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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Why Not Copker ?

Gt HY noti"
Hogace Coker, of the Fifth Ff.'-rm, at Greviriars,
a&l:m:! that question guite sudden

Coker was 1 his study, with lim- chums Potter
and Greene of the Fifth, They were having toa; at all events,
Potter and Gréens wers having tea. Coker had been for some
time plunged in deep meditation—a very unusual thing for
E;]ukar—un he was neglected the spread ; & still more unugual

ing

He came out of his reverie with a jump, as it were, and
propounded his question so suddenly that Potter and Greene
jumped too.

" Why not?”?

“ERT said Potter.

Y What?' gaid Greene,

Coker locked at him Exedly across the tea-table.

" Why not{" ho repeated.

“Blegsed if I know!" said "ﬂ?-u:rtter, helping himself to
ghrimps. I don't know what you're talking about! But
why not? Certainly, if you like. Why don’t you try the
shrimpa? I cam tell you they're prime.
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“ Rappiog!" sml:i Greene. ‘" Try “em, Cokor."

“ VWhy not?" repeated Coker.

““ No renzon why not, especially as they're your shrimpes,”
said Potter,

“ 1 wasn't talking :ubu:r..ll:. shrimps,”’ said Colter disdainfully.

“1've been thinking—"'

*“ You shouldn't start these things at tea-time,” gaid Potter,
mﬁilﬂa. shake of the hcad. * You are letting your tea get
co

‘“ Blow the teal”
" Wall, that would only make it colder,”

cent!i
er grunted.
“ Look here, you chaps, I've got an idea—a really, ripping,

stunning idea, and you fellows have & ot to back me up. You
know how matters stand now at Greyfriars—there isn't s
captain of the schm! and the election for a new skipper
comes off to-morrow.’
“ Yes, wo know that,” aaid Potter.
wmh\%s Gmm ed f th taine nder pressuré
“ Wingate's mmgn rom the cap aIney, u
fram th§ Head,”" continued Coker. “ 1 was rather sorry for
Wingate, but as the Head found him fighting with & giddy

February 2Ind, 1913

gaid Polter inno-

“ Pass tha ham-zand-
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prefect in the open guad., there was nothing elee for it,  He's
resigied, and he’s not standing for re-election.”

" Ancient history,”  said ﬁ '
yow're done with it

Coker passed the teapot absently, allowing a stream of tea
io cscape from the spout into Potter's plate., It was evident
that Horace Coker was wvery much en up with his new
vippungz and stunning idea, whatever it was, and had no
sttention to bestow upon trifles, But Potter hed, and Potter
gave a yell,

“ ook out, you ass, you're swamping my sandwichea I’

“ Borry 1" said Coker, ** Never mind—"

‘ Never mind?®* said Potier sulphurcusly. ' They're the
last of the sandwiches, you fathend it)"‘

“"Well, never mind—"

M You—you assl'”

 Loder, the prefect, has put up for captain,”” resumed
Coker. * Most of the fellows expected that %’iﬁgﬂ-{:'a chumn,
Courtney of tho Bixth, would put up--but he hasn't. Bo far,
Loder i the only giddy ceadidate.”

" Blow Loder!" mi& Potter, pitching his drenched send-
wiches into the fire, and looking round the table for fresh
provender. ]

“ Cortainly, blow Loder!” said Coker. "1 think you'll
agrua with me that Loder isn't the right chap to be skipper
of & school like Greyfriara. He sn't exactly what vou'd call
one of the beat,” _ .. )

" No fear!” sgid Greene. * He keeps the juniors in their
places, and s very much down op the Remove; but I don't
know any other qualities he's got™

i iHuy's. not the chap we want as captain,’” said Coler posi-
tively.

A %;.F'n‘ra going to have him, whather we want him or not,"
sdid Potter, starting on the jam-tarts. * Nobody else in tho
Sixth has a chance against him, excepting Courtney; and
Courtney won't stand,” .

“ Nobody else in the Sixth,” repeated Coker, **Quite so.
It locks like being o walk-over for Loder at present.”

“Tt will be a wallc-over,” ;

““ Porhaps: net. Look here!” said Codker lmﬂrﬂssi}"ﬂ]g*
“The captain of Gl'e-_y{ri_ars has always becn one of the Sixth,
from time immemorial, " But I don't sec why there shoulde’t
be & change. Why shouldn't thére be a candidate from the
Fifth¥*

Greeno stared, and Potter whistled. ; .

“ The fifth!" said Potter. ' My hat! The captain has
alwars been & Sixth-Former. That's like the giddy laws of
the Medes and Persians.’

“ But it's only a cuatom, not a law," argued Coker. * My
idea is, that it's time there was a change. A Fifth-Former
could run the show quite as well, and in fact better. Why

not

“Why not " chuckled Potter. “Only it couldn’t be did.

The Sixth ld be against it to 2 man.”

