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THE FIRST CHAPTER, “ There ara only seven pairs,’” added Mauleverer thought-
; fullv. “ ¥You could do them quite decently in an hour, you
No Takers, ko' .
ORD MAULEVERER came out of his studvy in the “I dare say I could,” said Tubb—"if T was ass enough
h Romove passage at Greyfriars, and glanced up and  te try !
down. The dandy of the Lower Fourth was looking “ Begad—" : :
spmewhat bored, and his languid eves rested for o “But I'm not ass enough to try ! grinned Tubb, walking
moement wpon Tubb, of the Thicd, who had just away, " Remove chaps am't allowed uﬁ; my
appeaved. /-"'-r son1, 8¢ I'm not going to clean vour blessed boots.™

By Jove!" marmured the schoolboy earl
“The very :_']":np I wank! Tubb! I sAY, Tuhb,
iy dear follow, T want vou!”

Tubb, of the Third, looked down the passage.

“What's up ¥’ he mguired.

“31 want you to clean my boots,” explained
Lovd Mauleverer languidly.  * They're never
clezued really well by the boot-boy, you know,
so I want you to do tiam for me."

“Go hon ™ prinned Tubb.

Lord Mupuleverer stared after the departing
Third-Formar in surprise.

“Bogad!”  he murmured. “The young
bounder ! )

The schonlboy millionaive walked down the
passage with a thoughtful expression upon_ his
brow. The Remove at Gresfriars were, of course,
not allowed fags, but Lord Mauleverer considered
this & most unjust rule. DMauleverer was not ex-
ceedingly fond of work, and he would much rather
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gee others do 1t than do it himsell. Being a very precise and
clegant junior, he always kept his study in a spick-and-span
condition ; and as he had a study all to himself he had to do
all the work himself. He had just finished tidying the room
upy, and the labour had made bim guile weary, At the last
moment he had remembered that his boots required cleaming,
and he felt too languid to start on them. Therefore, he was
1~*.I:u_l::r!-r]ll:‘tul:::r for some [ag who would be kind enough to take on
the job.

Di{m.r:-r was over, and it happened to be a half-holiday that
day. But as it was raining outside most of the juniors wers
in the School House, grumbling foreibly at the unsociablo
weather, Lord Mauleverer desconded the stairs with a far-
AWAY cxpression in his eyes.

“ Ialla, hallo, hallo! Wherefore that worried look 7' asked
Bob Cherry cheerfully, meeting Mauleverer half-way up the
etairs and slapping him hearctily on the back.

* Begad I" gasped his lordship I was thinking, my dear
follow 1™

“ What with?"” gonned Bob Cherry,

“Why, my brain, of course!" said Mauleverer innocently.
T have several pairs of boots that require cleaning, and I'm
looking for somebody to do them.”

“ 1 know the very chap,” said Bob Cherry promptly.

“Degad! Who?” .

“ He's o bit of an ass, you know, but I'm quite sure ha
could clean boots if he only tried ™

“ Please tell me his name, my dear fellow,” said Mauleverer
eagerly.

" %ure you want to kuow "

YO course ! _

“Weil, his name's Mauleverer I'" grinned Bob Cherry, pass-
mg on. " He's a bit of an az:, but I'm sure he could clean
boots 17

Lord Mauleverer stared,

“ You—you mean myself ¥ he asked.

“ Fxactly! Ta-tal!” ]

Bob Cherry disappearcd, and the schoolboy earl realised
that the cheerful Removite had been pulling his leg. He
sniffed clegently, and continued his deseent to the hall. There
was a sudden scuffle, and Gatty and Myers, of the Second,
whizzed round a corper, They biffed into Mauleverer, and
sent him flying.

““ Begad "' pasped the dandy of the Remove.

“Tla, ha, ha! Borry!” chuckled Gatty.

“ YVour own fault, you know ! grinned. Myers,

Mauleverer scrambled to his feet,

“ Wever mind,’ he said, brushing himself down. * You
sught tg be more careful, .though. T want to ask you fellows
wmeth®g.” ‘

‘“ Pire away!"” said Gatty condescendingly.
iparce you & minute !

Lord Mauleverer smiled. .

“ My dear fellows, & minute’s no good,” he said. *' I want
you both for an hour 1™

i An hour !t

“t ¥aas, just about an hour”

Gatty and Myers exchanged glances. 2

“ Thanks, all the same, Mauly,"” said Myers; *' but we've
got a giddy engagement elsewhere. See you again later I

“ Begad! Don’t be in such a beastly hurry ' exclaimed
Lord Mauleverer hastily. "I want you n my study, you
know."

. The two fags paused, with visions of a gorgeous feed before
their E%;gau It happencd that the heroes of the Becond were

“We can

t of funds, and any possibility of a feed could not be lightly
I:]::ssgd by. And Lord Mauleverer was renowned for his
{ibe.ra't gproads.

“ 0Oh well, we'll come up if you like!" said Gatty,

 Just to please you,” added Myers.

ik G o{.l !l] . ]

"["m:.::I schooltboy millionaire led the” way upstairs, congratu-
lating himself upon having found two willing helpers. They
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weve faps, and as they were not working for anybody clse at
the moment, they may as well elean his bonots.

Lord Maujlﬂfmr wallked into his study, the two fags bring-
g up the rear. A clhweerful fire burned in the grate.

auleverer’s study was the most elegant study at Greviriars
Fellows in the lordly Sixth had looked inte the scheglboy
carl's study and envied. A rich Turkey carpet adorned the
Hoov, & magnificent lounge was placed close to the fire; and
the leunge was smothered with cushions which bad cost threa
and :ix guineas apiece, at Liberty's. The chairs end table
were of inlaid mahogany, and the whole study was furnished
with = pgrandeur which was remarkable. Tord Mauleverer
had an allewance which wonld have made the other fellows
gasp had they known its exact amount. Even Lord
Mauleverer himself did not know that. He spent his money
lavishly, and everybody had to admit that he was possessed
of exceedingly good taste.

Gatty and Myevs looked round.

Y Don't see any feed !’ muttered Gatly.

“ He'll bring that out in & jiffy,” said Mvers. T eapeck
he's ot us here to preparve it for him, T don’t mind so long
as I get a feed!”

i ;"711 Did you speak, Myers*" asked Lord Mauleverer,

“TI1's all right, Mauly. I was only telling Gatty that we're
willing to give you a hand straight El.wasi,”

" Thanks a.wfuﬂ:.r Y drawled his lord ip langu]d!,].r. Yo
can pat to work at once, if you like.”

wd ;ﬂﬂd :H‘

“You'll find the bootse—""

“T'm a vipping hand at frying a bleater on a couple of
pens I went on Gatty enthusiastieally. ** Of course, 1T don't
suppose you'd care for vour bloaters that way, especially
when they're a bit niffy, but we're not so giddy particular!
Where do yvou keep your things? Poke the fire vp, Myers,
you ass "

Lord Mauleverer elevated his eyebrows ‘

*You'll find the things undér the lounge ™ he exclaimed,
vealising that the fags were labouring under a wrong im-
pressicn. * The boots are here, There are seven pains—"

Cratly looked up from the lounge.

“ There's nothing here cxcept some rotten old boot-cleaning
bruzhes,”" he said indignantly. ** Are you talking out of your

hat, Mauls

“ Certainly not ! said his lordship. ** Those boot-brushes
:i:r: practically new.  You'll find a tin of stuff along with

am—

“ Tin of stuff ' roared Gattv, * What the dickens are you
jawing about? ~Where's the grub? What's the good of
brushes for a ziddy feed?”

“ Feed "' asked Lord Mauleverer blankly.

“Yeou—you chump ! yelled Myera, ** Ain't there a feed ¥°

“ Begad! You've only just had dinner!” ejaculated the
sechoolboy millionaive, **1 want yeu to elean these boots for
ne.  There ave only seven pairs, and you'll do them in about
an hour!™ |

Garty and Myers gasped.

G“Y-;mu b-brought -us here to c.wclean boots!" stuttered
atty.

“ Yans, of course—" .

t And ain’t there any feed ¥ roaved Myers wrathfully.

“OOF course not! 1 didn't mention anything about o feed,”
satdl Tord Mauleverver, in surprize. “I want you to clean
those boots." i . .

The fags gazed at one another in il:l:hgnnlmn-

Y Why, vou—vou dressed-up fraud ! roared Gatty., 1
thought you wanted us to prepare a feed for you”

LL B“gﬂd b

“ YVou giddy swindler 1 velled Myers wrathiully.

“* My dear fellows——"

i Hulmp hum 1™ roared Gatty, in exasperation,
roiter I

“ My only Aunt Selina ! We'll scalp him 1" shouted Myers.

Witﬁ one accord the two lags rushed at Lord Mauleverer,
and the amazed Removite was jerked off his feet before he
could save himseli. He went to the floor with a bump.

“Yow!” ho roared. " Begad! You young rascals—
Dw 1!!‘

“ Smother him with his rotfen cushions!" roared Gatiy in-
dignantly.

ke cushions were ruthlessly yanked off the lounge, and
the fags pelted their owner with them. Lord Mauleverer
roared helplessly. The cushions smothered him, and before
he could rise to his feet, Gatty had seized the coalbox and
emptied the contents upen the pile of cushions. The coal-
dist descended in a shower, and the air was thick with it,

“Now!"? gasped Gatty. “*Now perhaps you won't play
any more fagheadad tricka on reepectable Eeccrm:i-FnrmEm L

“ Begad 1”* spluttered Loxd " You
rotters ! By Jove, I'il—" :

But Catty and Myers, feeling themselves jusily avenged,
reticed from the study and stamped off dewn the passage.

L OPULAR,"
THE Emill':ﬂl?. !

" Bomp the

Mauleverer, YOUng



wENaRY, The “Tizagnet ” o20E,. s |
. 7

izl
(i I}
l'lﬂl'.'il[lﬂillmd-.

——

i 1 =

I

AR —m

' This Is all very well, Fishy,” said Leigh of the Remove, “ but ['m blessed if I'm golng to pay a penny & week for

signing my giddy name !

Do we get any benefits from this insurance ? **
discussed at a later date,” replied the Fag Adent. (Sze Chapler 7.)

‘1 gness that's a question that'll be

- - sz
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THE SECOND CHAPTER-
Fisher T. Fish's Great Idea.
F ISIIER T, FISH, the keen American junior In the

Hemove, came out of his study a fow minutes after
Gatty and Mpyers had vanished., Fisher T. Fish was
the business man of the Remove—or thought he was.
The American junior was not very particular about his busi-
nesa methods, and every now and again he “broke out in a
fresh place,”” ws the Bemovites expressed it. In his cwn
estimation, Fisher T, Fish was 2 business man from the word
“go,”" and took good care that he never “came ont at the
little end of the horn,”” as he termed it in the beautiful
American language. Nevertheless, Fisher T. Fish was not
always so succesaful in his enterprises as he would have
eople belicve, But the Yankee junior refused to be dis
wartened, and when he was'blessed with a new idea, he set
about carrving 1t out with more enthusiasm than ever.

He ¢rossed the EBemove I[_fﬂ-:-ﬁﬂ ¢ to Lord Mauleverer's
study, It happened that Fisher T. Fish was short of eash,
50 he meant to ask Mauleverer for a temporary loan. The
gchoolboy ear]l was very handy for that purpose, even if he
was useless in other respeets. He lent money with great
frequency, and in nearly every instance forgot all about ot
afterwards. To most of the juniors this made no difference,
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and they paid wp as soon as they received remittances from
home, )]rﬁut Fisher T. Fith was a busineas man, and if he
borrowed money, and the londer forgot to ask for it back—
well, 1t was the lender's funeral, not Fish's. Fish would
have paid wp wpon demand, but if Lord Mauleverer didn't
choose to aek for the money back he couldn't expect Fisher
T. Fish to remember it i

The American junior entered Lord Mauleverer's studs.

1 say, Mauly, I guess I want to speak ta you,' he began.
Then he caught sight of the echoolboy millionaire, and
opened his mouth. ' Gee-whiz!” he ejaculated. ““You'rs
dirty—some ! Have yvou beon heaving coals "

. Lord Mauleverer was in the act of elearing up the room
&fbﬁrfﬂ-ﬂ}' and Myers' demonetration of wrath, and he
looked up with a emutty and begrimed face.

“ Begad " he ejaculated. " It's those voung fage! The
little rascals tipped the coals over me because % asked them
to clean & few boots, yon know! They thought I was bring-
mg them to'a feed, and were disappointed when they found
that I wanted ¢hem to do a little work !~

Fisher T. Fish gricned,

“1 guess they would be wild,” he seid. * Remove chapa
sin't allowed fags, and—"" £

“But why not!?" asked Lord Mauleverer plaintively.

Piease arder your I:I.'l'l'.l.‘:" of *THE MAGNET*
Library in advance,
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“ What's the good of being in the Remove if we can't have

fags to do the work for usY Bepad, I've o rood mind to asgk
the Head if I can have a couple of fags!"

“1 guess that would pan ont beautifully I"* grinned Figh.
“Why, you ass, the Head would fire you ount of his study 1"

Lord Maunleverer nodded dismally,

HI'm afraid he would, my dear fellow,” he eaid. “I'd
give ten shillings to have my siundy well looked aftor—ten
shillinge a week! But who's to do it? I can't ask any of
the servants, and to get belp from outside wanld be too
thick! If the fags would only be reasonable——""

“Great Scott!”  ejaculated Fisher T. Fish  suddenly,
“I've got an idea! Youn say you'd be willing to give gome-
bady ten bob a wesk=—two doliars fitty cente 1n rea] money—
to look after your study 7"

Yaas," agreed Lord Mauleverert * but—-"°

Fieh turned and opened the door.

“TI'll be back in five minutes,” he said briskly.

" Begad ! murmured Lond Mauleverer, © What's the
matter with him "

Fisher T. Fish entered his own study. Jobony Buoll, Fish's
study-mate, happened to be absent, and the American junior
paced up and down with an ¢xeited look in his keen eves,

“ By Jove, it's a great wheeze,” he muttered. * It'[l work
a real treat il I get to business in the right way! There
might be other echaps, too, whe'd like fags! I guess this
idea's a slap-up top-heler! There's no fAies on e, and af
tiﬂn‘t-!r:;rmlm this scheme buzz—— Well, I guess Tl shut up
[ H -
ieher T. Fish made fome rapid caleunlations in hus nund,
antd then sat down at the table and worked oot some figures
for n few minutes. Finally he rose with a sheet of paper in
hiz hand, and moved towards the door.

“ Tt work,” he murmured shrowdly—* i’ work a treat,
or I'm no judge! With Mauly alone it’ll mean at least Two
dollars—or  thercabonte—every week., And there might be
uther chaps who'll be glad of a fag or two as well !

Fisher T. Figh was full of his new idea, and he ecrossed
aver to Manleverer's sludy with a springy step. Ife [ound
that the schoolboy carl had cleared up, and was looking his
own clegant self a air. True, the valuable cushions were
samewhas erumpled, but the coaldust had neot done very
miuech havm.

“ Lock here, Maulv.” said Fieh, closing the door,
grievanee 15 that the Remove aven’t allowed fags?”

“ Yaas, my dear™Mellow,” eaid his lordship languidiy. "1
ferl nquite knocked up, vou know, alter elenvin’ up this room.™

“Well, I've pot a real busincas proposition to lay befors
vou,” said Fish importantly., "I guesa I want to infreduce
to your notice my new agency |7

“Your new what, my dear fellow %7

“ Figher T. Fish's Fag Agency,” eaid the business man ol
the Bemove, with a wave of his hand. “ L guess i{t's the
smartest thing that's ever happened in this sleepy old schaool !
The company ig a rcal business ope, and will run the aftair on
atrict business lines [

o EJEEMH The company, my dear fellow? What com-
wny
: :’I guesz it was [ormed about five minutes agn,”" eaid
Figher T. Fizh. ' My Fag Ageney is absolutely it! I do all
the work—supply the fays, and xec that thev're msuved,  All
van have to do tg to pay me the exlary, and worry no more 1

“ Begad !

“You, yourself, have nothing whatever te do with the
ecrvants of thoe company,” went on Fish clogquenilv,  All
vou have to de is to sec that they perform qheir dulice. and
!'Ep:;llr!t any irregularviticz to the managing divector—ihat’s
me

“I=I dan't think T quite andevsland, my dear fellow)
saled Maudeverer, a liltle bewildered. ™ Whiat's the idea,
Fieh 1™

“0h, well, T guess it's not vour faull—you weren™t bronght
g to be o business man T sald the American junior pity-
mele, “I'll explain in r:im?h.- Innguage! I've formed an
APENRCY-—AnN AgCencY to supply n]irs 1o all these whe are willing
T 'pﬂ;.!l il ]'ﬂﬂﬁﬂ'liﬂh]{" [ R ] Et'.-]' T “'.?]'ﬁ'il:'[-! I{'!!E]!"I'f'{l. T E.[i['l"'E-EI.
fages aren't allowed to Remavites, theretore ther ought to be
willing to pay a small sum for the privitege of having them,”?

“PRat it's aglsrlinst the schoal ruies’™

“*The school rules don’t connt any 17 enid Fish. **There's
ne weed for any of thas aftair 1o leak out to the masters, It's
smply & Remove concern, and I can assure you that it's the
real thing—a sound busines: propesition. You want fage,
and I supply them ! You simply have to pay me and bather
no more. It ne busivess of the fams what vou par me, and
1ie's nat vaur boriness (o inguire what 1 pay the faps! As
long as matters ave settled satisfactorily, I guces 1’5 O, K 17

“ Yane, but—2"

U Now, as to terss went on the Yankee Janior, who owey
he gtarted, vequired gome stepping. My tevims ace aboot
us reasonable as pessible, 1 snpply you with as many
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fagps as vou ke at a chilling a head—that iz, a ehilling o
week, I you want four fage,you pay me one dollar; if you
want cight fags, you pay me two dellars,  You see, it's 0
simple that it havdly needs explaming 1"

Lord Mauleverer's eyes gleamed.

“ Begad, it doesn't seem at all a bad wdea, you hnow” he
saul intevestedly, ' X take it that yeou've formed a comparvy
to supply fegs to the Remove

LL ‘1}:—‘_!" ]I!

“ And if T want gome, I've slply got Lo pay you a shilling
each per week, and the fage are—er—delivered ¥

“That's the idea exactly ! said Fish guickiy. * What do
you think of 3"

. Y My dear fellow, it'e absolutely greai!”

“Good ! How many fags do you require ¥’ said Fisher T.

ish. opening A notchoolk with 2 very businesshke wir. 1
guess it vou'll just mention the number, I'll put the business
in hand without delay, and you'll have the fags ulong o lwes
than an hour!"

* Begad, that's gnick ¥’ ]

“Thie company’s got no grass growing around i, vou can
take my wnr{ip for that!” said Fizher T. Figh keenly. ' Now,
if yau'll just hand out the number of fage you requireg—-—"

“Well, I should think cight will he epough,” saxd
Mavlovever thoughtiuliv. "I can find plenty of work for
eight of them, you know. By Jove, this idea of yours s
splendid, Fish ! Life will be worth living if 1 can get all my
work done Tor me !’ . ,

YT knew vou'd approve.” said Fish eonfidentiy. ** Now, if
voull hand me two dellavs—say half-a-sovereign in yoor
peeuliar eoinage—I'll put the natter in bhamd at onee
There'l) be a little change over, but T shall require that for
entronce foos,"? added Fish vagnely.

Y Entrance-fees ™

“Yop. Just o bitle matler of form, you kpow, for the
first eustomer.” G

“0Oh, very well,” said Lord JMaunleverer languidly, feelin
too tired to think about the matter. " Here's your half-
sovercign, 1 you'll get the—or—business in hand UL be
glad ! Il be teatime soom, and I should like somcbedy heve
to et rhings ready.’”’ )

.Fg:lﬁ-hé‘-r T. Fizh tack the gold coin. ”

I muess the i'agr:- will be around in less than aw bour,”” 2e
smid confidently,

He left the study brickiv. and crossed the Remove passape
with a smmile of Intense satizfaction on his keen, thin face,
The business mau of the Hemove was always extremely
eptimistie. Tle had pot the money for the first weel's
wages from Lord Mauleveror, and it vow remained e obtain
the {ags.

“1 guess that won’y be o diffienle job," he wunoursd
“Gee-whize and Christopher Columbuee! 1 can zee tivy
wheeze panning out in ripping style. IF 1 ger sowme other
Remove fellows to take to i1, T ean sec a regular weekly haul
coming into the pocket of the wanaging-director of this
agency U’

*

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Applicants Galore!

OHFNNY BULL, of the Remove, lowked op as Fisher T
Fish entered his etwdy., Johnny DBull had come ia
during Fish's abzence, and he wes now sitting hefore
the fire, reading. The sturdy jumor could nut faid 10

see 1he look of keen zatisfaction wupon las :tudy-mioie’s
COUNTONA e,

" You're looking happy,” he remarked. " Sonye new hare-
hratned sehome entercd vour bhead? If i%s aovthing to do
'-t'i!kg”l.hi?_;':tud:-" like that giddy shep sou epened Guor,
vou'H-—-
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“ My dear chap,” said Fisher T. Figh eoolly, " that idea
was nowhere in comparizon to the one I've got now, 1
sha'n’t require the stwdy for a shop, although 'l be the
olfices of the company. ! )

Johnay Dul! anorted.

“Yon're not going to siart any of vour policn scheires
liere 1 he exelabmed warmly.  ** Look here, Eish, if von play
the griddy ox in my study rou'll jolly woll got chueked oot on
your neck ! I ogive you warning, so you'd betier oo casy §°

Ficher T. Fish waved his hand.

Don’t vou worry,” he sad, *f You'll Kieow all abont it
thiz evening. For the present I've got some work o e,
=y you' il oblige mo by koopine f;uir-l.. Ab the present 1onua
I'm Masaging-direetor of Finh's Pag Aratcs- ="'

“Nou're which P opasped Jolnny Ball,

O, T puess there’s oo reed o go oanto all that now ™ zaidl
Fish. ““There'a a cnstomer waiting, so I've go! no tine io
waste I

And the Ameriear junior routed out o laree picee of encd
bBoard and comwmmenced writing same huge characters upon it
in blue peneill  There was silenee in the sludy, cxeopt For 11
erackling of the fire and the patter of the eatn oot fe tloe
Closa, At the end of five minutes Fisher T Fish rose fron
the table amd =arveved his handowork,

"L gurss that'il A e murmuored,

And, stowing the cardboard away under bis cant, he 1ol
fhe stady without enlivhteninge Johnny Bull any furilier,
Fi<lt wont steaiecht  down Bo the faes” corpmoen-roou:. A
terrifie din reccted his cars as he apenod the door, and o
chorns of shouts®eont (e air,

“What do ven want, g Feviors bennder P ghoufeod
Thiely Nugont, of the Seeand,

Hdear ont I

¥ et too sy Borows !

“* Ha. ha, hai™

Fichoer T, Fish beld up his hand,

' Rilemor o

“ Rals

*“Nah!™

B 1

Fizh gave up hope of addeessing 1he erowd of noisy fagrs, sn
stmply produced the picee of cardboard and bold it up Jor
the fags to read. The destred offect wos immediare, for
tnstantly the din sdied away and the Third and Second
Formers commenced reading the inseription :

) " ROTICE
Fags: Reguired at Onee! Good Wages for Good Workers!
Apply ot the Offices of F:l-s%'s Apcney, Btudy MNo. 14, Bemove
arsame.
[Signed) FISHER TARLETON FISII,
Managing Iirector,

Y My only Bunday chapean!” ejaculated Iheky Nugeot.
“ What's the wheese? 1 =zay, Fishy, what's the idea of tlos
fatheaded notice? YWho wants fags—0»-"

“Gogd wages-—eh 1" shouted  Bunter minor  greedily,
“Phat looks all right ! I doa't meind [ngging for somoehody
it T'mp poing to be paid I

105 all spoof ™ yolled Paget, of the Third,

“That's it! More blessed ¥Yankeoe swank ' sgreed Tuhb,
with o sniff.  * You'd better cloar cut, Fishy, before you got
thmwn.e:uf. We don't want any of your old buck here. »on
Lo B

*Pry vp, Tubby ! reared Soiith TIT,. " I'm jolly well
going to see what the wheeze 15 and chanee . [ ostony
broke, and iF there's any tin being chucked about, T'mthere 27

Fizsher T, Fish zrinned, lowered the notice, and retreated
from the room. He knew that the fags would he gt Sfud-
Mo, 14 alinest before ho could get there himself., Az he
wallted up the passage .a whole erowd of cxeited fags
streamiod bohiad b, jn-il:]i:l'tg oo anothor 'l.'Ig{:rnuﬂ:.',

Harey Wharton and Franl Nugent turned the corner, and
gazed In amazoment ot the curous procession.

