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e TR\ Complete School Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at

Greyfriars.

By FRANK RIGHARDS.

Temple advanced upon the reluctant here of the Sixth. A brilllant idea occurred to the unfortunate Reggie '
Coker, He stood upon one leg, holding the other up with his right band, and smifed feebly at Temple, ' Now,

S ——

if vou hit me { shall fall down !' he sald,  (See Chap. T1.) |
THE FIRST CHAPTER. “Oh, blow tho feed!” said Coker.
News for Coker This was such a surprising remark from  Coker, who
i . generally had a first-class appetite, that his chums stared at
" H, :::u:‘:rdf . . o " him in surpriac,
U"’;EE:‘ ﬁ:;st:::wﬁ:::};:ami:l ﬁliﬁtqﬁtﬂﬂh Potter and * Fellow doesn’t have a brather come to =chool every day !
Ciroene, hiz chums in the Fifth Form at Greviriaes. "'Hfh'm:::ii C"__“k'-’r; e ) N
Coker hiad leit his ham and cgues and loast to read a letter O said Potter. ™ You've got a minor comiig?
From home which had just arrived. Potter and Greene were That's it,” said Coker. =~ .
i1l husy with the ham and eggs and toast. *“ Blinors are & rotten bore, ” said Greene, ™ Majors always
e Good I"" repeated Coker, laying the letter down. say 50, 1t's no good for a fellow to have a brother in a lower

. +d svmpathetically inguiring. Coker'a people Form. They're always getting ioto trouble, and expecting
mﬁzt:ﬁ;h_lﬁ%ﬁmﬁerga often had ha%-dsanﬁ: remittances from  their majora to get them out .OE it. ¥You get mlxm:! up in
home that his pater’s letters were aa welcom all sorts of fag rows, I tﬁﬁas Iﬂ'ﬂﬁ’ glad my yuu?g
as the flowers in May in the Fifth Form study. -'E:-‘mther‘ . went to  another school. IPass the

“ Good newst” asked Potter. pickles !

2 o ™ 2aid Colear, “Well, I'm jolly glad my soung brother's
{ Well, T think it's good,™ said Colter coming here,” said Coker. “ o isn't much
COMPAKION PAPER like me, but he's a ripping kul. Clever, you

to

“ Postal-order "
HThe Magnet” know.™

“ 0k, no!l"
“ Wot & remittance at all " asked Greene,

! “ Bwota?"" asked Pottor, with rather a2 snilf,

“ Wo." Library Swotting WE.-B! not. ’E‘}plﬂj’ay with the great
“0h'™ gaid Greene. And he helped himael ming ! majority of f:zl ows at Greyfriars. ;
to another egg and another slice of ham and a i?&:;awiﬁ “Bwot isn’t the word,” said CUcker. " He
round of toast, *° I say, this is all right, Cokor,

simply eats up knowledge. Knows more than
I do.”
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You're neglecting your feed, old chap.™
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Potter chuekled into his teacup. Coker minor might know
TROTO than Coker major without being exactly an Admirable
Crichton. Horace Coker looked eharply at Potier, and Potter
turned red.

“Went down the wrong way,” he explained.
mughinﬁ.”

“Oh!” said Coker,

And he attacked the ham and eggs,

“I'm jolly gled your miner's coming, Cckey, old man,”
eaid Potter, trying to obliterate the cffect of lus nnlucky
chueckle. " We'll all stand by him and back him up, you
know. It's a good thing for a fag to have friends in a sentor
Form.™

Coker thawed again.

* ¥es, that's what I want you to do,” he said. * Young
Reggie jen't a Eﬁhtin man. I've been a iugilnstiu uhuP
ever sined I ooould walk, but Regpie ien't like that. He's
peaceable, and he'd walk a mile for a fellow rather than
feht him. I think he’ll have a bit of a rough time in the
BRemowve.”

“(h! Ts he going inte the Remove?' ashed DPotter.
“Those kids, Harry Wharton and the rest, may make 1k
warm for him.” Yeou don’t get on too well with Wharton”

Colker nodded.

“That's s0,”" he eaid. “I don't think Wharton himsclf
would rag foung Reggie merely because he's my brother
But somo of them would. And I'm i.ally well not Igmng to
have Reggie ragged. I'm standing hy Reggie. ¥ pater
gays ho wants me to back him up in every way, and, of
course, I'm going to do it. Must do the decent thing.”

“0Oh, good!” eaid Potter. *“You'll be s paragon of a
major, Coker. Most majors are down on their minors.’”

“T'm not going to be like that. 1 like Reggie, and he
respects me, a3 a young brother ehould,” satd Coker. *I'll
jolly well teach him to box, and make him hold hia own
among the fafa. B{ Jove, I'll make him coptain of the
Remove, and he shall keep that cheeky Form in order, with
ns backin% him up.”” : ]

“ Hear, hear!" said Potter and Greene, cordially enough.
The Fifth Form at Greyfriars had many & rub with tho
Remove, and it was really a ﬂat-t—enn% proapect that opened
Eefn;a them—of ruling the Remove through Coker’s voung

rothor.

“Of course, he mayn't go into the Remove,"” said Coker
thnught{ull{: “They may put him in the Upper Fourth.
It's very likely. 1 must seca Temple and Dabnty about it
Wherever he goes, I want him to get a good reception.”

“No chance of his coming into the Fifth, I supposel”
grinned Potter.

Coker smiled.

v (Oh, no, of conrse not! He's younger than I am. They
might put him in the Shell, though, as he's such an awfully
elover young beggar. 11 speak to Hobson, and put in a
word for him, in case.” ] .

Potter and Greene smiled. Coker's anxiety that his young
brother should have a good reception at Greririam was very
creditable to Coker, but it wns a little unusnal. Minors
pencrally were left to take their chance, and the chief
lesson inculeated into their minds was that they must not
hother their majors. Horace Coker evidently intended to
do his brotherly duty, and more than his dety. Coker was
goud-natured to a fault, and if he sometimes offended the
juniors with his lofty manners and customs, it was chiefly
from a desite of upholding the dignity of the Filth Form.
Alost of thoe fellows agreed that Coker was an ass; but, as
Bob Cherry, of the Remove, had obserred, ho was o good
ace.  His heart was right, if his head wasn't,

“ When ir he coming?’ asked Potter,

- To-morrow.”’

= And his Form isn't settled wet?

“Ng. The pater says he hopes he'll bo well placed in the
erhool, as his tutor gives a very fattering acoount of him.
Ho may get into the Shell. Hardly do to have him in the
Fifth; minors den't do in the same Form. But, of coure,

e
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there’s no chance of that. If he gets into the Shell, he may
pass uE into the Fifth when I go into the Sixth. That
would be all right.”” Coker finished his tea. ' If you fellowa
will exeuse me, I'll walk round and ece Wharton™

* Certainly, old mani” gaid Potter.

Coker left the etudy.

Potter and Greene exchan .

“Coker’s going to have his- hands full if lic’s going to
coddle a minor in the Remove,” Greene remarked. “If I
were Coker, I'd wire them at home to send him somewhero
clse. Minors are no good to a chap”

Paotter chuckled.

“Coker’s idea geems to be that a chap should be gocd to
tho minors,” he remarked.

Greene sniffed. ]

“ Blessed if I half like it,” he said. * This means that
we ehall have an inky kid slways about the study, very likely
enivelling because somebody has been pulling his ears, Ho
will always be coming to his big brother for help. We shall
be dragged into all sorts or rows with the fags. Look here,
if there's too much of Coker minor I shall jolly well cut
Coker major!™ i .

“*Not while he stands such jolly good [ceds as this™
grinned Greene, helping himﬁe“l to what was left on the
dish. **Coker's & good sort. We must make yp our minds
to stand Coker minor.”

They little knew! .

But, as tho novelists say, we must not anticipate,

a grin.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Surprise for No. 1. Study.

ARRY WHARTON was ﬂprnir? ginger-beer. Wharton
and Nugent, of the Remove Form at Greyfriars, were
in their study, MNo. 1 Remove pasage. Bob Cherr
and Johnny Bull snd Hurree Jamset Ram Singh ha

come in to tea., Nugent was making toast st the study fire,
and Johnny Bull was boiling eggs, and Bob Cherry was
laving the cloth. All the fellows were making themselves
uwseful, It was just as they were most buey that Horace
Coker, of the Fifth, looked into the junior study.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle!" exclaimed Bob Cherry }?unia!lf.
“ Have you come to fag for us, Coker, old man? Hand meo
those plates off the bo-:ﬁccasa, will yoni"

‘ Run and fll the kettle, Coker, ¢ld man.”

““ And don’t spill the water in the pa Eg.“

Coker of the Fifth smiled sheepishly. The chums of the
Remove expected a torrent of forcible remarks in reply to
their humorous greeting. But Coker was in an amazingly

ood temper. He smiled, and handed Bob Cherry tho plates
me the bookecase, and Bob Cherry was 6o astonished that
he failed to take them safely, and they slipped from his

fiugera to the floor.
rash !
“ Oh, my hat!”

“Vou clumay asa!” ejaculated Johony Bull

“ My fault!" said Coker. )

““ Well, it was your fault,” gasped Bob Cherry. * What's
the little game, Coker? What are you bemg‘[ﬂc funny for?'

“ I"m not being funny,” said Coker. * You asked me to
help, and I was helping. Where's the kettle ¥

“Thoe what?”

“The kettle.” .

“ What do you want the kettle for®”’ asked Frank Nugent.

“ Didn’t you ask me to fll it¥”

MNugent jumped.

“Yeg.es. Hore you arc.”

He handed the kettle to Coker, and Coker took it and
left the study. The Removites stared at one snother blankly,
Bob Cherry tapped his forehead in a significant way.

" Must be that!” he caid. “ Must bo guite rocky! Tnless
he's coms round to our way of thinking, and decided that
the Fifth Form ought really to take second place to the
Lower Fourth."

*“ Ha, ha, ha!"’ ) ]

‘It mupst be some little game,’’ said Harry Wharton,
bewildered. * He's going to jape us somechow, 1 suppose.
Better keep an eye on him."

v The ayvefulness shall be terrific,” said Hurrce Jamset Ram
Singh, * The japefulness of the esteemed Coker is the only
possible explanation.™ .

 Here he comes! If he wants to fog for us, let him,”

“Oh, yes, rather!” ; T

Coker re-entered the study, with the kettle in his hand.
He was carrying it yery carefully.

* Zhall 1 put 1t on the fire?”" he asked.

W  Stir the fire,” said Nugent.

“ Certainly 1 ) ] .

i And don’t emother the grate with cinders.”

l_..-—.— LT Right"hﬂ' 1:!:r
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The next moment there was a wild and whirling mass of arms and legs, pid and Coker minor and pig-keeper.
Bob Cherry haited, shrieking with laughter., *Oh, my hat! Ha, ha, hal™ he cried. (See Chapler 14.)

_ Coker stirred the fire and placed the kettle carefully upon
it. The chums of the Remove watched him with more and
more surprise. There was no eign of an intention to jape in

ker's manner. He was quite in earnest. Dut why Cﬁ:en
of the Fifth, who always cxasperated the Remove by
essuming aira of lofty euperiority, should come of his own
accord and fag in a Hemove study was a very deep mystery.
Johnny Bull asked Coker if he had had his tea. [t was
barcly possible that Coker was hard up, and wanted s meal.
But Coker's reply knocked that hypothesis on the head.

“¥es, I've had tea, thanks' said Coker. **Is there any-
thing mors I can do [or you fellows?"

“Ye-es," said INugent., ' You can fimish making the
koast. "

“With pleasure!"

Nugent handed him the toasting-fork., Coker stooped
befors the fire, and impaled a round of bread upon the fork
and began toasting it. The natural expectation was that he

THe MaeNET LiRany.—No, 241.
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would burn it. But he didn't. He browned it all ovor very
carcfully, and then turned it upon the fork and began
toasting the other side.

The !f}lﬁmnvitra' cup of estontshment was now full to the
brim. In his amazemont, Harry Wharton allowed a cork
te escape him as he opened another bottle,

Pop!

Bif?!

“Yow!" roarcd Coker, as the flying cork caught him
behind the ear. “Oht"

Y Porry ! gasped Wharton, " Quite an accident.”

Coker rubbed the side of his head.

Heo seomed abont to brenk out into seome of the remarks
that might naturally have been expected of Coker under the
ciroumstances.  But he didn't e rubbed his head and
smiled rather painfully.

“ Never miné " ho said. *“It's all right.”

And ho resumed toast-making. The chums of the Remove

ordar your sopy of ' The

rary In advanos,
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were silent from sheer snrprise.  Coker was allowed fo
finish making the toast, and he rose from the fire with a
very ruddy face.

" What can 1 do next?’ he asked.

Cut down to the tuckshop and get some jam,’” said

Johuny Bull,

“Yea What kindi”

" Oh, strawberry! Don’t forget to pay for it.”

" Haght ‘you ara "
Coker left the study., The Removites gnscrad.
" He's reall gcinﬁ to get it!’ cjaculated Johnny Bull.
“"And pay for it!” sasid DBob Cherry.
“What on earth doesa it mean?"
“He must be potty.”
* The pottylulness 1s terrific.”
Coker returncd with the jam,
pickles and a bottle of jelly.
with a friendly smile.
"I thought you chaps might like these things,” he eaid.
“It's all serene. It's my treat, you know.”
Bob Cherry sat down viclently in the armchair
overcome.
“Tea's ready!” said Harry Wharton.
tea with us, Coler?”
F ]"ﬂ';’]:‘fa I’B'F‘e Ifau&htun,” Iunii E‘ﬂhe!r; [”ﬂt.hﬂrwli]ﬁa, I’-!l:ll ba
el . But I'll have a little gargle of ginger-beer, 1
]ikeanst- to be sociable." P S e
The Removites sat down round the table. Nugent politely
offered Coker & cheir; but as chairs were somewhat scarce,
(Coker declined with equal politeness, declaring that ha
preferred to stand. He Jeaned against the mantelpicce while
the ﬁnmm startod their tea.
* Hand up the teapot, Coker!" snid Johnny Bull
Coker handed it up. ] _
- “¥ou rmqht as well pour out the tea, as you're being so
Jolly useful,” Nugent suggested.
s f'ertlmij I
Coker poured out the tea. The least to be expected was
that he wonld pour the hot fluid over the knecs of the juniors,
But he didn’t. He filled the cups carcfully, and placed the
teapot in the fender again,’
1 Harry Wharton felt that he could stand tha mystery no
Qe
" Loock here, Colter,” he exclaimed, * what's the little
Eamae
“{zame?"" eaid (Coker.
“Yea. What are you driving at?’
* N-nothing."'
* What do you
" Meani" said Coker.
" Yes, you azal What do you wanti”
" Oh," eaid Coker, “now 1 come to think of it, T want
to ask yon fellows a emall favour!™
And the chums of the Remove grinned,
to it at last.
" Go ahead!™ gaid Wharton terscly.

He brought alse 8 jar of
He set them upon the tahble,

He was

“Will you have

mecan®

They were coming

|

THE THIRD CHAPTELR,

Coker Does His Best,
o HEM !"" eaid Coker.
(2] Yﬂ?l!
* Ahem 1"
" Well?”
B4 Ahfm!!r
**Ia that a vocal exercise you'vo practising, Coker?™ asked
Bob Cherry, with some curiosity. ' {r are you catching a
cold ¥’
T ,HIHE'I!'I !!!l
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“My hat! Pass the toast, while Coker is
ahemming. " )

“* Ahem ' said Coker. * The fact ig—=—"

“ Yes, lot's have the facts,” esaid Harry Wharton gravely.

“ There's been & certain amount of friction between this
study and the Fifth,"” said Coker. * You kids don't know
your place.™ ]

“The trouble is that the Fifth don't know their place,™
eaid Bob Cherry warmly., * And Fyou can't say that we
haven't done our best to teach 'em.’

* Vory likely,” suid Coker, with unexpected agreemcont.
“1 dare say there are faults on both sides. 1 shouldu't
wondor.” :

The Removites simply paspod. .

“Is it Coker talking, or are there visions about®’ asked
Bob Chen:r;r faintly.

* Ahem !" said Coker.

“My word! He's beginning sgainl” .

“Ahem! My idea,”” said Coker, ‘‘is this. It's better
for fellowa to pull together, and to—to stand by one another,
and so on, you know, and—and that sort of thing, and—snd
to set themselves against these rows ond rapgpings.” )

“Course it 19, said Bob Cherry, * Little birds in their
nest should . Otherwise, they fall out.”

“Ahem! I've got a young brother,” said Coker. .

“My sainted aunt! Are there any more at home like
vou?'' demanded Bob Cherry.

“ Ha, ha, hat” ! .

“Tvo got s minor,’" said Coker, unheeding. ' Young
Repgie, you koow. Clever {}uﬂghrheggar, Reggie. I dare
eay you've heard me talk about him.
“Can't say 1 have,”" said Dob Cherry. Mozt of your
talk has been on the subjoct of Coker major, =0 far as I've
heard.”

Coker smiled fecbly. )

“Well,"” he said, * I've got & minor, and he's coming lo
grﬂ'f;im. I expect he'll be put into the Remove or tho

ourth.”

** My hat!"” said Frank Nugent. “ A Coker in the Remove !
My dear chap, I'm afraid it will be & case of too much
Coker.” ; o

* Ahem! 1 want you fellows to be decent fo him, if ho
comes into the Remove,” said Coker. * Now, I know there
have been little diffiecitics between ua- But I appeal to
vou to do the right thing by my miner, you know. He's
not much like me——"

* Good-looking ¥ asked Bob Cherry.

Colker tried to smile. :

“I mean, in his way,” he explained. * He'a not a fighting
mat. I don't mean to say that he’d let himself be put
upon ; but still, he's hardly up to the rough-and-tumble ways
vou have in the Lower Fnurtﬁ:, Now, it wouldn’t be cricket
to rag him beeause we've had our little rubs, would it?
put 1t to vou." : . .

i Right-ho ? said Harry Wharton heartily, 1 think it's
jolly doecent of you to stand up for your young brother like
this, Coker. 1f he behaves himself we'll look after him, and
we won't visit your sins on lus head.”

“* Mo fear ! said Bob Cherry. * You ecan relr on us,
Coker.”

Cokor smiled more cheerfully.

“Well, I'int jolly glad to hear you say s0,” he said. ' He's
a most inoffensive chap, {uung Feggie is, and vou'll like
liim, I know that. He's always had a tutor, vou know, and
hast't roughed it ot all, and he may be some time fnding
his place here. I expect he'll get to the head of the Form.
he's so jolly elever. If you fellows treat him decently, I
shall be much obliged.”

“Depend on us, Coker. But you might as well have asked
usz straight out, instead of beating about the bush o much,”
said Wharton.

“ Al right,” said Coker. " Of course, he mayn't come
into the Remove, It's quite likely he muay zo inte ke
Fourth, or even the Shell, he's o jolly clever. Ta-ta! I'm
just going along to speak to Temple.”

And Coker, with a penial nod, quitted No. 1 Study.
ITnhi"rJ,r Wharton & Co. grinned at one ancther over the teg-
table.

“ Blessed if I should have cexpected that of Coker,” said
Bob Cherry.  * Young brothers are a bother sometines,
Logk at Nugent muinor.”

Mugoent laughed.

“Yes; voung Dick is a trouble,” he agreed.
majors ain't alwaya so nice us myself.
his minov to death.” )

“Weil, Coker's showing up very well,” said Wharten,
TWe'H do what he wants, IF voung Coker comes into the
Remeve, wo'll look after him. If he's an inoffensive kid, he'll
have Dolzover down on Lim at once, and we'll see him
through.™

Frankie,

A

Bolseyver mmajor rags

Qut on Thuraday.
Prica One Ponny,



" Hear, hear ™

Coker, satisfied with the result of hiz mission to No. 1
Study, walked away to the Fourth-Form passage. He was
not finished yet. It was tea-time at Greyfriars, and he found
Temple Dabney & Co., the leaders of the Upper Fourth, at
tea in their study. They greeted Coker with a stare as ha
came in. Visitoers from the Fifth Form were not common
in the junior studies,

“ Locking for anything "' asked Temple blandly.

“Oh, no!" said Coker. %

“I thought you might ba looking for the door," suggested
Tomple. **If 20, there it is."

And the other fellows cackled.

Coker turned red, but he did not tell Templa what he
thought of him, The Fourth-Formers, who hnc? expected &
qu:hgmg matech, followed by a tussle, were amazed at the
mildness of Coker’'s manners. All his truculence was gone.

“The fact is-———""' said Coker,

“ Btony ?"" asked Temple.

S FhY Nﬂ-”

“Don't want to borrow a bob or two?*

“0Of course not!"

““Then what are you so jolly eivil about?’ demanded
Temple.

{}'ﬂﬂﬂr grinned fechly.

“I've got a young brother coming to Greyfriars,” he
explained, thinking it advisable to come to the point with a
directness equal to Temple's. I dare say he will be put in
the Fourth Form, you know.”

Temple, Dabney & Co. glared at Coker. _

“We jolly well won't have him," said Temple.
fire him ouk 1™

“(h, rather ! said Dabney.

% I—I want you fellows to be decent to him if he comes
into your Form,” said r Coker. * He's simply a ripping
little chap, and as inoffonsive as—as anything—""

“ Can't be much like you, then,” said Fry.

“*Well, he isn't, as a mattor of fact. If he's ragged at all,
I shall be down on the raggers,’” said Coker. * But—"

“ You'H be down on the carpet if you cheek us in cur own
study,” said Temple. “Laok here, one Coker is enough at
any school, You'd better send your people a wire to say
that there are enough Cokers here, nns recommend them to
send any more Cokers they've got to dispose of somewhere
elsa, hy not try Eton "

“ Look here—-""

“ Or Harrow."

“You ass—""'

““Any old place will do,"” said Temple. " We're not
having any Cokers in the Fourth. Ii's bother enough having
one in the Fifth, You just run off and eend that wire, If
your pater insista, tell him we won't stand it."”

“Qh, rather ! said Dabney. ;

Coker glared. He had really restrained his tempor
admirably so far, but there were limits to his patience. He
strode towards the tea-table, round which the Fourth.
Formoers wero seated, and glared at them threateningly.

“ Look here,"” he bellowed, “I don’t want any of your
check. I came here to ask you a slight favour——"

“We've given you some good sdvice instead. Run awar,
and send that wire.”

“ (Oh, rather!"

