else will be barred. Not that aoy
prefect is likely to back u ﬁﬂu cheeky young rottors ™

“We'll ask Loder,” said Bols

Coker chuckled.

“ He's more likely to knock vour heads off than to back
vou up ' ho sad.

“You'll see !l ]

Coker stalked awuf. The merriment of the juniors made
him inolined to go for them on the spot, but he refrained.
He resolved inwardly that if auybody tried to take posses-
sion of the Bag that evening they should see what they should

soe, r

“Well ' said Potter and Greene together, when Coker
came back into the study.

“ The cheeky young rotlers!” growled Coker. * They sny
they're poing to have the Rap, and that Loder will back
them up. We'll see”

“Yae rvather, we'll gee," said Potter and Greene.

“ We'll have a rehearsal ourselves,” said Uoker.  "1Ii's
ahout time we went through Julius Cesar again. The lost
performance” was a frost, owing to thoso Remove kids; but
we shall have to give one to show that we can do it. All of
vou fellows had better turn up in the Rag at ten to scven,
and we'll seo what we'll see.” )

And Potter and Greene agreed that they would; and, in-
decd, so far, Coker's statement was indisputable.  They
wotld undoubtedly see what they would see!

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Order of the Boot.

SE?EH o'clockk rang out from the clock-tower of Grey.

friars, and Loder of the SBixth rose from his tea-table,
"'ll‘i'mrﬁ goes seven!” he exclaimed. *'Time for the
meehing. s ;

Carne and Walker, who had been having tes with Loder,
roso alss, and stretched themselves. The thres seniors were
looking very seriops, It wee Loder’s ides to call a meeting
of the seniors to discuss the state of affairs, and to take
mcasures for putting down the recent rebelliousness on the
part of the Remove. o :

Leder had a scheme at the back of his mind for turnmmng
the matter to hiz own advantage, and to Wingsate's dis-
advantage, with the idea of ousting Win{i:tﬂ-frmn his posi-
tion as. captain of Greyfriara. That had long been & secret
ambition of Loder's, and Wingate's attitude vecontly had
certzinly made many of the Sixth exasperated with him.

If Loder & Co. worked matters earefully, there was s good
chanco of getting a ma.jﬂriti,',a:.tf the Sixth round to the
opinion that & new captain of the school was o thing to be
desived, and if a now eclection could be brought about while
the Bixth were dissatisfied with Wingate, there was a chanco
of Loder’'s getting in as captain. Ewven if he failed in that, it
was something to excite & party in the Form against Win-
irate, for the more Wingate was down, the more Loder was
"u;r:r." And Carne and Walker were prepared te back the
prefect up all zlong the line.

Half the Sixth had promised to come 1o the meeting, and,
in faet, all but George Wingate's personal friends were most
likely to pive it & look-in. Todor was to be chairman, and
fie hoped to carry the meeting with him, and, if possible, to
vet o deputation of the Bixth to call on Wingato and nsk him
to resign.

It was Billy Bunter who had discovered the intended moeet-
ing, Bunter had a wonderful way of hearing Lhings that
were not mntended for his ears, and Loder had intended to
keep the meeting a secret from all obitside the Sixth until it
was over.  I3unter had brought the news to the Bomove, and
Lind heen “slanged " with considerable emphasis by DBob
(herry & Co, for Listening to the seniors. Tut the chuma of
ihe Bemove felt that they were justified in meking vse of
the information, all the same—hence their " notice™ to
Caker & Co. For Loder's great meeting was ta bo held in
the Rag, no study being large encugh for the purpose, and
it was arranged for half-past seven.

“Weo'd hetter bo there first,” zaid Loder, looking into his
desk for a paper on which ho had noted down the prineipal
points of a specch ho intended te address te the SBixth-

¥ormers, 1 hope there will be o good attondance. -As for
Wingate, he can hear of the meeting afterwards,” and I bope
Le'll like it.”

“ It would be ripping to get rid of him as captain,” said
Carne thoughtfully, " Only if there's a new election, Leder,
1 don't sco how we've to hoist him out, as all the juniors
have votes in elecling the captain of the school. Most of the
juniors would plump for Wingate agoinst any other candi-

date.”’
“Get him out—that's the first step,” said Loder, **If it's
17
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Lnown that the Bixth are against him, that will have o lot
of influcnce on the fugs, and, after all, any chap in the Sixth
wan make his fog vote as ho likes, or lick him! I think
there's a good chanco; and, anyway, it will be one up against
Wingate. And 1 for one am fed-up with his high and mighty
aira,

* Bame heve I zaid Walker heartily,

* Well, let's get along.”

The three seniors quitted Loder's study, and went down
to the Rag. The door of the room was closed, and from
within came 8 sound of voices, The decp, heavy bass voice
of Uoker was heard above the others.

*That you have wronged me doth appear in this—
You have condemned and noted Lucias Pella,
For taking bribes here of the Bardians”™

MMy hat,”” ejaculated Walker, *that’s Coker's voice!
There's a rehecarsal going on.”

“The silly asses!™ growled Loder.
that "

“Well, they'll have to get out, of course' said Carne.
“They can have the room afterwards, if they hilke; but we
muszt have it new for the meeting.”

“OF course.”

Leder turned tho handle of the desr It did not open.
The Fifth Form Dramatic Society had locked it on the inside.

Lioder knocked angrily on the door. Coker's voice went on
uninterruptedly,

“ Wherein my letkers, praying on his side

Becavse I khew the man, were slighted off,"”

Wnock, knock, knock !

Loder was getting impatient, He had not come there to

car Horeace Coker spouting lines from Julius Cmsar, but to
hold . most impoertant meeting, and he was expecting Sixth-
Formers elong to the meeting at any moment. He wantod
to have all ready for them when they came. But the knock-
g at the door did not appear to have the slightest effect
upon the amateur actors of the Fifth. Coker had finished
the specch of Cassius, and Potter replied with the lines of
the noble Brutus,

“ You wronged ﬂ;num‘f to write in such o cnse.”

Knock, knock, knock!

Coker-Cassius took up the tale again.

** At such a ¥ime a5 this, it i3 not mcct
That every nice offence should bear its comment,*

Knock, knock, knock! Thump! Carne and Walker now
wore knecking on the door as well as Loder, and there was o
sound of a cguckle from within, But Potter-Brutus replicd
as if nothing were happoning.

*Let me tell you, Cassius, r:c-u youraclf

Aro much condemned to have an itching palm,
To gell and mart your offices for gold
To undeservers.”™

Thump! Kick! Bang!

“Open this door, you babbling younzg duffers!
Lader through the kevhole,
went on cheerfully,

“1. an itching palm!

You know that you are Brutus that speak thus!
QOr, ‘by the gods, that apecch wers elso your lust®™

*Will you open this door, Coker?” shouted Loder.
want the room,
Tosh.™

" Dpen this door, Polter ' shonted Wallker.

Dut the voies of Potter-Brutos went on serfinely -

“The ides of March, the ides of March, rememblicr!
Did not great Julivs bleed for justice sake?
What villain touched his body that did stab,
And not for justice! And shall we
That struck the foremost man of all che world—""
Bang! Crash! Kick! Bang!
“QOpen thia door, you silly asses!” shricked Loder through
the keyhole., 1 kell you you ecan't have the room now.
You can spout that rubbish m your own studees.”’
But the steady flow of Pottor's language did not cease.
“Rut for supporting robliers, shall we
Contaminate our hngers with base bribes,
And sell the mighty space of our large hononis
For so much trash as may be grasped thus!
T had rather be a dog—"

Rany, bang, bang!

“J1 had rather be 2 dog, and bay the moean,
Than such a Roman "

“xy only hat,” said Loder, hetween his teeth,  “The
chieek, to keep Sixth-Formoers out in the passage while they
spout that pifile! How can we pet the door open?”’

“The lock's net specially strong," said Walker. “Wao
eauld casily get it open with a chisel. DBut that would bust
the lock.

0, blow the leck ™'
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“"T'I get the chisel, then™

Walker soon returned with a strong ivrén chisel, The thres
seniors pushed upon the door, and the lock gave sufficiently
for the chisel to be introduced between the dvor and the
jumb. Then T.aoder put his strength ipto a powerful wrench
upon the rhiael,,amlp‘thc door sagged open, the lock giving
way under the strain.  Probably it had been damaged in
somo of the rags that had given the room its name.

Loder kicked at the door, as the Fifth-Formers, brmking
off the rehearsal to stop the invasion, rushed to the door an
shoved at it.

“Let us in!" roared Loder,

“ Rata!'" said Coker, jamming his heavy boot againet the

inside of the door. ** You'ro not coming in herc "
“We'll smash youl"

(11 Yﬂ.h !”

(13 IFII_I?II_‘H‘

“Go and rat coke!™

* Shove hard!" said Loder, through his teeth.

The threo Sixth-Formers shoved with all their sirength.
Coker was pushed back, and the door swung open, and
Loder and Carno and Walker rushed into the room. But
they rushed into the arms of & crowd of the Fifth.

“Chuck them out!" roared Coker.

* Huarray !"

Y Kick them onk!™

“*Ha, ha, ha!™

There were n dozen of movs of the Fifth. Loder & Co.
simply had no chance. Ther wars gr;?ed, and, in spite of
their struggles, whirled off their feet, and rushed back throuph
the doorway.

Thers was o shout from the distance. Down the oo
Harry Wharton & Co. wero looking on, and they yelled en-
couragement. Cokor had not the slightest doubt that Loder
and Carno and Walker were there to clear the room out for
the Removites, though why he should do so was & mystery.
Fiut Coker knew nothing of the intended Sixth Form meot-
ing, and he was not given to deep thinking at any time. Ha
only knew just now that the bully of the Sixth was interrupt-
ing his rchearsal, and trying to turn him out of the Rag;
and he did not care two ping, as a mattor of fack, what
Loder's motives might be, All he knew was that ho waso't
zoing to be turned out by anybody, prefect or no prefect.
Ho wouldn't have yielded up possession of the voom for Win-
wate, and certainly not for Loder.

"o it!" roared Beb Cherry. * Have them out, Lodar !

“¥ank the cads out!” shrieked Nugent.

Coker glaved along the passage. i

“¥ou come and lend them a hand, thut's all!" he roared.

“Oh, we'll leave it to Loder ! said YWharton.

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

HGo it, Loder!™

“Pile in, Walker!™

“ Ha, ha, hat™

The three Sixth-I'ormers weore strugeling furinusly in the
doorway.  But tho Fifth wero too many %m‘ them. They
werg hurled out into the passage, and they volled on the Hoor,
sprawling and panting.

“Out you go!” gasped Coker,

““Ha, ha. ha!"

Valence and Hayes of the Sixth came along the passage
together.  They were the first to appear for the meeting.
They stared in astonishment at the sight of the chairman of
the intended 1neeting and his two friends sprawling on the
floor of tha passage,

* What the dickens——"" bogan Valence,

"My hat!” cinculated Hayes.

Loder staggered to his feet.

“Lend a hand,” ho gasped.  * Thoss Fifth cads have taken
tha room, and-———"'

“ And we'ro going to keep it shouted Coker.