=My oonly hat 1" exelaimed Nugent., " What the dicliens
are vou up fo, Fishy 7

Y What's the game " asked Harry Wharton.

U1 wuess there's no game aboul this" said Fisii conily.
“ These kids behind me are eoming up to my stady, T reckon,
amd before long the bulk of them will be in oy cmployment.

“Great Scott !’ gasped Wharten, ™ He's mad !

“0h, gquite!" agreed Frank Nugeni., ® The chap calls as
if he wero p factory wwner, ar solnething ke that, I expect
it's another of Fizh's hare-brained schemes 17

Other Romovites come et to view the unusual spectacle.
Bulszrode and Bolsover and many others looked on prinning
as Fisher T. Fish passed by, followed by the crowd of Fags.

“The chap rust be dotty [ saud Hazeldone,

“The dottvfulness iz tervilic ! agreed IHurree Jamzcd o
Singh, the Indian jumor of the Remove, ¥ The hongurable
Fiale 12 r-vi-r_!;-rttfuu:.' off his estecined roclior ™

BBut Fish smiled a superior smibe, and passed on Lis way
sevencly.  Bo far his new wheeze was panning out in a way
that leit nothing to be desiced. e had no doubis regardinge
hiz ability to enpare sefficient fags to supnly Mauleverer,
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e arvived at Standy Noo 14, and walked in, the erowd of
wniay faps bundling in after him. Im a fow moments they
lloel the slady to overflowing, and Johnny Bull, who was
still peading, glared round in amazement and wrath,

What the dickens 3 this 2" he reared. " Clear oul, vou
cheeky voung ratters 1

“Half o mimute,”” said Frsher T, Fizsh cocliv. "”1'!1-1.'1"-_1
aprplicanis 1Y

1 odew't eare il they're sardines ! yelled Johany Baeil,
Y They're not goitg to packed in this study !

L'esh pointed to the door,

“ W sha'i't Be in here leng,” be said calmly, “If you'li
Juat pop off for about ten manetes, Bull, ' get these kids
out of the way, and T guess we shall hove the place to
orrseivies,  Don's worry ! It won't last leng., and life's too
short 1o stark a2 row aver nothing

“ Why—why, you Yanlee swanker ! shoated Jolhnny Bull
indignantly.  * I')l go now, but if there are any more
mvaxions like this I'l do something desperate T D' blesaeed
if ['in going 1o be turoed out of my own study by a lou of
noizy faps '

And Johnoy Ball pushed his way through the crowd, and
strade off wrathinlly. The deor closed bohind him, and
Fisher 1. Fish took his stand at the rear of the tahle.  Fawes
collected round on all sides, their veiees Glling the air will
w terrilic din,  Fish rappod vpon the table with a ruler.

“iailenee ! he shouted, 1 want to speal to you 2]l

Yo o, Fishy '™

“{mn the ball ™

Pk in, old man ™

ST puesz Tl pile in soon enongh when I gef 8 hearine”
welled Fishor T Fish,  Gentlemen of the Sccond amd Third,
I've gol a real business propesition Lo lay befosre you, and o
vou're possessod of the sense 1T oeredit you with, you'll fall
with my plan and woleome it with open arms.”

T rot to the bizney ' shovted Gatty impatiently.

“ Hear, hear!™

“ Don't be so blessed lone-windod, Fishy

“Right vou are,” agreed the managing-dicector of Fish's
Fag Agency. 1 guess I'Ml get down to rock-bottom faces,
Are there any ril,'.[ii here who are hard-up, and could do with
a regular paving Job?!

A chorus of acquiesconce supplicd the angwer.

“AWoll,"” procecded Fish coolly, Y D've formed a eompany
for supplving fags to Remove chapa.  The work will be fairly
liht. nred the waoes liberal, eonsidering evervihing—""

“Yhat'z the work ¥ shonted Dlickys Nupent.

" Yes, Whe've we gob to fap for¥" demanded Tubl
exeitedly,

“Woll, thoe ageney has nndertalion to sunply Mauleverer,
af the Remove, with eight fags within an bour,” cxplained
Fisher T. Fish calmly. * Mauly wants eight of you lods tu
fag foar him immediately,  As I zaid before, the work will be
fairlv light, for eight of vou will get all the work Mauly
wants done in less than half an hour cach day. The
wages—''

* Yes, whal abouk the wages?" demanded Dicky Nugent,

“The wapes, gentlemen, will be fourpence per weck fo
cach fae” said Fisher T. Fish eoolly, * Fuurpence per
wienk——"

There was a howl,

“Fourpence a week be Dlowed ! roared Gaity,  *f Likels
we're going to work for a whole weel for fowrpence, ain':
i -

“Giddy swanker!” selled Myers,

o oandd et enke!”

“ Vourprnce a worl—-—""

Fizher 1) Fizh held up hiz hand.

“You don't eatch on,” he szaid quickly, *} there was
only one fag poing to work for Mauly, vou'd have a rnight
to grraomble.  I3ut thore are going to be ¢ipht,. That’l] mean
thar the work will he done in an cighth of the times; it'll
moean that you woen't have more than twenty minutes’ work
a day., Awd don't Forger that the fourpence is simply &
nominal foe™

 Nominal raiz " peowled Dicky Nuogent,

» [ FPlease be reasonable, gentlemen,” wont on Fish quickle
speing that the fags were somewhat impressed. " You'll
get fourpenee o week for doine o fow minnees’ fagging for
Mauly every dar. Then there'll be the feeds, You all know

thar Maunleverer iz an cxceedingly generous cha H~")
5‘[3!'1!.'] vou teas overy dav, probahly, amd the jnb's worth
taking for that alone. Then there will be tips.  Mauly

migit want one of you to pop into Friardale, and he's agre

to give you g bob when vou come back. 2o vou see thar

the fourpence 1 merely & matter of form, to ensure your

1'!1:'Ellg' in the szcrviess of the COIpAny. I"{:}l.!.", I muess al]

ilh-::ﬁ ‘;‘;‘I!I&.{] Bike to fag for Mauly will have to hold up their
atds.

5
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There was & fow minutes’ excited chatter among the faps,
then every hand in the room was shob ceilingwards. Fish
had cortainly put the matter in such a light that all the
fags were eager to be employed by the agency. Fourpence a
week wasn't much, but it was something more than the
fags got for working for the seniora J'i:l‘n:lg, besides, as Fish
had pointed out, there were the feeds end the tips. And
iwenty minutes & day wasn't much.

Fish surveyed the caper crowd with intense sotisfaction.

** There's one other [ittle matter I wish to discuss before
taking you along to Mauleverer's study,” he said coolly.
“ Yow'll all have to be insured against aceident—all of you,
rhat i3, who are given jobs, And I guess it will be necessary
for cach employee of the company to sign o form. A penny
stamp will be required from coach of you, and the insurance-
pﬂ.h-::i):J must be renewed every week——"

' Why, your swindler,” roared Gatty, “that will bring
the wages down to threepence!"

*That’s nothing to do with the companvy,” said Fish
calmly. ** All fags whe refuse to comply with the agpency’s
regulations will have to git! That's only a matter n? form,
however. I'll take you along to Mauleverer's study now,
s0 that he can choose eight of you to work for him.” After
he’s made his choice we'll dizcuse details.™

Fisher T. Fish pushed his way to the deor. The fags
were too excited to think much aguut- tho insuranco-policy—
the main thing wik to be engaged by Lord Mauleverer—and
they followed Fish in an cxeited crowd. The idea had
caught on wonderfully, and the cute American junior was
in high feather. He could sec thet he would make a pood
thing out of the agency, if it only lasted.

e fups crowded out into the passage.

I say, vou fellows——""

“Oh, buzz off, Bunter!” said Fish impatiently.

" Oh, reallw, Fishy ! protested Billy Bunter, blinking at
Fish through his big spectacles. The Owl of the Remove
had just rolled up the }musag{a. having heen told of the new
wheeze by one or two fags who had remained below. Billy
Bunter was quits willing to fag for anybody if there was
any money attached to ﬁm job.

j:!}?:ru' r¢ not wanted, Bunter!™ said the American junior.
48 b 1{ e_ !l!

"1 don't see why I should,” said Bunter indignantls.
“T've ot Just as much right to apply for a job as any of
these kids, i -

“Oh, all right, if you're a candidate!’ exclaimed Fish,
opening the door of Lord Mauleverer’s study. *‘ Follow
me !

Y Good ! said Dunier,

He and the fags_ecrowded into the scheolbor eatl's
magnificent study, Lord Mauleverer had been dozing on
the sofa, and he staved at the invading army of fags in
“astonishment. They poured into the reom, and filled every
COENer. ’

Y Begad I ejsculated Lord Mauleverer, in mild protost.
“What's the meanin' of this—this crowd of kids, F?ah? I
don't want all these fags, you know. I shouldn’t be able
to mova with all ihis lot cbout me. Begad!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Interviewing the Candidates.

o ¥ dear chap,” explained Fisher T. Fish coelly,
pushing Lord Mauleverer back on to the sofa,
*these faps here are simply ecandidates. I've
brought them along so that you can interview
them and choose the cight you require.’”

*Thai's not a bad idea,” said Leord Mauleverer. * Jolly
rood of wvou, Fish. Of course, I can judge which kids
would suit me better than vou could.”

 Naturally,” said Fish. " You see, I am making ne
cxtra charge for the privilege, although it's deporting from
strict _business lines Now, there are about twenty fags
here, T guess, including Bunter, of the Remove, and there's
Leigh as well, T can see. That wakes two Removites, about
ten Sccond-Formers, and eight Third-Formers. I guess von
can cheose Four number from among that lot.’ .
. Lord Mauleverer rose to his feet, and surveyed the gather-
ing danguidly.

* Begad, you know, it's a bit of & bore,"” he rawned, “ bait
I ?-ﬂ}:{p'\lﬁﬁ I've got to go through it! Suppose vou all come
roand in front of the lounge one at a time? Then I can

“We'll start

gquestion you and pick out the fellows I want.”” ;
with
the Second. All Beecond Form kids line up!”

“Tho very idea!” exclaimed Fish.
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The Second Form fags accordingly scrambled inte position.
By this time the whole crowd were willing and eager 1o be
Eri‘l:})lnycd by the agency. It was a novelly, for one thing,
and, for another, La?niir[aulﬂ'ﬂrer was an exceedingly easy
fag-master. The juniors foresaw thas if they obiained
employment in hLis study it would mean endless feeds amd
numerous fps.  In consequence, there was  tremendons
excitement. All the {aps wanted fo be chosen. . .

Sammy Bunter was the first fag in the line, and he stood
blinking excitedly before Lord Mauleverer. His major,
meanwhile, was making vigerous signs to him, which Bunte:
munor took not the least notica of. :

“ You clear out, SBammy ! muttered Biliy Bunter warmis.
- If Mauly wants a cook, there's not & chap to beat me, and
I'll skin you alive if you get the job!”

“0h, rats!” growled Bunter minor. “I'm——

“ilence I shouted Fish, * If any chap interrupts apain
he will be denied the Erivi[eEa of being engaged. All
interrupters will be chucked out!”

A dead silence reigned in the study, and Leovd Manleverer
looked round rather uncomfortably.

* Bagad, I hardly know how to begin!” he murmured
“Well, Punter minor——"

" My name’s Bunter!™ growled Sammy aggressively.

*Oh, sorry!" said hiz lordship. * I'm nat at all suve,
Bunter minor, that you've not too fat to-do any veal work '™

“Oh, vets!” sald Sammy Bunter warmly. * I'm not half
the. size of Billy, anvhow!”

“You young fAbber!” roared Billy Bunter.
Fou——""

“Qutside ! said Fisher T. Fish determinedls, srabbing
hold of Billy Bunter's fat arm. “ You've forfeited sour
chance of gnttin§ a job. Gat!”

" Oh, really, Fishy!" protested Billy Bunter, in alarm.
“I—=I won't do it again! Really, you know——"

Y Well, dry up, then!” growled Fish,

Bunter dried np. .

“Do you think ryou eould manage to clean my boots,
Bunter minor?’ asked the zcheslboy earl doubtfully., * 1've
got sevenm pairs, you know, and 1 shall want at feut two
pairs dono o day.”

** Anythin Eﬂn?” asked Sammy cauticusly.

“ No; I don't think there’ll be anything else for vou to
cdo,” said Lord Mauleverer. “If you're confined to doing
boots alone, you ought to do them well. The question is,
can you do them preperly "'

There ain't a chap In Greyfriars who could
better. ™ : - _

“Good!” zaid Lord Mauleverer, in relief. “ That's one!”

“Am I engaged?”’ asked Sammy eagerly.

“Yaas, my dear fellow.™

Sammy Bunter passed on to the oiher side of the room
with a smug grin upon his face.

*“ Next one!” ordeved Fish sharply.

G&tti took his place before his lordship.

I ghall want a fellow to look alter my togs, vou know,”
said Lord Mauwleverer thoughtfully, " As a vule I have to
brutch them down myself, and it's the very dickens of a fag.
It I engage you as clothes-brusher, Fatty——""

* Gatty, vou ass!" said Gatly indignantly.

“Borry! If 1 engage you as clothes-brusher, Cattr, T
should want you to take my ¢lothes down from the wardrobo
enee a week snd give them a thorough brushing. That
would save me an awful lot of fap.*

“CGood ! said Gatty, *“I'm on!"

" Look herc, fym:, _mung bounder, I want that igh!"
shouted Tubb, of the Third. * I can brush elethes a dashed
sight betzer than you can! You'll only have ta worlk one
day a week, you hucky beggar!”

“IThy up, Tubb!™ smd Fisher T. Fish. “Gati's
engaged [ )

“That's all very well,” said Tubb discontentedly. * If
Manly g{nea on at this rate, he'll engage all the Second-Form
kids and leave us out z:lt.qgietlmr['

“Give us a chance, Mauly !” roared Paget,

Lord Maulverer waved his hand.

“Den't worry, my dear fellows," he zaid languidly, “I
won't engage all these youngsters.”

Mevertheless, before Lord Mauleverer had finished with
the Second-Form contingent he had engaged Sammy Bunter,
Galty, Myers, and Dicky Nugent, 2 VErs was engaged as
messenger to and

LR

“I'N sealp

do “em

frova the village—a job which Myers was
intensely pleased with, for he foresaw many tips in the
future. Dicky Nugent flled the post of crockerv-washer,
owing to the fact that Dielkey had a veputation for being
extremely caveful with the “orocks”

“ Now for the Third,” said Fisher T. Fish. * Therr are
four more fags required, and those four I recken will have
to come out of the Third.”

“(xood ! said Tubb, with satisfaction.

“ Rotten " shouted Leigh of the Remove.
dickens do Bunter major and I come in

“"THE PENNY POPULAR,”
Evurr%ridly. '

“Whevre the
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“ Begad ! " exclaimed the fag employer, * whnt———v.hat does this mean you young rascals? Have you beten
having tea?” * Looks like it, doesn't it ? " replled Gatty pleasantly,  Conldn't walt for you, you know 1
You're lﬂlﬂ“}" late, HNHTI” {Hse chapter 12.)
“You don’t come in at all!” grinned Fisher T. Fish. There was a derisive howl. :
“You go out!l" - “Tt ain't fair!” shrieked Tubb indignantly. “ Now we
“0Oh, real Fish!" shouted Billy Bunter indignantly.  shall be pushed out—-" .
"If Mau oest’t engage me as cook, I call it a rotten “Not at ail,” seid Mauleverer easily, * Which of” you
shame | 'f here ain't a c¢hap in the Lowaer B.t.]mal who can  ‘Thizd F::rm kids can write the beat?’

:!l!l-

cook like T can !

“"But you're not & fag at all?’ shouted Paget wrathfully.
“ Look here, Remove chaps are barred. They ain’t fags. I
lrI.:]un.I; call :.l'- fair that Hemove jossers should be allowed
P’"‘

“ Buk you uan’t cook ! howled Billv Buater.

“ﬂanl:. 1%#'* roared Paget, “Why, you
worm—""

. Lord Mauleverer wa%ed his hand.

“ Bopad, there's no need to start a rear,” he said mildly.
i d;mt st why I shouldo't choose my cwn fags, you
know. Of course, you Third Formers can’t undersiand the
circumstances, You see, I reguire s couple of fellows to

me to dress and undress in the dorm., and t-thr must
be em-::we ::ha.::ua It's an awful fag every marmnf
to dress, so %1&&1" that Billy Bunter an ﬂgh nre
"?“E“ﬁe'ﬂ a8 vnleha‘ lilly Bunter -cap also do cockmg.’
oW, you're tammg sense "' “gaid Billy mth
gatisfaction.
“* Rather I” aﬂ'ree& Leigh.
Tax MiayeT Linesz

'L-'-—Hﬂl ﬂE fa
A Grdind, tﬂ'

Remaove

unter,

““T can'!

“T can !"

* You blessed ‘fibber, Ermth I !

“And you've %rot a fist like a spider crawling about!
shouted Smuth III. 1nd1gnantlj

-« Silence I roaved Fisher T. Fish. *'All you Third-
Formers had hetter Wnte down a specimen of your scrawl
on_a sheet of notepaper.”

For the next fve minutes there was much excitement,
and ﬁnuﬂ}v Mauleverer inspected a much blotted and grimy
sheet of lscap. There was not much to choose between
the lot, but, if ﬂnj'thmg. Tubb’zs hapdwriting was the best
The Third-Formers were waiting for his lordship's de::mfcm

anxiously.
o Bea-ud I reckon Tubb' the man ! said the schoolbo
you can consider. yourself

earl, with a yawn. “ Tubb,.

&ngﬂ.g aa my sncra
Hooray 1" ed Tubb trinmphantly:
Thu ‘Bt éM ur the last b was exciting.
thing, Lo auleverer- couldn’t think whal

Yoi can't write at all "

Fﬂr ane
e wanked an

-4 ki Ll "‘mrs. OF THE REMOVE]™ - Fieese ordetmomesprss Cfe shoner
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eighth fag, for, but at last Pazet was engaged to 61l a2 vapue
post as general help. Paget didn’t mind, because he
veckoned that he would simply have to leok on end watch
the others working.

Bmith ¥Ii., Taylor, Dobbs, and other Third-Formers,
were exasperated and angry at being declined, but Fisher T.
Fish consoled them somewhat by saying that he would pro-
Cure thmn_situat:inns elsewhere, At last the crowd of fags
awegt out mnto the passage, and Lord Mauleverer and Fisher
T. Fish were alone. His lordship wiped hizs brow with an
expensive silk handkerchief.

“ Begad, my dear fellow ! he gasped. "I feel quite

faint. Will you please see that Bunter comes slong imme-
diately to prepave tea ¥ ; .
“He'll be here in two ticks!" said Fisher T. Fish.

“Thera's just a little matter of insurance I wish to speak
to him and the others about, but as scon as that's over I'll
send him right along '™’
- ““ Thanks, my dear fellow 1"

And Lord Mauleverer lay back upon the lounge, and
closed his eyes languidly.

—— e —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Fish's Agency Doesn't Catch On.

TsrigR T. FISH found the suceessiul candidates
patheved in Study No. 14. Luckily, Johony Bull had
not come back, =o the fags had the room to themselves.
They looked up interestedly as Fish entered.

* All here ¥ asked the American jumior.

“%Yes,'" said Tubb. * The other chaps have gone downm-
stairs.  We wanb to know exactly how we stand, Fishy.
Wc’;:a l'h'.':a.ul;n.r"s fags, ain't we—the cight of usi"

T Bp 177

“ Then Mauly has to pey us at the end of the week?"

Fisher T. Fish amiled. i .

“Nope! I guess not!" he said briskly. " You're in my
emplov, and the paying bizney has to be done by the agency.
The Fish Fag ency does all the work of paying its em-
ployees, and the hivers simply make use of the faps”

““The hirers?" asked Leigh.

Y Burely ¥ Fish said in the wonderful American language.
Figh always said ¥ survely ™ when he meant *f ceviainly.” He
looked round at the fags with a smile of sauperiority. ** The
‘hiver is the perron who hires you to do his work. Maul.
everer is the hirer in this instance. He transacts all buai-
ness with me, as managing-divector of the agency, and I pay
vyou your wages, If I chose to toke one of you away from
Mauly, and placed you somewhere else, that would be
nothing to do with you™ :

“Oh, wouldn't it!' said Dicky Nugent warmly, “T

should think we've got some say in the giddy matter!”

“No, sir, not a look in!" said Fish coclly. *You'll go
where [ tell you, or you'll get the sack without a moment's
notice! This agency has a very strict rule that- all em-
plovees shall comply with the regulations of the dompany, or
git! There's no half-and-half meagsures, I puess. \
ness from the word ‘go,” and sall insubordination will be
put a stop to by docking a portion of the wages!™

“Fat lot to dock !” EHEHE:!I}OPH. et, :

“ That's not the point,” said Fisher T. Fish. * The wages,
after all, are sccondary. The real benefit of the employ-
ment will exist in free feeds and liberal tips. What [ want
to impress upon vou all iz this: that you're in the employ-
ment of the Fish Fap Agency, and that Mauleverer has
nothing whatever to do with yon as repards money. If
he has any complaints to make he'll come to me. If you
have any complaints to meke you'll come to me.”

“ And when do we start?"” asked Gatty. :

“Right now ! - said Fish promptly. ** Mauly wants his

tea prepaved without delay, so you'd better get along. But

before you go I want to talk to you about the insurance.”’
“Blow the insurance!” growled Tubb, ** We've had
enough of you and vour rotten insurance, Fishy!  That
time you broke the fellow’s windows——"
Ficher T. Fish waved his hand. ;
Y That’s past history,”” he saud ceolly. ™ This insurance 18
wite different. Before you ean be officially employed by
the-agency yow'll each have to insure yourselves. T'll have
the imsurance-forma all prefmed by hali-past six this E\'El%
ing. At that time, precisely, there’ll be a meeting in thi

study, and “all those who want to keep their posts will bring -

& penny stamp each,”
“* 4nd what's the gifldy insurance for?"
‘* Agcidents!” said Fish. " If any of you mect with an
accident during yvour working period you'll get compeonsa-
on."” :
+ 1~ gay, that's not bad, you know,'” said Billy Bunter.
“Suppose 1 cut my finger, Fishy, what should I Fm#?”
* Fourpence 1" said the American junior promptly. “ Yeou
see, I'm not asking you to insure for no reasom. It's & rule
’I‘.n'H.mmr%nms;r;rH . 267. :

o WI n.mgm.

chaps don't geem to appreciate real business !

t's busi-
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of the agency that all its emplovees should be insuved.
Thereiore, any kid who jibs against the rule will be dis-
missed without notice! Get along to Muuly's study now,
and see what he wants !

And Fisher T, Fish turned to the door, and walked briskly
out of the study. His cool, business-like air’ had certaini
mads an mmpression apon the fags, and they were inclin
to follow hiz orders to the letter without protest. If he
really was their * employer,” he had it in his power to
dismiss them: and the fags, now that they were engaged as
Lord Mauleverer's helpers, didn't want to lose such an
exceedingly soft job. After ali, it was only through .the
Fish Agency that they had gob the work, so it was only fair
that they should comply with the regulations. :

Fish strolled down t}]]'m strirs to the Remove common-room,
with a smile of satisfaction upon his thin, keen face. His
scheme was panning out well, and if it only kept up it would
ntean & fair sum weekly for the " Agency's™ pocket.

It was still raining outside, and the REemovites were in the
common-room  growhing discontentedly. There was nearly
half an hour before tea yet, and the juniors hardly knew
what to do with themselves. They looked up expectantly
as Fisher T. Fish entered the room.

“ Halle, Fishy, I hear you've got a new wheeze!" sald
Bunlstrode, detaching himself from the mantelpiece, and
vawning., * More tomfoolery, 1T suppose?”

“Of eourse it is!" sneered Vernon-Smith. “I ehonld
think wvou chaps have® learned by this time to be jolly sne-
picionz of Fish and his precious schemes! Look what hap-
pened last time, when he diddled you all by hie precious
window-smashing-—"" .

“Oh, ring off, 3mithy " said Fisher T. Fish easily. " You
That insurance
scheme of mine was a sound money-malung concern, only
vou didn’t leck at it in the fight light! is mew idea is
guite another thing, and if you've got any sense at all, you'll
back me up!" ) _ .

“"We don't know what the idea is yef,’ said Harry
Yharton, with a smile, '

“ Blessed if I want to hear it "" growled Frank Nugent.
“"Rull’s been telling me something about it, and—"

“ Give the chap a chance,! interrupted Bob Cherry. " We
right ae well listen to him as elend about here growling at
the vain! It's no gocd us talking to the weather—and it'll
be no good Fishy talking to ws! Still, it’ll pase the time '

“ Ha, ha, ha” i

Fisher T. Fish emiled ﬁﬂbd-l‘numﬂuredg'. The American
junior could stand a good deal of chaff without getting
angry. If Fish had one good quality, it was good-humour,
He never bore malice, and even immediately after a sound
bumping, he had been known fo grin cheerfully and pass a
joke, Moest of the*Removites were rather curious abeut the
new wheeze, although they didn't say so.