“I tell you—"" ronred Coker _

“And ] tell you—"" said Temple, with squal heat,

UMy minor—""

“ Blow your minor "

113 ie._____.‘"

# Blow Rogpgie !

Coker snorted. His paticnce was expended, and he forgot
the urgent necessity of propitiating the leaders of the
Fourth, in readiness for the arrival of his minor. He
gmspeti the edgo of the tea-tabls, and, with & tremendous
wrench, swung the edge of i wp into the mir, shooting its
contentz over the Fourth-Formers.

There was a tervible roar.

Temple went backwards over his chair, and Dabney and
Fry and 8cott sprawled in various directions. Tea Howed
snd splashed over them, and milk, and jam, and marmalade,
and eggs, and buttered toast. There was crash on crash of
hraﬂ.kmg crockery.

“QOh!”

0w 1

“¥Yaro-c-o-0-0h 1"

“ Whoop !*

Coker strode to the door, and marched out furicusly,
slamming the door after him with a slam that echood the
whole length of the Fourth-Form passage. In Temple's
study, four juniors serambled out c.F the wreck of the tea-
things—and the things they said would fll & whole chapter
if we recorded them here.

W'l

Tr Macewer LiBRARY.—No. 241.

o Harron, O

‘mexiToscay:  THE GREYFRIARS INSURANCE COMPANY !”

: g5 |
EVERY ¢4 it ONE
l 'run‘;mv, tl}ﬁ :.:Fn a. ,g,l_mt PENNY, I
THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Not & Success.

OKER of the Fifth strode away from the Fourth-Form
passa%'a with a frowning brow. He had succeeded with
the Hemove, but he had certainly failed with the

Fourth. But the state he had lelt Temple's study in
was some consolation,

Wingato of the Sixth, the EE.E-LB.iIl of Greyiriars, met him
at the corner of the passage. Wingato had heard the terrific
crash in T&m?!-:‘a study, and he glanced curiously at the
excited face of the Fifth-Formor,

““What's the trouble? he demanded.

Horace Coker snortod.

“I've been on a pesaceful visit,” he said.

Wingate laughed,

“It didn’t sound very peaceful, and you don't look very
peaceful,” ho remarked.

“"Well, I was cheeked,” said the indignant Coker. " I'vo
got a minor coming to Greyfriars. My minor i3 a splendid
little chap, awfully ¢lover, you know. I think very likely
he'll go into the Fourth, and I went to Temple's study in &
friencﬁ)' way, to ssk them to be decent to him. And there

was trouble. J.——."'

““He, ha, ha ! roared Wingate, '*It looks as if there's
gﬂini to be more trouble. You'd better cut, Coker.”

Coker glanced back along the passage. The door of
Temple's study had been flung wviclently open, and four

uniors had rushed out, apparcntly in s state of 1nsamty.
hay wers wet with tea and milk, sticky with jam ond
marmaelade, dusty with rolling on the earpet, and red with
raga, Temple had a c{mkﬂr in his hand, Dabney a cricket-
stump, Fry a bat, and Bcott a toastingfork. They caught
sight of Coker, and came for him with & war-whoop worthy
of Red Indians on the warpath.
, Gukta: agreed with Wingate that he had better cut. And
18 cut,

He did not return to his own study. He had to interview
the chicfs of tha Bhell yet, and he turned quickly into the
Shell possage and darted inte Hobson's study. Temple,
Diabney & Co. came round the corner with a whoop, and, not
secing Coker, rushed off towards the Fifth-Form passage.

Coker had entered Hobson's study guite suddenly, and he
closed the door behind him. Hobson waa there, and so was
Hoskins, the amatenr musician of Greyfriars, and so was
EBenson of the Bhell, Hobson and Benson were cating their
tea, and Hosking was talking music. He generally wos. Ho
did not leave off as Coker came in. Hobson and Benson

lanced at the Fifth-Former, but Hoskins ran on. Other
ellows at Greyfriars had hobbics, and talked their hobbies
in season and out of scason; bubt they sometimes gavae their
subjectz a rest. Not so Hoskins, Hoskins was like the little
brock—he went on for ever.

“Take my sonata in F,”" said Hoskins. * Now, you've
heard me play my sonata in F. I ask you candidly, Hobby,
isn't my sonats in F up to anything of Mozart's?"

* Ahem I said Coker.

“If you chaps like to come along to the musicroom, I'll
play it over again to vou," said Hoskins. “ We can have
tea presently.”

“ Ahem I'” said Cloker,

“ Hallo, Cokor!"” said Ifohson,
favour?" .

* Certainly, sald Caker. “Only too willing to oblige,
under tho circumstances. What can I do?”

“Take Hoskins to the music-room, and let him play his
gonata in F to you"

“Oh" said Coker.

“1 will, with pleasure I’ said Hosking, rising. ** Will you
come, Coker "'

“*Ahem ! said Coker, who was willing to make almost any
sacrifice to propitiate the Shell excepting the one that was
required. “ [—I came here - -

I'll run over my grand marvch in G while we're there™
aaid Floskins.

““And give him the symphony in X flat,”" said Hobson,

. dear Hobson, there is no key of X—"

“Well, Z will do,”” said Ilcheon.

Hosking amiled patiently.

" * Dp&e performer cannot play a symphony, my dear Hobson,”

e BRI,

““Oh, you can!" said Hobson.
funny."

It took Hosking several minutes to understand that this
wes a pun. While he was thinking it out Coker tock ad-
vautage of tha opportunity of speaking,

“T'm expecting a minor,”” he remarked.

“Will you do us a

“ You make a sonata sesm

“Are you?' said Hobson, without enthusiasm. *Ia he
anything like yout"
5
Pieass ordar your oopy of *' The
Magnet" Lt’mrv In advanoa.
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Y Well, T suppose there's & resemblance.”

" Poor chap! Can't anything be done for it¥"

Coker choked, It was not a good beginning, and he came
very near wiping up the study carpet with Hobson, But he
remembered that he was there on a eful mission; 50 he
swallowed his wrath, and even smiled. :

“ He's a jolly little chap,” he spid. “' I think very likely
he'll come into the Shell. He's a:wfullF clever, Prout'll
put him at the top of the Form, 1 expect.’

Hobson glared. ;

" If you've got & cocky young brother coming here you'd
better keep him out of my way, unless you wunt a fatality
mn the family " he growled, * I'm not having any new kids
put over my head in the Bhell, I can tell you?l”

** No fear !"* said Benson, with emphasis.

“ It was bad enough when you were in the Shell,”” pursued
Hobson, " But you were always an ass. The airs you've
put on since your Aunt Judy bullied the Head to put you
mto the Fifth are sj:':gl sickening !

“ Bickening I'” agre %ﬂ'nﬂﬂﬂ.

“ ¥ou oughtn’t to have passed inte the Fifth, as you
know very we-I]é.“ continued Hobson, who was now uF@n an
old grievance; " and the way you swanked over Shell chaps
when you got your pass-up was simply disgusting !”’

* Disgusting ! echoed Beaoson. .

“And we're not standing any more of the Coker family,”
pursued Hebson., " If any of your blessed muinors come mto
the Bhell, let "em look out for squalls, that's all ™
" Look here, Hobby, old man, we used to be geod chums
in the Shell,” said Coker feebly.

Hobson snorted.,

_“Wea; but we ain't good chums now,”” he said. “T don't
like Fifth Form swank, Besides, you're only a Shell chap
yoursclf, really, The Head knows vou haven't brains cnough
for the Fifth, It was vour smunt made him give you your
remove, by threatening to come and see him again if he
didu’t give you a shove up”™ .

" Look here, Hobby, i you want o thick car you've anly
got to savy 501" bawled Coker,

[ 1] Rl*“.:i !r:

“Y¥ah!' said Benson.

Belore the argument could proceed furthier there was a
trumphng of feet in the pamsage outside. Coker started,
He guessed that Temple, Dabney & Co. had drawn the
Fifth Form quarters blenk, and were looking for him in the
Bhell passage. Apparently they had discovered where he
was, for the hurrieg footateps did no! pass Hobson's door.

The door was hurled open with a crash, and four jammy
and furious jumiors glared into the study.

“ There he i3V’ roared Temple.

“Go for him1"”

“ Bock 2t to him '

They rushed st Coker and smote. Coker dodged round
the table in alarm.

He was a big and powerful fellow, and could have sccounted
for any two Fourth-Formers; but four of them were a little
too much—and they were armed, and in a terrific rage. They
smatd &t Coker m the most reckless way; but he dodged,
most of the blows descending upon the table—with ruinous
results to the tea-cups.

Hobson and Benson and Hosking were so taken by surprise
at thiz sudden mvasion that they were speechless for &
morment.

Then they roared:

“ Gerrout "

“You mad ng duffers, what are c.‘]enau up o

Temple, F" ney & Co, did not heed. They chased Coker
round the fable, smiting at him, knocking over chaivs and
Bhell fellows in their furious pursuit, Coker darted out of
the study, and Bed along the passage.

“After him!" yelled Temple.

“ Hurray !

And the Fourth-Formers swept out of the study in hot
pursuit.

Hobson sat up in the fender, where he had been hurled
by the rush of the avengers. He was sifting in & dish of
poached eges, and a broken teapot poured tee over his
trouaers. BEH& gasped for breath.

“ Have they g-gone mad?"’ he gasped.

“(h, my hat ' panted Benson., “It's all Coker's faunll!
The ass! The fathcad ¥’

Hobson groaned, and scrambled up.

“Fow! T'm wet—I'm eggy! Ow !

"The dangerous asa! My hat! If hiz minor comes into
the Shetl—"

Hobson snapped his teeth.

“1f hisa minor comes into the Shell we'll scalp him!™ he
said, ' We'll smash him! We'll slaughter him! Ow !

By which it will be seen that Coker's round of wvisits,
prompted by brotherly affection, to secure o pleasant recep-
tion for his minor, could not be called a howling success.
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
A Good Example.

i ENNY for ﬁ::ur thoughts, :&r infant " said Bob Cherry.
Harry Wharton laughed. =
It was the day after Coker’s round of visits. It
: was & Wednesday—therefore, a half-holiday at Grey.
frinrs. 'The Remove had come out of their Form-room, and
Harry Wharton was observed to wear m very thoughtiul
expression. He had not replied to two or three remarks,
and his chums gathered round him with some curiosity.
o 'aﬂ*li'mt iz it?" asked Nugent. * A pew jape on the Fifthi"
£ % m t!)
“*A raid on the Fourth?

sbout ™" asked
thering about

an thinkin
ou're not

Then what the dickens are
Boeb Cherry, In surprise, *
lessong, 1 suppose P

“Ha, ha, ha!t”

i ‘*J'*Jf.rt. that, either,” saild Wharton, with & shake of the
L

*“Then what 18 it? Wherefore that worried look ™

""I've been thinking.”

“ Yes, 1 know that. Dut if it isn’t a jape ov a roid or a
fecd, what on earth have you been thinking about? Thinking
out the footer eleven?'

** Noa. Loock here, Fyve been thinking—-="

“Yes, we've had that.”

“Ive beon thinkimg—

“* He's understudying & giddy gramophone,” said Nugent.
hun run on. Perhaps he'll change the reeord

presently.”

“IPve been thinking,”” persisted Harry, “It's up to the
Ren]?re, as the really most important Form at Greviviars

" Hear, hear !’

“To set a good example!™

L1] Eh?"i‘

* Therefore—"*

“Diotty, I supposze!” remarked Bob Cherry. " Have you
boen readin ‘gherriﬂk; ar, Chunk by Chunk® lately? Op
*Good Little Georgie, and Hew he Loved Hizs Kind
Toachers ¥ #7

#Nal eaid Harey, iﬂuﬁhing. “1 mean business. It's up
to the Remove to sot & chining oxample to the school. It's
about Coker minor” :

“ Oh, blow Coker minor! I'm fed up with Coker minor—
ta say nothing of Coker major. Let's get out into the quad,”

“ But 1 mean it,”" said Harry, as he walked out into tho
fresh, sunny Clese with his chume. ** Coker is anxious about
his minor, and it's very decent of Coker. You know what
Bolsover of our Form has been like to his minor. 1 think
it's jolly creditable of Coker.”

“1 dare say it is,” seid Nugent, with a yawn. “ Wait till
he's had & minor here for o term ;) then he’ll know what it's
like., I do!™ _

“ Coker hasn't been vory successful, petting fellows to kill
the fatted calf for his minor!" grioned Johumy Bull. **They
seem more inclined to kill Coker minor in the Fourih and
the Shell.”

“Ha, ha, hal”?

“ Hobszon has been swearing the vendetta slready,'” said
Tem Brown, the New Zealand junior, '*And Temple of the
Fourth 15 simply foaming. ¢ told ma that he's :sm;ﬂly
longing for Coker minor to come into the Fourth, so that
he ean make him wish that he'd never been born.™ ]

“ Poor Reggie ™ chuckled Nugent. ' What a time Reggie
will have if ho goes into the Shell or the Fourth **

* All the more reason why we should stand by him'
Heavry Wharton.

““ No bizney of ours, is it#’ )

“ Yes. I think we ought to make it our business. That's
wnat I've been thinking out. Old Coker is several sorts
of an ass, and he has got on the wrong side of the Remove
as o rule. He feels uncasy about hiz minor, as we might
talte it out of him. MNow, admitting that Coker is an ass
and a duffer, and wants taking down several pogs—-all the
game, T think it's up to us to set a good example to the
junior Furmsa, and show that Coker major's fatheadedness
't going to make us down on Uoker minor.”

“ Well, you do dig up rome weird ideas,” said Johnny Bull,
with a vawn. * But lpﬂ-l.]ﬂ't. mind. 1f the kid's shoved into
the Remove we'll take him under our wing, and comb his
Aaxen hair for him, and kiss him on his baby brow when he
poes to bed,™

] Hﬂ., .hH.-.- hﬂ- 1.'3 . .

“I «ddon't mean exactly ihat," said Wharton, laughing.
* But what I do mean is that we can show the fellows we're

k]

i

B i
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over backwards as If a cannon-ball kad struck him.

moment with an atom of courage. And he advanced grimly upon the Remove-Form bully,

i

not going to visit Coker's sins on his head, and not going
to seo him ragged.”

“Oh, all rght,” said Bob Cherry resignedly. W'l
k,e:-ﬁp the Remove in order, put a stopper on Bolsover & Co.,
and if neecssary we'll fight the whole Fourth and Shell
single-handed, and if the seniors dare to fag Coker minar,
we'll jump on the Sixth."

" Ass!” aaid Wharton politely. “ For a start, I think we'll
go down to the station and meet Coker mincr. Old Coker's
going, and it will please him like anything if we go too. It
will show him that we mean well.”

“Blessed if I care about showing Coker that we mean
well, The fellows will say we're crawling up to Coker for
his money, too.”

“ We can punch their heads if they do.””

“¥Yes; I forgot that, Certainly. When is the great Coker
going to meet the little Coker?” nsked Nugent meckly.

“He gets in by the half-past three train at Friardale. Now,

Tie MaeNeT LipraRY.—No. 241,
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~ As Bolsover's lett landed with a terriflc drive on Coker minot’s chin the new Sixth-Former gasped, and tumbled
“1 say, that's a bit thick!" cricd Stott, being blessed for the

__(Sez Chapter 11.)

Pl

my idea is to turn up st the station, and give him a welcomn,
1t would ba doing the handéﬁﬂm thing, you know; and iz will
1{:' cr.”

bo a pleasant surprise for

“I'd rather Ji-i‘F'E him an unpleasant surprise, myself; but
anything you like,” said Bob Cherry. *It's a go!”

And the chums of the Removoe decided upon i, Harry
Wharton's suggestions generally were acted upon. This one
was, as Johnny Bull remarked, somewhat weird; but it would
be a surprise to evervbody, and that was something. The
Famous Four were fond of surprising their Form fellows; and
they had a maxim that the Famous Four, like the monarch
in the British Constitution, could do noe wrong. The whole
HRemove would naturally expect to make an example of

‘oker’s young brother if he came into their Form: and the
protection of the new-comer by the Famous Four would show,
at all events, that they were cocks of the walk, if it effeoted
no other purpose.

Coker was not apprised of their intention. Coker, when

Flaaad ordar

Magnet" L] in advange,
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tue time came for going to mest his brother’s train, asked
Potter and Greene if they'd care to go. DPotter had an
important engagement, however, and %regnu developed a
toothache; so Horace Uoker snorted, and =tarted alone.
Potter and Greene did not eare to waste o hali-holiday walk-

ing down to the railway station_to meet a fag, though they
tid not say so to Coker.

Coker's burly form disappeared down the lane; and the
Famous [our watched him zo. A good many Removites
looked after Coker, grinning. The impending advent of

('oker minor was the talk of the Lower
many of the juniors were already planning little surpriscs
for him. It wos popularly suppescd that his life would not
bo safe in the Fourth; and the Shell were determined to
sealp him, at least. Bolsover, the bully of the Remove, and
Bolsover's friends intended to make matters equally warm
{or him in the Remove. i

" Coker seems to bo worried about his gidd]‘,; minor,"’
Bolsover remarked, with a chuckle, “ We'll give him some-
thing to worry about—what?""

* What-ho " said Vernon-8mith, the Bounder of Greyiriars,
“*1f ho comes into the Hemove he shall have a giddy time.”

* Order I'"" said Bob Cherry.

Bolsover & Co. stared at him.

“Hallo! Whas are you chirruping about? demanded
I3olzover disagreeably.

“ The person of Coker minor is sacred!” said Bob Cherry
solemnly. “ We—the Famous Four—Dbosses of the Remove,

orms; and a good

and the most important persons at Greyfriars, have taken

him under our wing. We are going io cherish him "

“"Ho 1z tha puddy apple of our eye!™ zaid Johnny Bull,
with equal solemnity., ** Anybedy laying a sacrilegious finger
upaon Reggie Uoker will die the death!™

" Oh, don't be funny,” growled Bolsover.
galnﬁ to give him a licking to start with.”

“Faith, and it's a bastely bully vo are, Bolsover,” said
Micks Desmiond, backing out of Beolsover's reach as be made
the remark. *' Let the kid alone.”

“T'll give you a licking, too, if I have toe much of your
chin-musie,”’ said Bolsover threateningly. " I'll make an
exampie of the Coker cad; and if he goes into the Fourth,
I'll help Temple to da it; and if anybody tries to stop me
there will be ructions.” )

" Then you can look out for ructions,”” said Harry Wharton
calmly. “ We shall jolly well stop you doing it."

Baolsorer scowled.

“I'm going to wait for him here, at the gate, and wallop
hon as he comes in,"” he said.

“¥ou'll have to wallop us too, then.”

And the Famous Four walked out into the road, and took
the path to Friardale. Coker was out of sight by this time,
and they strolied easily towsrds the rillage.

“1 told you how it would be,”" said Hgarr;.r Wharton, *'If
Coker minor arrived alone, he would get it warm at the
start. Bolsover 13 a beastly bully. )

" We will constisuto ourselves the Coker Lifeguard!" said
Johnny Bull.

** Ha, ha, hat*

The chums of the Remove arrived in Friardale, and reached
the r&ilwag station. The train was in, and they waited in the
vestibule for Ucker to appear with his young brother. The
Fifth-former had gone on to the platform,

Harry Wharton & Co. waited with considerable curiosity
to sea Uoker minor. They wondered what he was like. They
would naterally have expected a mintature edition of Coker
major; but Coker's description of his brother was not like
that. A brother of Horvace Ucker who was studious, guiet,
and inoffensive would be worth secing, a: Frank MNugent
remarked.

“* Hallo, halle, halle I’ exelaimed Bob Cherry.  ** Here they
are! Now then, all of vou make your best bow ™

The chums of the move chuckled; but they grow
immediately grave as Coker major and Coker minor came
up. The four Removites stepped forward o & row, and
raised their hats at precisely the same moment, and bowed
prefoundly to Coker minor.

“I'm jolly well

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Arrival of Coker Mioor!
G OKER MINOR was not much like Caker major.

Thera waz o distant rescmblance 1o features, and that

wasa all.
Reggic was much smaller than his brother, much less
muscular, and extremely inoffensive in his manncrs, He

looked like a fellow who had been somewhat crushed all his

life by the over-shadowing effect of a very big brother.

Reggic had o biz forchead, which indicated brains, and

plenty of them; but his muscular development was not

csroat.  Hlis limbs were very slimy, and his eyes a little watery.
Tre MacRer Lienary.—No, 241,
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But his faee was foll of pood nature and kindness. Tf CUoker
minar had been more like Coker major, probably Coker
major would noe have liked bim so much. As it was, nobody
could possibly dishke Reggzio Coker; and it was not surprnsing
that the big, burly Horace took a protecting interest in his
yvoung brother, ’

Coker minor blinked in surprize at the four Femovites o
thay stepped forward, raising their hats as if by clockwork.
Coker major frowned,

" Now then; none of your little jokes,” growled Coker.

“My dear Coker,"” said Bob Cherry gracefully, "ihis is
not a little joke. This 15 & respectful greeting. How do you
do, Coker minor?"

“* Hew do you do, young Coker?" asked Nugent.

“ Comme vous portez vous?' murmured Johnny Bull.

“Win gehi's?" grinned Harry Wharton.

The Famous Four felt that they could not do more than
groet Coker minor all together, and in three languages at
once; but it was naturally a little surprising to Reggic, who
did not know the little ways of the Remove., He stared.

“We've come to meet you,” explained Bob Cherry.
“LCoker says you'll very hkely be coming into our I'erm,
vou know—the Lower l':;';mrthl Hence thess smiles.”

“Zood!" eaid Coker major heartily., “I'm glad to seo
you kids here. It's very decent of you. Reggie, clil man,
these chaps are In the Hemove, the Lower Fourth, yvou know;
and ther’ll be your Form-fellows. This chap 1z VWharton,
captain of the Form ! :

1 %huiLu“'ﬂr Fourth®' stammered Reggie.

L] £, ]

“ [—I'm very glad to see you fellows,'" said Coker minor
mildly; “but—but I don't think I ahall he going into the
Lower Fourth.”

“Well, we'll keep an eye m;:rgou-a. fatheﬂg eve, cven if
they shove you down into the Third," said Bob Cherry.

“Oh, pood!™ said Horace Coker. )

* But I—I think they won’t put me in the Third," said
Regpie timidly.

“ Oh, they couldn’s put 2 chap of your age in the Second,”™
said Harry Wharton. ** You're older than I am.”

*“(h, no; not in the Second.”

1 suppose you're not anticipating being put in the First
Form, among the Babes, are youi" deman Coker, with
a puzzled glance at his brother,

* (b, no, Horace, Goodness gracious.”