* YWea, rather!”

“ Go and cat solkoe

“He'd rather come and eat Coker!" zang out Bob Cherry,
and there wos a vell of laughter from the crowd of Demovites,

** Ha, ha, hat"

Loler made a furious rush at the crowd of Fifth-Formers
in the doorway of the RHaz. DBut Coker & (lo. had lined
up to receive him and he was cragped and hurled forth again,
He bumped. on the Hoor, ond lay gasping.

Coker slarnmed tho door of the Rag, and Potter jambed
the back of a chair under the broken lock, holding the
cloor shut quite as securely as a bolt could have held it.

Loder stageoeced up, ﬁalenm and Hayes were grioning,
and several meore of the Sixth who had come along to tho
meeting groinned, too. They could not help it. The pro-
jected meeting seemed destined to be a frost. Taoder rubbed
the dust out of lius eves, and glared furiously at the Sixth-
Iovmers,

Y Can't you lend a hand!™ he veared.

Havyes shrugzped lis shoulders.
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“¥ didn't come here for & row with the Fifth, to amuse
the jumiors,” he replied. ' Looks to me as if the meeting's
off, and I'm off, too,”

And he walked away up the passage.

Loder stood trembling with rage. The meeting certainly
was off ; the Sixth-Formers who had come to attend it
strolled away loughing, and Loder was left alone with Carne
and Walker—and - 'Walker soon strolled off after the rest,
while Ledder was dur:itingh himsell down, undecided what to
do next. From within the Rar came the wvoice of Coker—
Cassius—already rehearsing again, as if nothing had hap-
pened.

“ Brutus! Bay not me!

I'll not endure it! I am & soldier, I
Older in practice ; abler than yourself
To make vonditions !”

“ May as well get off,’” =aid Carne drily. And he went.

Loder glared after him, and then glared at the shut and
fastened door of the Rag—and then made a movement
towards the group of juniors laughing at the end of the
passage. The juniers promptly vanished. And Loder, with
aching bones, and a bleck scow] on his face, went back fo
his study. The meeting of the malcontents of the Sixth was
evideni.y **off.” In thc Rag, the Fifth-Form rechearsal went
on cheerfully, and Coker & Co. prided themselves upon a
victory, and in the Romove passage the Hemovites roared
over tho defeat of the bullies of the Sixth, and the use they
had made of Coker & Co. In bringing it about.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

His Lordship's Guardians.

ORACE COKER grnned when he encounteved Harry
Wharton and Bob Cherry later in the evening. Cokor
was feeling very pleased with himself. He had shown
that he—Colier—was not to be trifled with, any way,

snd that he would not be *' done " even by a prefect of the
Sixth. He had gained his point, and he had put even Loder
qum !ﬁ[s place, and he was feefing extremely satisficd with
iimeelf.

“Well, you didn't get ithe Rag,”’ he remarked, stopping.
He oould not resist the inclination to glost a little over the
heroes of the Remove,

The two juniors chuckled.

“No, we didn't!” Bob Chervy asscnted.
want it, either. Ha, ha, ha !’

‘" Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wharton.

Coker snorted. :

“Oh, rats!” he exclaimed. * Tell that to the Mavines!
You know jl&]l}" well that vou wanted it, and you got Loder
to come and turn us out.”

““ Ha, ha, ha!"”

“ Do you mean to =ay that you didn't?’ demanded Caoker.

" Yes, rather! We didn't want the giddy Rap—but we
knew that Loder intended fo hold a meeting of the SBixth
there at haH-l;mst seven ! Bob Cherry explained.

* Wh-what 1"’

Coker's fnce was a study. S

*“ It was a most u;::*:mrtnnt- meeting,’ said Wharton, grin.
ning. ‘I believe Loder was going to make a great speech.
It was rother a joke for you chaps to have taken possession
of ihe room, and to have you determined to keep out all
comers, wasn't it?"

“* Ha, ha, ha!"

““You young razcals!" gasped Coker.

** Ha, ha, ha!”

And Wharton and Bob Chenry walked away laughing.
They left Horace Coker almost in & dazed state. Sguch 8
sivatagern as that had nover dawned upon Coker's mind, and
he could hardly believe it now. Instead of scoring a victory
e had been vzed by the Removites for a rag on the Sixth,
atd he had fallen blindly' into the trap.

“Well, my only aunt!” ejaculated Coker at last. " The
yvoung villains! My word!”

11e did not say anything to Poticr and Greene about what
he hed discovered. But they soon learned it from other
LOUTCCS.

They told Coker in plain Enplish what they thought of
his intelligence; and the terms they used were not com-
plimentary.

v ¥ou were laoken in as much as I was!” said Coker.
“ Who'd have thought of sueh o tvick? Those voung rascals
are as deep as a blessed well,”

* (h, you onght to have seen throuph 161" grewled Potter.

“Yen didn't sce through it said Coker.

“ Oh, rats!”

“ Look here——

** Baosh I

“If vou zay bozh to ne, Potiy—""

‘* Bosh !

The next moment, if anybody had been passing Coker's
study, he could have heard sounds of warfave: and it was
observable later in the evening that both Coker and Potter
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had signs of damage upon their countenances, and were on

very distant terms.

Loder's meeting was very much ' off." Alter the story
of what had happered in the Rag hed been lavghed over
by the whole school, Loder did not fecl inclined to call &
meeting of the Sixth again—not for a time, at all cvents.

Az a matter of fact, Loder was growing ' fed up’ with
hostilities from the Remove. He had begun to wish that
he had let that troublesome Form well alone, and certainly it
would have been wiser of him to do so. But he had no
imtention of letbing Lord Mauleverer alone. The day alter
the affair of the Rag, Billy Bunter looked into No. 1 Study
when Wharton and Nugent were doing their prep. in tho
evening, The fat junior blinked at them warily as Nugent
picked up a Latin dicﬁﬂnnrg.

“1I give vou two seconds !’

** Oh, really, Nugent——""

Whiz | .

Bunter popped. his head out again, and the dictionary
dro in the doorway. The next moment Bunter was
bhinking into the study agam.

“1 say, you fellows,” he remarked. * Don't play the
piddy post, you know. I've got something to tell you!”

** Rats "' gaid Nugenb %‘r‘a know you're expecting »
pestal-order, and that you'd like us to advance some cash
on it. We know that, so you needn’t tell us. Buzz off I

“ It's about Mauleverer.”

“ Oh, have vou been trying to raise some moncey fromn
him ¥’

“No, T haven't,” said Bunter indignantly. ““The fact is,
I think e ought to be looked after. Can you lend me e bob,

spid Nugent.

Wharton ¥ .

“ Mot said Harry., What's tho matter with Maul-
everer?”

“ Sorry I can't stop to explain &

*“ Hold on, you young ass!” Wharton extracted a shilling
frem his pocket. ‘' Look there! If you've got anything to
tell us, you can have it.”

“ Of course, I should take it only as a loan!” Bunter ex-
ained. ** I eould not accept—"

“ Oh, cheeso it! What's the matter with Mauleverer?

* Nothing, only he’s going to a bridge party in Loder’s
study this evening—"

“ How do vou know ¥’ ]

““T heard Loder muy so to Carne, Carme's going.”

* Listening sgsin, you mean sneak,” said Frank Nugent,
in disgust.

* Oh, really, Nugent—"

“ Look here, is that the truth!"” said Harry Wharton
abtuptly. * A fellow who would listen, would tell Lies."”

“ Oh, really, Whearton——" .

“We can ask Mauly,” said Frank.

“ Yes, goad. Here, take your shilling, Bunter, and go.” .

Buntar caught the shilling.

“* Of coarse, Wharton, this is merely o loan—"

*“ Oh, shut up!™

I decline to receive favours from vyou,"” said Bunter, with
cignity. 1 will repay this out of my noxt postal-order, or
put it down to the old account, whichever you prefer. If iu
impozstble for me to accept favours from you”

“ Get out 1" roared Wharton.

He picked up a ruler, and Billy Bunter beat & hasty retreat.
In two minutes he was in the scheol tauckshop, expending the
si-iling 1m solid and hguid refreshmené—and within ten
minutes he was vainly seeking 1o persuade Mrs. Mimble to
supply further tarts and ginger-becr on the credit systemn.

Meanwhile, Wharton and Nugent left their prep. and their
stody, and walked down the passage to Lord Mauleverer's
The schoolboy earl had a room to himself in the

v,
Remeve passage, and his cheery voice, in response to Whar-
ton's knock, showed that he was at home. Wharton opened

the door.

“ Come in, my dear fellows!"" said lis Jordship hospitably,
“Horry I can't stay more than a minute or two. Is it any-
thing important?’

k i’ S0 ogaid Harrw,

Lord Mauleverer was putting on a new tie. Ide was always
well dressed. but he was a little move spick-and-span than
usual now. It was easy to sec that he was going somewhero
where he wished to make o pood impression.

H G-ﬂ-mg out?" asked Nugent.

i YE"S L]

* Loder
Tord Mauleverer coloured uneasily,
* Well, yes"
“ Bridge party!’ asked Wharton.
* Begad, you know—""
“ 1z 1t & bridge party?”
19
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*“Well, yes.” said the schoolboy earl weakly. * Suppose it
i, n%;, dear fellow? Everybody plays bridge nowadays.”

“ For money ' asked Nugent.

“ Well, I don’t suppuse Loder would play for buttons or
cherry-stones,” said his lordship, with a fechle attempt at
humnour,

But the chums of the Remove were not laughing. They
wera not in a humour for that. They were angry—angry
with Lord Mauleverer, and still more angry with Loder, who
was leading the easy lad into his own rascally ways.

“ You ought not to go,”" zaid Wharton abruptlv.
know it's gambling.”

:‘ E:i_v dc&r fiallv:.rw,——fl'd huck ”

Now, Masuleverer, old man, chuck it up !’
The schoolboy earl shook his head. i

“I—I ean't very well,” he said. “ I've promised Loder.
Bosides it's only for nominal stakes: Loder said so, Just bo
make it a real pame.”

“Loder is a cad.” !

“My dear fellow,” remonstrated his lordship, “ I can't
hear you slanging o eha&} whosa invitation I've accopted.
You must excuse me now.”

And FLord Mauleverer quitted the study rather abruptly.
Ho took his way towards the Sixth-Form passage.

Wharton and Nugent exchanged glances.

“ It won't do!” said Frank.

“No fear !’

“ What are yvou going to do?”

“I'm going to smask up Loder's bridge-party,’” said
Wharton grimly, “* We'll get a crowd of the Remove and
wade in while they're plaxines.™

“ My hat!"

" You're game, Frank?™

Mugeib laughed.

" Yes, rather! After all, we'ro up against Loder & Co.
ail the time, and 1t will be only one move move in tho game.
l.ﬂindmlw;n_r’rvn got to save Mauloverer from making a fool of
1im =

Harry Wharton nodded.

“ Mauly's an as53,” he said. * Bub he's too g:ﬂﬂd A man
ta be left to Loder to make a blackguard of. We'll have him
out of Loder’s study whether he likes it or not. Let's go
round and call up the fellows ™'

“ Good I

And the chums of the Remove lost no time—and they found
the Removites quite ready,

1] -!I:'{H.I.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Loder's Little Party.