Harry Wharton & Co., and Bulstrode, Treluce, Vane, and
many others gathered round the American junior as he
strolled to the fAreplace. Fieh locked round approvingly,
anid grinned, 3

“1 guess yow'll teke off your hate to me whea you've
heard what I've got to eay ! he exclaimed coolly. " 1'm
net the chaﬁ to boast—"

* (o hon M :

“ But this time 1 reckon I've hit upon a t
Vou'll all agree that the Fish Fag Ageucy’ 15
the 'If'rl.ﬁmﬁ'ﬁi: lmls_t bﬁﬁn wal.:ntﬁngq for i’ﬂ'ﬂ-l‘ﬂl’

““The Fish which?’ aske ugent.

“The Fichy Fag Agency,” said Johnny Bull. * 1 don’t
know Exmﬁjim what 1t 15, but you'll agree that it'e fishy !"

* Hs, ha, ha I : :

Fish sm?led calmly, and rgrﬂl:eeﬂed to outline his scheme to
ihe listening Removites. They certainly seemed etruck with
the ides, but not exactly in the way Fish had anticipated.
The American junior econcluded his speech by stating that
Lord Mauleverer had sterted the ball velling by engaging

ight fags from the agency. . .
e \‘j‘rmﬁ 1 always t-hﬂgua‘h{.that Mauly was a bit of an '
said Nugent, “ but this proves it beyond dispute! Why, the
riddy chump has let himself in_for a pile of trouble, , One
fag would have been bad enough—but eight! Mauly's off
his rocker—or else he’s walking in his sleep agdin!

“*Ha, ha, ha!” . ] i,

t: And Fishy expects us to engage his blesed fagsl
eniffed Bulstrade, - ) '

L dear chaps, it's only a shilling cach—-

"ﬁji:mh for each fag per week i

“Burely I 5
¢ 1'd rather pay a bob to keep the young bounders away |
midl'ﬂugent. ; g :

i |+ ou' re withou :

“Oh, is:]FI 7" aaid Frank Nugent Wurml;.n “ Look here,
Fighy, if you don't want a thick ear, you 1l go easy with

your remarks ™
“PRE mu&"

¥

-niotch idea!
e very thing



IFlea grinned,

1 puers L haven't Bnished vet,” he sald coolly. " You
don't ecem to undersiand that each fag is insured, and fhot
af there are any complaints to make, those complaints have
to be made to the agency If a fag is unsatisfactory, he is
dismizsed on the instant, and another installed in his Pinc-n,
Xou couldn't do that sort of thivg withour my agency !’

“Dut we could get any amount of fags to work for us at
sizpence a week,” grinned Dob Cheorrys  ° Besides, Bempre
chaps don't want fags! Mauly's dilfcrent; he's a languid
bounder, and as helpless as o blessed kitten! Why, 1f we
had faga in the study, the voung begears would be checking
ug from morning till night., They've a certain amount of
rezpect for seniors, bub the little rotters don'y geem to under-
stand that the Remove is just as much entitled to respect as
the Bixth! Neo, Fishy, old man, your sgency is off 1™

Y ruoam—""

ik Wiat vou guras doesn’t make any difference,” saxid Dob
Cherry Brmly, * The Remove can fond for itself, thanks!
Fagpe would be nothing more nor less than a blessed puisance |
If we left the cocking to fags, we ghould never get a decent
tra—even if we got any tea at all! Billy Bunter's a Hemove
chap, and I will admit he ¢an cook., But even ns it &5, L
oxpect we shall see poor old *Mauly's hair turning white
uefore the end of the week!”

**Ha, ha, ha!" e

Fisher T. Fish looked round pityingly.

“1 gness you chaps don't understand business !

“We don't,” grinned Harry Wharton—"" net Yankee busi-
16RE L

“Oh, rats! You chaps are aboubt as obstinate as mules!|
Whe, over therg, I guess my nobion wounld bave caught on
like Breworks! You're too sleépy over thie side of the
water 1"

“Which shiows that we're about ten times as smart as you
wre ! grinned Bob Cherry blandly. “ On your own showing.
yvou're very wide awake in the Stotes, and yet you say vour
rotten idéa would catch on like wildfre! Well, if the
Yankee chapa are so easily swanked——"'

Fisher T. Fish turned red.

“0h, po and cat coke!” he growled.

And the keen business man of the Bemove passcd out of
the common-room amid o general chuckle., Fshy's schome
hadn't caught on as well as he had anticipated. But Fish
disdn't mind. He realised that he would have guite snough
to do attending 1o Lord Mauleverer's fags, and that transae-
tion alone would bring him in & nee Lttle sum every week.

But Fisher T. Fish was a trifle over-confident, and he
wauld soon find that matters would not ron on sach oalod
wheels as heé had fondly imagined. The Fish Fag Agency
was not at all a bad scheme in theory, but o practies ac
would net pan out so satisfactorily. There were troublous
nmes in store for Mauleverer, and the dandy of the BEemove
waould wish, befare long, that he had never heard of Fisler
T. Fish and hizs precious fag agency.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Fags at “‘Werk.

EANWIHILE, Lord Maulevercr was busy attonding o
hisa fags. Immediately after Fish had sent them to
the schoolboy earl’s study  they twoped o un-
ceremontously. Billy DBunter leading the way. They

found his lovdship still dozing wpon the loonge, and he
blinked vp at them sleepily as Gatty banged the door to.

“We've come " announced Paget cheertbully,

“Kht My dear fellows, what on earth do you want?”
asked Lord Maulevever, staring at the crowd in surprise.
“ Begad, pray run away and lvave e alone !

“lata ! shouted Dicky Nugent. * We're your gy !”

“Yon ain't [orgotten it, have you?" asked Mypers, in
sUrprise. ”

“ egad, vou're the veung vaseal who tipped the coal over
m#‘:“

““ That's all stale!™ eniffed Myers, * You didn't say any-
thing about that when you epgaged me! We're yonr fags
now, you know, and we've come to play Old Harey with
vour stide—I—I mean. we've come to fag for vou!”

" Lord Maoleverer looked round at the grinning fags.

“Regad, I remember now! Yeu're the fags sent along
by the agency, I suppose?”

“Yea, vou sleepy ass !’ velled Tulbb.

“ Degad, that's not the way b2 talk to mel” eiid Lord
Manleverer mitdly., ** Well, oy dear fellows, T bardly koow
what to do! I--[ suppose Tou want to work®”

There was a chuckle.

“Ave don't want te, said Pagant frankly, bt voun see,
we're engaged by the giddy agevey o fag for youl”

-1 sav,” put in Inlly Bunter eagerly, " it’s nearly tea.
time, vou kpow, Mauly, and I'm sunply }:umlﬁht'[“

W Pegad, von don't expect me to provide tea, do youl”
ejarulated Lovd Manleverer. ; L :

S Weall, T aliould sav so ! exclonmed Gatly indignaniiy.
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“ Likely we're going to work for vou for practically nothing
a woek without tea being thrown o, amn't ib*"”

“ Begad, I'm paying you—" .

“That ain't the guestion,” said Sammy Dunter, pushing
forward. ** We want to know if we've got to prepare tea !

Lord Mauleverer rose and leoked found with a good-
hamoured smile, - 1 1

“Well, I suppose T must attend to you fellows,” he said
vesignedly,  And as it's the first day of your employment,
I'll stand vou all a tea in honour of the oceasion! There are
sovernl jobe wang doing, you know, so perhaps yon lad
better get to work !

The fags grinned. sl

“ Right-ho I said Dicky Nugent. * Pile in, old man!

Lord Mauleverer geratched his head.

“ Lot me sce,” he murmured.  * Oh, yaas, my boota wunt
{*Ieaning. Suppose you get to work on them at once. Nugent
minor ? '

MNugent minor snorbed. : ;

# Thut's Sammy Bunter’s rotten job ! he said witheringly.
* I'rm tho giddy washer-up " "

““ Begad. yaas! DBunter, please clean the hoots!

“Oh, all Tight!" said Sammy Dunter cavelessly.

“ Tunter major, you had befter see about tea,” went on
Lord Mauleverer languidiy. ° Here's half-a-soversign. Lay
in something ;i-:lnm], ol kuﬂtn;. I suppose I can trust you to

repare something At to eat?” o
P "pﬂﬂh. really, Mgaul:.-l" protested Billy Bunter mdm;nantlﬁ:;
“ I'm the best chap at Greyfriars for laying in a good fead !

“ And the best chap at wolfing if, too!” grinned Tubb, of
ths Third, o o

¢ Oh, really, Tubl, my appetite’s quite moderate
admit I'm & bit peckish now, and when I'm peckish I can
generally chocse a better tea than ugual, 1[1[ 'El.mz; off to th_ﬁ
tnckshop and get some of Mrs Mimble's rrppmi pastry.
She's got S-tmlft:! fresh sosses in to-day, too, and thev'll be

imply prime for tea.'

mﬂ?’.ﬂ-ﬁnﬁ " gaid Lord Mauleversr, looking round. ™ And you

maght as well tlil]kl.! I..Feig‘h ar:dt AMvers l:w*l'l“t vou, I don't think
shall wantk cither of them atb present.

§ The threo faws departed. and Lord Mauleverer Tooked rournd

at the other five. .

“ Woll, begad, I hardly know— You're not cleaning the

otz yet, I =ep, Bunter minor.”

b::r" th', thero™s no hurry 1" growled Sammy Bunter. .

o Just as vou like, my dear fellow. Gatiy, “I think von're
the chap 1 engaged to brush my clothes—eh?

“That'a me!"

“ Good! Youwll find some bags of mine up in the dor-
mitary, and a drossing-gown. You might brosh them and
L ¥ )

bring them down here.'

i pioht von are ' said Gatty. _

"Tlﬁ}h_"" went on Lovd Mﬂ.ulnl:'\'?rnr. uftor Gfﬂtj' hacd
departed, * there are some beastly lines for me to Go. M.
Queleh gave them to me this snorning for inationtion. Roally.
T don't see why he should have done, for T only dozed off
fur 3 minute, Suppose vou sit at the table and write them
out ™

“ {low about my fist ™ asked Tubb, * Old Quelchy wauI:l
apot the differcnce in a ik, You Remove chapa say he's
rot eves like gimlets ! ’
ke I‘-fﬁmen.aa:-,g ray dear fellow,” =aid his lordship carelossly.
i M1, Quelch will never detect the difference. Pray pget to
vorlk at once !
ke J 1.?5.!: as vou like," said Tubb condescendingly.

Lord Mauleverer looked round. PR

“ Maw, there ave Nugent and Paget §I|13 jdlc:.’ ke mur-
mured thonghtfully,  * Let mo see, Nugent 13 -:-rr_mkerj;-
wazher, -1 think, Suppose vou vun off, Nugent, until tea’s
ready? Your business comes afterwards.

o fyh, all right ! said Dicky Nugent readily. “1 want to
ary downstairs to talk to young Smath IIL" Y
" Wugent vanished, and Lord Meauleverer was left alone with
oo far to deal with, This was Paget; and TPaget, who had
prided himself upon getting off lightly, found himaelf allotted
to the task of brasiing the carpet. Paget was rathor a daudy
in his way, and generally assumed a vepose of manner which
iz supposed to stamp the cast of Vere de Vere 'I:hi:mEm'e,_
Paget was rather inclined to jib at brushing Mauly's carpet.
However, wih a mental decision to do the work extremely
half-hoartedly, he consented. ]

“ Beaad 7 said Lowd Mauleverer, in refief.  ¥T'm glad
T've wot vid of you all, [ fecd gquite weary after the wousual

certion D
i It‘um* chap " orinned Tabb. looking up from the table.

1 really think I shall lay doewn wpon the {-r;ut']_l atil have
a litele non”” announced Lovd Mauleverer wearily. ** You
Fellaws won't digturly me in the {east, and one of you cun wake
e ap when tea is all veadg.™ g

Pleass order your copy of " THE MAGNET™
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Anid the schoolboy millionaire lay back upon the lounge and
closed his eyca. In less than five minutes he was asleep, and
the study was faicly quiet. . ' )

The door opened, and Billy Bunter appeared, laden with
tuck. He was alone, for Leizh and Myers had stopped
behind, to come along later when tea was ready. The Owl
of the Remove lost no time o getting to work, and he scon
had the firé poked up to a cheerful blaze, and the sausages
spluttering and frizzling over it. An appetising odour soon
pervaded the study, and Sammy Bunter looked up eagerly
from his boot-cleaning. '

My hat!™ he exclaimed.
rippereg 1

His major blinked at Lord Maulevever thromgh his biz
speclacles. : 2

“ It beats me how the dickens Mauly can sleep through it
all ! he said. I know jolly well if T was asleep, and somn-

dy starled cooking sosses in the room, I should wake
up quoick enough.'

“I'll bet vom would,” grinned -Paget. ' The mere
presence of 'em in the roem would be enough to wake you
up, let alone the niff of *em frying 1"

“ He, I_‘.-_'n, he ! giggled Tubb, inadverlently allowing a
hlnh of ink to drop from his pen over the exercise-paper.
* You young ass, Paget; you've made me mess up this giddy
unpot! T don't eare, it's gd
when he takes it to Quelchy!”

My hat, there's a niecs niff about the room!” execlaimed
Gatty, coming into the study with the trousers over his
arm. "1 couldn't find the giddy dressing-gown anywhere!
thl:I“nu’fIm] all Mauly's clothes out all over the dormitory,

oo |

* Have you left them there ?”” chuckled Pagot,

“ Hather! You don't think I should shove them all back,
de you? That's Billy Bunter's job: he's the giddy valet 17

Hilly Bunter blinked indignantly,

“ You beastly little bounder ' he said warmly, * If yvoun've
pulled all Mauly’s giddy clothes out, you'll have to shove 'em
back. I'm blessed if P'm——"

There was a heavy tread in the passage. and the noext
moment the door opened quickly, and Mr. Quelch, the
Remove-master, appeared i the door. Gatty only just had
time to skip out of the way of the opening door,” and he
stood looking at the Remove-master rathor apprehensively.

Mr. Queleh stared,

" Why, what— Good oracions! What are all you boya
deing in Mauleverer's study?” he exclaimad, in astonizh-
ment. Y Mauwleverer, what is the meaning of this?™

A slight snore was the only veply his lordship made.

“ Upon my seul ' ejaculated My, Queleh. * The hoy is
asloep 1

“Those sossingers smell

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Insurance!

R. QUELCH stood at the door of Lord Manlevere:'s
study considerably surpriscd. The scene which met
his eyes was certainly un unusual one to be witnessed
in a Remove study. Lord Mauleverer himself was

sleeping peacefully upon the lounge, utterly oblivious of his
Form-master's presence.  Billy Bunter was bending over the
fireplace, with a very red face. attending to the frving
sausages, whilst his minor was vigoronsly engaged in cleaning
hoots. At the moment of Mr. Quecleh™s arrival, Sammy
Nunter put on a spurt in erder to get finished guickly, and
he was working as though for a wager. DPaget was grovelling
oo the floor with a clothes-brush, making a pretenee of sweep-
g the ecarpet. Tubb, with a lightning-like movement.
whipped a clean sheet of paper over the imposition, and
vretended to be writing a letter.

Undoubtedly it was an unnsual spoctacle. and My, Quelch
razed into the study with wondering eves.  The Form-master
il come to sce Mauleverer about thie lines, which ghould
irtve been taken to him an hour previousliy,

“ Boys," he cxclaimed loudly, ** what are veu &ll doing
here ™

“tnly—only  helping Mauly, =ir!"
crrambling to his feet,

i Iﬂdﬂég 2 osad Mr, Quelch., Y Ts it usual for so many
inior boys to take such an intevest in Mauleverer as to come
to hiz study and clean his boots and brash his carpet 77

“ Well, you—von sce, =ir)" beran Gatty norvously,

" It's hike this, siy——"

" Exactly, siy——""

“I1—1I =ay, sir!” zaid Billy Bunter. blinking up from tha
frving-pan. 1 suppose Mauly can have a few caaps in his
«tudy, can't he "

“ Silence, Bunter ™ smapped My, Quelch.  “ Don't be
impertinent !

“* Oh, really " murmured Bunter, agrrieved

Tre Mackrr Lisrany.—No. 257.

“THE GEM '’ LIBRAR
Every Wednesday. Y

statnmeredl  Paget,

auly's, and he'll get it in the neck-

Qur Gompanion Papers.

“ Mauleverer I thundered Mt Quelch. ]

“Eh? What?"' murmured his lordship languidly. * Begad,
I drecamed that old Quelchy was caling me—"

“Oh, my hat!"” gag aget,

Mr. Quelel’s eyes gleamoed. . i

It was no dream, Mauleverer,” he saud, striding up to
the scheolboy earl and shaking him vigovsusly. ***Old
Cuelehiy,* as vou choose to call me, iz hore in person, but as
you spoke without realising my Iﬂ.‘caﬂﬁﬂe I will let the ims
rertinence pass, I gave you fifty lines to do thiz morung.”

“ ¥ans, so you did, sie,” said Lord Mauleverer, looking
slarmed. * Begad, Tubb, have you—-"
Mauleverer was stopped by a fierca
waving of arms from Tubb, who was
buck. ]
“\Well, Mauleverer?”

larve and a wigorous
Lind Mr. Quelch’s

“ I—I—— Begad, sir, I haven't done them!” stammered
his lordshi
* Indeed ! said Mr. Queleh cuttingly. * 1 presume you

have not had the time to spare "

“Yaas, sic !’ :

“ And yet I come heve and find vou asleep upon the couch,
with four or five boys working as though they were your
sorvants, I can quite believe, Mauleverer, that you have not
had time to write out the lines !

- Bogad 7'

"1 have no doubt, however, that vou will find time this
evening to write the impesition, which, under the ecircum-
stances, I shall double. You are a lazy, good-for-nething boy,
Mauleverer, and I am greatly inelined to ecane vou! What
is the meaning of this activity in your study? Why are all
these boys working in here 7

“ There are only five, sir!"” stammered Lord Mauleverer,
who realieed that it would not do to let Mr. Queleh know of
the Iieh Fag Ageney.  ** ¥You see, sir, T have invited them
all to tea, and—and they're just reg:nrin ju

* ¥ery mood, Mauleverer,” sais Mr, éunlch graciously,
“ Nevertheless, I fail to understand why s0 many boys shcauf'd
busy themselves m the manner I witnessed upon entering.
It is your business, however, so I will retire.”

And Mr., Quelch left the room, J

“ Begad!™ exclaimed  Lord Mauleverer, gazing at  the
closed door. * Faney old Quelchy bursting in like that, you
know! Tubb, you voung ass, you ought to have had those
lines done by this time !

“ You silly ehump ! said Tubb, disrespectfully, “I'm not
a giddy magician, I've got fifteen done !

“Well, you had better continue doing them 13l tea's
ready,” zaid Mauleverer. By Jove, T really feel quite
peckish ! Those murton-chops smell delicions

Billy Bunter glared.

“ You asz ' he soid. " They're not mution-chops ! They're
gassingers !

“It's all the some, my dear fellow,” said the schoolhor earl
languidly. ' Paget, it wouldn’s be a bad idez if vou sct the
tabie.  Begad, I'm hanged if you're not using my best
clothes-brugh to sweep up that boastly coal-dyst 1

“ Well, it was the only thing I could find " grumble Paget.
“You really must be mere careful, Pagot,” said Lord
Mauleverer mildiy, " Ah, here are some of the others! [t
won't be long now before wo got tea™

The door had opened, end Dicky Nugent. Mwers, and
Leigh entered.

Al ready 77 inquived Leigh penially.

“ Just upon, my dear fellow.”

The wage-earming fags disported themselves very much na
rhough they were honoured guests, and very soon they wore
sitting down to a sumptuous tea. The fags hadn't had such
a gorgeous spread for many o day, and they inwardly blossed
Fisher T. Fish and his ageney,

“My hat!” murmurcd Gatty confidentially inte Dicky
Nugent's car. * This is a bit of all Figill'-{-!i’;? We don't

“T don't mind if I'm
There's fourpenee to deow

get feeds like this in the giddy hall ™

13

“ No fear!” whispered Dicly.
Manlv's fag for the rost of term !
at the end of the week, too !”

“Oh, blow the fourpence I'? said Gatt
these feeds that are the things. Why, I reckon Mauly will
supply us with free grub every day.  He's a careless bounder,
and won't notice how much tin he spends ™

The tea procesded merrvily.  Lord Mauleverer felt quite
contented. He was ene of the best-natured fellows at Grey-
friars, and iz was n pleasere to him to zee ethers ¢njoying
themselves. Dilly Bunter was piling into the good things in
hiz usual whole-hearted manver. In fact, he caused the pood
things to disappear at o sarprising rate, amd., as Tubb
remarked afterwards, he wolfed up a%uut half the feed him-
self,  Brill, the othor half was guite sufficient for the rest, sn
the tea passed off without a hitch.

Dyicky Nugent sighed.
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The St. Jim's Juniors charged again, and a volley of snowballs poured into the already disordered ranks of the
Grammarians, Then the cheery volce of Gordon Gay rang out as he held up the white flag, * Pax! We

surrender ™

issue of our companion paper, * The Gem Library.”

“ Cease fire, St. Jim's!" cried Tom Merry.
story of Tom Merry & Co., entitled ¢ WINTER SPORTS AT ST. JIM'8,” by Martin

ord, in this week's

“(For the above incident see the gf:}mdid long, complete 1
]
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“ This is where I come in," he said rather regretfully. “I
a'posa I've $nt to wash-up now 7" ' )

* Rather [™ grinned Paget. * ¥You've done nothing yet, you
lazy beggar!

"Ij‘v'clt, help me to clear the giddy things away,” said
Dicky.
th:-ﬂjlzruc_l in a few moments there was s clatter of crockery in

e air - .

The door opened, and Fisher T. Fish thrust a smiling face
into the room.

“ (Getting on 0. K. ?" he inguired. .

‘i Splen 1:111:}', my dear fellow,” drawled Lord Mauleverer.

“Good ] ﬂu‘}lyﬁﬂd: my men will soon jog down into their

laces,”’ said Fish confidently. .*' They may be a bit frezh at
Erst. but they'll soon settle. From this time onwards, Mauly,
you'll have nothing whatever to do yourself. All your work
will be done for you." ) o

“ Begad I’ said his lordship,  * That'a ripping !”

“ Just going to wash up, Fishy,” said Dick Nugent cheer-

fully.
"F:!:;h locked meross the room guickly.

T guess not,”’ he said briskly—* not yet! You'll all come
acroes to the office and be insured before there's any washing-
ap domno! Have your all got yéur stamps?” e

““Qh, blow the stamps!'' growled Gatty rebellionsly.

# T—1 say, Fishy, couldn’'t you do without that stamp

Tee Maiawer Lrerany.—No. 257.
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bizney 7 said Billy Bunter. * What's the geod of it, anyhow?
We could sign the %iddy forms without stamping them.”

“No, sir!" said Fish firmly. ~ *' Without the gtamp the
insurance-form is worthless, Al resisters will be immediately
dismissed from the service of the agency. I give you five
mioutes to procure your stamps and come over to the
managing-director’s ogiﬂ:! This agency is just about the.
limit in slickness, and if it's employees don't turn up to
time—well, they shunt "

“ But we haven't got any stamps !
in alarm. * I tell you what, Fishy!
coming by to-night’s pest, and I'll—"

““Rats | Pay up now or you'll be dismissed !"*

Lord Mauleverer felt in his poclet.

‘] believe I have a few stamps here,'' he announced,
opening his luxurious pocket-book. *“* Yaas; there are one or
two," he added, as He Fl‘ﬁduﬂﬂd about ten shillings' worth.
*“You will want eight, 1 presume " -

“ Nine,” said Fisher T. Fish t;:’mm]?ﬂjr. “ There's one
stamp to go on the inauguration form.

“Phe which form " asked Tubb, with a stare.

“ You kids wouldn't understand if I explained,” said Fish,
with a wave of the hand. * I guess it's a matter of business
which needn’t be disdussed here !" ]

“Giddy swanker!” growled Paget. ‘I don’t beliove you
know what you're talking about!™ .

rotested Billy Bunter,
ve got a postal-order

“RAKE, OF THE REMOVE!" ®eoepropaiins e
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But Lord Mauleverer was too disinterested fo worey about
the extra stamp, and he handed over the nine without
jquestion, The fags took onc cach, and Fizh retained tho
ninth. Then they all trooped out of the study and ¢rossed
over to MNo. 1d—the office of the managing-director.