'Flm:?*um“;ﬂuﬁai& E‘uﬁe;*, “ Let 'em rip! Who cares for the
Sixth 1’

“Eht

““*In the captain’s election every vote counta. Well, the
8ixth aro the fewest in number of any Form mjthe schoo!,
naturally ; and a fag's vote is as good as a prefect's vote. In
sn election of this kind, the Sixth ain’t of se much importance
o e

“ Well, 's s, in & way, too.' ‘

“ Let the Sixth go and chop chips!” zaid Coker., "Ii a
Fifth Form candidate could get the votes he becomes
skipper, and-—and there you arel”

1 ﬁal" murmured Greene, ‘
of Blundell, l}u{v F]:iu'ril &:aptm:!l, I Hll:p-

509" said Potter thoughtfully. * Well, on't deny that
]E:llnndell might make a good captain of the school. He's
somea sort of an ass, but he's a good chap and a good foot
 Caker soorted

orted.
“1 ;a::’t. thiu%]f of Blundell.”
“ Who, thenl nd ©**

“ You're thinking
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" Certainly not! He wouldn't be any geod.”
¥ Fitzgorald, then?’ said Potter, who either wulé.! not o
would not underatand. ** Well, Fitz is a gort, but——="

“ Blow Fitz! Why shouldn't & chap out of this study
stand ?'* demanded Coker wavmly.

“ This study! Okt

“Why not?’

“T'm sure Iyuu"ra very kind, Coker,” eaid FPotler agrees
ably. ** But I don’t know that Pm quite up to the jobh.’

“ Youl T knew you're not. I wasn't thinking of you."

“Oh, old Greene, then? What do you think, Greeney¥
Do you want to stand for captain?”

" Who's talking about Greene?’ roaved Cokor,

g ;, you were,” said Potter innocently.

Coker g;lnrud.

" What’s the matter with me?* he demanded.

“Youl"

“ Yes, me!™”

“ Oh!” said Potter, * You're joking, of course?”

'"“I'm not joking 1"’ seid Coker ferceiously, ** Why shouldn's
Ihli:ﬂ.ke as good as ecaptzin of the school as any other chap,
'E' .??

“ Ahem '

“ Well, what do you think?' demanded Coker.
P‘;E:Lhﬂn:l! This—this is so sudden, you know,”' mutteved

OLLeT,

“What do yvou think, Greene?”

*“I think theee tarts are ripping I
C ‘E{Ahaut my being captsin, ¥ mean, you dulferi” roared

OHET,

" Oh, about that?* zaid Greene,

" Yes, about that, fathead!”

“ Well, I—1 think—"

id wetlal‘l

*“ Ahem! Tf you can get the votes, it—it's all right,” said
Greene. ' Bui—but I rather think you won't get ‘em,
Cokey, old man !

“I suppose you two fellows are going to vote for me?"
demmdeclm Eﬁkgr. e

Potter and Greena exchanged doubiful glances.

v LI -suppose sa" said Potter slowly.

* ¥e-g-es,” said Greene, * But two votes won't get you im,
you know,™

Horace Coker grunted.

“If 'm clected, I shall stand & first-class feed to all mv
voters,” he said, “ I'm going to write to my Aunt Judith
for an extra big tip for the ocecasion. She would be very
pleased t6 sce mo eaptain of the schoot. Of course, I'm
quite up to the ition. What is wanted ia a good foots
baller, a good cricketer, a good all-round athlete, and & fellow
with :f.d:n::m]:n:l ti-:t. I;-lréld cOmImon-sense, T 4

“Ah! But whera are you going to find him " said Potter
with a shake of the hea.d? i ’

* Here, you silly ass!™ roared Coker.

“Oht* said Potter. "I see! Rightt”

“ The fellows ought to jump at the chance,” said Coker,
frowning. *' Lols of the juniors will vote for me, simply as
& whack at Loder. ¥You fellows will talk the Fifth round,
and make them rally round me."”

“th " said Potter.

“I shall expect wou to do a lot of canvassing and
electioncering,” eaid Coker. ' This is a time for a chap's
friends to stand by him. I'm not going to put up for capteim
gut of personal coneceit.”

* Wo?"” said Potter, in surprise.

3 ‘l' Hﬂ;ﬂ m&rﬁhgﬁkgnh .;I 'mLuiEr] t;rumda. sanse GE_Fﬂlha
uty, use in shall make 2 jo good captain of ¢
school—botter than Loder of the Sixth, anyway."”

“Oh, I see!™

* Now, arc you going to back me up?”’

““Oh, ye-es!” sand Potter. * Poass t]l-:lle dough-nuts.""

VTN go and ses some of the fellows abount it," said Coker,
rising, ' There's no time to be lost, as the election’s to-
merrow, 1 think we shall put & spoke in Loder's wheel thut
will surprise him."”

And Coker left the study., Potter and Greene locked at
gne another, and burst into & chuckle, The chuckle developed
into o roar of langhter, They were roaring whon the door re-
opened, and Coker glanced . He frowned darkly, and the
roar of laughter died away quite suddenly,

Y Well,” said Coker grimly, * what's tgﬂn joka P

“The j-j-joke ¥ stammeéred Potter, taken aback,

" Yes, hat were you cackling ati”

Y C-gcackling T

“Yes!"” roared Coker. " What ia it?"”

* Oh, we—we wera thinking what o surprise it will be for—
for Loder ™ explained Potter. *' He wﬂﬁe knocked into a—
8 cocked hat, vou know! Ha, ha, ha!"”