ODER pgreated Lord Mauleverer with .freat courtesy.
Loder could be very ¢ivil when he liked; and he liked,
whenever itk wag to his interest to be so; and it ces-

. tainly was to his intersst now. That little bridpe-party
in his study was to recuperate him for all hia losses of the past
few woeks; it was to be an ecasy and polite method of trans-
ferring some the schoolboy earl's suporfluous wealth to his
awn pockets. He could afford to be polite to Mauleverer.

Vernon-Smith was not in the party this time. The Bounder
of Greviriars was s little too keen for the cads of the Rixih.
He had plenty of money, and was always willing to rizk it in
any ﬁame of chance; but he was not 4o be ‘““done.” IHa
would take his chance—but he would not be cheated, and 20
he was of no use to Loder & Co., when Loder & Co. were
bent upon raising money by fair means or foul. As for Lord
Mauleverer, it had apparently not even cceurred to him that
# follow could possibly cheat &t cards. He certainly was not
on his guard agsinst anything of the sort. That threo fellows
would sit down to play with him, and that hiz partner would
play deliberately into the hands of the other twae, the pro-
ceeds to be divided afterwards, was something that f{:rd
Mauleverer had yet to learn,

Carpe and Walker and Valence wers in the study, Walker
was somewhat silent; he was by no means so bad as the
others, and he did not intend to take part in the game. He
was o looker-on, and closed his eyes to tho fact that Lord
Mauleverer would gmba:bl - ba rrlpliewﬁ of hﬁs mmmﬁgna in &
manmner on & par with picking his et., But Walker owed
Loder money, and he had not mrﬁ refuse the invitation o
bo present, As Walker was a prefect, it made the whole thing
safer for Loder to have him there. Walker sat in an arm.
chair by the fire, smoking cigarettes, and apparently taking
Hﬂﬂlgtéﬁfst ITdtim game. sy S )

olly g 0 3es you, Mauly,” said Loder, very familiarly,
a8 he shook hands with the schoolboy earl. “It's really I!:ig::l

of !7{'}1_.1 to come.”
“Not at all, my dear fellow,” said Lord Mauleverar.
me."”

“Kind of you to

* Here's your cheir,” aaid Carpe, placing a cheir for th
youthful nobleman. ' Not taa nosr the Erg—-eh 143 .
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Mot at all,”

“You will have a fag?" asked Valence, producing a
cigarette-case,

Lord Mauleverer hasitated.

Tho good-natured 1ad was always the creature of his sur-
r@undings, and uwoder the influence of tha nearest perzon: but

he thought of his chums in the Remove, and he did not want
to take the cizaretie.

“ Better light up,” =aid Loder. * It's more sociable. 0OF
course, we don’t smoke as a matter of habit. But over a gawne
of cards 1's all right."

“ Oh, guiic!” said Walker.

“ YVery well; thanks!" said the junior

And he accepted a cigarette.  Valence gave him a light,
and he blew out a little cloud of smoke, with a somewhat
troubled expression upon his face. He compromised with his
conseience by allowing the cigarette to go out, and declining
another light. Bulb he kept it botween his lips.

Loder locked the door-——a vory necessary precaution under
the circumstances—for if a master had chanced upon them,
and discoversd what was going on, it would have meant
immediate expulsion for the black sheep of the Sixth., Then
the cards were produoed, and Loder shufiled them carelessly.

Valence was Lord Mauleverer's partnor, and Lord Maul-
everar, though he was far from keen of observation, could not
help noticing that he played badly. And when Carne was his
lordship's partuer, he played badly too. So did Loder. In
fact, the threc rascals might have bsen zet down as thres
remarkably bod players, but for the peculiar cireumstances
that when they were opposed to Lord Mauleverer they played
ve[‘g_‘lﬂ!ﬂ indeed. The only time the schoolboy earl had a
Ln_rn ‘lﬁ- was whon he was dealer, and played dummy’s hand

imaelf.

If that game had reached & conclusion, the schoolboy earl
would have found himself very much out of pockes. = But
Loder & Co. wore not destined to carry out their little schema
to a successfu! conelusion,

There was a tread of feet in the Sixth Form passage, and
a hand tried the door of the study. Loder started up, his
cards in his hand.

Enock!

““Who's there ¥ called out Loder,

&0 WB :ﬁ.rﬂ !l-i

Half a dozen voices made the reply, and among them tha
tones of Harry Wharton and Frank ﬂugent and gr:.h Cherry
could be recognised.

Loder gritted his teeth.

“What do vou want?" he shouted.

* Lord Mauleverer.”

L;;D;d you ask them to come here, Mauleverer ? exclaimed
er.

Lord Mauleveror shook his head.

“ Begad, no!"'

* You don't want thom *"'

*Well, vou spe—""

", Y Get away from my door, you fags!" Toder called out.

If you're nat off at once, I'll come out with a cane™

“ Rata "

Loder clenched his teeth with rage,

Wil you 29" he shouted,

ol

 Not much [

“No fear!”

Hnock ! Thump! Crash!

ere was a loud, rendirﬁ;, grinding sound, and the lock of
tha door split open. The Bemovites had evidently come pre.
pared for a locked door, and ready to deal with if. The F:::I:
was foreed, and the door flew open.

The players sprang to their feet.

Into the doorway poured a crowd of Removiies. They were
armed for war. Thoay had ericket-stumps, or bats, or pillows,
or knotted hamdkerchicfs; every right hand was armed, and
they looked quite propared to use their weapons.

The rasesls of the Siath were fairly caught.

Money and cards gleamed in the light on the table, in the
full vlew of the invaders, and the cads of the Sixth had cards
in iillelr hands.

era was no disguising what had been zoing on.

Wharton fixed hig o enfglaamin with s%nr:f upon Loder,

* You utter esd ! he exclaimed,

“ Wharton——"

“This 15 the kind of thi ou'ra teaching to & ki
fitteen I Wharton, emlaimaud? ¢ You cught Em be pt:f ?rf

P";‘?m i
o Get out of my study !" roared Loder,
Rats "
“I—I1 2

** We've come here to take Mauloverer away—"
:: Begad, my dear fellow—" J
hut up,” said Bob Cherry.

] “You're coming wi
whether vou like it or not. i

By order of the Form ™
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 (fame here, Mawy."

# Begad 1" _

* ot out 1" shouted Valence, * By Greorge—"

“ Over with the table,” said Harry Whorton, * We'ra

ing to wreck the study, you cads, as a warning lo you, and
if yvou interfere you'll get hurt.”

! Duiside " yelled Loder.

“ Bah 1

The Removites ewnrmed into Loder's study,

Thore were a score of them, and more were 1o the passapge,
and the gamblers weve evidently hopelessly outnumbered.

Loder & Co. had no chance unless the Sixth came to the
rexcue; and that was hardly a thing 1o be desired, for Loder
was, of course, particularly anzious to keep his httle bridge-
party & secret.

The juniors pressed on, and viclent hands were laid upon
the table. Loder hit out at Wharton, and was promptly
seized by Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull and Mark Linler, and
whirled over into the [ender,

Crash !

The table went flving, and cards and money and cigareiies
and ashtrays whirled on the foor in confusion,

Uarne and Walker and Valence ruzhed =zt the juniors
ﬁ?ﬁp&r&tﬂ}; but they were driven back under o shower of

O3,

They had no chance,

Leder was rllﬂnnEd down with three or four juniors sitting
url-?jn him, mk': Lhahzther three were penned in a corner of the
study, and kept there by a ring of juniors, while the other
fellows pmo(.»cg:d to wreck the 1|'-|:EE|';-:.:|n'|+ :

They did it thoroughly.

Furniture was dragged sbout and overturned, the mantel-
pices was swept clear, the ashpan wes emptied over Loder,
und ink showered over Carne and Valence and Walker,

It did not take many minutes; but it was thoreughly done.
Then the invaders, velling with laughter, streamed out of the
study, with Lord Masuleverer in their midst,

Loder & Co. were left in their wrecked study, gasping with
rage and exertion. Toder jumped up in time to slam the
door in Wingate's face, as the captain of Greyirigrs came
ulmig e passage. He did not want Wingate to sen the
cards.

“ My—my—my hat!” gasped Walker. © This beats the
deck ! Those young scoundrels ought to be expelled for this]
You'll complain to the Head, of course, Loder ™

Loder snavled. e

“Don’t be an ass! TIf T complain to the ITead, it will come
cut about the bridgs, and Mauleverer being there. Do you
lhlﬂ%ﬁewaint to be expelled ¥

i W .:I:l

** We'll have to shut up about it, I suppose,” groaned Carne.
“But we'll make those little demons :m!%er for it somebhow.”

And the gasping, grﬂanin,g;;3 cade of the Rixth agreed that

f,lqm_y' would * zomehow.™ ut the *“how ' wag not quite
clear,.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Lord Mauleverer's Punishment,

ORD MAILEVERER was rushed away by ihe raiders to
the Remove passage. Ilis lordship was so startled and
bewildared by what had heppened, and by the rapidity
with which it had oceurred, that he hardly knew whether

he was upon his head or hiz heels. He was gasping as the
Removites halted at last in their own guarters,
“ DBegad! Really, my dear fellows' Begad, vou know !’
Bob Cherry jammed him against the wall, and he gasped

ngain,
“Oh, begad! Oh!™”

£t Efﬂu {f ax 1"

" My dewr fellow——" said his lordship fechly.

“¥You fathead 1’ P :

* Look here, Bob Cherry—-"

“You frabjous ass!™

* Faith, and ye've right! It's a silly epalpeen he 3a, and
I vate that we frog's-march him all along the passage for
disgracin’ the Form, intircly,” said Micky Desmond,

o 'i'{leala,}',dmy dear fellows—-""

“How dare you go to Loder's study il
demanded Harry "r‘-'h&lﬁ{i!’l sternly. VL i

* It—it wasn’t gambling,” stammoered Mauleverer,

** What was it, thon "’

A little flutter 17

“ What's the diffcronee 27

s Well, you see—r="

" You're a disgrace to the Form,” said Nugent. * You're
“"F?!ﬂe nsd"'i.:’ﬁrnnn-ﬂm:!-h. You ought to be sent to Coventry,”

gad !

* Frog's march the spalpeen up the passage—"

:*I—‘l: abject to being }rc-g’a marched,” gasped his lord.
ship. 1 say, you know, you fellows are ruther hard on. &
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chap, don't you know. Come to think of i, perhaps I
thouldn't have gone W Loder's study. But—"

“¥You'll have to promise not to go again,” aaid Harry
Wharton,

LY ] =¥

]y —’
“We're not going to have you disgracing the Remove”
* Oh, c¢dme, that’s pitchin’ it rather strong, you Lnow—-"
* No stronger than you deserve,” said Harry, * Now, are

you going to promise not to gamble agein, oreare you going

to be ragged bald-headed ¥

* -1 givo vou my word."

“ That's all right, then.”

ft Anythin' for a quiet life,” said Lord Mauleverer, setling
his collar straighl as the juniors released him. “I dor’t care
for ﬂﬁym’,_ yvou know, Only Loder was so doocid polite.”

