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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Councl! of War.

ARRY WHARTOXN, the eaptein of the Remove Form
at Greyfriars, looked wvery serious. Frank Nugent,
wiho sharcd No, 1 Study with him, looked zerious too.

Bob Cherry and Hurree Jamset Bam Singh, who had

dropped in from Study 13, were hoth looking just az serigus.

Mark Linley. the Lancashire lad, who was sitting on the
corner of the table, had the same expression of seriousness
upon his face.

In a word, 1t was evidently & very serious occasion.

“Gentlemen=-—"" suid Harry Wharton.

“C Hear, hear !

Y Pon't mterrupte——'?

“ Hear, heart"

“The hear, hear-fnlness s tereific!' chimed i Hurces
Jamset Ram Singh, in his fearful and wonderful English.

*Bhut up!” roared Wharten, *“ Can't vou let a chap
speak?”

“Woll, T suppose we ean cheer onr giddy chairman if
we like? said Blalb Cherry warmly.

 Hear, heart"

“The hear, heav-fulneag——"

“Oh, rats!” said Wharton.
getting sevious "
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“ Hear, hear ™'

We've lately leen through a lot of froubles.
respected friend the enemy, Veornon-S8mith, otherwize known
ng the Bounder, has tried to get ue all sacked from Grey-
friars, wng, nstead of that, has very nearly pot honself
sacled,  Smithy's got if in the neek, And the Famous Five
—~thai's us—are geing stronger than ever"

“ Brave !

“Having bealen that dangerous foe, are we poing to
knuckie under to lesser ones!" demanded Wharton, " Are
wo going to defeat Achilles, and get licked by Thersites?”

* Hear, hear 1"’

“erte classical, by Jove ! said Lord Mavleveror, looking
up from the armchaiv, where he was dozing among cushions,
“Yaas, begad!”

“Order! Gentlemen, we have beaten the Bounder, and
frustrated his knavish tricke! After that, are we going to be
beaten by Uokor of the Fifth?” :

N6 NE-":’-E:I‘ !”

Are we poing to kauckle under to Toder of the Bixth
—the rottenest bully that ever bullied ¥

il I"'-T'E"!'ﬂ'f' !-”

“Famais " added Frank Nugoent in Fronch, as if a forcign
language would lend additional emphasis to his opinton.
E'“ {ho never-fulnesa ia terrific!” said Hurree Jamset Ram

ingh.

Qur
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“Ioder of the Sixth is & rotter! He backed up the
Bounder in his rows with us, before the Bounder a
I'all; therefore we're up apaingt Loder I''

"' Hear, hear!™

“Uoker & Co. of the Fifth backed up Loder because he's
down on us. They've got & weird idea that the Fifth
vught to boss the Remove, which is—

Y Rot ' said J{:Ilnn%_ Bull.

“ltter vot 1 said Frank Nugent.

“* Fhe rot-fulness s terrific I

! Exactly " said Harry Wharton, * New we ave victorious.
Wo've beaten the Bounder, and we've rotted the Highelifio
fellows till they sing smaller than they ever sang before. It's
ujr 10 LG o put th{:{-}"i&h in theiy places.”

“ Hear, hear !

* Likewiae, it is up te us o come down heavy on Loder,
the prefect, when he gets los ears up against the Remova
—our noble selves,”

“ Yesz, rather

“ Brgad, {M& " said Lord Mauleverer, waking up again.

" BErgo—that's Latin!"”

"o hon!” said Bob Cherry.

“Ergo,” repeated Wharton firmiy—" Ereo—otherwiza
therefore—it’s up to us to get on our meitle, and show
the Fifth whe's who, and the Sixth!”

“"What's that?" suggested Bob Cherry.

" Ha, ha, ha!™

Hairry Wharton frowned.

“PDon't be funny,” ho said; “this iz a serious matter!
We've pot to go on the giddy warpath ™

“ Another barring-out?"’ grinned Bob Cherry.

“Aes! We can't’ bar out the Fifth and the Sixth ™

“Rag "em® sugpested Nugoent.

Lot the rag-fulness be terrifie, my worthy chums!™

* Hear, hear ! .

“Good!” saw] Wharton, with satizfaction. * We're going
to il the Fifth in their places. We're going to come down
heavy on Loder. Loder is trying to make up a party in the
3ivth in opposition to Wingate, our respected skipper, who
& one of i.i'i-': best."”

" Good old Wingate M’ .

“"Wingate is a duck; but he’s an innecent old lamb, and
it's up to us bo take him under our wing, and protect him
from the wiles of the Loder-bard." -

“Oh! said the Removites

The Greviriars Remove thought 2 great deal of themselves,
They prided themselves upon thinking o great deal of
themselves. But the idea of taking Wingate of the Sixth,
the captain of the school,” under their wing, was a little
staggering, even to them. But Harry Wharron was evidently
m deadly earnest.

“Loder has been taking up footer lately,"” continued
Wharton, * Now, what does Loder care about looter?”’

* Nothing " .

“But it can’t be denied that he plays well when he
chooses.”

" No, that's a fact? said Bob Cherry.

“He's making up an e¢leven of the Fifth and Sixth,
fellows of his own kidoey who back lum up, and he’s
declared that he can beat the First Eleven—simply beecanse
Wingate doeen’t think him geod enough for the first team.”

“ Bhame ™ j

“There's going to be an mter-Form mateh-—two senior
teams playing one gnother—Loder’s eleven against the school
team.”

“They'll be licked!" . ]

“1 suppose they will; but if Loder can work it his way by
foul play, he'll do it,”* said Wharton. * We 21l know Loder iy

" Yos, rather!™

Now, it's agreed that this Study keepz an eye on
Loder—""

“ Tikewise Study 137 said Rob Cherry.

“ And 14" said Johnuy Bull.

“ Hear, heart™
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“We've got to keep an eye on Loder, and to teach Coker
& Uo. manners, Loder’s playing some of Uoker's chums in
hiz precious scrateh cleven,”

" Rotten 1 ;

**The mest important business before the mesting i to
ragp Coler,™

“ Hear, hear !

1 sav, you fellows—-""

Billy Bunter, of the Remove, put his fat face in at the
doorway, and blinked st the Famous Five through his big
spectacles. There was a yell from the Co.

“ (1ot out, Bunter!”

“Dut I say, vou frllows—"'

“ Buzz off 1" ' :

“I've pot a poslal-order coming thys evenmma," said Billy
Hm}ttén ’:‘If one of vou fellows could lend me ten shillings
on e

 Rats !** :

“I'l hand you the postal-order immediately 1t comes—"

“Clear P°

Well, say five—""

" “Rot !

"I sav, vou {ellows, T'm rvather hard up,”” seid Bunter,
“vaou might let me have something——"*

Bobly Cherry grinped. Hiz hand had closed upon on
crange—an over-ripe specimen that had been left over from
tea, beeause it was o httle too-too, 83 Nugent puc it.

** Let you have something—eh ™ soid Bob,

LR T Y‘:'u EE'E!—"”

“ Here you are, then!’

Whiz! Sguash !

The over-ripe orange flow through the aiv, and squashed
upon Dilly Bunter's little fat nose with a terrific squash.

“Yowp!" roared Bunter.

He =staggered back into the passage. Bob Cherry closed
thie door,

*That's zomething for Bunter!™  Now,
about ragging Coker®"”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

CHGood ! said Havry Wharton, * We'lva got to begin
on Coker at once. There's a new fellow coming into the
Remove, and T heard Coker teolling Potter that he waa to
be rvagped as soon as he arrived—to teach him mannoers to
begin with. Wall, if thet's Coker’s idea of a methed of
teoching manners, I don't see why it shouldn't work with
Coker himseif.”

“ Hear, hear!™

“Then come on!”’

* Bravo ™ :

And Harry Wharton & Co.. their deliberations at an end,
quitted Study Ne. 1, and made their woy to the Fifth-Form
passape, to pay a visit ta Horace Coltor.of the Fifth in his
L §1 l]'ﬂﬂi"fl?r'l'ih

he vomarked.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Not According to Programme,

ILLY BUNTLR met the chums of the Remove at the

B carney of the Fifth-Form passage, and blinked at them

maliciously. The RKemovites were on the warpath, and

they wera exeited, and it did not oceur fo fthem for

the moment that Billy Bunter had just paid o visit Lo

Cokoe™s study., Harey Wharton & Ceo. passed the Owl of the

Roemove, and Bob Cherry kicked at the door of Coker’s
There was a chuckle within.

“ {ome in!" sang out Coker's voice.

Bob Cherry threw open the door.

Coker, Potter, and Greene, of the Fifth, wrre there. They
smiled at the Removites. Harry Wharton & Co. did not
smile. ‘They had come on business.

“Hallo!'” said Coker.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle!” said Bobh Cherry.

A% hat do vou faps want ™

The Removites breathed havd. It had heen setiled long
ago that the Remove did nos fag for the seniors; but Cokoer
& Co. persisted in celling them fagps. That was one cause
of the endless alarm= ond excursions between Hemovitesz and
Fiftu-Formers at Greylviars,

“We've come to talle te you,” said Wharton,

* Thanks!” . 3

“To put it i plain English—"

*Tile inl™

“Weo're fed ap!™

“Well, yen Remeve fags are always feeding,” said Potter.
Y suppose it's aboul timie you were frd up.” :

Armd Coker and Greene caclded.

* Look herg—"**

“ Ha, ha, ha i’ ]

“We've had enough of vour Fifth Form swank ™' exelamicd
Boly Cherry. ** We've come herve to rag vour study”

“ (g honl?
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“Stand In that corner!” sald Harry Wharton. Coker, Potter and Greene obediently retlred to the coraer

indicated by Harry Wharton’s owntstretched finger,

-

The Removites were suspiclous.

“Look here, Coker,”

“And if you put up a lght, you'll get hurt.”

“Merey I exclaimed Coker, in mock terror

“We're gmgg; to show the Fifth that they cdn't ran the
Foemove!” said Harry Wharton, ~ “And we're going to
]:l[-‘g[n by ragging your study{”

* Mercy I '

“0h, den't play the piddy poat! Stand in that corner
_ Loker, Potter, and Greene chediently retired to the corner
indicated by Havey Wharton's outstretched finger.

The Removites looked surprised. :

They were six to three, and they were prepared to rag
Coker & Co. without limit, if they put up a fight. But
they had not expected this passive obedience from Coker
& Co. It made them suspicious,

“Look heve!" said Nugent. '“What's the little game,
Coker ¥ : '

“Your little mame,” said Coker blandly.
orders.  What do vou want us to do®

“We're tryving to behave ourselves,” zaid Potter.

': I'm sure we're doing our best,” said Greena. .

"‘ Well, keep i that corner,” said Wharton suspiciously.

It you try rvushing us, we shall bump yvou over, and tie
you to the legs of the table.”

‘* Meroy 1" _

“And shut up, vou assl?.

* Thanks "

;T£E Magner Lispany.—No. 258,

and, Long, Complete School Tale of
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“ We're obeying

“LEFT IN THE LURGCH!"

sald Nugent, “What's the Hittle game?" (See Chapter 2,

There was o sound of footsteps in the passage—many foot-
steps. There was a sound of voipes—many voices. And they
were the voices ',Ef the Fifth. Coker & Co. burst ito a roar
as they caught the alarmed locks upon the juniors’ faces.
Harry Wharton & Co. understood in a flash. Coker’s passive
obedience was explained. The chums of the Fifth had had
news of the intended ragging, and had sent the word out,
and the Fifth-Formers wore gathering fo fall upon the
raggers, and smite them hip and thigh.

“lock the door " said Harry Wharton hastily.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Coker.

Bob Cherry sprang to the door.

“The key's gone ! he exclaimed, in dismay.

¥ Ha, ha, ha! roaved Ucker again. ** It's in my pocket |

* Hand it over! Oh!™ . '

It was ton late. :

The deor was fAung open, and Fifth-Formers erowded in—
Blundel] and Bland, and Norton and Fitzgerald, and & crowd
more of thom. They grinned at the dismayed raggers.

= gﬁriﬁ-nveningl" said Fitzgerald.

“ Ahem I .

“The ahemfulness is terrific!” murmured Hurrce Jamset
Tam Singh. i ! Mo

“ Ha, ha, ha I" yelled Coker. * Collar them ™

Wharton set his teoth,

Please order your copy of “YRE MAGNET
Library inm advance,
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" Back up ™ he shouted.

“ Rush "em 1"’ roared Bob Cherry.:

The six juniors made 2 delermined rush.

Crash! Biff! Bump!

The next moment & wild and whirling conflict was raging in
Horace Coker’s study.,

Cloker & Co. joined in it.

The juniors put up a stout fight.
whelmed by numbers. In a couple of minutes the vaders
were on their backs on the floor, with the Fifth-Formners sitting
or kneeling upon them.

" Ha, ha, ha ™

" Gnt the gﬂ‘ung cads "

“ Bunp them !

“Ow!” gasped Bob Cherry.
you beast!"”

Y Pamp them I roared Fitzgerald.

into a hornet's nest this time!
out I’

** Ha, ha, ha "

Bob Cherry, in the powerful grip of Coker and Fitzgerald,
was raised from the floor, and bumped with & fores that raised
the dus: from the study carpet.

Bump! Bumnp!

¥ 0w! Qwl? =

Then Bob Cherry was huried through the doorway. He
rolled helplessly on the linoleum outside, and was helped down
the passage by the boots of the erowd of Fifth-Formers wait-
ing outside the study. Harry Wharton was grasped by Coker
and Fitzgorald,

_ The captain of the Remaove struggled valiantly. But it was
I vain.

Dump! Bump!

* Yaroch 1" 5

And Wharton went whirling out into the passape, to be
kicked away like Boh Cherry, and to join his chum, flustered
and dishevelled, at the end of the pessage.

Then came the turns of Frank Mugent and Johnny Bull, and
Mark Linley and Hurree Jamsct Ram Singh.

Iiach of the invaders was bumped twice on the study carpef,
and hurled forth. Ahd each, as he was hurled forth, was
kicked away down the passage by the grinning Fifth-Formers,

Coker & Co, ronred.

“ Ha, he, bal"’ -

“Come and pay us another visit, kida.”

" Always weleome.”

‘*Ha, ha, ha!"

At the end of the Fifth-Form passage, Harry Wharton & Co.
picked themselves up. They were dusty and dishevelled, and
torn _and Austered and flushed, and quite out of breath.

“Ow !l proaned Nugent, “ Yow!"

“0Oh dear ™

ui {;.rm'h- :!J

“Man-my hat 1" panted Wharton, ™ I—1I feel as 1f I'd been
throngh a mangle! Ow!™

"“Hallo " It was the sharp voice of Loder, the prefect.
**What are you kids doing in that state? How dare you go
untidy and dirty ¥

Tha Removitea exchanped sickly glanees. Loder of the
Sixth had caught them ; and undoukte ¥ they were in a sfate
that might have called forth the prefect’s wrath.

" You—you see——"" stammered Wharton.

* Alem 1? '

Laoder looked at him grimly. ’

“ You will take fifty lines each for going about in that dis-
gusking state ! he said.  You will write the lines out this
evening! Now go and make yourselves decent, you frowsy
young rascalal”

The heroes of the Remeve erawled, rather than walked,
awiy. Inthe Remove dormitory they dusted themselves down
more in sorvow than in anger. ‘

“ Dished ! groaned Bob Cherry. '* Wharton, you ass, if
this ia the way you go on the warpath, the sooner you get
oif it, the better! Ow!l™ g :

I should say so!” grunted Nugent. * Grooh!™

“Oh dear! Owi .

“Tha oh-dearfulness s terrific I ) :

And the raggers, who had been ragped instead of raggifig,
gtoaned in chorus.

But they were over-

“ Gerroff my chest, Coker,

* Faith, and they've got
Bump them, and chuck them

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Rake, of the Remove.
ICK RAKE stupEed at the big gates and locked within,
“This must bo Greyfriars,” he said to himself,
It scemed superfluous to ring, aa the gates stood half
open. He stood looking in at the grey mass of school
bailbings. the old elms, the wide Close in which a dozen boys
were punting about a football, e
A fine lad he looked as stood there, clean-limbed and clear-
Tue MaoweT Liprany.—No, 258,
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eved s if not exactly handsome, pleasant and frank and good
1o look upon. s

He did mot stand there for many seconds unnoticed.
Three fellows were looking on at the punt-about, ad for some
reazon of their own hooting at the fellows engaged with the
football : but as soon as they spotted the stranger at the gate
they transferced their attentions to him. 1

““Hallo ** snid one of them, a powerfully-built Ind, taller
than Dick, and somewhat lanky m form. " Who are you,
young shaver " .

Dick Rake replied politely :.

“ My name is Rake-—Ihck Rake.” : .

“ Haow interesting,’ said the tall youth, locking at his dem-
sanions. " His name's Rake. Mind—Rake! Not picksxe, but

alce.”’

“I've got it, Coker " said one of them. ° Rake, e¢h?”

M“ E.-'hall;ming name ' ¢chimed in the third. * How are you,

r. Raket"

The new boy reddencd slightly. He could see that those
humorous young gentlemen were making fun of i .

“ Will you teﬁ me if this iz Greyfriars? he asked, changing
the subject.

The three vouths gasped.

**Is 1t what?’ .

“ Grevériars. You see,” explained Hake, ™ it was a fine
afternoon, so I walked from the station, and—"" s
“ BExuctly. And you are looking for Greyfriars School?

L1 le?

“ Keep straight on up that voad,” said Coker, *' turn to the
right when vou Teach the cross-voads, and then bear to the
left, crass the stile, and you're there.” i

Rake was no fool and he had more than a suspicion that
the lanky youth was * rotting.” ' ;

“*0h, :Ir gee! I'm going into the Remove,” he said, connng
further n, _ :

* My dear lad,” replied Coker, ' you've cone to the wrong
Bh?p‘{&fdt,” said Rake coolly, “I shouldn't be surprised to
find that I've run into a lupatic asylum by mistake! It looks
like it "™ i

Coker smiled in vather a sickly way. . _

“ Now, none of your cheek, Rake!" he said, wagging a lon
forefinger at the new boy in an admonitory way. M Stan
where you are till we're satisfied about you. He locks an
awful bounder, doesn't he, qreene?”

“ A rpegular trampl” said Greene,
solemnly.

“ Oh, vats ¥’ said Rake.

“ Nao hurry, young shaver!
join the fags®”’

Rake Imﬁzd pnzzled.

*“1 don’t emite catch on,"” he said. o

“] mean—are you going to join the measly kids i the
Remaove ™™ .

““ Oh, I see’! ¥'m going into the Remove " said Dick.

The ex r-:ssimésdmg Lhal.:.] t]hree #lmi?l bﬂ::me alarming at onee,
They evidently did not belong to the Remove.

“ He's H-k}‘ﬂ?tflg duffer ¥ exclaimed Coker, I gucssed that
by the look of him "

% Who are vou calling a duffer?” demanded Rake,

“ They're all duffers in the Remove! If it wasn't for the
Tifth, the old school would be going to the dogs!™ said Coker.
1 ought to know, as I'm in the Filth " .

‘“ Are you?” said Rake doubtfully. ** A pity you can’t keep
your collar clean at the same time, and get scine of the n
off your fingers!” 3 e

Coker turned red. He was not particularly careful in his
personal appeavance, but any allusion to the fact touched him
on the raw, and became ¢rosa. ] )

“This is & cheeky kid, ¢haps!” he said. " He'll be as bad
as anv of the Remove if we don’t put him in his place at once.
We don't want any of his class heve, anyway. Ehove him
out?* . .

And like one nman the three herocs of the Fifth hurled
themzelves on Dick Rake, and he was sent staggering into the
road. The great gate closed with a bang. The sudden attack
had taken Rake rather by surprise, or he would not have been
disposed of so casily, even by three scniors. He recovered
himself in a moment and caught at the bars. o

The three kept it shut, and grinned at him from the inside.

T say, open the gates, vou cads!” said Rake hotly. I'm
coming in "’

% 'Ee"gu f]ci;'u‘f. look like ié yae iieemd Coker,

“Open the gate, yon idiot!"” .

i Dlgm‘b ym:gwish Twe would? Here, Potty, put your weight
againat it."” )

The altereation at the gate had attracted the attention of
the footballers in the Clese. Several of them were stanng
towards the spot, and immediately it occurred to Rake that
they wera boys of his own Forra; that is, the Remove—tho
Lower Fourth Form at Greviriara.

nodding  his hicad

“ Lot mo pass, will you?’
1" Lock here! You arve going to
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It was evident that feeling ran high between the two Forms
—a state of things not st all uncorpmon—and that atcounted
for the hooting he had noticed when hiz three encmics wera
watching the punt-sbout. The boys with the football wero
evidently of the Remove Form, Rake thought, and he acted
upon the thought mstantly.

* Help, here!” he shouted. “I'm a Remove chap and
these cads are trying to keep me out !’

The call had an electrical effect. In a moment the party
the Closg were sweeping down upon Coker & Co.,- and from
their looks they evidently meant busingss,

Horaee Coker did net look pleased. He had not expocted
the ' new kid "™ to fall in with the ways of Greviriars as if he
had been born there. - The odds wers a dozen to three, and the
E]ight of the Fifth Formers was worse than Dick Rake's had

BOm.

* Here, I say; you chaps, eut it!" muttered Coker.

And the trio attempted to make off inglortously ; but it was
not to be. The Removites surcounded them and hemmed
thern in against the gete; and, their retreat being cut off,
Coker & Co. assumed an air of bravads, and iried to look as
if running away was the very last thing in their thoughts.

“Hallol What’s wrong here? exclaimed a handsome
junior., " What are you cads up to?” ;

““ What's that got to do with you, Wharten?" demanded
Coker defiantly.

“I'Il show wyou! Let that kid in?*

“Bha'n't!""

Harry Wharton addressed Rake through the gate:

H¥ou're a new kid coming here, I sauppose?™

“Yez," asaid Rake.

“ You're coming into the BEemove, Rake,” pursued Harry
Wharton. . X

“TRather! You don't think I'd make one of that fat-
headed orew, do yout"”

Wharton grinned.

* Right-ho! ' That's the way fo talk! That's why those
follows were keeping you out, of course. Wipe up the
groond with the doffers, von fellows!™

woleor & Co. made a desperate burst to gef through the
cnemy, ond they suceceded, but not scathless.  They had
to run the gauntlet, and they were winded and econsiderably
the worse for wear when they escaped across the quadrangle.
Coker's collar hung by one end, Potter had Jost his Ea.t
and Grepnce’s nose was bleeding.

Thoe Femove party remamned vietorious, and they sent a
howl of jecring laughter after the Rying encmy. The gate
swung open, and Dick’' Rake entered.

“You can some in,’" said Wharton, with a wave of hs
hand,  “ Wo're bound to stick up for you, as you are
roing fo join our Form.  You'll soon get to loarn how
things are here. We are the Remove, you understand.”

“We're un against the Fifth,” explained Johnny Bull.
- “The Remove and the Fifth have been on fighting. terms
pver singe Greyfriars was founded—since Henry V., dissolved
the monasteries.’”

Dick Bake grinned.

“Well, I always thought 1t was Henry VIIL,"” he said.

YOk, did you, Mr Clevor? And what right has a
beostly new kid to boe thinking about the maiter at all ¥°°
demanded Bull. Do you know I'm-Bull, of the Bemove ¥

“ No; I didn’t know; but that deesa’t matter. It was
Henry VI1I1. who dissolved the monasteries when I heard
about it last.”