“Begad !’ murmured Lord Mauleverer. Y PPm glad
they've gone 1™

Jehnny Bull happened to be taking tea with Harry Wharton
and Frank Nugent m Study No. 1, 50 Fisher T. Fish and
the cmployees of the agency had No. 13 to themselves. Fish
had evidently been preparing for the fags’ recoption. The
table was cleared of its uspal paraphernabia, and now it was
bare save for an open notebook, a fountain-pen, and a largze
pile of coppers.

“My hat!" exclaimed Gabty.
wenlth I'?

“ What's it for, Fishy ! asked Billy Bunter, eyeing the pile
lovingly.

** Buziness,” said Fich briefly. In all probability Fish him-
self didn't know what the coppers wera there for, but there
was no doubt that they gave the table an imposing and
busineeslike appoarance. :
hThE- fags gathercd round the table, and Fish cleared his
throat.

“ You'll understand, gentlemen, that it is absolutely neces.
sary that yon should be insured. Therefore, I have prepared
this notebool: in readiness. ” Fach page is made out as an
insurance-form, and you will pazs before me, one at a time,
stick your stamps in, and sign your npame, I guess each form
will hold good for a week.”

“That's all very well, Fishy,” said Leigh, of the Remove ;
“buot I'im blessed if I'm going to pay a penny a week for
sigiing my giddy name! Do we get any benefits from this
imsurance ¥

*'I guess that’s 2 question that'll be discussed at a later
date,” said Fisher T. Fish carelessly. * At present you've
simply got to sign the forms and stick your stamps on. I
guess you'll understand that if you don't comply with the
agency's regulations youw'll lese your job without notice.
There's heaps more fags to take your places.”

And Fisher T. Fish “held out the notcbook to Gatty, who
was Arst in the line. Gatty took the book, stuck his stamp
un, and took up the fountain-pen,

“ I write across the stamp, of course ** he said.

“ Mo fear! said Fisher T. Fish quickly., “ Underneath
the stamp, you ass!”

_** But what’s the good of the stamp if I don't write across
it 77 asked Gatty shrewdly. “I reckon there's some giddy
swank about this insuranes! Fancy sticking a stamp on and

“Look at the giddy

writing your name underneath !
“Piffle ' osniffed Dicky Mugent.
“ Rot 1™
wil Tﬂﬂh !H

“I guess—"" ;

*Oh, all right I'" gronted Gatky ; and he serawled his nami
underneath the stamp.

The other fags followed suit. Fish tore off the pages of
the notebook as each form was signed, When the last was
finished, he picked them all up, folded them carefully, and
stowed them away in a drawer,

“ Now 1 guess you can clear off.” he said coolly.

The fags cleared off, most of them- returning to Lord
Mauleverer’s study. Fish grinned as the door closed behind
them. The keen American junior wasn't guite sure about
the msurance scheme himself. It's object was very vague—in
fact, Fish had insisted upon it for the sole purpose of ohtain-
ing the stamps g0 that he could sell them again, Fish was
being paid & shilling for each fag by Lord Mauleverer, and
to his business mind the- fags were receiving their fair

ortion if they got threepence each. They would have
ourpence each at the end of the weelk, but a penny of that
went back to Fish in the form of insurance stamps. On the
whole, Fish reckoned he eould rely upon six shilhings weekly
fromn Lord Mauleverer,- in addition %0 a shilling or two
extra, perhaps, for imaginary expenses; and as Figx ‘himself
did practically no work, his Fag Agency wasn’t panning out
s¢ badly, Lord Mauleverer, of conrse, was an exceedingly
easy youth ta deal with, and Fish congratulated himself upon
his keen business instinet in suggesting the wheeze, - &

He removed the eight insurance forms from the drawer,
aud then proceeded to carcfully refsova the stamps  Bein
freshly stuck on, they came off, fairly easily, and Fisher .
Fish rose to hiz feet and pocketed the eight stamps. Then
he turned the gas low, passed out into the passage, and
strolled downstairs, =

Five minutes later he came into the entrance-hall, smiling
cheerfully. In his pocket he ratiled seven penmnies, and he
chuckled to himself as he ascended tha stoirs,

The business man of the Remove had just left Mrs. Mimble's
tuckshop, where he had succeeded in solling the good dame
his eight stamps for sévenpence, “Mr:. Mimble had been
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rather suspicious of them at first, but, Brding that they
were quite satisfactory, except for the lack of gum on their
backs, she immoediately offered Fish sevenponee for the lot—
an offer which Fish, being a business wman, accepted with
alacrity.,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Not a Success.

HE Removites were grinning when they went up to the
Remove dormitory that night. A few of them were
inchned to ra ﬂord Mauleverer, but the majority
of them—including Harry Wharton & Co.—had agreed

io say nothing whatever to the schoolboy earl on the subject
of his numerous fags.

As Bob Cherry had remarked, 1t would be rather interest-
ing to watch the development of the experiment. Frank
MNugent declared that Lord Mauleverer wouldn't stand the
fags for more than two days. By leiting matters take their
own course, the Hemovites would see how far Nugent was
from the truth. Thoy decided that the dandy of the Remove
shouldn’t be given a word of advice upon the subject.

“I hear he's engaged Leigh and Bunter as giddy valets!"
chuckled Mark Linley, the Lancashire junior. ** My only
hat! Fancy Dunter as a valet!”

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“I wonder if they'll perform their duties to-night V' asked
Bulstrode.

“ Blessed if I know !™

The Removites commenced undressing. The weather was
cold, 20 most of them didn't waste any time in the process.
Lord Mauleverer commenced taking his thingzs off with his
customary air of boredom. and he was totally unconscious
of the eurious glances which were cast ig his direction.

Rilly Bunter and Leigh had apparently forgotten that thoy
had been engaged as valets, for tilj:tey undressed without even
glancing at the schoolbor earl.

** Begad, it's a beastly fag to take one’s boots off 1" yawned
LGE*:“].W?IaulevErer. | " ; i3

“Why not have help P’ suggested Stott, grinning.

“ Help, my dear f{:liuw?'?gg LE =

“ Your giddy valets, you know !"

Lord Mauleverer started.

" Begad, I'd clean forgotten!” he ejaculated,
Bunter, lend me a hand, tﬁgm'& a good [ellow !

Billy Bunter blinked,

“0Oh, really, Mauly, I'm just getting into bed!” he
protested.

“Yaas, a0 you are! Perthaps vou'll help me, Leigh——"'

“"Why, I'm in bebween the shects, you ass " said Leighs

“By Jove, that's awkward!" zaid the schoolboy miﬁign-
aire, looking round languidly. * I really thought you would
assist & fellow ! You know, Y enpaged you two fellows to
help me to undress and dress—"'

Elishi:r T. Fish locked grim.

“ 1 guess those two I:::}I;Jc:sseu ain’t going to sneak out of
their work "' he said firmly., * Hold on a minute, Mauly !
Leigh ! Bunter !

Leigh sat up, looking red.

“t Look here, Fishy—-"

“1 am ]mking," said the American junior, * and T can sco
a rotten slacker! 1 puess Mauly engaged you two fellows ta
act as valets, and I'm hanged if you're going to slide out of
wvour duties in this barefaced way! I reckon you and Bunter
had better get up real sharp and give Mauly o hand [

“ Oh, really, Fish—

“If you ain't out in fifteen seconds, the pair of you will
lose wyour jobs!" said Fish cpolly., *It's a rule of the
agency that all employees who try to shirk their duties shall
bo dismizzed immediately. Why, u lazy, slab-sided
bounders, you haven’t done a stroke n?wﬂrk vet! I guess
there are just seven seconds left !

‘“Oh, you beast!” murmured Billy Bunter disgustedly.

But the Owl of the Remove scrambled out of bed with
alacrity ; he had no wish to Jose his job. Leigh, too,
followed his example, and they stood before Fiaherql’. Fish
very much as'if he had been a Form-master,

“Don't stand there, vou assea!” said Fish impatiently.
“Go and give Mauly a hand with his clobber! He's shiver-

very warm!™

ing with cold already !
murmured Lord
Mauleverer. ;

" Begad, it =o't

The iwo Removites moved across to the schoolboy earl,
fecling very uncomfortable, ai[iwnsn't exnctly o pleasant
task to act as Mauleverer'se¥alets before the grinning
juniors; but they had agreed to do the work, and there was
no ﬁthng out of 1t

“My hat, don't they look happy?” chuckled Harry
Wharton.
. *Rather! I'll bet Monly'll get mauled before they've
done with him, though !I'" said Frank Nugent.
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‘ I{a, ha, ha y

“ (3o it, Bunty ! Pull his giddy tic off!™

“(Ou the ball, Leigh!"”

‘*Ha, ha, ha!"

Bunter took one boot and Feigh the oiher. Then they
commenced unfastening them, They both finighed togethor,
and gave a strong tug, Unfortunately, howerer they had
not loosencd the laees sufficient]y, and their heave had an
unexpected effeet. Lord Mavleverc: jesiied Forward ani
bumned to the floor with a crash -

¥ew t Ow ! he howled in alarm.
atzes !

“Fla. ha, halt' roared the Remosiies,

0w ! T hurt! By Jove, that wus awfully carndess of
womt, v dear fellows!” said Losd Maunlesorsr. sorombling
painfully to his fvet. " Grog, you realiy mnst be mars eare:
ful, you know ! Ow !

s Qorry 1T said Leigh, grinnicg, his illhmmone sobsiding,
[t was vour own fault, vou know. Manlr, fop wearing sl
tight boats! Sl thev're off. and that's ane liag U

“ Begad, my eont’s frightfully duspye 7

1 shouldn't worry aboitt & l:i!iﬂt." tlamg fike hat " aand
Biily Dunter. © Come on, Lergh; we'll yank hes coat off
get, and then his baga !

Leivh grabbad hold of Lord Mauleveror's immacuiate contf,
s jerkes his lovdship ronnd vizoroualy.

At the same time Billy Bunter wraaped bold of the other
Jaave, and botween the paiv of them Lord Mauleverer was
peekod haekwnards and forwards with unceremonious haste,

Sy dear ! e muemnred. 1 rather do it mrself, afer
all, my dear fellews ! Treay go back fo hed I

“Tats ! grinned Leigh, U Yank i off, Bunier | :

The dormitory deor opered, and Wiseate, of the Sivth,
Lonked .

Phpe vou kids were in bed ' Tlallo! What the «liciens
are vom chaps doing to Mauleverer ©7° funquirsd the siabwuart
capdain of Gresfriars, gazing at Buonter and Letsh inosur-

j YYWhat are you plaving atis

“Jierad, Wingake, it'z all ritht I
“They re only helping me 1™

lletping vou-—eh ¥ zaid Wimgate
as if vou're Leing moauled to death '

There was o chuckle from the Removitos,

S 0nud old Mauly ! murmured Nugent, XM hat, that
chiap' 1l be the death of me one dav ! L wonder waat game
im'lif Le up to next?”

Wingate looked round.

* Hurry up ! he said sharpiy.
spinutes and turn ihe light oot
Muuleverer, bul get undressed rourself!
casiest in the ead,”

“ Hegad, I Lelicve vou're right, my Jear felinwe 17

Billy Bunter togeed hard ar Mastdes srer’s waisteont, aod
Toeigh, at the same time, pualled the oppozite wax, This
frie 14 was rore by design than aceidental, althongh both
Bunter and Leigh looked innecent onsugh, The waisteoal
WS AT eXpeBRsive anc, and of delicate raterial. There was
a sudden tear, and the garment lofe Lovd Manleverar's hack
i twg barfs

There was a roar.

“Ha, ha, ha ! velled Bob Cheres S That's the Gind of
voletz to have ! T sav, Mauly, thea'll eain your » hiols giddy
wardrole belore they ve dope !

“ Pegad,” gasped Lord Mauleversre, * ron realiy sionldn’t
be s rough i That waisteoat i3 Simply ruiped 7

“ I do believe it 13! said Leigh wolemnly,

“Ha, ha, ha’l”

GL—I env, Mauly,”
well #ive that waisteoat to me npow ]
ugh, andg—-""

# [Ta. b, ba ! roared the Remove

“ That's jolly vich, i xou like!"™ said Bob Cherry, ™ Je
sany andd tonrs the blessed walsteoat up. and then asks far )]

sav, Bonter. what would be the gond of tiat wajwcont to
var 7 Wou'd want o dozen vards of matorinl ghoved ot
ihe baclk to ranke it meet D

“ Ha, ha, hn '

¢ O, really, Cherey—-—"'

“F cortninle think that I shall contivue undrassing o ithoat
venr assistanes.” apnounced Lovd Maaleveror beeathlessle,
* ' oruite aare Tou o mean will, my daas Fellows, bar vou
A -n:raﬁlj; tos rough ! DBegad, T focl guite Pustered [

And Lord Mavleverer continsed diseobing himael! withonps
the help of his two npewlv-engaged valers, The whnle
Remave was chuelling over the sennnlbios earl < mi=foriones.
and pven Fishier T, Fisn conlb’r keep o sbeaight faon,

“ 1] bet Maunly won't stond ir Jone.” sadd Franh Noge:st

FHegaa D Yoo sills

EY it

maspoed  Aanlevcerer,

By Jove, rou leok

ST Ll eome back in hve
Tt play the soat,
Yoor'll Dol Lk

caldl Dutter cageriv, P von omight as
[ can et it putened

sopfidently. ¥ Before Friday il be fed-un with bis Wessod

fugs 2™ . . ] . - .
“xat oa bit of il sald Fiaher T, Tizh oonfide ety

“Maulv's & ansible  chan. I raoezy, and Lareines

ain o ar two mishaps like this ar the start, matters Wil soon
g down feto g oregulor rut,  The Fib Fag Agency bas
comer qe sgtav !

F Perhaps 7 said Harry Whareto.
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“And porhaps not ! geinned Bob Cherrr. YIn my

opinion —mngst decided|y not !

And even Lord Mauleverer himeelf. as he snuggled down
Letwern the sheet:, wondered vaguely whether his army of
Fugrs weren't more trouble than they were worth.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
A Bathchair,
“x RAY, Tubly, my dear fellpw——"

* Hadlo ™

“ ) want von a moment,' zaid Lovd Maulevorer.

The dandy of the Remove was stunding an the Hchool
Haonse steps, and Tubb aof the Third was sirolling mn ihe
Close with Paget, Marning  lessons werr over, and e
dinnee-bell would rviag in oa few minutes To-day the
wenther was auite brilliant, and the sin shining elearly from
a hlue =ky. Iv almast secnsd as thongh the weather had
miade wp iis mind fo make up for its bad behaviour of the
previovs doy by bheing excentionally gonial to-day.

Loord  Mauleverer was  immacolate, and the Cloze wat
extromely moddy,  Therefore he remained upon the clean
ebops and waited until Tubb of the Third condescended to
walk over

“A¥ell, whas's the matter?™ asked the fag coolls.

“ Nothing, that [ am aware of,” said his lerdship. T
want to ro down to Friardale immediately after dinner.”

“* Al mehe™ said Tubb, “you can go. You have my
pormission.””

“ My dear fellow, you don’s wnderstand me’ said the
schoollioy earl patiently. * The roads are simply in a sheck-
ing atate, and I should grt my elothes into a termible mess
if T walked down.”

“¥ou can have my areoplane.” grinned Paget.

“Treav don't be absurd, Poger,” said Lord Mauleverer,
“1 wos thinking that perhaps ane of vou chaps, as my fags,
would be willing to take e down in 2 trailer. There are
one or two in the eveleshed, and yon can casily borrow
O e’

“Why, vou slacking hounder,” gasped Tubb, ‘fda you
mean 1o say von want me to lug vou into Friardale in o
hlessed trailer to save vour bags geiting muddy

“Corvtuinly ! smiled Lowd Manleverer.

“Well, yon-—yop—"
-|“ Irl;l;'.l!ll on ! interrupied Paget guckls.
ideq |

“(h, dev up ! said Tubb excitedly.
Manly A

“1 tell vou I've got a rvipping ideal” roared DPagef.
“ Jiettor than a dezen giddy trailers!  There's a first-class
bathehair round the haek; we econld jam Mauly inte that
and lake him down te Friavdal~ in style?! Three or four of
s can go, and 1t won't be hard work between the lot of u="

Tubb stared, threa shrieked,

“{h, my hat! Ila, ha, ha!

“Bhat up, vou giddy ass!

Lord Mauleverer looked at the faps thonghtfully.

“ Pegad,” he exclaimed, *the bathehair idea is not bad
at all' Upon the whole, my dear fellows, I think it would
he safer |ilmn the teatler. It won't be so liable to tip me
aut, yvan koow.'

*Tip vou out %™ gaid Tubb., in horrer,

“ jlow eould vou deeam of such a thine ™ asked Taget
golemnly,

“ Wy well,” said the schoothey millionaire languidly.
“Yf vou'll have the bathehair repdy immediately after dinner
there will he heaps of time for us to go down to Friardale
before afterngon lessens.  Awlfully good of vou fellows to
oblige o "

#0Oh, we shall enjoy it " sabd Tubb gravely.

Tord Mauvleverer smiled and passed into the enirancs
hatl,  And immediately his back was turned Tubb fell upon
Pazxet's neck and wept,

“ Ay only Aunt Tabitha ™ he sobled.
for waornds!™

O] Mauls'll heve 2 vipping ride I grinned Paget. " We
mugtn't forget we're his fags, ven know, so we shall have
to take particolar care not to b lim eut of the giddy chair™

“ (3h, we'll look aFer hine Ile g baliv ! exploded Tubls.

The two fags raeed aervoss the {oase to o spot whoeee
Giatty, Myers, and Nuogent mivor of the Seeond were con-
oyopated. The Second-Former. were rapidly let into the
wheese, and they grinned deligitedly. Then the five fags
harreedr] vound 1o the Lack, and routed out the old bathchat.
rrgl'!r- ;Iir]“-l’r'.'-hu,” rang, .qh.] '|'|i-"_'1' ot fln:-wn ak thE‘i[‘ t-'.'ih]l'f"!-:,
breathloss and exciled,

Dinner over, Getty, Myers, and Dicks Nugent hastened
ot inte e Ulezs, Tubb and Poeget rushed wvp to .':Fl,?wl

HI've gat an

“I want to jaw at

It's ripping 1™

“It's ton gorgeous
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Mauleverer's study, The schoolboy earl had just cntered,
and he looked at the iwo fags expectantly.
“:‘L]I ready, my lord I said Tubb, bowing low.
o Begad! Don't be an ass!" said Mauleverer, frowning.
Have vou found the bathchair

P;'Rtathw! Wo've come ta escort vou down!™ grinned
get.
“Good! This is really very decent of youl!l” said Lord

H?‘“JETE"F‘? looking at the fags in approval. ““1 certninly
ink this ageney schome of Fish's is tarning out well,
You say the bathehair is all ready 7

‘I‘J:sutmg!" gaid Tubb,

“I'll be down in & minute, then,
stay here, Tubb, until I'm ready.
down for me.” )

Anything to oblige,” said Tublb readilv. “ Vau eut off,

Paget, and see that the giddy landau is all ready when we
come down.'?

Pagrt cut off,

Lovd Maulevorer was a few minutes preparing. The dandy
of the Remove was feeling quite elated. e particularly
wanted to go down to Friavdale, but he had been appalled
at the prospect of walking down over the muddy roneds.
Dezides, the watllt would have been fagging, and, while he
amd fags to wait wpon him, why should he walk? Lowd
Mauleverey was an exceedinizly good-natured vouth, as un-
SUEpICIONS of & Jape as & new-comer to Grevfriare, o never
dreamed that the fags were doing the work for the fun of
Vit Under ordinary civeumstances Mauleverer would have
wilked, but matters were altered now. )

He was o picture of elegance, from his spotless patent
Jeather boots to his shiny lopper. He surveyed himself in
a glass, and nodded.

" Begad, I think I shall do ! he murmuored.

" Ready ¥ asked Tubb patiently.

“ Yaus, Take this vug, my dear {ellow.”

Tubb took the rug, with a grin, and placed it over his arm,
Then he followed Lord Mauleverer out of the study and
down the Remeove passage. Several Removites who were
pasang to and fro looked at the pair in surprise. They
arrived at the door, and Tubb grinned delighted]y. -

For a moment Lord Manleverer zioed on the top step,
smveying the seene. Tubb stood by hiz side. At the foot
of the steps was the Lathehair, and four fags were gathered
round i1, waiting the arrival of Mauleverer.

U Buek up ! wdlled Dicky Nugent.  We sha'n’t_ have
time before aflternoon lessons i ven don't ey 7L

*Oh, -there's hoaps of time ! eaid Lerd Mauleverer,
descending the steps and standing beside the bathchair,
“1n T get in now, my dear fellows 3™

tOF eonrse ™
" Do—de you think it {s—er—quite afe?” asked his lord-
«iip rather anxicusly.

“Sale as houwses ! declared Gany.

" Begad ! It looks racher vickety, vou know.”

“(h, vou can't go by Jooks!" said Paget.

Pechaps vou had better
¥ou can carry my Jug

“Mrx doar

S %
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i‘!:llﬂ,n];-:, once you get in there you'll be as snug as anvthing !
ap inl

Pord  Mauleverer stepped  inte- the bathchair rather
gingerly, Undoubtedly the vehicle was ancient, but its wheels
seemed to be strong, and, even if the tyres were gone, that
wouldn't affect the stability of it. The wickerwork was
ragged incone or two places, but upon the whole the bath-
chair seemed to be trustwourthy., . .

Lord Mauleverer was a youth totally unpossessed of any
swank, and it never even ocenrred to him that i was zome-
what undignified for the scion of a noble house, such as
himself, to be seen perambulating the strecis of Fairdale
i an ancient apel diﬂpidated bathchair. The zole thought
which filled his lovdship’s mind was that the visit to the
village would be undertuken without any exertion, and that
he could not possibly pick up any of the mud whichk
smothered tho vroads in $IIL:|$h:|.P patehes.

“ My bat ! exclaimed Bulstrode, coming out of the Sehool
House, “*Who the dickens is that in the giddy bathchar #7

“Old Mauly ! grinned Hazeldene. “ IIe’s heing taken

“down te Friardale 1n style by his fags !

‘““Ha, ha, ha!l"

11 bet a fiver he's tipped ont belore they get there !
rhuckled Tom Brown,

The bathchairr prococded majestically across the Close,
Two of the fags were pulling and two pushing, whilsi. Tublb
sivade on in FIE vance and cleared the way, so to speak.

Harry Wharton & {'o. were standing in & group at the
gates, and they garzed at the pecuhar 1}1'ﬂli‘l"FC?'1“i{'ll'.l in surprise.

“1lalle, halle, halle, what's this?" ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“ Looks like a wounded soldier, or a chap with the gout,”
sugrested Nugent.

“The honourable soldier’s goutlolness s feraifie ' added
Hurree Bingh.

*“Ha, ha, hal"

v Why, at's Maunly ! osadd Iarry Wharton,  * What in
the name of all that's silly ave youo doing in that rotten bath-
chair, Mauly ¥ You haven't broken your log, have yvou?”

Lovd Mauleverer smiled as he was wheeled past,

“Nepad, nol” be exelaimed. “T'm going down to the
village I

*What's up with your fegs?"

Y Nothin®, my dear follow.™

“Then why the dickens can’s you walk IV

“Too faggn’.'

“Too fagging be blowed I satd Baob Chers,
aig, this is the very worst thing you could el !

asked Johnoy Bull.

“AWhy, yon
What's up

ikl von ¥

*Tiredd,"™

“AWoll, if that doesn't take the bunl' gvinned Tlarry
Wharton. '

“T11 bet my best Bunday topper he's fapmed before he
rets back Mehuckled Johany Bull,  * Those young bounders
mve got some game afooi, or I'm a Dutehman ! They may
be his fags, but they wan't be able te cesist a jape.
vechon we'd better warn him——"
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Enﬂuubfeﬁi} it was an unusual speEtiicIe, and Mr. du_élch |
exclaimed sternly, * what are you all doing hege?’ﬁ' “l}:;l:ir—uniy helping Mauly, sir,” stammeéred Paget.
(ee chapler f,

2 =

Haerry Whavton caught Bull's amm,

Y xg, Let ki go on” he sald, with a gvin, Y 1F Maunly's
ats cnough to trust himself to the care of his precious fags,
let him taise the consequences. It's the best thing for him.
el Jearne that this fat-headed wheeze of Fishy's is all
bunkum, and that it’s oniy & scheme to make money.™

*The very idea,” zaid Bob Cherry. 1 feel sorry for
Meuly, but ic'll be beteer for him 1o have his piddy eyes
opened,”

And Haryey Wharton & Ca. watched the bathchair and iis
attendant faps unkil v disappearad round the bend, Then tha
Removites returned to the Close and chuckled.,  They had
left Lord Mauleverer ro his fate, as it were, but in the end
it would turn out all for tho hest,

S

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
And a Bath.
s EGAD ' This =o't at all Lad ™ ;
Lord Mauleverer lav back in the bathchair comfort-
ablv, The vehicle was rattling along the road at o
smart pace, and the five fags seemed to be putting
therr best offorts into the work,
Tur Maaser Linrany.—No. 257,
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gazed into the study with widening eyes. * Boys,” he -

* Berter than walking—aeh ¥ asked Paget breathlessly,

“ ¥nas, vather, my dear follow,” drawled Lord Mauleverer.
1 yeally think I shall have to purchuse a new bathchair for
my own use, This affuir, of course, iz guite suitable for the
aecasion, but a new one, with rubber-tvres, would be much
more comfortable.”