“0h, 1 see,” said Bob Cherry. " You're looking for a
c]lanﬁﬁ of gotting into the Upper Fourth. Is that it?”

* Na, no."

“The Shell, then?' demanded Bob.

“Oh, no! Perhaps—perhaps 1 might go nto & senior
Form,” said Coker munor tunidly.

Coker major snorted.

* Oh, don't be & young ass, Reggiv,” he said.
have 2 minor in the Fifth.
on; let's get to Greviriars.”

** Yes, Horace."”

And the Greviriars fellows left the station. Reggie =ccmed
rather timid, but he tried to be very friendly with the
Famous Four. In spite of his apparent ambition to get into a
sentor Form, he evidently wanted the friendship of ihe
Remove fellows. Harry Wharton & Co. were very cordial to
him ; but they regarded him somciimes with dubious glances.
1f Repgic Coker got into & scnior Formy, the case would be
very much a]tnareg.o A senior boy no older than thomselves
would be rather unusual. Sometimes a very clever fellow
passed up in the school with nnususl speed; apd a case was
remembered at Greyfriars of a Sixth-Former who had a twin
in the Shell. But that kind of thing was not popular with
¢ither seniors or Juniors: and Coker major limsclf was
likely to take it very badly if he should find hiz minor in
the Fifth along with him. Reggie glanced timudly ar his
big brother several times, but Le did not mention the subject
again, evidently being afraid of displeasing his major.

Quite a crowd of fellows were gathered at the pates of
Greviriars when Coker minor and his escort arrived there.

Bolsover & Co. were in full foree; and TDalsover’s declared
intention of making things warm for Coler minor imniedi-
ately upon his arrival had brought & good many fellows 1o
the spot to see the procredings.

Trouble between the bully of the Remove, and the great
fighting-man of the Fifth, would be worth watching. in the
apinioit of the fellows whe foock a deep interest in fistie
encounlers—aul there were a great many of them,

NSWERS
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Bolsover frowned as he saw the Famous Four and Horace
Uoker with the new boy. His task looked & littie bigger now
than lie had anticipated:; but he had plenty of bulldog
couragge, and he did not retreat.

He planted himself in the middle of the gateway as they
arrived.

“Hallo ! he exclaimed.

“Hallo ! said Coker.
ags 1"

Bolsover peinted to the now boy.

*“ Where did you dig that up " he asked.

*Coodness gractous!" murmured Coker minor,

But Coker major did not say goodness gracious. He gave
Bolsover a glare, and then, without wasting any more words
upen him, rushed at him. In a moment the two fellows were
grapphng, and whirling round in the old stone gateway.

Powerful fellow as Percy Bolsover was, he hardly matched
the Fifth-Formor. He would have fared badly if he had not
been backed up.

““Rescue I he roared.

Vernon-8mith and Stott rushed to his aid.- Coker was
grasped by the two of them, and dragged over, and Btott
sat upon him.

Polsover Eantn&. :

“* Koep that beast down!" he said. **I'll attend to the
minor."

* Goodness gracious
towards him. : :

_Harry Wharton exchanged a glance with his chums, Tho
Famouz Four ¢losed up round Coker minor, and met tho
Remove bully with a chearful grin.

“Hands off 1" said Bob Cherry blandly. * Coker minor i3
under our protection.”

“(Get aside !" roared Balsover.

“Not this cvening! Some other evening,' said Nugent
swootly.

“Thn peoing to lick him."

“ Begin with us !’ said Harry Wharton.

“Ry George, T willl"”

Bolsover rushed at the Famous Four. In a twinkling four
p:.iBra of rhanda grasped him, and he was whirled off his feet.

ump !

Bolsover gave a terrific gasp ss he descended upon the
ground. He lay there geaaping for breath. All the wind had
beon knocked out of him.

The Famous Four turned to YVernon-Smith and Stott, who
wore holding the furious Coker on the ground.

“ Lot Coker alone!" said Harry Wharton crisply.

And the Bounder of Gregfriars and his compamon thought
it better to obey. They would oot have stood long agsinst
the Famous Four. :

Coker jumped up as the two juniors relessed him. He did
not take any notice of Vernon-Bmith or Stott. He rushed
towerds Bolsover, who had also gained his feet.

“Put up your paws, you cad!” he exclaimed. “I'll show
you whether you can rag my young brother or not.”

“ Hurrah I

“ Go it, Coker 1™

“ Buck up, Bolsover!"

A single-handed contest with the burly Coker was not what
Bolsover had planned. But there was no getting out of it
NOW.

He put up his hands, and faced Coker's terrific onslaught.

But even Bolsover could not stand against Horace Coker.
Coker simply knocked him right and left, and Bolsover's
tough fight only made his punishment worse,

Boleover went to the ground with a crash at last, with red
etreaming from his nose, and one of his eyep closed.

Coker stood over him, glaring.

* Do you want any more ?"’" ho roared.

“Groo! No!” gasped Belsover,

" Are vou guing to let my minor alone®"

Yiaron! Yea!

“Mind wyou do, or yvou'll get it warmer next time!"
growled Guim'. “ I'm much obliged to you, Wharton, Come
on, Reggie, and I'll take you in.”

And Coker major linked arms with his minor and walked
him away across the Close to the School House.

Rolsover sat up.

He blinked painfully out of one eve, and dalbed his nose
rit_{l": his handkerchief. He gave the Famous Four a deadly

ook,

“You—you rotters!” he stuttered.  Bo you're backing up
Coker against your own Forin now, are you, you robten
gncaks 1"

Wharton flushed angrily, 5

“ Nothing of the sort!” he exclaimed. * But we're not
going to let you pile on & new chap who's net big encugh
to tackle you. You're a rotten bully, and vou've only got
what vou deserve., Go and eat coke I

And the Famous Four walked away, leaving Bolsover to
bathe hiz damaged nose in the fountain in the Close, and
mutter vows of vengeance.
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for Coker!

EGGIE COKER was looking a little scared as he aceom-
panied his big brother into the Bchool House. Coker
major dabbed his nose, which had suffered in the com-
bat, though not so seripusly as Bolsover'ss. Begpia

looked at him in a distresacd way.

“You are hurt, Horace," he said.

Coker grinned. ]
“Only a little clarot from the boke,”” he said.
nothing. You'll got used to that sort of thing here.”

Repzia looked alarmed.

“ Do—do the boys fizht very much here, Horace 7

““Ha, ha, ha! I should say so."

“ Goodness gracious I

Coker major patted him on the shoulder. :

“¥ou'll be all right, Regrie,"” he said affectionstely.
“You've got a big brother to stand by you, you know.
Depend on me. If any chap touches you, I'll hammer him
till_his life isn't worth living. But you'll have to learn to
look out for yourself, too, you know. I'll give you somo
boxing lessons every day, and teach you to & up and
take your punishment.”

Coker minor did not look overjoyed at the prospect.

“Oh dear?' he said.

“You'ro not afraid, Reggie, are you! TYou can't be &
goward, you know."”

Cokar minor eoloured,

“T'm not & coward, Horace. I'm not afraid. But—but I
came hers fo study, you know. I—1 want to get on, you
Imnwﬁ with my lessons. I hed no idea the boys would be
rough.”

Coker chuckled. _

“My. dear kid, they're not spoonies at Gr&gfrllrs}"* ha
said. * Fellows learn to take care of themsslves here. What
docs & thick ear or a fat nose matter? You get over it, and
it tcaches you to stand pumshment without whining., Mind,
T'm supposed to be rather a fighting-man myself; but Il
give you some good advice. Never get into & fight for
nothing ; but never bry to sneak out of one, And when you
fight, fight till you drop. Always hit your hardest, and even
it you got licked every timo fellows will soon learn to leave
vou alona."

“Oh!" said Reggie. : "

“That chap Bolsover, for instance,” sald Coker major.
" He's & bully, and terrorises kids in the lower Forms; kids
who haven't tho nerve to stand up to him, you know. He
can lick nearly anybody loweor than the Fifth. But there are
some fellows

" That's

e doesn't try to bully. They would stand up
to him, and he would have a tﬂu%h fight every time; and he
doesn't want that all day long. He bullivs chaps who don't
resiat, If over you're bullied, fight till you can't stand.
That's good advaze,”

“Yo-g-os." : :

“You'll soon get used to standing up for yoursell. I'll xiva
yon a good slogring in the gym. ever day, o that you'll get
used to being punched hard.' said Coker encouragingly.

“ You—you're very kind, Horace,” faltored Reggic.

“T mean to be kind,"” said Coker. “I'm going to look
after you, but the best thing I can do for you is to teach you
to look after yourself, And, lock hers, as you're such & jolly
clever little beppar, vou'll apon get up into the Fifth—hy tho
time I get into the Bixth, very likely—and then you'll be s
senior, and they can't touch vou."

Beggin brightened up.

“QOh, if I am a senior, I suppose they won't be able to go
for me,” ha said.

“Oh, no! The Hixth are sacred,” grinned Coker. * Bven
T have to let the Sixth alone.”

“ Oh, good!"

““Hero's tho Head's study. ITe told mo to bring you to
him as soon as you arrived,” said Coker. ** Ho's going to put
you through your es himself, Do yvour level best, and see
if vou can squeezs into the Shell”

Coker knocked at the door,

“ Come in!" said the deep, pleasant voice of Dr. Tocke.

Coker gave his noss another hasty dab, and led his young
brother into the Head's study.

Dr. Locke looked at them with hia kindly glance.

“My young brother, sir.” said Coker.

“ Very gond, Coker. How do you do, Coker minor?
may leave him with me, Coker.”

“Yen, sir."

Coker whispered to his minor as ha went to the door.

“Buck up, Reggie! The Head's a real brick! Come to
my study a3 soon_as you're cloar, and tell me what Form
vou're in. No. 3 Btudy, in the Fifth; anybody will tell you
where 1t 15"
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“ ¥eas, Horace™

And Coler major Ieft the Head's study, closing the door
witer him.  Coker minor was left to the ordeal of an exaniina-
hon at the hands of the doctor,

A good many stares were turned upon Horace Coker as he
rame down the passage into the hall,

“ 5o your young brother's arrived?” asked Hobson, of the
Shell, grimly.

" ¥es," said Coker.

"ﬁmd! Settled about his Form yet!”

L] T&."J

"I hope he'll come inte the Shell,” said Hobson. “If
he does, I'm going to ask to have him put in my study.”

Hobsan’s look conveyed very clearly that his intentions
E'Zn:t ﬂt?t fricndly, if he succecded in getting Reggie into

4 stndy.
. Bame here!” said Temple, of the Fourth. ' If he comes
inte the Fourth, I'l ask to have him in my study. I'll make
him sorry for himself,”

Coker snorted,

“ Mind, if angbﬂdr rags my younp brother, he'll have me
on Ilﬁa tr‘nul-l:li” & anid.

“Rata !’

Coker major controlled his temper with difficulty, and
walked away. He realised that he would havé all his work
cut out to look after his minor if he went into the Fourth
or the Bhell. He hoped that Reggie would be put into the
Remove, where at all events the Famous Four had under-
teken to stand by him. Coker was looking very thoughtful
and a little worried as he came into his study in thé Fifth
Form passage.

Potter and Greene wern there, and they bestowed =
glance upon Horace Coker that was not so friendly as usual,
P';Eeeu all this time Jooking after your minor?’ demanded

QL.

“¥es,"” said Coker defiantly.

Greene grunted.

" Well, think it's rot!"™ he said, “ And look here,
Coker, we're jolly well not going to be swarmed by your
minot in this study! Why can’t you let him alonei”

*““He's my young brother, ain’t he?”

“'Well, we can't have this study mixed up in fag rows,”
growled Potter. * Better leave the kid to shift for himeelf
and find his own level. You haven't succeeded in making
the Shell or the Fourth {ecl very friendly towards him,
anyway.'

" The fact iz, Coker, the less you have to do with your
minor the better it will be for him,” said Greene. * You've
been 1]1:-1[5' high-handed with the lower Forma yourself, and
th?’l take it out of your minor, especially if you interfere
and back hime ap.”

“We can’t have him scuttling into this study when the
tage are alter him, Coker.”

* No fear!™

Coker glared at his study-matee.

“You go and chop chips!™ he said truculently.
going to look aficr Reggic.
study as rouch as I like.”

“ Look here, Coker——""

“And I'll thank sou to. be civil to him,” enorted Coker.
““He's coming in here prescntly, after he’s seen the Head,
and you chaps may as well clear out and let us have the
study for & bit. I want a jaw with Reggie.”

“Look here!” roared Potter. “If vou're going to coddle
;mmi{ minld:-r, you're not going to coddle him in our study.”

£ ats [EE

“And if you want to throw over fellows in sour own
Form, to chum up with a fap, we'll jolly well change into
ariother study ! shouted Greene,

“Change, and be hanged!" retorted Coker.

“Look here—=—"*

" Oh, travel off, and be quiet!”

Potter and Greene gpave Coker furiove looks and tramped
out of the study, elamming the door behind them.

Coker did not seem to mind. He weas thinking of his
minor, not of the Fifth-Formers. IHe sat down to wait for
Regpie to come. ;

It was o considerable time before his minor appeared.

There was a timid tap at the door at last, and it opened,

and tha inoffensive face of Coker minor locked in. Coker
jumped u :
e F—Icm g'ou are, Reggic,” he exelaimed cheerfully. * Come
in, kid! We're poing to have a jolly tea togethﬂr.l I've
booted the other chaps. Come in! Squat down in the
armehair !’

Regpie came in. _

Coker pushed him inte the armchair. There was a strange
hesitanoy in his minor's manner, an uncertainty in his lock,

Tur MagNET LidRary.—No. 241

Bon't misa tha Bplend!d New
Bohool Story, entitied

L13 I!m

And 1'll have him in this

“THE SENTENCE OF THE HOUSE!™ wee “GEM” LIBRARY.

which Coker attributed to the strain he had been through
of an examination with the Head.
" Cheer-ho " said Coker cncouragingly.
right?"
** Yes, Horace™
“The Head's all right, ain't hei" .
“He is a very kim‘f gentleman,” said Reggie.
““He's a brick |"” said Coker. ''I'm glad you
all right. What Form have you been stuck in—
Reggic shook his head.

**Ah, I'm rather eorry for that, in & way!"” said Coker.
“ Wharton and the rest would have stecd by you in the
Hemove. They're ocheeky young rotters sometimes, hLllt;
they’ve got a lot of good-points. I hope it ien’t the Fourth.

“Neo,"” eaid Reggie, it isn't the Fourth.™

Coker looked a little anxious. -

“You may have trouble in the Shell,” he eaid * Hobson
is very ratty. You sce, Hobby used to chum with me when
I was in the Shell, and he was rather waxy at my getting
my remove and leaving him omong the juniors. Of course,
I couldn’t chum with ﬁﬂ-hhj" &ltcr‘i was in the Fifth—infra
dig., vou know. But I'll see that he doesn't damage you,
old man."” .

“ But—but it ian’t the Shell,” faltered Reggia,

Coker started.

“ My sainted aunt! You don't mean to say that the
Head’s been ass enough to shove you into the Fifth!” he
exclaimed, in dismay.

* N-no."

“ Mot the Fifthi"”

4 Hﬂ.”

Coker etared blankly at his young brother.
the terrible truth did not dawn upon him.

“Then what on earth Form have you been stuck intol”
ho demanded.
“The Sixth|™

“Did it go all

ot through
move ™’

Even then

— e wr—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Coker Objects.
5 HE—the—the Sixth!"”
Coker stuttered out the words.
He could hardly grasp it at first. He stared blankly
st Reggie, who looked very uncasy, and ehifted under
his amazed gaze, with a guilty look, as if he knew that he
had dono something encrmous.
dd Thﬂ E_ixth 1]‘1’
Regpie nodded.
o 'ﬁm Sixth ! thundered Coker.
“¥Yes, Horace.”
Coker gasped for breath. . _
““ [—I suppose you're joking P’ he said, with forced calm.
“No, I'm net joking, Horace.”
“The Sixthl”
u:"!.;r 17
“Rat!” said Coker angrily. “If thie is & ial:e,‘ young
%eggie, '|11* don’t like your jokes. INow, then, let's have
o truth.™ R
““ B.h.but it is the truth, Horace,” said Reggie, in dismay.
“ J—I hoped that I should get into the Bixth, you know."”
“ You Em-ped you would?"
i YH-’I :
“* You—you——"" Coker broke off. Words were inadequate
to express his feclin
Moy tutor said I~I should be all right for the Sixth,”
eaid Colier minor timidly. “I—I was going to tell you at
the station, b-b-but you scemed not to—to like the idea——"
“ The Sixth!”

“Yes. I—I'm all right for the Sixth, Horace. I know
I'm young, but I've studied. you know; I've done the work
for f‘;n:a ixth, and—and I'm quite up to it. M.my tutor
says I'm rather clever, you know. And—and the Head
mentioned that he’s had vounger chaps than I am in the
Qixth once ar twice. It—it doesn't depend on age, ¥ou
know."

“Thoe Sixth!” repeated Coker, as il any
refused to come from his tongue. * The Sixth!
Fﬂﬂ‘.ﬂ |_1:|l ) "

“ You—jyou are not angry with, me, Horaeel

“The Bixth!™ ] ] .

“1—1 wish I hadn't been put into the Bixth now,
faltered Reggie, Imkin%‘ at his brother’s clonded and angry
face. * But—but the Head said——

"You young rotter!” said Coker, in a tone of concentrated

aother words
The Sixth

ANgET. So you've come to Greyiriars to spring o thing
like this on me! I wonder you ain’t ashamed of yourself.
“Oh, Horace!"

hat! Me in

“It's a caddish thing," eaid Coker. “M .
ought still to

the Filth, and lote of fellows saying that

Out on Thureday.
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bo in tho Shell, and my voung brother in the Sixth over
my head! It's disgracefull”

" Horaee '™

Claker moved rostlessly about the study. He could not
doubt the truth of the statement any lovger, and his
sstonishment was giving placo to fury.

“ 71 shall be chipped to death! Won't Potter and Greeno
chuckle. I've just been rowing them bocause they didn't
want me o chum up with a fag, even if he was my minor.
The Sixth! You in the Sixth, swanking over your elder
brother——""

“0h, I=I wouldu't do that!" gasped Reggie. *You
oan't think that of me, Horace."

* They'tl laugh me out of Greyfriara!™ yelled Coker
“Here I've been making the rounds of the lower Forms, to
try to get tho fags to treat you decently, and now you go
and get into the Sizth over my head!”

;I'EHE MaogHET LIBRARY.—No. 241,
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“I—I'm sorry, Hlorace. But——"'

“Won't they yell when they hear of it? Won't they
cackle? I fancy I can ece Hobson, He'll ask me if I'm
goingr to fap for you!™

* Oh, Horace!”

“1 won't stand it!" roared Coker, 1 won't have it7 Ti
you think I'm geing to put up with this, you've jolly well
made a mistake!”

i Dn .=“

““It's an insult to me! T'm not having it. Look here, kid,
you march straight back to the Head, and tell him you cun't
go nfo the Sixth."”

** Horace 1"

“I'll try to stand you in the Fifth, if you like, though
that would be ridiculous enough,” said Coker.  **Major
and minor both in the Fifth! A protty fool I shall look?
All the fellows will say that if I'd done & proper amount of

Plenss order your sopy of ' The
Mugnet " In mdvanos.
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work I cught to have passed into the SBixth before you gob
nte the Fifth "

It struck Reggie that tho fellows would be quite right,
but he did not say se. He did not wish to ¢xasperate his
brother further.

Y But I'll try to put up with vou in the Fifth," said Coker,
calming down a little. ** Go and tell the Head he's o duffer,
and that you're going into the Fifth.”

iE I'__I EEllft- !1:'

' Well, you can leave out the part about the duffer,” said
Coker considerately, * But tell him you can’t possibly po
into the Sixth.”

“I—1I can't, Horace!'

Coker stopped still and fixed his eyes upon his minor. He
did not leok at him—he glared.

Reggie cowered in the chair.

“You mean you won't? roared Cokern

:: %’3 lml"ﬂlﬁﬁ I‘]:E:I Horace."” 4 i 3

o you think I"'m going to stan u in the Sixth—over
me?” shricked Coker, - © 5 '

“* It—it can't be helped.”

- Will you go to the Head

“"Ican't™

“Well, if you can't, T can?’ said Coker. "I tell you I
won't stand it! T shall be chipped to death! If you won't
do your plain duty and go to the Head and tcll him that
it's impossible, I'll go myself.”

* Horace !’

Are you going ¥

[ £ H'ﬂt ik
Al right! Then T will P*

Colier rushed to the door. Reggie jum up in alarm

“ Horace! ©Oh, I say, Hnraceig-” Jwmped Bp

Slurn !

Coker minor dropped, gasping, into the chair again.

Coker major strode furiously along the passage. Several
fellows who saw him pass stared at him in surprise. One
or two spoke to him, but Coker brushed them aside without
answering.  He strede on without a pause ti]l he reached
the Head's study, and knocked, and entered, without waiting
for the Head to ask him te come in.

Dr. Locke looked up. He did not notice for the moment
how red and furious Coker’s face was. He nodded genially.

*“Ah! You have come to speak about your yvoung brother,
Coker®* he said, in his pleasant vaice.

“ Yes, sir!" said Coker sulphurously.

" A very clever lad—a mast clever and well-informed [ad,”
said the Head. * Your brother will do you eredit here, Coker.
You are not yoursell distinguished by scholarly attainments;
but I hope now that that iz rather due to carclessness on
iv'om' part, rather than to any want of natural ability. I
wpe that you will take example by your brother, and do
:il'nuralwst to join him in the Sixth Form.™

(1} ip [!i

“It must have come to you as a pleasant surprise,’” said
the Head. " No other boy in the Fifth ¥Form here has a
younger brother in the Sixth."”

“ Dr. Locke V!

“It 18 a great distinelion, Coker. I dare say you wore
surprised.”’

“"¥Yesz, sir, I was very much surprised,” gasped Coker;
“and not Pienm{!, either,”

" What ¥

“Ian't there some mastake, sic??

“ Mustake®" repeated D ’Lt:n-ehc, his brow growing stern.
“What do yvou mean, Coker?”

“ My minor can't be in the Sixth, sir, when I'm only in
the Fifth!"

“Why not ¥

“ Becouse—because it will make me look o silly ass, sir!”
blurted out Coker,

Dr. Locke smiled slightly.

“1 am svrry for that, Coker. I do not look at it in that
Light: but, in any cose, it 13 uvnavoidable. You cannot
expect me to put Coker minor into a lower Form than the
one he is suited for simply because you appear to have an
objection to seeing him in a higher Form than yourself.”