Caoker at&redy at them suspiciously, and wont out, slamming
the door. Potter and Greene chuckled again mirthiully, but
this time in 2 morve subdued manner,
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“Now," sald Coker, **1s the thne to rall

Trade and Free Reform——"" ** Ha, ha, ha!”

wasg interrupted. Loder of the Sixth strode into the study, followed by Carne.

round the PPeople’s Candidate! :
“ I mean, I'm golng to stend—" The door opened, and Coker

I'm going to stand for—lor-—Tarlff

The commitiee all iurned to look

at the Sixth Former ! (See Chapier 7.)

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Harry Wharion & Co. Take the Lead.

M oee B wo all hora? : -
Harry Whaston azked the question in the junior
Comman-room.

Guite & crowd of the Remoave—the Lower Fourth
Form at Greyfriara—had gathered there.

The Famous Five—Wharton and Beb Cherry, and Nugent
and Johnny Bull, and Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh=-were the
laaders, aa they generally were of anything that went on in
the Remove Form. )

But mora than half the Form had gathered round them in
the Common-reom—Mark Linley, and Tom Brown, the New
Zealander, and DBulstrode, and Russell and Ogilvy, and
Ponfold, and Banthorpe, and Hﬂwlnnd', and Morran, and
several more fellows,

fHlarry Wharton, the captain of the Bemove, slanced over

aeid Harry Wharton im-

AN here, I think,"” sad Beb Cherry cheerfuliv,
said Yrank ™Nusent.
“ Enourh of uwa to crowd out the sepior vooin.
pur, the dusky Hurree JYamser Bam Singh, remarked thad
Tar Maiower LiBrary.—No. 263.

the crowd of juniors, whese deadly, carncst locks showed
that matter, anyway,”
Lead on,
Macdull !
the marchfalness would be terrific,
NEXT

that something unusual was under way, ==
“E[alf the giddy Form, anyway™
“March 1 said Johnny Ball,  And the Naloh of Bhani-
fMind, vou know what's on'
MONDAY:

“A SON OF THE SEA!"

pressively. © We're poing to veprezent the Lower Sohool,
the Remove being the most important junior Form—-"

“ Hoar, hear!" )

* Faith, and it's vight ye are, Wharton darling,” said
Micky Desmond. ** Though yo won't get the Uppor Fourth
and the Shell to belave it

“Well, come on,' said Wharkon, “ Courtney's in the
refeets’ room wow, and we shall caleh him. Follow zour
eader I

“ Lodor may bo there, too!” suggesicd Tom Brown.

Wharton shrugged his shouldera.

“That dootsn't matber. He can’t stop us; and he can have
tha benefit of hearing what the Remove thinks of him !

+F Emd wg 1:'!

* March ! anid the capkain of the Remowve.

And the Removites marched. They made their way in
compact order towards the prefeels” room, an apariment ra-
gerved for the use of tho Eixth. Hobson and Floskins, of
the Shell, met them in the passage. and stared at them.

“ Hallo I" exclaimed Hobson, ™ What'as on ¥

* Deputation of the Lower School to Courtney,” ox
plained Harry Whartan. “ You can come, too, if you like,
to represent the Bhell™

Hobson grinned.

“oing to the prefects” room ¥ Lis askeod,

L Yl‘.‘-'i.ﬂ

“ Yodor's there ™

“ Glow Loder !

Anaothar Bplandid Complote Tale of tho
Chums of Greyfriars. Order Early,
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“ Well, we wonr't come, thanks !’ grinned Hobson, " You'll
go out on your necks, I expect. Ha, ha, hal”

“Go ang cat ooke, then.” s

And the Remowites marched on, pushing the Shell fellows
out of the way. Hobson and Hosking sat on the line-
leum when they had passed, and gasped. The Removites
marched steadily on to tho prefects’ room, and Wharton
knocked at-the door, and opened it

The prefeets’ room was a large apartment, nith windows
looking out on the Close, ro were half a dozen of the
Sixth there. Winguote, the late captain of Greyfriars, waa
seated by a window, chatting with Courtney, Loder, tha

refect, was talking to Carno and Wallker, hzs chuma, and

is chief backers in the contest for the captainey of Grey-

friare. Wingate and Leder were  elaborately onconscious
of each other’s preeence in the room. They were not upon
speaking terms.

Thore was & cloud mf‘x:-n (reorge Wingate’s face; but Loder
was looking very chearful. The prefect was very nearly at
the goal of his ambition. The contest between him and Win.
gate had been o bitter one. Loder bad caunsed s split in the
Bixth, and he had provoked Wingate to a persona! cn-
oounter—which the Head had witnessed, For the captain
of the school to be found fghting in the Close tike & Third
Form fag was quite bevond the ** limit,” and the Head had

romptly sug to Wingate the propriety of resigning.
ingate had resigned, and announced that he did not intend
to stand for r wn. Bo far, Gerald Loder was the only

candidate for the captaincy, and it looked as if it would be
s walk-over for the plothing prefect. Loder regarded it
i that hgh_:g and he was alrcady, as somo of the fellows
romarked with at, putting on as much side as if ho wers
already captain, ¥ had ;l;_iia.ytd hiz cards well. He had
made it ap that the fight was tha fault of Winpate,
and althou g the Head had degraded him from his poat of
ect, he had reinstated him the following week. Wingate,
no Iﬂﬂ%ﬂr the saptain of the school, was not even & prefect
now. But Wingate's popularity with the Lower School, at
least, was undiminished, and the juniors still persisted in
treating him the respect due to their captain.