“Mind, it's & promize.”

“Yaas, that's all right ™

“ Perhaps it would do Lord Mauleverer good if T ads
dressed a few words to him,” said Alenze Todd modestly,
“ My ungle Benjamin sajd—-—"

“ Yes, serve him right,” eaid Bob Cherry.

&4 H-ﬂ’, hﬂ.-: ha |r:|1‘

“Thot is not exactly the way to look at it, my dear
Cherry,” said Todd, in & tone of mild reproof. 1 wish to
do Maouleverer good, with some of the wisdom I have mmbibed
by means of the honoured instructions of my Uncle Benjamin.
If Lord Mauleverer will have the kindvess to listen to me
for an hour or sg—=""

“Oh, begad I'" murmured his lordship.

“Good V' gaid Harry Wharton, * .'[};e deseryes that, for
giving us all this trouble.™

“ Really—-""

* Bhuot themn up in Mauly's study together,” said Bob
Cherry, grinning. * Alonzo can pitch into him without
bothering us.”

*Hear, hear !

“*Oh, I say!” gasped Lord Mauleverer, in dismey,

““ Ha, ha, hal

Lord Mauleverer's abjections weére not listened to. All the
Remove felt that he deserved some punishment for his fall
from grace, and a homily from Alonzo was just the thing.
Any other fellow in the Remove would have pitched Todd
out of the etudy, neck and crop, rather than have listened
patiently to the eecond-hand wisdom eof Todd's Uncle Ben-
jamin, but Lord Mauleverer was wonderfully polite. It was
a matter of curiosity to the juniors how long he could stand
Todd without breaking out.

Lord Mauleverer was bundled into his study, and Todd
'u.*i;aab pushed in after him, and Harry Wharton drew the door
thuk.

.The Removites waited, grinming, in the passage, and
lltstdﬁnad to the ruinble of Alonzo’s elogquent voice inside the
study.

' My dear Mauleverer, I must beg and implore of vou to
reflect upon the error of your ways.  ¥You have ente upon
the downward pathe——1

" But I've switched off now, my dear fellow,” said Lord
Mauleverer. ‘' Do let a chap slone™

"%}' Uncle Benjamin eaye——""

“ Will you have some toffee, Todd 7"

“ ¥Wou cannot -silence-the words of rebuke -by an offer of
toffee, Lord Mauleverar. It iz my duty to tell you what
vour conduet is like. It would shock, nay, disgust, my Uncle
Deonjamin."

* Now, look here, old fellow——""

“If my Uncle Benjamin were here, I am sure hc would
nppland y intention of pointing out to you the error of

“Go ahead '

your wnﬁ’ said Alonzo Todd Srmly. " Under the eircum-
stances, Lord Mauleverer, you should be grateful for a word
1 season.  The desperate course upon which you have
entered—-"

“0Oh, I say—"

“Can only lead to crime and depravity—-—"

“Oh, begad 17

. And vou will plunge headlong into the depths of —"

“Oh, draw it mild " said the unbhappy Lord Maulaverer,
“Would you mind going oul into the passage and talking
to the other fallows ?crr & bit, Todd 1™

“* My dear Mauleverer——" *

“There’s Vernor®Bmith, you know, and Bunter, both
badly in want of sermons,” Lord Mauleverer suggested.
" You could give them your Uncle Benjamin’s views——""

It 13 my duty to continue. Roflact——""

E hhb ﬁeur I“h

o erry chuckled in the passage.

* Todd’e in splendid form," IrE: :nug;lnumd.
on like that for hours.

** Hear, hear!"

The juniors chuckled as they listened. Todd's droning
voice droned on in the study, interrupted every few minutes

21
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by the cjaculations of Lord Mauleverer. The Hemovites
gnow that Todd would never tire; but they wondered how
long Lord Mauleverer would endure it withoub rezortng to
violance,

“ Hark ! Bolb Cherry exclaimed suddenly. ;

The schoolboy earl’s patience had evidently given out at
Iast.

There was a sound of struggling and seuffling in the study.

The door was flupg epen, and a whirling form eame whiz-
ging through the doorway, and it bumped into the junors
with wild gasps, )

Then the door waz slommed shut again, and the key was
turnad in the lock.

** Ha, ha, ha !" velled Bob Cherry.

“Oh ! gasped Todd.

The Duffer of Greyfriars was . hanging upon Harry
Wharton, with hiz arms round Wharton's neel: for sujproart,
and he seemed quite bewildered. The junicrs velled wirh
lauehter o5 Alonzo blinked dazedly round. i

| i

“ Drear me ! gusped Todd. “{h, doar!

“*“Ha, ha. ha "

“Lord Mankeveror i3 growing very Lad-temnperad and
viglent,"” gasped Todd, " Oh, dear! I think perheps 1 may
have inadvertently said something to offend Lim, for he
suddenly hurled bunsell upon me. and ejected me from the
study with viclence”

“1fa, ha, ha!”

“ My dear Wharfon——"

“ Ha, ko, hal™

“ Nover mind; I'll lend you some Fllunan's Todiiz” said
Bob Cherry. o
“Thank vou wery much, my dear Cliaees. My Unete

Beajamin wenld—-"

* Oh, ring off !" " :

“My Uncle Ben"—Dob Cherry walked awar—"" jamin
would have said " dear me, they are all peae 27" sonl Aoneo
Todd, Wicking vound in surprse. & How very odd T

S S Y

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Word In Seasan.

e ITAT'S what they want,” Dolsaver remarked thounzh-
fully. " A word in season—aed Todd's the ¢ho 10
pive it to them !

It was the day after the bridgs party in Loder's
atudy. Dolsover, of the Remove, was chatting with Ogilvy
in the passage, and Todd came out of the Forne-room.  Todd
puuszed, ne Bolsover intended he should, on bearing his naow
mentioned.

* Hera Lie it said Ogilvy cordially. = [ say, Todd, are
vou willing to take the matter in hand, and speal. a word iz
geason to thosz misguided chaps in the Sixth " .
 Alonzo looked at Ogilvy in a doubtful manner. [is reeent
experience af the hands of Lord Mauleverer had raiscl
cartain misgi\'inﬁa 23 to the course he had been pursaing,

“I hope I should never hesitate to speak a word in
season, my dear Opilvy,” he said.
the Sixth would like it®"

* Yes, rather !'' said Belsover.
need it!"

The dura to be & Danial spirit Bashed up in Alonzo Todd's
cyes again. Bolsover and Ogilvy saw at once that he ** was
theirs."” Alonzo hnd there and then determdned uwjpon
bearding the Sixth in their own den.

“Thay want a jolly good talking to,” said Ogilvy,
clinching maftera. * Fanoy prefecta playing beidge. and I
don’t know what other rotten games—-" _

* Yes, indeed!™ agreed Alonze heartily. I think I
shall be right in assuming that my Uncle Benjamin would
approve of the course you fellows suggest. The Sixth arz
very evidently in want of the word in scason, and I must pur
everything on one side to admipister it to them at prpe—"

" No time ltke the present, Toddy,"” said Dolsover. .

“ You are right, my dear Bolsover,” said the Duiter, wirh
a ha&ming armila, ‘Thank you so very much. I wili o
O -

And suiting the action to the word, Alenro Todd departad
in the direction of the prefects’ room, leaving Bolsever aud
Ogilvy to laugh it off.

My only hat {"” murmured Bolsover.
to do !

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Alonzo Todd turned his head.

**Did you speak, my dear Ogilvy?"

f}%hy had I]uat time to turn his laugh into & mugi'h.

£ 1 * il :'1‘

* But Jo vou really thinx

“ And don't they jollv well

“He's really going

rac-coh !'" ho gaeped. “No! DBuck up, Tod
“Very wall, my dear Ogilvy."
And Alonzo Todd trotted down the passage to the profests'

room, and pushed open the door and entered.
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The room was pratty full, as most of the prefectz wera
thore, and some of the Sixth who were not prefects. Tihwe
room was reserved to the use of the prefects, and junior
were barred with an impassable bar. Excepting to carry a
measage, no junior ever sct foot within the saered precinets
—if he did, it was only to leave ihe apartment abruptly * on
hiz neck.™
i_!"h':.'!rj.' aye in the reoem was turned upon Alonzo imme.
diztely.

The Duffer of Grovfriars walked eheerfully in, with his book
under his srm—* Good Stories for 1 Geod Boy "-—a really
valuable voluma which hed bpen presented to him by his n
esfimable Uncle Benjamin.

“ Hallo ' sxclaimed Wingate.
Toddy "

Alonro blinked £t him,

“Want, my dear Wingote? XNothing!™

“Then what have yeu come hers for ¥ exclaimed Valence.

Yo speak a word 10 scason, oy dear Valenee.™

“VWhat !

"1 have remarked that some of you fellows of the Bivikh
have been falling into bad ways,” said Alonze, with a smile
of heaming heneficence. Tt s my intention to show vou
the error of your ways.”

el ai}_ h“t !:h

Tae zeniors stared blankiv of Togd. They knew that th
Duffer of Greviviars was a pecaliar sort of fellow. Bul they
had never dreamed that he would cariy his peculiarily to
this length.

Todd did nob seem to notice the gaze bent upon him from
every part of the room.  He approsched a chair, and
mounted it, and gazed benignly upon the seniors,

“ What are you doimg with thar chaie ¥ roazed Courtney,

Alenzo looled at him in serpeise.

- Btanding upon it, my dear fellow,” he exclaimed. T
should hava imagined that vour unessisted vision weuld have
Foen ndeq_unlig to accuxinting vea with that fast, my deéar
Conctney.”’

L [_ _I_I___I-'l

“ Pray be silent, my dear {ellows, while I speak a word in
scason,’’ said the Duffer of Grexfviars, raming Lis righi arin
salemnly. " My Tinecle Benjamin.-="

Great Seotl

“The cheek ™

“heick bioy out !V roarsd Loder,

5y dear Lodeas, it b5 io vou tnat my observations will be
eapecially  addressed,' ihe Duffer of Greyiriars exclaimed
severaly, T have heard thai yvou have yvery wicked ways.
and that you play bridege and smoke.,  This would be
regarded with utter scorn by my Uncle Benjamin.'”

* You—yop——""

“IF my Unele Benjamin could witness your sondoct, my
tlear Loder, he would be shocked--nay, dizgusted.”

et ouf, vou ass I sbouted Wingate.

My dear Wingate——""

“Ger out!"

"*IKnock him over!™

The snery seniors gatheored vound the Duffer of Gieew-
friars. Todd regavded themm with uneasiness, dut not with
fear. Had nei his Unele Denjamin elwars impressed upon
liim never to shirk the path of duty? Todd was there to
address & word in seasen to the sinners of (he Sixth, and e
vas going to do it

“In the first place, my dear [riends, pray reflect——""'

Thera was & FOAY,

' Kick the duffer out?”

" My dear friends—ol!™

Bump!

The chair wpon which Alonze Todd hed mounted was
kicked away from underneath him, and the Duflfer of Grey-
friars bumped upon the floor with o terriflc coneussion.