" The fellows will say—--""

*Ahem! I am afraid that I cannot concern myself with
what the fellows will say, as you express it,” said the Head
stiffly. * And now, Coker, my time 15 valuable——"

“You—you mean to stick him in the Sixth, siri" anid
Coker dazedly.

T have aleeady said s0.™

“1 ohject, sir™ roared Coker, fo
the respect due to the reverend
object, sir! T object!™

" Coker !

“71 think it's rotten ! gasped Coker. )

Dr. Locke rose, and, resting one hand on the table, raised
the other and shook his finger reprovingly at Coker.
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“ Coker, this is nmot the way to speak bto your headmaster!
Leave my study at once !

Coker looked at the Head's frowning brow, and the torren
of words died wpon his lips. He clenched his hands hard,
and strode, without another word, from the Head's study.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the Sixth,

e OME ini"

Wingate, the captain of Greyiriars, rapped out
tha worda sharply, as there came a timid tap at his
door. Wingate was having his tea in the study, with

'ﬁwefh more fellows of the Sixth—Courtney, Valence, and
orth.

The door was opened slowly, and & nervous-looking vouth
presented himself.

Wingate glanced at him.

“Well, why don't you come in?’" he demanded.
" Thank you!” pasped the stranger.

All the Bixth-Formers turned round from the tea-table to
look at him. His nervous and timid manners scemed quite
appropriate, as he had come to the captain's study, where
wore congregated four great men of the noble Sixth. Ié
was only right that the Bixth should inspire awe, especially
in new boys. But this particular new boy scemed to have
it very bad indeed. ]

* Well, we're not going to eat you,” said Courtney.

“ Thank you!" stammered the new-comer,

¢ senlors roared.

" Is—is this Win%te's study "’

“ Yes,'" said the Greyfriars captain, " And I'm Wingate,”

“Th-thank you!"

“You needn't thank me,’ said Wingate; "it's not a
spectal merit on my part. I was born Wingate,”

** Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Th-th-thank you, Wingate !"

“I suppose you're Coker minor,”! said Wingate, looking
curiously at the new boy. "I heard that Coker was expect-
ing a minor this aflterncon.™

Y Yoz, thank you."

“Waell, Coker’s study is in the Fifth Form passage. Go
down towards the big window with stained glass, and turn
to the right.”

“1—I've seen my brother, thank you!”

“ Do you want to see the Head:"”

* I've: seen him, thank you.”

i %h, I suppose you want to see me now?’

* Ye-ps,"

““ Well, take & good look, and then buzz off ; I'm busy.”

‘* Ha, ha, ha!" :

“The—the Head told me you would tell me which was
my study,” said Reggie.

ingate looked surprised. .

“ Blessed if I know why the Head should send you to me!”
he said. ** Why don't you go te vour Form-mester? What
Form are you in?"?

“ The Sxth.'"

[§] El! ?!‘J

“The Sixth, thank you!" . ‘

“0Oh, you're a giddy humornst, are you!” said Wingate
crosaly. " Well, when you've been at Greyiriars a little
lonrer you'll learn not to make jokes about the Sixth. That
ia the casiest way to colleet a first-rate crop of thick ears,
Clear off I"? .

“ Bul the Head said—"

“ Rats!"

" No, he didn't say that,” said the new boy, in surprise.
“ I—1 didn't think the Head would use an expression like
that, Wingate, thank you.”

Winpate frowned. )

“ ook here, young Coker,” he said, “ you may be a ve
funny young person, but your funmniness i3 being wasted.
It vou dan't want a thick ear, hop out!”

“* And sharp 1" said Novth. i

“Oh, very well!"” eaid Rﬁigie patiently. * 8hall 1 tell
the Head you don't know which is to be my studyi”

Wingote stared at him. 5

“ Are vou being funny, or are you not being funny®” he
demanded.

“ Oh. no, thank you " ] )

“ Do you mean to say that you're in the Sixth?™ ox-
claimed Wingate, aghast.

* Yes, please!”

“* ¥Yes, please,"” mimicked Valence.
hat !

Wingate drew a deep breath. .

“Look herc, if you're being funny, you will be made to
smart for it,”" he skid. * What do you mean by saving that
vou're in the Sixth?!

¥

“ Oh, my only summer

Out on Thureday.
Price Ono Panny,



““I am in the Sixth, please.”

"My sunt! Weo shall be having Tubb of the Third lifted
lﬁtﬂdt"ﬂ Bixth next,” paid Wingate. **I'm surpriscd ai the
cad.

* Perhaps the Head knows whether T ought to Le in the
Sixth or not, Wingate, please.”

Wingare stared hard at him. DBut the new Loy was
ovidentl -m}!{l very innocent, and did not mean to cheek the
high and mighty captain of Greyfriara.

“Yes; perhaps he does,’ snid Wingate gruffly,
know you've got a brother down in the Fifth '

* Yea," sai Reg%‘iﬂ pathetically. ““He is very cross.”

“ Yery cross, is hel!” snorted Wingate. "1 suppose you
couldn’t say ratey, or waxy? Cross!”

“Yes; he ig very cross. He seems annoyed by it.

Wingate chuckled.

“Well, it won’t be all javender for a Fifth-Form chap to
hava a minor in the SBixth,” he remarked. * I supposo they
haven't made you s prefect yet?”

“0h, no; shank you."

“ Ha, ha, ha!” :

“Well, if you're in the Sixth,” eaid Wingate, surveying
the new boy with an expression of mingled surprize and
disdain, ™ you—you can come 1o to tea. Take a chair,”

“You are very good,”’ said Reggie.

“Well, I suppose we must welcome you into the Sixth,"

rowled Wingate, whose expression was not very welcoming,

owaver. *‘How did you get round the Head?”

Regpie's eves opened wide. i )

“T didn't get round him,” he explained. "I just did the
work he set me, and answered his questions. He said it was
very good, and I should be a credit to the Sixth.™

“ﬂi, he did, did hei"

“¥Yeg: thank you.

Reggie sat down at the table. He zeemed to have a good
appetite after his railway Journeiy. and he appesred a little
mora confident in his manner after he had dis-
posed of soveral cups of tea and some sand-
wiches and cake.

The Bixth-Formers watched him as dogs in a
kennel might have watched an addition to their
number of an entirely new breed.

“My szainted unele!” murmured Courtney.
* ¥ou will have a timo in the Sixth I

The new boy blinked at him.

“1 shall try to be very friendly with every-
body,” he said. **I'm sure I sha'n™t interfara
with anybody. I hope the fellows will not try
to put on me because I'm smaller than most
fellows in the Sixth., That would be caddish.”™

“Ho it would,” grinned Wingate, *' But I fancy they'l
do it all the same." 1

. Goodness gracious! It will be very unpleasant.”

“Your brother doesn't like it, eh?" asked Valence.

:%Tn; not milall!” o

‘suppose ne's cut up rusty’? .

“Well, I—I don’t know about that,” said Reggie. ** He
}aldl_ll'!e Wﬂu]ﬂ punch my head i I came into his study.™

it n:l l, 1 !ll

Lodér of the Sixth leoked in. He stared at Regme.

“Hallo! Fags to tea?’ he asked. ]

“Na," said Wingate, laughing. " This is a new member
of the Sixth!"

“ Do you

"Go hon !

“Fact!” gud Wingarte. * He's in the Sixth. Ripping,
ain't 1"

Loder snorted.

“I think a protest ought to be made to the Head,” he

rowled. * A kid like that in the Bixth! Look here, youn
wpeful, You'd better ask the Head to take you out, an
drop you into the Third, or else write to your Fimpl(- to
tako you away. We don't wane you making the Sixth lock
gilly. * Spe?”

Roggio shook his head.

“No: I don't see,”” hs replied, with unexpected firmnesa,
71 can do the work of the Bixth, and it's only right I should
be in the Sixth., If bigger fellows take advantage of me, 1
can’t help it; but I suppose I can stand 1t. Anyway, I'm in
the Sixth, and I'm jolly well going to stick in the Sixth.”

“ Hurrah I said Wingate, laughing., * The kid’a got some
gpirit, after all.”

Loder scowled, Loder was a bully by nature, and his
heavy hand often fell upon the juniors; and be was not
disposed to spare a Sixth-Former who was ouly the size of a
junior. He strode towards the new boy.

“Then vou can take that for a start,” he said. *'Tt will
help you to learn how to keep your place, you chetky cad.™

Wingate put out his hand quickly, and knocked the prefect's
slap aside. Loder gave & sharp yelp, and held his wrist
in the other hund. _

“ What are you up to, Wingate ?"" he snarled angrily.

(3o easy!” said Wingate. * No need to bully the new
kid beceuse he's a little fellow. 1f the Head's put him into
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the Rixth ko belongs to the Sixth, and that's an end of it
He'll have trouble enough with the juniors, without our
beginoing on him.”

Loder scowled savagely; but in a moment his face broks
into an unpleasant grin.

“ Quite right " he said. “ I'm anxious to ses him dealing
with the juniora. My hat!"™ And Loder left the atudy.

Reggia finished his tea, looking somewhat uneasy. He
q:;u:;muldEr see vory well that his path in the Sixth Form at
Greyfriars was destined to be a path of thorns. But Wingate—
though he was not exact aased at the addition to lis
Form—was a kind-hearted fellow; and after tea ke condu
the new boy to his study, and was very kind and fricndly
to him ; and he left Coker minor somewhat comforted.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Rough on Reggle, ]

OBSON of the Shell looked inte No. 1 Study in the
Remove passage. Harry Wharton & Co. were all there,
disoussing football—a subject now of growiag utorest
at Greyfriars. Hobson's expression was so very poculiar
that the juniors left off their discussion to stare ot tho Shell

fellow. 1
E‘Fﬁullu. hallo, hallo!" Bob Cherry exclaimed.

ghoat, Hobby 1"

‘“Nol Have vou fellows hesrd?" -
“That depends,’ said Bob Ghﬁﬂ% * We heard the rising-

HhSeen a

bell this morning. We heard old Quelch in the Forni-reom.
Weo heard a silly ass coming up the passsge, and saw him
look into the study 1 i

“ Have you heard the news{" roared Eecbsou,

“ Which nawa?’:: Lor™

“ About you oker,

“In trou uﬁain?" asked Harry Wharion.

*Then you haven't heard 7"’

¥ Heard what? Out with it, you ass!"

* Heo's in the Bixth!”

[ 1 E‘h ?II

“ Tha Head's put him in the Sixth!" shrieked
Hobson, “ It wasn't bad enough to have his
major in tha Fifth, when he doesn't know
enough to be in the 8hell They've put Coker
minor in the Sixth.”

# My only uncle !

““He's got a study to himself in the Sixth; he won't have
to sleep in a dorm., where we can get a chance at him!"" zaid
Hobson, his face flaming. * He's a giddy scnior; they'll
be making him a prefect next. What do you think of that®”

“ Waell, it's a surprise,” said Nugent. * How 18 old Coker
taking it

Hobson chuckled. : :

“Coker! He's ramping—simply ramping."’

“’Ha, hs, ha!" _ ‘ ) 3

“Faney & kid like that in the Bixth; putting on the airs
of a senior!"” said Hobson. ] .

““ Has be put on any aira?" asked Mark Linley innocently.

““Huh! Of course he willl”

“Well, give him & chance till he dopes”

“Rot! We're going to show him that we're ror going to
have kids of his ape swanking ut as meniors!" anorted
Hobson. "1 looked in to ask you fellows if you'd come?"

“Coma?! Isit a feed?' queried Tom Browa.

“"Feed be banged! We're going to show Uoker minor
what we think of him, having tho awful choek to sneak into
the Sixth. Half the Shell are going, and a lot of the Fourth.
Templa & Co. are frightfully waxy about it. Wc're going
to Coker minor’s study to turn him out.”

“ Better po  slow,”’ remarked Bulstrode, with a grin.
Y Coker ma)or ‘may bo there.'

“ Coker major'a more wild with him than anybody clse,”
s?lid Hobson. * Coker major won't interfersa; no danger of
that." ,

“ You'd better let the kid alone," said Wharton decidedly.
“1f he's entitled to go into the Sixth, T suppose the ITead
did right in put.tiug him there. We're not going to have a
hand in ragging hin, anyway. oks to me as if he's
likely to have a rough time."

“Yes; rather!” yelled Hobson. ** We're going to make it
rough for him—rather, If you won't join in, you caun stoy
gut, and bs blowed.” :

And Hobson tramped away angrily. Harrey W’ha.rfrnn & ("o
exchanged amazed plances. The football comnuitiee was
thinking of anything but footer now.

“ Well, this is a middy surprise,”” said Harry Wharton.
“ {oker the Second will have & hard row to hos in the

Sixth. The semors won't hke it. Loder and Carne and
Walker will get their backs up, for a cert.” 55
Pisase order your copy of ' The

Maanet"” Library in advange.
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He was so particular about

“And poor old Horace, _
" said

making things easy for his miner in a lower Form,
Nugent, luugzhing,

i L | suppose he will feel ratty. I don’t seo why he should,
ut—"

“But ho will 1" grinned Nuzent. ’

“We said we'd stand by the kid if he ecame into the
Remove,” said Harry Wharton hesitatingly. " If he's in
the Bixth, I suppose we're not called upon to interfere. A
Sixth-Former might think it cheek on our part if we do.
But if that {'l'ﬁ‘q:‘i'Li_-'lﬁ going to rag him—" i

¥ Lot’s go aIgng and see fair I_Jti'[-:,-‘," sauggt-.%ied Mark LHIIE}‘.

** Hear, hear!"™ )

And the football commiltee left No. 1 Btudy, and made their
way to the Bixth-Form passage. They found a big crowd
going in the same direction.

All the juniors scemed to be exasperated.

The fellows who, remembering Coker major's high-handed
ways, had intended to ** take it out ™ of his minor, were
simply. wild at ‘!warini that their intended victim had been
placed in the highest Form, among the prefects. To ' take
it ons ' of a Sixth-Former was s very unusual proceeding, and
likelv to load to painful results, but in their exasperation the
juniors were simply flocking towards the new fellow's study.
Haobaon of the Shell was the leader, but Temple, Dabney &
Co. of the Fourth were well to the fore. Tubb and Paget and
Bolsover” minor of the Third were there too. They were
move exasperated than anybody elze. as the new Sixth-Former
would have & ight to fag them, and each of the herces of the
Third was convinced that ho could knock the new senior into
a cocked hat in a fair fight. And to fag for a fellow whom
ho could knock into a cocked hat was too deep a humiliation
for any fag. _

“ Come on,” suid Hobson; ' let’s have him out! Don't
make a row—we don't want Wingate to come chipping in.”
. Hobson threw open the new fellow’s door without the pre
liminary of knocking.

Thero was a little startled exclamation from Coker minar.
H'ngle was kneeling beside a box of books,” which he was
unpackipg. The sizht of the books inereased the wrath of
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the ragpers. Greck and Latin classies seemed te {orm the
majority of tlhwem, showing -that Cokeér minor was that most
reprehensible of all persons—a ' swot,” otherwise & reading
fellow., Reggic roso to his feet in alarm, as the threatening
erowd filled his deorway and overflowed mto the study.

* Gepgood-afternoon!” he said fecbly.

" Geg-good-afternoon !’ repeated Hobson,
mimcry. ' I suppose yow're young Coker?™

* Yoz, please.”
“Hua, ha, hal”

“ Yes, please ! roared Hobson.

“ A rotten spooney !’ said Benson.

A blessed noodle !’ said Temple of the Fourih,

** Oh, rather!" said Dabney,

“I-1 say, I--1 hope I haven't offended vou fellows,' sai
Regzio in b&wi]ﬂermgm- . -

“ Well, you have,” said ITobson sternly.
Sixth?? :

" ¥Yes, pleage.™
14 “rclt, 'I-'.I]"lﬂ.t {iﬂ- ¥l mean h:, b'Ei[Ig' m the Bixth—hey?*'
dcrp?ncéﬂdlﬁutﬁml, tn & magisterial voice.

“ Do think we're going to stand your cheek?”

o ink fag §

o you think we're poiung to fag for you?" shricked Tu
shaking au inky fist intg thg stud:..!i "* Yah!* .

* Goodness gracious !

** Have him out!" roared Bolsover of the Remove

Y Bump him !

* Chuck his rotten books out of the window, the beastly
swot '

“ And chuck him after them "

“ Hurray I”

“ We're fed up with Cokers ™

“ Ha, ha, ha!’

Reggio Coker hardly knew whether he was on his head or
his heels, He was seized in the grasp of 2 dozen hands, and
his beloved books were grasped and tossed about the study
Begeie gave & ory of dismay, :

“ Oh, please, you fellows——""
* Chuck it]” eame the voice of Harry Wharton from the

passage, “Let him alone
Hobby., Wa'r ing to
iy ?t o ¢ not going to
“¥ah! Go and i
retorted Hobson. Sy gk
Outside in the Pessago the
Famousz Four were striving to
3 reach the study. But the
il crowd was too thick, and no-
body was disposed to make
room for Harry Wharton &
I‘ Lo. to pass. There was g yell-
l Ing and swaying in the pas-
sage, the excited juniors hav-
ing quite forgpottcn Hobson's
captious admonition to make
ne noise.

y (1] Lf_“.t
/!rff bounders 'l’l"s

with exquisito

" You're in the

COMme  in,  you

“Yah! Buzz off 1"

Y Clear out I+

“Oh! Flease dontt 11t
gasped Clolter minor, as Hob-
son and Temple swung him
into the air, “I—J—] Bay—
plense—ow

Bump!

* Givo him another '

“ Hurray I**

There was a sudden swaying
and scuttling in the pussage,
The crowd cleared off as if
magie. Wingate of the Sixth,
with & ¢cane in his hand, strode
into the study. Ha did net
waste time in words. He laid
the canc about him with striet
impartinkity upon all who were
within reach. Even the unfor-
tunate Coker minor received a
lash or two as he rolled out of
the grasp of the raggers.

The raggers made a wild
rush to escape. There was no
arguing with Wingate; he had

T

“I object to having my young brother put lo the Sixth Form!" roared Coker,
forgetting for the moment the respect due to the reverend Head of Greyiriars.
Dr. Locke rose angrily.
“Coker,” he said, “leave my study at oncel™ (See Chapler 8.)

“1 object, sir! Iobject! I think it's rottem!”™

not, evidently, come thera to
argue. The cane rose and fell
ll!-:v.hghtnmgs and the raggers,
yelling and bawling, fell over
onie another in their hasto to
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race went on,
that atiracted the attentlon o
The Head !

Suddenly the door opened, and in the excitement of the moment the juntors did not notice it, and the sledge
A horrified Easf broke from Coker minor as he caught slght of the awe-lnspiring figure, and

the riotous Fourth-Former's at Iast,

(See Chapier 15.)

“Oh Crumbs!” dasped Fry, * Cavel

mre——wrmar ow |

get out of the study. There was a block in the doorway,
and before the jammed juniors could extricate themselves the
cane had told upon their backs and legs and shoulders. They
broke into the passage and Hed, whooping.

Wingate turned breathlessly to Coker minor.

ﬁeﬂl right?” %1& asked.

gle gasped.

o (gh_ dear! Oh, dear!”

Wingate grinned,

“ If they should come apgain, take a cricket-stump to them,”
he said. "' But I don't think they'll come again. They've
had o lesson.” .

And the raggers did not come again. They were nursing
theirlinjurim in distant corners, and, in epite of their ¢xas-
peration, they agreed that ragging in the Sixth-Form passage
was ‘' not good enough.”’

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Not a Fighting Man |

EGGIE COKER tock his place in the Sixth Farm of
Greyfrinrs the next morning.
& was regarded with much curiosity by the rest of
the Sixth. :

Some of them—Loder and his friends—were very gruff to
the new-comer. They did not want a “ kid " in the Form,
But tho greater of the Bixth said nothing, If the Head

; AGNET
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chose to put him there, it was the Head's business, and ragging
wis quite below the dignity of the lordly Sixth,  Besides,
Hzﬁ{gm was an inoffensive fellow; he was kind and obliging,
and did not put on airs as if he were as good s anybody clse
in the Bixth. He showed a properly grateful appreciation of
any kindness, and the Sixth felt that the muﬂ? condescend
to be kind to him. The only trouble was that so yourhiul and
diminutive a Sixth-Former would hardly be ahﬁ': to uphold
the dignity of the Form among the juniors. The lower
Forms certainly wouldn't respect a semior whom they could
lick, and it would bo a very bad precedent if & momber of
the Sixth could be cheeked with impunity by the fags.

And Cokor major was not very likely to back up his minor
im_the various rows that awaited him.

That Regiie would have trouble ameong the juniors was
cerbein, Bolover of the Remove had announced that he was
gm:::?( to give him what he was asking for. '

When lessons were over that morning, Reggie left the Sixth-
Formeroom with doubt and misgiving. 'I'ge Head was very

leased with him. The Head took the Sixth himself, and he

add expressed sstisfaction at Coker minor’s performances on

his first morning at the school. The Head's approbation
was grateful ang comforting in the Form-room, but cutside
those august limits it was not likely to be of much use to
Coker minor.

Reggie kept beside Wingate as they went down the passage.
Wingate did not notica him. and walked awav with Courtney,
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Regzie would %lﬂ.ﬂ]j‘ have shadowed tha stalwart captain of
Greyfriare until dinner-time, but that was impossible, and
he drifted away into the Closs by himself disconsolately.

He folt very lonely. His brother was so angry that he could
not verturs to seck out Coker major. But he was not left
lonely for long. As he meditated upon his prospects in &
in“q-cluded corner of the Close, Bolsover & Co. bore down upon

ml
. Bolsover planted himself before Coker minor in a threaten-
g attitude.

“ Here you are, then! he excluimed.

* Yes, please!” faltered Reggie.

: “W’EIIL I don't please,”” said Bolsover grimly. * You'rs
in the Sixth. I've never licked a Bixth-Former yet. I'm just
going to begin!™

And Vernon-Smith and Stott and Bncop grinned approval.

“ Please don't be rough,” urged Reggie. * I do not wish
to quarrel with you. It was really not my fault that I was
put in the Sixth.” '

“ Put up your hands.”

¥ What for?"

Bolsover surveyed him in astonishment and di;gust.

‘ To fight, of course, you young idiot I'’ he said.

“ B-brut I d-d-on’t want to ficht!" faltered Rogpia.