It was upon the subjeet of the enptaincy that Wingate and
Courtney were spesking when Harry Wharton & pré-
sonted themselves in prefects’-room. It was Wingate's
wish that his old chum should stand for election: but
Courtney had steadily refused to do se. He wouold not take
his chum's plage; and, as he said blunily, if the fellows
did not like to keep a good skipper when they had one, they
could go and' est coke. If they preferred Loder, let, them
hiveo . and be hanged. st was Courtney’s reply to
all the fellows whe suggested that he should stand.

" It's not too late yet, Courtney, old man," Wingate was
saying, in a low woice, ' A condidate ¢an como forward
right up to the time of the ¢lection, I wish you'd stand.”

uriney = his head.

“"I'm not going to, Wingate. The fellows turned you out
—half the Bixth and the Fifth backed up Loder in his rotten
pome—uand tho rest let 'em do ih! fi they want Leder,
let them have him, They'll s0on be sorry for their hargain.”

** That’s what I'm thinking of,” said Wingate, with o sigh,
"k‘_WhatT will become of the School cleven with Loder as
skipper 1™

“ Well, they'ro choosing him theinzelves,’

“The team will go to rot,” svid Wingate. “ Wo sha'n't
nave a win 1o footer maotches for ihn rest of the season.”

" That's their look-out! The lony and the ehort of it is,
old man, that I'm not going to tako your place; and that’s
seftled.”

T ful

¢ tWo Seniors 2k round as they heard that respectfu
cough. They stared at the little army of Rumn\rituﬁhat
had marched into the roorr, and halted by theny. Loder, the
i_:refcﬂt.. glanced across at the crowd, and [rowned., Loder
ad & way of being very much " down' on juniors gene:-
ally ; and he was upon the pownt of ordering Harry Wharton
& Co. out of tho room—the apavtmeont sacred o prefects,
where no member of the Lower School had a right to set
hia foot. Buat he refpained, SBo close upon the election, it
was Loder’s policy to he less offensive than usual, even to
. fellows he specially disliked—and thera never was any love
lost between Loder and ‘the Fameous Five. At the lust
moment some vival candidate mizht start up, and then
every vote might tell, 8o Gerald Loder restrained tho
bu]le;]ing words that roze o his tonguo, and wend on talking
to Cnrne and Walker, but with one eye npon the jumior
deputation.

“ Hallo " said Wingate. * What do vou kids want here 7'*
The Removites ecoughed a little.  They «lid not exactly
ke being characterised as ** kids,” cven by old Wingate,

“ Ahem !" said Harry Wharton,

“H'm!" remarked ﬁ-c:-h Cherry.

“ Have you got a cold ¥’ asked Cowrtncy,

T Huﬂﬂﬁ 133
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“ Then what are you coughing for "

Harsy Wharton turned pink.

“ Ahon !

“ 1 think vou must have a cold.)’” said Courtney seriously.
“ Detter go to the metron, and ack her to give you somes
thing for it."

ik TI‘ £l |.1‘? I

" Try gargling," gupposted Courtney.

Some gf the %M}G‘Iﬁ%ﬂa chuckled. !

“ Ahem!” smid Havry Wharton, " The fact j&—is—mp—r1"

* Faith, and you'd betther luve it to me, Wharton
darling——"

“ 8Bhut vp, Desmond I"?

Y Bure, and I think——"

“ Qrder !" said Bob Cherry.

"I puess—"" began Tishey T. Fish, the American
junior.

“8Bhut up ! roared Bob Cherry.
competition, Pile in, Wharton !

e ﬂhm !'l,

“ Go ahcad !

Courtney pointed to the doov. .

“ Do you kids gee that doorwavy '™ he asked.

Ye-e-en

“';-‘-"el]. get the other side of if, and close the doov after
F"}u .IJ

The juniora looled at one another with vather sickly
smilea, The depulation was pot presporing.

" Oh, pile in, for goodoess’ sake, atbon '’ said several
voicos,

Wharton plunged into the aubject,

“* Look here, Courtney, we're a deputation vepresentin
the Lower Scheol of Grevfriars; and we've come to 2
yvou to put up for eleetion™

And the depotation, with one voice, chimed int

* Hear, hear !

' This isn't & puessing

Bawrrrrre-rivl

THE TRIRD CHAPTER.
Coartney Declines.

ODER’'S brow darkenod as Lie heard, and he made o step
towards the junior deputation. Buat the Hemovites
were not looking at ]Ijoder. Their eves weore fixed
apxiously upon Courtney. They waited for hie

ANAWeT.

“Of course, it's rotten old Wingate not being captain,”
Harry Whorlion went on, as Courtney did not speak. * Bub
if we can't have him, we want the second best; and that's
you, Courtney 1"

*““Hear, hear !

“ The hear-hearfulness fa terrific '’

" Thank you very much,” sud Couriney, with a grim
“T am very {lattered by vonr good opinton.’”

“ Not at all,” said Wherten, * Wo wanl you lo stand
for skinper, You con depend on nearly every chap in the
Tower Sehool to vote for vou. Wa don't want Loder.™

“ Nover " choruasad the deputation,

“We want o desont chap,” said Beb Cherrv, apparently
upeonscious of the [act thot Loder was pesr at hand, and
conld hear every word., " Loder won't 1 whe Wl

"Nol!l Nol?