“ i, muoch ' =aid Gatty.

“ By the time vou get back to Greyfrisrs you'll eend an
ordor off by the next post for & new cne,” said Dicky Nugent.

“1 don’t think I muemured Myers, under his breath,

“Yans, I think T shall, 1 Yow! Oooocop! Begad!™
waspad his lordship.

Lord Mauliverer had not intended to make those ¢jacula-
tioms, but they wero forced from his  lips :im'uhmtn.mlﬁﬁ
Without warmng, the bathehair had given n sudden jerk,
swung half round, and given a fearful lnrch to starboard.
Itz occupant was Is['l!ﬂg forward, and nearly precipilated into
the n‘gm]!:!_n,r randway. In the nick of time he prabbed the
wickerwork with a frantic grasp, and hung there, half in
and hall out,

" Begad I ha gasped.

Tho fors wora rosring,

* What's upi™
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“[—=I—— My hat, T thought it wos all up!” said Tubb,
tr ;PE to look solemn. * One of the giddy wheels have come
u i

Lord Mauleverer looked alarmed.

““Oh, dear! Must I get out and walk?™ he asked blankly.

“ Mot at all?" yelled Gatty, who had run after the wheel
“You hang whero you are, Maulv, We'll have the thing
fixed up in two-twos.™

** Oh, good?” said his lordship, with velicf.

The wheel had only been held on by o bent mail, and
whether by accident or design, it had been left in such o
state that the natl could drop out. with the inevitable resuls
that the wheel would shp off. In any case, Tubb had another
nail handy, which certainly looked suspicious. Lord Maul-
everer, however, was too flustered to  netice these little
details. -

In less than two minutes the wheel had been replaced, and
once more the bathchair rattled on towards Friavdale. Bog
the fags had not fnished with their charge vet. They ovi
dently had other plans, for Gatty and Nugent minor, who
were behind, were grinning like hyvenas. As dutiful fags
they should have taken Lord Mauleverer into Friavdale and
back without thought of a Jape. But, whether they lost their
jobs or not, they simply couldn’t resist themselves. 'The
opportunity was such a splendid one that, as Gatry haed re-
marked carlier, it would be a sin to let it pass without taking
sdvantage of it

The schoolboy earl, as unsuspicions as cver, sof in the baih-
chair congratulating himseclf uspon his cood luck in ebiaining
the thing. He paid the fags to work for him, so it was only
vight that they should earn their money.

“Down hill here,” said Gatty sionificantly.

Dicky Nugent winked,

*It 1w & bit,” he agreed,
coma behind now,
can steer.”

“Eh?" exclaimed Lord Mauleverer.

“You can steer, Mauly,” anid Dicky Nugont coolly.

" Begad, I'm net surp——""

“Rats! It's as easy as winking,” said Dicky. ** Myers,
swing the steering handle round so that Aauly can urab
hold of it.”

* Right-ho " said Mpyers,

The steering apparatus” was simply o long handle attached
to the small front wheel—as on all bathchairs—and the vehicle
could be either steered by the occupant, or by the individual
who was pulling, Myers swang the wheel vound, amd do-
li?_nr-c'd the steering into Lord Mauleverer's hands.  Tlia lord-
Bth looked doubtiul,

“Bogad, will it be all right?” he asked anxiously.

SO courze it will!" samd Nugent  miner  confidently.
;Eﬁﬂ try it & minute, Mauly, and see! Shove up, yvou

ids !

The fags shoved up, and the bathehaiv lavehed forward.
For a few yards the steering was a bit unceriain, then Lovd
Mauleverer got the hang of i, and sat back comiortably, his
hand resting on the steering-handle.

“"It's quite easy.'" he said in surprise,

“Bid yon think b wanted learning. ke a giddy moiog-
car?" asked Gat-t:.:, with o orin. " You've all richt, Mandy,
We'll do the pushing, and you can do the steening.”

The Ave fags were grinning in anticipation, Qwing lo the
fact that they were now descending a hill, three of them had
e d behind, and only two were zrasping the bathehaiv,

e E«?’ll do now—eh!' whispered Garry.

Dicky Nugent nodded,

“%o03" he veplied. *° Let go

The bathehaie, owine to itz mamentum on e .-Iup.n, e
tinued its doescent of the hill, unassisted and unchecked, A
present it was moving farrly slowly, hardly fnster than a wali,
0 Lord Mauleverer was totally upconzeions thae pnvthine
unusual was happening. In a Few sceonds the fags and the
bathehair were parted by a2 distanee of 2 hundeed vards,
Dhicky Noagent & CUo. doubled themaelves up and velled.

“ Oh, my hat 1" reared Gatty. * What'll happen 1o iim®”

“ Wait till he wants to shove the brake on™

“* Ha, ha. ha!™

“The middy chair'll turn over ar the frsf corner, ond tp
the bounder ont!”

**Ha, ha, hat”

The speetacle was. undoubtedly. humovons from 1he fags’
point of view. The bathchair was not an cosv-going veliche,
and at first it proceeded on ibs course at o =ately pace. It
was wobbling a trifle, as Lord Mavleverer endeavoured 1o
koup it atraicfirn,

T?ll‘." sehoolboy millionaire was botally vonaware that Ios al-
tendents hacd left him. Il whole artennion was puwnred
upon steering, 30 it was diffionht o glanes vound, Soud the
grate of the untyred wheels wpon the vwddy coud e it
impossible for Leord Mauleverer to deteer tbar the Tags were
re longer accompanying hin
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“You chaps in front had betrer
We ecan all shove the thing, and Mauly

Our Gompanion Papers.

“Begad, you know, we've going preily fasi!” he said
mildly, as the bathchair vattled onwards ar an increased spead,
“ Dray, slow down a bit, my dear fellows!"

No answer.

The bathchair still inereased its spéod,

“ By Jove, I really must insist wpon your <dowing down!”
ﬂj:ﬂ.ﬂulﬂird Lovd BMawleversr in alarm, 5 0% 'L".':l!king pace s
quito fast enough.”

Still no answer,

* Begad, [—]—"

Lovd Mauleverer, in sheer desperation, snafehed a bosty
rlance behind him. The hathchaly swerved giddils, for one
awful second tipped up on one wheel, and then eontioned
its convae dawn the hiIII_ It was now Hying onwards at con-
siderable speed. and Lord Mauleverer witered a oy of
consternation as he saw thet be was alone.

oBerad, IT've run away ' he easped.

Lord Mauleverer crouched forward in the bhathebaiv with L.
heart beating wildly.

*This is tevrible I he posped.
thing ¥’

Lord Mauleverer was o enoroseed in his arrempts to koep
the bathclair on an even keel that he failed to notice a
bulky form in the middle of the road a hundeed vasds lewer
down, It was Po.c. Tozer, the stalwart Police Foree of Friar-
cdale. P.-o, Tozer mazod ar the oncoming bathehalv in anmee-
nuene.

“My heve!'' T opacolated, 0 ar ain't one o them yonng
vazkils roshin® abovt at a speed hexcecdin® the law! ¥Yeonny
himmp! My heye!™

Mr. Tozer stood in the centre of the rand and extended his
armng, ke fandly imapined that it wounld cause Lord Maul
everer to slow down hiz uwmiruseworthy  velicle, Lord
Mauleverer, howesver, canghe sight of Mr. Tozer. und let gut
an alarmed whoop.

“ Clear the road!” he shouted, * Begad, vou silly ass, T
shall knoek ven down !

Y My heve, T maks

“Beoad, T can't stop 130

* Himpudence ! vosred My, Tozer.
Fou S rpe—-——

“'I.'}u'fi of the way, Toerey, you idiot!”

P, Tozer did not seem to realise that he was in immi-
nent peril of being ron mto. His obstingey in standing n
the middloe of the voad had the offect of bringing Toovrd Maul
everer's slavming fight to an abrupt conclusion. The bath
chair ratrled towards the policoman, and at the lost moment
My, Torer seemed to realise that he was in peril. He stepped
aside ouuckly, with a startled exclamation, It so happencd
that Lord Mauleverer bad, at the same second, swerved in
order to aveid the balky arm of the law.

The result was disastrous.

The bathehair lurched giddily across the road, struck Mre
Tozer & terrilie bump upon the waisteont, and bowled the
Friardzale DPolice Force over with o erash. alr. Tozer
Aoundered on his back in the muddy road.

Meanwhile, the bathchair., completely apset by the blow,
dashed on to the grazs beside the rond, and toppled aver on
to its side.

Lord Mauleverer was shot out lilke a stose from 2 eatapulr,
Unfortunately., the diteh beside the road was filled with

thick, muddy water, and the dandy of the Bemove plunged
in with a wild vell

For a secomd he disappearsd. then enme {o the sorface,
smothered from head to font in thick. sliny blackuezs,

“Groo! Begad! Yow.” he spluttered dismally. “Oh.
by Jove, I fecl rotten! (iroo!™

He scrambled 'LI]I\\ the banl, and stood (o the rosdwar,
dripping, 1t was hardly possible to recognise his features
owing to their coating of tﬂ)it!c patid,

“Fou voung himp " roared P, Tozer, whoe was nearle a-
muddy o= Lord danleverer himself.  * Tree to kil g, would
wver?  Mr heve, I'll-—"

“You're a silly az: 1 mapped Lovd Mauleverer crossly,

“ My heye, I jlm—" :

“ Rats . What the dickens didd vou want to skand in the
middle of the voad lilke a Farheaded chump for " shouim]
Lord Mauloverer i1':4:]igrmuﬂj'. ST wespeled }]:1‘.‘r~.-,~.|:'r1'{~-rl e
right if we'd both goie into the direh D DBeaad. it wopld 0™

I won'f stand no cheek-—"" ’

Y Go and eat coke !

r.J'Lt'JH Lill’til li:llul]‘._"'l.'i"'l‘t“r, Inli '.'Eti‘ Lo !.|-||:'r 'ril-!n:r- fll.lit{' fﬁr.
gotten, hurred olf back to Greviviaras, He was Fooling nuges
aned wet, and ke was not inclined te be gooddacmpered
when he came upon Dicke Nowenr & Coo holding ane
another up in the middle of the rond, cackling with mirth,

“DNogad, sou voupr raszeals " ol Lord  Manleverers
wrathfullyv.

00, Y osar, Mauly U gosped Garte, T ITow eould we hnls
it? The giddy canitr wenl off by ftaoif —dids™t it ven
chaps " -

**OFf courze !
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“ How could we prevent it runming down the hill "

“* Not likely I

“We're awlfully sorry ! zaid Dicky Nugent. * Besides, if
it hacdn't have been for that ass Tozer, you'd have sailed
right inte Friardale! We couldn’t foresee that Tozer would
et an the way, could we " '
© Jard Mauleverer shivered,

‘1 believe vou did it on purpose '’ he said suspiciously.

“Oh, Mauly !

‘‘ Faney thinlting such a thing as that!”

" We don't deserve such unkind thoughts ™

The schoolboy millionaire looked at the fags rather un-
cortainly for £ moment, then he realised that he was in
imminent peril of eatching a bad ecold. So. without further
delay, he tucked his drms into his sides and ran on towards
Greyfriars.

It was a most unnsual speetacle to see Lord Mauleverer
-running, but, sdmewhat to his lordship’s surprise, he found
that ihe exercise warmed him considerably, eand by the time
he had arrived in the Remove dormitory, and changed, his
wood -humour had reasserted itseli.

want "

(1]

I “ b, nothing much ! said Billy Bunter, rolling
up the passage towards Lord Mauleverer. “ Just wanted to
ask you about tea, that’s all. I—I suppose you want me tc
got 1¢ all ready 17

“*Vaasz, of course ! znid Lord Mauleverer thoughtfully.

“Good !

The schoolboy millionaive had %’ust come downstairs from
the Remove dormitory. e was feeling quite himself again
pnow, and with his usua! good nature he had dismissed the
affair of the bathchair from his mind. He had been sub-
jected to a good deal of chaff from the Removites, but he
took it all in good part. . , .

Billy Bunter's eyes glittered. The previous night he had
hoon  miven hn.lf-a-suvereiﬁn to Iai,' m tuck for tea; and
Bunter had spent eight snillings of it, and kept the other
two for himself. Bunter was not possessed of any scruples,
and he would perform the zame trick again, if he got the
chance. ' 2

“1 shall want tea for seven, I think,” said Lord
Mouleverer thoughtinlly, **Take this half-sovereign,
Bunter, and lay in a really good tea! T shall be re&d? for it
at half-past five, my dear fellow—half-past five exactly I

“ (3ood 1" said Bunter, © Tea for nine— "'

Y Beven,” ecorrected his lordship.

" Oh, really, Mauly; you know jolly weH there are nine of

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Slight Misunderstanding,

SAY, Mauly—"'
“Well, Bunter, my dear fellow, what do you

Un——
Lord Mauleverer. shook his head,

“Tea for seven,” he said. * I shall rely on you, Bunter,
and shzall be &t my study at the time I just mentioned !"

M Bix o'elock, o; half-past five, you sazid!" exclaimed
Bunter. i ]

“Yaas; that's it said Lord Mauleverer languidly.
“ Upon the whole, Bunter, I am very well satished with this
experiment. It has lifted & load from my shoulders, and
if I can rely upon you to get the tea ready, I shall be

lensead ¥'* - - - . ;

“0Oh, that's all right, Mauly!” said Dunter, lmrmg}l}r
tucnicg over the gold eoin in his pocket. ““The tea’ll be
regdy on time!'" _

“Thanks awfully, my dear fellow!™

And the mhmlgr}g earl dismissed the maettgr from hia
mind, and strolled away. Billy Bunier blinked after him
through his bi% spectacles. ] )

“My hot! 1f this sort of thing goes on every day, it'll be
i it of all right!' he. chuckled. * Ten bob for tea! My
only topper! 1'd better tell the others !

Eill Eun't-er rolled off down the Remove passage and
pas out into the’ Close. His brother fags, with the
exeeption of Leigh, were collected in a little group. Bunter
crossed over fo them, with a smile of satisfaction upon his
fat features.

“I szay, you fellows—"

“WYou generally are saying, Bunty ! said Tubhb.

“ {h, really, Tubb! I've come to tell you that Mauly's
told me to get tea ready by hall-past five exactly. He's
given me half-aquid, and I'm to lay in & big spread, the
same os last might.”

“ Ok, good ! chorused the fags.

“Mauly's a careless sort of chap,” went on the Owl of the
Remove, * and he told me to prepare for seven. 0Of course,
that's rot! - There are mine of us, but Mauly's got such a
rotten memory that he forgot. I shall expect you all to turn
up immediately after lessons, and ] a hand !

“ ¢ Rathor !" zajd the delighted fags. ;

The bell clanged for lessons & moment later, and the
juntars trooped into the Form-room. In the Hemove ?Jjﬂ;-

room Lord Mauleverer took his place, amid a shower of chaff
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concerning hiz ducking, and many remarks were passed
regarding the fags.

Fisher T. Fish sat in his &:Iace, with & cool smile upon his
face. Ho far matters had rvogressed satisfactorily, and
there was no prospect of the seneme falling to the ground.

In the recess between sccond and thicd ?‘essq:me., as Harrv
Wharton & Co. were sfroding across the Close,
Manleverer walked up to them.

1 say, my dear fellows,” he said, “do you think you
could honour me by coming to tea tonight? I'm having
2 bit of a spread, so I thoupht perhaps vou'd come along,
you know."”

“You're just the right man at the right moment !” said
Bob Cherey warmly., * My dear Mauly, we were just dis-
cussing, as o metter of fact, how we could raise enocugh
tin to decorato our tables with grub for tea!”

* Begad, my invitation comes just right, then

“ Rather "' said Ilarry Wharton. **We accept on the

vveny  The “iltagnet”
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:

spot.  But how many are you providing for
““ Bix. not counting myself,'" said the schoolboy earl. 1
was thinking of you, Bull, Cherry, MNugent, Lianley, and

Inky. Do you think you can all be on hand "’ :

"i’ﬂu can take my word for it we'll be there!" said
Nugoent.

** What tima does the hanquet commence !’ asked Johnny
Bull.

“ Half-past——  No; six o'cleck exactly!” said Lord
Mauleverer, who had got a trifle muddled about the time
lixed. '

His memory was not a very reliable one, and Bunter's
mention of six o'cleck had confused him. - :

= dix o'clock ¥’ said ‘Ip"u’hal:’fﬁoni.,? *That'll do just nicely—

ive us time £0 get an appetite ! : . '
' “ The ap]}etitffu]ness I'::;i!J be terrifie!" said the Nabob of

hanipur. “I beg to thank the honourable Mauly for hisa
rimeful and august invitation. Ve shall all be on the
esteemed hand at the o'cloek of six.™ a:

“ Ha, ha. ha !’ Jaughed the Removites at Hurree Singh's
quaint English. ' :

Harry Wharton & Co. were certainly glad of Lord
Maunleverer's invitation, for they were, temporarily, in the
unfortunate state of being in lack of funds.

As soon as afternoon lessons were over Lord Mauleverer
set off for Friardale—ikis time on foot. He glonced at his
wateh as he crossed the dusky Close, and reckoned that be
would have heaps of time to get back to Greyfriars before
six o'clock. .

Meanwhile, Mauleverer's army of faﬁs were getting busy.
As soon as Mr. Quelch had dismissed the Remove, Billy
Bunter hurriedly rolled across to Mprs. Mimble's. He pre-
sented himself, heavily laden, at Lord Mauleverer's study
a few minutes later. jr'I'hﬁ fags were there in force, and, to
do them justice, they were working fairly hard at clearing’
up the room. Dicky Nugent & Co. reckoned that if they
were treated to feeds they ought to make some recompense.

! Here he 151"

“ Here's' the giddy grub-merchant I

“ Come in, Bunter, old man!" )

Billy Bunter deposited 4he tuck upon the table, and while
the fat Removite cooked the bacon and eggs, the other {
set out the pastry, cut the bread-and-butter, ete. In a very
chort time the study presented a hospitable appearance.

“My hat ! sard Sammy Bunter greedily. *1 wish Mauly
would come 1™ , . _

“It’s twenty-pest five. He'll be here in ten minutes,”
said Gatty. “It's jolly .decent of Mauly to stand teas of this
calibre. Bit different to niffy kippers in the Form-rooim—
e_h-?l‘l

““ My hat, rather!”

At I:fa]f-paﬁt five precisely the eggs and bacon were cooked
to a 4urn, and Billy Bunter served them out on to the plates
with the air of a connoissenr. His minor, and one or two
of the others, were out in the passage, anxiously locking for
the schoolboy earl.

Presently they came in and closed the door.

“Well, he ain’t here!” said Myers impatiently.

“J1 vote we start!” said SBammy Bunier.

“J second it I"" said his major guickly.

The fags loocked at-one another. | )

“ Well,” sard Hicm‘iugeut-ghﬂughtfulg; ““it's not our
faylt if the giddy fathead’s late, is it? I don't see why we
gshouldn't start. He'll be here m & nffy."”" . i

Billy Bunter had not waited for Nugent minor to firish,
but was alrerdy meking inroads imto eges and bacon.
In two minutes the whole vrowd of Mauleverar's fags wers
sitting round the table busily causing the goed things tg
disappear. ~ It was a first-class spread, and the fags were
hungry. '

ﬂf Jlr:ﬂ;'liua-nt;lsr minutes the festive board was pra.n@i;aﬂr
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cleared. The juniors had quile forgotien abowl Loed 3Manl-
cverer, and most of them were feeling satisfied.  Billy
Buonter and his minor, however, were still poremg, and
they did not look up when there came a tramp of fecr out
1n the passage and a chorus of lavghing voices

The door cpened abruptly.

“Eeve we are, dear fellows!™

Lord Mauleverer stepped inio his study, then hi: eves
opened wider, and he uttered a Nttle gusp of astomishmoent.
“ Begad !" no exclaimed in dismay.

—— e

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Tries it On,

ORD MAULEVERER gazed at the sight before him

h with amazed eves. He had ordered ica to be propared

for himsell and his guests, and it was startling to find

that the feast had been eaten,
thoroughly, by his fags!

Billy Bunter was still eating. Dicky Nugent sat back
languidly, with his feet resting gracefully upon the table.
Tubb of the Third reclined in a similar position; while the
others were locking pleased and contented.

Lerd Mauleverer gasped and stepped nto the study,

“Begad !’ he exclaimed. *“What does this mean, ydn
young rascals? Have you been having tea?™

“Looks like it, doesn’t b7 sawl Gatty pleasantlv,
“Couldn’t wail for youw, you know. You're awiully late,
Mauly 1"

“Eh? What are you talking  about ¥’ demanded his lord-
a‘hﬁ in bewilderment. '

arry Wharton & Co. crowded into the studr.

‘“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" said Bob Cherrv. " What are all
vou fags overrunning the place for? My only topper,
they've scoffed the giddy feed !

he Hemovites gazed round wrathfnlly.

“Well, you young rvobtters®' mnsped Harry Wharton.

“ Eaten up our tea—our tea!” roared Johnnv Bull

“The awiul gluttons!™

** My hab, we'll—-"

The fags sciambled to their feet and backed away from
the diseppeinted Removites.

“Eeep off 1" yelled Dicky Nugent in alarm.

Bob Cherry jerked Billy Dunter to his feet.

*What's this mean?"” he roared.

“0Oh, really, Eherrﬁ," protested Bunter, * vou've no right
to come in hers bullying! This isn't your study! Mauly
told me to get tea ready, and said he'd be here at hali-past
five. Well, we waited till half-past five, and as he didn't
turn up we started.”

““Started ! shouted Wharton. “ Why, this tea was pre-
pared for us! Mauly invited us all to dome to it!"

“Rot!" said Billy Bunter warmly. *“ Mauly told me to
got tea veady, the same as I did last night. Of course, he
meant that we should have it with him !

Lord Manleverer smiled.

*“Begad,” he said, ' there seems to have been a misunder-
standing ! I told Bunter to prepare for seven, but he evi-
dently thought that I meant that he and the other fags
ahould join me in the tea. It is my fault entirely, my dear
follows. T should have been more explicit.”

“That's all very well!” growled Johhr Bull ¥ How
about our blessed tea?’

“We're done out of that!" Dob Cherry remarked.

o U Not ab all 1" said Mauleverer., “I admit we can’t have
it immediately, but if you chaps care to come here after
Four prep.—in about two hours' time—I'll have another feed
ready for you !’

“Well, that's cne conselation,” said Nugent. “I'm
hungry, though.” i

“Well, I auﬁgesp vou come down to the tuckshop and have
& little snack,’ said Lord Mauleverer calmly, * Then, after
prep., we'll come hers to the real feed.”

*“That's not u bad idea,” said Wharton. * Like the cheek
of these kids, though, to scoff somebody else’s tea up ™

Lord Mauleversr handed Dunter another half-sovereign,
and told the Owl of the Remove to prepare tea by the time
arranged. The actual cooking of the feast would have to be
undertaken by Billy Bunter and Leigh, for the Third and
Second-Formers would have to.sttend preparation in their
m‘aa;:e-utivn class-rooms before hﬁh :

“ Fat lot of good your blessefl .fags are ! scoffed Johany
Bull disdainfully. :

:: My Eiea_r fellow, I ‘dndn't‘ﬁuthoriae them to—""

That's just it!” said Harry Wharton as they walked
down the Remove passage. * Your fags do things behind
your back! I tell you, Mauly, the little bounders are more
trouble than they'ro worth I

s Begind, J—0" - :

“'We'd agreed to let you go your own way,”. -went on
Wharton; “but_when it comes to such a pass as this, I
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reckon it's time to sav someihing. Whr, tlds affair alone
has cost you hali-a-quid !

““Yaps, that's z0 .

“ Nice expensive business 'l be, then ! said Frank
MNugent. * The beggats will eat vou out of house and home
before they've done! Dunter alone i3 enough to eripple
yvou! I should have thought that you had enoughn of Bunter
in the Class-reom and about the House, let alone letting him
nose sbout your study 17

“ Ay dear fellow—"" _

“It's no good, Mauly, you won't get uz to belisve it's o
ripping idex, because it’s not ™" said Mark Linley. * Our
advice to vou is to gek vid of the whole bleszed lot, withont
delay !  After all, it's only a monev-making dodge. of
Fish's."”