“ 0Ok, was ¥ A lot you know about it! You're too
beastly clever by half! Now, I tell you it was Henry V. 1"
exelaimed Johnny Bull warmly.

“And I tell you it wasn't!"”

Bull looked round on his supporters.

“ No wonder those kids were chipping him,” he. said, *if
that's the sort of worm he is. Checking us the -first ten
minubes he's here, What shall we do with the bounder #*

“ Bkin him ! said Nugent, ' Beil him in ol I

“ Pull his cars!""*

“ Irog's marcn him!" said Micky Desmond,

* You'd belter let me alone,” said Dick Rake truculently,
“1 can hit, I tell you, and I'm not going to stand any
nonsomse,””

“Bravo!" suid Bull mockingly. "I think pulling his
ears will be best. We must give him_a lesson fg-r his own
sake, or he'll get 8o checky that he'll have to be thrashed,
and we don't want to hurt him. Get hold of him, Nugent,
?ﬂd Ink?'; and you, Micky, twist his ears till I tell youm
o stop.”

Rake was promptly collared, and with & junior hanging o
cach armm he was unable to escape. Desmond took a Erm
grip on his ear. Bull stood before him like judge and
cxcentioner rolled into one.

! Now, them, we'll see,” said Johnny, with a superioe
gmile. * Who was it that dissipated the monasteries—-I
mean-—er—lissected  them, young Rake?”

= -

Johnn u e a smgn to 1o Desmond, who
bwistied t?hﬂ car ]'II;Ir had hold E‘t-}f till Rake gasped with pain,
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*“ Now, who was it?"

“ Henry VIIL"

“Give him another dose, Micky, my son ™
Rake gasped.

“* Mow, whe was 167"
“ Henry VIIL.™
My I{aﬂ" anid Wugent. ™ What an obstinate kid!™
“He'll learn his lesson yet," said Johony Bull.

*“I'll teach you onc as soon as [ can get at you !” exclaimed

Roke. **Why don't you fight a chap fairly?"”
“ Do you mean that, you silly ass? If it comes to fighting
I could kaock spots off you with only one hand !

“I'd like to sce vou do it!" said Rake defiantly.

“ Then you shall have a chance,” said Johnny Bull, * Let
him go, kids, My only aunt, I'll knock some of the cheek
cut of him [ :

Hake's captors reloaged him, and he flew at Johony Buall
Bull, by no means loth, closed with him. And both were
Lus.th: getting to business when a sharp, unpleasant voico

roke in:

“What does this mean? How dare you fight in the
guadrangle "

The combatanta separated by instinet. Rake looked
round, cxpecting to sce o master from the tone, but he only
saw & youth of eighteem or nineteen, with a sharp, sour faco
and little grey eyes. It was evident though, from the manner
of the juniors, that he was & person of considerable authority
in the world of Greyfriars.

“That's all right, Loder," said Johnny Bull.
only showing a now fellow a—a trick tha 3

“¥ou were fighting,” said Loder. “ You Remove boys
are a disgrace to the school! No more of this, or you'll
hear of it sharp ! And he stalked away.

Bull shock his fist after him, and the senior, happening
to glance back,. the junior s overwhelmed . with oon-
fusion, his hand in the air,

“ Waat are you doing, Bull!” demanded Loder

* Nothing I'”

“Take fiity lines!™

Bull looked rehellious.

* Look here, Loder—""

* Do you want, me to come to yout™-

* N-no, thank you, Loder !

“Youll take those lines to your Form-master to-night.
I shall mention the mitter to him." And the prefect ed
away without looking bdck this time.

“0h, won't I Eu}' vou for this!” said Bull in an under-
tone to Rake., And he took himself of before the new
boy could reply.

And sp commenced Dick Rake's carcer at Greyfriars.

—— e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

John Bull's Litite Joke.

HERE was a pood deal in the late happeping that
puzzled Rake; but he was a cool lad, with plenty of
courage and nerve, and content to find things cut as
he went along. Then, suddenly left by the Remove

bnﬂa, he walked across the Close zlone.

ake went up the steps and entered the open hall

Fortunately, he found a maid in the passage, who pointed
out the study of the Form-master, Mr. Quelch,

ake knew that he had to report his arrival to his Form-

raaster, and there was no shyness about him. He tapped
at the door pointed out to him, and entered in responss to
the “ Come in!" in the master's deep voice,

Mr. Queich looked at him. The Form-measter was a kind-
lmki?g mu.rl], and Rn%::e léilf;cd himboat. onca,

* If you please, sir, I'in the new . My name is Rake,"”
said Dhick ermur{-]y. J X :
h'ThE Form-master's keen grey eyes wers lingering upon

im.

" Very good,” said Mr. Quelch rather drily.

sd an accident on the way herei"

%ﬂ gt t, b h fall

“¥You have not, any chan afllen into a ditch, ot
rolled over in the rﬂa.:si " asked tlﬁ? Hemove-master. '

* No; sir,” said Eake, bewildered.

_ “Then what do you mean by presenting yourself to me
in that state?’

Rake started, and looked at his reflection in the glass
opposite.  His tussle with the Fifth, and his subsequent
tussle with Bull, hod not improved his personal appearance,
thaugh he had not noticed it before. His collar was
crumpled and dirty, his jacket was torn, and his face waos
m:}Pdgad. and his clothes were pretty dusty all over,

I'm ?erg sm-:ﬂ, eir,”’ he stammered. ' The fact is—-"

He paused.  He had just been going to sky what had
bappened, but it struck him that it might get Bull into hot

B

“I was

“ Have you
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water, and would come under the head of sneaking. And
s ho stopped with his sentence haif fnished, and turned
vadder than before,

Mr, ?Iur-h:-h loolked at him rather eaviously.

* Wall ¥ he ashked.

* Nothing, sir!” _

“I canmot congratulate you on your lueidity. Take, any
more than upon your personal appearance,” said Mr.
Queleh, “I shail overlook this as it 18 your lirst day ab
Greyfriars, but it must not oceur again., I do not wish the
boya of my Form to go about like ragamufing, You under-
sland that "

* ¥Yos, sir.” .

“Very well. You may go vow and make some improve-
ment. mo see. Ah, Bull will show you!’ Johnn
Tull was just passing the open window, and Mr. Quele
called to him. * Bull!  The junior Jooked in.  * You
will kindly show this new boy—Hake-~to the dormitory
whera he ean miake himself a litle less disreputable.”

Johnny Dull grinned.

‘' Yes, sir. He locks dirty, doesn't he?”

“That will do, Bull. You may go for the present, Rake”

Rake rotived, and Buoll joined him in the corridor. The
lalter grinned at him.

“(Mome along, smudpy face [

“1'H smudge your face i you donlt lock out!” zaid Rake
wrathiully., "It was vour fault T just wob a wipging:"”

“Waoll, why don't you keep yoursell clean? Soap and
water ain't cxpensive. But perhops they don’t wash them-
selves where you come froni.  But come onj there's no time
to waste, if you're going to got clean in time for tea.”

*Ia this the dormitary?’ ashed Rake. s

“No, asms., Can’t you see thore's only one bed in it?
You can't go into tﬁﬂ- dormitory. ¥You can wash in ihis
voom, It belongs to the porter, you know, amd we always
vun in hero when wo like.”

“Thanks I”" said Rake. " When is tea?” )

“In a quarter of an hour; so buck up, i you're going
ta ot ull that diet off your face.” And Bull vamszhed belore
Rake could reply. .

The new boy lost no time. It cortaindy struck him thot
(the room was eosily-furnished for a scheol porter, and he
wag 4 little surprised to sce books, and boxing-gloves, and
foils, and a football lyimg about. Dot as he had never
been at a public school before ho did not know exactly what
o expect, and Bull's manner had been toe off-hand and
indifferent to éxcito suspicion.

ake washod himsclf, and restored his coller to as much
of its original shape ss he could, and brushed and dusted his
clothes. Ho would have liked to put on a clean collar, but
ho had no ides whero his box was, or whether it had yet
arrvived from the station. - 8till, he was preity well satished
with the improvement in  his appearance whon
finished, and surveyed himself in the glass.

“1 think that will do,” he sad.

A=z ho spoke, the door opened suddenly, and a big, power-
fully-bmilt fellow burst into the room, evidently in a hurry.
Ho cgmme nght in without seemng Ralke, and then stopped in
ﬂ]’r}:ﬁ.ﬁ-‘.ﬂﬂ‘lﬁrlﬁ,aﬂd stared a2t ham,

“ Hallo ! replied Rako cheerfully.

“*What are you dm’ng here ¥
" Clraning up a bit,"" said Bake. * You ean do the zame
if yvou like?" The now-comer looked hot and dusiv, and
scemed to have just come in from the plaving-felds, 1
don't mind. Anybody con uso this room ™

The big follow stared harder at him.

“Can they " ho said.

“i'.'ll':, yes! I'm finished. I was just going, so there »ou
are.’
* (h, Tou were just roing, wera yon ¥
(1) ?ﬂﬂ_ L3

“Then it's unfortunate for you that you didn't go o little
earlier, before I arrived.”

1% "ﬁ‘h}r ?ll‘

“Whyt DBecauso I'm Eﬂing to thrash you for your con-
founded cheek-—that’s why !’

Rake jumped back,

" Here, I say, chuck it ' he exclaimed. * Who ave you?™

" My name is Wingate, and I am captam of this school, if
you wish to know.'" _ . i

" Pleased to make wvour acquamtance !’ said Rake, with
his best bow. ™ But I really don't sce whak you want to get
your wogl off for.”

ha had
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“Xo; I suppose T ought to take it as a compliment that
vou should deign to mafm use of my room,”’ said Wingato
crimiy. luking a cane from the table.  The unfortunate
part of the business for you is that I don'e!™

“Your reom )’ ajuculated Rake ** Bull said——"

Ho broke off, realising in an ipstant that ke lid been
[ook<d hy the playinl Johnny.

Wingate lcoked at him,

“Well, whaot did Bull say?™ he asked. ;

“ Neves mind,” said Rake, confused, " I—1 sheught this
was the porter’s room, and thot anybody could come bhere

Wingate hid down the cane, o :mile coming over i+ face.

“You're o new boy, of gourse®”

"1 haven't baen at the schoo] an hour.™

“ That accounts for it. You have been made a fool ef. It
wis & practical joke. Cut!™

And he threw onen the door.

“ You'ro not poing to lick me®” inguived Heke,

Y Mot unless tgﬁt! your here agnin,  {aet out !

“Thanks! You're a decent wovt,” said Rake, crossing to
the door. * I'm soryy——="

“"That’'s all right. Clear "

ﬁnﬂ tho ]vrl[[ﬁulr {'I::rsad.f i i i

ahoe walked away, feeling that L had pot off cheaply.

A kell was ringing, and, vemembering what Bull hal :'j;':llﬁ+
Rake guessed that 1t was the tea-bell, ™ A tide of juniors was
soiting m one direction, ond Rake joined o, and arrvived at
the great cining-hall, and scevved a place wt one of the
tabics.  His adventures at Grevfriavs had not impaired his
appetite, and bhe made an excellent tea,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,.

Sat Upon.
Yo GUESS it's roiton P’
It was Fisher T, Fish, the Ameviean junior at Gres.
frinvs, who made the remark.
Johnny Bull lecked up. Johnny Bufl chared No. 14
Study with Fisher T. Fish, thongh he chummed mostly with
Wiharton and Nugent of Ng. 1, and Bob Cherry of No. 13,

* What's the trouble®™ asked Johnny Hui{. '

Fisher T. Fizh grunted.

1 guess you know there's a new kid in the Remove:”

Johnny Bull grinned.

* ¥es; chap named Rake,"” he said.

“ ¥es, Rake or pickaxe, or sumething of the sort,”" zaid
Fisher T, Fish. "1 guess he's going o be put i this
study.”

* Oh, rot'™

“It's correct! We've bheen cily two in here since Hi]IF
Bunter changed out, and now we're going to have this
common-or-rgarden Hake?

* Rotten! growled Johnny Bull.

“ ¥Yes, I puess it is,” said ¥Fiher T. Fich. " By the wav.
Iﬂu':;:ﬁ had some trouble with the new kid alvesdy, haven't
you

“A bit of a tussle.”

“"Can you lick him*

Jobntiy Bull laughed.

"I dare say 1 could. I ecan tackle Bolsover wwajor, and this
new kid jsn't much mere than half the size of Bolwover
major.

**1 guess 1t's all O K, thent?

“ What <o vou mean? asked Johnny Bull.

" Lick him, and then he'll keep out of the stwdy," said
Fia}i:er T. Fish cheerfully. *“We den't want any strangers
im hore.’? -

*No, we don't,” said Jobuny Bull thoughtfully,
vou sure he's coming here? He had his tea in the hall,
I helieve. He hadn’t got a study then

I guess it's nght.”

“Well, wo and look for him while I'm finishing this impot,
and tell him that the owners of No. 13 request him to tuke
another study. Tell him to ask toe be put in with Bunter—a
very pleasant chap,”™

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Bunier has a room to himseif. It's enly n sanall one,
but he could squeeze room for another chap. It's rather
hard on anybody being put in with Bunter; but it's better
than having him shoved off on us”

. Wep 1™

“Then go and tell him 30"

ST puesa I will™

And Fisher T. Fish went in gearch of the new boy.

Ha found Dick Rake in No. 1 Study. _

Rake had inarent]y made excelltnt frionds with Harry
Wharton and Nugent, and they were laughing and chatting
mgf_-t.hnr it No. 1 8tudy when Fishor T. Fish found them.

‘Hallo, hullo, hallo, P* said Bob Cherry, who was in the
siudy, too. “~ Here comes Fishy!
going into No. 14, Rake?®’

* Are

Thd xou say you wers
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Wingate took the telegram from !‘.‘l;ﬂ boy with a look of wonder.
“Hallo 1" said Courtney. * What's the maiter, old chap?

withia, and his face went deadly white.
(See Chapter 13.)

glattced over the writing

He opened it and
Bad news "

— e L TR N TN R

Dick Raoke nodded,

3o I was told,” he zaid.

“Then Fishy will be your study-mate.”

I puess not,” said Fisher 'Lf.*‘ish craphatically,

Hake looked surprised.

*“You're in No. 14 Study !’ he inguired.

 Yeop!'

*“ You say I sha'n't be vour study-mate’"”

“ Nope (13

“}‘-‘h}' not ; :

1 puesa we're not going to let vou in,'

Hake laughed. -

* I should have thought that that war for Mr. Quelch to
decide,” he remarked.

“That's where you make veaur little ristake.’ said Fishor
T. Fish. “ T guess I've decided it, and I've decided 1t against
vou. Savey
Ruke shook his head.

“No, T don't think I quite zaves,"” said the new boy.

“1 fuess you're not corming in”

“What's to prevent me?”

1 gaess I shalll”

£ Hﬂ-, ha, ha!™

Fisher 1. Fish glared at the new junior.

**What are vou cackling af?" he demanded angrily.

“Yau ™ said Rake cheerfully.
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“1 guess—7".

““Ha, ha, ha!" - i 2

“1 guess yvou're mot going into No. 14 Study!” roared
Fisher T. Fizsh. “ 1 guess l'ﬂ]rl make your silly head into a
pumpkin first ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

ol Iml': hﬂm_hil

““Ho, ha, ha!"

nI E"LIE'E'E——”

“Ha, ha, ha'? &

“ Geo-whiz! Tl stop your cackliag, or bust & boiler!
exclaimed Fisher T. Fish. : :

And he rushed at the new junior, and hugged him as if he
loved him.

“* Hurrah ! shouted Nugent, * Go if!"

“Pile in!"" roarcd Bob Cherry.

“I guess I'm poing to smash him

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Gec-whiz! TF he isn't still cackling——""

““Ha, ha, ha!”

Fizher T. Fish made a desperate effort to throw the new
bov. DMueh fo his opstonishment, he was swept off his feet
himself, and alizhted on the floor on his back, raising guite
a clond of dust from the study eurpet. Still more to his
surprizge, he found Tdck Rake, of the Remove, sitting upon
his chest, and smiling duwn inte his face.
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“My hat!” gasped Fisher T, Fish,

"fHE; ha, haF?”F

“Lemme gorrup!™

::}H{a, ha, n!_’l’i .

ou—you silly gny——"

**Ha, ha, ha!" !

“Lemme up. you chump!
Yowp !

“Are you going to be wmy study-mate? asked Rake
]‘r.lﬁiﬂilllﬂ,}h

“Ow P

WAl you be happy to have me as a study-mate, or shall

“ bump your silly head against the floor?” ssked Rake
pleasantly.

" ¥ow I
Eump!_ .
Yaroop !  wveared the
* Fr-0-0-0-0-0-0h 1"
*Are you going to take me n ¥
“Ow! Nope! Ok
Bump!

" Are you poing to take me in®”
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry. * You'd better decide
to take him n, Ftr-:h%.':’ He's taken you in already !
ki

Lemame up, you fathead!

unhappy  American  junicr.

“Ow! I goess I’ take you in!™ gasped Fisher T, Fish,
“Glad toi"

0w ! Yep!™

* Very, vory glad?™ asked the new bor.

" Yep fn

*In fact delighted ™

L E"‘,;.. Ir”

P And you won't e a had bkoy apaini™

“Ow!l MNope!? XS

“ Wil you be a good hoyl"”

“ Nope—I mean yep

" Ha, ha, ha'"

“ Bure you mean yep, and not noper™ grinnoed Rake.
“Groo! I gness so! Yoep!"

“ Then you can get up’

Roke rose to his feet, and Fisher T. Fih stagpered upn
Heo blinked at the chums of the Remove, who were roaving
with laughter, and slowly took his departure from the study.

He did not want to try conclusions with the new bow any

Wik 3,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Johnny Bull Cots Up Rusty,
v ELL, ¢ld Quelch might have had a bit more con-
W sideration ¥’ exclaimed Johuny Bull,
Rake looked at him.
_ He had just come into Studr 14, and such waa
the palite remark that greeted him, i

“Huolla! What's wnrong with vou, old son®’ asked Rake
cheerfully.  * Got the collywobble:

I sand that Quelehy might have had some more con-
sudevation for me ¥ snapped Bull,

Y He doean't know what an owlully importani person you
ave, I suppote,” <aid Rake sweetlv, " Why don't 1on
exploan it &l]l to him™

“ Look here, he oughtn't to have shoved you on my
haamds 2 i

YT am't on o youwr hands; but I shall be on your neck, if
aoit don't learn betrer manuers ! dectared Rake,

*They've stuck yon in the Lower Fourth along witlh s,
went on Bull,

“"¥Yea, b was o Lit neglectlul of Mo Queleh not 1o consalt
veu about that, I adiwit,” seid Rake, with heavy sarvcasm.

“And xyon know you ought to be down in othe Thied
awong the infants. Dot the worst of it is to stick vou o
my siudy, where there's none tweo much room for me ard
Fighy.*

Rake waggod his {ovefinger ot the <praker.

" You should-say Fichy and me,”” he replicd. = Your
grammar, Bull, i3 as kuock-kneod as vour lastery. Tho vou
silll thimk it wos Hemy V. whe dissolved the monasteries:’
“h, thut up about thet! I don't want youn in hew-?"

“Fm o the same fix. I don't sam vou. And you must
admig that s hovdey o0 e than ¢n vou, now,”

* How do you make that out:”

“Why, rou've only got to put up with me’" said Ruke,
“aml I, on Lhe other hand, have got 1o pur up with vau.”

Thia hitle witticism was too mach for Johnny Bull, He
rose 1t his wrath, and was just roing for Rake, wlen the
Joor opened, and Fish came .

"Hallo! Bquabbling agsin? saud Fish. " For goodnes'
cuke, you [ellows, let's heve a little prace! 1f you want to
oW, why don't yen go into the ym, and have the gloves
¥
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I!-Hil am afraid I should kill the new vofter,” seid Johnny
ull.

“You needn't be,” sald Rake. “I don’t want to boast,
but I fancy 1. could knock you into & cocked hat! I Rnow
I could, f vou know as muech sbout boxing &8s yvou do about
Henry VIIII?

“ AN right! <Come on, then!’ shouted Jobnny Bull
“We'll see! Come on, yow bounder!”

“ Correct!” chimed in Fish. ' He')l be all the better
for a hiding! Tl bring the fellows along " ]

Amd it was quite a party of the Remove that accompanied
tho new boy and his adversary into the gymnasimn,

Fhers were & good many boys there—of all Forme-and,
of course. a crowd of the Fifth, who immediately bogan to
jibe at the “ Kide" The latter tock mo notiee of them,
wwever, but marched straight om, their heads i the ao
They had o more important matter in hand now, and were
content to forgo their wsual row with the Fifth. .

“Formm a civele here ! said Bull. “ Keep those Filth
rotters out of it! We don't want them locking on ™ .

“ Right-ho"* said Wharton. *° Guather round, Remove!”

But the Fifth-Formera wero evidently nol disposed to be
left ““eout of it CUakor & Co. soon spotted what was toward,
and called up their followers. .

The Hemove rving was broken by a rush of Fifth Form
{fellowsy.

* Eeop off, vou beasts ! exclained Nugent.
want here? (Go back and wash your facez!™ )

“"Dh, you go and eat coke!™ said Coker, shoving forward.
* Mustn't we see the little ones amusging their Mickle selves?
Haven's the little dears put on gloves in cate they should
hurt their "ickle selves®” .

“Look here!” said Rake, turning red. " Yon shut u,
{ioker, or Poker, or whalever your name 18! You can Inok
on, if you like, but yon mustn't make your-elf chijectionsble,
or you'll be turned out?

“Whe'll tuyn me out?? said Coker trucnlently,

T willl”

“I'd like to see you try it!”’

“ Order © said Wharton, ' Can't vou shut wp. and ler us
have our mill?  You can fight afterwards, if vou wam to; but
shut up now ! _ N

“ Let the dear kids alone,” zaid Cokier patronisingly. ™ LIN-
them amuose themselves. We only want to see (hem da 3,
that's all!"”

It was evidently impossible to drive the Filth away, for
there were guite as many of them present as Removites, so
they were allowaed to Jook an. They evidently did not intend
to be stlent spectators, either.

Rako and Bull faced each other i their shirrslenves,
with the gloves on. Bull wae taller than Hake, and stouter
bailt, and he fancied himself ot boxing. He intended 1o walk
over the new bov, and put him in his place without delay.

It did not work out like that exactly, however,

Hoe sailed in with o will ; bur his blows did noi get home,
and he was hoth astonished and pained o feel o blow vrash-
ing wpon hiz nose, followed up by Rake's left on hi= chin. He
rocled back and gasped; and if Rake had followed up the
attack he would have rone down to a cerfainiv.  But the new
bow did not do so; ha Jowered his arms and waited [or Johnny
Bull {o como up to time. s

Bull quickly recovered, and he attacked apein with miers
caution, and this time he got a smart tap home on Rake's
foee : but it was inmediately avenged by a right hander, which
made him stazger back and =it down in & great hoyry. :

v He's tived,’”? said Coker. " He wants a rest. Give the kid
a rosl. What a strange sovt of raste to sit on the floor when
thore'z honehes to be had,” .

Bull imnped up with his faee like Gre. The tavnt huri him
more 1than boing knecked down by his own Fonua fellow,

He rushod ar Rake like a bull, determined ta puuish him,
aned to <diow Coker, and the world penmally, that ihat fumble
wag only a fluke.