“h! 51'«.'! l'};.')armh!" reared Alonzo.

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Get ont, you voung ass!’ gprowled Wingote, ¥ How
dare vou come and play the ziddy moat in the prefects’
reom T Get out 2t once ™'

“ My dear Wingate—oh—oli!”

Walker had planted the end of his boot in the Duffer's
ribs, and Todd rolled over on the fgor. Many fect helped
himi on his procress to the deorway, and he was kicked
through into the passage. Loder picked up his valuable
Lok, and rossed it after him, and Todd roared as he caught
ir—with his ear

“Oh—ech! Yarooh!™

“Hna, ha, ha!"

Todd serambled up.  The prefects swore roaring with
latahter in the deorwar, and the Duffer of Greglreiars
blitnked at them in mingled indignation and dismay.

* Refleet,” he gasped—** reflect upon the error of your

““What do vou want heve,

WAFG=——"
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“My hat,” ejaculated Walker, “he isn't finished yebl
Stop hira1” _

“Collar the young ass!” ;

Three or four seniors rushed iute the passage.

lonzo realised that it was time {0 go, and he went.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Too Thick.

4 HIS won't do!™
T Wingate, of the Sixth, made the remark.
Courtney nodded. i
The two Sixth-Formers were in Wingato's study a
few days after the oration of Alonzo Todd in the prefects’
TOONT. :

Affairs had been progressing in the scheol in the interval

There wns no doubt that success had got into the heads
of the juniors to some extent, and that some of the Remove
were in danger of suffering frem " swelled head,” if they
were not suffering from it already. .

Harry Wharton & Co., doubtless, remained cool enough;
but there were many Fellows in the Remove with loss evenly
halanced minds, and such fellows—Bolsover, for example—
did not know where to stop.

To raid a brid}ge-]partg in Loder's study, to bump even a
prefect who was bullying and ragging the Hemove, might Le
overlooked ; but “* cheek ™ to the Hixth for cheek’s snke wus,
a3 the prefects angrily declared, altogether too ' thick.”

Wingate had hesitated about interfering in the trouble.
He knew that Loder & Co. were for the most part in the
wrotig. Dut Loder & Co. szeoemed to have put their esrs
down now.

Loder appearcd to have given up ragging tho Remove.
He might Eﬁ coly biding iia time, but at all events he
seemed bent upon peace,

And the Remove, having onecs tasted, as it were, the
sweeta of liberty, did not seem disposed to obey the bridle
again.

he jumiors, in fact, after having been in the right, were
in danger of going on in.the same way until they placed
themselves in the wrong; and it was being borune in upon
Wingate's mind that the time had come to interfere,

Wingate and Courtney were standing st the former’s
study window, looking out into the Close. There had been
a fall of enow at Greyfriars, and a crowd of juniors were
in tho Close, after morning lessons, snowballing one
snother. Loder and Walker, of the Bixth, had gone ouf,
and the junicrs had at once ccased ﬁ.ﬁthaifing one another,
to bestow that kindly attention upon Walker and Loder.

Wingate frowned as he saw it i

Juniors were never allowed such libertics as snowballin
ecniors, and Walker and Loder were both prefects, whie
made it all the worsc.

“The kids don't know when to stop!” Courtney remarked.

“ N, that's ot

“Hang it all, we can't have prefects snowballed in the
open Quad. " Courtney exclaimed. * Thoe kids will be
starting on me next—perhaps on you."

Wingate smiled.

“I don’t think they'd have the check to stert on me,”
be said; * but they are certainly getting out of hand, and
1 think it's about time I put my E:mt down.™

“I think so, too!™

Wingate threw open the window.

Toder and Walker had made a rush at the juniors, and
Loder had slipped over in the snow., The juniore, yelling
with laughter, surrounded him, pelting him with anowballs
:o0 fast that he could not rise.

Walker retreated from the volleys that were pourcd upon
kim, and backed away to the wall under Wingate's window,
putting up his arm to protect his face, and shouting to the
Removites to stop.

Loder struggled to his fect, but Bolsover caught him by
the ankles, and he bumped down in the snow ngnin.

There was a rosr of laughter,

“"Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Rofl him overt™

** Bump him!”

A dozen pairs of hands geasped Loder. Iie was rolled over
in the snow till he was tﬁinde& and almost sufipeated. He
f.fruiglcd furicusty, knoocking the smow up in little elonds,

Even

Lt he could not escape from his tormentors,
“Ha, ha, ha!”’
“ Hurray!"
“"Roll him over! Ha, ha, hal”
Hu'iﬂlw*” rogred Loder, “Help! Owl Groo! Ohl Owl
o F-Jl
“*Ha, ha, ha!"
" Btop tji}at!” shouted Wingate, from his windovw. Do

vou hear?

There was no reply. Either the juniors did.not hear, or
they did not want to hear. They rolled Loder into deeper
stzow, voelling with lauwghter. The profeet sirupgled {uriously
but vainly in their clutches
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Wingate turned rod with anger. He leaned out of the
window, and shouted angrily to the excited” Hemovites

“ Stop that at onge’

“ Rats!”’

“ What !

“ Ratg!™? .

Wingate conld scarcelys belicve his ears. Ho could nob
distinguish who shouted that answer from the crowd of
juniors, but that any junior should venture to reply ' Rats!™
to the captain of the school was an amazing thing.

“ You—you cheeky young sweeps!” he shouted. “I'll
coma out to you in & minate”

Whiz!

Seguelch ! : :

A snowball from the thick of w#he crowd whizzed in at
Wingate's window with unerring aim. It caught the captamn
of E}:’E‘?h‘ihrﬁ full in the mouth, and be staggered back.

Whiz!

Another snowball, in the eyo this time! Wiu%ata sat down
on the floor of his study, gasping. Courtney hastily closed
the window. Another snowball Battened on the glass

“My hat!” Easpad Wingete.

He staggered to his feet.

Courtney whistled, ,

“That's rather thick!” he remarked. *“The kids are
guite out of hand now, old men. ¥You don't know which
ono did it, either

Wingato grasped o canbe.

“T'll scon seel” . ;

He rushed from the study. Courtney followed him, aod in
a minute or less they were out in the Close. But !.tu:ji:3 did
not find the juniors there. The Removites had pro ntig
retired, and it was only Loder, str ]mﬁ in the smow, an
Walker, gasping against the house wall, that Wingate found,

Loder staggered up, looking very much like a smow man,
50 smnkhareﬁ was he. He gouged snow out of his eyes snd
noge and mouth, and glared at Wingate. :

“‘"Phin is the kind of thing we have to put up with frem
the fags!” he yelled, "I think the school wants & new
captain, who can keep fags in order.”

““ Oh, shut up!” said Wingate crossly: “ Tt was your own
fault, in the fﬂ‘st place. You and your set started all the
trouble.’

“ Yop've been snowballed yourself,’' sneered Loder. |
saw Dolsover plank o snowball right in your face, and serve
vou right, too!”

“It was Bolsover?”

““ Yes; and Stott, teo. Berve you right!™

" (b, shut up!" . §

Wingate returned angrily to the hoose. The bell was éeutt
ringing for afternoon lessons, and there was no time to deal
with the Remove then. But it was impossible to pass over
what had happencd. If the captain of the school were to be
snowballed by fags with impunity, there would not be much
diseipline left. And Wingate resolved to make an example
of Bolsover when lessons for the day were overn

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,

Wingate Puts His Fooi Dowm,

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were looking very eecrious
that afternoon. It had been quite agsinst the wish
of the chums of the Remove that Wingate had been
snowballed, and they felt that there would be trouble.

Bolsover, the bully of the Romave, had started it, and Stott
had E]al.‘gawed suit, and then spother thoughtless fellow had
oined in.

i That Wingate would *put his foot down' was certain
now, and that meant teonble.  All the Remove had been
concerned in ragging Loder and Walker in the spow, but
they should have desisted at the order of the Greyiriars
captain. They had placed themselves in the wrong, and yct
tha Removites folt that they were bound to stand by Bolsover
and defond him. Heo had been reckless, but he had only
one ono step further than the others, and to leave him to
s punishment would not be exactly “ playing the game.”™
Wharton's brow was wrinkled with thought sbout the matter
during afternoon lessons,

When Mr. Quelch dismissed thg Memove, they went into
the junior common-rogm. I wae still snowing, _nnd. quite
l;ﬂl'lli already in the Close, and there wos no geoing out of
LA0HTH,

Bolsover was looking o little sullen. e knew that the
greator part of the Form condemned his action, and he
cared little. Condemnation had little effcet upon Bolsover,
save to make him bad-tempered.

Billy Bunter same into the common-room s few minuies
aftce the rest of the Form, and he brought s message from
Wingnite,

22
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“II any, vou fellows, Bolsover's wanted in Wingate's
shady.

Bolsover started. .

“ Do you mean to say that vou've given me away, vou fat
roiter?'” he exclaimed, seizing Bunter by the shoulder, and
shaking him savagely.

Bunter roared.

“Ow! Oh! Leggo! D.d-don't sh-sh-shake me like that,
Bolsover, or vow'll m-m-make my pgigig-gi-glassea fall off.
and if they get broken you'll have to pay tor them ! Yowi"

“Let him alone!™ said ITarry Whareon.  * YWhar did
Wingate say, Bunter?"

The Owl of the Remove gasped for breati.

“ He stopped me in the passage to tell Dolsover to come
to hiz study at once, about the snowballing. '

“Then he knows it wasr Bolsover?™ said ii\'ilg{-nt,

“ My dear Bolsover” zaid Alonzo Todd, looking mildly
at the scowling bully of the Remove, " it was a very reckless
action on your parl——"

“ O, ring off 1" growled Dolsover.

My dear——"'

“ Shut up ! reoared the Removoe bully.

“ T dare say Wingate saw him, or perbaps Loder dud,” said
Bob Cherry. * You'd bettor go, Bolsover. You know you
onrhtin’t to have done it, and vou'd beiler take your gruel
quistly.’

Bolsover suooraed.

“1 sha'p't go!" ho said

“* Wingato will como for yon ™'

“ Let him!"

* Look herg~—" hegan Harry Wharton.

“ You look hers!"" interrupted Bolsover angrily. *“ Wo're
up against the 3ixth, pin't we? You chaps rolled a prefect
itt the anow, and I anowballed the skippor! It's six of one
and half a dozen of the other ! You ought to stand by me "

“ That's all very well! But—"'

* Play the game !" gaid Bolsover savagely. * We're all in
this together. Desides, we've brought Loder to heel, and wo
can bring Wingate to bis senses, too. If he comes Lere, let’s
bump him, and show that we won't stand any of s rot 2"

“Oh, rats!”

* We'ro not going to touch old Wingala "'

“Well, T shall, if it touches e ! said Bolsover. * And
vou fellows can stand by me or not, a3 you like; but if you
don't back me up, you're a set of cads and cowards !

4 You're not poing "

[1] Nui"

‘And Bolsover did not go. Thera was a painful silence in
the common-room. The Remove had the room to then.
selyes now. Dut most of them anticipated o visit from
‘“Wingate, probably accompanied by all the prefects. And in
that case—

Yot thoy could hardly refuse to stand by Belsover.