“* Mok Loder et gny piee 3

“We wani veou, Courtney 1"?

“Horry 1" gaid Ceariney politely. " It's very flattcring
to be sought after like this, but I'm neot to be Lad.”

“Well, you soi=—

“This isn't a time for false modesty, you hinow,” urged
Frank Nugeni. * Greylvtars is going fto the dog=. It'll be
pone soon. ovow's the time for a2 good man and true (o
come forwavd and prevent the erptainey from falling into the
hands of 2 rvank outsider 1™
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" ear, hear!”

“ Nugent!'"' roared Loder

Frank Nugent locked round, and apparently saw the angry
profect for the firat time. .

"&-'Ia]lm Loder!" he said affably, * Did wvou speak to
me?

“Yes, I did!" said Leoder savapely. *I'll bresk your
cheeky nechk——''

“T‘!‘{l}', what have I done "' asked Frank innocently.

“¥ou know what you called me, you impudent young
aweep [

“0h, I didn't know
easily, vou know," said

“Ha, ha, ha!l"

Even the seniors grinned. Loder was red with anger.
He clenched his fists pg he came towards the deputation,

“ (et out of here!” he said engnily.

“ But we're talking to Courtney—-""

ow'd recognise the deseription so
rank. “I didn’t mention names.”

“;quiﬂrs are not sdmitted to the prefects’ room. Geb
ﬂut"r!

* Right-ho! But wait tilll we've fnished—"

“ Clear off, I tcll you ![™

“Let them alone for a minute,” broke in Wingate,
“ They'ro not doing any harm. Now, you kids, get dons,
and buzz off.”

Loder glared at the late captain of Groyfriars,

“¥ou mind your own husinesa, Wingate!" he snapped.
“You're not & prefect. I am & prefect, and I'm giving
orders here, not you!”

Wingate set lis teeth.

“Yeou've no right in this room yourself, for that matter,”
pursued Loder. “This iz the prefects” room, and out-
silers are not admitted us o rule I

Wingate rose to his feot.

Loder made a step backward, under the impression that
tho late capntein of Greyfriors wea about to advance upen
him. But Wingate did not take any notice of the prefect.
He crossed to the door without & word, and left the prefects’
YOOTH,

Lodor gave a chuckle. He had never cxpected Georgo
Wingate to take it as quietly as that. Courtney turned upon
him with his cyes blazing.

“You cad!” he exclaimed. ' * You unspeakabls cad!”

* Oh, draw it mild,” said Loder.

“If I'd been Wingate, I'd have wiped up the Hoor with
vou!” shouted Courtney., * Ordering Wingate out of the
prefects’ room—my hat!”’

“Well, he's not a prefect,” said Carne.

“You're a3 big a cad as Loder!”

Carne bit his liE:

“If you're looking for a journey out on your neck—"*
he began.

Courtney Jmshed back his cuffs.

“I'm rea { for 1t,"" ho said.

But the bullies of the Sixth*hung back. They did not want
trouble with Courtney; and the deputation of juniors had
made a suddeh movemen,, with the cvidont intention of join-
ing in, if t,hra:dpopuhr prefeqls worg sttached by unfair odds.

* Oh, go and catookes " said Carne, nfter w pause,  ** There's
been enouph rowing and ragging in the Sixth lately™

“There'll be some more if you chaps don't mind your P's
and Q's,” said Courtney. ** Blessed if I haven't more than
half & mind te put up for captain after all, if only to Keep
you totten outsiders in order.”

Loder knitted his brows. If Courtnoy stoed for the election,
Loder knuew that he would have a fight to win, Courtney
would be a dangerous opponent. The juniors would flock to
vots for him; partly on his own merits, partly because he waa
a chum of old Wingate's, but chiefly for the purpose of
keeping him—Loder—out of the captainey. Far all tho
Lower Sclwol knew that it would be & bad day for them
wEI:Eni the worst bully of Greyfriars became captain of the
Tl L

Eﬁ&rtnw gaw the look wpon Loder's face, and his lip
curled.

* Bleaged if T haven’t 2 mind to do it,"" he repeated.

e irf:.:m a crowd of Removites came a chorus:

O

* Btick to it, Courtney,” said Harry Wharton. " We want
you. The whole giddy echool wants you for skipper, if they
can't have Wingate.”

© Play up, Courtney !’

*f Stand ﬂ:r the skipper '

“ Wo'll elect you!”

“ Weo'll vote for you to the last man

* Faith, and you'll simply romp homo intirely, Couriney,
old man "

But Courtner shook his head.

Mo, kids," he sard, “‘I can't do it. T've sworn a swear
that T won't take old Wingate's place, and I'm sticking to
that.” And Gerald Loder drew in @ deep breath of relicf.

“ But you must!"” spid Bob Cherry. * ¥ou simply must,
Courtney, There's no other candidate to stand up against
Er.!l
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¥ Can't be helped.” ‘
. ’: The blessed coll. will go to the dogs, begad, if Loder
in,” said Lord Mauleverer, the dandy of the Femove. ““It's
up to you, Courtney, my dear fellow.”

And the deputation chimed in:

““It's up to you, Courtmey !