Alag! for himy, he found that flukes of that kiad weore ae
thick a3 blackberries in season. e went down again: he
didis kpaw how—he anlv knew e was on the floor, ond this
time he sprawled at full length, ,

* He's sleepy now I said Colier. ** Lot bim have & nop=—da!
He thinks he's in bed, and the yising-hell hae not gone!
Don't distuvh his baby slumbers.”

And all the Fifth-Formers gave a lond whizper in coneert,

* Hush "’

Johnny Bull was picked up by Harry Wharten, wha was #5
ved as fire, too, at the fun of the Fifth., The captain of the
Remove was simply wild. .

* Feel hettor for vour sleep ™ inguived Cokeor -y npatherio
allv., " Oh! Ow! You yvoung cad!™ .

For Bull had caught him s bl with his boxing-gloves full
on hit prominent nose. and brongls a msh of water to his
T,

*What de you
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Coker wend, for Bull immediately, and the Remove rallied
round him, and as promptly the Fifth rushed to help Coker.

“ Huck up, Remove!” shouted Rake, rushing into the fray,

“Bock "em, Fifth ! yelled Fitzgerald.

And there was a general serimmage.

In their mutual heat the combatants had fovgotien that
ther were o the gymanasium, with a score or reore of scniors
and two or three prefects close at hand.

They wers soon remninded of it, however. Three or four
big Sixth-Formers came wading into the seuflle. boxing eara

vigeht and left, and the rier was quelled in a remavkably short -

apace of time,

e combatants separated, eveing each other like angey,

dogs, and rubbing their injuries,

" Got out of the gym, I excleimed Lodoer, o Ins sharp, une
pleasam volee, * Who staried this row!"”

Dead silenee from the juniors.

“ Whe stacted this row?”’

Still stony eilepce. The junicrs and Fifth-Formers lonked
at each olher but did not speak.

The prefect's face clonded with anger.

e | AV, that’s hanﬂl_'l.' a foir q'u{-.it[uﬂlﬁ fnl{-rpr_ﬁt-r] “"ir!lgr':iﬁ
mildly. I dave say it was six of one and half a dozen of
the other side. Lot off the sarth, vou voungsterz!” :

The jnriors speedily made themaclves scavee.

Loder scowled at the caploin of the school.

““1 don’t know what vou wanted to intorfere for ! he said.

1 dule’t want to intevfere with you,” said the captain of
GrovErnra: Y but in a vow like that it would be hardly fair 10
pick upon one or two of.them. They are alwayz rowing
about that absurd old rivaley between the two Forms  Coine,
don't get lmfiy over nothing !

Loder'z anly reply waz a grunk as he turned away. Thees
was ho love lost between the captain and the prefect, and
though Wingate tried hiz best to keep on gond termaz with
Loder. lie had a havd task to do it, which sometimes taxed
even his chesry natare,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

On the Ball.

HE munnor of Johany Bull of the Remove was conzider.
T abify subidned the dav after the affair in the gymoasinm.
He had come ro vealise that he was po mateh for the
new Loy at the noble science of fisticufis, and did not

know guite how to talke the new situation that had avisen.

If rhe fight had contimeed he would have been hopelessly
licked, his knew that, e veally had te thank Coker & Cn.
fov saving him froma defear. T he should renew the combat.
he knew that it would end disastrously for him, and so he did
not intend to renew i 1f he could help it

Had there boen any “ side " abouot Kake, it would have
bean o unpdeasant position, :

Fartunately, the new-comer was a wholesome, henrty British
Boy, withont any tracs of side or bounee of auy description.
Ho wae coptent to take things as he found them, and his cool-
ness was not ar all tainted wieh forwardness, He wasz willing
to tale a second place, unleas he should be asked to take the
Frst place, and to be vory civil to the Famous Five,

Yer it wes pretry certain that in the *falarm: and cxcur-
sions ' of the Removites, the boldest spivit aud coolest hoacd
wantld insensibly kake the lead. and so Dick Rake was eortain
to come to the front,

He appeared to regard the fight as a thing of the past, and
never votsed the guestion as to whe had been licked, much to
Bull's velivt; and he was =0 frank and cheerful, that Johuny,
i:._lurn:-. a5 he was ab ficst, soon began to take guire a liking to

i,

studv-mates, and they were spon on the way to becoming
chinms as well, in spite of thelr recent fistic encounter, Schoal-
boya ave too healthy, as a rule, to be aboormably senzitive,
and these little things do not count very much wirh ihem.

The rivalry with the Fifth, of course, helped to keep the
peace within the stady.

Hake soon understood how maiters were at the school, and,
of course, entered heart and soul inte the feud. The schosl,
both eeniors and juniors, were in high feather just now,

The Bixih match was coming off in & week or two, and
there wasn't o boy ip the schaol whe would have massed it

Although theve was not, of course, the remotest chance of a
junior being incladed in the teams, the Remove secmed to
:ﬁ;r an even keener interest in the mateh than the seniors

A

This was pot to be wondered at. for these enthustastic vouny
gentlemen never did anvthing by halves; and they Lod cause
o he au migh feathor just now, for the Wingaie side was
sgeriallr strong, and. barying accidonts, it seemed cortain that
thev woanld all off the victory when they met their rivals o
the fiell

Wingate, cantain of the sehool, captained lis side, and e
sgipper of Geevfriars was o host in himself,

acdor, the nivel skipper, was eoctaioly o good pluver, bt it
nad 1o be acknowledged b his own side that he was not in

T Mainxer Linpary.—NNo, 258,
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the sare streot as Wineate. iz side, ton, were not by any
meanys the best materinl that Greyfriars afiorded. i

It was an open sccvet that cigarette anoking wenbt on o
Liador's =tudy. )

Nothing of that kind was permitted where the cyve of Win-
gate foll, and consequently his comrades weve in far betler
condition. ;

“Of courie we shall lick them ! Wharton said, laying down
the law in No. 1 Study. * The Fact is, it will be a walk-ever
for Wingate; and 1 kuow that Loder has set hizs heat on

" winning the match. too, He hates Wingate like poison, and

w;#]ts fo take our side down, but he won't be able to do it for
toffec!™ : :

“Not much,” said Nugent. Though if something I'vo
heard is correct, he wouldn't stick at much in geiting the best
of the mateh,” N

“Halla! What have vou heard®" asked Wharten, " 'Ibat’s
rather a serious thing to say about a fellow, you know, theugh
I own I don't like Loder 1" "

“T heard it with my own ears.” . ,

“You wouldn't expect to hear it with anybads’s clse 57
agreed Harry, * But what did you hear? That's the point.”

“OF conrse, you mustn't think I listenell purposely,” anid
Frank. * I was going pnst the pavilion, vou know, and Ledee
and Carne were talking inzide.”

“ (et on ! R .

“I only heard s fow words, for T didn’t stop to listen. (M
course, I wouldn't do such o thang.”

“%You said that before.” &

“ Look here! Who's telling the story—you or mne? )

“ Neither of us, it seems. Anyway, we're pot gotiing
much forwarder with it.," replied Harry Wharton,

“* %es, out with it saad Bull. L s

 Cive a fellow a chance to apeak, then. Thiz is what [
heard. It was Carne who was speaking, and he said that if
Winzate didn't play, Loder would be able to count on pulling
off the mateh.” : _ "

“ ¥ epy likely,” grinned Ball; “bhut Wingate will play.

“ Well, it scemed funny to me that they should discuss snch
a thing.” said Frank, ““so T went o Hitle bit slower, parhape -
ouly a.little bit, you know--to hear wha Loder saul, Al
what de you think he sawd ™ e

“Tran't ask conundrams; get on with it .

“ Well, he said that if he conld help it, Wingete shouldn't
play ! Frank looked trivmphantiy ar his eamrades, " Now,
then !

“You didn't hear any more?” ) .

g, 0Of course, T eouldn’t stop fo listen””

“Well, for a chap whe conldn’t stop Lo listen, you seem to
have heard a good deal.” vemacked Harry, " But I wondes
what Loder meant? e must be off his rocker if he thinks
he can keep Wingabo ont of the football-field on the day of tue
inatch !

“Mavhe he has r-:;]me ide*ahn:_:f i':'fu'l plav? Bome of those
cudds arc mean enough for anything 1 : _

* Wro'll keep an e%rc ot him,”” said Harry Wharton,  *' I he
gets up to any tricks, we'll come doewn on him }m?r'f;.', I cau
promize him.  We won't stand any of hiz nonseuse.

And with this theeat, which would ne donbt have mads the
prefect shake in his shoes if he hed heard it, the matter
dropped for a‘time ; bat it was destined to be vecalled luter
in & way none of the juniors foresaw.

Nugent went to the window and losked ont,

“Halle! The Fifth ave sporting s new feoler!” he ex-
claimed. '*Ha, ha! There's ald Cokor arer on hiz nose ! A

The other two joined in.  Eight or nine Filth-Formers
wira, indeed, disporting themsclveas i the Clese with a
brand -new Imth:-nl!, upon the purchase of which Coker hud
lately expended the whole of o gederous tip from a kind
aunt, -

From a #tudy window the {fn locked cut, and an idea
came into the beain of Harey Wharton,

“T sav, suppuse we call up the forces and collar that
footer ¥

“ Right-he ™ exclaimed Nuoenf,

Tl honour of the Remove was at stake cvidently @ sl
there wore still twoenty reinutes before the bell would go
For aftornoon class.

© Buck up, Ball!™ saul Nuagend.

They hurried from the voom, aml o word or two gaffieoed
to call torether fifteen 6 cixteen of the Rewsove, including
Bake, 1he new boy. ;

Lod by Wharton, thev poured info the (lose, The Pifrh
were too excited in their play to notice them vobil lhey
o with & swoop upon the scene of action,

 Buek up, Bomove U

Wih that war-ery the Bomoviies elaroed.  Right theouzxh
thi urprepared Fifeh fher went, ond 0 o moment Rake
wasz “on the ball™

bl
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Dick was & splendid footballer for his age, and having
cnce captured the leather, he was not to be rebbed of at.
Away ho went, dribbling in fine style right across the Close,
with Coker & Co. howling vengeance on his teack.

“ Buck up, Remove ! roarcd Johnny Bull

And they backed up Rake for all they were worth. The
Fifth-Formers were shouldered and hustled off. Away went
the Hemovites with the ball, with many a taunt and gibe
which roused the fury of the Fifth to white heat,

“ Rescue 1" yelled Coker.  * They're sneaking our ball!
Yah, thieves! Give wa our ball! Ge for them!”

* Heseoue, Tiith 1 bawled Potter and Greene,

Fifth Form boys from all guarters came crowding up at
the familiar cry, and joined in the fray; but there was no
getting into the wedged ranks of Remaovites, whe kept npos
scssion of. the ball and rushed it round tho Close with yells
of lnupghter, i

Finally, "Itake, who was dribbling the ball in really fine
style, had headed for the open door of the Schosl House.
He intended to use that dedrway as a goal, and send in
Hlﬁ h?JI'E!! when it would be effectually captured, and without

andlimg.™

The Fifth-Formers saw his intention, and made an effort
to stop him; but he was unstopuble. Still ofn the run he
took a fine kick, and the leather shot into the doorway, and
the next moment there wos o terrifie yell
~ Loder, of the Sixth, waa juet leaving the House when the
juniovs rushed the foothall up to the door,

He came out of the dovrway just as the ball flow in.
Bif! And a fearful 1.

“My only Aunt Euphronia ! murmured Coker. " You've

done 1t now, Iick Rake!

Rake cvidently had done it. The unexpected shock of the
whizzing football in his face sent Loder rceling back as. if
t'li;a had been shot, and he went down on hiz back with a

ump.

For a single instant ha lay there dazed, wondering whether
an gmhquukﬂ had oeccurred, bat only for an instant. Up
he jumped ke a Jack-in-the-box, and bounced down the
Zchool House steps, his sour [ace smudged with mud and
aflame with wrath.

The juniore, stricken with dismay, had stopped their wild
carcer, and stood silent and dismayed. Some of them were
sneaking quictly off, showing great presence of mind.
Loder's look of fury faily startled these that stood their
ground,

“Who kicked that ball at-me*" he roared. s e

“1 kicked it ®ald Rake. I didn't knoew you woro
there, I say, I'm awfully sovrry——"

“You lying whelp! You did it én purpose.
T was coming out!™?

Rake's face set obstinately, Nothing angered him mors

than to be suspeeted of any meanness, and tho special mean-
ness of lying was his pel abanunation, .,
“¥You can belicve me or not, as vou like,” he said shortlvy.
You're 2 cad to call & chap a liar for nothing, anyway !
oder nearly choked. To be floored by a fooball was
bad ennugh, but to be slanged by a junior who hadn’t been
at Greyfriars o week wos a litcle more than he was disposed
to -stand,

He didn't stop to reflecl that he waz in the wrong, nor
would such a reflection have prevented him wresking his
rage upon the junior.  He simply jumped at Rake and
clawed hold of him., and commenced to box his ears with
a brutalicy worthy of a hooligan.

Rake was not ihe kind of ‘tn:-]y lo take that treatment
paticotly, and ho strugzled ficreely for his liberty, and as
he could not geot free he bepan to hit ont. Toder pave o
vell aa he got one on a tender spot, and released Boke for
w morment.

Fake, whiie and dazed, staggered away from him. Toder,
sitting his teeth, struck out at him as he would have struck
at n fellow his own size, and the junior went with a crash to
the sround.

“ Bhamne "

It was a shoub from every boy there—Fifth Form and
Remove alike., And as the cry burat forth & heavy bhand
apon Loder’s shoulder swung him round, and he turned
with a snarl of roape, to lock into the incensed face of
Wingate, the captain of Greviriars.

You knew

ax

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Loder's Little Game.

& OW darve you!"  Wingate's voice was fense with
anger. " How dare you use a boy like that,

Loder " )
Loder sheok himseif [ree from the captam’s hand.
Dearly e would hke to have planted his clenched fst full
in Wingate's face, but he had zenze enough left not to do at.
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For a moment the two seniors looked at each other fiereely,
and the follows standing round held their breath. .

Was it possible there was to be a row—a fight between
the captain of the sehool and the prefect? It looked like
it for the moment.

“ Did vou see what he did to me ™ hissed Loder. * He
floored me with a footer—kicked it right in my face as 1
wag coming out ' _ , ) .

“1 don’t care what he did; you had no right to hit a
mere kid like that! I tell you, it was a cowardly blow,
and vou ought to be ashamed of yvourself ™

Loder's featurcs worked convulsively. To bo thus publicly
rchuked by the fellow he hated, was maddening. He flung
up his clenched fist and aimed a savage blew at Wingate's
faco.

There was a gasp all vound. _

But the blow did not reach heme. The eaptain of the
school put up his hand, and strock it aside with a sharp
tap that made the prefsct’'s wrist tingle.

* Dor't be & fool, Loder ! he said sternly.
lost your senses?'”

Loder stood qguivermmg with passion. Ho did net attemps
to repeat the blow, Even in his rage he realised he had
zone too far.

Meanwhile, Wharten had helped Rake to his feot—Take,
white and dizzy, and a dark lump was forming over his eye.
He stood unsteadily upon his fect with the help of Wharton.

Hiz pluck, however, was not at all diminished by lus
troatment, as he showed the next moment. He fixed his
Llazing eyes on Loder.

“ You coward ! he said. *f You lLeastly coward

The prefect started, and ground L teeth.

“*¥You hear that, Wingate? Uo you cxpech me to stand
that sort of thing ™

“ Berve you right ! said Winrate coldlv. " YVou had no
right to strike him like that. It would have bLeen o brutal
biow even to 2 chap your own size!” _

“"Ho I'm not allowed to keep the faps in orderv 2" gnecred
Loder, who was calming down a little now, *Is that =
new rule?™

“1 won't argue with you. You'd hetter get off.™

Loder turned away, and then looked back.

“*Now 1 know how much vour humbug about wanting
1o keep poace in the Bixth 13 worth, Wingate!. 1 dare say
all this was planned. and that you had that httle cad nﬂ
veady to msalt me, I sha'n't forget 51"

And he strode away,

Wingate looked {roubled for a mement. It was his
deavest wish to pet the Grevinars Sixth to pull togeiher;
but Loder made 1 uphill work for hom. And  this
gceurrence was likely to make the bycach wider than ever.

Yet as he locked at the bruise on the jurior’s forchead
hi ;:f:'ulr‘l not be sorry ne had spoken plaindy to the bullring
prefect.

“You had betier go and bathe that lump, Ralee,"” he sald
shortly, *“And just be a bit more careful in {uture. I
suppose that football affuie was an aceulent?”

COE course it was,” said Babe carnestlv. T had no
idea that Loder was in the House at all, and certainly not
that he was just coming out. How should LY

“That's all very well; but vou might have caught eny-
body iz the same way—myeelf, for instance, if I'd been
commng ot of the door; or the doctor!” sakl Wingate
ﬁtt‘]'t]lj’. :

* I didn’t think ¢f that.” .

“No, I suppose you didn't; and I should give wyou a
hundred lines to fix it on your memory, but I think you
have Been punished enough., e off with you !

And the ecaptnin, still with a elouded brow, reentered the
Louse.

Rake and his friends turned awav, and Coker came hastily
up to the new boy. IHe was very red, but much in carnese.

* 1 =ay, Rake. I'mn szorry that honpened. Loder was o
heast to you. Pm jolly glad you slanged him ™

¥ &8s he iz—a beastly  beast!™ said  ldob Cherry: and
Hurvce Singh remarked that tho beastfulness was tervifie.

“J1 hope you're not much hurt,” went on Coker
sy mpathetically. " ; .

“Oh, that's all right,” =eid Rake, in his cheerful way,
“ T don't mind. Thanks very much! You are good sorts,
you chaps, and we mean to give you socks! Anywar,
theve's your footer, amkl vou can take it!" _

8o they parted on better terms than usual, 'The Fifth
puntod tﬁmr ball away, and Rake and his chums went off
to attend to his injury.

In spite of their efforts, o biz blue bruise adorned the
junior’s brew, and it was very much in evidence in class
that aftornoon—so much so that Mr. Quelch, the master of
the Remove, had hiz attention drawn to it.

“ Rake,” he said. looking at the noew boy, '"what ever
have yvou been doing to your forchead 1™

“Tlave wou
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The harsh volce of Tom Merry's companion floated up to the ears of the junlors crouching on the wall, * You've

got till Thursday afternoon. I'm staying at the ‘ Green Man,’ and if you get the money by then you can bring

it down to me, I not, it means the sack. That's my last word on the matter.” (For the above inc

splendid long,

ident see the
complete story of Tom Merry & Co., entitled “TOM MERRY'S PROMISE,” by Martin Clifford,

in this week's issue of our companion paper, “ The Gem Librdry” Out on Wedneaday., Price One Penny,

* Nothing, sir."

A m.mi:: ﬂ%a matter—a piece of loyalty that strongly appealed
& ‘hat i f £ ibla bruise " to the Horm. ;
men WAt o the coan o Wt torll brnte o e usned over thd dk bebiad Fan
g : i : g “ Bravo, kid! That'as decont of you, not to show Loder
Indesed! And how? ] up.:u he ﬁ'il'iﬁ[]ﬂ'[’ﬂd.
*We were playing footer, sir, in the guad.” “ Right-ho!” whispered Rake. “ I don't want to sneak,
““* Ah, very well!” said Mr. Quelch, to whom the word  you kmow. Dut my hat, I'll make the bounder sit up some-
i, fc:u:{_tclr ’i{nﬁplamed evervthing. *“ You should be more how for what he did to me. You see!"
careful, Ralke™

Whereat Wharton grinned. He did not think it likely

" Yes, air.' the junior would be able to make tho prefect st up”™
And eo, without any untruth, bot by not stating the  very easily. But he did not yet know Igir.::!{ Rake.

whole of the truth, Rake escaped having to pive away Loder In Btudy INo. 1 that evening Dick Rake further announced
Tur Miaxer Lispiwy.—No. 258,
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his intentions. Wharton and Nugent were very sympathetie,
sdouring, but oxtremely doubtful, -

*You sce, what can you dot™ said Nugent.
you can't do anything against a senior. If 1% was one of
our awn Form we could pley s trick on him, and make
him sorry for himsalf.” ;

“That'a where it is!” said Wharton. * You couldn't
cven go into the Bixth passage, Rake. Besides, it's rot to
think of getting cven with a prefect. The best thing to do
18 to grin and bear-it.?"

"“HataI'"" replied Roke. *I've noticed that a chap who
grins and bears things usually gets a lot more things to
grin and bear.”

" Well, what are you geing to doi"

‘:ﬂ:;l going to make that beastiy bully sorry for himself.”

w !

""Oh, bo quiet o bit and let me think !

S0 Hake thought a think, as he termed it, while the other
two went on with their preparstion for the next day. And
E_l'nﬁﬂntly Raoke's faco lé%}ltﬂd up, and he brought down

is fist upon the table with a ¢rash that made the ink jump
fromm tho inkpot and distribute itself in a shower ‘of hlots
on Nugent's paper.

" Oh, you silly cuckooi” said MNugent. ““Sce what you've
done!™

Y Borry. But I've got an idea—"

“ Blow your ideas! Give us some blotting-paper !’

T'ho blotting-paper was supplicd, and Nugent used it while
Rake explained, :

*1 believe I can get into Loder’s studr. I lnow the
reom,. Now, when I pot there—-2>"

" Loder will skin you ™

“Asst 1 sha'nt go while he's there ™
thn E?;IH. I s¢e]l What will you do when you get there,

en
o o Whatever my hand findeth to do,’ " quoted Rake.

And 1 shall do it well, too. I think I can do damago
enough to make the brute wish he'd let me alone. What do
you sy to pouring some water in his clock, and some boot-
polish over his Eunda.;r topper, and putting some niece, sharp
tacks into his hoots?

Wharton and Nugent chuckled.

“ A Jﬂ]!% good jape, if you can do it! But—"

“Well, I'm going to have a try.”

Hako was determined, and his friends were interested
and eager to see how tho vemture would turn out. It was
the first time the Renmiove had tried to earry war inta the
onemy’s camp in this manner. But Rake was nothing, if
not original.

Rake watched his opportunity. In the dark, early evening

winter, it was not, after all, difficali to slip into Loder's
ftudﬁ;—thut 1f::nri: was easier than ‘the chums had desmed
it. ke had caught a glimpse of Loder and Carne walking
together into the Hall, and so the cosst seemed clear.

13 heart was beating fast as he turned the handle of the
prefect’s door, and entered the dark room. 2 was was not
lighted, but there was a glimmer of lipht from the window.
Ha closed the deor silently, and stood for a moment looking
about him. And as he stood he heard steps in the corridor
without, coming towards the study.

He gave a start.  Of course, 1t thight be only fellows
passing along; but it was quite possibly Loder himself
coming back to his room. He had thrust himself into the
lion’s den with a vengeance by venturing slone into the
study, and he knew that Loder, with so faiv an excuse for
chastisetnent, would not spare him.

Haks was acenstomed to thinking, and to acting guickly
upon his thoughts, He dived under the bed in 2 twinkling,
determined to take no riska.

The bed was in a_recess let into the wall of the study,
and Loder, who was in the way of being fastidious, had o big
Aowered sereen which barred it off almost entively from
view: and so Rake could mot have chosen o more zecure
I::iding-plm:a

Well for the venburesome junior was it that he acted o
promptly. For the footsteps halted at the door, and it
opened, and he heard the voices of Loder and Coarne. They
came in together, and the prefect struck a match and lighted
the gas. Carne threw the door shuotb

Rako groaned inwardly as he heard thom sit down, Loder
had lowered the blind, and so it looked as if they were
going to settle down in the study. He heard them rummag-
ing about, and had no doubt they were getting out their
books to begin work.