"It's not a case of what you want, but of what you're
going to gel" explained Bolsover. Ha tore off his jacket
a-rfd I;ﬁnded it to Vernon-Smith. * Now then, are you
e {

:: "ﬁ"-itlllﬂ you put up your paws!"

** I—I—plesse—""

Biff! - : .

eggie stagger ck as- Bolsover major tappad him
forcibly on the mose. !

11

11} ﬂh !1‘1' -
" Now are you going to fight!"” rosred the Remove bully.
Coker minor's eves ed. In apite of his timid and un-

certain ways, he was not by any means wanting in pluck,
R Yﬂu—ffﬂu beast 1™ he uc]m{ned, e | ﬂﬂu’fwaﬂpll: to Bght

W‘E.Hhuth Fﬂlll novw | ﬂh‘,? dﬂarlg i
8, ha, hal” roared Vernon-2mith. * Don’t hit him t
bard, Bolsover. He might break into little pieces.”

Bolsover squared up to the unfortunate Bixth-Former.

Beggie squared up in return, and his fighting attitude
made the juniors shriek. What Coker minor did not know
on the subject of fighting would have filled volumes.

* Now, come on, you beast ! gasped Reggie.

Boleover major cama on.

He knocked up Coker minor's feeble guard, and planted
a terrific drive on hia chin. Coker minor gasped, and tumbled
'D'H'Eli} haﬁlfwurds as if 4 cannon-ball had struck him.

W

“1 say, that's ‘= bit thick " cried Stott, being blessed for
the moment with an atom of courage; and he advanced on
Balsover, faced him grimly, and the bully's look seemed to
;:;:p.use fEtuE.ﬁ'a m:::?ﬂ;nt:rjt aﬁuraga to Wﬁ out at his ﬁnier-

ips; for the mext instant ho gave a sic rin, and loo
down st the new Sixth-Former. i

Reggio lay on his back, blinking up at the bully of the
Remove. )

Bolsover mag}r pranced round him, brandishing his fists.

*Get up!"” he roared.

E Y] [} E!-'l- -

“ Gerrup 1M

“Yow!"

“ Do you want any more™
“Groo! N-n-no !’-’y

. ‘1‘1D=:- you confess yourself licked? demanded the Remove
[F]

A :L;.’es! Ow!l Wesl”

“Well, you're & ripping specimen bo shove into the Sixth,
I must say!"” growled Bolsover major, as he took his jacket
from Vernon-3mith and slipped it on. “ You're not worth
licking !*'

T G'Hr' I

“Pah!"

Bolsever major walked away with his comrades. His in-
glorious victory had been complete; but, as Bolsover re-
mark there wasn't much satisfaction in licking & chap
who fell down like a skittle as soon as he wus touched.

Reggis lay for nearly five minutes on the ground in a
dazed state. Finally he sat up, and rubbed his nose and
rubbed his chin.

" Goodness grm:xc_rus!”, ho murmured. “Oh, dear! I
don’t think I shall liko Groyfrinra! QOw !

And he rose slowly to his fect, and moved away disconso-
lately towards the School House,

There was a chout frem u group of Fourth-Formers as they
caught sight of him. Before Coker minor could aveid tha
rush, Temple, Dabney & Co. had surrounded him.

" Here's the giddy semior!”" roared Temple.

‘Tre Maewer LisraRY.—No. 241,
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““0h, vather[™ .

“Here's the new Sixth-Former! Collam him®”

“0h, dear!” said Reggie, backing anway. “I=—I'm ?#rﬁ
sorry that I'm in the Sixth! I—1 assurc you I'd muc
rather be in your Form. 1 should like it very much.”

“The liking would be all on your side, then!” growled
Temple.

“0h, dear!” —_— o
“* Now, which of us are you going to take a licking from?
asked Fry. _ )

“If you please, I'd rather not fight any of you,"” said
poor Reggie. “I'm not used to fghting, and it makes ma
fecl quite ill,* )

The Fourth-Formers surveyed him in uiter dmguat.

“Did you ever hear anything like that?  demanded
%ﬁ'pm}]l:!g. “I oall it a disgrace to Greyfriarsl That—in the

ixth "

* Rotten!" said the Co. unanimously. ]

“Must lick him, for the honour of the school!” said
Temple. “ Can't have a chap here who's afraid to fightl
Which eye shall I bung up for you, young Coker?"

* N-n-not either, thank you!”

*Ha, ha, hat" ;

Taml?lu advaneed upon the reluctant hero of the Sixth.
A brilliant idéa otcourred to the unfortunate iR'EB';I&iE‘ He
stood upon one leg, holding the other up with his right
hand, and smiled fecbly at Temple. E

“ Now, if you hit me I shall fall down!™ he said.

Templa paused.

S Well, my only Aunt Matilda!” he gasped. **When I
hit a chap, kid, he generally does fall down. Btick your feet
on I;h? ground, and atand up like 3 man and take your
gruel ™

“ My dear fellow, I—1 don’t want to."

Temple snoried.

“*And that's in the Bixth!" he sjaculated, in wonder and
scorn. ** What is Greyiriars coming to! A Bixth-Formor
atam:iinf on one leg like 8 giddy crane so that a chap can't
punch him! Oh, let's got away! He makes me ill 1"

And Temple marched ipdignantly off, followed the Co.

Coker minor gasped with relief, and hurried into the House.
He felt that he would be safer indoors.

Coker major was in the deorway, with a frown upon his
face. Reggie gave him an appealing glance, but it was loat
upon Cokor major. orace Coker was wounded in his
tenderest place—his personal dignity—and he hardencd his
heart towards his minor. He frowned more dackly, and
stalked nway.

Reggie, with a heavy heart, went into his study and re-
mained there until the bell rang for dinner. And his face
was clouded when he came into the dining-room and fook
his place at the Sixth Form table,

It was beginning to dawn upon him that othor attributes
besides learning were required in the Sixth Form at Grey-
frinrs—and those attributes wero not at all to his taste. But
# Sixth-Former who could not hold hizs own in combap with
one of the Remove or the Fourth was an anomaly ; and Coker
minor roalised ruefully that he would have to learn.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

. Strung Up!

ODER of the Sixth tapped Coker minor on the shoulder
in & genial sort of way. Reggio looked round at him
with a cordial smile. Ti he had known Loder of tho
Bixth better he would have distrusted him when ho

appeared most genmal. But ha Jid not kpow Loder, and
he was only too glad to greet any epprarance of friendliness
from a SBixth-Former. Coker minor was fecling very lonely
in his elevation, and he was focling his major’s desertion
vory much,

It was getting near bed-time, and Reggie was going to
his room, when Loder stopped him in the SBixth Form passage.
The Bixth were allowed to stay up late if they liked, and
most of them did not go te bed till ten or half-poat; b
Reggio was accustorned to junior bed-time. It was half-past
nine now, and he wanted to go to bod, But ho stopped at
once, in the most cordial way, to speak to Loder.

“Will you do me a favour, kid?" asked Loder.

Reggie beamed. He would have done anybody in the Sixth
any number of favours.

“Certainlv!” he said. “What can T do, Loder?™

have to see lights out for the Shell,” Loder explained.
“T'm a prefect, you know. Prefects have to do that: it's part
of the bizney. But any senior will do. Would yvou wind
doing it for me this 'E!H'E':Ili;;]g?”

*1 ghall be very pleased,’”” said Coker minor. * Anything
you like™

*“It's no trouble, you know," said Loder. ** You simply
have to go to the Shell dorm., and sec that the kids are in
bed, and put the light out.”

fut on Thursday.
Price One Penny.



*'Thenk you,"” said Reggie. ,

2 Thglj"ra gone up now,” snid Leder. " I'll show you
where the dorm. is, i vou'll come {o the stawrs”’

“Yes, cortaimly.”

And the unsuspicious new boy followed Loder, whe pointed
out the Shell dormitovy.

: _;I;'E“ them they're not to muke a row,”” said Loder,

EE.?P

And Repgie hurried away to do Loder's duty for him.

Loder watched him, with a grin, and then joined Carne
and Walker, who were waiting for him in the passage.
“Hus he taken it on?’ grinned Walker,
" ¥Yes—the young ass!”
“"Ha, ha, ha!" .
“The Shell will scalp him!” said Loder. " Serve him
The check—coming into the Sixth!

inliy well right, too!
' Sixth him "

Coker minor reached the door of the Shell dormitory and
opened it. ‘The light was on in the dormitory, and the Shell
were all in bed.

[ader, when he saw lights out for the juntors, did not like
to be kept waiting, and he sometimes brought up a cane
with him to help the juniors to hurry. The Bhell were
waiting for the bpght to be turned out, amd they expected
Loder; and they simply stared at the sight of Coker minor.
The new SBixth-Former advanced timidly into the dormitory.

“Hallo!" cxelaimed Hobson, sitting up in bed. " What
do vou want?’

" Mothing, thank you,"” said Reggic. “I've come to put
the lighta out for the Shell. You are not to make a row.”

Hobeon staved at him speechlessly. A

1t scemed too good to be true that the cbnoxious Sixth-
Former had actually pluced himself entirely in the power
of the Shell by invading thus the territory of his enenues.

“Well, my hat 1" said Hobzon at last. )

“My only uncle!” ejaculuted Benson. *‘ Here's a kid of
filtteen come to see lights out for us! What is Greyfrars

" Are

coming to#’

“Loder asked me to,” explaimed Reggic gn:-ntI;[F. A
you ready for the light to be turned out, my dear fellows?

Hobeon' jumped out of bed. i

“0Of all the cheek!” he gasped, *“If this doesn't take
the whole giddy biscuit factory!” He ran across to the
door to cut off the escape of Coker minor. *Collar him,
you chaps!” ) ,

The Shell were tumbling out of bed on all sides.

Cioker minor looked alarmed.

 [.w] say—pleaze—"" he stammered.

“Collar him "

The Shell fellows elosed round the youthful senior. They
collared him, and were rather disa[::l[)ﬂmted that he made no
resistance. Reggia was too bewildered to resist. He did
nét understand what the Shell were so exasperated about,
To Hobson & Co. it scemed like a personal mﬂuryll'h&t a8
fellow younger than themselves should be im the SBixth at
all. But tﬂ%mvn him come and put the lighiz out for them,
gs if he were a real senior and a full-blown prefect, that
was insult added to injury, They had a suspicion, too, that
Loder knew very well the kind of reception Coker minor was
likely to meot with in the Shell dormitory, and that the
prefect would judiciously refrain from hearing any noise they
might make. 1

“T—I say, you know—please—"" stuttered Roeggie.

Hobson surveyved him with frowning brows. "

“8, you've come to see us to bed, have you!' he
dﬂ;u‘i.rnded.l ;

‘Yes, please’ 3

. Yl':ﬂ: Ppleaae!” mimicked Benson, ** Ha, hs, hal ngd
you ever sec such a spooney ? Does your mother Enow vou're
cut, kid " ]

“ Yes, please,”’ said Coker minor.

“ Ha, ha, hal” . " .

“ And that's in the Sixth!" roared Hcobson. " That's
what Greyfriars is coming to. Old Coker in the Fifth, and
young Coker in the Sixth. My hat! There's to0 much Coker

i this school.”

“ Hear, hear!'"

% And we're goin 1
start with this babbling burbler,”” said Hobeon.
come to put us to bed, have you?"

“Vea, please.” o

“ Wall, we'll put you to bed. Strip him 7

“ Oh, dear!™ ‘

Caoker minor began to struggle. But he did not have much
chance. He was whirled over, and the Shell {fellows, roarng
with laughter, undressed him. They dragged off his boots and
his socks, and yenked away his trousers, and tore the rest of
his things away, considerably damaging them in the process,
Benson dragged an old nightshirt out of his box, and it was
glammed over Coker minor's head. His head came through
it, flustered and breathless. e wriggled out of the grasp of
his tormentors, and jumped up, gasping for breath.

“Oh, dear !’
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The Shell fellows roared.

““Ha, ha, ha "

“0Oh, dear! I—=I—I—— Give me back my clothes!”

Hobson kicked Reggie’s clothes away with his foct, as the
unfortunate Sixth-Former made a rush for them.

He threw open the door of the dormitory.

* Now you can bunk !"" he said.

Hepgie gpasped,

" I—1 can’t go without my clothes ™ he exclaimed.

“"Ha, ha, ha!"

" You jull;; well ean't go with them !" grinned Hebson.
“Clear off "

(11 BIIIIZ- I_'_'_I {'iﬂljt_u

* Buzz off 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

Reggie's eyes flashed. He was getting very angry now.

" Look here, you rotters!” he exclaimed. “'I'm,in the
Rixth, and I'm not going to stand this cheek from vou juniors,
0 I warn vou!"

The Bhell simnly glared at him. 8o long as Coker minor
was meck and mild, they were willing to rag him gently.
But this was too much ™

“Us juniors!’ gasped Hobson., * There isn't a fellow in
the Shell who ian't older than he 8! Us jumiors! My
sainted uncle !''

* The cheeky young ass!”

“Berag him ™

Haobson shut the door.

“ You wouldn't go when you had the chance.”” he remarked
grimly. *“Now vou're going through it. Gather round, my
soms !

" Hurrah 17

Regpie made a rush for his clothes. Benson put his foot
out, and Reggie stumbled over it, and rolled on the floor,
There was a vell of laughter,

+E ‘E{ here, you fags!" roared Regpie, scrambling up.
“ Fags!” pag Hobson, ‘' Fags! Oh!”

“We'll fag h?r?!”

* (ollar the cheeky cad !

Many bands closed upon the nnfortunate Reggie. He hit
ot now, but his blows did not do much harm. Fellows held
Ins wnsts, and he gasped and struggled in vein in the grasp
of the Bhell.

“ Got & sheet off & bed, Hoskina ! roared Hobson, ' We're
going to hang him ! :

“ Hurrah !'”? )

“Oh, T say!” gasped Coker minor, in dismay,
—— (Jh, goodness gracious!™

“ Lynch him ! roared Benson.

“Ha, ha, hal”

A sheet was dragged from a bed. Another sheet was
twisted and tied to it, then another, till & rope of considerable
length was formed. Hobson took the rope, and threw the end
af it over one of the great beams below the rafters.

“ Hang on there !”" he shouted,

“ Hurrah 1"

Half a dozen HShell fellows seized cne end of the rope of
sheets.  The other was formed into a noose, and Hobson
approached Reggie with the noose in his hands. Reggie
gazed at him in terror. His experiences since he had arrived
at Greyfriars had been so strange, that he would not have

]

“I really

‘been surprised if the excited Shell fellows had really intended

to Iynch him to the beam overhead.

“Oh™ he panted. " Don’t! T— Oh!"

Hobson slipped the noose over his head. But he did not

ut it round his neck. He passed it down over his arms,
jerked it under his armpits, and puolled it tight. Then he
stepped back.

“ Haul away !"” he shouted.

Y Good egg !

The Shell fellows hauled upon the rope. Coker minor was
swung off his feet, and dragged into the air., He swung. to
and fro dizzily.

“ Now then!"" roared Hobson. * Shppers!”

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“{h, dear!" pasped Regrie. * Help 1!

The end of the rope of sheets was secured to & bed. Then
the Shell fellows gathered rvound the suspended senior,
slippers and socks in their hands.

“Go it!" shouted HHobson. * Wallop him !

* Hurrah I*°

“Ow! Ow! Oh, dear! Goodness gracious! Help!™
“Ha, ha, ha1”
Thwaek ! Thwack' Thwack! Thwack!
17
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Poor Regile.

OKKR MINOR awung over his tormentors dizzily.
C Alippers and socks were thwacking upon his undefonded
limbs, The Bhell fellows roared with laughter as they
admingistered tho punishment,
“Go it !
“Give him beans!"
“ Ha, ha, ha!" .
“Oh, dear!” panted Cokcr minor, *I—I say—don't, you
know, Pleass! Oh!™
Hobson approached s little too ncar, and Reggie's foot
caight lum under the chin with a sudden concussion. Hobson
sat down vielently.
“ Ow!" he roared.
“ Ha, ha, ha!”
“What ara vou cackling at, vou #ally asses? demanded

Hobson indignantly.
“ Ha, ha, ha!"
Thwaek! Thwack! Thwack! Thwack!
“0Oh, dear! Help! Oh!™

* Cave " suddenly shouted Hoskins, from the door. ¥ Here
comes Wingate."

The Shell fellows made a rush for their beds.

Those who were half dressed did not stop to take their
things off. T-hu{.eplunged into bod, and drew the bedclothes
over them, and began to snoro, as the door of the dormitory
waa reopened, and the captain of Greyfriars stroda in.

“M-my hat!” gasped Wingate.

He stared blankly at Coker minor, suspended from the

ATIL.

““ Oh, dear! Pleass let me down, Wingate!" gasped the
unfortunate SBixth-Former.

“"Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wingate,
there 7

W [

“¥ou fellows are all asleep, of course,’” said Wingate -sar-
castically. * You've been making all that fearful din in
your sleep, haven't you "

“ How did you gat up

Anore !

“ Haobson I

Snore | .

Wingate strode t¢ Hobson's bed, and shook the captain of
the Shell roughly by the shoulder. Hobson opened his eyes,
and blinked sleopily at Wingate.

“ Hallo 1" ha said. *"Tain’t rising-bell”

Wingate jerked the bedclothes off him.

et up ! )

“ Yaw!" yawned Hobson sleepily.

“ Fast aslecp, of course,” said Wingate. * Do you always
go to bad 1n vour brousers?"
“ k1" sald Hobson. ““Oh! No! Ahem!"

“ What have you been ragging young Coker for?"

“ Coker !" said Hobson, in surprise. * Where i3 he?”

“He's hanging up there.”

Hobscn blinked at Coker minor. . ]

“ Dear me " he said. 8o he ja! What a peculiar thing
for t_',]?ungi' Coker to do! Fancy young Coker hanging himself
up ars I

Wingate burst inte a laugh.

“ Well, get him down, even if you don’t know how he got
thera. Buck up!™ ]

“ Oh, uert-uin?:.r! What a surprising thing 1" said Hobson.

Two or three Shell fallows turned out, and unfastened the
rope of shests, and let the gasping and breathless Sixth-
Former slide to the floor, He came down with s very quick
run, and bum on the floor of the d{-rmltﬂré.

“Oh!" paid Reggie. "“Ow! Dear mal Oh!”

“ What did you come hers for, you young sss?'' demanded
Wingate.

i er asked me to ece lights out for the Shell,” gasped
R%ﬂ'iﬂ. “I came here to oblige Loder.”

ingate sniffed, i .
“ Oh, Loder! Well, {;}m'd bheiter not be so jolly quick
to oblige Loder again. het on earth did you undresa here
for?"

““ They—they made me." .
“Who did?" demanded YWingate.
Reggie hesitated.
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“ You juniors will have to learn not to lay hands on one
of the Sixth, even if he is n kid,” said Wingate, " Whe did
thiz, Cokoer miner??

"“I=I'd rather not mention who did if, Wingate,” [oltered
Reggic.  “ I—1I don't want to get them into a row. 1 don't
really mind; it wae only o game.”

“0Oh!"” said Wingate, storing at him. ** Well, get into
your clothes and bunk.™

And Ceker minor very gladly did so. Wingato regarded
the apprehensive Shell grimly.

" As Coker minor hasn't pointed out the ringleaders, we'll
lot that pass' ho said. *“*But all the SBhell will take o
hundred lincs, and show them up to-morrow before tea-
time. And if anything of this kind happens agsin I'll report
you to the Head.”

And Wingate extinguished ithe
dormitory.

“My hat!” murmured Hobson. *‘I expected a licking ali
round. We're jolly well ont of that.”

“Not a bad little beast, that Coker animsal, after all,”
remarked Benson. * He's not a zneak, anyway.”

“No; not half s bad little beast.”

Coker minor had rison a little in the estimation of the

light and left the

Bhell.
Wingate strode away, and locked into Coker minor's
study. Reggie was going to bed, and he turned a rather

pathetic face upon Wingate.

“¥ou seem to have been in the wars, kid,”" said the
Greylriars captain.

“ Yes, please,” said Reggie.

Wingote grinned.

::i?ﬂu’d gettur keep out of the junior dormitories,” he
Biid.

“Indeed I will,” said Reggie fervently.

“And, look here, I'll give you some advice,” said the
ceptain of Greyfriars. * 1 suppose yow're well up in Form
work, gquite deep in Latin and Greek, & terror at
mathematics, and sirong as a horse on history ancient and
modern—eh 7'

“I—I don't know, please, Wingsate,”

“Well, those qualifications are all right for getting into
the Sixth, Coker minor; but you want eome others as well,
if you're to have a good time in the Sixth. ¥You'd beiter
take up physical Hfmiﬂﬂﬂ—#uﬂﬂin?‘, jumping, boxing—
especially boxing. You'll have a fearful time until you learn
to stand up for yourself. Do you understandi™

“Yeeen"

“Take my advice, then, and start to-morrow.”

“1 will,” said Reggie.

“ Good-night I'"

" Good-night, Wingate! Thank you!” :

And Wingate retired, grinning. Reggie went to bed in
a rather doleful miood; but he had the presence of mind to
lock his door. It was as well. Twice before midnight his
door was tried from the outside; but the intended raggers,
whoever they were, had to retire unsuccessful.

Coker minor came down the next morning feeling some-
what stiff and sore. He met Coker major as he went in to
breakfast, and stopped to epeak te him timidly.

* G-p-good-morning, Horace!” he said.

Horaco snorted, i

““Hallo! How do vou like the Sixth?" he said.

"“I—I haven't had a very good time so far,” faltered

egEic.

f‘nnt-h er snort. ]

“Barve you right! You cught te be in the Fourth, 1
think it's rotten, putting yoursell over your major's head
in this way, aflter all my kindness to you, t¢o,” énid Horace
Coker indignantiy. ) ] .

‘" But I—I can’t help it, Horace, you know,” said Reggie.
“T1 had to go inte the Sixth, as the Head said so™

Snort | . s

“I'm so sorry if you don't like it, Horace,”

Snort |

“I've had a rotten time, Horace.

Snort |

Coker's replies were not intelligible, but they expressed
his feelings. Reggic sighed, and went on into the dining-
room. Coker went to the Fifth Form table, Coker minor
to that of the Bixth. And Horaee Coker’s feclings of
indignation were not assunged by the chipping he received
from the other Fifth-Formers.

*How do you like having a minor in the Sixth?" grinned
Potter.

“1 suppose he's going to take you in hand and look after
you, sn't he, Coker?” inquired Greene.