They waited.

Coker, of the Fifih, looked into the common-room. There
wins a pecaliac grin upon the rugged features of Colier, of
the Fifth. :

* Wingake wants you,” he saud.

“ Rata!" aaid Dolsover.

 What T

“ Tall Wingale to go and et coke i

“ Wow-w-what 7"

* We're fed up with prefects,” said Belsovar, © We'lre not
going to stand any more rob from the Sixth, Tell Win.

ate g0

“ My only aunt!” gasped Coker, in amezement.

“And get out yourself!” growled Bolsover.
befors we chuck you out!”

““¥ou jolly well couldn't "

*“You'll sea!™

And PBolaover rushed at Coker, of the Fifth, and three or
four Romovites followed him.

- Ths burly Fifth-Former was prasped, and whitled off his
faot, almost before he knew what was happening.

“ Chuclk him out!" roared Bolaover.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Bump !

Coker, of the Fillh, sprawled upon the lincleum in the
PAssage c_:ulsicia- the common-room. Ha lay there gaspiny for
a full minute, while the Bemovites crowded in the deorway
and laughed.

Coker staggered to his feot at last, panting for breath.

" M-m-my only aunt!" he gasped.

“Ha, ha, ha!” )

“ ¥You'll ba sorry for this!" said Coler.

(11 Rﬂ-tﬁ !ll

“ Bugzz off I"

And Coker tramped awoy, breathing fury.

The Remove waited anxiously. Bolsover and the more
reckless fellows 1o the Form wrere whistling carclessly. But
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Harry Wharton & Co. were anxious enough. They felt the
things were geing too far, that the Remwove had passed the
yoint in which they were justified in offering resistanco, il
it troubled them. They were not afreid, but they did not
know what to do. Bolsover was dragging the whole Forn
into trouble, and the accustomed leaders ol the Form did win
seem to be able to help 1t

The Remove did not have long to watt, ]

Thers was a tramp of feet in the passape. and Wingate,
with a cane in his hand, appearced in the doorway. Behind
him were all the prefects of Gregiriars, und abfier ithom cane
some more of the Sixth, who had evidently come along 1o
render assistance if it should be required. Thes all had
canes in their hands.

“ Bolsover here T rapped out Wingate sharply.

“ Yes, 1I'm here.”

“ Come here ! You are fo be caned !

I won't " )

“ Are you fellows backing Bolsover up ¥ ssled Wingaie,
g]ancini.; sharply over the rest of the Hemove.

“AWell, you eee, Wingate—->"

“Yes or not” rapped cut Wingate.

“ Yos, we are ! said Stotk,

“ You seg—"aaid Harry Wharton.

“Very well” said Wingate. It is fime you kids were
hlﬂ%l]t 4 lessorn! I am going to cane the whole Remove.”

1!

Billy Bunter slid under the table. Snoop shd behindg o
curtain, Tho rest of the Remove drew together, locking
alarmed, and angry, and dismayed, Resistaucs to a prefest
or two—lwoder or Walker—was one thing, but resistance to
the captain of the school, backed up by the whole hf:-rii' o
prefects, wos quite another, 1 they rosisted, they had no
chance—not the ghost of a chance; but they wero not at all
inclined to give in. The triwmphant grin on {ader's faca
was enough to make them determined to resst,

“You first, Bolsover," said Wingate.

“Raks!"

“You refuse?”

“Yea”

“ Very well.  Pull in, you fellows!™

Mo more was said. %Em prefects rushed into The room.
Wingate's iron grasp fell upon Bolsover, and the Removo
bully struggled furiously ; but he was a child in the powerful
grasp of the Greyfriars caplain.  Wingate's cane rose and
fell fast, and Bolsover roared with pain.

The rest of thé prefects were not idle. Wingatoe had
declared that the whole Form was to be caned, and cancd
they were.

Canes seemed to be rising and falling everywhere. The air
socmed to bo filled by a foresc of canes. Some of the juniors
rosisted, some did not; but whether they resisted or did not
resist, they were caned all the same. .

Bolsover, wrenching himself away from Wingate atb :iast,
sck the example of flight, and the juniors scattered.

With the lashing eanes behind them, they fled, dodging
round chairs and tables, and bolting cub into the passage.

Wingate paused at last, breathleas.

Tho room was empty, save for himself and the prefeets,
The Remove were gone—scattered—and were nursing their
iejuries in distant corners of the School House.

“ 1 think that will be the finish ! gasped Wingate.

" " L] " & a " [ 9

And Wingale was right. Tt was the finish.

For after that sceno in the common-room, and the punish-
nient that had been handod out so liborally, the Removites
realised very cloarly that discipline was discipline, and tha:
it was no use backing up against it. And the better fellows
in the Form dia not want to back up against it, either.
After all, they had effected their purpose. Loder & Co. had
been worsted, and they had been deieated themselves when
Iiolzover had dragged them into conflict with the captain of
the school. TUpon the whole, they had reason +o be satisficd,
and satisfied they were when the effects of their castigation
had passed off, which was not for gome little time. Bub no
more commands were issued to the Sixth “ By Order of tho
Form."
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THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

When Professor Hugley, the renowned American scientist,
startles the world by announcing that he is off to find the
North Pole in his wonderful air-craft, the Cloud King, there
i4 only one man who dares to enter the lisiz agninst him on
behalt of Great Britain, and that man 13 Ferrers Lord, Lhe
famous millionaire and inventor, Lord pits his wonderful
submarine, the Lord of the Deep, against the Cloud King
in the most amazing vace the world has over seen; the goal
i3 the North Pole, and the prize a million pounds!

The preliminariez are soon settled, a ju is appointed to
accompany each of the competitors, and the great race
GO e T CBE,

With Ferrers Lord are Ching-Lung, Rupert Thurston, and
Gan Waga, an Eskimo, while Hugley iz accompanied by
Paraira, & Cuban, and Estebian Gacchio, s huge negro. Theso
lattor szoon show themselves in their true colours, and the
Clond Kin sooner reaches the region of ico than Hugley,
end such of the crew as are loyal to him, are murdered, and
Paraira and Gacchio mssume control of the airship.

Ferrers Lord reaches the Pole through an underground
tunnel which he discovers, and finds there a beautiful city
called Shazann, They are welcomed by Vathmoor, the
king. The Clond King arrives at the Pole exactly twenty-
lsur hours t.m:rnty-c-!g'hl:. minutes after the Lord of tha Deep,
and the papers, certifying that the race haz been fairly won,
are signed, in the presence of Vathmoor. Ferrers Lord arvests
Estcinan Gaechio for murder on the high sens.
esenpes, captures Ching-Lung, and takes him to the Cloud
King, When Ferrers Lord dizcovers that Ching-Lung is
missing, he sots off alone to reseue him.

[Now go on with the story.)
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Ching-Lung Finds a Friend and Saves His Life— The
Tables Turned—A Shot and a Leap for Freedom,

Jose sat cross-legged on the Cloud King's deek, and biew
puffs of smoke from a large cigarro. The deck was littercd
with empty brandy bottles, relics of the last night's debauch.
Jose alone was able to lift his head. He had not drank s0
deeply as the rest. ] , _ :

He sat and pondered with the cigarro between his wlm,;:
teeth. Strange end dreadful things had happened. Boih
hig officers were wounded, feverich, and helpless. For that
day, at least, the men, too, were not fit to stir.  Some of them
had begun drinking agairn. - .

“ (‘aramba I'* thought the Spaniard. * This is choice and
pleasant! If those pips had sense enough to anderstand, 1
might broach my plans. But what are my plans?” -

here was & shrill seream from the tent. It was Parajra
shricking out in his delirium. Jose had tied him down to
the camp-bed.

The Spaniard laughed softly. A young fellow slouched
unstead illza' out of the wheellionse, He was about three-and-
twenty, and his face did not loak vicious, though it bore the
marks of dissipation, He had a wet eloth wrapped reund his
aching head, :

“You are the ficst to find veur feet, then, Cashel T”

“Yos, My hend iz going like a hammer. What fools we
ppe 1

“ Bpeak for vourself I" laughed the Spaniard. “ Do you
know what happencd last night ¥

The voung fellow shuddered. -

“Yeg," he said; ** Mantaro killed Agualio. What was 1t
all about?” :

“Caramba, sowe drusken quarrel! DBut there is more

than that, Parairs has slabbed Gaechio ™

roxesar: | THE PARTING OF THE WAYS!” meils e Sour copy eariy.
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@ And is he dead 7" asked Cashel hoarsely.

“No; but badly mauled, camarade. It is an ugly gash.
They lie together in the same tent. Deatb of my life, it is
an ugly business! Who's turn will it be next?

Coashel shuddered again. He waa not so hardened as the
others, but he was weak and cosily influenced. He wan
beginning to loathe his companions, the ship, the expedition.
From the hour the Cloud ﬁing had sailed the voyage had
been one catalogue of horror, Only last night another man
bad beon stabbed and thrown into tho sea.

“ Jose,” he said, I believe there is a curze upon us.”

Jose bared hiz white teeth, and shook his head until the
MBssive Igold earrings began to jingle. .

“ Gently, amigo—gently I"" ho laughed. “ There iz a curso
here, and that is the drink. DBut a ecurse—bah '—we make it
for ourselves, We have had bad luck, that iz all. Are you
tirod of it, Cashel?”

‘' Heartsick, Josze"

Joso laughed agnin. ;

“Carajo, 15 it s0 bad a3 that? Wait until your head has
ceased to ache, amigo, and the sting of the brandy has left
vou. Put your head in o bucket of water, and drink a pint
of soda-water. I want you to feed the prisoner.’”

“ Prisoner ! What prisoner?’ ) .

“ Drink a guart of soda-water, instead of a pint [ grinned
the Spaniard. * The voung Chiness prince Gacchio trapped
and bLrought sboard. We must not let him die of hunger
and thirst, amigo. Bah! I am as tender-hearted as a little
child. I cannot bear to set anyone suffer !”

Jose wes s wily a3 an old fox, and as cruel as a wolf,
He was pla mf his own game. Though he cculd not read
tho future, gu eft nothing to chance. He was covering his
retreat in case of accident., Bomething might go wrong; he
might cven fail into the hands of Ferrers Lord, It was a
crafty move not to treat the prisoner harshly. No doubt
Paraira and Gacchio would have gloried in shooting Ching-
Lung, and the erow would have applanded the mureder.

But Josa was too cunning, Ho had no guarrel with the
Ind. If they lived, Gomez Paraira and Estebian Gaechio
could please themselves. Hea would protest londly againszt
the cold-bloeded murder, By doing so he bhad nothing to
lose, and perhaps nothing to gain; but he arguﬁd that it
might save his own life i? ever he was captured by Ferrers

Qra.

Ching-Lung had been Rung into & narrow, dark room,
Unloaded rifles were stacked round the room. e had
succeeded in getting the eruol gag out of his mouth, but his
tongue and lips were dry and blistered, snd evers bone in his
bady achad.