Weas ever an unfortunate junior in such a situation? He
had chosen the unluckiest possible moment for his rad.
He could not remain there indefinitely, that was certain,
for search would be made for him if he was not back in time
for bed, But to reveal his presence now would be worso
than aver,

“My hat!” he murmured suddenly. ‘' What's that?”
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A familiar odour had assailed his nostrils.

It was the smell of tobucco,

Rake grinned to himseli. -

The seniors had not come here to work, but ta enjoy
a surreptitions rmoke. They had been getting out cigarettes
and matches and ash-trays from their places of concealment—
not books. Rake ventured a peep, and saw Carne with his
chair tilted back, and a cigarette between his lips. Loder
was witting on the table smoking. :

“This 18 ell right,” said Carpe. ““ Make Wingete et
hiz wool off, if he could sce uws™

Loder scowled. )

1 won't have Wingate bossing mie, at all evénts!" .he
said, ' He's not my master! How 1 hate him "

1 hesr you had & row with bim to-day. I haven’t heard
the right of it.”

“ Oh, it was only his usual check! I floored one of the
juniors for kicking a football at me, and he slanged mo
fore a crowd of them. I'M muoke him sorry for it yedl’™
“ He puts on a lot of aidr:;” said Carne.  “ I don’t like his
style. I%:mg it! Why can't he let a fellow alone? BStill,
we shall put o spoke into his wheel over the mateh, Loder.”

And he chuckled. )

“Yes,” seid the prefect viciously. ' Wingate & Co. ave
already crowing as Hpthr.t match was theirs—confound them !

“Ho it would he if Wingate played.” -

“Oh, I don't know szo much about that! They mn't so
far ahead of us to make it & cert. Our team is up to theirs
in m‘xr opinion. "

* Without Wingate, youn mean? Yes, I fancy we can pull
it off if he's absent. But to be frank, Loder, we've not got
a phost of 2 chance if he plays™ )

“T don’t think we're so badly off as that. Still, I'm going
to toke no chances. 1'd run a few risks rather than allow
the cad to triumph over ws.” S

“Ves, and there's really no visk i the metter—that s, if
you can really trust Cobb?" )

YT ean trust him, if I squore him properly. He's done
a good many things for me, and he wouldn't be fool enough
to give me away, and spoil future business.”

“71 sunpose not.”

“I'm sure of it.”

“ But how much is it going to cost you for the telegramat®"

“There's his fare over to Redecliffe, the cost of the tele-

rant, and o sov. for himself. It will coms to under thirty

b.*?

“ Dirt cheap, too, coneidering how it will take him down,”
agreed Clarne. “I wish I could help you with it; but I'm
hovribly stony just now ™

Loder’s lip curled. :

“(Oh, you needn’'t worry about that!" he said, "I can
manage 1. I'd wgive ag many pounds, if I had them, to
disappoint Wingate and lower his colours.”

“ Well, it's settled then. I've no doubt it'll work.”

“ No doubt about that at all. I know Wingate”

“ There's pretty certain to be an inguiry afierwards.”

“Let them inguire. It will be set down as a hoax, of
course; buf people will be trying to think who it was ct
Redeliffe that dig it. No one will dream of suspecting some-
one here. How could they”

“ That seems right cnough."” ,

“Fmish your feg, and I'll open the window. It won't
do to have any smell of smoke left in the room, In case
vld Prout pokes his head in.”

‘Not & word of the foregoing had been lost to Hake of
the Remove., He [olt cxtremely uncomfortable at being
obliged thus unwillingly to play the eavesdropper, and his
ears tingled as ho listened. The keen interest, cxcited by
the conversation, did not remave thot feeling. He knew that
no excuse could justify wilful listening to talk mot intended
for his ears. But he was not o free agent. Ho could not
cscapo from his present position without revea..lin%l himself
to the seniore, zmc? that meant a severe and brutal thrashing.
Ha could not be expected to stand that.

S0 ho lay quiet, and did not move.

Hiz amazement and concern were great as he began to
nnderstand the drift of the seniors’ conversation. That thera
was some plot afoot to keep Wingate away from the football
match was pretty evidents, thouph wh.ﬂt. it was, and what
Cobb, and & telegram had to de with i, he could not
make out. : ) ..

Loder and Carne sat there till their cigarettes wero
finished, solemnlv keeping up the farce of enjoying them,
and then the prefect opened the window and waved a book
about to help dissipate the smoke. To Rake's relief, he then
turned the gas low, and the precious paiwr then left the
rogm. :

Rake waited till their steps were inzudible, and then he
erept out of his hiding-place. The gos being still alight
showed that Loder was likely to return, so he had no time
t¢ waste. The purpose for which he had come had to be
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abandoned. He did not wish to leave a teace to show that
a Removite had been in the voom that E}'enm{;, Her wanted
to keep his discoveries secret—at least, until he had con-
sulted Iﬁ‘:'harbn-n and Nugent.

He looked out into the corrider. Lo his dismay, Toder was
standing there s dozen paces away talking to_a couple
of prefects. Rake guietly closed the door again, There was
Lmt-hing for it but the window, unless he was to stay where

L -

Ho looked oat, e know there was a rain-pipe near the
window ; but it wns risky work getling out to it in the dark,
and he was not at all certain whether it would bear his
weight. But something had to be done, and Rake was not
accustomed b0 counting risks. He got out on to the «ll
anil obtsined a grip on the grimy pipe, and resolutely swung
himself down., With scraped hands and barked knees, an
quite breathless, he stood in the Close a few minutes later.

The rest was easy. He waes gquickly in his own passage
again, where he found Whartoen and Nugent in the jumors
common-room. At & sign they followed him to Study Ko, 1,
]I'ﬂi'.'?r to hear the outecome of his roid o the enemy’s strong-
At

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Buck Up, Remnve,

i Y hut ! said Havry Wharton.
“My mpddy Aunt Jane!” said Nuogent.
Such woere the comments of the Removites when
he unfolded his tale. .

Then the three looked at caclt other in silence fov a while,

“ You're sure you'rn not making any mistales?™ said
Hury Wharton at last. :

‘“ As sure us 1 am that vou are an ass, Wharton!”

“Ton't get ratty. But this i3 a serious business”

Y1 know it ois and 1t wants leoking into.”

“Let's po to Wingate®' sugppested Frank Nugent,

Huke shoank his head.

“ o't be dowe. I heard it beeanse T was foveed to; but
it wonldn't be the thing to tell about it, execopt you two, of
convse, 1 confidence, Besides, it would he aneaking, and my
idea is that we should let Leoder show hiz hand, Then we
rl;t!;_l]Lh;l': justified w coming down on him Dhike a hundred of

ricks.

“But he may do the trick m some way we can’'t nail bim
upon,”’ objected Nugent.

Yot bkely D T don't gquite make out the game ; but it has
something to do with a  telegram, wlneh is to prevent
Wingate from plaving in the mateh that day.”

*Mhat seems ceorkam.’

“Woll, we shall know when the telepram comes, ond then
we cai come anb strong.  If we told Wingate now he would
simply laugh at the thing. He's a jolly chap, but as unsns-
sdctous ws a baby. He can't suspect anybody of foul plaxv.
l dle him the better for it, but it makes it impossible oo
put him on his guard.”

“That's s0.” Horry aprecd with o mod. “He'd lough
at the story, and miight cven think yon head made it up to
et even with that brote Loder for knocking you about.™

““ Better keep mum,’ said Rake decidedly, “ull the time
comes to sprak. Bul there’s a point or two vou chaps can
enlighten me on, az 'm a new-comer. Wha is Uobb?”

“h, he's the landlord of the Cross Keys down the Frar-
dule Road. e hazn't got the best of reputations either,
There was g vurn some time ago about his beine in with
somie fast sot here, but Y don't know whether theve is any-
tleing m "

“ Jost the kind of man Leder could bribe to do a bit of
divey work "

“0Oh, yes!™

And then Redeliffe®’ epid Rake. " That'a lifty miles
from here, T belicve, Why on earth should the teleeram
be sent from therve?”

“T1 kwow!' Wesont exclaimed exeilediyv.
vou that! Don't vou remember, Huarry?
place, where his peoplo live"

Tlulee wave a pinag

My hat. that's it!" he exclaimed. ¥ The zscoundrels are
goitig o send a telegram aa if it came from his people! Sea?
That's about the only thing that would fetch him awsy from
the school on tha duy of the match.”

The three ®oked serious!ly at one another.

There could be hittle doubt that Rake had hit upon the trae
solubion of the mystery, and unearihed the whole plot of the
treacherous prefoct,

“ That's it I'"" exclaimed Rake, thoroughly convineed. ™ Per-
hapt the wice will miake out that semebody's il—lds pater
perhaps. Ob, I sax, what a pair of thundering villaing ! Ther
guphit to be shiown ap all over the school '

“At's & rotten business!'" said Whovton gravels. “Itv': no
good going to Wingate now, for he wonlde’t listen to any
aceuzalion arainst the vascala, aned von've gof no evidence bt
vaur bare words axainst Lode's aved Cwrne’s.”
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“ But if we gave them away it might frighten them off the
ame ! puggested Nugent.
e Yoes,' ;ug:ﬁ Rake; % and then they'd get u;: A new dodge,
and we'd know nothing sbout it, and we shoulln’t be able to
circumvent them at all.™
‘This was obviously true, ; — .
“Only," said Nugent uneasily, *if Wingate reeeives that
telepram, he'll bo too upset to histen fo anything we've got fo
tetl him. He'd think it o cock-and-bull story, and :1_{1*!"[m::l}'
wouldn't keep him hern if he thought his guv'nor was
seriously ill, for instance™
Apain there was silence, —
The combined intellects of the three juniors seemed unable
to cope with the problom, ] . ]
Rake thought hurd, and presently his face lighted up, as it
atwavs did v hen a new idea Aashed into his mind.
“Tvo got bt he exeluimed.
“ [oll it out, then
“We'll draw up a document setting forth all that we have
dizeovered, and the conclusion we _dm W irf‘m‘r it, and then 'l
seul it up in an envelope amd take it to Wingate, and ask him
to mind it for ma. Then, when that beastly telegram comes.
1I'ft got Yim to open i, atd vead the docuiment. That will
convinee Linr that it's 2 hombue, T should think." ]
Whatton aed Nugent thonped Take amn the back witle such
enthusisstic admiraiion that he roared with pain,
“ Hope, choek it, vou giddy lunaties! That's my buck
o' re dislocating 1"
“ Blow vonr hack ™ gaid Nugent,
“ Ripprizrge 7" samd Wharton,
“ Then let's draw up the paper.” _ .
Ltalie took pet and aper, and deew the inkpot fowards him.
Afver nibbling the hondle of the pen for a few minuts, o peo.
eras which seomad to stiv the sloezish gentus of coampostion,
he began to write,  Wharton and Nugent hung over hina. one
on rach shoaalder, corvecting and visingg. The eotulsined
cfforlz of the three finally produced the following document :

* It's m spiffing idea !”

e undersizned, Dicle Rake, of the Remove Ferm of
Creviriars, having been in the study of Loder of the Sixth, on
Fricdayw eveninge the 3rd, for the purpose of ragoing the bhrato,
aceidenizlly ovarheard him talking to the ofther beast, Uarne,
They wereg tulling nhaat retling U'obb. for thirty bab, to Sll"ra{l
a telegram Feom Redelife, ealling Wingate away fromu tun
srhao] on the day of the match—the Saturday week following
=ty that 1he cads eonld win the mateh, which they conid net
do by fair play. So, if a telegram comes from Redeliffe on
the dav of the above-mentioned radeh calling him awav, he
will know' by these r-'r'l:"-'r:nE‘!;r th:ﬂﬁ}il i« & hoax and & Linmbug
aml w swinclle. {(Signe

" J “Theor Ragr.

Hapny WHARTON,
Frawk NucusT.
“(Of the Removi Form.l"

This doewment, with a varviety of blots, was finished at last 10
the satisfaction of the three juniors, who surveyed it with na
amall amonnt of pride.

" Now fo tuke i} to Wingate,” said Rake.
That's right. Now, who shall take it?"

" Let's all go together,” said Harry Wharton.
unpress hind''

“ AL right. Come on _

And the trio procecded at once to Wingate's sfudy. ]

Rake knocked at the door, and the captain's voice hade himn
enter. The skipper of Grexfriars was at home, and be had
company, which the juniors had not bargained for. They
were two seniora—Yalenee and C{:U!‘hu"}:'-]?aﬂng tra 'v'.:ﬂh # e
eaptain. Thew turned to look at the Juniors, and Wharton
and Nugent bhung back bashfully, Rake, however. who waa
not much troubled with bashfulne:s, came up to the serateh
conlly enough.

 Fxenzo us hothering vou.” he saic. “ I didn’t know v
had a tea-party on or I shonld have come at another time.
But the mattar's awfully important.”

“T'1 seal it up.

ST hat will

i

“0y, wou ean go shead! sxid the captain  pool-
humouredly. ]
“Thanks! Took here! Yon see this envelope? Wonld won

mind minding it for us ag a great favour? I contains o down-
fent that i3 very valuable, and if you wouldw't mind loching
it up i your desle—-"

YA secret deawer wonld e best” ventured Nugent.

Wingate looked at the juniors in amazement,

“]'F? mind the thing, if vou like,” he said, in his good-
natured way, * Shove it in iy desi, there,”

Hake hostated.

“The Inel 0= he suid, T want you {o lock it o, i xan
don’t mind, Wineate., I know it's an awfnl check: b
really, if you knew how important ——="

1.

Plegse order your copy of “THE MAGRET™
Livrury io advance,
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. Wingate, with & smile, rose and took the envelope in his
hand, and, opening.the drawer of the desk, put the valuable
document in it and [ocked it up.

“There! Are you satisfied now?' he asked.

‘L".Ec-s,” said Rake. “ Thanks, Wingate! You're a goad
BOFEL.

Wingato bowed solemnly.

:;}I am much beholden to you for your good opinion,” he
said.

Rake mprinned.

f;'fﬂu won't forget that the paper’s jolly impertant?’ he
gaid. .

“ No."

“Kﬂu won’t leave that desk unlocked #7

ik Tﬂ..}i

“* All serone

“ Joily important, Wingate " added Harry Wharton, as he
turned to the door.

** All right,” said the Greyfiriars captain,
ard Vulence chuckled.

“ Mind you don't leave the key about )’

" Good-evening |

“You sep——""

“ Burz off 1"

“¥ea, Put—=*

Wingate pushed the juniors out of the study and closed the
door alter them.

" Bomething jolly mysterious thore ! Courtney said, with a
grin. I wonder what the giddy Jdecument is? A chue to the
smuggler’s treasure in Pogp Bay, porhapa ™

* Ha, ha, ha!?

And the seniors went on with their tea and talk,

They were discussing the split in the Sixth, and the coming
football match between Wingate's Eleven and the Loder
team ; an event of gpreat interest at Greyiriars.

It was a very unusual state of affaivs,

Loder had set himself up against the captain of Groyfriars,
and had induced his friends and backers to help him in forming
the new eleven ; and he was in great hopes of giving the Grey-
friara First socks,

The juniors backed up George Wingate through thick and
thin; and Harry Wharton, as captain of the Remove, felt all
the more sympathetio because Vernon-Smith had tried some-
thing of the same sort in the Romove of late. Vernon-Smith
had failed lamentably in his atiempts to meke division in the
Remove; and the Removites fervently hoped that Gerald
Loder would fail in his attempt to divide the 8ixth, and lower
Wingate's colours. :

In the interest of that discucsion, the seniors soon forgot all
about Rake and Wharton and Nugent and their important
document. :

But the Removites retired very satisfied with thomselves,

“I'm glad Courtney and Valence were there' Harny
Wharton remarked. ** They will be witnesses that the giddy

document was locked up in Wiogate’s desk lonp before the
Bixth-Form match.”

And Courtney

e o TR R
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“* Yes, rather ! I

“1 think we've pub & spoke in Loder’s wheel this time,’
Rake remarked.

" What-ho!” — -

“ And o bit better than putting tin-tacks in his buols, ov ink
in his Bunday topper! What!" :

And Harpy Wharton and IFrank Nugent agreed thnt ic
was; and with that the juniors departed to their stadies to give
some attention to the little matter of their ¢vening prep.

Al

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Coker & Co. Make a Proposal.
o INISHED, Bull? )
John Bull shut up his Latin Grammar with a bang.
“* Yoz, Coming down to the common-room for o
jaw with the fellowa before bedtime, Fishy ™

“Yeos, I guess that's the wdea—some 7 L

“ Then come on.  You coming, young Rake?”

Dick Rake looked up from his Latin exereise. .

“* No, thanks, young Bull. I thiok Il finish this off firsi.

“ Right-ho I'* said gﬁhrm;}r Bull, with a grin. " We'll leave
you o i S

And he and the American junior strolled ouf of Study
No. 14 1n the direction of the jumor conunon-room. ]

For some minntes Dizk Rake worked steadily away at his
Latin excrcise. The work in the Remove was new to hun,
but e wanted to acquit himself well in the eyes of his Form-
master, and Dieck weleomed the quict which sertled down
upon Study Ne. 14 after the departure of his study-malas,
But he wes uot to remain undisturbed for long. There was
a sudden lovd knock on the deor, which was HT]i'I!'I‘i?I:{LE;ltE]:j
opened helore Rake even had time to call our ™ Uomne in!

Hovace Coker of the Fifih walked into the room, fcllowed
by Dotrer and Greene, Greene closed the door careiully after
hirn.

“Thought we should find you alone at this time, young
shaver,” remarked Coker, with ¢ cheerful grin. " Youw're jus
the chap we want to see.  Ain’t he, Potty TV

“Ho s old man ! prinmmed Potter.

'* Tust the identical chap '™ chuckled Greence. .

Dick Rale pushed his cxercise away from him and jumped
up.
I;:ll-L: felt considerable apprehension as to the object of
{laker & Cols wisit, but hie. faced the big Tilth-Formers
coolly enough. N

* Anything T ean do for you, Pokeri” he
pleasantly. .

Coker's ﬁ;in ""““]i"ahﬁdTE'.“‘]EI.M’I%"W&'“.I hlc frowned, whila
Potter and Greene looked inclmed g le, .

Ay name's - Coker! growled  the Fifth-Former,
“ Cokér—not Poher—so don’t you forget it, vou cheeky
kid 1™

! Borry, Coker !

Reke meckly.

inquired

Lt

Anything I can do for you?’ smd

e &
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football in his face sent the Sixth Formier reeling back as if he had been shat,

“My onily hat!™

murmured Coker. * You've done it now, Dick Rake!™ (See chapler 7.)

{ Loder came oul of the doorway just as the ball flew in, and the unexpected shock of the whizzing

R

“ Yes there iz; and we're jolly well going 1o make you
da '™ aaid the great man darkly.,  © Lock the door
Greenoy 1"

“It's locked, old man," zaid Greene.

“"Good! Now look here, young Pickaxe——""

M My name's Reke—Rake, not Pickaxe, Poker—I mecan
LCohker —---""

** Look here!” roared Coker, * If vou don't ring off there’]]
be o slaughtered new kid lving about the study !

o E;ur.-pmf-. I’d better ring off. then,” murmured Dick Rake
meckly,

* It'll be hetter for your health if you do!” zrunted Coker,
¥ Naw, look hore ™

“¥ea, Pober—I mean Coker !

* Look here, vou voung sweep, we want you to help us !
cxplained Coker. “It's w jape, you know, and we want a
Remave chap to give os a hand, s we thougzht of you.”

*That's 101 gaid Potter,

" loroured, I'm sure!  Awiully kind of you, Coker”
murmurcd Hake, Imr._-nnll}yl wondering  what was  coming,
He thought, considering his former velations with Ceker &
Co., that it was rather cool on their part to come and ask a
favour of him.

But Horece Coker had ne inkling of what was passing in
the new boy’s mind.

" We mean to be kind, of course.,” said Ciolior condescend-
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mgly, " IEs not every Remove kid that gel's a chance of
helping semnsors of the Iilth Form—especially us."

" Hear, hear!” chimed in Potter amd Greene,

Dick Rake managed to turn a Jaugh inte & congh at the
fast moment, and Coler looked at him hard. The junior's
face was perfectly prave, and the Fifth-Former pracreded.

“What we want you to do is quite simple, For the last
fow mights the Remove kids bave locked their dormitory
door. | befeve they have some silly idea that we are
thinking of a dermitory raid, or something., All rot, of
courae !

 Absolute pniffle I chuckled Greene

Y Quite olfside ' grinned Potter.

Horace Coker ecackied,

From the Fifth-Formers' manrer Dick Rake gathered that
the idea of the above-mentioned raid was not quite so far
from theie thoughts a5 they would have him believe, But,
Doeing a wize youth, the pow boy said nothing.

" Al the same,” continued Coker, wilh a grin, * what
we want voun to do is this: When you o0 to hed tonicht,
you muost nanage to keep awake il eleven o'chivk: when
you leur the hoor strike from the clockdawe:r, vou must
grt up quictly and unlack the dormitary deor, Swee?”

Dick Rake stared at Coker & Co. Blankly as the drift of
their meaning penetrated his besin.

“*¥es, I sco—or hear, rather,” he said shortiy.  * Dut
what do you want me 1o do this for 3
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“ New kids mustn't ask questions of their seniors,” said
Coker alnl{. * You've just got t0 do what you're told—
kasn't he, Potty !"

“"Ha, ba! HMe has!" grinned Totter

“1 see,” said Dick Rake, with'a gleam in his eye. " Why

dg :.u_}:-}f ask me to do this, more than any other Remove
CIva ’

Coler grinned knowingly.

“ Well, you see, you'ro & new kid. A regular Remove
ckap might cut up rusty; the blessed Lower School fags do
stick toyether, you know. Of course, it's different with
¥ou,” who'vo oniy bren in the Form a week or two. And a
Rrut.tg.r rough time you've had, I should think, with fighting

ohn Bull, and one thing and another.™

“"0h, I sce!™ said Rake slowly. ‘8o that’'a how you
laok at it, is it 7" " iy

” course, you young ass!" said Coker impatiently.
“ Now, do you uni:lerﬂi:.ﬂ.ndgwh:ll: you've got to dt}??'

“I understand what you want me to do—which is not
quito the same thing!"' said Dick Rake coolly.

Horace Coker gazed at tho new boy as if he could hardly
believe his ears, while Potter and Greene looked shocked.

* What do you mean, you young sweep”” bawled Coker.

“ I miean that I'm not a traitor—that you can get someonc
else to do vour dirty work," said Disk Rake, in a tone of
guiet determination. .

For & moment Coker & Co. looked a little taken aback.
Tl“!ilzn Horace Coker burst into a mocking laugh.

. We thought of that, though, voung Rake, didn't we,
Greeney "

“ We did!” rowred Greene. *“Ha, ha, ha!™

“ Collar him!"” cxclaimed Potter.

The three burly Fifth-Formers advarced round the table,
hemming the unfortunate new boy in on all sides. Rake hit
out vigerously, and Greene gave o sudden roar.

“"Ow! Yarcop! My chin!"”