The Removites entered the tuckshop. and were soon busy.

Meanwhile, Mauleverer's fags were cleaving away the
remains of the feed. TFhe fags were feeling in no way
penitent.  If Mauly liked to make such nustakes, 1k wasn't

their fault.

In clearing away Billy Bunter happened to catch his hand
against one of the knives. The knife, however, happened to
e blunt, and it did not ent Bunter’a finger. PBut it put an
idea inte his conning head.  With o word of excuse he
hurried off to his study. When he emerged a bulky piece of
rag was bandaged round his left hand, and an ominous red
stain was visible upon if.

“Y think it'll do the trick !"" he chuckled.

He rolled along to Study Ne. 14, Fisher T. Fish was at
home, and he lecked up curiously as Bunter insinuated him-
sell into the room.

“Well, what do you want?" he demanded, ;

“I—1 sav, TFishy, I've cut my beastly fnger!” said
Bunier weakly.

“I guess that's bad.™

“It's awful!"” groaned Buater. “Ii's awfully deep! T
was clearing away the things in Mauly's stoedy, vou know.
A rotten lenife slipped, and 1t's cut a deep gash in my middie
hager

ﬁis—,hm* T. Fizh looked at Bunter keenly.

“Well, what's the Emd of caming to me " he asked.

“(Oh, really, didn't you say we're all insuréd?” ashked
Bunter, in an injured tone. °1 want fourpence, Fishy!
You said it was fourponce for a cut finger "

Hlé guess the ageney 15 closed for to-night,” aaid Fish
CO0 LY. '

“* Why, you—you rotter
momey now !

“an't bo did!T The agency's closed, T tell you

“ Rot!" roared Bunier. * You Yaonkee frand—"

“Hold on!” said Fisher T. Fish keenly. ' Let's have a
look at the cut. If it's o bir cut, T guess you get a shilling
compensation. If it's just a common or gearden sort of eunt,
it's fourpence.”’ E

“0Oh, it's awfully big!” said Bunter eagerly.

“ Let's havo & sguint at it, then”

Billy Bunter looked horrified.

“1 couldn’t,”” he said weakly., " It's—it's too awlul to look
at. Why, you'd turn faint, Fishy, if yvou saw it. It's been
bleeding something awiul, and if T took the rag off now, it
would start again. I'm not sure whether it's grazed the bonc
or not.'

“*1 guess it must have been a sharp knife.”

“It woas—it was a fearfully sharp kmife.” said Bunjpr.
“ Come on, Fishy, hand over the bob., I'm going straight
down to Friardale £o have it attended to by Dr. Globb. It':
an awful cut—— QOwt” :

“Well, what's up now?"’ demanded Fich.

* It—it gave me a twingel” gasped Bunter, serewing up
his face into an expression of agony, **I—I say, give me the
bob quick, and let me get awar.”

Fisher T, Fish prinned.

“I guess you're real bad” he said
¢laim spema to be genuing—"

* Wes " said Bunter eagerly.

- Eﬁmi;ﬂ:ﬂt out & bob,” said Fish, feeling in his pocket.

Billy Bunter came forward eagerly, cven forgetting that
the finger was causing him terrible suffering. Fish felt in his
pocket, then gave a sudden dive forward. Before Bunter
could guess the American junior’s intention, Fish had grasped
his 631: arm. 2 vod Bub oy L

“* Dw—yow I roa unter. ou're hurting me! You
boeast ! 'i?uu'll start 1t bleeding I” "

1 gucss not 1"’

In & second, Fish had grabbed the red-stained rag. He
tugged at it vigoro E and it slipped off Bunter's finger with
comparative ease. unter's hand was revealed, perfectly
whole, with {wo fingers stained with red ink.

“¥You slab-sided traud!'" roared Fish. * Clear ount!”

“Oh, really, Fighy—"
GTHE POPU "
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gasped Bunter. “I want the

FoF

““YWell, since your



ik G’ill !:l.' "
** I=-T say, you know, it fsn't a cut at all!” ;:ﬂapgd Bunter.
“ Pye spruined my wrist, and it's hurting awfuily.”
* Fishey T, Fish stared. . TR
Y Gee-whizz, I guess you take it07 he ejaculated. O all
the liars, I reckon you take the Huntley & Palmer and Peck
Frean thrown into oncl 1f you ain't out of this study in
three seconds, T guess you'll be sorry !’ e s
Y00, really—— Yowoooop Ow! Oh! 0Oh!” :
Fisher 1. Fish's beot came into violent contact with Billy
Bunter's trousers, and the Owl of the Remove made a dive
for the door. He wrenchied it open, and fled up the passage.
“ Beast " he rosred deofiently. * Yah! Yankee beast!”

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Indignation Meeting.
BILLT’ RUNTER waos on the peint of cntering Lond

Mauleverer's study when Bnoop, of the Hemove, came
tlc?tg the passage and slapped the fat junior on the
ack.

“ Oh, really, Snoop—" _ ;
“ Going to do some more piddy work? grinned Snoop.
“My hat, I wouldn't be in your shoes, Bunter! um'i
grovelling at a chap’s feet just because he's a rotten lord! 1
wouldn't do Mauleverer's beastly work for five bob a week U
0Oh, go snd eat coko!™ prowled Bunter. 1 don’t care
twopence for Manly, I'd do just the same for you if you

could give mo tho feeds Mauly's doing.  And »on're common

cnourh

“What!" roared Enoop. i

“ Well, your father's nobody,” said Bunter.
publican, or a draper, or something hike that.” .

“Why, you—yon grovelling, bob-z-week slave ' stuttered
BRGOL.

Billy Bunter started.

* What's that?' he asked quickly.

“T1 zaid you're o bob-a-week slave ? shouted Snoop wrath-
fully. “*I have got a bit of pride, I hI:]]E][’- Fancy fapging
for & chap in your own llorm for a shilling a piddy weelk!
Why, you're—""

“A shilling & week?” ejnenlated Bunier., ™ Whae told you
I'm gotting o shilling a weck®”

Snoop calmed down, )

* It's convnon knowledge,” he zaid. [
be thoughs that you were getiing five quid a day?”’

“ Munno! Of courso not,” said Bunter quickly.
1 sav, Snoupy, how do you krow anything dbout it?"”

“ Why, you ass, everybody knows that Mauleverer is paying
Fizh a shilling a week for cach of his fags ! exclaimed Snoop.
“ Fizh made a speech in the common-room vesterday, and
offercd to supply fags to all the Remove at a bob a head——
Why, where the dickens are you going#'

“ (Oh. along the passage!" sad Bunter breathlessly,

The Owl of the Hemove hurvied to Study No. 14, leaving
Snoop to pass un his way, Dunter looked excited, and be
was on the point of entering Yish's study when he changed
his mind. e turned and rofled b?.fk to Mauleverer's huxuazi-
o1y apartment,

e burst in vneeremonicusly,

 Here ho s, the lazy 5]::.:*.1-:131*![’ said Gatty indignanily.
U Njeo chap vou are. going awayand leaving ws 1o do the
wark ourselves. Had your giddy tea, and——"

Bunter waved his hands.

The fags were all theve, They had just Baished washing
up the crockery, and tidving the roem a liitle, They logked
at MWlly Boanter in surpoze. The Owl of the Hemove was
a stote of excitement, '

“J=I gav, vou fellows,™ he gns;}:;:rr], “T've Jnst heard somn-
thing! Tt scems to be common knowledge, bhut we haven'c
heard it before'' ;

“What is it ashed Gatry. ™ News that vou're the
lagicst bounder and the higgest glutton m Grexfriars? That's
abnle I

** Fla, ha, hat™

“ You chumps " velled Bunter., "' It's important.”

Y Get it off your chest, then," sald Nugent minor.

“We're getting fourpence a week, ain't we?”

“AWell, I think I've heard something wo thar effcet,” said
Myers Ii‘il:r‘tlg]'lﬁl.l”_"ﬁ'-

- And we're being employed by Fishy ™

“ Vou ass ! said Tubb, of the Third.

“Prve just heard how much Mauly is paving Fish for cach
of us?" said Billy Bunter excitedly. ** The votten swindley
s making all the tin kimself, and miving us practicolly
nothing.” '

“* What "' shouted the fags, gathering round.

“1t's a ot !ijil:l.l]}"lﬁ p;nju;_f him a bob a }le*—k for cach
of w1 ranred Bonrer. T at's eizht boh altowirher. We're
ﬁlﬁ:]bg [ﬁll.lr[ir:mcﬂta{-}r. Fishy iz making #ix bolr out of if.
My har, 1—

Bunter nearly choked with indignacion.  His fellow-Tags
too, wevs all tatking at oneg,  Mvery one of rhem lonked in-
dignant and angry., They had never given the naiter o
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thought before, snd, by sheer chance, nobody had told them

how muaeh Lord Mauleverer was paying.

“ A shilling a week each!” shouted Dicky Nugent,
“Yos, And Fishy is paying us fourpence.”

My only Aunt Selimal” . :

r :-'":i'n we going to put up with it? roared Sammy Bunter
“* No¥

* Rather not! We'll have irnnn-nm a woeek ecach or

Cetrilie ™ velled Gartty excitedly. - Why, Fishy is deinig abso-

ltely nothing,  Hisz rotten agency is simply & swindle to
maleo money out of us!” :

Tho fagrs forgot that they had consented to work for fouars
wnee a woeel, That was nothing to do with the guestion.

isher T Fish was setting o shilling for each of them, there-
fure it was only right that they should have the bulk of the
money, Twopence for each would be ample commission.

“ And there's the insurance, too!’ exclaimed Myers in-
dignantly, “ Thar's worse than cver. W]'iif. Tish is simply
ewindling ns on all sides. 1 vote we go along to lng study
and demand betier wages.”

*That's it 1"

" lat’s po now!”

"Hurral-.}-' B s

" Beastly swindler i

“{ome on, thenI? sald Gatty exeitedly, * Wo'll stand up
for our righta?

And tho cight faes, havieg disturbed Lord Mauleverer's
room very considerably in their excitement, wrenched open
the: door, and poured out into the Remove passage.  Without
pausing they burst open the door of Study Ne. 14, and
crowded in. ] ]

Fisher T. Fish jumped up with an exclamation. ;

* What's all this?" En: demanded qu'ltli]ii‘. “ I guess—""

‘“What you puess deesn't matter at all ™ shouted Dicky
Nugent, We'se come here to lalk business, F:mh:; I What
vou call business is Yonkee swindling, and we're not going
ta put up with it! We want an increase in wages, and we're
naot gc;[:”ig' to leave this study until you've consented to give it
ter us !’

“ Hear, hear! Go it, Nugent P

Y Pl an ] )

Fisher T. Fish gazed upon the excited assembly with a
feeling something skin to alarm in his breast.  But his eves
Hushed firmly, und be faced the fags with a cool, calm smile
upen his faee,

—_—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Rough on the Agency.

d GUXRAS, gentlemen, there's no neced to pi-;t exeifed 17
said the mmmging-{llreﬁtﬂr of Fish's Fag Apency.
* This office is-="'

“ A rotten swindler's oflice I shouted Tager.

* flear, hear [ . ]

= Kilenee 1 zaid Fizsh coolly, “If youw've any pgrievance
to lay before me—in my position as menaging-director—-
ycm‘]]} heve to podtpone it fill the morning.  This cffice is
ciosed for the Jay ™

Theore was & roar.

" Rats 1"

¥ Bosh 1Y

< Piflie I i o

4 Voh! ¥eou rotten Shylock I shricked Tubk. * Getting
a bob a week for cach of us, and giving us fourpepee! Ca
that busness?”

*1 wuess

3 “_;. swindling—rank swindling ! said DBilly DBunte
indignantly. - A

~ And a penny a week insuranee on top of it!" howled
Myers.

Fisher T. Fizh rapped upon the table.

“ lfow the dickens ¢an I talk to you when you're all
velling at onee?”’ he shouted. ' As o special coneession, I'll
reopen the oflice wnd eonsider your grievance. It's all roe,
aof course: but T guess I'll give vou a heariug: 1 want to
know who employs you "

* Mauly {” : T,

 That's just where you make a mistake 1" said Fisa coolly.

“*T'm vour nmvlr::nr:r, and if you ain’t satishied with me, you
can clear off !

“We'll po te Mauly and offer ourselves fo him ! shouted
Dicky Nugent. " Then we shall get the whele bob for our-
selves! 1'm blessed if we're going to be diddled out of it
by a beastly cutsider hike youl™

“ AMauleverer has entersd into a contract with the ﬁgﬂﬂgﬁ
that Lie woa't enpapge any fags except through me I invent
Fish desperately. "1 pay vou a fair proportion—-'"

“Fair proportion  be Llﬂwr}d ' rpoared Thcly XNugent.
" Do you cull feurpence out of a shilling a fair pm[mrti%n?

“RAKE. OF THE REMOVEL" Peesorpimsn shmms wover
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Wo get fourpence for doing the work, and you get eightponce
or doing nothing !"

“¥ah! We want tenpence a week each!”

Fisher T. Fich grinned.

“1 guess that's a jump!"” he said coolly. *"Now, look
here, gentlemen, I put it to you plainly. I'm giving you
fourpence now—or shall do at the end of the weelk~—and
whatever vou suy won't make any difference. What Maulr
pays me is no concern of yours, You've agreed to work for
the agency for a certain sum, and that sum’s not going to
be increased because you come yelling round e like a pack
of wolves ™' :

“YWe want tonpence ! roared Billy Bunter.

M Weall, I puess you won't get it !" '

““Tenpence 1" shouted the fags, in one volice.

“If you don't agres to our terms, we'll jolly well strilie I
gaid Tubb indignantly. * We'll chuck the job up altogether,
and make the other chaps promise thoy weon’t enter your
:?Jt;}banl?:arvicc! I'm blessed if we're going to be humbugged
about !

Fish loocked round coolly, although inwardls he was
fesling wmany qualms. Fea had beon congratulating himself
that the ageney would bring him in guite a decent little
sum overy weck. But if he acceded to the faps’ demand,
it would mean that his commission would diminish to a
mere handful of coppers. Therefore, Fish made up his mind
to deal with the matter frmly, sond utterly refuse to make
any alteration,

Y Gentlomen——""

“Go il

“1 guess I've considersd the matter,” said Fizsh coclly,
““ and HI’ve cotno to the conclusion that your grievance 13
utteely unwarranted and extravagant. Theorefore, it is with
regrot that T have to announce that the agency cannot meet
your absurd demands !

Thare was a howl.

“ Do you mean to say you won't agree?"' reared Ducky
MNugent.

“Not on your life!”

“You refuso to give us tenpence a week ™

S ¥ep 1T

“Then we won't work any mere!”

said Billy Bunter
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indignantly.
comes round !
T gm !

“3We'll jolly well go on strike until Fishy
Wha's with me for the striking bizney ?"

' & And I

Every fag in_the room echoed the words, and Fish looked
round desperately.

“I guess you're a set of young asses '"-Lie roared. “If you
chuck this job away, you'll never get another like it ! Think
of the feeds you're g‘uttiuq ! Da vou think sou’ll do as well
if you go on strikke? You'll lose the feeds and the fonrpence
& weck into the bargainl”

¥ah I

"“Rats 1™

“ This agency Js run on strict business hines, and T guess
it doesn’t kouelde vnder any ! Within hali an hour of vour
striking I shall have another set of fags installed, and then
I guess you'll be done! Onee an emplovee i3 dismissed by
the company be is never reinstated [

“0h, dey up ! shouted Dicky Nugent. " We're fed-up
with your Howery language, Fishy ! We all admit vou can
jaw, but that’'s not good encugh! We want a plain answer
to th];’]mn guestion. Are you going fo give us tenpence a
waowlk 7

 Mope ™
ain't it "

Tho fags swoyved excitedly.

“Bump bhum!" shrieked Myers wrathlullvy. T never
heard of such swindling in my life! I reckon the oaly
thing we can do now 1s to bump the rotter and wreck hais
study 1"

Y Hear, hoar!"

¥ Collar him " .

Fisher T. Fish looked round in aloea.

‘*Here, steady on! I reclion there’s no need to go tc
extreme lengihs! I want to talk to you ealmly——"

" We've done with talking " yelled Gatty.  * We're going
to do the bumping now "

“That's it!

roared Fish. “I guesa that's plain enouch.

Collar him ! {

The fags swayed forward in a body., angl Fisher T. Fish
backed away in consternation. i

“1 puess

But the fags were too exasperated to listen to tha
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American junior’s talk any longer. They were angry, and
they meant to vent their wrath upon their unfortunate
managing-director. They grasped hold of Fish on zll sides,
apd the business man of the Hemove went to the floor with
a bamp.

In & moment five or six forms were sprawling all over
kim, and he lay there, winded and gasping.

““Here,” he panted, “1 guess you'd beiter not play any
monkey tricks with me, you know! If I start yelling,
ﬂ‘-.'—’méi h«e: half the Remove in in & minute, then you'll get
WL E u l‘J‘J

I'E'Wel , there's not going to be any yelling ' said Nugent
minor grimly.

“0h, ain't there?" roared Fish.
RE_E‘_._TF .

Fish's voice died away in a_gurgle, for Gatty had taken
the swift but cffective step of sitting on Fisher T. Fish's
face. Ga,t%;j was no Light weight, although he was a Second-
Former, Fish was completely smothered.

“* Now, what shall we da with him?"gaspeﬂ Dhcky Nugent.

““ Pour the giddy inkpots over his hair "' suggested Tﬁh

“And add a few ashes to it !’ put in Paget. “ It wouldn't
be & bad ides to shove some in his mouth, too! It would
stop him yelling !™

L T SR W7 U C NS S

@ 1in were w off the table, and LGatty sudden
stood up. Fish was too winded to yell for a mﬂ{'ﬂﬂﬂt—, anﬁ
while he was regaining his bresath the red and black ink
descended in a shower upon his face and hair.

“Yow! Greo! Yarooh!” spluttered Fish. “Qh, you
}'{:un{f ruffiang! I'll pay you out for this !’

“We want paying for doing our giddy work!" shouted
Nugent minor. * Hurry up with the ashes, Gatty !

g

“ Rescue, Remove!

“You young hooligans !’ ed Fish desperately. I
5:1.% I guess T'll «ﬂ.me-nl:i my de;i:?-:n—" h %
ut Fish wasn't heard in the din, and before he could

get another word out Gatty proceeded to smother his face
and hair with ashes from the fireplace.

“There!” exclaimed Gatty wrathfully. “I reckon he'll
do now ! Come on, chaps; we're on atrike !

" Hurray I’ yelled the fags. X

R Mé,-_‘—m;p hat 1" ejaculated Tubb, in alarm. * How about
prep | . .
In the excitement the fags had forgotten preparation, but
now thet Tubb had drawn their attention to it, theyw
realised that it was just upon time for prep. to start. They
looked at ome ancther in alarm, the Fish Fag Agency
temporarily forgotten.

" Uome ont' muttered Tubb, of the Third.

The fags streamed out of the study in a body, and scuttled
away to the Form-rooms. Leigh and Billy Bunter belonged
to the Remove, so they did not have to attend prep. Tﬁe_
left Study No. 14 with the others, however, and Fisher T Fi:ﬁ
was left to himself.

The American junior picked himself up and gazed at Jum

self in the glass. He presented a sovry spectacle, and he
snorted disgustedly. ’lPhen a prin stola over his ink-and-
asheq besmeaved face.
. “They've ragged me,” he murmured, “ but I didn't give
in. No, zir, this agency doesn't knuekle under to fool pro-
pesitions like that, They'll tako fourpenee a week or nothing.
.t{ guess L'l stand firm on that point, and win in the end,
on P '

Which was some little consolation-to Fisher T. Fish.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mauly is Fed Up!

ORD MATULEVERER looked up from the table suddeniy,
The dandy of the Remove was doing his preparation
in Study Neo, 1, with Harry Wharton and Frank
Nugent. Lord Mauleverer had reflected that work

would perhaps have been a trifle difficult in his own study—
with Billy DBunter bus:Lg_I cooking, and several other fags
chattering round him, His lordship had come in for com-
siderable chaff, and he was half iﬂ-c%nﬁ& to have done with
the fags and’ Fish's agency into the bargain, He dido't
worry about the expense, bui he wasn't at all sure that he
was Teaping the benefite Fisher T. Fish had outlined.

“ Begad ! ho exclaimed,

Harry Wharton looked up.

“ What are ]'i;c-u begadding about?? he asked.

* Mr. Queleh pave me some lines to do yesterdsy after
neon, my dear fellow,” said Lord Mauleverer, * and I have
clean forgotten to take them in.”

* You've done ‘em, I suppose?”’ asked Nugent, grinning.

“ Oh, yaas—or, rather, Tubb baa done thém for me!™

“What? You've let Tubb write lines for vou?' asked
Wharton. T

1] Ym EH‘

“ My hat, you are a chump ! chuckled Nugent: * Voull
gﬂ”mgg&d bald-beaded by old Quelch. He vﬁn’t ba taken
I - . - . -

"4 T don’t suppose Mr. Qualch will -léok,at them: T
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fully,” said Lord Mauleverer. *‘I've got them in my pocket
now, so I think I'll go to his room and bhand them in,”

* Right-ho,"" said Wharton, " only don't be long! It's just
apon time for our feed, you know™
"B , 80 it is! I won't bo long, my dear fellows.””

And Lord Maunleverer left the room and made his ‘FF;?' to
Mr. Queloh's study. Mr. Quelch was in, and he looked up
Eharfl}r at Mauleverer as the schoolboy earl entered.

* I've brought the lines, sir.”

“Indeed! ' said Mr.

uclch, iﬂ.ﬁfng down his pen. T was

h&ginni:’g to think, Mauleverer, that vou had forgotten them.
i agm_ ;ﬂ? to find that I was mistaken. There are & hundred,
thin 1
“Yaas, sir. You doubled them.”

“ And I'm not at all sure that I ought not to double them
asgain,’” said My, Quelech. ' You should have brought them
to me the first thing this morning, Mauleverer.”

Mr. Quelch took the lines, amdg looked at them cerelessly,
Then his gaze became fixed, and he started. He turned the
pages over slowly, "examining the imposition with unusush
care. Meanwhile, Lord Mauleverer was lenguidly strolling
towards tha door. ' :

“One moment before you go, Mauleverer,” eaid the
Remove-master, looking up. '

“ Yaaz, sir?"™ .
51';. Ti‘]ﬁe lines are very untidy, Mauleverer,” said Mz, Quelch

arply.

u ad, sir—I—I"m sorry !’

* Ihd you wirte them yourself, Mauleverer?™

Lord Mauloverer turned pink. .

“ I—well, tir—I—— That i3 to say, gir— Begad, aren’t
they satisfactory, sic?” '

Mr. Queleh frowned.

* No, Mauleverer, they are far from zatisfactory,” said Mr.
Queleh darkly. 1 am amazed thet you should have the
audacity to bring them to me. Answop my question at once.
Did yvou write them yourself?" f

" Yaag—I—] mean no, sir " stemmered Lord Mauleverer,

“1 thought not!” said -Mr. I?uelch angrily. *I've never
met with such impertinence ! ow dare you bring me lines
that are not written by yourself?! How daro you, Maul-
eversr? By all appearances, these lines have been written
by a Third Form bE]:P. Is this meant to be a piece of deli-
berato impdrtinence '’ -

“ Begad, no, sir! Rather not{” ' :

“Then I am amazed,” said Mr. ?ﬂﬂﬂh. “1 have alwazs
Enown ilfat Edyi:ru are oxceedingly lazy, Mauleverer, but 1
never dreamed that your laziness would go to such extreme
lengths. I have already doubled thesa lines once, and I now
ﬂi':igﬂ}‘hem iptn the wastepaper-basket as worthless,”

‘Oh, sirl” , - \

“*You will write me out five hundred lines, Mauleverer,”
exclaimed Mr, Quelch anprily, “and I trust they will be o
lesson to you to play no more tricks of thia deseription] I
shall expect tho lines to be very carefully written out. I
know your handwriting, Mauleverer, and i? ou bring thesa
five hundred lines to me written by some other b;:é,'.'. I shall
take you before the headmaster and have you caned.”

* Begad I gasped Lord Mauleverer.

“You may po, sir!"” thundered Mr. Quelch,

Lord Mauleverer took his depanture from the Forme
master's study with a feeling of dismey. His li:m::,il in the
first instance, had been ffty, and, solely owing to Fish's mar-
vellons idee, they had now becn magnified to five hundred.
It was appalling, and Lord Mauleverer locked guite pale as
he walked up the Remove passage. .