Courtney shook his head again.

““ What F've said, I've sgid,’”” he remarked.

 But what about the school?” urged Wharton.

“The school chose to turn Wingate ount,” eaid Courtney
steadily. * Yes, I know he resign but it was after a crowd
of the fellows turned against him. And I'm not going to
take hiz placa.'

“Buat—but I say, Courtney—*

“ Courtney, old man—"

“ Look here, Courtney .darling—-""

" Begad, you know—-—"

“ My worthy, and estecmed and ludicrous Courtney—"

“ Play up, you know—-" :

“You've got your answer., you cheeky brats,” prowled
Loder. “ Now clear out of the prefects’ room! I'm fed up
with you!”

“"Well, I'm fed up with you, for thet matter,” said Bob
Ehe;‘il;ﬁ'. “Fed up to the chin, Loder. But I'm standing
you

Loder made a Lhraat.eninf gesture; and the juniors lined up
round Bob Cherry, They looked dangerous; and Loder, pre-
fect as he was, stood back. The deputation from the Remove
WEre in & Im to wipa up the floor of the prefects’ room
with him, and he could see 1t. And any punishment inflicted
afterwards upon the fags would net undo any damage that he
suatained. ]

Courtney moved towards the dopr to follow Wingate. The
Remaovites clustered round him in expostulation.

“Courtney, old man, say ves!”

“We want you!”

** Play up for the school, you know!"

“ It's settled,” said Courtney, shortly.

And Courtney strode awony. g

The Removites looked at one another in dismay.

“He means it,” said Bob Cherry, dismally. “He won’t
stand for skipper. It's rotten!™

" The roticnfulness 15 terrific !

* Nothing but Loder I’ growled Harty Wharton, * Not
aven & rival candidate! All we ecan do is to keep from voling,
and let Loder get in. Oh, rats!”

“ And meny of 'em!" pgroaned Nugent. s

“Well, you're finished here,"” said Loder, with a sneer,
g, Clear o hipe.” said Russell

“ Oh, go and chop chips,”” said Russell,

“ive Loder a groan ji:relﬁr& we gol” said Johnny Bull

““ Good cgg!”

And the juniors gave a deep, deep groan. Then the
walked away, leaving the prefect with his face dark wit
rage,

“ Buzz off I

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Coker's Latest!

O oo GAY, vou fellows—"

“0Oh, scat!" said Harry Wharton, angrily. .

The Famous Five had gathered in No. 1 etudy in

the Remove passage, to discuss the parlous state of
affaira, and ten and toast at the same time. _

It wag agreed upon all hands that affairs at Greyfriars
ware in & serious condition.

If Gerald Loder, the ecad of the SBixth, the worst bully at
Greyfriars, and tho leader of the fast set in the schosl, won
the election as captain, the whole achool would go to the giddy
bow-wows, &8 Bob Cherry expressed it _ .

There was no doubt about that; from No. 1 Biudy’s point
of vigw, at all eventa, \

Considering the really desperate stete of affnirs, masters and
geniors went on their way with wonderful culm.

It appeared to be only in No. 1 Study in the Remove that
tha fulifﬂﬂriﬂu&naﬂs of the situation was realised.

And perhaps No. 1 Btudy’s personal and speciel dislike for
Loder made them take e somewhat exaggerated view of the
mabter. )

Bo that o3 it may, all the fellows in the study npﬂ'nﬂd, with-
out a dissentient voice, that Greyfriara had never been so far
gone on the road to ruin before, and that the geod old school
was in imminont danger of drifting helplessly into the maws
of the aforesaid how-wows. :

Hence they were in no mood to be bothered by Bunter, and
when Billy Bunter blinked into the study through his big
spectacles, and nodded to them, there was a general 1m-
patient exclamation of:

£ E*:a.E !u ] E

Another Gplandid Complote Talo of the
Chums of Greyfriars, Ordor Early.
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But Buntor did nob “seat.”

He volled mto the study, with all the inportance of a hearer
#f great tidings. A :

“1 say, you fellowg——=""

“Get ont!” roared Bob Cherry. “ We'ra discussing the
utat]?laf affaivs, and we don't want to be jawed at by a slly
RER ;

“Wed, but I say-—-"

" Wo don't want to cash 2 postol-order in advance, and wo
don’t helieve that you're yoing to receivo. one by the next
poss " bawled Johnny Bull.

‘' Oh, really, Bull—="

""Wea're not standing & feed; and if we were, we shouldn't
want you to coma to k" said MHarry Wharton.

“0h, rveallvy, Wharton——"

+E Eu g ﬂff !Hl

* But 1 zav, you fellows——"'

“There's nothing to eat!™ yeiled WNugent, “Clear out!
We're busy!”

“ But I've gol—=—""

“ Buze "

H—nawg—-""

! Slide 1™

“I've heaid it from a Fifth Form fellow....-"
** Booot 1"

Ei . Y k AR
%l'ﬁ?‘ tay he's going to pub up & notice—2*

'**A notico on tha board in the Hail—"

" What 1’

* About it, and—-""

“ Who i7" demanded Wharton,

" Coker, of course, And—-"

* Blow Cokey ™ )

‘' Yes, but I {ell you—~" ,

Bob {i!}erry picked up o ericket-stump. - Billy Bunter made
3 strategic movement round the table, Hip fat face was quite
crimson with exciternent, and the great desive to tell his
startling news, whatever it was ; but thé chums of the Remove
werg not m a mood to listen to the * gas" of the Owl Tt
was o case, a5 it frequently was, of * too'much Bunter,”

Dick Rako of the' Remove dashed down the Remove -
sage, and dushed into the study with such suddenness 5:;#
he rushed into Bunter without seeing him, and the fat junior
weut whirling,

Bump ! -

“Ow !l voared Bunter.