Rake had planted his knuckles smantly on the Fifth-
Former’s chin, and Greene staggered beck. But Rake had
no time 10 get in any more blows. Coker and Potter were
upen him, and he was borne down upon the study carpot,
and rolled over, ; _

“Hold the young beggar down while I talk to him '™

panted Coker. " Lucky brought thes little © persuader’
with me, wasn't it %"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Potter chuckled as Coker held np o glass fountain-pen
filler.

Dick Rake wriggled and struggled in the = 3
burly Fifth. Former. e s o
“ Coma and lend a hand, Grooney ! masped Potter. * Tha
heg%mr‘s :L:'rdshpper?' a8 & blessed eol @™
0wl Yaroop " :
F Oh, noveE n‘::ru:i your jaw! Ceom. and !end a hand ™
“You asz! I'm hurt!” howled Greene.
Oh, piffle! Here, catch hold of the bemmar's fest !
St growning, Greene did as he was asked, and Dick Rake
was pinned on his back on the Acor, perfectly helploss,
Meanwhile. Coker was busy collecting =eme soot fromn tha
chimney and mixing it up in the inkpot. Then he ecavefully

filled his syuivt with the nauseous mixture. and approached
thoe squirming Rake.

Y RKoop off I roared Rake,

Cokor amiled swoectly.

Y Not mueh)” he veplied. " Why, T bironght it specially

for you, yonng Rake, in case you wore ﬁiiIE}' encuch to e
L

“ Toke that muck away ™

obatinate, Now., will vou unlock the door for us at eleven
o'clock to-nizht ™

“WNo! Ouch! Groooo-o-0-00h'”

Swish !

Coker squirted the scoty, inky mixture over Rake's face,
and Rake zave a wild vell as the fearful stuff ran into his
moukh and ecars, and trickled down his- noek,

* Gro-0-0-0-h 1"

‘Ha, ha, La!" cackled Coker. refilling the sguirt.  * Now
for another doso! o you siill sax ° Ne® to our little
request *

"Yes, I dolV roared Ddick Rake, stragpling furiously,
but in vain, to free himself from the grasp of the grinning
Potter and Greene. ' Lemme gerrun, you beasta !

‘" Bome other time!" chuckled Cokor.
Swish !

“Groc. M-m-om "

“Ha. ha, ha!"

The new boy zof another dose of the fearful soluiion all
over his face, and he gasped and spluttered wildly.

“Gro-oooch ! Momem !

Coker, grinning, refilled the sguirt agsin. He eould seo
that the uew boy was not enioving the treatmient, and lie
felt quite cortain that after o little move of it e wonld vield
s point. Horace Coker did not realise thar Dick Rake sras
made. of sbtern stuff—that he would Lass submitted to any
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amount of Coker's * persuasion "—unpleasant as it was—had
not an ideu suddenly flashed inte his mind. :

A gleam of fun came into the new junior’s eyes, which
glistenied from.a face that was streaming with sticky black-
resa.  But Coker did not notice it as he brought the loaded
squirt near Dick’s face for the thivd time, while he repeated
hia formoer fuostion.

* Do you still say * Ne,” you obstinale young beggar?”

“Nol I Uw! Oh! Grooh!™

Swish! Swish!

“aroo! Yow!

“1la, ha, ha!”

“Yowl! I mean ‘Yes'!

“Eh? So you still say ‘No,' do vou?’ said Cokerw.
“Well, I'H %ﬂ“ n—"" '

“Here! Hold on!™ yelled Ruke.
“¥eg'! That is—m-m-m !

* Ha, ha, ha!"

“[—]I mcan m-mom !

* Blesged if I know what do you mean!™ yelled Coker.
Will vou unlek the door, or won't yon ¥

4 [—I—m-r-m 1

“FEht 3peak unt™

HI—T will! I'll do it! M-m-m!™

Thek Bake had got a fair mouthful of the mixture from
the lest deluge, and he could eniy splutter and gasp like o
prampus.  His facs and hair and neck and collar were in
;_fuur[ul state, and Coker & Co. roarcd as they looked at

im. :

" Ba you've come round ot last, voung shaver ! chuckled
Coker. ™ You might just as well have agreed at the begin:
ning and suved all this beastly mess. You ean get up now
you've promisel to be a good boy! Let him up, you chaps!™

Ihek Rake staggercd to his fect,

Y M-mem ! he mombled.

“ Ila, ha, ha!" roared Coker. * Yon do look a sight, T
must say [ You'd beticr buck up and got that stuff off hefore
bodtinee !

“ You—syou heasks!™

" Well, we'll get off, T think.,” chuckled Coker.
fet us in to-wicht at eleven, then®”

“ Yes, you—you blessed jabberwocks !

*Honest Imjunt” said Coker suspiciously,

“"Heonest Injun I will! M-mm !

" And mum's tle word, mind !

* Memem i

*Ha, ha, ha!”

And Coker & Clo. lefe Study No. 14, laughing Ioudly.

Dick. Rake stugrered away to o bath-room, fecling con-
aderably the woese for wear, But as he :plushed and soaped,
aned soaped and splashed., in an offort to pet rid of the
f:::ur]’ul compound, a grin overy now and then illuminsted
his features, .

Had they been there to see it, Coker & Co. would hava

een considerably disturbed by the rew Hemovite’s grin !

YTou asgs. hold on! I suwd “No ™! Groo!™

Momm!™

9] I""I mean i E{l T

id

*You'll

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Dick Rake's Littie Game,
" ILL you lewd me your soap, Whartont”
A few miputes after Wingate of the Sixth had
finally vetired, after having seen lights out in the
Roteve dormitory, Dick Rake sat up i bed and
addressed this peenliar reguest to the captain of the Form.

“EhY ejacolated Horey Wharton, in & tohe of surprise.

“ Do you mind lending mwe vour soup®™ repeated Dick
Rake, with a chackle.

“ You cun huve it, of course,” said Harry Wharvton, in a
puzzled tone. * Bleased if I know what vou want with
soap at this time of a night though !™

*Bome people can do with w wash at any time.” gixeled
Snoop. :

“Uh, shat up, Bnoeops,”  growled DBob Cherry,
nake me tired "

“Whatever he wants it for, T'm blessed if T con son why
meE Rake showldn’t wse s own soap, anvway,” put in
Prank INugent. 3

“Oh, I shall use that ax weil, of course!” szaid Ruke
cheerfully, scrambling out of hed. * But mine wouldn't be
cnough f);v isell, Do ryou mind lending me vour dressing
gown cord, Cherry?™

W ell, my hai ! What the dickens do vou want that for?™
shouted Boly Chevry, sitbing ap i bad,

“YWhat on eartht’s the ass np o

“ What's up?”

“YWhat's the little game ™

There was a chovus of inguiries fram the double row of
bods in the biz dormitory. !T}H" Raunovites were boginning
to take an inteecad g othe pes JEeior s oy eTnesls,

“Rovry I ocun’t explam,” saad Dick BHake calmiy, hzhing

i o
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a candie-end he had evidently smoggled up fo the dernmtory
[ov the parpose. * May I tuke the cord, Cherry '

“No, you mayn't, you mysterious asel” roared Bob,
exasperated, “Go and boil your heed! Go and eat coke!
Go and chop chips!™

“ Do you mind lending ma your dressing-gown cord
Bull?" asked the new juilﬂr calmly. e .

There was a roar from the dormitory.

* Lie down !

2o to sleep !

“ Chuck 6T

“ Get off the earth!™

But Dick Rake only chuckled, and repoated his request,

“Oh, yes, take it, for goodness’ sake, and shut up !’ said
Jotnny Bull, laughmg. * You can tio it to the gas-bracket,
and hang yourself with b if vou like!” '

* Best thing you can do!” growled Bolsover major,

Diek Rake only laughed good-humouredly, ond, taking his
own and Wharton's soap, Bull's dressing-gown cord, and

the candle-end, went over to the door. Many paics of eyes

followed his movements, az the juniors watehed him in
wonder and exdsperation.  For & new kid, the goneral
opinion seemed to be that Rake had rather more than
hiz fuir share of eool cheek.

But Rake seemed to be quite unconscious of this as he

went to work.
He went down on his hands and Enees, and rubbed the
door for a

sonpp all over the foorboards in fromt of the
space of several feet. He did the job thovoughiy., rubbin
sway industriously until all that pact of the floor was cove
with o layer of preasy soap, which rvendeved i, of course,
gz slippery as ice.

ITecdless of the =arcastic gquestions which were showered
o bim from all sides, Rake then proceeded to knot his own
end 'rank Nugent's dressing-gown cords tﬂ]ﬁl‘:{h&l‘, and tin
the cnds of the rope thus formed to the beds on either
side of the door, about a foot from the Boor.

*“That's & very neat sort of booby-trap,’” said Harry
Wharton, grinning. " But I'm afraid youw're offside this
time, kid. We've been expecting a romd fvem the Filth
latiely, so we've been locking the dovmizery door from the
inside. It's locked now.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared DBob Cherry.
precautions wasted

“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the Remove.

But the new boy did not Jeok in the least dizcomfited.
Having cast & eritical eve over his handiwork, he calmly
turnied the key in the lock, thus unlocking the deor, blew out
the candle.end, and shipped inte bed with a  gquet
chuckie. '

Thore was o gasp from the BRemove dormitovy as Dick
Raka's little plot was thus rovealed, ' Evervene guessed that
Hake was in posscssion of some exclusive Information, and
2 chorus of eager questions broke out again. But ro every
intrrrogation Dick Hake returned the same veply:

" Sorvy I can't caplain, Promised not to, vou know.™

Only one or two voices were raised in protest. Foremost
among these was Billy Bunter's

Bunter gave a sort of howl when he realised that the door
“'i!.ﬁl unlocked, and the dormitory exposzed to the Fifth Form
raitlers,

“Ow! Here, T say, Rake, don't be an ass, you know!
Thase beasts from the Fifth will come and turn us all
ouf of bed now! A chap enn't keep awahe 2il night, you
know F?

“You can't, we know, Bunty." chuckled =Bob Chereye
“ But I don't think you need trouble to, gnyhow. If Coler

Co. come, they're bound to wake ua up when they run
into young Rake's little sutprize-packet.”’ .

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Faith, an’ the new kid's a jewel mtirely!” grinned
Micky Desmond. * Sure, Eilkennrjﬂate won't h!'u n ﬁ; when
Coker & Co. come to surprise us!™

“Ha, ha, hat"

“It'll be a funny thini if they don’t got a bit of &
surprise themselves,” laughed Wharton. “How did you
manage to get on to the little game, Rake®”

Snore!

“Blessed if the kid isn't asleep alreads!™ exclaimed
Johinny Bull, in disgust.

*“"Hsa, ha, hal?

Snore |

Hm-ing mude his preparations, Dick Rake lad evidenily
composed himself to slumber, secure in the knowledge that

when Coker & Co. came, ho would have ample warning of
the fact.

And the Remove,

“ A those elaborato

reatly tickled by the new boy’s coolness,

thought they could not do  better than “follow his
example.
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

The Rald,

QOM !

B As the last stroke of eleven rang cut from the old
clock-tower at Greyfriars, there was a sound of sofé
foctstops and subdued voices outside the duoor of the

Romove dormitory.

“That's eleven just struck,” whispered the voice of Coker
of the Fifth. “*Now, if that young rotter has kept his
word, the deor ought to. be unlocked!”

" If it isn’t, we'll slay young Hake ! muttered Greene.

Coker tried the handle softly, and the door wyielded.

“It's unlocked all right, and they're not awake,"
whispered Coker, gleefully. * Now, you chaps, get ready |
When I shove the door open, we all rush in! Two of lgmu
to a bed, mind, and pull the mattresses right off them, kidas
and all!l Wa oupht to be able to turn the whole lot of 'em
out beforo they re properly awske!™

*What-ho '’

*Lead on, Maecduff "

“Go shead, Horace, old mant”

The dogen or se seniors clustered in the passage chuckled
aiticipatary chuckles, as they got ready to rush in upon the
unsuspecting dormitory like wolvea on the fold. .

. “ Come on ! exclaimed Coker, flinging open the dermitory

OO,

Theve was o rush of grinning seniors, & chorus of
exclamations ; then a wild roar, and & terrific bump!

Bvery junior in the Remove dormitory immedintely awoke
with & srarf.

Fram tho direction of the dormitory door rose o toerifie
uproar.  Every one of the invading Fifth-Formers was
sprawlhng on the floor mm oa wild melee,

The dressing-gown covds and the socaped Door had done

their work only too well
in at the high windows of the

The meonlight glimmering
BRemove dormitory shone famcly wpon a scrambling heap

of white-clothed figures, and the hastily-awakened Removites
were not slow in gresping the situstion.

There was a subdued yell from Harry Wharton, ag he
grasped s pillow and leapt cut of bed..

“{oker & Co!' Ha, ha, ha! Sock it to "em!"

" Hurrah 1"

“(Give 'em beans!™

In & trice Harry WHarton, Frank Mugent, Ihck Rake,
Johnny Bull, and half a dozen more of the juniors fell upon
the prostrate enemé, and smote them hip and thigh.

Baft! Thwack! ang!

“Ow! Yow! {Groo!”

Coker & Co. were uiterly demoralised., Az fast az the
struggling seniors managed to extricate themselves from
the genoral mix-up, they shi again on the greazy foor,
and went down with a fresh bump! Those that managed
to maintain an insecure footing for a moment, - fell an eas
prey to the vigorouslv-wielded pillows of Harry Wharton
'!.'.‘c:,‘, gfﬂ_wnm swept off thewr feet ike ninepins.

0w I

il H'E]-I:l 1

“He, ha, ha!”

In their surprise and dismay the seniors threw all caution
to the winds, and roared in earnest.

“My hat! pasped Harry Wharton, ' We shall have the
whole giddy school here mm o minute 1

“Oh, rats] Never mind, this is gorgeous!” panted Bob
Cherry. ' Hallo, here's Coker on his legs apain! Take that,
Harace, old man "

“That "’ was a terrific smite with a bolster, which caught
Coker in the chest and swept him fairly off his foot,

Coker gave a terrific roar, and went down mgain with a
crash, while at the same moment Bob Cherry lost his balance
on the slippery floor, and sat down hard and suddenly, his
bolater ﬂ;;mg from his grasp.

* Oh Y roared Coker.

“Groo ! groancd Boh,

“ Yow "

s E_ar-:rl?h !;‘:3

r Ha, ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharten. *I say—ouchi™

Hur? Wharton did not, really mean to say "yﬂu::h " He
uttered that exclamation as hiz feet slid from under him, and
he plumped down upon Bob Cherry, who was just trying to

up.
The two rolled over together, and became inextricably mived
uprﬂ.h Ua%er.m amid a ¢ ?lim of yells and tgiclanmtiﬂ-ni.
Harry Wharton was right in supposin t the noise wenld
bring & third party on to the scene, £ '
17
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The din was at its height, when the glimmer of a candls
wai secn advaucing along the passage.

“Oave ! mmubtered Micky Dresmond, who was the brst to
gpot it. ** Faith, an’ I'm off I

And he made o dash for his bed, an cxample that was
followed by all the juniors who had managed to keep on their
foot i the mclee,

For those who were floundering on the Aoor in hopolesa con-
fusion there was no chance of escape.

The glimmering candle came nearer, and behind i canld
now be discerned, to the dismay of Coker & Co., the form of
Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth. Mr. Prout wos approach-
ing very cantiously, with the candlestick in one hand and a
sporting-gun in the olher.

Alarmed by the terrific wproar, Mr. Prout had evidently
deemed 1t prudent to arm himszelf with one of his favourire
ficcarms before coming to investigate. The master of tha
Fifth had o pussion for firearms; and, according fo hia own
account, was & mighty hunter daring the helidavs. Certain
it was, that Mr. Prout nover let slip an opportunity of pro-
ducing hia favourite weapons, often to the apprehension o?his
colleagues at Gireyiriars.

Mr. Prout paced cautiously up to the door of the Remaovo
dormitory, after the manner of & man tracking a wild beast
of the western forests to its lair.  Mr. Prout was evidently not
taking eny visks; and even the discomfitedsCoker & Co.
grinned faintly as they observed the extreme caution of their
reaPuctred Form-master.

* Good—pgood gracious me "

When Mr. Prout looked in at the door and observed up.
wards of half his Form sitting on the dormitory floor with
four or five Hemove juniors, he almost dropped the candle in
his surprise. -

" Gug—good gracious me!” he cjaculated again. © What—
what on earth is the meaning of thiss”

Coker gazed sheepishly up at his Form-master from his seat
on the floor. _

““If you pleage, sir—"" he began lamely.

Ag Mr. Prouwt’s oye foil en the dishevelled form of Horaes
Coker, hiz brow grew stern.. He beran to rvecover himself
somewhat, as the true position of affairs borama elearer 1o

m.

* Coker!™
“ Coker!™

“ ¥e-poos, sir!" stanomered the unheppy Coker,

“ Coker! What do you mean.by this? Explain, siv? Ex
plain at onee !

As Mr. Prout vapped out the words he took & step forward
to advance into the dormitory.

There was a yoll from Coker.

* Look out, sir! Mind your eve! The flooy—"

But Coker’s warning came too late. Mr. Prouwt lad no
soongr get foot upon the soapy floosboards inside the dormi-
tory, than lus fect few from under him, candlestick and gun
went flying, and Mr. Frout slid into tho group of recumbent
Fitth-Formers, and sat down in the midghz of them with a
terrific coneuszion.

_There was a shout of dismay from Coker & Co., and a mazp
lilke escaping steam from Mr. Prouf, while the gun and the
candlestick went to the floor with a fearful clatter.

_ Fortunately. Mr. Prout had not gone to the length of load-
ing his gun before he sallied out, or the consequences might
have been tragical,

"My only Aunt Sempronia, that's done it!"" whistled Dick
Rake, who was one of thoss who hed scuttled back to bed as
the fisst alarm. *“"Come on, Desmond, let's go and lend Mr.
Prout a hand!”

“ Go aisy, then, me son " advised Desmond. **Sure ii's on
the back of yo're neck ye'll be in less than no time if ve
aren't careful ©** :

Spreading towels on the floor to pive them a fooihold, Rake
and Desmond extended their hands to the gasping Mr. Prout,
nrl;lhasa-isfed that greatly-shaken gontleman to o place of
safely. -

* Bless my soull Good gracious me!™ gasped Mr. Prout.
“Good gracious me! Bl:.-sgm:,r soul ! et -

With sundry groans end oxclamations, Cloker & (o, and the
juniors, who had added themselves to the heap during the
fray, sorted themselves out from the fresh confusion which
Mr. Prout's sudden arriva! smongst them had caused, and
scrambled gingorly to their feet.

Mr. Prout's gun had been restored to him, and the candla
picked up and relit, and the master of tha Fifth was sitting
on the edge of Nugent's bed trying to recover his breath, and
survoying the delinquents with a fearsome frown.

“ This—this is disgraceful!” gasped Mr. Prout ot last,
“ Who is responsible for this repreliensible and—and dan-
gerous trick? I insist upon knowing !"
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There was a dead silence in the dovmitory, and Me, Prout’s
frown grew still more awful. ]

“1 insist wpon having an answer!™ he thandered.  © Whe
brought the Hoor into this slippery state? Iean promise him
a sound Moggzing, whoever dicf !

“ Not good encugh—no takers ! muerorsd Bob Cherry. «

“Was 1t vou, Coler?"" inquired My, Prout wrathfully. ™ Ava
vou responsible for this rufianly act?™

“Nun-no, sirl” stammered Coker.

“If von please, sir, I could—eonid tell sou?™” venimeed Dick
Rake mn:-eklly,

*Then tell rae, boy " thunderad Me. Prour.

“I—1 don’r like to, siv.'”

“ What *' exclaimed the Fifth-Fovm mastor angrily. @ ALY
he added, O course! You are afraid of the culprits
vengeance © Pl see that %’ml do not suffer for it, myr boy, 1
do not encourage—er—talatelling, as a vule; but this is
different matter. Wheo is the culprit¥™ )

it E:ﬂ"-l—&'ﬂu won't punish me. sir?™’

“No, not™"

“I—1 sha'n't get a fAogging, sir:"

“ No, no, boy!" 5]11}1![15? My, Prout impationtly. I piva
vou my word you sha'n't be purished, Tell me the name of
the boy vresponsible for this  dizgraceful trick. im-
madiately "

Y Please sir, T did it "™ said Dick Rake meokly,

Mr. Prout gave a gasp, and looked for a moment az if he
were about Lo cxplode,

Then he lacked at Bake hord for a ful! mcote, but the new
junior kept hia glance demurely on the ground. There was
A pause, and when Mr. Proar spoke agein hiz anger secnud
to have faded.

* 8o you did i, did you, Rake? And maoav T ask why ™

“ I—l—that is, we—wea expeccad—er—visitory, sy, n]—
and——"

“ Andd you prepared this little-—ee—rvecopton  for
eh ! asked Mr, Prout grimly,

“Neoe-es, sir!” stammered Hake.

1“ {".I!rl the visitors were Coker miel Ius feipads, T suppose
elet’ " .
“Neeoees, sir!? admitted Coker, ™ Buar---%

“Puk you did not expeet this ant onf
Coker®™

“ Nun-no, sic!” . L

¢ Ah, exmctly! T think T see it all now.” said My, Prout,
mopping hiz brow with a towel. ** You Fifth-Form boys, I
am ashemed of vou! I am ashamed of you, Ceker ! Dormitory
—er—raids. as I think veu would termm it should be beneath
the dignity ; at least of bovs in the Fifth Form: and I am
ashamed to find boys in my Form plaving such trvicks! (o
brack to the Fifth-Form dormitory immediately! I shall ve-
quire three hundeed lines from ecach of yaun by to-morrow
evenmg !’

Y W eepepz wip!

And the dizconselate ("oker & o lwat an undignified re-
treat, somewhat relieved in mind, hawever, at having got off
camparatively cheaply. :

** Az for vou juniors, I understaml that vou were acting—er
—eon the defensive, as it were, in what you have done/’
pursued Mr. Proat, I suppose alsa that you hardly realised
tho—or—possible consequences of vour dangerous trick, Rake.
Vou certainly deserve a sound floguing, bur 1 will keep my
word, of eourse; though I was—er—under a slight inizappre-
hension when I passed it. You have cseapoed the just punish-
ment for your cscapade; but, in commen with all the other
Romove bovs who were concerned in this disgraceful riot, you
will bring me two hundred lines to-morrow ! Now set to work
and clean up the mess immediately ! The rest of you juniors
get back to bBed at once!™

“Yoa, sir”

Mr. Prouwt waited while Dicle Raie rinsed down the soupy
Aaoorboards with sponge and flannel. and then limped away
down the passage, taking his gun ond candle with him.

“Well, you're a coughdrop, young Rake, and no mistake I
gad Bob Cherry, with emphasis, when the Formeonaster’s
footateps had died away down the passage. * You've got
pﬂllEll tv.'ﬂ_hundmd lines; bur, by Jove, the japd was worth
it.

* Hear, hear ™ agreed Harcy Wharto.

bz,

Fud Lo —al,

TWe've got ont

of it pretty well, conmdering: especialiy vou, Rake, Old
Prout 13 a decont old duck, after all ™
" Faith, an" he 1 that!" chimed in Micky Desmond.

“But won't those spalpeens, Coker & Co. have to sing
gmall afeer thia!™

And having agreed, with many chuckles, that thiz weuid
andoubtedly be the case, the juniors settled themnaelvos
down to sleep again, and peaco once more descended upon
the Remove dormitory,
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THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

The Great Maich.