Coker glared, but made no verbal rﬁpl}:

“1f I had a minor like that,"” said Potter, “ I'd boil him!"™

“ 0Oh, shut up!"” said Coker une:gmt&dl;ﬁ " ¥ou wouldn't
have a minor with brains enough to get into the Bixth,
anyway.'' . i :

“Ves he saems to have all the breins of the family,'" said
Potter caustically.
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And Coker, not having a reply ready for that remark,
contented himself with snorting.

— p— iy

THE FQURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Rum,
"GETTTI";G on all right in the Siath?

Harry Wharton asked the question cheeiiir, a8
he met Coker minor after lessons that day. Reggio
locked at him doubtfully. The juniors of Greviriers

had been so exaspersted by his elevation to the d'lgnit;
of the Sixth Form that he was surprised by Wharton's
friendly tone.

“Don’t you mind my being in the Sixth?’ he asked

timidly.
“*Ha, ha, ha! Wo. Why should I
“I think yow're the only junior that doesn’t, then,”
R-:Igfj.e. “The Sixth don’t like it, and my brother
doesn't like it, and sll the juniors seem to take it as an

offence to them personally. I wish I hadn't come to

Greyirigrs.”

“Oh, don't say that!” said Wharton good-naturedly.
“Thes'll soon pet over it. As for old Coker, he's bound
to feel 1t o bit at first, but he'll comne round. From the
way he went round getting ready for vou before you came,
I uld think thet you were the applé of his eye.” :

““He was always fond of me at home,” said Repgie.
“ But he doesn’t like my being put over him in the school.”

“Well, a fellow geta chippeg, having s minor in a higher
Form," said Harry. *“1 don't know that I should like it
myself. But he’ll come round; I'm sure of that. As for
}hﬁ juniors, you must get into the habit of punching their
wade, "

“¥Yeo-on; Wingate says so, too,” enid Coleer minor. *° But—
but Bghting isn't much in my line. I'm not o funk, you
know, but I don’t like it; I'm not suited to it. Wingate
says I'm to take up running and jumping and boxing, end
s0 on. But—but I don’t think the Sixti will cave to take
me into their games, and-—-—-"'

Harry Wharton nodded.

“We're going for & run bofore tea,” he said.  “ Come
with us for a start. We'll take you across conntry, and it
will be & beginning. ¥ou'll bave to go into training, and
ro mistake, if you're going to hold your own in the Bixth.™

R&ﬁﬁie brightened up.

W you take me?’ he asked capgerly.

“Ha, ha! Yes It will be an honour for us to have a
Sixth-Former with us—even such a little one,” eaid Harry,
langhing. **Go and get inte your running things.”™

" Thank you eo much!”’

Coker minor ecame out in ten minutes in his running
clothes. Ha did not look wery athletic, but he was very
keen, He had evidently taken Wingate's advice to heart.
Harry Wharton & Co. were waiting for him.

"“Hallo, hallo, hallo!"” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
the giddy Marathon winner! Come onl”

And the chums of the Remove closed round Coker minor
and marched him out of the school gates. Harry Wharton
& Co. were going into training for the foater
gcason, and neoarly every day they got oulb for & run ascross
country, They were in very form, but they had not
trotted half a mile before Coker minor showed signs of
giving 1n.

Bob Cherry called a halt.

1 eay, this won't do,” he exclaimed.
rou know.” ) ]

‘' Mo, thank you,” said Reggie.

“* You must buck up.’’

“Oh, yes!” *

' Now, let's see what you can do,” said Bob. ' Look here!
You're going lo run across this field, cut through Dalton's
farm, and get out inlo the road by the plank bridge over the
diteh. _I'll give you ono minute's start, and then I'm after
vou. If I catch you before you get to the road, 1INl pitch
vou into the ditch! Seei”

“* {h, dear?’

“ Mow, start!"

" B-b-but I say—"

* Start!” roared Bob Chlerry. .

Coker minor started. Dob Cherry gave him cxactly one
minute, and then uttered a loud and terrifying whoup, and
started in pursuit. The whoop reached the ears of Coker
minor, and he put on a terrific spurt. He had never known
before that he could run so fast., Bob Cherey came tearing
on his track, with the other Removites close behind him,
langhing as they ran.

*(Oh, dear!” gasped Coker minor.

Ho ran on as hard as he could. He had ne doubt that Bob
Cherry would fulfil his threat, and fear lent him wEug&iﬂ
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As he bolted across the farmyard, there was a loud
quacknf of startled ducks and a shrieking of frightened
hens pig ran across hia path, and he stumbled. Thore
was a roar from a etout farmer in the distance and a
tecrifying whoop from Bob Cherry. Re ip;i-:e. simply did not
dare to fall down. He gathered himself up somehow and
raﬁadrnn. his mouth open and his eyes wide and fixed.

; Whoop!"  roared Bob Cherry. “TI'm aftor
Who-o-op ™

* Ha, Ij'u:, ha!™

“Oh, deac!™

you !

er minor cast a terrificd glance over his shoulder.
Bob Cherry was close behind, ang the Sixth-Former dashed
on again at frantic specd.  Yelling with langhter, the
Removites tore in pursuit.

Coker minor found his progress obstructed by 2 fence, and
he did not venture to jump it. He swerved, and the Re-
movites swerved after him, and Bob Cherry emitted another
ear—sﬁhtun_g whoop.

Coker minor dashed- round the buildings. There was a
loud and terrified squeal as a fat porker trundled into his
path. A stout youth with a fat face remarkably resembling
& side of bacon roared to him:

o awayl Keep off! You be not allowed 'era! You

be frightening t* piga!"

S“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry.
pigsty, Coker. Ha, ha, ha!"

* Oh, dear " gasped Coker minor.

rThB‘ terrified pigs squealed and dashed out of Coker
minor's way. The largest and fattest of them charged blindly
at Coker minor. HReggie was simply swept off his feot by
the charge of the fat porker, and he few fairly over the head
ﬂfﬁ:!lﬂ'ﬂiplgm throwing out his hands wildly.

i
He crashed right into the bacon-complexioned youth and

“Don’t get into the

sent him sprawling, and sprawled wildly over him, The pi
squealed wildly, and Coker minor gasped and yelled, and fhi
i‘.w:qn-m-mglemgnad youth roared. For a moment there was
8 wild and whirling mass of arms and legs-—pig and Coker
runor and pigkeeper.

]:;'-ﬂh Cherry halted, shricking with laughter.

“Oh, my hat! Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, dear!"”

i Grﬂ"} !!?

Bqueal !

Tho pig trundled away, and Coker minor sorted himself
out from the fat youth, who was gasping on the ground,
tom Ietﬁi’_-,r winded. Reggie staggered up, panting.

o Lut U roared Bob Cherry. ** Here comes the farmer!”

dness gracious |

%'ﬁr mil:“:u:imi‘\‘:'l apeed d h

ith & wonderfu . considering how little practice he
had had, he Aed from the pigsty and Eprintad across the field
to the road.

Ho dashed over the plank bridge and escaped through a
gap in the hedge, and halted in the lane, gasping,

The Removites joined him there, gasping too, but more
with luui;‘htﬂr than with exertion.

*“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Nugent. “Splendid! But, my hat,
‘ou do niff! What on earth did vou want fo roll i the

ogwiash for?’

“I=I couldn’t help it!” moaned Reggic. “I assure you
that I did not do it on -purpose. I—I think it smells very
unpleasantly."’

o was quite right—it did!

“ You'd better keep to leeward,” gosped Johnny Bull:
“ you don’t smell nice! Ha, hy, ha "

_ And the juniors trotted back to Greyfriars, carcfully keep-
g on the windward side of Coker minor.

As they entered the quadrangle there was a shout from
Tﬁmﬁlﬂ, hahnay & Co., and they gnt.herﬂl round the runners.

“Hallo ! exclueimed Témple. Heara's the giddy seniori"
Then he sniffed.  * Why—what—which—— My Aunt Maria !
What's the matter with him?"

. " IF you please it's hogwash!" murmured Reggie. “I fell
m it—"

“Groo! Keep off 1

“Stand further away " gasped Dabney.
near mma! Groo "

“ Why, he's smothered with it!" stuttered Fry, “Eeep
off! Qw!"

Coker minor grinned. It suddenly occurred to him that
he had the advantage now, He advanced upon Temple, who
promptly retreated. -

“Kerp off " roared Temnple.

“Go for him!" shrieked Bob Cherry.  “Wallop him,
Legmie! He was cheeking you yesterday--like ltis check to
cheek the Sixth! Go for him "

“ Gerrooh! Keep off I yellod Temple.

And he ran

Coker minor dashed in pursuit, and Temple Oed at top

Thur Maawer LierARY.—No. 241,

“ Don't von come

*eoncor oy, snied - THE SENTENCE OF THE HOUSE!" w e ““GEM " LIBRARY.

spr:nd._ BReggie halted as he caught siclit of Hobzon of tha
Shell in the Close. He had little scoves to pay off against
the Shell fellow, and he was never likely to have a bettor
opportunity.

ut at the first whiff of the hogwash, which was streaming
from Coker minor, Hobson threw his dignity to the winds,
and ran as if for his life. He dodged round Dolsover of the
Remove, and Reggie transferred his attentions to the Remova
bully. His chin was still aching from tho recent application
of Bolsover's knuckles. Bolsover major, as he caupght the
malodorous whiff, would have fled, too, but he had no time,
Ri:-.gém clasped him round the neck.

HGrooh! Gerrooh!’ gasped Bolsover. “Ow! Ow!
gimotf | He's horrid I'

“*Ha, ha, hat"

Coker minor clung to him.

* You—you w-wanted to f-Gght me yesterday!” he panted,
“TI'll f-I-fight vou now, Bolsover 1"

Y No, you won't!” shrieked Dolsover. " Yow! You're
sulfocating me! Ow! Legego! Gorroff! T give you best!
Pax! Yown!"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Coker minor released him—he had transferred about half
the hogwash to Bolsover. The Removite was smelling as
unpleasantly as the Sixth-Former now.

* Ha, ha, ha!" shricked Bob Cherry. * You want a wash,
Bolsover! Den't come near me! Ha, ha, ha!™

L] Grm !ll

Dolsover clenched his fists and glared at RDﬁ‘giE: but the
scent of the hogwash was teo terrible, and he flad. And
Coker minor, panting, went into the School House and made
o direct line for the nearest bath-room, feeling, upon tho
whole, not dissatisfied with the results of that little run.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Slight Disturbance,
wALKER of the Bixth frowned as he came out of the

Dirog.

refects’ room just before lessons the next afternoon.
Loder met him in the passage, and gave him an
inquiring lock.

“What's the trouble ?” he asked.

Walker grunted disconsclately.

“ (i, 1t's old Capper!”

“Capper?’ said Loder, in surprise.

Mr. Capper was master of the Upper Fourth at Greyiriars—
an_cnthusiastic philatelist, but otherwise quite harmless.

“Yes. He's lheard sbout a giddy stamp specimen somo-
where, and he's off after it; and he's asked me to take tho
Fourth Form for an hour thiz afternoon,”

“Oh, rotten I said Loder.

" Fellow can’t very well say ‘No,""” said Walker, with a
iruﬁlt * But it's rotten, fooling about after a gang of fags.

u (1

Loder chuckled.

“Why not ask Coker minor™

“Eh? Coker minor?’

**Yos. Why not? He's a most obliging kid, and ho's ax
fit to take the juniors as any fellow in the Bixth—fitter, in
fact. He simply bristles with knowledge. And any Sixth-
Former ought to be able to keep a fag's form in order. If
he can’t, he's no right to be in the Sixth. Yeu've a right
ic assume that Coker minor can do it.”

VWalker grinnad.

“Good ogg!"” ho exclaimed. “Tf there's any trouble it
won't be my fault. If Coker minor can't look after fags he
r.aug;;htn‘t to be in the top Form.”

“ Exactly so.'

“T'1l ask him."

And Walker did.

Reggie assented ut once, only too pleased to be able to
pleass Walker, who was a prefect. In fact, Rorgio felt that
this was & chance o get on better lerins with the Fourth
Form. He wished it had been the Remove, instead, as ho
had friends in thoe Lower Fourth: but, after all, with a
judicious admixture of kindness and firmness, ha would be
able to get on very well with the Upper Fourth, and mako
them respect lum.

Temple, Dabney & Co. and the rest of the Form went into
thoir elass-room that afternoon withouwt knowing what was
in store for them. ]

Harvey Wharton and his chums encounlored Reggie as they
wern going to the Remove-room.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! That's not your room!” suid Bob
Cherry, as he saw Reggie stop at the Tourth Form door.
“¥You haven't come down in the world, Lave you?'

Reggic smiled. ]

“I'm kaking the Fourth this afternoon for an hour,”™ he
explainad,

did Eh LTEF]

M. Clapper has gone oul, and Le lefr Walker to lock
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after the Formy, but Walker has asked me,”” said Coker
minor,

HOh, crumbs 7

“You're going to do it?"" asked Haivy Wharton,

" Yes, indeed "

u out for squalls.™

And the chums of the Remove chuckled as they went on
to their ewn Form-room. They anticipaied trouble in the
Fourth that afterncon—and they were right.

Heggie entered the Fourth Form-room.

Temple, Dabney & Co. were standing about, chatting.
Jome of the juntors were in their places at their desksz
There was & general movement to sit down as the Form-
room door opened; but as soon as the Fourth saw that it
was not their Forme-master they stopped. They bestowed a
stare of astonishment upon Reggie,

“ My hat!" said Temple. " Here comos the Babe of the
igjixlihl‘“ Have you got a messapa fram old Cappy, young

QEer !

“ Cappy's out this afternoon,” remarked Fry. * Walker's
taking uns.” ;

“Please, I'm taking you, instead of Walker,” explained
Reggie.

“What 7’ _

“I'm going to take the Fourth Form for an hour, until
Mr. Gapﬁf-r comes back,” said Regpie a little timidly,

E ¥ at 1

“Oh, Great SBeott!™

£4 -Yﬂu ?Il

“Yez, I said Hegrie, with more firmuness,
please take vour places?"”

The Fourth-Formers did not sfir.

“Tt's & dream [ said Temple. *“It can’t be true! This
little worm ean't have tha awful cheek to come here to teach
us! Tt can’t be true! It's a giddy vision™

* Oh, rather I said Dabney.

“ Proay sit down !” said Reggic.

Temple strode towards hm.
refuge behind the master’s desk.

“Now, look here, young 'un,’”” said Temple
impressively, ‘‘is it a fact? Cappy’'s gone out,
Walker's chucked it, and you've taken us for an
hour '

* ¥es, please.”™

YGood " said Temple. * Gentlemen of the
Tourth, as captain of the Form, I grant you an
hour's holiday this afterneon.™

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

‘““* Hear, hear!"

“"Wea can't leave the Form-room, but we can
dig up some fun here,” said Temple. ' I sugpest sledging
with the forms.”

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“My dear boys—"' began Reggie, in dismay.

“ Shut up " voarcd Temple.

“But, I sayv—"

“No, vou don't: you dom’t say anything," szaid Temple.
“Tf you say anything, we bump you. And you dow't go out
o the Ferm-room, either, If he goes near the door, you
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fellows, collar him at once, and squash him i

“Oh, rather!™

“0Oh dear ! said Reggie. ' I—T wish I hadn't taken the
Fourth. My dear boys, you—vou ought to do your lcssons,
von, know, like—like E,'D-OJ boys."

Temple glared at hum.

“ Good boys!” he bellowed.,  “* Who told you we were good
boys, you young ass? I'll pood boys you!" And he made
a :-uf.h at C'oker minor, who dodged round Mr. Capper's desk
in alarm.

Termple shook his fist at the 2tarmed Sixth-Former.

“VYou keep quiet!™ he exclaimed., * You're not worth
Ticking, or I'd make an example of vou. Don't go near the
door, and don’t talk. Now, you fellows !

“ Hurrah !’

The Fourth Form were only too pleased to be released from
the restraints of Formeroom discipline for an hour,

Tustead of settling down to lessons under the eye of the
Bixth-Former, they started the afternoon’s work by a game of
leap-frog round the Form-room.

Reggie looked on helplessly.

He could not interfere; and even if he ltad heen allowed to
leave the Formeroom, he would not have liked to get the
Tourth into trouble by invoking the aid of the Head.

e sunply looked on.

Leap-froz having palled upon the taste of the mmruly Fourth,
they dragged ount some of the forms to use as sledges.
Temple, Dabney & Co. twisted paper caps of impot. papor,
aml stuck them on their heads, and mounted upon a couple
of upturned forms for a2 chariot race, Two teams of Fuourth-
Farmers dragged them along, amid an uproar of Janehier,
and yelling and tranyling and shricking and cheering.

The noise was terrific.

In the next Form-room, where the Bemove weee at work,
the thick wolls did not preveny the noize from being heard ;
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and Harry Wharton & Co. grinned as they heard it. My,
Quelech heard it, too, but as he did not know that Mr,
Clapper was absent, he did not think of interfering.

The fun was waxing fast and furious in the Fourth Forms
TOOTIT.

Bump! DBump!

Crash! Crash!

(1] k'l'r'hmp !Jl

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Go il

“ Buck up !

“ Hurrah "

“ Temple wins!”

“ Brave !

The din was growing simply terrifiec. The unfortunate
Sixth-Former stood looking on, wondering what would hap-
nen next. The juniors seemed to have forgotien that noize
travels, and that they were making enough of it to be haard
all over Greylriars. As they grew more excited thewr vells
redoubled,

“ Hurrah "™

“{(3o 36"

“ Braveo !"
~ The doar opened. In the excitement of the moment. the
j]-‘l.lllim‘ﬂ did net notice it, and the sledge race went on. A

orrified gasp broke from Coker minor as ho caught a‘ig‘ll'i!: of

hag

Bump !

the awe-inapiring fizure in eap and gown at the door,
attracted the attention of the Fourth-Formers,
“(0h, crumbs " pasped Fry, " Cavel”
“M-m-my hat 1
“ The Head!"

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,
Coker Comes Round.

T was the Head !

Dr. Locke gazed in upon the scene of

confusion and excitement with a grim
expression upon his face.

The overturned forms, the péper caps, the
sturtled Fourth-Formers, and the horrified
Regirie looking on, made a peculiar picture such
as the Head certainly never had looked upon in
a Form-room of Greyfriars ore.

¢ Oh " murmured Temple, in dismay. * Woe're
booked for it now i

“ Oh, rather!”

* Crambs I

Tha Head sirode into the room.

“ What does this mean '’ he thundered.

“*Meany, sir!” stuttered Temple.

“Yes. What are you doing "

“Chut-chut-chariot races, siv,” stammered the ecaptain of
the Fourth,

“ Indeed! Ts it a enstom in the Fourth Form to play at
vhariot races with forms, during lesson-lime I

“ Wun-nun-no, sir ! ]

“ oker minor, I understand that you were left in charge
of this Form?®"”

“ Yeu, please, siv.” -

“ You shoukl not have undertaken the task, Coker minor,
unless you were able to keep some semblance of order among
the juniors.”

“Thapnk you, siv!"”

“Reoturn to your own Form-room at once."

“Yes, please, siv, thank you.”

And Regric gladly departed.

1. Locke turned a stern and frowning glance uwpon the
Jdismayed Fourth-Formers, EHe picked up a cane from M-
{apper’s desk. )

“ Kindly come here one at a time,” he said.

“ O ! murmured the Fourth,

They marched past the Head, and halted one at g Lme
10 receive a out from the cane. By the time the whole pro-
eossion had passed him, the Fourth-Formers were not fecling
i mearly such hizh soirits,

“ Now," said the Head sternly, threwing the cane upon the
degk, it s time vour Forme-master returned. Take your
places and wait for hun, Tf there is another sound of dis-
arder from this Formv-reom I shall come back.”

And the Head swept out,

The Fourth-Formers aet the forms in order, and sat down
mueekly, They squeezed their hands, and twisted their faces,
and crunted. Put they did not veature uwpon any lresh rag.
W}l{in the 1ead was “ waxy " they knew it was time to bo
prond,

Mre. Capper cane in five minutes later, and was astonished
to find his Form in wobody’s care, but in perfect owder, and as
meek ag =0 many lambs. =
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Temple, Dabney & Co. were very mesk outwardly, but
inwardly they were smarting. ‘They squeezed their hands
under t{w doaks to assuage the pain; and very unreasonably
laid all the blame upon Coker minor. It was certainly pot
Regrie's fault that they had turped the Form-room into a
bear-parden, but undoubtedly it wouldn't have happened if
Coker minor hadn’t had the awful narve to take chargpe of the
Form-—that was how the Fourth-Formers looked at it.

And thov waited impatiently for lessgns to be over, so that
they could see Coker minor again, and tell! him what they
thought about it.

In the Sixth Form-room, Coker minor was at peace. He
liked lua lessoms, and he liked to please the Head, which he
alwayz: succeeded in doing so far as Form-work was con-
cerned, Buot peace vanished with the closing of the Form-
room door when he left the august apartment of the Sixth.

Tomple, Dabney & Co. were walting for him.

Reoggio lingered in the Form-voom passage, after tho other
geniora were gone, in the hope of sesing his brother when the
Fifth came out. The Fifth Form had not been dismissed yef.

He did not see Coker major—but he soon saw Temple,
Dabney & Co. Ther came towards him with grim looks, and
EHe gie backed up sgainst the wall.

“1—I sav—"" he stammered.

“ You got u3 inte 2 row this afterncon ! bellowed Fry.

“Oh, I didn't, you know ! Vou behaved like—like roiters,
vou know,” explained Coker minor,

“ You took charge of the Fourth—us!™ said Temple, in &
woice that indicated that even vet he could hardly believe 1n
Coker manor's stupendeons cheek, Y Now we ave going to
massacre vou [

Y10, lense, Temple——"

“ We'll teach you to take charge of the Fourth!

“Wo'll slanghter him i

“We'll sealp him I

“ Oh dear! Goodness pracious 1V

Regpie was' swept off his feet. He whirled dizzily in the
grasp of the Fourth-Formers, But beford they could pro-

any further the door of the Fifth-Form-room opened.
and the Fifth came streaming out.

They stopped to look on at the scene, laughing.
Greene shouted encouragement to the Fourth.

 (to it, you fags!""

* Wo're going 1t,"" said Teimile.

We'll

Potler and

“ Yank him out into the

Close., you fellows. We'll duck him in the fountzin for a
start.”’

" Hurrayv!"

“* Yank him along 1"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

The struggling Repgzio waz borne helples:sly down the
passage. Horaco Coker stood looking on with a gloomy brow.
* Zerve the cheeky young bounder right ! grinned Potter,

* Mico for the Sixth!” chuckled Greene. * Hallo, where
are ¥ou ﬁ@ing. Cokey ™

Coker did not reply. _

He had pushed back his cuffs, and clenched his biz fists,
and now he was rushing down the Form-room pmesage alter
the raggers.