““Ha, ha, ha!®

Hake etaggered back breathlesa

“0h, you aesl"

ok Gm 1 !Ii

! What did you pet in the way for, you fathead?”

”?wll ' 'uftill” . R

‘" I~1 say, you chaps!"” pas Rake, turning to the chm
of the Remove, * Have ygu card?” d noe

. Wao heard you hiff Bunter over, if that's what you niean,”
gaid” Harry Whartoen.

“1 mean about Coker !

" Coker! YWhat has Coker been doing "

“It isn’t what he's been doing, but what he's going to do,”
chuckled Rake. *' Proving himself the champion ass of Grey-
friara, as usual, of course.”

“That's no news." .

“But—but it's jolly interesting, all the same. He—"

::IIBEEH* g,gu fellows, thu:It was Edmt I was going to tell you,™
8ai i unter, 1 an injured tone, as he struggl i
feet, '*I say, Bls-.I:e——"J i

* Bhut up,” seid Rake,

“ Oh, veally—-"

“ Courtney’s refused to stand, even after the deputation

from the Remove,”" went on Rake, * What was wanted was
anothe

r candidate—-7="

Wharton shook his head.

" Nono of tho Sixth will stand,” he said, “ It's recagnised
to he between Courtney and Loder, and if Courtney won't
stand it's & walk-over for Loder—tha rotter!”

“¥es, bub there’s another candidate now " yelled Rake,
excitedly.

The Remevites jumped,

“ Another candidate "

(LY Yﬂ“ii

* But—but the Bixth—-'"

' He's not in the Sixth "

Not int the Bixth " said Harry Wharton, in amazement.

“But the captain of Groeyfriers i3 always selected from the

Sixth Form.”

T

“"You're uterrupting e

“ Timo thcre was a change,” said Rake, with a chuckle,

L 8 know it'a a bit startling ; but there you are. There's no
law against it ' :
“'Phat’s what I wes going o tell you fellows, spid Billy
Bunter, ** [—" : '
" Shut up " roared Bob Cherry,
e Maoner Liskany.—No. 263,
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“ Bul I was going fo say—""

Dy up; 1.1'-:? ‘I.'th?lh to hear Rake's news, you asy!”’

“But it's not Hake's news, it's my news!' howled Billy
Banter, I tall you I was going to tell you—--"

" Ring oft ™

* Look here, you rotters, I teoll you—m"

_ Bob Cherry grasped the fat junior, and plumped hini down
i the armchaiy, and sat upon him. Billy Bunter gave o gasp,
lika air escaping from a punctured tyre, and wag silont.

* Now oir, Rakey,"” said Harry Wharton, ' What's {be
news? Who's the other candidate—a Fifth-Form chap:”’

" Yes, rather!” chuckled Rake.

" Name?' ¢horussed the juniors,

* Coker I'?

There was a yell,

* Coker ¥? :

“¥Yea ! roaved Rake, *f Coker! Coker the Great! Horecs
the One and Only! The biggest ass at Grevirims! The
chempion duffer of the Fifth! The worst footballor that sver
was, and the rottenest cricketer that ever will be! Coker!
Hz, ha, ha "

LL} MF hﬂt i-“

“ Gireat Scott!”

U Holy smoke!™”

“"_l['Im holy smﬁﬂfhhﬂﬁ 15 terrifie "

“* It—it can't true I pasped Harry Wharton, * Why,
the giddy bootboy would make o better captain than Coker |
It can’t be—it's 1posa. 1"

"{t'aiﬁun‘i“ ——— i

“ Captain  of Grevlriaras—Coker]’ tain
Hateh F" roared Bob Cherry, ?

** Ha, ha, ha ?

_“Well, i this js Coker's latest, it takes the bun!™ gasped
Frank Nugent. “ It tokes the cske—it prancea off with the
whole giddy biscuit factory ™

"It does=—it do!” murmured Johnny Bull

“Grooh!” came a suffocated voice from underneath Bob
Chervy, in the armchair. " Groohl Gerrup! Gerrup,
Cherry, vou heast! Vou're chook-chook-choking me !

** (‘hook-chook-choke quietly, them, and don't bother !

" Groog-o-0-0-ol1 7

** Blessed if this doesn’t put the lid on " said Frank Nugent.
“ I kuew Coker was nearly every kind of an ass, but I never
expected this! The cheek 1"

* The nerve !’ said Bob Cherry, “ The—yow-ow-ow-ch!™

Ha leaped into the air with e fiendish yell. Billy Buater
siraighfened wp in the armchair, and pot his tacles
straight upon his fat bittle nose, and bhinked furiously av
him. Bob Cherry roared.

“¥aroch! Ohl Yewp!.

“What on earth's the matter?” exclaimed Harcy Wharten.