ICK RAKE and his chums kept their own counsel on

D the subject of their letier to Wingate.,  Not a word

passed their lips us to the knowledwe they possessed

of the treachery of Loder. The prefeet had not the

lightest hint that anything was known. The trie ¢huckled
‘i their alegves. _ :

“ It will be a facor for him,” Rake remarked. " Buot I
fancy Wingats will want to keep the thing darvk, for the
crodit of the sehaol. so we shall have to hold our tongues.”™

The other two cordizlly agreed to that.

It would be [air on the school to tell” said Wharton,
“But I'm quite cortain that Loder and Carne are in the
tm.?nu", and the others would skin them if they knew it
Veo'll just leave it to Wingate to do us he thinks best.”

* Right-he ! said Nuagent. Y 'We have our rows with
rives seniors, but wo don't wanl te bring up anything of that
kind against thems: it wouldn't be cricket.”

And so it was deeuded.

Mecdlesz to say, the juniors waited anxiously for the Jday
nf thoe mateh to come, not 20 much beeavnse of the maleh
isoll a8 to see what would transpive.

Greyiriars was looking forward to the great day. Ewery
duy withont fail the vival teams wera st practiee, and the
cenditions of both clevens were improving, Wingate's men
were ficst-elazs, and their captain waa by far away the best
man of the buneh. Wingata was a born footballey, and worth
any twa on either aidde.  ITes was alwaya a host in himself on
the fontball-ficld, and just now he was in specially good eon-
vitton and wonderfully fit. :

Some of Lodor’s men showed o lack of staying power, the
vipzon for wlhich conld probably have been furnished by the
tabaccontzsts in Friardale, Still, they were, upon the whole,
a line team, and the malceh was certam to be z hardly con-
teated oo,

Buat for Wingate, Loder would have had at least an cqual
chance of vietory, but Loder himself was despondent when
he thought of the captain’s form.

Loder, who had no idca of giving him=olf away., did not
betray Dbis socret intentions by any  appearance of over-
confidence, He allected to regard the fask before hun as a
hevealean one, and kept his, men hard at trasning.  In the
lazt daxs before the malch he even put lus foot dowo uwpon
secvet cigarette smoking,  All the bime he bhad no expecta-
tion of seeing the captain on the fcld on Saturday.

Fhe greot day arrveed ! -

Morning leszons weee simply o faree. Tt was a glad bhonr
when the school was dismissed, and the bovs eraweded out into
the open air, IE was a cold but fine day, the o Leen ancd
;tqunriugr and Greyiviara congratulated seld wpon its pood
k.

Afrer dinner theve wes o rush of the Junior: ta sccure Foocd
tdaces, for the kick-off was timed earlv. That gave the
Remove and Tifth an opportunity for disorder, of which
tliey were not slow o avail themselves

* Here, get out of the way, Coker!™ said Wharton, ae
fwilowed by s friends, he pushed his wayr on to the rround,

“thh, go and cat coke!” said Coker.

“Who mada o dormtory raid ithat
demnnded Rake,

“¥oh!™ yelied Bull * Shove "em along, chaps!™

The appearance of the prefects on the scene stopped the
seaffling, and the juniors tock their places vound the ropes.
There waz plenty of room for everybody, and they hod onlv
disputed fer the love of the thing.

flake remained class to the pavilion with Lis chiums. He
wanied to be near Wingate when the expeeted happened.

Nothing had come vet, and he was beginning to wonder
tE it was a el after ali, Ile was glad he had said nothin
to anybody. If it turned out that Loder's heart had failed
Fim, or anvthing of the kind, and nothing happened, iz
would be easy to reclaim his decument from the captain
andd burn it, with no questions asked. A still tongue an-
doulited]y shewed a wise head on this cccasion. Words anee
spoken could not have been recalled,

Still, Rake felt pretty cortain that the iclogram was
coming.  Of course, the plotters would defer it till just
before the match, in order to make it impoezible for Wingate
to wire for confirmation, and got 2 reply before the kick-off.
Halle ! Half-past two,” said Rake, looking nat his hig
silver wateh; “and the ball's to be kicked off at three.
Oesly half an hour !

* Iook therel” said Nugent, in a whisper.

A bt}g in the weli-known uniform was making his way
acicoss tho Close, looking about him. e held a huff-colonrod
cnvelope in his hand.

Rake drew a guick breath. Ho had been expecting it, and
yet somehow it scemed to startle him,  Was the telegram
for the captain of Groyfriarvs?

The boy was looking ahent him as if wncertain of his
bearmngs. Reke made a sign to his chums, and bore down
win_the youth,
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* Hallo! “Wha

iz it for®"

“ Mr. Wingate, of Greyfriars College, sir.”

Y That's Winpate over nt the pavilion there. That's him,
fhe big chap with the fair hair™ "

““Thapks, siv?? said the telegeaph boy; and ho hurried
over to Winsate, who looked at him in surprize.

* Mr. Wingate?™

* That's my name.”

“Telepram for you, s"

*Thank yon, my lad '

Winpate ook the envelope with a look of wonder., Ho had
not. the faintest idea of who could have wired to him. He
oprened it, and glanced over the ack lettering within, amd
his face went {ﬂ:ndl}' white.

“*Hallo!”? eried Courtney. ' What's the matter, old
chap? Bad news?” '

* Read it,” mutbered Wingate.

The senior picked it up and read it aloud at a =ign {rom
Wingate. Ruake and g dozen mare crowded round to hear.
The message was brief and terrible:

Telegram ' he said, in o friendly way,

“Come iustanily, Fuather dangerously il

“ JAarE WixeaTe.™

“That's my vounz byother,” groaned Winpate. *“ Hs
wouldn't wire like that unless—unless——" Ha broke off,
pnd tears started to his oyes. ' The dear old rovernor!
nrever koew he was o bit 1. They haven't told me a word.
I must fly I

Then 28 he
remnembered.

*The mileh! Whai's to be done

There was e reply.

To put off the mateh was impossible. The doy was fixed,
soe] many of the relations of both teams were there to ace
i, The ground wns already enlivened with the bright drosics
atd hats of the sisterz and the eonging and the aunts of tho
champions.  Besides, the Loder team would think they
furked it.

But for Wingate to play was impossible. The only thing
was to piny o substitute in his plaes, and that meoant littlo
bettoy than wiving the match away to Gerald Loder. Ik was
a terrible biow to the First Eleven, who had lonked forward
so eanfidently fo victory, but ecven in their chaerin they
could think of Wingate,

“T'moawlully seery, old chap,” szaid Courtney.  “VTeonm
nrisst eut off ot onee, of course. Neover mimdl alout the
match.,  We must do the best we can, and we'll give them a
tussle, at all events, Bend a line to say soa're coming,
and buzz off.* ;

Wineare nelded.  There was n{,:hing lse to o,

He borrowed o peneil, and wrote n brief messzee on the
Laek of the telegram, and gave it to the boy with half-p-
crown, O went the lad, and Wingate walked into the
School House ro prepave for his hasty journey, and with
i went Conrtney,

The news seon Aew over the school, In five minuies or
less every hoy, in the ploce knew that Wipgate had been
called oawav, namd that the cleven would have to play a
reserve i his place,

Pismay fell upon the juniors. They looked at each other
with long faces, and wondered what was going to bocome of
the mateh te which all had looked forward so cagerly. Some
of Loder’s backers were relieved and jubilant, but they wera
in the minority,

 Lwrne made an all-natured remark which a good many
listened to, and which was planned to help throw dust in
the school’s.cyes, when the truth of the teleprom should
Came out,

*It's very queer Wingate being called awa
af the mateh Like this,"” ho said.

" Al right!
Bixth.

It looks to me as if he's funking the match

*Oh, that's all rot!" said Walker. :

“ Well, that’s my opinion I" said Carno obstinately. ** Ha
could easily met his younp brother to gend that wire ™

“ Rot " said Walker.

But it was possible that his opinicn would change when
the telegram turned out to be a hoax. The plotters would
thns seore doubly, if suspicion gained ground,

But there was one factor in the problem which the plattars
had overlecked, simply because they were unaware of its
cxistenoe, ;

Dick Rake was on the track of the captain of Greyfriars,
and when  Wingate and Courtney  entered the captain's
roam, the Junior boldly followed thems in.
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ay on the evo
i “ T suppose s all rght
Avhat do vou mean?? asked Walker of the
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Brava!
i INGATE, I want to speak to vou—I must speak to

ou '
y * Ancther time, youngster,” said Wingate, atill
pood-tempored, in spite of his worry and geief.
Y Be off with you now !’
“(Cat, can't vou?" said Courtnoy impatiently.
But Rake stood his ground:
“I must speak to Wingate.
you've jJust had. It's & hoax!’. -
Dick blurted out the words hueriedly.
Wingate gave a jump.
Courtney gripped the boy by the shoulder.
** What are you saying, you little fool©™ he anid harshiv,
“What do vou know about it?”
“ Let him expluin himself,” said Wingate quictly. © Ha'd
hardly play the fool, now, I think, over a matter fike fhis"’
“0f course I wouldn't,” said Hale indignontly. - The
WE‘{-%‘MHL'E & hoox, apd I can prove ig?"

[t'a.about that telegram

Ly

Iow so!

“ The wire was sent by Cobb, and not by vour vounz
brother at all—Cobb, the chap at the Cross Keys"

" Ave you dreaming 2

“No; he was bribed to go and send it by Loder and
Carne of the Sixth” -

Wingate's brow was very stern,

“ It cannot be! It is impossible ! he =zaid,
was, how could you know anything about ity

:'F Because I heard them plotring "

T don’t know what te make of this, Rake. Bl tell me
this, Have you anything but your bare word for all this?
Quick-—now 1"

“Yes,” said Rake trinmphantly. “ Leok here. il I jrona
to you that I knew eight davs ago that this telegram was
coming, will thot prove to you that ir is a hoaw. and that 1
really heard these beasts 11?ut'l.'i1:g ] ol

‘: Yes, of course; but you cannot do it."

o Xes, T can. That paper I gave von vesterday work—
Just you read it, and then vou'll see”

Wingate, looking dozed, mechanically unlocked the deasver
and took out the sealed envelope.

“Open it!" said Rake. *“ [ wou't touch it' 2.oa for
yourself 1™

Wingate tore the _-EI'ITEIE!IH:* open amd deew out fhae papoe
and unfolded it. His expression was strange as he vead tha
document, the joint production of the three Removires  Ho
finished rveading it, and passed it silently o Cowrrner.

Courtney voad ity and handed it back to him.

by Thiz hasu't been out of vour bands, Wingate "

*No. The deawer hasa't been unlocked since 1 put it
th'-""r{"n-”'
. Then that’s proof positive that what the youngstir zavs
13 true, and that he knew last Friday that this telegram
waa comunx. That proves the tolesrumt {5 not from wour
brother, but iz 2 heax,™ '

Wingate bowed lds head.

Y It seems cerkain !

“It s certumn,” soid Couriner. * By Jove. the rozcais
ought to be shown up! Let's go and read thie paper Lo
everyene on the grouad ™

“No, not

" But you know now that wire wasz a hoax?"”

X You," seid “m%ate ; Mand a cvuel hoax, I hope Tadar
wiil nover feel as T felt when T read 1. His eves wore dim
for & moment.  * But the relief is like new lifo to mao,
Courtney. The dad fsn't ill at all. It's humbew, And D'm
going to stay for the match, of course. I've already wirsd
in roply to this: but that can't be helped. T'll asnd anaibics
Exnialmrﬁ)ﬂmt there has been a8 wistake,™

“And i

., But Loder.” said Courtney, * isn’t he to he shown vp ™
‘It would be a horrible diszrace said the captain
quietly. “JIt's better not. Feeling in the Sixth i3 bad

5::4311p;h now, and we don’t want to do anvthing to male
it worse. Besddes, how could we peove it? T dare say ke
would have a pood defence to malke, and there's no way
of actually proving his guilt.” .. :

* But isnt e to be punished af all®”

“Yeu,” said Wingate trangquilly. * He will be disapipcinted
at the failure of his plot, and he is gomg to have tha
bigreat licking at footer that he ever dreamed aboytl.™

“By Jove, Wingate, that's the rnc! We'll whip thein
out of their boots at footer, ond that will be revense coonzh,
aflec he had counted upon a cortain vietery.™ =

““That's the iden, Courtney.” )

“ But what about the seevet?  Wow can it bo kont with
thoso three younssters knowing i+ °° '

“Oh, draw it mild!"” %id Rake indignantly, *Haven't
wi:-. lﬁﬁt it cight days, and can't we go on leeping it r Fh—
whal ?
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Wingate smiled.

1 trust to your discrction, Rake” he said, “aml o
thﬂ,.nf vour friends. Tell them so.  Nothing must ba
auid.’ :

“ If they say a word,” said Rake, * ['ll Lknock their nappees
together ! Bat they won't!”

And he left the study to tell the good news, far and wide,
that Wingate was not going after all—mews which was
received with incredulity at first,

“Oh, all right, wait and sce!” suid Rake. with o supeovio
smile. * The wire was a mistake, and I've given Wingata
my advice about ft, and he's goine to stov.”

‘Rats!" zaid Coker & Co. together. * Staff! Dosh!"

HWailt and sen "

The sight of Wingate walking down the field with Courtner
confirmed Rake's news. The captain wore hiz old cheerful
air, and he wasz heard fo explain thar the wire was a mistake.
Loder, hardly able to believe his ears, camss aver fo asceviain,
trying, not very auccessfally, to ceaceal  lis raoe pod
uneasiness, -

“Ho you're not going. Wingate?' he sl ensaaliy.

Wingate lixed his cyes on the prefect wirth 8 glapes that
made kim feel extremely nneomforiable.

“No,'" said the captain, *'§ find that the teleoram was
a mustake"

Loder risked no further questions. ;

How Wingate could have discovered that the telegram was
o “ mistake ™ passed his power of comprebension; but e
dared not inguire further. Sowething in Wingate's look
hinted that the captain knew the truth. and Loder's glance
deopped before those clear. steady blue eves, He went boek
to his cwn men with the news,

Tt was close upon time for the kick-off now.

Loder and his men looked very fit; but the rival caprain’s
heart was burning with fury and chagrin,

Hiz scheme had somehow gone wrong, and the foe he hal
counted npon tricking away fram the held was there @t 1he
head of his men, with o more than  usialls determine]
expression ¢on his frank. handsome face.

The match upon which the pwrefect had comnted as »
certain victory was Likely to be a hard tasile, with at leas
two chances to one of a crushive defeat.

That was the end of his hopes of making liawesclf top-dee
of the Sixth., am! that was the vet cesalr of his treachers
and plotiing.

And the conscionsnesz that ha more than desecved the
worst that’ could befall him, was fne from conseling to 1l
disappointed and eoraged razeal.

The two captainz tosacd for wosls, and Loder named e
coin, Wingate kicked off, und the great game commenced.

MNeedieas to say it was watched with broathless interest b
the partisuns of both sides. Ewvery run, every kick, ecvers
bit of good play was cheered to the cclio by the-spectators—-
especially the juniors.

And what a voar went upr from the juniors wiwn Winguis
going throagh the defence like o hkoife throush clices
scorcd the fivst moel for his side.

The cheering was terrifie, as Hurree Bingh vemavked.

By no means o enthusiastic was the shouting when Loder
brouwgzht the leather up to "the rival geal, and slaamed i
home.

“Sock into "em, Wingatel"

“Well played-—well plaved ™

o Wicked, sir—kicked ™

“Goal I

13 Gﬁ&l!'!

The frenaed roar gmected the secomd moul by the caprain
of Grevivtars.

The whistle weni for half-time, with Wingore two ta ans,

The brief imierval was spent by the Bemove and Fifth
in hurling tavnds snd defance and chaff at one another.
Then the toanis came up o time aguin, greeted by ringing
choeors, =

The ball was kivked off Iy Lodor, and ar it rthe rivals
woent with o will,

But as the second half progreessed, Taodar's plaven ¢oygld e
seen o be mmen mwore winded aml fatigued than thess
GnOnetts.

And Wingute's tewmn, when they zavw (heir opponenis v
weakening, pressed the fighticg lierder than over, and a0
the tussle was wholly in the other hali,

And apain the jumors roared as Wingate kicked his second
ronl—the thivd laken by the side—and the chumz of Sead.
Moe U ogrew almost black an the face with shonting. )

“Three to one!” yelled Wharton,  * Bock un, Wingaie ™

“Pliv oap o yelie Chier ey, )

And they did buck up. They faily roched their opponents
off tho oround, and scemed to have ralien pos-cssion of the
all for pood.

(Continued on paga 225
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Read what Luis Hardit, who

Do you want to have the power to earn a huge salary 7

Do you want to hecome one of the healthiul, forceful,
attractive, dominating men, whose health and strength
enable them to make a success of the business of life 7 If so,
read what the famows Luis Hardt says about how he rose
from being & weak boy to the enviable position he occupies
to-day, and write in at once for the gift of Seven Days’
absolutely Free Use of a pair of Sandow’s Spring Grip
Dumb-Bells, ] _ .

This wenderful little appliance, PRODUCED AND USED
BY THE GREAT SANDOW HIMSELF, will ba sont to every
boy {ree by return post.

{Fa& it bke many of the most successful men of the day—
follow the special directions drawn up by Sandow for the

puitlance of the users of his famous Grip Dumb- Bells, and see

during & day or iwo the diffcrence they will mako to you, |

In a couple of days a new strength, not only of body, hut
ot mind, will bepin to make itself apparent to yon,

Your work will seem easier, your pleasure more delightful,
and your ideas will be quickened,  You will become more
manly, In fact, you will realise that you we obtaining a
vich supply of those gualities which command success and
money for every boy when they commence husinoss life.

We, Sandow’s Guip Dumb-Bell Co., will send vou these
wonderful Sming Grip Dumb-Bells entirely as 2 FREE
TRIAL GIFT for seven days, post free, and you are under
1o cost or ebligation whatever,

With every paiv will be sent a Booldel of Exercises, showing

in deaid the way lo perform cack of the original exercises of
the Sandow System, aleo o Chaetl showing how maay limes euch
crereize shonld be done daily by the average wun or youth,
together with hints oiv how, when, or where to exiereise, how to
ke g cold dath, and other nicful [uformation,
. The Chait containg One Month's Initintory Convse af Exereises,
suiteble for the acerage yoath or gowng man, and & has been
carefully prepaved by Mr, Sandow for presentation and wse
with evevy gwidoe of the Grip Dionb. Belfz,

Theve are no romances that equal in amazing results the
living romances of everyday life, and the story of Lois Hardt,
which may beenlated by every boy veader of Tug * MagnEgT *
LIBRARY to-day, is noexception to this rule. Toquickly change
from a weak-chested, delicate hoy, lacking the most wvital
vesentiala of life, into a man wheose bheantiful development
and artonishing feats of strength make him adwmired by all,
and able to ear a huge income, iy indeed a wonderful record.

Hear what Mr. Luis Hardt says:

* Deqy Sivs,—It may or may not interest you to know that
Y curcd myself of a weak chest by following vour System
vf Physical Culture, and net enly achieved perfect health, but
~uch ahnormal strength, that I am now carning my living on
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has made the money, says:

the music-balls by performing {eats of strength and showing
my developmont acquired,

"' Solely by your System of Physical Culturs ard using your
Appliance, having appeared at every large town in Great
Britain and Ireland, I would like to lay particular stress
on the value of your Grip Dumb-Bells, which I consider
the very finest aid to Physical Culture ever invented, and I
would not bs without them. Previous to my performancea
every cvening I always warm up with a pair of Grip Dumb-
?f’}!#, always going through the Sandow System of Phyeical

uiture,

" You are at liberty to use the above in any manner you
think fit.
' (Signed) Lris Harpor,"
Why Not Try a Pair Yourself?

¥You need not keep the Dumb-Bells after seven days unless
ou wish ; but if, after using these Dumb-Bells for SEVEN

AYS ENTIRELY FREE, you decide to keep them, send
a Jdeposit of 24, Bd., and promise to pay the remsinder of tho
price ab the rate of 2s. 6d.'per month, which only means the
small sum of ONE PENNY PER DAY, in order to gain the
strength and starpina that eommand suceess,

If you are anxious to be among the boys who succeed, to
take the big prizes of life, if you desire the confidence and the
pewer that make for manliness, you will accept this offer,

CUT OUT, FILL iN, AND SEND THIS COUPON To-DAY.

SANDOW'S GRIP DUMB-BELLS
FREE-BY-FPOST COUPON.
Roecm 79, Sandow Hzll, Bury St,, Londan, W.C,

Date. o oiviviii.. 1913,

(rewtlemen,—FPlease scnd me by refurn one pair of your
Sprivg Grip Dump-Bells. :
CENTLEMEN'S 124, 6d.  Suitable for age 18 & upwarids,
YOUTHS ... 105 60 Suvitable for age 14 to 18,
LADIES ...... 10 6d. Buitable bor age 15 & upwards,

-(Please cross oul sizes nol regutired.)
§  This order 42 given on condition that ufler seven days
Jreo trial, should I decide not lo keep the Duwmb-Bells, I
may returs them immediately divect lo Sandows Hall, and
a0 charge whatsocver will be made,

FREE

!

Signed. . vonisninansanraniais
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‘Again 1t went into the goal, from Courtney’s foot, and
Wingate's team were four up.

It was getting towards time now; but the victorious side
wera not done, Almost on the stroke Wingate sent the ball in
again, and a {renzied roar greeted the *“ hat trick "' performed
by the ular ciptain of Inre.

Then the whistle went, and the apectators swormed over
the field. And now the voices of Loder’s team were silent,
whila the stentorian tones of Harry Wharton & Co. acelaimed
the victory of Wingate's eleven by five goals to one, -

It was inderd a3 pglorious victory, angi Wingate deserved
the. guard of honour which marched him back to his study
in trignnh. ,

Wingate and hig team had won!

. The rival party in the Sixth Form had been beaten hollow
and Loder’s nfen came off the leld looking wvery sorey for
themseives,

Grerald Loder strode awaw, with a black brow. He had
failed! His cowardly plot had not served his purpose: and
i‘n_is failure had been complete. He was beafen all along the

ine. :

Necdless to say, Harry Wharton & Co. celebrated the
OCCREION, :

The secrat was kept. '

Wingate and Courtney in the Sixth, and Rake and Wharton
and Nugent in the Remove, knew of Loder's raseslity. Bug
they had agreed to hold their tongues; and they held them.
© And, indecd, the heroos of the f'(!'-mm'e did not waste much

®

(&}
“Woen, 1 ohave not lived im vaim.
ledge to.day that he bad made a8 mistake.”

* How id that happen?™ —
“ He put the lighted end of his eizar in his mouth.”

TALES TO TELL.

T saw Clocksure acknow-

REST CURE PROVIDED.

Thomas Tibbins was o constable of an exeeptionally kind
dimasition. And ke had-answerad all the old ladv's questions
with pratssworthy politéness and patience. But, alas! she
atill persisted. . :

Y What's your short stick for?'" was the next gquery,

“To ketch » chap over the "ead if he gots violent,” was
Eub&r‘i“s impearturbabld rejoindar. * . 51

“ And what are those numbers for?”" the ruthless cxamina-
tion went on. :

“ Hidentification purposes,
tired, and turned away.