“ Begad,” he murmured, ‘‘that young ass Tubh couldn’t
have written the lines very carefully, or Mr. Quelch wouldn's
have tumbled to it! TI'm begining to think that Wharton
isn't far from the truth. Tt seemed a ripping idea at firat to
have all my work done for me, but, by 3};7&, it's hmrinﬁ the
ﬂpﬁ&ﬁlte ect. Pm %gtting about twice as much to do.”

o entered Study No. 1, and when he related his experi-
ence to Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent they didn’t seem
i the least sympathetic, but tock the matter in a humeorous
light—in lact, they roaved.

"' Really, my dear fellows——"

“ Oh, Mauly, I guessed what would happen!” chuckled
Harry Wharton. *T reckon vou won't want anything more
to do with Fishy's fags after this, .will you?. Five hundred
lineg—ch? It's no giddy joke.”

“Well, 1t's Mau dy"ﬂ own fault,” said Nugent, grinning.
“"He can't say we didn't warn him." :

!:nrd Mauleverer changed the subject,

I think it's about time- we routed the gﬂiﬂr
fellows m‘tg ard weént to that feed 2 he suggested. i
Harry Wharton and Frank Nugent jumped up with alacrity.

They were fecling rather hungry, and the prospect of & hat,
They called »

appetising meal was certainly cheering, t
Study Now 13, and routed -:-uijrﬂuh Eh:rl;l. Hirfl.inluy,ﬁnd
»
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passazo 4s they loft the study.
T Feeding time?’ he grinmed.

“Yaas, my dear [ellow. Come along!’ drawled Loud
Mauleverer, :

e stopped before his own magnificent study, and opened
the door. The gas was turned full on, and the Kemovites
crowded in, lavghing and joking. On this éccasion they had
go suspicion that the feed was not all ready.

*1Is evervthing quite prepared?” said the schoolbov earl
languidly as he strolled in. : .

“Can'd smell any nice niff,”" said Bob Cherry from behind,
“It's a cold collation, T suppose? Well, I don’t care, I'm
not struck on hot dishes myself.”
~ Lord Mauleverer stood in the study, and zzzed round him
in bewilderment,

* Begad, I—=I—" he muwrmured in dismay. " There
doesn’s seem to be anything rveady, my dear fellows. B
Jove, can 1t ba possible that those young rascals have caten
tho second feed®’ ; i

“What """ roared Harry Wharton & Co, -

They didn't stand upon ceremony now, but scrambled into
 the study with constornated faces. The room was in a staie

Johnny Bull came along the

of dizorder, somo of Lord Mauleverér’s preciows cushions
lving on the floor. The fire was out, and the room was cold
and chillv,

“Well, 'm jigrered ™ gasped Harry Wharton.

“Thoe awful young rotters!”

“Your precious fags: Mauly 7

“Begad; T—I can't make it out!" said Lord Mauleverer,
locking bewildered., 1 told. Bunter most pacticularly what
tima I wanted the feed. He couldn’t possibly have mis-
understood me.” -

“Did you give him any money?” asked Frank Nugent
wrathfully.

‘* Half-a-zovercign, my dear fellow™

"My hat, I reckon that half sev. 13 in Mra. Mimhble's till
by this time!"” roared Johnny Bull indignantly. " My oply
hat‘, of all the rotien frosts, I veckon this takes the cake ™

“The frostfulness is tervific V" said Hurree Singh warmly,

“T knew what it would be,"™ Bob Chenry remarked with a
shake of his head. “ I had an idea that the feed would be
something like this if you trusted to wour beastly fags.
L:?j?jk 1'!151'9. Mauly, yu:ru’ﬁ have to get rid ef 'em. Sack the
mddy lot.”

Lord Mauleverer's eyes gleamed with determination,
“Begad,"” he said, T will! I was half decided when I
ot those lines from Mr. Quelch, but after this, -my dear
ellows, 1 simply can't retain them and kecp my dignity at

tha samo time.”

“Godd for you, Maunly.” -
*You have got a spark of sense, anyhow,”

Linley.

Johnny Bull znorted.

*That's all very well!" he growled. “ Buat I'm hungry!
This iz the second time I’ve been diddled out of a feed
Lock here, Mauly, I sha'n't come to aoy more- of vour
blessed feasts, I can tell you atrﬂiglg!”

Lord Mauleverer looked distressed. :
~ “ Begad, how was ‘I to foresee this? he asked plain-
tively. I apologise humbly, my dear fellows. But thers's
atill time to ]})'Fﬂ.‘i'ﬂ a feed if you all get to work: Fhe fire
can ‘be lit in no time, and there's plenty more to eat in Mrs.
Mimble's shop. I judge we can all be sitting down to a
substantial meal at the end of a quarter, of an hour if we
buck up!™

“Well, thats not & bad ides,’” said Johony Bull,

* Da without the blessed faga!™

“thher :u : -.

And the Removites zet about preparing the feed for them-
selvea. Yet another half-sovereign was produced by Lord
Mauleverer, and, arraed with this, Bob Cherry and Johnny
Bull hurried off to the tuckshop. As they entered Mys,
Mimble's little establishment they saw a fat form at the
counier.

“ Hallo, here’s Bunter!" said Bob Chesry wrathfully.
“You fat porpoise, why the dickens haven’t you got that
feed ready in Meuly's study, according to orders?’

Billy Bunter grihned,

“We're on strike I he explained. = ' _

“What ?"" shouted Johnoy Bull. **On which?" -

“On strmke. . You see, you fellows, we found out that
Mauly's paying Fish a shilling each for us, and Fish i3 only
giving us fourpence! Of course, we've struck until Fis
agrees to come bto terms!' ' i

“What's that got to do with Mauly?"” demanded Bob
Cherry wrathfully. * Was that any reason why you should
leave him in the lurch, when he'd invited us sll to supper?
Your—you fat frand I

“(Oh, really, Cherry—""
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% And another thing,” said Johony Bull, * How about
the half-sev. Mauly gave you?" -

“h, that!” said Bunter backing away.
apent it!’

“anent i1t roared DBob Cherry. " What an?™

“Oh, I felt a bit’ peckish, yvou know—" ]

“ You rotten young thief I shouted Bull angrily. “It’s a
wonder to me how we stand that chap at. Greyfriars! He's
got no more scruples than a blessed hooligan '

Bunter commenced rolling out of the shop, but Bob Cherry
grabbed his arm. '

+# 1 say, Mrs. Mimble;" he asked, ™ has this young bounder
bought anything since fea?'"

“ No, Master Dheg}y. He's only just come in!"™

Bob Cherry snorted, ;

“1 thought so!” he exclaimed. * Buniter’s been tellm’g
whoppers ! He's got the hali-quid all the time, and he's
trying to stick to it !" _ _

1 haven't!"” howled Bunter. “I gave it to Coker of the
IFifth! ¥ owed him ten bob——"'

“Ha, ha, ha!" reared Bob Cherry.
Coker lending you ten bob! Acxd I
aying it back, too! Hand
um ! :

“Sﬁ? really,” whined Bunter, “I doa't see why I should
be bullied like this!™

Without wasting further time, Bob Cherry and Johnny
Bull made ‘the Owl of the Remove produce the half-sove-
reign.

“Now yvou can buzz off 1" said Bob Cherry politely.

H¥ah!  You cads!” roared Bunter. “You beasts!”

“YWell, I'm glad we've got that hali-gquid back,” =aid Bob
Cherry as they re-entered the tuckshop. ** We.can hand it
to Mauly as soon as we get back, take the feed in a3
well. [ don't suppose Mauly will care twopence, but it
1\'?;":&&(1 me to think of Bunter bluing it just te gorge him-
golf 1"

“T've—TI've

“1 can just imagine
can just mmagine you
it over, before you get

EE

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
. The Last of The Fag Agency.
ICKY NUGENT of the Second rubbed his thead
thoughtfully.
*Jt's a bit thick !"" he said. .

“Tt is,” apreed Gatty readily; *fjolly thick !’
Ef‘g:luw do vou know what I'm thioking about?"' demanded
icky.

“1 don't know,” said Gatty, looking surprised. I
thought you were referring to your head, that's all. You'd
got your fist on it, and you said it was a bit thick, Of
course, I agreed with you—~" :

“You fatheaded ass !

“Well, you should say what you mean !” growled Gatty.

The Second and Third had just finished their prep., and
Dicky Nugent & Co. were pgathered in the Form-room.
Nugent minor was certainly lecking more thoughtful than
usual, and be dug his hands inio his pockets and Atared
round nt his compamons—Gatty, Myers, Bunter minor,
Tubb; and Paget.

“It's a bit thick—"

" You needn't tell us that sgain,” zaid Gatty. :

“0Oh, dey up, you ass!" said Dicky. “I reckon it's a bit
thick to treat Mauly as we've done. After all, you know, it
wasn't anything to do with him.” -

“Yes; iut he's paying Fish a bob & >

“T know that,” said MNugent minor impatiently; *but
my point is, what's it got to do with Mauly? All said and
done, he arranged for us to are his supper, and we
simply went om strike without thinking about ¢ at all.” -

"'[i m not sure there’s not something in it,” ssid Tubb of
the Third. *“‘Our grievance was against Fishy. And when
vou come to think of it, it's rather & rotten trick to leave
old Mauly in the lurch.™

‘* Just what I thought,” said Dicky. * Look here, there's
still time for us te do something if we buck up. We'd
arranged to gebt the feed rendy just about by this time, co
if we go up now—"'

“Zood egg!™ interrupted Taget.
{,}E il :

“ All serene !’ said the others readily.

And the six fags hurried up to the Remove passage. To
do them justice, they had repented of their hasty sction,
and were only too willing to show Mauleverer that they were
sorry for having deseried him in his hour of need, so to
al;;eai
they

“Come on, we'll buzz

- As they turned the corner into the Remove passage
o towards them. -
““There he is!" shouted Paget. * Thdre’'s the Yankes
swindler IV - v

“ Vah " roared Gatty. - * Sharper ™ _ S
Fisher T. Fish came towardes the fags with s copl smile

‘on his hps.
THE. GEIIOL EREUAR.
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" Hold on a mivute ! he said. I want to talk to you
kids"

The founder of the Fish Fag Agency Kad been thinking
durving the last hour. And Fis;ﬁ hatd come to the conclusion
that it would be best all round for him if he met the fags
half way; or, vather, met them with an améndment of their
demands. Fisher T. Fish was shrvewd, and after a little
thought he realised that, i he didn't come to terms very
quickly, Lord Mauleverer would get fed up, and have nothing
more to do with the scheme. Therefore it was obviously
important that he should make pea.m texms immediately.
He could, of course, have dismissed the eight fags and sup-
Ellfiﬂd another eight, bat Fish was inclined to think that Lord
Mauloverer wouldn't, agree to that. Rather than have the
trouble of teaching & fresh bateh their individual duties, the
schoolboy ear]l would dispense with thelr services altogether.
%o Fish found it imperative that he shounld make terms,
even at a loss of profit to himself. .

“You went to speak to us—eh?’ said Dicky Nugent.
“Horry! Can’t stop!” o

“T guess you will stop ! exelaimed Fish brizskly. * Look
here, kids, it's no good keeping up this farce! H you want
to keep your positions as Mauleverer's fags, you'd better
decide, right here and now, to agree to my terms !

“Wa won't ' yvalled Gatty. “*We 2

“Hold on!™ zaid Fish., **I've considered the matter on
all points, and I've decided to meet your demands—to a
certain extent.”

“0h1 said Dicky Nugent.  * What's the new wheeze?
Wae ;fmt tenpence a week, yvou know, or we don'’t go back to
work 1" £

“Piffle " szid Fish coolly. * Why, if I accepled those
terms, I might as well shut up shop immediately ! I guess
it wouldn't be worth while carrying the business on. My
final terms are these—sixpence a week zll round, and no
insuranes money !

The fags looked at ona another. )

" Bixpence be blowed!” said Gatty indignantly. * Why,
that's leaving you a tanner for doing nothing! {.i}:ely L

“ My dear chaps—-" :

“ Are. we going te de it?"” asked Dicky Nugent, locking
f::::undif““ Are we going to let Fishy collar half the money for

irgelf ¥

“ N ! chorused the fags.

Fisher T. Fish looked desperate. He could see thet the
fags were determined, and his keen business instinet impelled
him to make one more offer. It went against tha grain for
Fisher T. Fish to give in eompletsaly, so he held up his hand
for silence. '

“YWell, ns you're so thundering obstinate,”” he said
savagely, “I'll alter it to eightpence a week all round!
1f you don't hike that, I guess vou can go and eat coke ™

Dicky Nugent grinned triumphantly,

“* Well, that's not so dusty "' ne exclaimed. *° After all. I
suppose Fishy’s entitled to something for thinking of the
wheese. Do we gecept, kids, or de we not ™

“Might as well,” said attby,

And the others signified their approval.

“xood ' said Fish. Y The striit:E‘s at an end, then "

“¥Yes,” said Nugent minor. " We'll resume work now.”

i ‘;E!‘-!l;?c-u‘t timre, too !l zaid Tubb., I} be bedtime in two

WS 2

The fags hurried along the passage. They halted at the
door of Lord Mauleverer's study, and burst in unceremoni-
ously. They hali-expected to see the rcom empty, but, to
theic surprise, Harry Wharton & Co. were sitting round the
table. fimishing the remeins of o lordly repast.

Well, my hat !’ pasped Tublb,

' You can clear off, you kida!™ szid Bob Cherry sharply,

The fags starcd. s
. “Rather not!” exclaimed Dicky XNugent. * We're
Aauly's fags, and we've come to do our giddy worlt! We're
sorry we went on strike, but that was Fi;ﬁ's fatheaded fault!
It's all right now—"
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Lord Mauleverer smiled. ] _

“ Yans, my dear fellows; it is all zight!"” he said. “I've
been thinking—" ;

b 51.}?:1 you've decided to let it pass?” asked Gatiy
genially.

““ Begad, no! I've gome to the conclusion that T can get
on better without sny fags at all!” said his lordship
blandly. * 5o you can depart as scon as you like !

“* Wha-a-at ' gasped the fags. i

" You've deserted the ship in timo of need,” said Harry
Wharton, *‘proving yourselvea to be a set of unreliable
bounders, so we've persuaded Mauly to chuck you all over !

Y Buzz off I"! said Johnny Bull )

The fogs locked at one another in dismay. At the very
moiment when they had come to terms with %iﬁh, they were
calmly told that their services were no longer reguired.

Thev stumbled out of the study with long faces, and as
they closed the door the sound m?' hearty chuckles followed

them out.
Well, of all the rotten frosts!” grunted Gatty
ﬂ;sﬁustu:d!}*. : ; :
““Hallo! What's up with you?" asked Fisher T. Fish,

coming out of his study suddenly,
pretty blue ! ) .
- Y Aanly's just dismizsed the giddy lot of us ! said Nugent
miner dismally.  *“ We've a dashed good mind -to bump
vou again, IFis 2 _

But Fisher T, Fish hadn't waited, He burst into Lord
Mauleverer's study with a startled {ace.

“ What's all this rot those [ags bave just been telling me "
he asked guickly.

*What rot?"' drawled Lord Mauleverer.

“ Why, that you've sacked the lot of them1”

““It’s perfectiy true, my dear fellow 1"’

Y Troe 1 :ueilid Fish. “ Why, vou've only had the fags
for two davs! I guess you're potty if you've sacked the lot
of them as soou as this!” ] ) ]

“ Begad, quite the opposite!”’ smiled his lordship. “T
should “certainly have been potty if I bhadn’t sacked them.
Your idea seemed all right, Fish, but it wouldn't work—it
really wouldn't work, my dear fellow '

“ Therefore, j‘ﬂu‘ﬁ better buzz off 1 suggested Bob Cherry.

“T1 won't!" reaved Fish, *1—" )

But Harcy Wharton & Co. had had quite enough of the
business man of the Remove, and Fisher T. Fish was grasped
by rough hands and fung eut into the passage. He
cannoncd against the oppesite wall with a crash, and turned
round just 1n time to see the study door cloze.

Fisher T. Fish sniffed witheringly.

“T pguess I might bave expected it1"” he muttered.
" These silly galoots over here don't know & good idea when
it's put before ’em I )

Fisher T. Fish entered his own. study, and slammed the
door, The American junior never sulked, however, and by
bedtime he had quite recavered his good-humour.

Taking ali things together he hadn’t come off so badly, he
reflecied, He had taken ten shillings from Lord Mauleverer
to commence with, and he still had the bulk of that amount
in his pocket. And Fisher T. Fish, like the business man he
was, inwardly vowed that he wouldn't disgorge a penny
of it. i

Thersa had been no little excitement during the period of
the experiment, but the Removites tabooed the subject
whenever it was mentioned, and from that day onwards
nothing more was ever heard of Fish's Feg Agency.
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ONE FACE WAS ENOUGH.

Bobby's pa was what some people would call obstinate, but
what he himself preferred to term strong-minded; and one
of his fads was to cut his children's hair himself,

Bobby was the youngest, and when he had reached the age
of five, his parent thought it time to cut off his curls.

When the scissors bogan to play about the top of his head he
burst out crying, and implored his father to stop.

“ Why?'" asked the amateur barber,

“1 know what you're deing mow, daddy,”” answered the
child, between his sobs. ** ¥ou've making another face up
there for me, like that old gentleman who sits in front of us
at church i
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READY, AYE READY.

Owing chiefly to the untiring efforts of one of the villagera
who had travelled a little, that charmingly rural spot, Clay-
borough-in-Slush, boasted a football club.

Tt wae on the occasion of their lirst match that an incident
accurred which testifies eloguently to the keenness of the

Clayborough men in blue.

he referee. armed with a police-whistle, through lack of
any other kind, blew loud and long to assert his suthority,
and just after one of his blasts, the portliest of the village
constehles was seen rushing on the field.
* What's the matter? What's up ! he inguired anxiously,
panting {or breath. : :
& foul—rough play,"” answered the knight of the whistle,
“ Reugh May, 15 1t7"" cried the man in blue. *“I'll teach
'em! Nobody can say that P..c. Podgers failed to respond
ta the call of the whistle™ '
And, before there was time for anyone to interfere, the
guilty playér was being hustled off the field. 33
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Ferrers Lord, milifonalee, and owoer
of the Lord of the Deeps

THE

FPrince Ching=Lung, adventurer, conjurer, and
ventriloguisl.

THE STORY:-OF -THE
GREAT MAN-HUNT

s* SIDNEY

DREW

Nathan Gore, Jewel collectar
ard moltl.mililonairs,
Farrers Lord*'s tercible rival.

FIRST CHAPTERS.

“ BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN,"” : -
Mathen Gore, millionairs and jewel-gollector, clsnched his hands foriously, and raved Like A madman on the deck ol the liner Coronation.

$1s had started specially from Americs in ordar to ba
wis to be put up lor anction. “° A telegram for Mr.
bs lstencd, hiz face came over desd

Wonder " privately. No bidders. &8 unkoowa.™

le, and he gave venk fo 3 ferrible oath.
oo “I'll win yet,” shrieked the man.

rasent at fhe sale-ropm in Londom where the costly dismond, ** The World's Wandare, '
ore,” & voice rang out through tha darkness. The

American was told the messags, and as
The IEssRge Was : “ Perrers Lord purchased *The World's
By toul mesns or isir, I'll win [ ™

“I'LL TAEE THE CHALLENGE 1"

Farrers Lord's house was wrapped in silence.
tbhen & cry broke Irom him.

A man lay fage dowowaeds on the fHoor.
Lord,

f Ching—the diamond ! ' pame & hodkrse woice,

worst, 1 dely you. The stone is mine.—Nsthan Core,"
hunt him down and bring hack my diamond.!

Europs, New Zealand, Teperifle, and back to Loadon, never onge bein

had bou

3 from the Datch a remote 1sland named Galpin,
ng.

The millionaire ross to his feet.
Ha beging the chase afler the diamond thiel, and for five months pursues
able to catch him up. _ that Math :
Lord immediately puechases ap island four miles south of Gore's, christening it Ching-
sarning that CGore is fortifving his island, and hus actusily Rited out warships for his own use, Ferrets Lord arranges a hurried expedillon,
and in & few bours the whole party are aboard the Lord of the Deep, bound for the island ol Ching-Lung,

A fgint light shone from the drawing-room. Ching-Luog, bis Chiness friend, pushed open the dodr,
There was a ghastly ceimson stain on his collar.
Ching-Lung opened the drawer which Lord
Hut & messegoe had been lekt behind : * To Farrers Lord,—Knowing that you would not sell

The man was Ferrers
indicated, but there was no diamond there,
‘ The World's Wonder,” I bhave taken it. Do yoor
¢ take the challepge, Ching,’’ he said. **I"il
gthan Gore through

Whils in London, he hears that Mathan Gore

When they arrive thay visit Nathan

fore’s island, and And that it ia well protectsd by forts. Ferrers Lord, wishing lo end the chase, sends his conditions of peace to the mad million-

alte, They &ce, that ba refurns the etolen diamond and ;Lubﬁshu in all the papers in the world an apology.

daclarad. Ferrers Lord divides his

is forces, !uavin!gt Rupert T
arty, embarking on the launch, The latter cra

Nathan Gore reluses, and war is

urston and Prout on the Lord of the Deep, and himsell, with Ching-Lung and a small
iz wracked in 3 horricane, and driven ashore on Loneland, an island belonging to Nathan Gore.
e shipwrecked party emcamp in 8 cave on the shore, and Ferrers Lord walks awsy to explore.

Some fime later, while the crew are lazio

about oear the cave, a boat belonging to Nathao Gore soddenly r-mes inbo sight, 2ad they are discovered. After some parley the capta’n o

the boat sters ashore and walks towards the cave.

The Escape from the Cave,
“ Well, skipper.” asked Prince Ching-Lung, * how i3 it to
o

AR paed)” said Caprain Hackerden, * that's jesl how
vou take i

“What do vou mean ®”’

“Dmirn it all,” growled the Yanliee, * it zcoms a pity !
All round, I don't purfess to be a peach. and I've done a
few things L'in kinder sorry about. I'moa hired nan. soun
gee, boss, and I kin boast that [ nevoer went baclk on the
foller who hired e, That's J. . H. to the bedrock, squire.
I'H allow that Gore iz loose on the top. but he pays up rhe
dollars., And, durn it, dellars must be earned! It makes
me wild all round. now I'm getting te know vou. That
pal of vourn, Myr. Thuvsten, ia an O, K. sport! I like vou
all! Bein” enly a hired man, with a family over at Boston
to raize, I must earn my chips honest ™

“Certainly 17" said Ching-Lung, smiling.

“And I reckon.” went on Hackerden,
freezin® on to yer. dead or ahive.”
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{Wow go oh with the slory.)

“HMas it strock vou that vou are risking a murder teind?”

Ne eald the Yankee, 'F A dav back I would have roid
the wall-eved ole lioss to go to Ilondike and freeze, i he'd
put on me hke this, 1 guess, sir, you've kinder hopped out-
sidde the law by blowin' up our sea-wall, and sinkin’ a
anbmarine. What's betweorn yvou and Gore, 1 don't know,
apnd can’t hang on to. He's still an Amurrican cit'zen, And
they're plaving high jinks at Washington over vour kybosh
tricks. There's a eruiser comin’ aloeng; and jest about now
thev're wvellin' out at vou in the Iouse of Commons.
Piracy is the ugly handle they've stuck on bo 1l”

Ching-Lang whistled,

“"Yau pre joking, skt per 27

M1 oain't ! sald the Yanlkee, taking more rmmm. Y Dagw
me ! Lowish I was, for I like you! Ef T warn'’t a hired man,
I'd give my left ear to ot you slide off, You're goad =orts !
I wigh I ¢enld have a palaver with vou, boss. Take 2 wink
fram me. and surrencder. Gore daren’t touch you, and vou’ll
just have to go for trial.  De sensible. and yank along with
me, [l wateh if with both eves that vou gef freated [ike

[ R

fightin -coclks !
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You're 2 good fellow,” laughed Ching.Tamg, ** but you
don’t krow oz owell eooueli., I wish you dud, This s
altorether boastle, T odan’t want to have o shool you, and
vou don't want 1o shoot we. [ admire you. though it 15 un-
ieazant, for wonting fo ecarn your dellars, Yo cannof
secept your Invilation. You sce, skipper, T con only nct
under grders, oo, I have ne orders to surrender. It zeems
i prity

A durned paty I zaid Flackerden.

“ I was thinking about you and vour men. You ean'i get us
aak of here, unlezs you starve ws eul. I'll be fair with you.
Without koaztiny, I can say that we are excellent shots, Do
nhat you can.”’