Had he possessed his usual strength, the bonds would not
kave held Flsﬁm s moment. He could have wriggled out of
the honds as eamsily as a small eel could pass through the
meshes of o herring net, But ho had no strength.  Thirst
was choling him, his wrists and ankles burned as if the cordy
wera red-hot. Gaecchio had Hung him dowa on s sack of
wheat.

And there he lay in agony until the four suns were above
the peaks.

How long would it last? How long could he bear it?  He
hated himself for being caught by such a simple bait. Once
he hoard a shot, soveral times he heard shrieks and eries.
He knew that the vessel waz not in the air, for there was
no buzzing of secrews and wings and no vibration. e hal
no hope of rescue or mercy.

Gacchio would either shoot or hang him.

At last a streak of light shono at the bottom of the doer.
Day had come. The wvessel was wrapped in silence. An
hour passed. He could bear tho awful thirst no longer,
Ching-Lung uttered a hosrse shout. It was answered by
unsteady footsteps, and the door opened.

For & moment tho sudden rush of light dazzled Ching-
Lung's evcs. Then he saw o man peering at him. It was

azhel.

“For mercy's sake, get me some water ™

“Let's bave a look at you. Thunder!
sou been here

“7 don't know,” gasped Ching-Luag. It zecems an 2
et me some water if vou have a heart in you at all. I'm
choking—burning!  For Heaven's sake, bring me some
water !

“ Brandy in it?"

“No: water only.'"

“ Poor davil 1" growled Cashel, lurning on his heel.
gort of thing is getting too much for ma!”

He brought a jug and a tin pannikin, Ching-Lung gulped
the water down greedily. It was icc-cold, and it gave him
niew life,

“More! More™

“ Not a drain ! ssid Cashel.
bit. Let me have a lpook at you.
Iﬁu?"

Tz MaaNeT Lickary —No. 203,

How long have

“This

“¥You've had enough for a
You awn't dangerous, aro

READ fnlensicceaitng’ “ DISOWNED BY HIS BROTHER!™

His voiee was harsh, but not unkind. ‘Ching Luneg could
not help laughing at the question,

“I'm more dead than deadly,” he answered, * and horribly
cramped and numbed !*' )

1 don't wonder. Keep still a minute !

Ching-Lung shivered as he saw the Bash of a knife. Then
the light shone on Cashel's face. There was a rough loei:
ﬂl;cipity ihere, and Ching-Lung breathed again, The knife
had not been drawn for what he feared,

The blade severed the tight cords.

*“ Can you stand up "’

Ching-Lung tried but failed, and sank back azain with a
groon.

" You're not shamming !

“ No such luek " groaned Ching-Lung.
tola ra&rh-pq!ﬂ 48

“Well, you've got pluck, anyhow, {or your size.
put your right arm round my neck. Thar's Leitee.
going to take you and dector you a bit,
won't try to give me the slip

“ For how long ¥

Cashel looked down at his prisoner doubtfully. As he had
told Jose he was heartsick. He hesitated. He wished
Ching-Lung no harm; his soul revolied at Gacchio’s wanton
cruelty, At present the erew of the Cloud King owned no
leader. He was responsible to none for his actions. and n a
quarrel he was quite able to hold his own.

MFor six hours, youngster,”" he answered, “then vou can
ﬂh{_ll your moorimgs if you ¢an. I don’t want to kecep vou.™

o carried Ching-Lung on deck. Josc was sitting in the
seme attitude, still smoking and pondering.

“What are you going to do, amizo?"

* Bhut your mouth, and mind your own business I snapped
Chashel,

Jose's teoth pleamed as he prinnod.
resent the young fellow’s words.
was an ugly customer in & fight.

“ The brandy has not improved vour tewper, comeade,™

“ Shut up " said Cashel again.

He dived below, and returned with a bottle of salad sl

“ Ankles first," he said. *The brute! He's mssed vou
up a bit. Is that hetier?”

“ Bplendid, thanks ™

The oil eased the pain at ongce. Every moment (nive Tung
cxpected to sce tho darl, cruel face of Gacechin, TIe zaw
the bottles lying about, and heard the sound of eaariz voices.
The vessel waz in disorder, telling of long wneglest. Ik
recked of stale brandy and tobacco-smaokn,

“They've started again, amigo,” said Jese, jerking his
thumb in the direction of the companion

“ Mantarn, ton®"

The Spaniard nodded.

“ Then there will ba move musdes bofore the day iz out ™™
growled Cashel.  * Drink makes him ravineg wad.  You ourht

=
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to have shot him last night whan he stabbed Aqualie. He's
not safe.” '
* No, senor,” replied Joze thoughtfully, ““that i= troe.

PBut what can we do? We're all captains aboard 1z vossel,
I'm no more afraid of Mantaro than 1 am afraid of o,
We'll go together., IE we den'’' da something he'll be blowing
the ship and ns sky high.”

Ching-Lung started. He hourd a long-denwn cry, ollowed
by a burst of langhter.

“ Paraire had better not give us too much of that ™
snarled tho Bpaniard. * I'm tived ¢f this noise.”

Cashel shrugged his shonlders.

“ It wouldn't do the world any harm to stop his noia
altogether. Now, if you've gob the pluck, come with me and
sea what we ean do with Mantaro. If we can't tie him up,
I'm going to get out of this ship. Jieady how vou po. He's
sure to have his barkers.”

Joso had little stornach for the task.,  Mantaro was a
Mexican half-breed, with all the bad faults of both races,
and none of the godd qualitics. Drink made him a manizc
Jose made sure that his vgly knife was not wedged i tho
sheath.

“And what are_you going to do with
pointing to Ching-Lung.

* %What's that got to do with you?"

* Nothing, amgo !™

“ Then keep ]{c&u’re tongus at home,” growled Cashel.
“1 tell you I've had enough of this confounded shin and hes
crew., Last might's work zettled me. This voungster can
stop here. can answer for him if anything 2ocs wrong.
Tt's for his sake that we're going to settle with Mantavo.
He'd shoot the lad like a dog, H he clapped exes on him.
I'm old enough to take care of myself, Senor Jose. T'm a
bad lot. and a tough lot, and I've pot SBatan’s own temper in
me to-day. Mind how wvou taik to me. 1I'm not safe”

“Geontly, amigo—gently,” smd  Jose zoothingly. Y Wa
have alwavs been comrados—"'

him?" he  ashked,
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“ Comrades, you Spanish pig! Oh, shut your mouth !
 Jose's eyes flashed, but he was wisely silent. Cashel was
in an ugly mood, and it was neither safe nor wise to cross
Lim. There wern dark rwnours about him ameng the men.
e had joined the Cloud King to evade the grip of the law.
They did not know what erime he had committed, and he
«lid not boast of his crimes and glory in them like the rest.

Ching-Lung did not miss 8 word as he sat chafing his logs.
Hope—the hope of escape—was swelling high in his breast.
Some providence was watching over him. Even on boavd the
loud King he had found kindness and eompassion.

There was no more shrieking and wild laughter, but Ching-
Lung was too quick-wittod not to understand that Paraira
was stricken with fever. But where was Estebian Gaechio?
II+ longed to ask that question, but it was wize to hold his
tonsue,

* RBix hours,”" seid Creshel, looking at him,

“1 have pledged my word.”

* And do you mever break ¥

* Never.™

“ Then vou are either a liar or a gentleman. Hanged if I
won't let you off. ¥ou can met away as soon as vou like, i
vou promise not fo meddle with anything on the boat. 1
mean guns and machinery., Do you take me??

** ¥Wes, and thanks. promise to, interfere with nothing
ant! touch nobody except in self-defence. I don’t know how
P roing to escape, but I know that of I de eseape Tl not
lorget you."

Jose dttered a curse under his breath. He did not Tike the
tuin affairs were taking, Ile clutehed Cashel by the avm,
anid spoke volubly in Spanisgh,

*Pest!” he said. " The brandy has made vyou as
wmad as Mantaro, What are you about te do, wmigo?
Look at the drunken hogs we have below. We cannot work
n vessel between us, and we cannot get aid from them.
Fool to let this lad go. He will point out cur hiding-place,
und before we know it Ferrers Lord's shells will be erashing
sbout our ears. Think twice before you trust that vellow
Found. They are born liavs! Carajo, amizo, will you
yuin ug*

Cashel quckly loaded his revolver.

“ 8hut your mouth!™ he growled.
vour prattle I

8till, Joso's words had sunk deens, and ho feli he force
of them.,  There was good left in him still, and, vile black-
vuards that hizs comrades were, he hated the thought of
betraying them, Ching-Lung's fate hung in the balance, and
Jose decuded it.

T won't have it, amizo,” he saud.
arain ™

“ And who are you?" said Cashel fiercely. * What have
%‘ﬂu got to do with 1L? Do you think I'm going to take orders
rom & nuserable Spaniard? SBpeak another word, and I'I
«drag your ears out the car-rings you wear| You won't
have it, won't vou? {;}e’ll sce about that,”

Jose bit his lips and fingered hizs knife. He looked like a
serpent about to strike. Cashel turned round, Ching-Lung
had risen to his fect at last.

“ I wish 1 could trust you,” growled Cashel, “Ii I say
you can po, will you—=-="

* Look out !

Cashel sprang just in time. The knife, aimed between his
shoulder-blades, cleaved the empty air. A zecond later Joso
lay stunned on the deck. Ching-Lung had felled him with
o blow from an empty bottle. The knife had broken against
the metal ]'.-'Ia.ting nF i’ili‘.‘ deck.

“The murdering coward!” growled Cashel. “T didn't
ithink be'd nerve to try that game on me. Thanks for your
warning, You were pretby smart that time. Now what am
! going to do about letting you go "'

Ching-Lung burst into a laugh.
“Wou don't seemn to know
gituation.”™

“ Master of what?™

“ The miuvation,"
sevolver '

Cashel- looked down at his belt, thunderstrnck. Roth knife
andd revolver were gone.

“*I have borrowed them," said Ching-Lung. ** 5o vou
mist own that I hold the trumps. I have you at my mevey.
I have only to knock you on the head and set the engines
gainer,  If any of the drunkarvds below care to tasle tko fresh
sir, T ean  easily pick them off as they come up the
companion,” .

Cashel whistled and kicked Jose thoughtfully.

“That’s true,” he said; ' vou hold the trumps.
you think you're playing quite fair? I meant to
wood turn.  Arven’t you taking & mean advantage ?"

“Perhaps I am. Where is Estebian Greohio ¥

* Parairn was mad with fever last night, and stabbed him
badlv, 50 Jose says. He won’t boe able to get on his feps for
wreks, Paraire won't shake his fever off for 2 few weeks,
cither. What are you poing to do now that vou have the
whin-hand ™

Tue MacroT LinraRy.—No, 203,

" I've had encugh of

“ Pat fum in irons

that T am mastor of the

sid  the prince. " Where's  vour

But do
do you

EVERY
TUEIDAY,

The “INagunet”

LIBTLARY.