He did not speak to them.

H. dashed among them, hitting out right and left, and
Temple. Dabney & Co. went veeling and stavecring in all
directions with a chorus af yells

“Oh! Btop hwn!”

* Yah!"

(19 Y':]‘w !H'

The astonished Reggie was drvopped wpon the foor. The
Fourth-Formers surged round furously, but Coker major was
in deadly earncst, He went for the juniors with terrific
drives, and Temple, Dabney & Co., in spite of their numbers,
fairly ran. .

Coker minor lay pasping upon the foor; Coker major stood
ovor him, gasping, ton, with his exertions. Potter and Groene
came up, surprised and exasperated.

“What are you up to, Coker?’ shouted Potter. *° What
ars you sticking to !EE cheeky little beast for?"

Coker glared at him.

“ What's that?’ he exclaimod.
brother a cheeky little beastt™

U Wou I am.

“ Then take that!™

Biff !

Potier ook it.
upon his uose.
the floor.

“ Yaroop! Oh!" )

“ Got anything to say about it, Greenc?” roared Coker. as
Groens glared at him. i .

“ Yoz, I have!' roarad back Greene. * You're a sifly ass!
You're a fathead! If you're going to beck up that -:-"Iwel-:g.r
young sweep, 1'm done with you. Yah! Yowp!™

Tre MioweT Lineary.—No. 241.

“ Are you calling my

“ It " was Coker's fist, and Potter took it
He guve a surprised velp, and sat down on

—_—

Bon't nnles the Bplandid New
Bobool Btory, entHied

“THE SENTENCE OF THE HOUSE!” wwe “GEM " LIBRARY.

Greene joined Potter on the floor.

* Now thon," said Coker, with a glare round, * anybody
elzo want to talk rot?”

Nobody did, apg;rnml:;.

The victorious Coker stooped, and lifted up his miner.

" Come on, kid," he eaicd.

“0Oh! T-thank you, Horace. Oh, dear!™

“ et on your feet.”

* ¥es, pip-pip-please.’”

Cokergrinned, and linked arms with his minor, and marched
him off. Potter and Greene sat up and blinked and stared
after them.

“ My word " gasped Potter, fecling his nose, o little doubt-
:'Iul a5 to whother it was still there. *° My zaintod Sam! He's

oty 1"

“Oh! proaned Greeno. * Yow! My eye!”

* Faith, and Coker's an uncertain beggar intirely,” grinned
Fitzperald of the Fifth. ** ¥Ye¢'d better lave Coker minor
alone. He's taking him to his study, bedad!”

* To his study—my studv—our study!” snorted Potter,
“ Wo won't stand it! We're not going to bave it! Coma
on, Greeney!™

And Coker's chums rushed off towards their study in the
Fifth-Form passage. Coker major had taken Coker minor
there. It was insult added to injury. Greene and Potter
burst into the study like a whirlwind, rominor was
sitting in the armchair, trying to get his breath back, but
laoking very happy. Ccker msjor had come round—thore
was no doubt about that.

“ Look here——" roared Greenc.

““ Coker, you idiot "' shrieked Potter.

kor major furned upon them.

“ Get out of this study !” he roared. * You're disturbing

‘my minor!"

ottor and Greene staggered. Horace Coker had ' coma

wound "' with a vengeance. To be told to get out of their
own study because they wera disturbing the obnoxious minoer
was a little too much. It was more than fleshvand blood could
stand, and in that moment of wrath Potter and Greene forgot
that Coker was s terrible slogger, and forgot that his ample
funds stood most of the study feeds. They rushed at Coker
for vengeance.

“ Oh. dear!” zaid Reggie.

Coker major stood up to the two furious Fifth-formers with
a cool prin. He gave Potter his right, and Greene his left.
'_l‘hr.*i_ElI 1:‘f;»lh:s-u:t over one another on the study carpet.

b 1%

“ Help ™

“ et out!” roared Coker.
: i Ernvu, Horuce ! chirraped Rezgio glecfully. * Wallep
cm !

Coker picked up a cricketratumlp. Potter and Gresne whirled
out of the study. They had had erough—in fact, a little too
much. Couer slammed the door after them.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
(o it Horace!

OKER MAJOR looked doubtfully at his minor. Reggic
was smiling cheerfully. He did not mind the rough
hardling he had received from the Fourth-Formers
now, a3 it had apparently been the cause of Horage's

“ coming round.” Reggio had almost given up the hope of
being able to make it up with his major. But evidently, o
Horace's estimation, blood was thicker than water.

“ Hurt?" asked Horace Color,

“ N.no; only a bit shaken, Horace.” said Regpgie brightly,
I don't mi;tfi. I say, vou <id punch those two chaps!™
Coker zrinned.

“ They're not going to cheek me,'" he said. ook here,
:Ew‘gngﬁi-r, I'm sorry I cut up so rough about your being in the

ixth."

“* It's all right, Horace."

“Tt was.a rotten surprise to me, and=—and it's very
awlward havieg a minor in a higher Form," ssid Coker.
* Fellows chip one so. They ask me if you're going to give
me lessons, and if you've got all the brains of the farmily. As
a matter of fact,” said Coker, in a burst of confidence, ** you
bave, Reggic."'

“ Oh, no, Horace.™

“ Yes, you have, 1 had to scrape into the Fifth,"” said
Coker, " and it's quite trus that Aunt Judy came down and
saw the Head about it, and fairly razeed him into giving me
my remove. And here you come aleng, two years younger
than I am, and walk into the Sixih as casy as rolling off a

i
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log. [ felt a bit wild at first, but it’s all right. The fellows
are not going to rag anybody named Coker. I've mado up
my mind sbout that, I'm going 1o stand by you, Reggio

I ought to have done it at first.
Tho tears came into Reggic's oyes.

Out ¢n Thursday.
Prica Dna Panny.



“It—it's all right, Horace,” ho said. *‘ It was checky of
me, come to think of it. I--I'd rather not have come to
Greyfriars than have bothered you so.”
o " Btuff ! said Coker cheerily. * Rot, my sonl 1 was to

blame, but it’s all right now.  Matter of fact, it’s rather an
honour to have a winor in the Bixth. Bhows there’s somao
brains in the family, doesn't it1"

“I'd rathar be as strong as you are, Horace, and able to
take care of myself, than be in the Sixth,"” said Reggie.

“ Well, there's something in that, too,”" assented Coker.
“1It's not much catch, to be in & school where you can't
gtand up for yourself, Bui you're going to learn—I'm going
to teach you :ing, and you'll be able to whack the juniors
soon. But till you're able to stand alone, I'm going to hold

you up. P'm poing to let the school kuow that I'm backing
you up, kid. me on '’
rID POSE.
o ra!"” he ashed,

" We're E{:iﬂﬁ to make a round,” explained Coker. "1
want all the fellows to know that i'm backing you up,
that it won't be safe to rag you. We'll begin with the Shell,
Come on!”

Heggio looked rather doubtiul, but he did not say nay. The
brothers walked round inte the Shell passage, and found
Hobson and Benson chatting in the passage. :

‘" Halle, here’s the old Obadlah and the young Obadiah "
geinned Hobson., :

" I came round to speak to you chaps,’” said Coker abruptly.
" Thizs iz my minor, and I'm backing hiin up. Understand 7'

“¥ou ean back him up, or back him down, but we're not
standing bhim,"" said Hobson defiantly.

" You've rﬁagﬁd my minor,’’ said Coker,

“We'll rag him again.”

" Then here's a sampla of what iﬁu’ﬂ get if you do.”

And Coker rushed to the attack. Hobson and Ben=zon
backed away, putting up their hands, but nothing could with-
stand the terrific onslanght of the migh {.‘ﬂE ;

" Brave!" said Reggie, clapping his han

Coker bestowed a glare upon his fallen foes, and as they did
not rizea he marched off in the direction of the Fourth-Form
quarters. He looked into Temple's study, and found Temple,
Dabney & Co. preparing tea. ‘

They looked at him far from amiably.

* What do you want?”’ growled Temple,
both of you. We're fed up with Cokers.”

* Oh, rather!™

“ This 13 my minor, and I'm backing him up,” said Coker.

“ Blow your minor, and blow you!" said Fry.

“T'm backing him up !’ roared Coker. "Y['ve come here
to give you a sample of what you'll get if you rag him.”

“ Look here——  Oh ™

“Varooh!' : :

Coker came on like a hurricane. He knocked Tﬂmpia into
& corner of the study, pitched Dabney on top of him, and
chased Fry round the table, and added him to the heap. Then
he overturned the table upon the sprawling, gasping junior
and glared at them. Beggie went off nto a rrup o
]au'ghter.

"Go it, Horace !" ]

“ Now then !”” said Coker, fixing hizs cyes upon the three
dusty, flustered, scared faces that glared out from under the

““ Clear out,

i - : Brito
upﬁe{tﬁ E;::!eﬂﬂ! ﬁfﬁﬁﬁu gomg to rag my miwr sgain
“Good! Mind you den't! Come on, Reggie!”

“Ha, ha, ha !" )

The delighted minor followed his major from the study.
The Remove passage was their next destination. Most of the
Removites wero in_their studies at tea; and Coker found
Bolsover at home. DBeolsover stared at him as he entered, and
rose to be ready, He saw that there waa trouble coming.

“ You licked my minor the other day,” said Coker.

Bolsover snorted.

“T'11 lick him again, too,”" he said,

“Will you? Here's a sample of what you'll get if you do !’

The next moment the study resambled pandemoninm.
Arms and legsz seemed to be flying in all directions. 'The
table went reeling into a cormer; chairs were knocked right
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and left; books and papers were scattered. In a few minutes
the terrific confuston and uproar died away, and Bolsover was
disclosed on his back on the carpet, with Coker major sitting
on his chest. _

“* Grrrocooooch !"  That was what Bolsover was saying.

2 ‘N?,\;i. then,” said Coker, ** are you going to rag my nuinor
again ?

“Yow! Yes!" yelled Bolsover.

“Give me that cricket-stump, Reggie."

“ Bravo! Go it, Horace !

Horace went it. He grasped the cricket-stump, and grasped
Bolzover, and rolled him over, and lashed.

= ﬁnw then, what do you say!” demanded Horace.

(13 !]IW ! L]

“What elea?™

* Grooh I

“Ha, ha! Are you poing to rag my minor again "’

“¥ow! Oh! No! Blow! Lemme alone! Take your
minor away, and be blowed ! I won’t touch him{ Yown1"

Coker rose, panting, and tossed the cricket-stump into a
corner, The Remove bully lay gasping and groaning on the
carpet,

“Mind you keep to that,” said Coker. “I'm backing my
minor up, and don’t you forget it."”

And Coker m.jor and Coker minor left the study, leaving
Polsover feeling as if he had been through a particularly
violent eyclone.

Reggie chuckled gleetully.

“Any mora?” he asked.

“No!" said Coker, laughing. ]
Wharton & Co.; but that’s the last licking.
they will rag you any more.”

‘““ Ha, ha, ha! No, I don't think s0.”

Caker tapped at Harry Wharton's door, snd the cheery
voice of the captain of the Remove sang out to him to come
in. Coker puaﬁed the door open, and entered. His minor
followed him in timidly.

Wharton and Nugent were at tea, and Bob Cherry and
Johnny Bull and Mark Linley were there as well. hera
were piles of good things on the tea-table; some member of
the Famous Four wes evidently 1n funds.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo!” zaid Bob Cherry. " Come to
tea 7"

“I've como to speak to you challzu.” said Coker. “'T've
often had to put you kids in your place—"

“ Rats "' said tie Bemovites, all together, :

“\Well, we've had our little rubs,’ said Coker, with un.
expected amiability. * BPut you've done the decent thing by
my minor, and 1I'm obliged to you. I'm going to back my
minor up.”’

* Hear, hear!™ ; "

“@lad to hear it,”” said Harry Wharton cordially. * He
would have a pretty rotten time in the Sixth, il you don’t.

Coker nodded. : i a g ;

“ Wall, I'm backing him up,” he ssid. “T've been pong
round letting the fellows know it. I don't think they'il rag
Beggie any more, now.” _

“No fear " chuckled Reggme. ;

'“Good egg ! said Harry Wharton, *Now you're here,
stay to tea; we've got a frst-chop sproad, and we'll celebrate
tha oceasion.” .

And the chums of the Remove forced Coker major and
Coker minor into chairs at the table; and the reconciliation
of the Coker brothers was duly celebrated. .

Whether there were any more troubles before Repgie of
the Sixth, or not, he looked very happy now; and, at sll
events, it was certain that the worst of his troubles were
over, now that Coker major was backing up CUoker minor—
Sixth-Former !

“We'll ook in and seo
I don't think

THE END.
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THE STORY:-OF THE
GREAT MAN-HUNT

TWICE ROUND THE E!

®r SIDNEY DRE
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A =2 o>
Prince Ching-Luang, adventurer, conjurér and
Ferrers Lord, milllonairs, and OWaer

THE FIRST

#BY FOUL MEANE DR FAIER, I'LL WIN.®
Wathan Oors, millonalre and jswsl-collsctor, olenched s hands farlonsly aod raved like = madman on the deck of the liner Coronation.

Hae had stacted l-%lﬁlﬂ! from Amerios in ordar fo ba pragent at the sale-room in Lon

71

&*

Nathan Gore, jewel collecte
and nnlti-mtllin-l alre,
Ferrers Loard's terrible rival

CHAPTERS.

don whorse ths cosatly dismond, * The' World's Wonder,"

was to be put ap for apction. ** A talsgram lor Mr, Gors' & voics rang oot through the darknoess. The American was told the pisssage, and as
bs lsisned, his Ince cames over ¥y pals, snd ha E'" vant to a terrible oal The mens was: “ Ferrery ]:ﬂri purchased * The World*s
Wonder * privately. No bldders. Price unknown.' Il wi

I'll win yef.,"" shriekod the man.

“ By lon!l means or Inir, nl¥

‘ THE WORLD'S WONDER.™
In the magnificsnt deawlog-room of Perrars Lord's houwse in Park Lans whs assembled a varied collscton ol individuals, First of all there

was the calebrated millionaies himssall, and cloze to him sai Ching=Lung, 2 Chineman, busly en in making
ibe great sngineer, was mgrlﬂnt tea, and Enpnrt Thurston yawnad in & chair. Iﬂiﬂﬂ El"d

asked tha latier. The onaire smilad.
Tha lpﬂ{'.ﬂﬂl Eﬂn passed from hand to hand.
ey Imcel

. Huu{hm:l fuir words, Rupert,”” he replisd.
A thoosand fire: barned in ity @
gaess it wounld have beasn more moasy aond less fair woreds il

er botterflies. Hal! Honour,
you pay lor t great dinmond P ' presently
“ Ry the way, you have not seen it yet P *'

heart ;: a thomsand ocolours, ever ohanging, leaped Irom
Giors had toroed ap,** zomirkesd Ching-Lung sagaly.

w muohk

“TLL TAEE THE CHALLENGE [ ™

The millionaire’s house was wrapped in silence.
ozy broke from him. A man lay face downwards oo the floot.
“ Ching—the diamond | " came in & hoarse voice. Chi

you. The xtone it mine.—Nathan Gors’’ Tha

bont him down and wia back my dinmond."

They are ool abls to overtake @ore, howswer, and when [
mension. Ferrera

oaught the paockst
man who is

intent on picking up the frail of the mad millionirs again,

amear to Constantincpla.

In Conpstantinopls they zun their quarzy to earth, only to find thai they have besn chasl
ore's axzof donbls, and has been paid by him to lead them off the acent.

A faint light shons from the drawing-room. Ching-Lung pushed opan the door, then
Thers was & ghastly orimson stain on his collar.
opentd the deswer which
& mﬂﬂfl d hesn lef behind : * To Parrars Lotd,—Enowing thst you would oot aell * The World’'s Wonder,” 1 have taken L.
worst. millionaire ross €0 hiz fest.
brain, taking with bi ber of o I A e Al e e dasiteosad by Nathen Gore, Y ‘e
m & fom the ocrew of tha Lord # Deep, ¢h vaise (1] oyed hy Nathan T,

b hay Euuh the astate of Brinos Miguel Ollenord, the prince Invites them to siay at the
thinking that Nathan Gore is in bhiding thers, acceptis.
biy mad fight th h Bussin to the Black Sea. Perrers Losd follows, and they take & boat, on arriving,

The man was Farrers Lord-
Lord indicated, but there was no diamond “'"ﬁ'& But
1 take the challangs, Ching,'’ he said. i I'n
d ussia in s special

Atier n stary of  tew days, Nathan Gore esonpes, and continues
to porsus CGors, who lher learn bas
DE &
Undismayed, Ferrers Lord Immediastely sails lor Enndlsi,

{How go on with the story.)

Once Round the Globe—The Humters Ouiwitted—Nathan
Gore Makes a Queer Purchase—(ian-Waga Finds that
Pride Goes Before &2 Fall, and Causes Another Dis-
turbance in a Quiet Household.

Where was Nathan Gore?

That was the question that puzzled Ferrers Lord as he
sat beforn a cheerful fire in his study. It was dusk. He could
hoar the hum of the traffic up and down Park Lane.

Five months had passed since he had sailed to catch the
sastward-bound steamer at Drindisi. They had pursued a
shadow. Nathan Gore was always just ahead. At Colombe,
Singapore, Barawak, Hobart, Christchurch, New Zealand,
Rio, Teneriffe, and back t¢ London ho had left a clear,
strong scent behind him, but he had outrun his pursuers,
They had eircled thoe globe once, and come back to the start-

Tee Magxer Linrany.--No, 24].

Borrtmisethe Suieecidhow ““THE SENTENCE OF THE HOUSE!” wewe ““GEM ™ LIBRARY.

ing-point. Had Nathan Gore resumed his wild flight? Or
was he lurking in the great city, to take breath and recover
his strenpgth?

The red firelight was dancing on the glazed bookshclves
when Ching-Lung glided in. The millioneire looked up with
a smile of welcome. Ferrers Lord had been beaten so farg
but he nover knew defeat, and ho took the failure of the
man-hunt lightly. It was not a defeat to him, but & reverse.
He pointed to a chair and the cigar-cabinet. 1

Ching-Lung, looking more of a Celestial in his English
evening-dress suit than ever he did in the attive of his
country, lifted hia coat-tails, and stood with his back to the
fira.

“ All hail, my king of globetrottors!" be laughed. * Why
this silence and this gloom?*”

** A reverie, Ching.”

Thursday.
mnﬂm Panny.



“Bad for the liver, old bay,” said the prince. ° What
deep and derk deeds do you meditate?™
e millionaire smoked thoughtfully.

" Well, Ching,” he answered, ' it was something objee.
tienable, from your point of view. I know the man-hunt
is distasteful to you all. Yeu may as well be honest and
say s0.” . i e

“ I'll ha honest, then, as you f}ut. it so plainly,” said Ching-
Lung. " It has puzzled us all. We have been chasing a
man for stealing a dirty bit of carbon, and breiking our
necks scooting round this bell of mud and water we call the
earth. The giﬂ-]ﬁﬂﬂd,. we'll admit, old chap, is one of the
finest ever-known. . What does that matter? What are
diamonds to you? If you miss the stone, 1 have some grand
ones in my treasury, and the key ia yours, to pick and choosze
what you will. . ¥You know that. Gore is a felon and a
critmainal. 3 to the police, and you'll catch him wherever
he goes. That's what puzzles us. Why do you hunt him,
and turn yourgelf into & police-inspector and your weary-
footed followers into constables ™

The millionaire stared harder into the fre,

“ Is 1t for mere excitement?’ asked Ching-Lung.

Ferrers Lord sheok his hoad.

'“ Then, in the name' of common-sense, my dearest of
friends, what is vour motive?”

“ A whim.”

The prince stared. ;

“ You are & queer fellow,” he said; *' & purzle—a mystery,
This scems childish to me.”

*“* Perhaps it is childish,”” answered Ferrers Lord. * It
may have been childish at the outset; but remember what has
happened. Is it childish to hunt down a man who wrecked
our boat, who let loose a locomotive upon us, and almost
hurled us to eternity—who cut a bridge under our feet? It
is no longer 2 whim. I am intent—determined. I shall run
him to ground, Ching.
further apainst your will.
. sighed, and switched on the light

Ching-Lung sig , fnd switched on the hght.

% Thg is curicus,’”’ went en Ferrers Lord, taking a newspaper
cutting from hai?}ll:q:ht

The prince t it and read:

“(Galpin Island.—A millionaire’s odd purchase. We learn
from our Tampae corrcspondent that Galpin Island has lgeen
puarchased from tho Duteh by My, Nathan Gore, the American
plutocrat and diamond-collector.  This island lies south of
{‘roxet, and has barcly been visited, as it is far from the track
of ships. It is voleanie, and a mass of wild jungle and
fover-swampe. It seems an eccentric pumhase, and pecple
are anxicus to know what Mr. Gore will do with 16, Ho 18
called eccontric by his countrymen, but if Mr. (Gore had been
a labourer instead of a millionaire he would probably be
called mad. The price was eighty thousand dol ars. Galpin
i% said to be the only island, with the one exception of the
Grlapagos group, that produces the stramge monster known
ay the giant tortoise. It is a deadly fever-bed.”

Ching-Lung did not know what to make of it.
an extraordinary purchase.

“This is queer,” he said. “ Does the old boy want to
start a little kingdom of hiz owni”

* 1 cannot decide,” said Ferrers Iord. ¥ Gore may be
mad, but there is a lot of sense and method in his madness.
1 landed on Gelpin Island once. It was nominally a Dutch
possession ; but I think Holland hed a very poor claim to it.
MNohody scems to want the sland. Four miles south there is
2 second island, also m:-mi"maii;:ir Dutch. It is nameless, or
was, but I have christened it Ching-Lung.”

“ ¥ou have christened it "' .

* Yes, Ching, and after vow 1 bave bought it,”' said
Ferrers Lond mimmd .

{Ching-Lung whis with amaze.

* But why—how—what the—="" he gasped.
chap, what ?.::t all gbout ¥

The millionaire handed him e second cutting.