4 And, ok, policeman !"" eried the lady, as she clutched him
by the arm. ** What is that strap+under your chin for®"

This was too much. Robert drew himself to his full height,
hitched lus belt, and prepared to stride majestically away;
but .not before he shot over hia shoulder these words:

“The atragp, l:'l&'ﬂ.l:ﬂ,. 15 for me fo. reat me chin on when 1
gots tired of answerin' ailly questions,'

mum.”  Bobby was getting

" tle's an actor.”

“ And his wife*"

“ 3he's his main au]!::lpm't."

" What part does she play ™
“ Bhe takes in washing.”

SETTLED THE LODGER,

The boarding-house was of the usual type, much frequented
by rising starz when on tour.

Young Bichard de Blasev arrived down late for his break-
f 3 and was not too pleased to be greeted by his landlady
with :

“ Good-morning, sir! I hope your coffee’s all right this
INOornime.

o Mnﬁam.” replied young R. de B., with his most im-
presaive nanner, 1 have taken the liberty of nicknaming
your coffee. I call it November; "tis so cloudv and so eald !™
And the youth gared at the other boarders, who tittered.

“ Wondorful ! cried the landlady, in mock admiration.
“What & brain! But I Lave always thought of calling it
g At d the enabryo I !

“ You mean " querted the enbrve Iiving, with a powoerh
lift of the D.F-E‘]}rﬁ::lu ) i el

@ L.mean,” answered “the landlady demuvely, * yon both
take 50 long to settle.”
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“LEFT IN THE LURCH!"

time thinking of Loder and his treachery. They had more
important matters to think of.

. Wmgate, the captain of Greyiriars, and the idol of the
juniors, had won .the match, and crushed the rebels of
the Bixth, And the Removites colebrated the event.

"Fhere was a large party in Hurry Wharton's study after the
mateh, apd Hurpee Jamset Fam Singh truthfully declaved
that the crushfulness was terrific.

Harry Wharton & Co.—all the famous Tive—and Micky
]jt.-amqnd, and Mark Linley, amd Lord Mauloverer, amd
Hazeldene, and a ‘crowd more of the FRemove, came to the
feed. And Coker & Co. were invited, too, and graciously
condescended to come. And Nugent minor of the Second
came, and brought his pals, Paget and Tubb, with him.
Even Billy Bunter was allowed in, in the joyousness of the
momeddt. .

But the hero of the hotir was Dick Rake, the new junior.

Zome of the fellows did not gquite understand why Haery
Wharton, the captain of the Remove, made so much of him.

But much—very much indeed—was made of him in No.
1 Study. And the first and the last toasts, drunk in tea
and lemonade and gingeripop, were to the health of Haka
of the Remove,

THE END.

(Next Monduy's long complets tale of Marr
Wharton & Co. /s antitled “LEFT IN THE I.IFHI.'-'HI‘!:
by Frank Richards. Order a copy of THE MAGNET
Libroary In odvanoe, Prico fd.) -
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SEVERELY INJURED.

He was a ragged little urchin, and approached the polico.
station with something like awe, for he was just an ordivary
lictle boy, snd ordinary little boys, as a rule, have a very real

fear of pelice-stations.

But hizs business was important. So he advanced boldly ;
then, Limidly, he rang the bell.

‘* P-p-please, eir,” he blurted out to the screeant whe eame
in answer to his summons, * will vou send the ambulancye
round to Ne. &, Hopkins Court 'mediat’ly, ‘eause mmuvyver’s
found the lady what stole our deormat.”

'Mn!,hm': * My son, there is always mere pleasure in giving
than in reeeivinge. ™
Bon: *I know, mother, especially a spanking.”

“ What is this * Esperanto * T hear people talk about i**
“ The universal language.™

“Who speaks it

* Mobody that I know of.™

——

LETHAL WEAPONS,

“ Jobhn,” said Mrs. Brown, sitting up suddenly in  bed,
* there's a burglar in the place ™’

* Nonsense ! replied her hushand drowsily.

U I'm quite right,” she returned. “TI ean hear him dis-
tinctly crossing the fioor of the room below, Now "—
excitedly—"" he's lighting one of those cipars I gave vou for
your ‘::__:frl'htia y. I heard him pick np the box and put it down
again,

gTil&n John sat up and listened.

* By Jove, Mary, you're right!" le answered. “ He is!
He's actually smoling one of those—sr—er—thoso cigars.”
- Then he nestled once more comfortably beneath the
H&nl? ets;c. ] A h d lacent] 5

" (0 to sleep again, Mary,” he said com . AT
find the poor wrfta:h in the morping ' L 2 ¥

BABY—THE DRONE,

In her lecture to her juvenile class on * The ITuman
Drone,” the hard-worked school-teacher was endeavouring to
point out the follv and wrong of udleness, and she consequently
punctuated her remarks with a few questions dealing with the
points she was desirous of catablishing.

' Now, children,”” she said, I am glad to sce how atten-
tive you have all been. Tell me, who is the miscrable person
w]:a gcﬂ? clothes, food, and lodging, and yet does nothing in
roburn ?

For several minutes there was silonce in the elass, and the
schoolmistress tapped her foot impationtly on the Boar. Then
one small hand rose suddenly.

'r:” Well, Nellie,” zaid the teacher encouragingly, *“ who is
il
* Please, miss,” said Nellie, * it's the baby 1™

Please order your copy of " THE MAGNET™
Library in advaoce.
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OUR THRILLING NEW SERIAL STORY. START THIS WEEK!

TWICEROUND THE GLOBE!

THE STORY-OF THE [ £
GREAT MAN-HUNT iog

> SIDNEY DRE

Ferrers Lord, milllonalre, and owner
\ of the Lord of the Deeps

Frince Chingd=Lung, adventurer, conjurer, and
yventrilogulat.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

Nathan Gore, Jewel callector
and molii-mililonaire,
Ferrers Lord's ferribie rival

“* BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN. ;
Whilst crosaing the Atlantic on his way {0 England—where the costly diamond, ** The World’s Wonder,'’ Is fo be pot up for auclion—Nathan
Gare, the American millionaire and jewel-collec i’ recoives & message from his agent in London {0 say that the diamond bas besn booght by

hiz hated rival, Ferrors Lord, who ix the awner sn

Natban Gore swears he will obisin posisession of the diamond, and on the night of his arrival in

invenior of the wonderfntl anbmazine, the Lard of tho Deap,

Loodon he goes o his rival’a hodse, and

taking the gtone, leaves in ils place the message : *' To Ferrers tqrd.ﬂﬁngwinﬁ you wonld not gell * The World’s Wonder ' I have faken it

Do your worst I I dely von } The stone i3 mine *—Nathan Gore’

and 1s foptifying it.
leaving Rupert Tharsion with Prout and most of the crew on board the
men in the lanooh, which the Lord of the Deep carries atored away.
Gore's island—and are eventnally si
Ching-Lung, who goes forth o see i
river, on the top
" A rocking stone, by Jingo ! ** he gaeps.

@ mil
the chage is started. For live months, accompanicd by his two Irfends, Gmg-hmm Chinege
Gore, travelling once reand the world, but never being able to overtaks him, At :
Ferrers Lord lollows the mad millionsire to the plase in his whmﬁm&and. on arrival,
AT
a

This vessel §s wre
ted by a cruirer belonging to the Amsrican millionairs. Thay 8
be can discover a means ol escaps.

poaira acoepts the chalonge, and & few houra afiter the robbary
rin¢e, and Eunpert Thurston, he pursuss Katban
he hoars that Gore has bought an itland in the South Eeas,
e 'ﬂéﬁﬂ hiz force uﬂ:m:- two “f"'

taking m Ohing-Lung and ooe or fwo
uﬁ._mﬂ the créw are siranded on Ooreland—Nathan

a!ﬂtha
1l go into biding with the oxceplion of

He comes across two alim pillars of rock, one on cither side ol & small
which s perched & Iarge sgoare slab. 'To his amazement, when he toaches this top piece, it sways backwards and forwards,

{Now go on with the story.)

Barry Gets Feverish!

A light push zet the mass of granite shaking and
vembling, it was =0 delicately balanced. Hooking an arm
round one of the pillars, Ching-Lung leaned f::rrw:i.r%.

The water fell some twenty yerds before strking the oliff,
which bulged outwards,  That twenty yards runed every
“hope. Below the zpot  where water and rock met, the
rranntes and ledges offerved a perilous, but practicable, descent
to the gleaming shingle, On either zside of the falling curve,
however, the face of the oliff was as smooth and black as
polished ebony.

* Hard luck ' growled Ching-]'..unﬁ despairingly,

He caught the second pillar, and the pressure of the water
pushed him forward, A big, heavy man would have filled the
outlet like & cork.  As it was, the water slid over Ching-
Lung’s arms, arnd perted for one brief second into two
streams that joined again below,

The momentary gap botween fthem was about eighteen
inches long by lour inches wide. Ching-Lung caught a
zlimpse of a patural flight of steps that lay beneath the
wateriz!ll. He turned, his beady eves sparkling, and looked
wp.at the stone. Then, with Aushed cheeks, he wont splash-
ing back along the strean:.

* Hallo I grunted Barry 0'Rooner.
watercress, sr '

Chivg-Lung shook himself.
eves and yawned.

" 8o i{:u*m back, Ching

"I yvez foind much

The millionaire opened his

* Back, you bot!" paid Ching-Lung. * Here's the great
question: Ought we to be up here or down below 1"
2 Magxer Lisramy.—No. 258,

A Griand, !dm‘b Complete School Tale of the
Choma o l}rc:dgiars gext Monday.

“LEFT IN THE LURCH!"

“Down below, of course,. The difficulty 18 in getting
there, my boy.”™

“I've settled all that,'” said Ching-Lung quickly., * Dust
away thoese athes, Joe, and iry and ﬁida all tracks. Jupiter!
I've found a place where it's as easy a3 going downstairs, It's
just a miracle of n place. Got a move onm, you chaps!
Hustle, T tell you—hustle [™

“ Where s it 1

" LDome and see, old chap,”’ grinoed the prince. " I'va
been doing the Bhunking, for a change. No questions will ba
answered. If we have luck we'll be back in the cave agan
to-night, right under Gore’s nose.”

Ferrers Lord laughed. This had been his idea also, though
he had not spoken about it, and he did not speak about it
now. A chuckle from Barry told of the Irishman's approval
of the scheme,

“ Troth,” he said, * that remoinds mo of me Uncle Dinnis;
and, bedad, he was, barrin' me, the cliverisk man in the
wurrld. He was locked up for sheotin’ a far-rm bailiff, and
clapped in Ballybunion Gaol. But that gasl ¢'u'dn't howld
himy long. Afther him they poos, war-rders end police, and
deteetives and bloodhounds, and a jooil of a chiso he gives
'em. He rups "em out o breath, and gets back into the
Ersmn for the cashbox and keys. Then he waits for "em.
Back they comes, and Dinnis locks "em all - in, droives to
Cor-rk in the governor’s car-rt, posts "em & lock of his hair,
and goes to Americky, where the Red Injuns made him
president at wance. Ut was his son George Washington who
cut dewn the three wid a circular-saw, and said, ! (i cannot

Please arder yoor copy of “ THE MAGNEY™
Lidrary in sdvance.
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t2ll & lois, father.
joat—"

“ You're more than a big eater, 'you are!" interrupted
Joe. “"I've heard some liars in my time, but you could
give 'em thirty inchea start in every vard!”

“ And the rascal don't turn a "air 1" said Maddock,

“TUt's ignerance—ignorance and invy,” said Barry,
shouldering his bundle. ** Yez didn't know my Uncle Dhnms,
Ar-rah, ut would have made the oica drop out of yez to ses
him kil a pig wid his silver-handled fish-knife."

“7 wish he'd killed you!" prowled Joe.

* Och, what & wigked thought!” &:rinned Barry. *“In the
wur-rds of the poot Snooksbeer—'

“You do, if you dare,” roared Joe, brandishing hiz gun,
“and I'll brain you! 1've had emough! If you BFnut— one
mmnjaf that stufl, that pizen wvou call poetrs, I'll Hatten
ou

(i chopped ut down wid my little chopper

Joo's temper had been easily ruffled of late—that is, if he
meant it. Joe was like Barry; it was difficult to I-l.'.‘a;llllj' tell
what he did mean. The millionaire swept the slopes through
his binoculars, and took a swift glance round the eamp.

The remains of the porker were buried in the rill, and
water was sprinkled on the trampled grass to make it
rise.

Then the journey began. They entered the main brook,
and Aoundered along under the forns, Ching-Lung, who had
stripped to the waist, came last, in crab fashion.

It was his duty to smooth away any footprints left on the
sandy bottom which the current could not efface. They
aplashed into the pool.

* Here's the apot, old chap,” said Ching-Lung, * and herc's
the dam !

“ Splendid ™™ aaid Ferrers Lord.

He needed no explanation. He sent Barry forward to
watch for the foes, and tested the stone by tﬁﬂﬁhing‘ at it.
While the water rushed through the neck,” the rock-ladder
oould not be reached, but the water could be dammed. The
millippaire measurcd the cutBow asd the rocking-stone with
Al UNEerring eye.

“ The pool will be running over again in half an hour,' he
said, " It will pass round the stone; 1t will never enter théir
ménds that any human being has gone down here”

“* And thoy're pretty sure to watch the places where wa
might descend.”

* They are cortain o do that. Your shoulders, lads!"

Joo and Maddock pressed hard against the reck. It
swayed up and down almost at a breoath, but they could not-
stir it laterally. It must have weighed several tons.

““Weo shall have to oscillate i, and try to upset its centre
of gravity,"” said Ferrers Lord., ' Push downwards, lads,
and give it a steady twist from you cach time !

The mass moved like the beam of a scale, and they threw
their whole strength against it to gife it a ml‘atﬁ' motion.

“Dut of the way ! ericd Chingé[.ung. “She's off her
mgkei-ur Iuﬁ'": grandpa's easy-chair! BShe's going !

2841 1

Itpwas down, Binging up o torrent of spray, and blocking
the neck-shaped outlet completely.

Ching-Lung stood on hiz head in the pool after a glance
over the l::liﬂP:‘ Only & tiny trickle ran over the rock ladder,
and the wav fo the beach was open. i

“0i big to state that the sarcus has comminced, as per
small bills "' called Barry.

Forrers Lord stooped, and ran out of the water. He took
the bincculars from O'Rooney.

“What did you see?” o

“ A hoss, ver honour, and o man on the hoss! Luk, roight
of the dead three, sor, almost 1n a loine wid the baig
palm 1"’

“Get down with the others!™ said Ferrers Lord,

For some moments he thought Barry had been mistaken,
Then he saw & Hash, and other flashes followed in an
irrogular line. A horsoman rose into view under the brillisus
sun. ‘The flashes camo from rifle-barrels.

* We're not too soon!" he muttered.

M Come on—coma on, old chap!" called Ching-Lung.
“ Look north !

The smoke of an unseen steamer was risin

Joe was already far down the cliff, an
at the foot of the ladder. Barry
an ugly climb for & heavy man.
tied thein round his neck,

“Wrap the stuff in your coat, and pitch it over!” said
Farrers Lord. " Only, sticlk to your rifle !

i don't loike ut]” said Barry. * 'To tiil the truth, Oi'm

funked I
“ Don't look down, then,” said Ching-Lung. * You'll he
all right. Why, it's easier than roasting chestnuts! There's
one great thing to watch—never lot go with your hands until
vou find a firm hold for your fect.’
1'.1:113 Maawer Lisearzy.—No. 258,
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in the sky,

Maddock was
had turned pale. It was
He took off his boots and

- Qur Companion Papers.

“Orm funked!™ said Barry grimly.
narve !

Ching-Lung was going to shake him, but there was a look
about the man that made the prince alter hiz mind.

* This is bad business,” said the millionaire., “ L supjioso
the poor fellow can't help it? He's terrified !'

Barry's face was rigid and sct, though his body was

trembling and his fingers opening and shutting.
o We must rouse him somehow,”” said Ching-Lung.
* Barry, old chap, wake up! You khow I won't leave vou !
You den't want o get me nabbod, do you? Buck up now !
It's as safe as a lift! Pull }'nur;ulf together, my Briton !'!

“0icudn't do utl My narve's gone! Oi shud fall, sie!"
moaned Barry,

He seemed dazed. A soft shout rose from below, telling
that Joe had made the descent in safety.

Suddenly the millionairs sprang upon the Irishman and
pushed him over the ¢liff. Clutching the pillar with one
nand of steel, Ferrers Lord held the shriecking man over the
abyss, The veinn of the millionaire™s forehead stood out like
knotted. cords with the steain.

Barey’s toes touched a ledge, and he ¢l frantically
Lknob of rock with }:ig handge T il e b lon o

' Now, go down—down, or I'll shoot you! 1 swear it!™
cried Ferrera Lord.

Barry looked up, white-faced and blubbering. The
Winchester was pointed at his head.

' Roight, sor ! said Barry fuintly. “Oi'm betther now !
Oi can't till what ut was came over ma "

lﬁ descended boldly and skilfully, and vanished from
sight,

“That was a bit of » desperate remedy, old chap,” said
Ching-Lung, who was breathing hoarsely. ™ “* You_frightened
the pluck into him. Funny he should go like that all at
once.  He's brave enough.’™ ]

“I have scen men act ?ik-c that before," answered Ferrers
Lord, *If is curious. Officers who were like demons in a
charge will faint in the hespitel-tent if they see & soldiers
arm - being a.m-f:-utatcd. I.think none the less of O'Rooney
for this. I only hope—-"

“"What do you hope?" asked Ching-Lung anxiously, as
the mullionaire paused, shrugging his shoulders.

, [ That he is not gOiIJ.E to have fever. Beautiful as the
island is, it is a fever-smitten den, and the mosquitoos
spread it quickly. :

H¥ou had better be off, my bor, while I tske another
view of them,’”

It was an advance in force. The powerful glasses showed
a line of men moving steadily north. Several of them were
mounted. "They were atill & long mile away, and the water
was steadily rising. The millionaire was relieved to see
that the water was almost clear. IHe strapped the rifle to
his back, and followed the others.

The descent was much simpler than it had appeared to be
from above. The cliff bulged out near the shore, completely
screening them. They hid among the shore rocks, and saw
the ¢ruiser sail round the northern spur of Lonocland.

“* Lasten I said Ferrers Lord.

The water was again pouring over the cliff.

* 5o far so good!” said Ching-Lung. “They can't land
here, that's a fact, without having the boat staved in: snd
they can't come down, 'cos & pipe has busted and flooded
the stairgase. What if they zend along the beach¥”

* They might miss us even thon."

he cruiser kept unpleasantly near the shore,
trawelled very slowly. Th 1
foot, knowing that dozens

Barry felt very unwell,

“Oi've lest jue

and

were afraid to stir hand or
E&.lger eyes were on the alert.

A clock gcemed to be ticking in

" tho centre of his brain, and he could see dark apots dancing

in the air like big round flies. His mouth was dry and hot,
but he breathed no word of complaint.

All at once o roll of bunting shat to the oruiser's truck
and unfurled. 3ho was evidently signalling to the pursuers
on land. They could not rc-ad? the message without the
bincoulars, and Ferrers Lord forbade their use, for the sun,
flashing on the lenses, might betray them. The aruiser came

north once more. They breathed

round lazily and heade
more freely.

Y We ain't nailed yet,” said Joe. ** That’s n comfort.”

* Around the rapgged rocks the ragged, rid-nosed, ruffianly
rascals rap ! said Barry (PRooney.  * Oi ses yer peopin’!
-ge! ‘Ould Mrs, Fletcher, her son went to fetch her:
an, throth, whin he pot there, she had swallered a stretcher I’
Wi‘my, (1 wondher, are whiskers so hairy "

They all turned and looked et him. His back was against
the cliff, and apparently he was talking to a dead starfish,
which he held between his finger and thumb. A glance at
his ashen face and twitching eyelids told the story. Barry
was feverish. .

““ Ile's got it, poor lad!" said Ferrers Lord,

Ching-Lung nodded sadly, and $he others were sileat.
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“Gzet om the other side of him, Maddock!” whispered
Fn::mm Lord. ™ He might take it into his head to run
out !

Maddack crawled across and sat down beside ("Roonev.
Barry welcomed him with o amile, and ssked him why the
Tower of London was like & ton of soft-scap on a gridiron.

Y Couldn’t tell,' said Ben soothingly.
" Waell, Oi reckon ut don’t matther,” answered Barry.
" Di've been thinkin' a lot lately. There are things that
puzzle a man whin he thries te git to the bottom of thim.
Now, how many legs haz a donkey 7"

* Four,” f.,,.h:i" Joo, winking mournfully at Maddock.

A loie—0i mane, deliberate misthake! A donkey has
eight ligs!" said Barry. “ Eight ligs, sor, and no less!"

“Tlow do you makoe that out i

““Why, vut's as plain ns the handle on 8 durs!
has two ligs ab the bock ¥

I ?H-”

‘" And two at the front?”

" True for you ! sighed Maddock.

Will," said DBorry triumphantly, **that’s four! Two
and two iz four, four wans i3 four, and two and a half and
wan and & half is four! A moke, therefore, has two ligs
shind and two ligs afore, which is four., Thin he has wan
lig at aich of his four corners, which mukes cight. Plaze
put some coal on the foire, and pull down the bleind. Twe
at the back, two at the front, and wan lip at aich corner
makes eight. What-ho !-

idliss me 'neath the mistletoe,
And ax me how's me liver !
Whin the culd sow doied in the canary-cagel
Oh, harrk how the blazes blow ! '
And don't the scorchin’ sunshine make yvez shiver,
Far from the ould folks at home '

Then Barry imitated a trombone, and told Maddack, with
tears in his eses, that his Uncle Dinnis had lost the pig out
of a holo in his waisteoat-pocket, and that nine of his cousins
had been born with weoden !eEsn. e also said that Mr.
Chamberlain was using Nelson's Column for a walking-
stick, and that scup made out of green poin would cure the
Forth-Bridge of influcnes if taken hot with a little glue
stirred in.

. ~And now,” he went on, ''this bein' the anniversary of
Napoleon Bonaparte’s catchin' the mumps, let us send for
the Proime Ministher, and git our hair cut. We'll make a
noight of ut, Oi've got foive toes on aich fut, but 0i can’t
make out whoy ut is that my head shud be put on upsoide
down. TUt's silly—bedad, ut's silly! How can 0i kape the
wather out of my nose whin ut reins? Here, where’'s my
other lig? None of yer jokes now, Joey darlint! Oi’ve got
to play Tutball t.u-daf, and Oi shall want that lig I

Barry waa very ill, and they could do nothing to help
him unti] nightfall,
mlf;ht be fatal to ell

“ Answer him whatever he says,” said Ferrers Lord, " and
keep him quiet. You had better take him in hand, Ching."

" Yes, old chap; T'll do my best !’

Barry made the most amazing statements with an air of
great seriousness, but they could not langh. He spoke a lot
about his Unecle Dinnis, who appeared to be on top of & tall
stecple, fGshing for lightning with a worm and a bent pin,
while the man in the moon shied stars at the angler. The
man in the moon wanted to come down and fight him, but
had lost his shirt, and could not in decency go out without
nne.