ONE ‘
PERNY,.
i Please shut the door of tho wheel-houge,™

The man oheyed. He knew that the revolver was {'m.'eriuq
Lim. Ching-Lung knitted his brows. What was he to do
I'ortunc’s whee! had turned with & vengeance. Two minutes
Lefore he was a prieoner, now he was master of the vessel,

“ Will you help me to work this vessel ¥

“ No," said Cashel sullenly. " You can shoot if you like.
I'm bad cnough, goodness knows, but I'm neither a coward
nor a traitor. I don’t want o eee my comrades hanged,
though they all deserve it. You can't work the vessel single-
ha&-dﬂd__ 20 I don’t see where the victory comes in.”’
Ching-Lung finpered the weapon thoughtfully., Ife saw he
would got no aid from Cashel by threats,

* Did yon really mean to let me go?”

ic ] did}.?? '

Jose stirred and groaned. Time was more precions than

gold. At any moment the Spaniard might recover.
“Nou're o pgood fellow,” said Ching-Lung quickly, “I'm
rorry to find you leapued with this gang of villame  Will

vau eome with me i

There was a pausc,
wo dazed to rise.

“Ves,” said Cachel,

“Then be quick,™

A long metal arm swuang over clear of the rock on which
the vessel rested. Tied to it was a huge parachute. The
Cloud King carried four of them, for ot any time an accident
might ooeur i miid-atr, and the parochutes offered o poor
chance of life.

“Come,” said Cashel; it will carry both of us.
the cords; they're tangled !"

Ching-Lung ran forward,
on the deck. He shouldered it roun
peanting aft,

HoAve you ready ' asked Cashel hoarsely.

“ Yea®

“ Then catch hold of the ring and jump! Now 1™

Ching-Lung had the lanyard of the gun in lus hand.

“ Jump, man!" :

They sprang together, and hissed downwards, There was
a deaferang roar, and a wild, erashing sound. The shell bad
brought down the wheel-house and one of the uprights.

The great parachute opened, cheeking the descent.

Spit! A bullet cut through the cloth. Mad, frenzied yells
canie from drunken throats, They were being fired at, but
the ground was near,

Smt!  Something hot and elammy spurted over Ching-
T.ung’s head., Cashel shrieked, and his fingers slipped from
tha nn;lr’.l Sick with horror, Ching-Lung saw him fall side-
wavs. He thudded down upon the shin "];e.

“Carajo! Bhoot! Bhoot!” It was Jose's voice. * Shoot |
Shoot 1"

The ground was close at hand. Ching-Lung Jet po his
held.  The parachute turned szideways, and sank into the
WaAtor,

("1shel was dead,

Joze'z ovil oves were open, but he was

Hang

A seven-pounder lay nncovered
until its muzzle was

The Flrst of Three Separate Adventures that Bring
Three of Our Heroes Together,

Even amid the ice the air was not eold. Which way. Forvers
Lord searched the ground for any clue that might aid him in
his gquest. The shingle was trampled close to the spot where
the launch had lain.

But the rarks did not extend. Ferrers Lord made a civcle
round the place.  Again his heert sank sickenly., - Apgainst
eiery hope and every wish he was convineed., The ahszence
of tracks proved that Gacehio snd his eaptive had been carried
away by the Cloud King,

Which way now?

Chance alone could help him. TUnless the vessel, like some
meonstrous eagle, had found an eerie among the peaks, or
bl satled homewards, he was certain to sight her. He must
trust to chance. He sent his pold pencil-case spinning into
the air. When it fell the lead pointed townrds the ice-peaks
that loomed so terrible and so desolate as they flashed in the
lizht of the four suns. .

Rifle on his shoulder, he passed into o narrow ravine. He
was auxious to know what kind of country lay beyond the
piraks to the south.

The pass crded, and he saw the sclitudes of the eternal
e, Bight handred feet below him the great iccfield volled
cway like a stormy sen. A wall of darkness seemed to rice
in the distance, black and mysterious, Now and again the
Aurorn flashed acvoss it. The jagged hummocks sparkled.

Ferrers Yord had hoped for some glimpse of water, Nono
was to be seen.  Returning through the cavern offercd a
dreary prospect.  The black wall seemed to be coming nearer
ard nearver and shrouding the sky.
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* 8moke " he muttered.

He heard strange rumblings and growls.
procend from en active volewno.
south had itz wetive voleano.

Which woy now?

Tl coulkd see for males i dvery direction, except whern
the long chain of peaks hid the sea, He looked alboat lum,
A cavern gaped n the glassy wall of the pass. Ite entrzuee
was about twelve feet square, and a few hardy lichens grew
about it.

Ferrers Lovd entered. The bight Giltered through the jce—
& dun, greenish, ghastly light, The e bencath Iz feet was
firm and hard, and the roof lofty.

Wheore did the cavern lead!?

It descended as steadily as the path in the ravine had
ascended.  The sullionaire balted,  The path was grooved by
e constant passing backward sod  forward of fect—tho
elawed feet of Dears, It was wnooth and treacherous, bat
tha millionaire’s Loots were siod ‘'with ice-nail:.

The passage narrowed, widencd, and narrowed again, amd
the light grew faanter, Then a cvevasse yowned before hin
Loaning forward, he could see the bottom. The bears had
made a slanting trock along the r:'rﬂ-c of the crevasse,. If was
only a few feet wide, and the icechiff fell sheer awuy for
lifty fect, the floor as hard as adarant,

Ferrers Lord hesitated o moment. The deseont was
perilous. The cavern must have an outlet below. His love
of adventure spurrod hin: on.

To retrace his steps would only bring him back to the
sea. e went forward cautisusiy., A slip would mean death.

Tho chiff path wound deviously, sometimes sven asconding,
Dofore he reached the bottom he had travelled over a quarter
of o mile. It was darker than ever. Ferrers Lord puessed
that he was in the very heart of one of the peals, with mil
lions of tons of ico above him.

There were two paths—one to the right, one ta the left.
His compass was ubterly useless, for had it been balaneed it
would have pointed strayght up and down. He ook the right-
hand one.

“ By Jove!"

Ferrers Lord stopped again.
yard of the maminoths.

The round cavern before him was a vast charnel-bouse of
ginnt bones and ivery., There were tens of thousands of
mighty yvellow tusks, embedded still in naked, grinning skulls,
it was here that tho great brutes had crawled to die. Bome
of the vast skeletons had shawoy hair still hanging from their
b

Iie sivode on through the charnel-house. Theve was no exit.
Ho must try the other path.

Then came a snark. He looked round quickly, and saw the
head of a bear protruding through-the ribs of a mwammoth,
A squeaking told him that it was a she-bear with cubs. She
had chosen a queer nest for her voung.

Ferrers Lord took no further noticr of her. but went on;
he wos not a hunter to-day, Then camoe a zecond snarl. The
bear's mate stood in his path. It cowered back when it saw
him. and shuffled away. _

Still the path led downwareds steadily. Another erevasse
cut in tha ies, but it was poassible to avoid it by keeping close
to the ice-wall, It was a risky elimb. The millionaire’s rifle
hung over his left shouvlder by the strap.  As he nearcd the
top of the path, and squeczed himseil close to the ice, some-
thing fell from above .

It was & luwmp of ice. It struck the rifle, and knocked
thoe woapon from his shoulder. The nifle dropped into the
crovasse.  Startled, the millionaire raised lus lwad quickly
to find out the cause of the accident. A bear was squatting
on a ledge abowve him, staring down at the strange visitor
more in wonder than in fear.

The bear was blocking the path. Blanmuny himself for his
carelessness in not earevine the rille mwore securely, Fhe
willionaire adged vound to vetreat. A roar rang through 1he
cavern, followed by a soarl and a patter of fect. A sevond
bear appeared on the cdzoe of the erevasse,

 Plensant Memuttered the millionre.
with cuba is not the gontlesr of creatures I

The millionaire had his revolver stll
zhot at thirty or forty vauds
was about that distance away.

A snle crossed Ferrers Loed's fsatures, Ar elose quarters
ha was confident of victory, and he lind had no breakfuest.
He lowered himself carefully, and sat down. He was com
pﬁltpd to wait the pleasure of the two shaggy sentinels, so
it waz a3z well ko pass the time ns comfortably az possible,

Foerrers Lovd took out his losk and sandwich-box, placed
his revolver beside him, and rommenced his necal.

The Lrute sentinels snacled and growled, but neither ad-
vanced nor retreated. Tt was to be a sicgo!

{To bo continued naxt weaeok )
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NEAT TUESDAY'S GREYFRIARS 5TORY,

Among the powerful “grpping ' taies of schoolboy hifo

which Frank Richards hnows so wel! how o write,
YTIHE PARTING OF THE WAYR"

which will appear in next week's izsu: of THE Macxer
Labrary, will take a high place.

All regular Macxer readers will thoroughly enjoy this
story, which they should make a point ot ocdoring in advance,

e m—

Inm thiz week's issue of * The Gem '™ Library s contained
the first of a new

BERLES OF SIMPLE WLEREKLY COMPETITIONS,
which cannot fail to interest all iy rveaders. Mvery weok,
until further notice, our popular companion paper will con-
tain o simple competition

COMPLETE IN ONE WEEIK,

Fach woek a fresh competition® If you don't win a price
one weel, you can stark nlfrmh—nm'] an level terms with vonr
rivals—the next week and trv again. And remomber this:

TEN HANDSOME PRIZES ARE AWARDED WEFRKLY !
Do sure to et this Thursday's " Gem,”” containing tho liest
weelkly competition. It will pay vou!

A CORRESPONDENCE EXCHANGE.

(On tho back-cover page of this tsue iy ronders will notige
a long list of the names of “ The Gem "' readers who reguive
to corregpond with fellow readers in Eagland and different
rarts of the world. This Correspondance DLxchange has

goome such a popular featuro of our companion paper that
it has quite outrun tfs allotted space, with the result 1hat I
have been consirained io lind room for it upon cur hack
cover this week, As an instance of the :uccess of “The
LGem ™ Clorrespondemce cchango, I will print below the
letter of o girl reader, whose nante was inserted therein in
the ordinery way:

H London, 5. 1.
“Dear Editor, — Bome time ago you published in
‘The Gem ™ my roequest for Colonial correspondents. Sinew
then I have had such a number of letters, both from England
and abroad, that 1z waa imposasible for me to reply to thein
all. 1t would have cost guite a smali fortumo if L had
attempied t. Wil you, dherefore, convey my very bost
thanks to all those readers who have written to me and
veecived no reply in exchange ?
“ I may truthfully say that all my unknown friends praise
fThe Gem,” and say how interesting they (ind the stories.
“1 wish a very happy Christmas o all Gemibes and
Magnetites. My wish i3 the same, alio, for Mr. Marnin
Cliftord and vourself,
" With best of wishes, I pamain,
*Yours sincerely,
N, Bangans Fowanps ™
Misa Barbara Edwarda has my best thanks for ber lester,
which ix only ofwe of many I have received, telling a simlas
tale. “The Gem " Correspondence Exchange columns are
cagerly scanned by hundreds of thowsands of readers all over
the world, and my advico w0 any of my readers who may
desiregeorrespondence with a chum i3 to at onee join the
ranks of “The Gem ™ veaders and sake advantage of the
evcellent Exchange.
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LOTS OF CHRISTMAS FUN AND HAPPINESS
TO ALL "MAGNET ™ READERS IS THE WISH
OF YOUR EDITOR.
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