“ Galpin I:zland.—Tt has just leaked out that a party of
medical men left for Galpin Island three months age. Their
purpose was evidently to rid Mr. Nathan Gore's property of
malaria by putting acids, &e., in the lageons where the mos-
quitoes breed, and to drain away the water. The cxpedition
s been kept a profound secret; but we have heard that
iwo steamers and a sailing-vessel have also gone to Galpin,
Whispers are going vound that the island was not boupght for
mere fun. They talk of valuable pearl-beds, {anmﬂmig, and
valuable mincrals. Perhaps the Dutch will fear their heir
presently at having sold the place so cheap.™

Cling-Lung shock his head.

1 cculd understond Gore,”” he muttered. ** but vou leat
me.  What do you want an island for in sueh o corner < the
carth?  Are you thinking of going into the hernit businoss,
and live on carrots and other roots in a cave™

“¥ am scrious,’”

" Wlhat, about the carvots and the cave??
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“No; about the istand. (ore is playing some game.
What it iz we shall know in time. We must find out what
he is doing at Galpin, Ching, and what he means to
liave an iden!”

H Tell it.™ .

b %‘h:t he is-afraid of me,” said the millionaire,

u —

“ Wait, Ching—wait. Let us discuss some other topie
Where are you going t.cr-ni;:ht?”

Y Well; Ijmuat toss up,”’ sighed the prince. * They won't
let me rest. I've got no less than fourteen invitations for
this one blessed evening! I think I'm going to be taken ill.
Do I look pale?"

** Deathly,” amiled Ferrers Lord.

“X knew it. It's coming on fast. T shall be laid up with
rheumatic-fever, and then, oh, king, I shall disguise my
beauty under & full-sized black beard and bushy side-whiskers,
and take Gan and Barry to the theatre. It i3 decided] No
balls for me!"

““ Where dat Chingy?' gurgled a voice in the distance.
" Bay, yo' yaller-legged chap, have yo' seen R’yal 'Ighness
Ching-Lung ¥

“ Mo, sir,”" answered o foptman.

“ Well, yo' go end eats some ooke,”
politely.

“* At once, air”

Ching-Lung's eyes twinkled.

“ He has a soft and soothing way of talking to the servants,
Pasn't ha?’ he grinned. * I heard him tell one of them thia
morning—— Well, I'll not tell tales out of school, Gan!"

Though -the door was closed the Eskimo heard distinctly
and waddled in. ¥e had a good slice of cheess in one
and bread-and-marmalade in the cther, and he tock a vast
semi-circlular bite from each one in turn with. ligh relish.
The millionaire rose and went inte an inner room. Gan
h&ar];:ﬂad on his beloved Ching-Lung and sat down on a brass

= X.
Iﬂg‘ That's a nica mixture, Gan.”

;;.EW?, licious, Chingy. Good 'nough butterful grand. Have
a bite?’

** I'd sooner have the bite than what

TUESDAY,
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“T have not, sir.,"
seid Gan-Wags

u leave, my son,”
Where are

said the prince. ** By Jove, you're getting fat!
the boys?’

“ Barry, him eating Irish stews,'” gurgled Gan-Waga;
““ Joe, he goned to see him mother at Greenwich; Tom, he

helpses Barry wid de stews; and Mazter Ruperts, he offs in
hims motty-cars.” -

“Oh,"” eaid Ching-Lung, * that’s the cetalogue, is it?7 I
say, I cen absolutely see you grow! Is there any coal?’

o fire was getting low. Ching-Lung rang the bell and
gave the order. A footman brought in & scuttle, stumbled
on the rug, and let the heavy copper sooop fall on Gan's di

red foof. It was an accident. but i hurt, and the servan

id not like Gan: he was too much of a tyrant. Gan gave a
roar of ny and indignation, and, seizing the footman's
mmﬂere&ﬂﬁgc s, he vigorously polished that terrified gentle-
man's face with the marmalade side of the bread. | Then,
before Ching.-Lung could interfere, he rushed the man out
viclently and hurled the cheese after him.

“ You're going the proper way to get yourzelf disliked,”
said Ching-Tung.

* What about_my poor footses?" roared’ the Eckimo, hope
ping round. " Yo' not feels him. I lame {o' nevermoves.
gw., :]'H} busted all the bones! 1 nots walk always agen.

wl

“ ¥Wou rubbed it in pretty thick."

“1 rub it in somes more,’” said Gan savagely.
my tempers up. I going to kill him 1"

“ ¥ou bloodthivsty fat Jumpt'”

“ 1 going to kill him, Chingy! I be back in a bitsea™

Gan was angry. Seizing an ivory paper-knife—the handiest
weapon—he bounded vt to fulfil his awful threat. t-
ing baitle in the air, but no bloodshed, Ching-Lung strode
ocut on the ]audinf;, There were rows of exquizite statues
on either side. Gleaming in the electric light at the end, at
the head of the noble staircase, stood s large porter's chair.
Beside the chair, scraping the sticky marmalade frem hiz face,
and growling horrid monaces, was the assaulted footman.
Lik?l a tiger robbed of its wvoung, Gun hurled himself on-
WHTU.

The foolman turned in {ime.

* Murder "’ he yelled, and dodged round the chair. “ 'Elp,
‘elp, "elp ! Qoch I

The ** Qoch ! was caused by a prod in the vibs with the
paper-knife, The footman was long and slun, and Gan was
short and fat. Gan failed in his attempt to get between the
Eh&!il‘ and the wall, so he paused, with the hight of battle in
each eye. '

“1 gotied

25
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"1 goings to kill yo' " he zaid grimly.

It was cheerful news for anybody to hear. Tha lean foot-
man took it without a murmur, and Ching-Lung, who was
peeping round the door, began to think that he would be
B3 '

“ 0Oh,"” said the thin footman, ** you ain't going to damage
me ne wuss, Mr. Freak!” ‘

“T kill vo', den I acalp vo', den I frys yo' I" said Gan.

“* You won't 'urt me no more?’

““I break yo' into tape!’ said Gan. * Yo' comes out!”

“ Comin' i "alf & mo'!™

The lean servant took off his coat slowly and deliberately
and hung it aver the chair. Gan whisked 1t off and Aung it
over the banisters. It fell on the butler's pug-dog, and,
getting entangled in one sleeve, the dog howled weirdly, and
made & blind bolt for it. Falling down the lower stairs with
& suocession of bumps, the uncanny object rolled across the
Boor of the butler's pantry. The butler was in the act of
treating the second coachman to & whisky-and-soda. Ho had
the syphon in his hand and his thumb was on the tap. The
sudden arrival of the animated blue coat frightened him so
much that he missed the glass by wyards, and washed every

rain of powder out of the seccond coachman's hair in less
time than one oould say * ping-pong.’” The second coachman
khowled " Fire ! and sat down to cool in & pail of mingled ice
~and water that had been put in readiness for the dinner
champagne. Then the butler got mixed up with the coat,
and gmpped the ayphon into the prate, where it exploded
with a bang that put out the fire. The metal top flew right
through the left eye of an oil-painting of the butler's aunt,
and gave the old lady a bad sguint for lifc.

While the excitement was hot below—at least, the second
ooachman was not very hot in the ice-pail—the footman with
the long legs was prepaning for action.  His name was Slivers,
and he came from the country. He was not afraid of Gan-
Waga or of aﬁbﬁd else. Thoe prospect of being Lilled,
scalped, and fried did not alarm him at all. He removed his
waistooat and wiped tho jam from hiz brow.

“Now,” he said, " Fair is fair. I'm a sarvent in this ‘ouse,
Mr. Fat-i"a.cu, sod if I punches yer I werry like gots sacked.”

“ Yo' nots gets sacked,” said Gan darkly, * yo' gets
buried 1"

" Hoo!" sad the lean man. ** Come hon, then!™

He turned up his sleeves and clenched his fists,

“ Come hon—come hon, Mr. Lord Duke Hearl Fat-Face !V

Somehow Gan did not feel half so bloodthirsty when he
saw the thin man hopping up and down, with his bony elbows
squared and a curly slip of orange-peel glistening on the
and of his noso. He did not feel inchned to kill, fry, scalp,
or bury him: but he had to do something, and, waving the
knife aloft, he charged. ] X )

And at once Gan's left eve witnessed a glorious display
of fireworks—stars, rockets, squibs, catherine-whoels, and sor-

nts. Then his right cyo saw the same

autiful things, with a few jumping

Just before she reached the landing a deep sob from tho clmi
shook the silence,
“ Lawks a me!"” gasped the maid. ** What was that?”
;i?n-m-;}h " wailed Gan. " Ow-ow-oo-ch-ooh "
Cho girl gazed wildly round her, and nearly dropped the
?ﬂ.ﬂ she carried. At that instant Gan began to kick
reely. His feet, shod in erimson slippers, wera of
great size. The skulls were clwerli drawn, and the deception
was perfeet in the vague light. She shricked, and Sungy hes
apron over her head, and then began to perform a kind of
quick-atep.
* What's the matter? What 15 it?”
* Help, help, help!" screamed the girl
The butler, looking scared, wild, and damp after his rocont
experionce, started to puff up the stairs. He met the pail
descending, and, liking the look of his bald head, the pail
hung itself on it, and the butler took a seat on the mat, with
the handle round his neck, and yelled " Porleece!” one
hundred and fifteen times without stopping, in & very hoarse
and _Etl‘!”‘ﬂi; ?ﬂ_irﬂcr. .
:: aith! Is the ¢ld man dotty ¥ growled Barry O'Rooney.
u By hokey, he musi bo off his onion ! said fTam Pmuiq
:n}' hat’s the matter, old phonograph?"
Perleece, per-lecce, perleace I gasped the butler, seventy-
one times more.
* Help, help 1" came the ory from above.
Bedad,” roared the gpallant Barry, * ut’s a lady '™
He rolled tha butler out of the way and hﬂundid up ths
atairs. A dustpan cannoned off his head and smote Prout
behind the ecar with such unexpected suddenness and force
that the steersman reeled, trod on it as it fell, and, clutching
wildly at the air, spun round, missed his footing, and, gliding
down cight steps on his stomach with much skill and graee,
lay st the bottom lovingly, his arms round the butler. The
butler panted * Per-lesca ! another twenty-seven times, but.
as the bucket had slipped over his head, and Proub's {ull
weight was on him, the words were muffled and indistinet,
Farry reached the landing, where tho maid was still per-
f*DE'E'I'HI;IE’ the step-dance and ealling for help.
What is ut, my dear?” ﬂ.skeg the Irishman. * Och, till
ould DNnnis thL blayguard has froightened yes, and, boy tha
blud of the O'Rooneys that flowa in his veins he'll make
mincermneat and sawdust of that same rogue! Show him to
me, Oi say! Troth, av yez can foind enough of him to fill
a thimble whin Oi've finished wez may call mo a pink-
whiskered centipede wid & million legs! Bhure, don't sguegl
I raeare! \::{hat was ut at all, my dear?™ ’
" Ghosts, Mr. O'Rooney—pgh ) 1"
“Where? Show thim :;:-m F"m“ snd skeletons!

%Inai? ;]i;ﬂﬂ;'ﬁ]'t!lffir! Oh, I daren't look, I daren't! And
LChing-Lung, feeling anxious about . ;
side stairway and switched off she Lnamnpsf“dTShb:hc?nﬁrﬂ?ighﬁ
now come from the hall, and it" was a
weak and dim one. Gan had had

&£

orackers and devil-among-the-tailors enough to put his feet inside. H:E 3?3
thrown in. A momont later hia nose not want fo argue or quarrel with any-
ran ogainst E.mnethmpi'}l 'n'-'ltgupmtlgu: one ";"'hu’f;‘t then,

force, and it hurt terribly. er thy "hist, whist!" szaid B ]
he dreamed that somebody had mis- NEXT mgly. “Ut's only the lzirgfrt mgﬂ-ﬂ:a

taken his ribs for & boiler, and was
driving in rivets with & steam-hammer
forty to the second. He sat down. Mr.
Blivers, who had not turned a hair,
picked him up, bundled him into the
chair upside down, c¢losed the hali-
doors, and, with & amile of joy on hia
face, and a curl of marmalade on his
nose, wallked downstairs to wash, and
recover his coat.

(Gan's slippers only were visible, for
his head was under the szcat. He did
not even groan. It had sll happencd so
suddanly. Hia eyes were closing faat,
and his noso was badly damaged. Like
a warrior taking his rest, he remained
where he had been placed, his toes
turned “up, and his festures turned
down. Tha prince atole out, and, with
a pisce of billiard-chalk, swiftly turned
the soles of Gan's slippers into iwo
grinning skulls.

“Oh, pip!”" grinned the heartless
Eihing-i.ung? ““he was just wiped out!
That chap 18 & marvel with his handa.
Shouldn™ I like to get him into a row
with old Barry !*

He slipped back inte the room a3 he
cauﬂg}!ﬂ & glimpse of white cap-ribbong.
A chambormaxd was coming upstaira.
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Insurance
Company |

4 Splendid, New, Long,
Complete Tale of Harry
Whartoa & Co. at Grey-
iriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS,

o

Crder your copy in ad-
Price 1d.

down, Tom!”
! Hallo ! said Prout mournfully,

ere aro yez ¥
Prout looked reund him.

“I ain't sura!” he answered., *° By
hokey, how did I get here? I'm sittin'
on & hanimilo wi’ a bucket on its top-
knot, Cur'ous—mighty curous ! It's
got a red weskit, this 'ere animile has;
baut wh;pr the blithery does 1% wear that
bucket ***

Barry had managod to soothe the
housemaid. Hhe was as pretty and toim
and neat as over a haua&maif could be
and very often sho had smiled st Barry
It was absurd to bo afraid of anything
with the great, strong Irishman “thers
but Jane trembled s good deal, and had
to catch hold of his arm.

= ?ﬂ" me agin,' said Barry, * what ut
wis !

** Ghosts—awiul ghosts, Mr. O'Rconey !
Skulls they were, and—and they glared
at“”;_?'dhﬂt;l ul ?}ut of ﬂ}ﬁ chuir].’*:i o

id they, um "' gro :
e L i

(Ancther grand, long and thrilling ingtalinen?
u.{ thir geri] story next Order a copy of
q uud%;;; “ Magnat" Library in® adeenoe
Price Peany.)

Out on Thursday.
Price Ons Penay,
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My
Readers’

| pase. |EES

YOUR EDITOR'S SPECIAL MESSAGE
T0 HIS CHUMS.

1 have a glorious piece of news for my readers this weck—
pews which all my friends will receive with as much
pleasure as I feel in being able to give it. The carnest and
oft-repeated entreaties of thousand:s of enthusiastic Gemites
and Mn.g'ncti'tﬁs have had their cffect at last, and in a few
wecks' time a

New Companion Paper

to the popular twin libraries, the “Gem ' and the * Magnct,”
will make its sppearance. Une of the principal features of the
new story-paper will be a

Complete Story of Tom Merry and Go.,

relating the many enthralling and amusing sdventures of
their early schooldays, specially compiled by Martin Clifiord.

In addition to this grand series of weekly school stories,
which alone is sufficient to ensure for the new paper nstant
and abiding popularity, the list of contents includes &

Magnificent Detective Story,
dealing with the most thrilling and amazing incidents in the
carcer of that most famous of devectives, Bexton Blake.
Thirdly, that talented author, 8. Clarke Hook, will ba called
on to relate, in o series of splendid complete tales, tho most
exciting and amusing of the early adventurcs of the three
famons comrades known throughout the world as

Jack, 8Sam, and Pete.

This, then, is the bill of fare which will evely week be seb
before the readers of our New Companion Paper, snd 1
ask oy chums to pause a moment and consider whether such
& magnifitent range of really wholesome, Brst-class reading
matber is, or cven can be, offered to them by any other

aper in the world. After many months of reflection, 1
Em-a satizsfed myself that it 1s imfms'sihle te offer my chuma
enything better than the feast of superb rcading matter 1
have outlined above, so that it is with perfect confidence that
I ask for their
Enthusiastic and Whole-Hearted Support

for my new venture, which I have undertaken entirely at
the earncst ond insistent request of many thousands of
Fem M and " Magnet' readers.
And now for that most important matter, the title of our
Grand New Compamon Paper |
It will be called
“THE PENNY POPULAR"™
& title which I pitched on at once, in view of the absolute
confidence that I feel in iis immediate and unqgualified suc-
orss, With such a table of contents as I have cutlined
above, our new paper is bound to spring into world-wide
popularity with the issue of tho first number, and for that
reason 1 consider
“THE PENNY POPULAR"™
1o be the most appropriate title that ecan be bestowed on it.
““The Pemny Pop.'—as it will no doubt be immediately
christencd—will be published towards the end of each weck,
and will therefore ba hailed with extra delight by the great
army of my chums who tell me, in their letters, that they

find
“The Week-end Gap”
b‘fltwﬂ{"]] Thu:sdag;gﬂ L Gﬂm L Bﬂd ﬁlfﬁdﬂf+5 ik }IH-E“E"L i g0
dull and hard to .,
Eversything that human brains and foresight can do will be
done to mnake

“THE PENNY POPULAR"

worthy of its title snd its twe splendid companion papera
the “Gem™ and * Magnet™ Libraries, and it will only
require the Btauneh support and universal encouragemrent
of my CGemite and Mapnetite chums, who have always
hitherto backed up their Editor so splendidly, to make our
new vonture into o huge sucecess.

I am proud to sey that, in the light of my experience as
Editer of the two most popular companion librarica on the
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market, I do not feel the slightest doubt in the world that
that same staunch support and universal encouragement will
be freely and generously given, and that within a week of
the issue of the first number

Everybody will be Reading
#THE PENNY POPVLAR.”

FOR NEXT WEEK.

Next Tuesday's splendid, long, complete tale of Hairy
Wharton & Co. 15 entitled

“The Greyfriars Insurance Company,”

by Frank Richards, and my readers will guess from past
experience that Fisher T. Fish, the ‘cute—sometimes too 'cule
—V¥ankee junior has & band in the game, Tho latest idea
is taken up with enthusinsm hy the business man of the
Remove, but somehow & hitch cccurs somwhere, as is often
tha case with the American junior’s precious schemes.

However,

The Greyfriars Inaurance Company”
is productive of much fun and excitemcnt while it lasts, and
my readers should on no account miss reading this splendid
and amusing story. y

From a Plain-Spoken Reader.

I have selected the following letter from this week's post-
bag as being particularly appropriate in view of the announce-
ment I have just made: Weoolwich.

Dear Editor,—Surely it is time you brought out a mew
mr 7 Weall know what & success  The Magnet ' 15, and has

for some years, while ' The Gem " Library is also very

, but why should we have to go from Wednesday to
g v every wesk without anything decent to read? I
suppose you know your own business best, but I should have
thought it was only scnse to bring out ancther paper for the
end of the week, when you must know that it would be sue-
cbssful. Anyway, I think you might have more consideration
for your readers. Excuse my plain spesking, Mr. Editor, but
for goodness’ sake buck up and give us something move!
We'll see that it’s » success, all right.—E. M. P.

Well, E. M, P., you certainly speak plainly cnough, and I
vather take exception to your remark urging me to havo
“more considerstion '’ for my readers, since it is always my
cne endeavour to consider readers in every possible way.
However, we will let that ;imm, as I can seo ‘that the best
intentions lie behind your letter, and your last remark is
distinctly encouraging. 1 shall take you at your word, and
rely upon you and your friends to back up

“THE PENNY POPULAR,”
which you will ind will meet wiﬂ;ﬂgnur requirements exactly
in the way of flling in the * weck-end " gap you grumble

abhouts
REPLIES IN BRIEF.

F. B. {Bermondsey).—Thank ﬂuu for your interesting letter.
I have received no notice of tho existence of a ** Magnat
League in Bermondsey. I look to you to be the founder of
one in your district, and expect to hear within a few weeks
that it is going well ahead.

A. G. V. H, and friend.—Thanks for your posteards. You
may probably hear more of the subjects and characters you
mention at soma later dato.

‘ Bermondseyite."'—I regret having to refuse to insert your
request, but the Chat Page is now reserved for matters con-
nected with the popular Library. I am glad you like the
staries, ete., contained in *° The Magpet.”

A. Gillam (Hove).—The best way for you to et employ-
ment on board ship is to a.pE!_v rsonally either to an agent’s
office or to the captains of the ships as t EﬁI enter port.  Boys
are gmployed in some cases, but only in the position of cabin
or deck-boys. T

Will any amateur comedian, living in the district of North
Kensington, who is a reader of “ The Magnet " Library, and
who ig willing to become a partner to- W. (. R. Stone, ‘{:iur‘liy
write to 861, Droop Street, North Kensington.

THE EDITOR.

Plaass ordar your sopy of * The
Magnet” LI in advanoe,
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L4 Bﬂ_}?ﬂ,
* (irate gingersnaps |

“ Hohoo! " #ed
I wiltest !

1. Deer Reeders,—* Boys!" yelled Happy Ike.
I've had a love letter sent me!” 1
eride me. * You don't meen it, Iket!™
Ike. * Bhe sca I'm to meet hor by moonlite !
I will meet her largely t*

_r'-':?::‘;" ~

3. "T'was ina moonlight glen. Beneath a chesting spreadnnt
tree stood a lady whose fase was the ooly bar to ber buty,
Pretty presently thare arrove Happy Ike. ** Ah, ha!" he
smiled, a3 he approachethed. **She has not disappointed
m&i‘i A

. g =" I--' [} "r
7 2 1 s = F

“DECEIVED ! ” he yelled.

b. Ike

“ Gurr-rr |
T'l toech you to raise me fond hart’s hopes only to dash em
to the pavement again !" Wid that be chased Georgis and
mo for all he was werth,

piped it.

SeEciaL Gomic SUPPLEMENT.

MISS BUNSEYBOYS DECE

IVES IKE THIS WEEK ]

H' g
.-:':L'ﬂif ||H_'i' ;
ok LT

¢

2. This is where we lets vou into a sekret, deer people.
Whisper : We send that love letter. DBut thab ain’t all, by a
jugful, When the shades of night had fallen we henced our.
ourselves to ma's wardrobe, and set about number two part
of the tiny wheczelet,

EA WHTH ME
BPEAREST Swier!

o

. We mite hav known Ike wood maik a silly of hizself, and
chuk all his yerning luv out in wun plaice. Wid a vell of :
* Darlin’, vour own, your hansum lke, has kum to kiss
vou!" he grabbed us round the waist. * Wow!" yeled

orgie as we kame in half, ““Are weto part like this, Bill ¥

= pm——

o e i T T T S el

6. When ma heerd about our kleverness she muat hav
bin jellus of it, "cos she swoopt down on us and they gave
us & warm-—very warm—invitoot to keep the kole-kumpeny
(feerful joak that) for a while.

Yours till he cellar-dosr opens agen,
Ferpy, The Bunsey Boy.
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