I”W_E,uc:h‘ is & lucky thing for him, the loss of that same
shiret,” said Barry. * Arrah, ould tallowy face! He's the
bhoy to foight intoirely ! Cud wan of yez gintlemen obloige
me wid the loan of & mother-car to mow the Bmk}'nrrg T
Qi'd take great care of ut, and fade ut :ligant! Whisht!
What sound i that which rowls the say? Is ut the hell that
cells me home to tay? Whin Mary had o little lamb that
used to wag its wagger, she biffed ut on the covoanut, and
made the craytur stagger. And whin that little lamb grew
up, she brought a brindle mastif pup! Och, now tell me
ths. Av the winkle winked, whoy did the limpet limp?
03 must rpui‘r that afore the House of Lords. Oi was in the
House of Lords wance, and that's a faet1”

I didn't know you were a peer of the realm,” said Ching-
Lm‘&‘ sighing. )
" Who telled yez Oi was? D'yez want to insult me?”
crﬁ;d_the Irishman ﬁercelfz. .
No,no! A misiake, Barry. No ane told me vou were
peer. In what capacity were you in the House of Lords?"
Oi wasn't in o capacity at all! That's another loie. Oi
was In & room mindin' & gaspoipe !

And so it went on, r Barry jabbering incessantly. He
said ﬂlﬁl;:rlFs that would, under difforent eircumstances, have
convul them with laughter. The light of fever Burned
in his blue eves, and lis gowerful frame shook pitecusly,
But there was no dreaded outburst of violence. A fow
doses of quinine might have put him right. They had none,
ﬂl?ggiﬁﬂlglﬁt?ﬁﬁfiﬁ e splash {:-1:: I:hﬂ waterfall, nnc}’ the steady
aW attle € waveras they broke sgainst the shi

Tre Masxer Lisrasvy.—No. 3253 e be shinglo

A rand, Long, Compicte Schio :
Chums of ﬂ?':r%n next ﬂﬁ'ﬁ:y?f Wi

A mola

1f he becama vivlent, the consequences’

*LEFT IN THE LURCH!”
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sounds they beard, excopt for the oceasional
for water. Ching.

warg the onl
ery of a seebird. Barry began te as
Lunﬁ- brought him soine,
**Bad luek ! he snad to Ferrers Lord, ™
* Bad luck indeod ** said the millionaire, nodding grimly.
The shadows slowly lengthened as the long, dreary after.
noon dragged into evening. Barry had d:a?limd back, and
was tossing in a restless slumber, r&‘ha twilight snapped out,
leaving utter darkness, and Ferrers Lord stood crect. ©
“YWait I'* he seid, and vanished into the darkness.
Not & word was spoken. (O'Rooney’s illness had made
their plight desperate. Ching-Lung knew that the million-
aire would listen to no compromise that involved the sacrifice
of any of his men. Maddock, Joe, or Ching-Lung would
ladly have surrendered to obtain proper attention to Barry.
he others then, uohampered by the invalid, would have a
chance of escape. But Ferrers Lord would have nothing of
the kind, and it was foolish to mention such o plan. They
would sink or swim together. Barry grew worse, &
surrender was inevitable. The luck was dend against them.
** Where's the ‘bacey " growled the voice of Joe, “
dml'-;-t. expect they'll let us smoke in geel. Pasa it, Joe, will
ou | ,
J Joe felt For the tin.
electnified them.
“Gone ! he gasned.
Y Wh-what ! he.'bacey 77
“No!" panted Joe " ‘' Barry I

His voice, hoarse and startled,

Barry, the Lunatic, takes a prisoner,

Y Waal,"” growled Captain Jeel F. Hackerden, “ef that
don’t jar one!"

Three or four amazed seamen stood behind him in the
little sandy cove. The niglt was very dark. Between two
overhanging crags a red fire smouldered, and & boat had’
been drawn up out of reach of the tide, ;

“It's a merman! I've beard tell 'on "em !” said a shaky
volge, “*Them critters does- sing !"

“ No sich luek "' answered the Yankee.
it was, Shet vour faces s minute!”

J:_"hﬂarﬁe voice rang over the dark sea, chanting a wild
medley : ‘-

BT rechon I wish

© Bister Mary wears 2 wig,
And av ut didi't fity her, ut's aither small or big.
And whin ut rains much wather, thé weather wi]ﬁ:a wat.
Oi've hed to pawn my sichrows to pay me tailor's debt.
0Oi’m the man who broke the bank of}]rfﬂ::!te Carlo;
01 smashed the whele buboodle into bits !
And whin Qi tow!d the doother Qi had chilblains,
He says ' Ut's only epileptic fits 1
S0 0i swallowed halt a peck of flatiron gravy,
And now me hair is noicely currled and wavy.
And Oi mane to get me whiskers soled and heeled

The astounding ridienlous chant culminated in a burst of

laughter. e time and place made whole effect ghastly.
Bome of the men actually shook., Hackerden was not super-
stitious, There was o human being somewhere in the gloom,
and evidently a mad one. He stroked his little red beard,
and yelled :

* Ahoy 1"

“ Ahoy " eame the voice from the sea,

“Who are youl'’ £

“0i'm the fishmonger vez buys ver ccals off I answered
the voice.

“ Why don't yer come ashore, then, pardney #*! .

“0Oi ean’t! Oi've thrapped me tail in the cellar dure!”
answered the vaoice. 7

“ Bhove that hoat down, and gpet a lght!' said th
Yankee. “One of the boys has kingt‘:ler :ptuﬁ a leak in hig
top storey. Bust, shove tﬁat boat glong double quick! For
a pacl of gapin®, starin’, rai;:hil:.-.lig;rted wagters, you'd take
first prize! Ef vou don't wake up, I'm
k}:nh’r}'! I guess my patience gits tire
then.

The bost was soor: afloat, and the Yankee sprang into her,

A lamp wes passed to him. At the sight of it, the
mysterrous waif hurst once more into song:

oing ter do a little
& trifle now and

" Twinkle, twinkle, litile sthar,
Loike a lucifer-match in o bucket of tar.
Whin the girrls came out to play,
Somewan stole a saveloy from Dolly Gray!”

“ Kinder barmv, that's about the =i [ Ty L
the '!fa.nkee. ik E"'EQ'W_ rest a hi_t! Ahﬂj’zﬁ?ﬂ g d aElEd
There was no answes, and Hﬁgkerd,&n cﬂllﬂd'ag&in.

“Bunk ! caid one of the sailors. “* He's d
ron o 8 dronped off, and

25
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“ With those lungs on him, he'll be up !” said the skipper.
“ Ahoy-oy-ooh 1" e

“Yorll be catechin' a stiff lig av ye opens yer figger-
head =20 wide ! roared the voice. ;

“ Backwater! Rest, stacboard I snapped out the gquick-
“cared Yankee., ** Ready with the bit of wood and the glin !
Let her drift! Backwater I ) e i

The boothook saved a collision with a lew-lying rock.
Hanging the lamp on the hook, 'a sailor thrust it forward,
and revealed as curious a sight as they had ever witnessed.

On the rock sat a red-bearded, hig—ch&st-ed i, who mighk
i‘ml}'n been tho mythical king of the ocean, old Neptune him-
Bl ' ;

He was naked to the waist, and his feet weore bare. His
head was crowned with soaweed, and his great muscular chest
was strangely tattooed.

* By the mighty kibosh "' said Hackerden.

FEE]

“Tt's thie Irish
boy I palavered with this mornin'!

Barry Displays Method in His Madness,

“ Bthop the thrain!"" shouted the mysterions being, wavin
his avms  ** Somewan has put an eggshell on the loine, an
voz'll be wreeked. ‘Cut off the sthane! Saw ut into chunks,
and sind it out to the Red Injuns to groind their tommy-
hawks on. Can yez tell me, koind gintlemen, who has spilled
sulté 1* thizs wather?  Answer me, yvou wid the termater-
coloured oiesoight i’ ; )

* Come aboard, old chap "' said Hackerdon, not unkindly.

Foor Barrv shook his head, for poor Barry it was.

“ 0 cunt! Qi've pramised to mate Joolus Sayzer here at
givinty-two minutes past fortyv-neine. We're going to sthar-rt
a sassiely Or e purtection of cockroaches agen’ hobnailed
baots ! he said gravely, i expict him to bring the Eddy-
stone Loighthouse wid him av ut hasn't gone abroad wid me
Uncle Dinnis," ¥

* Fever!™ whispered several voices.

Hackerden was smart.

" Why, I met Julius Cessar ! he said. *° He's azhore, look-
ing for yer. e sont us after yver, didn't he, boys?™ :

* You bet, cap'en!” chimed in the Yankees.

** Was he wearin’ kilta?” asked Barry suspiciously.

I jest guess he'd got 'em all over Lim ¥

 Thin O}l conne '’ said Darry.

They took him ashore and up to the camp. Theve was some
grumbling, but Hackerden did not hear it, when he m‘dm:n:d
throe nien to pull out to the cruiser some miles away and bring
quinine, .

One of them retrembered that he had a Lottle of apmnoniated
guinine in his knapsack. Barry was dried, dressod, fed, and
dosed. He slept for less than half an hour, and awoke at
moonrise.  The ﬁ,‘codanaturcd Yanked skipper gave him a
stiff glass of whisky, and Barry slept until the moon was on
the wane.

He was tremendously strong, and tremendously healthy, It
was the tirst time in his life that he bhad suffered from any-
thing worse than scasickness.  Malaria, too, is o puzling

complaint. Barry had shaken off the fover, and he peered
through the gleom, wondering where he was, and what had
happened. His head still ached a little, and he was strangely
weak.

“Whore am 0i at all, at all?"' e muttered. * Qi-don't
Eknow this place.”’

The five was blazing brightly. Barry could just see the
figure of the sentry as he Ipar:&d up and down the aand.
Memory ecame back to the Irishman, but there were many
things he could not recall He remembered swimming for
what might have been hours. Had the others heen taken?
He looked at cach of the sleepers in turn. : :

“ They're not here?' he thought wearily. *' Oi belave Qi
went my dot! Thet's the Yankee skipper, or Oi'm
dhramin’! Troth, av my ligs didn't faal lotke two lumps
of putthy., Oi'd make & beolt for ut!”

It was some time beforn he dropped off to sleep again, and
sloop worked wonders. Haclerden, who never wasted time,
roused the camp in the prey of the dawn. A mug of coffée
and a hunk of bread and cold bacon were offered to Barry,
who quickly disposed of them. Hopekerden came back from
his dip. DBy the queer way the men locked at Barry. Barry
kaew that e muost have n behaving curiously. Ile was
crafty eﬂnuggh to keop hiz mouth shut and ask no questions.

“ Rlormin’, payaner!” said the captain. ' I'm sorry Julius
Cesar couldn't stay to see you!”

“ Bodad 1™ thought Barry. ' Oi've been off at.
savzur ! ’

“ Lot me feel vour pulse,’
Low the fever is.” '

Barrv slyly knocked his elbow against o convenient stone.
e was a prisoner, but they had nof considered it neccssary
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woent on Hackerden, * and see

" carried a revolver and a knife, and looked a rough,
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to tie him, or to take any precaunlions against his cscape.
Evidently he had been sick and delirious, and it struck han
that it wmight be worth while to carry on the game, The
kuock set s pulse racing. .

“ Purty hot—purty bot!” said the skipper. * Yer pal
Julivg left his regrets, and a small present of wine. The
galoot wants yer to drink hia health in a cocktail.™

Barry nodded, and tossed off the dose of quinine. Ie
simecked his lips. T

“Ut's an ilepant eockiail,”™ he remarked, * barrin' tho
flavour of buled corks On'm much obliged to Bayzer. He's
a foine gintieman. but Ch don't loike the way he parts his
hair at the back. INVyes think the War Office would izsue
a summons agen him for dein’ ut, av we eud git our socks
washed in the Thames?™

“ I reckon there am't a doubt aboub ik, pardner.’

“ But av s0," zaud Barry eaperly, ' why does Choeshire
cheese only barrk whim ut's goin' to thunders?"

The listeners grinned, Their prisoner was az mad as a
March hare

“ {Can vou stand up?' asked Hackorden.

Barry burst into a rear of laughtar.

* Harek at ut—Dharrk ak af ! he chuckled. ** Shtind up, is
ut? Where are the cics of yez? Didn't Qi lose all me four
fate at the Battle of Watherloo? * Lade the charrge, Barry !
zoz the Dook of Wellington. *For 0i ean't, boing #Mferin'
from to-might's boose. . ¥ez are the only man I can thrust
to lade ut,” sez he, ‘and O want to pit away to take the
childer to see the foire-worrks at the Crystal Palace! So
4 led ut, and whin my fate was cut off, O1 wint back to him
and toewid him to lade his own durrthy charrge. Oi'd had
enough ™

At a gosture from Hackerden, Barry was put upon his
legs. Barry tottered and swayed and fell. Hackorden made
an attempt to guestton him about hiz companions, and
received some amazing answers. Ching-Lung was in a mouse-
trap on the top of the North Pole, and Ferrers Lord was
having an oyster supper with, the munt of the ghost of
Hamlet's father.

“ He's got fiulf where his brains oughter be,"” growled the
YVankee, * and I can't be saddied with him."

“I'll run him round to the town of yer likes, boss,' said
one of the men. ]

“ Take someons with vou, then,” said the captain. * You'll
clap him in hospilal, see, and tell *em if he makes any com-
gimnta about his treatment arterwards to Joel F. Hackerden,

ael will kinder vaise blizzards in them parts,. Tell 'em that
from me !’

e Thr{:’ll jest keep him in cotton-wool, bogs!™

“Ef they den’t,” said the captam, "' I'Nl make "cm swaller
every drop of medicine they've got in the caboose I

The boat was run into the water, and pulled carefully
hetween the rocks. Barry was left to his own devices. They
seemed to cobnsider him quite hdrmless. After Hackevden®s
meszage to the people of the hospital, Barry felt rather.
ushamed of the part he was playing. In love and war all
methods are considered fair, and ?Burr;f had no strong desire
to spend much time either in the Goretown Hoapital or gael.

The sail was set, and the boat hesled over to the breeze and
bhegan to travel gallantly. A fall, jaw-boned man and a
lascar lad of eighteen formed Barry's wescort. The mfunl
werfu
fellow. - Barry racked hiz brains for some plan of escape.
In addition to the revelver, the steorsman had a rifle within
easy reach, and DBarry gucssed that, at the first show of
I;iciliﬂnﬂc, he would find himself as full of lead as & bagr of

wilota,

- Rather a nesty sea was running. When the boat rounded
the northern headland s westerly sguall struck her. It was
found impossible to beat up against it. They put about, and
Barry's spirits rose. Thre.;; would have to make the journey
along the eastern shore almost the full length of the island,
run through the channel that scparated the two islands, and
then head wp north agamn for retown Bay, This route
was guite five knots farther, and it gave Barry several hours
more. He blessed the sguall

The big man was looking anxious as he watched the sky.
The squall threatened to develop into a gale. Barry fer-
vently hoped that it would. The boat, though an excellent
tittle eraft, could not hope to live in rough weather. If 1%
came on o blow hard, they could only make for the channel
on whose shove Barry had encountered the lion,

The sky grew blacker. Lines of rain beat aslant, mingled
with hail, that stung their faces and hands.  Every wave
wore a white cap, and a4 good deal of spray came aboard.

{There will be another mu]:-, Interesting Ingtalment
of this thriiliing serfal In next Mondoay's Issuo of " Tha
Magnet ™ Library.) :
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“LEFT IN THE LURCH."”
By Frank Richards.

The long, complete tale of Harry Wharton & CUoa. at Groy-
{riars, which |

h i contained i next week's issue of *Tho
Magnet ” Library, is & parifeularly intercsting and amusing
one.  Owinge to o d:!_-:tgr!'t!t]'lﬂl]t witl the authoritics, the
whole of the domestic staff of the greas college march out
e bloe, leaving the boys and masters to struggio alone with
many complex houschold problems. Thus

“1LEFT IN THE LURCI,"”

the Greyfriars boys and their rl:*&Fr:ctN] wstructors are com-
pelled to turn their honds to all manncr of uﬂa.cclﬁ_mml:d
tasks. Needless to sav, full advaniage of the rovel circum-
stances is taken by the juniors, and Harry Wharton & Co.
comie out particalarly strong.

CASH PRIZES FOR “PENNY PCP." READERS.

Readers of " The Invincible Trio "—az the three grand
companion papers. “The Magnet™ and “The Gem”
Libraries, and **The Penny Popular,” have come to be
called-—should not neglect the opportunity now open to them
of winning one of the

EIGHT CASH

which I am offering in 3 simple contest. Tihe conditions of
thiza novel and interesting prize competition are extremely
simple. It i3 enly necessary te buy an extra copy of " The
Penny Popular™ on Friday, and give it w0 one of your
friends whom you koow to be a non-reader to ]ixr_-rusﬂ- Then,
next thine you mneet your friend, greet him, or her, with:

“WELL, HOW DO YOU LIKE 'THE PEXNNY POR. ¥

Your friend’s reply to this gquestion is what [ want. So
nop it on & posteard, and addeess to the Editor. " The
Magnet." The Flectway House, Farringdon Street, London,
T.{. The eight smartest, neatest, * raciest,”” most appropri-
ately-worded opinions. or those containing the most apt
and wory-much-to-the-point eriticiams, will bhe picked out,
after careful studv of all the posteards. and Cash Prizes of
Five Shillings or Ten Shillings, according to merit, will be
awarded to their senders. '

THE COLONIAL SECTION

of this interesting litile contest will be kept open lon
enough to allow oll mr Colonial chums to compete, an
a-[.l:li:-:iﬂna]: Cash Prizes will be awarded for this section
alone.

The closing date far this contest, except far the Colonial
Seetion, is .ﬁmua:y 20ih, 1913, and all competing posteards
must reach me on or before the morning of that date.

The only three 1ssues of “ The Penny Popular™ to which
this contest applies are Nos, 13, 14, and 16, Next Friday's
“Penny Pop.” (No. 15}, which, by the by, boasts a parti-
~ularly strong programme of complete ctories, i3 the last
issue which offers you the chanco of winning a Cash Prize,
atdine cost of only one penny for the exira copr which you
must give away. To make sure of getting this grand number
~—which will be a lucky one for at least eight of my chums—
two coptes of next Friday’s " Penny Fop.'* ghould be ardered
bv all Magnetites in advance.

By giving away the requisite number of extra copies, each
reader cZn send m as many * non-readers opinion ' posteards
as ho likes. SR

The Maoxer Linrary.—No. 238.

A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of the
Chums of Greyiriars next Monday,

PRIZES

Write lg:
Editor,; "' The
Magnet" Libracy,
The Fleglway House,
Farringdon Street,
London, E.C.

“LEFT IN THE LURCH!"

T T e =

DUR TWo
COMPANION PAPERB

““THE GEM" LIBRARY

EVERY WEDNESDAY

AND
““THE PENNY POPULAR"|

EVERY FRIDAY.

“FIRST AID” HINTS.

SOME
In treating o person suffermp from
partial drowning or suffocation

prompt action is important. While the body of the patient
nmust be kept warm the supply of fresh air must not be at all
diminished. Not 2 moment should be lost in commencing
artificial vespiratiow, which is perfortned in this way: Lay
the patient face downward on the ground, and take up a
kneeling position across the body, facing the head. Place
the hands, one on each side, on the lower part of the back,
and, keeping the arms stiff, lean forward until the weight
of the body is upon the arms. This, of rourse, produces
pressure upon the patient's chest, and mast be applied for
about three seconds, after which time the weight must be
removed by swinging the hody back to its oripinal position.
At thia time.the hands must not be chilted, but must remain
lightly resting wpon the patient’s back.

After an interval of about two seconds the frealment must
be repeated, the operator swinging his body backwards and
forwards at the rute of twelve times z minute—ie., onee
every five soconds, This treatment minst be continued until
natural breathing is restored, which, in very bad cases, does
not commence for sometimes fwae hours or more after begin-
ning artificial respivation.  When breathing starts the treat-
ment should be stopped, and circulation of the hlood restored
by rubbing the limbs towards the heart, and applving dry
clothing and hat bottles and Aannels to the hmbs and i)ﬂd:'?.
The Hanneis and bottles may be applied to the body while
respication is gowng on, but on ne account should stimulants
be given until natural breathing is recommenced.

Such minor injuries as scratches and other injuries to the
skin can be treated by just cleansing the wonnd with warm
water to free it from grir, and placing over it a small piece
of boracie lint. But to
: bind a cut finger
15 a different malter. Bandaging, ns a matter of fact, needs
& good deal of practice. Tn the case of a badly-cut finger,
wash the wound with warm water, cover with a piece of lint,
wrap round the finger once with a larper piece of lint, and
then lay the bandage on the back of the finger, bring it over
the tip, and down the front. Then by circular turns bind
the finger carefully, so that each rmmdy slightly overlaps the
previous one. {ontinue this till the bandage reachea the top
of the finger, and then itake it back down to the knuckle
agoin, ending up by fastening it over the hack of the hand
and round the wrist.

Furtie hiais op First-Ald pandaglog rext week )

e

. REPLIES IN BRIEF.

S Bpiers (Christchurch, New Zealand) —Xo, T have not
published & printed list of the stories that have been con-
tained 1n “"The Gem™ and * The Magnet™ libraries. 1
am sorry it iy unpossible for me to insert vour request now,

J. Paterson (Brighton, New South Wales).—I am sorry [
cannet msert your reguest. _

W. L. B. (Burnley).—Thanks for sour letter. An article
on the making and using of a ecopygraph was published in
“The Muognet” Library some time back. Spuce does not
permit me to reprint it at present,

T W, (County Durham).—Am afraid I cannot tell yon
wiere to obtain the second-hand handeuffs vou reguire. I
should thick, however, that a pair of “property " ones
would suit your purpose ually well. These you eould
vbrain_fromm_ practically any theatrical outftters.

AL L Bmith.—I am much ebliged for vour letter, but it
is o pity thot you omitted to give your address, A matter
of the kind you refcr to can only be investigated and
satisfactorily cleared up by communication with both patrties,
If you will write ma again at once, giving your full address,
I will go into the matter fully, as Igam always ready to do
in puch cases. You will understand that this notice eould
not possibly appear in this column earlier, owing to our
gmng to press some weeks in advance.

THE EDITOH,

Please order yoor of *THE MAGNET"™
Library in advance. '
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" 1. Phe Colonel went to the schooland gave the boys & joll 2. Se next day, and for weeks after, Peter and Punch
fine patriutic;n lecture.  “* Boys," hagurﬂared, ""y;rﬂu all drilled all the other boye in home-made uniforms, He got
ought to learn te shoot and drill! Eemember you are perfect in giﬁ;iéq his ordera,’ cos the boys scarcely understood
England's last hopa1" Loud cheers. . what he howled. ;

ime ' 3 - i the school

3. But Peter and Punob never had time to do their lessons 4. So at dinner-time all the hoys besieged | ;

in consequence, 8o the teacher at last got his rag out {also and took the master prisoncr. Punch made him ﬁ!ﬁﬁ“ a Fﬂigf‘f

his cane) and dusted Petor and Punch’s trousers for ‘em— fo give them holidays every week and no wallopungs for
ns from the class, at icaat & hundred years—he had to sign it, too.

AGREED. NATURALLY. THE LONG & SHORT OF IT,
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J

Tall Thin Party: * 1 would like to go
to the fancy dress ball, but cannot think
of & costume.”’

Short Stout Party :  * Chalk your head

e

. " Tl have the last word]

Ars.

though I should die for it1™ First Comedisn: * Vot kind of timejand go s a billiard euel” .
L?E Knagg: * You can have it, my jdit you have at der epiritualist’s seance ?_‘”l Tall Thin Party: * So 1 will if you'll
desr; on those terma, and welcome ' Second Comedian: *° Ob, medium ! Yeome as the ball.
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