The Yanker sirhaed,

“IF I hade't been 8 marvicd man, with » {amily 1o raize,
hoss," he said sacly, ** I'd chuck v up. Gore payz monthly,
and in advance. The month s up to-morrow at four, and,
durn it. I"uv in his debt till then ! That's the kind of mon
). . M. is. I mausgt do my fevel best to nail you, and ' do
w! IE I kill you, boss, 1 shall be sorvy. You'll give me time
lo ret out of rapge?™

" Of course.” .

“Waal, rond-day ! Tt jars me more than s iridle, but 1T kin
0% 1'm no slouch 1o o fizht. And we're eoin' o fizht™

he Yankee shook hands wormly, and put one leg sver the
boulder,

I sav, Hackerden ! ealled the prince.

" Waal, boss??

I vou don't pet killed,™ said Ching-Lane, & I sheuld like
to see you agaimn.”™

“{FBricn's Saloon, West Street Navth, Boston, U8
drawled the Yankoe, * E'long! You'll fnd me at that
address, Don't ferget . Beston, West  Street Norrh,
O Brien's Saloon. Agen, 2'long '™

" Bao long I eried Jov and Maddack.

Hackerden went down to the boat whistling, and the four
castawaye loughed.

Y I'we seed wuasser nor ihim,"" safd Joo, Py he's sich a
stickler for dooty.”

“Treth, hat same i5 a dangorous  weakness UM zaid
(PHoonoy., * He'll be wobtin® himsell Dtur-rt throush ot wan
of these days, Favewill={arewill, miv Amorican cenddy ! (011
thry not to hit vee whin we sterar wil the popenns.”™

A the boat was rowed seaward Ching-Lung beoan to think
t:1 Fervevs Loed.

He questioned Barey. Barry bad not zeen ohe millianaire,
as the prinee bad thought,

UL was seein’ that lamp was missin’ (hat set me fancyin'
he'd gone ronards,” expliinpod O'Reoonex. 0 was, hall
awake and hall azlape, and O think O geed him. O coorze,

T am

(i may have boen Jhramin® !

* Let us have some gruly, then,” =aid Ching Lase,

The prisee foond no resson for uncasinezs. Nooman in the
aorld was herter abio to loak afler himeoH then Fovvers Lond,
He had taben the lamp and a rifle. Ching-Loang seiaed s
hlazine-siick, and iried to find foctprints, bBuot the covering of
the fToor at the bkack of the cave waz as hard sz rock.

(fe penctrated the gloom for abont thuirty vards and thare
a wall of zand.srone l:i,J:u-w:w:I ibhe wav. Apporently he had
come toe the end of the cavern.

Without either bread or biseuits, the breakfast was some-
what of a fadore.  Maddock was delegated (o keep wateh.

* What wid bons and Yankees.” growled Barry, ** and ship-
wrecks and caves and disert oilands, O besionin’ to wish (1
follered me ould crandmother’s advice, and wint into the pie
thrade wid wy Unele Dinnis®

“ Don't I wizsh vou had '™ zoid Joo Feeventiv

It certainly izn't all champagne and oweters,™ said Ching-
Lung., " We'll have the whole hornet’s nest of them buzeing
round us soon, and {hep—7="

Ching-loung sprang to the opcninge,
off from the opposite shore.

*“Those chaps have been put up there o =oe that we don'e
Lole while the others take back the pews™ remavked the
prioce, ' I's just o mice long shooning distanee, and no risk
of being hit, as far as they are concerned. Leoox at that chap
with a zack on hiz back, JHee him?  He's oot ammunition in
that, T expect.  Buvely you sec him ™

“ 05 de,” answered the kecn-ryved Bavry.,

“Cive me 4 gun

The prinee steached the nifle,

The boat wus pushing

The mwn was tryvine 1o climhb
tne ol and reach the ledge, Ching Lung did nod want to
kill hint, only vo frighton him. Ile was carefully pdjosring
the sight, when a shout of aztonizhment from Maddeck made
himy jerk up hiz head,  Man and =pek were falline dawn the
¢hiff into the grassy water,

““ A pasty slin that,” said Derrv, “and ut
cartridge,

Crack!  The zound was [ainl, but & threw o new and
terrible Light on the man’s fall. <A shot haed been fired, The
hreeze came from the land, snd the deasdenod and distant
report hod taken some arconds to reach ithe cave.

Ferrers Lovd alone could have fred that shot,  Tn all
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probability he wax hiding among the rocks at the mouth of
ihe channel,

The boat had spread her sail, and was bheeling over in a
fashion that told of a sty wind further out, Ching-Lung used
his glasses, Apparently the man was uninjured, for ho had
rizem, and was swimnung boavd, And at that very moment
three or four lewler reports were heard, ond a man came
honnding acrezs the shingle. Forrers Lord |

** Bale home, old ehap 1" eried Ching-Lung.

" Eafe howe, lads,” said the milliomaire, * and ravenously
rangry''

“And what's the news ¥

* Little or nooe. I teied the back of the cave, in hopos of
finching an cmergency exit; but the Jamp went wronz, and I
had to retarn. Then T took an early walk along the shore.
Tiv- boat. ¢ame nnexpectedly round the headlamﬁ atd 1 had
to hide.  How did you get on i

Ching-Lung related details of Iackerden's visit, and the
mithionaire Jooked amuzed.

80 Nat Gore has let the cat out of the bag, and we have
broome twentiethcentury pivates!” he laughed, I rather
ithe the jdeal™

Y Burely the British and American Governments will nob
take the obld madman sevionsle 1
W shill zee, ey boy,”? said Ferrers Tord, " Whether
thoy doe or do nst is & matter of utter indifference ta me.
They haven't a shadow of right to interfere between Gore
a il m:.::ell.”

it I-I.;!:!':I'Hf.f_'i'li- cvery country was compelled to protoct ite
ertzons

TOE rourse; rhat 35 undenisble. What T mesn is—woll, Lo
put the point plemly, America must do what she bikes, The
prosence of warslups  of her whole navy  will net Frighten
mo away,”’ . :

Ching-Lang ribbed his Lttle snnb-nose and grinmul,

S OLT chag,’ he said, " there was a chap named Napuleon
wito Kicked against the oarth, He sot kicked himself at tha
finish, You're zonielhinz like him, only better looking Do
vou mean Lo tell me O Forrers Lord, tho inflexible, that, be
ciitse g man slele o dwmond and chedked you., vou intend to
chivvy him and siap your finzers at & Great Power ¥™

1 owould, and will, if neceszary, snap oy fingervs at dhe
'.'Ul'tilhiﬂul} flopts of tho world, Cling ™ said the millicoaire
LaCREY T ] 4T

ML pipt

U ¥ou must wnderstand. theugh, that T shall not e hostils,
e will b oo omame of at and mouse, You mav be sure I
wauhl not fire a chot for the wealth of & Creesus. ~ My quarrel
i a0 private one, and i the Powers choose to interfore, lot
them cateh me™

Ching-Lune could enly faugh.  The moere jdea of bweing
aecvedited pirates was delicious, but the idea of plaving
hide-and-seek with the warships and defying o fleer was oven
Gt s,

It was all a huge joke, and even i thoy weore caplured tho
sithsequent tvial weuld bo the samo, i')nl'm'lunnwly. thcir
present position gave little hopes of foture lide-and-sesk.
Luthess they could escape, it seemued probable thot Nathen
Gore would mervely have 1o hand them over to the eaptain
of the American vessel which first arrived at Loneland,

Y Thes'll harvdly hang ws for piracy,” said Cling-Lung.
“ They won't go 1o exvones,™

" We must not give them the chaneo, Ching. A {rial would
Le something of a fareo, naturally, although we hnve no legal
vight to fake the Jaw into our own hands, T have pevor
tahen uny notice of the law, Tn o wav, I am an ontlaw.  If
Be gl knew the facis, they would all be lsvghing, Well,
wve finished my  breakiast, and enjoyed 34, Robinson
Urusor, the story goos, Hved in a cave, bul T nover adinived
that gentleman’s tastes i anvthing. A short eaperience of
caves =oes o Jong way, Fuot oon yowy thinking-cap, Ching,
andd fell us how to gee ol of this? '

Ching-Lung was beaten. Tt was easy enouzh to leave thoir
relage, frasting o luck o dodge the fow bullete and to run
for sheliee,

To do 20 would be te step out of the frying-pun inde the
fire, Their nfles would huf-g the enemy back. bur hunger s
moee deadly than bolleia Gore could um-if'}' surrouned them,
and enforce a swerender.  1F thes left the cave, the mad
millionaire would bear tho island from end to end,

*We enn saum the debate up under two heads, Cling,™" =nid
thie millonaree lazily. " ipstly, to remain bero means cap-
ture in three or fony days, at thoe utmost. seeondly, 1o
Lreak ouwt, while offering a betler chance, alsa secms a for-
loen hope. We shall b deiven from pillar to post; and the
Wl lr'} e ois woer are solng awiey feom Huperet”

*Teue, O kine™ sabd Ching-Lung; “but you can't cook
fish bLefore it's cavght. 1 am a sportsman, and I like a run
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for my money. I hato sitting still to be shot ot Lot us
cleans’

“Very sood. Herep, boys, pack this food up.” said the
milliocnaice. e began to pace up and down in his usual way.
They wers not pressed for time,
Nathan Gove could send reindorcements, unless there was
somo moethod of sigmalling. Certainly, 1t was . better to
abanden the cave, although there was a flimsy hope that the
noize of Aring might atbract Thurston to their vescue, I that
hoped failed, & surrender was ineyvitable.

“Dan't you evor ask me to come blowing up sandbanks
again!” said Ching-Lung. “I've got a very nasty feclng
that we are poing to be nubbed.” _

* By gosh,” moured Maddock, “ heve's one of the tin
Lottles 7

A eruiser had steamed inlo sight, and something white
Auttered from the oliff, whero the men were feving to attract
her attention.

*What i3 the depth, Ching?
the' millionaivae hastily.

“Oeounz of water, old chap™

“We mnst go. I had not bargained for shells.
it. Maddock, while I keep them busy.’'

Ho levelled his rifle at the futtering Aag, and the smoke
of the shot dreifted back nto the ecave, Ching Lung's ville
Hr?fkﬂi an answer, Maddock slipped over tho boulder and

od.

Two or three bullets pinged against the cliff and Aatiened.
The millionaire had hiz favourite gold-mounted Winchester
repeater. It was a light weapon, witheout either the range
or penctrative fores of Ching-Lungz's Mauscr, or of the Lee-
Metfords of Joo, Maddock, and Bavry. But it permitted fast
ghooting, extracting its own cartridges without having to
%p-un the lock., Barry wvanished after Maddock, Joeo, and

arry.

“Your turn, Ching "

The prince darted out into the light, and ran like a hare.
Tho thres men were lying down, and fiving steadily to cover
the millionaire's retreat. A puff of smoke hung for a second
over the cruiser’s bows, and a shell dropped into the channel
with a tervific splash.

“Too late, darlings !’ chuckled the prince.

" Thim things: i what O1 niver did luv ! prowled DBarry.

Barey ducked promptly as a half-spent buollet buzzed
viciously over him. Bending low, they rushed down
the sandy slope, and halted 1n the hollows where, on
H:e wrevigus might, Ching-Lung and Fervers Loxd bad seen

e lions.

I aaw vou swimmming,” said

Run for

Ching-Lung's Discovery,

The millionaire was seldom at a loss. To go south was
impassible. It would bring them right into the arms of the
foe, It was equally useless to eross the sland.  Rupert
woirld be on the south, but their wav was barped.

“We musk g the coast, Ching,” whispered Feorrers Lord,
*‘and only brcaﬁ through the barbed wire if we are foreed
to do se. If the worst happens, we must try and slip into
the town and steal a boat.” : :

“ That sounds something like boring holes in a gunpowder
barve! with a red-hot poker!” seid the ]f}rume.

“ Forfune is supposed to favour the brave, Ching.”

My bravery is all in my legs just now, old chap.”

“T win more afraid of Rupert than of eapture,” went on
Ferrers Lord. * Io is not rash as a rule, but I fecl sure he
would de something despevate and foolish if he learned we
were prisoners-- probably sink the cruiszers or torpeds the
fortz. Luckily, E left orders that he could do nothing with-
out Prout's consent.”

“That was sensible—jolly sensible! Tom is a crafty old

fish. I tell you, old chap, I'm ._E;"t::ing to hook it, and put a
bit of land behind me. I dow't love the. idea of being

gaoled.”

“ Forward, then!"

Their spivits rose as they hurvied along.  The country was
vugged and well wooded. They waded through several
streqms. About eleven o'clock they disturbed a sow with o
litter of wild porkers, and Barry hurled a boulder after them
as they scuttled awaoy. _

To his intense delight, the stone brained a plump sucking-
pig, and a halt was called at once. They built n five in &
hole in the ground, and baked the pig. Joc apeologised for
the want of apple-sauce and stuffing.

“ i reckon we can all do osur own staffin’ 17 said Barry.
*“Thiz is a jooil of a counthray to give 2 man an appetite !
i suppose ut's the say air. Oril have another wing, Joey,
mo king of cooks 1™

They had encamped in the cenire of a clump of sago
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palms. A tiny eill of covstal waler ran tinkling past, and
lizards of brilliant lues erept out to stare at the strange
introders, with little jeweldike eyes.

It was a beantiful spot, but the meosquitosy were trouble.
some.  There was no sign or hint of & pursuit.  Ferrers
Not a sail,
or a spar, or a smudge of smoke was visible.

‘it strikes me, old chap,'" said Ching-Lung, when the
millionaira retuvned, **that if they don't get us before night
thoy won't get us before to-morrow. I'm going to look
where this water zoes to."

“ Bee careful, Ching 1™

“ ¥ou bet on it !” suid Ching-Lung.
sticklebacks."”

The breeze had gone, and there waz nothing to temper the
heat of the sun when Ching-Lung left the shadow of the
palms, The rays struck down seorchingly. A pursuit under
such conditions, the prince thought, would not make Nathan
Gore a greater favourite with his hirelings.

“Pouf!" he gasped. “Tlis would abeut roast off the
hump of a tin camel ! 1t beats ginger and eayenue pepper,
and both are hat stuff,’” '

e fanned himself with a polme-leaf, and advanced on
bands and knees, accompanied by a cloud of spiteful
mosquitoes.

Barry and Joo were watching the long slope fo the south.
It was from the south they expected the pursuers to come,
and the position they had chosen made a surprise {rom that
dircetion nnpossible,

Ching-Lmng had no false ideas about their scourity. The
nmumber of men Gore had at his disposal weakened the
chanees of escape.  The mad millionaire might casily
maneuvre an advaner from several points by landing boats
to the north, east, and west.

“A house without a back doer isn't healthy in case of
fire,” thought the prince. “The old man won't leave many
holes for us to slip through if he knews how to block them
up. That water gocs somewhere, and if we can only fellow
it down below we shall be buetter off. I don’t like being up
here. Oh, go home and buzz !

The last remark was addressed to the mosquitees, which
declined to leave him, and laughed the palm-leaf 1o scorn.
Their attentions were maddening.

The prince was afraid to stand ereet, for fear of spying
eves, and his progreas through the ferns and grass was alow
and laborious. He put his knee on the soft mould of an ant-
hill, and then, with a moan of agony, rvolled inte the tiny
strcam, for the enraged ants could nip like lobsters,

At length he licard the gurgling of water, The sound
grew louder, He saw that the rill emptied itsell inte o
brook abwout ten feet wide, a stream as clear as polished
plass, and quite a yard in depth. The current ran brigkly to
the north.

“ That beggar goes over the cliffs, for banknotes!" mut.
tered Ching-Lung., “ A welting won't hurt, so wn [ go !

He slid down-siream, touching the bottom with his hands.
MNow.and then the ferns on the banks touched each other,
forming archs of lacy green, under which he ghded.

At last he stood up cautiously. The brook had trended to
the east. A previeus survey of the clifs in the vicinity had
shown that a descont to the shore was impossible without
ropee. Ching-Lung argued that the constant rush of water,
ospecially during times of flood, would have eaten away the
rocks sufficiently to offer & footheld for a plucky climber.

If Rupert appeaved while they were on the uplands, they
would be unable to vezch him. or even to signal to him, with-
out running great risks. It was imperative to reach the
shorn,

Nor was this all. A bold stroke will often turn the tide,
If they could steal round the coast, and ercep back into the
cave they had abandoned, they would be in the very last
place the searchers would think of examining., Sinkmg down
into the water, Ching-Lung floated along. The current
became more baisterous. and there was a dull roar of falling
water. Then the brook opened out into a wide pool

Ching-Lung sat with his head above water, and surveyed
the parapet. ‘The water gushed over the ¢liff through a
narrow neck. There was a natural bridge above the neck, a

reat square rock perched en twe shim pillars. The prince
caned against the upper rock to peer over, and pulled him-
self back with a starﬂlnd CLY.

The great vock, to his amaze, had swaved at his touch. He
had been within an ace of falling headlong over the
precipice.

“ A rocking-stone, by jinzo!" he gasped.

Y oweant ba And some

{There will be another long, interesting instalmont
ofF this thriffiing serial In next Monday’'s Issus of ¥ Tha
Magnet' Library.)
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FOR NEXT MONDAY.

“RAKE, OF THE REMOVE.
By Frank Richards.

Next woek's grand, long, complete story tells of the coming
to Greviriars of a new bov—one who is somewhat diffevent
1o the ordinary run of new bovs, In spite of a falling-out
with Johony )Bu]!. of Study I4—when that sturdy junior
receives a rude shock—Dick Rake proves a distinet aceqisi-
tion to the Remove Form, and bears himself mare than
creditably in the fend with Uoker & Co. of the Fifth. In
addition te this, Dick Rake 15 able to do Wingate, the
popular captain of the Schaol, a very great service, thereby
averting the consequences of a crnel hoax.  Altogether,
the early career of the new junior of the Hemove s an
eventful one, and no Magnelite should allow himself--or
herself—to miss

“ RAKE, OF THE REMOVE."

Our Special Pictorial Calendar.

As ihe spocial feature of this issue, T have arranged, on
page iii. of the eover, a Grand Picterisl {_'alerndur for the
vear 1913, especially for Megnetites. The wden of decorat-
ing this special Calendar with the poriraits of some of the
principal characters in the popular tales of Grevirars School
is one whiell T think will particularly appeal to my chums,

I feel my reader-friends will appreciate my New Year's
gift of a special “Magnet” Calendar, which tha-ﬂ can cut
out and bang on the wall of the sitting-room, school-romn,
ar bed-room.

In presenting ta ny chums this litde token of my
esteemy, I must also take the Iﬂgpm'tumty of presenting, at
the same time, my very best wishes for
A HAPPY AND PROSPERNOUS NEW YEAR TO ALL

MY READERS!

e

AN ORIGINAL AND INTERESTING FPRIZE
COMPETITION,

Our prand mew Cazh Prize Compeution, which was
announced in the Chat page last week, bids fair to beeome
“all the rage ™ among * Magnetites ™ and ' Gemites”—the
readers of the most popular {:{:II-J.[!"JEL'I'I]EIH story-papers in
existence. The novelty and intoreat of the contest u;};ma!s to
every deseriplion of reader alike. All you have to do ia to
buy an extra copy of * The Penny Popular” on Friday,
give it to a non-reader, and then get his, or her, opmion on
1t when it has been carefully read.

I WANT THAT OFPIXION!
So write it down en a posteard, and send it in to The Editor,
“MPha Mapgnet " Library, The Fleeiway House, Farringdon
Street, London, E.C., before January 20th, 1913,

T am giving HANDSOME CASH PRIZES for the best
““ opinions "'—those which sum up our latest companion-paper,
“The Penny Popular,” in the neatest, most concize, and
most appropriate way.

And don't forget—the three istuez of " The Penny
Popualar ™ te which this competition applies aro:

“PENNY POP..)"" Numbers 13, 14, and 151!

One of the Bpecial Fealures of this Conlest is tho

SPECIAL COLONIAL SECTION,

which will be kept open long eneugh to allow my chums living
i the farthest corner of the Empire & chance to compete.
Tae Maioner Ligrary.—No. 257,

A Grand, Long, lete Schaol Tale of the
Chums of Greyirlars next Monday,

¥hom fo
write to:
Edlior,* The
nel " Library;
The Fleetway House,
on Street,
London, E.C.

"RAKE. OF THE REMOVE!"

OUR TWO
COMPANION PAPERS

‘““THE GEM” LIBRARY |

EYERY WEDNESDAY

““THE PENNY POPULAR”|

EVERY FRIDAY.

Four 'E'-'t_i_-ll Prizes will be awarded for the four best * friend’s
opinion 7 posteards <eut n by my Overseas readers.

By Request.

I have bad a large number of “ First Ajd ™ queries {rom
my Bov Scout and other rveaderz: alzo from many givl-
readers, who are taking up this very intercating and im-
portant study with emgmiusm.

In rvesponse o numerous requeste T oam therefore printing
this week a =hort article containing a few useful first aid
hints, which will Le followed by othiers, egually helpful
from time ic 1ime,

SOME “FIRST AID " HINTS,

A knowledige of iirst aid is a valvable asset, and mar prore
handy to many veaders, especiafly those who are interested
n feothall, wheve there b2 always the chance of some sliphn
aceident aceovrring,

In all but the most ivivial happenings a doctar's aid shouled
at once be svmmened, for fest aid 15 only, as the pame
impdies, @ tempeossrey reliefl wuntil sgkilled attention can
obtiined.

First ot me dea] with the method of treating slight cnta
and injuries to the skin. In the frst place all grit end divs
should he removed fronr the wonnd by bathing 1t with warm
waler, and then placing a plece of boracie hint, bandaged into
pesition, over the injury. In the case of bruses, i the skin
15 broken, they shonld be smeared with cintment and then
bandaged; whilst if the swelling is ab all great, a shight
pressure shouwld be applied by means of the bandage,

In the treatment of such accidents as

BURNS & SCALDS,

which frequently ceeur in the home, the air must be ex-
clnded as quickly as possible from the injured part. If the
burn is slij‘zht, a piece of lint soaked in himseed ol makes o
good dressing, and is & surve remedy. If the burn is at all
sevious, the best thing to do is to cover the pari with flour,
afterwards removing the clothing round it & piece at the
time. If a piece should have become stuck to the flesh, it
must not be remeoved untid the doector arrives; while i the
patient should collapse he must be put to bed, and kept
warm by means of the applieation of hobt water-hottles to
the feet and warm blankets to the body.

(Fowte weore wiofud C Fiest Aid™ Lhinte will appdar next week)
_.;_/4}.__.__
£3 A WEEK FOR LIFE!

Ta know fer ceriain that for the remainder of one’s lifo
there will be coming in £156 every year, £3 cvery week, 10s
every working day=-what bearing would this have upon an
average man, whether young or old, presperous or un-
successful 7

Primarily it would free him from all anxiety and care.
Having no Hopancizl worey, he would recover indeopendencn
and self-relianee, and be able to face the workd untrammelled
by the pressing pecds of the moment. There iz no limit to
the way in which this munificent life-pension would affect 2
man's whale career, whilst to a woman it would be no less
aceeptable.

In this week's ' Angwers "—-the populsr home paper for
ovoyyone--a pension of £3 a weck for life is offered in a
most attractive foctball competition. What eompeiitors have
to cdo s to diaplay their skill in connection with English (Cap
matches, and [ull particulars appear in * Answers,” now on

salo,
THE EDITOR.

Please order your copy of "“THE MAGNET™
Library In advance.
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THE WNMAGNET LIBRARY

| SPECIAL GOMIC SUPPLEMENT.

IT WAS ONLY THE COOK! A POST OFFICE PUZZLE,

1. “Hao, ha! She comes!™ said Trooper BBinks, who was r

doing *sentry.ge ™ at the barracks. I can hear her dainty
footprints. You can’t take your best girl out o supper whils | 9
on duty ; but when your girl brings you supper—well-——-" “ Wil this letter geb to London to-morrow ¥ ™
* Yo, sie”

That's strange !

T Why s it strange 27

* Because it's addreessed tu Dover”

.-'I":J,. —__
,..—"':: L e

e

2. s ot ol all bad, s 01, oy seand= aed others Bt
Just then o dis—gust—ing gost of wiod apreag up, aind e

“ Wihadever nwmies your ery sa, my hoy 17 ‘
 Fother hit B« thomb with the haamer just now,”
“What a sympuibetiv bov.  1s thal what wakes you
weejr ¥
s hog T lauchod w he did o™
AT atrshedl when e dad e,

VERY
OBVIOUS.
“lhalle, old

chap! Gl the
toothache ¥ Which
ol B it ™

+7

3. My word ! Dhda't Trooper Binks get n shucking shock,
when D turned round to take the tasty wmorsel frow
the eook. Yes, the lady in white zave him such a shock
that it guite took his appetite sway. Moo bad, wasnt
it "

MORE COMIC PICTURES ON PAGE [V, OF COVER. @&
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