“Yow! I'm bitten! Yawpl™

“ Ha, ha, ha!” :

* Berve you jo-jo-jolly well right!™ shrieked Bunter. * You
were squ-squ-squashing me, you beast! Yow.ow 1™

“* Yll—TH—" Bﬁ% Cherry made a spring for the cricket-
slump, and Billy Bunter made a spring for the door. His
[ootsteps died away down the passape.

“* Cheess 1, Bob ¥ savd Harr ".’r"ig;artﬂn, laughing, * T garx,
this 13 stunmng news! It's really serious, Rake! You're nos
gammoning ¥

“ Honest Injuu ! said Rake.

Wharton looked round at his chuma,

1 suppose 1t's agread hero that Coker is the biggest nss
in Grevsboars ¥ lie remarked.

“ ¥ea, rather ™

“ And the howlingest duffer I’

** Hear, hear!” \

“ And the outside limit in everything—"*

‘"What-ho "

“ Ilut there's ane thing to be said for him—he's not Toder!'?

““Ha, ha, ha!? )

“"And if we've got the choice between a howling duffer and
# roltenr cad for captain of the school, I'll vote for tihe
duffer I

" Bama here!”

Y Eood 1M

“ The geodiulness is terrific 1"

“"Then,” said Ilarry Wharton, " if Coker's veally got the
astounding cheek to put up for captain, and a better min
doest’'t come forward, this Co. backs up Coker.”

And the Co. replied with one voice:

"We doe—we does!™

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Rally !,
OUITE a reowd hed gathered round the notice-heard in

o Colney

tiia Hall
The news of ** Coker's latest,” as the fellows formed
it. had spread like wildfire through Greyfriars,
The Sixih hoard it with amazement and scorn.

“THE PENNY POPULAR.M-
Eﬂr]' | dlr;
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Loder glared at the late Captain of Greyfriars, * You've no right tn this room, Wingate! " he snapped,
not & prefect! I am a prefect, and I'm giving orders here, not youl" Wingate rose to his feel.

(See Ga'_t_u:r:-re-' 8.)

That a Fifth-Farmoer should venture te put up for the
captaincy when a Sixth-Former was ready to toke on the
job scemed to thém to be altogether outside the fitness of
rﬂ_iuga; and, indeed, somethine in the nature of the end of all
thinga.

The Sixth declined to believe the rumour at frst,

The Fifth were stapzered.

The Lower School chuckled.

But when it was known that Herace Coker of the Fifth
had put up & notice on the board, in his own sprawling and
almost illegible hand, the whele school erowded to read it,
and to find copfirmation of the astounding rumour.

Round the notice-board the ecrowd was very thick as the
Famous Five came down to join it, and te elbow their wav
towards the notice,

Temple of the Upper Fourth was reading it oul with many
chuckles, for the benelit of those whoe were not ncar E:u:uug}l
to see.

There was a chorus of interruptions as he read.

" Then it's true!"”

* Coker—captain! Ha, ha, ha!™

“Coker! Oh, my only sainted Sam "

“ Begad, it’s the giddy Lmit, my dear fellows!”

“ Faith, and it takea the cake!™

“ The cheek of it!"”

“* The nerve!”

“Good old Coker—nlwars playing the giddr coat!”

** Ha, ha, ha!"”
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Harry Wharton & Co. pushed their way towards the notice

board.  Thers was a howl of expostulation from fellows they
displaced. e "
“ Here! Whom are vou shoving?' demanded Hobson of

the Bhell warmly.

“You!" said Bob Cherry cheerfully. and thera Wwas &
chuckle as Hobson disappeared among the forest of legs.

-* Hore's the giddy notice ! said ¥ernon-Smith of the H»-
mave. “ It's in Coker's fist, and Coker's spelling.

“ Ha, ha, ha!" _

There was the notice, sure encugh. There was no doubt
sbout it. Coker's " hist" would have been known anywhere,
and Coker's spelling would have been known anywhere else,
a5 Bolsover major humorously remarked.  'The notice ran:

“ KOTICE!
C"RALLY! RALLY! RALLY!

“ Tho undersigned Horace Coker haa the honer of standing
fourth as eandidate for the Post of Captain of Gregfriars, in
the place of the late lamented Wingate.

“ There being only one other candidate, who is no goad,
the above-mentioned Horace Usker hopes that the electors of
Gireviriors will rally round and return him with a bumpmg
majority.

“Vote for Coker and Reform!

“ YVote for Coker and Playing the Game!

“ Vaoto for Coker! (Signed) Horace J. Coxsen.

#P.5.—Raliy! Rally! Rally!"

Another Bplendid Complats Tales of the

Shums of Greyfriars. Order Earily.
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“Ha, ha, ha "’ yroared Bob Cherry, " It's quite right about
ihe other candidates being no good. But Coker's understated
the case, He should have mentioned that meither candidate
13 m&agﬂud,”

" Ha, ba, hal™ .

' The late lamented Wingate, said Nugent, with a chuckle.
“ Poor old Wingate! I didn’t know he had pegped out”™

-;lt E‘#’uh&'!t;'llai 't t li i 4 .|‘_|d Gg-l

C T35 up Lo U2 0o Ia ) T 12V Y.

' Ha, ha, ha!" yeoE ’

“I'm jolly well not poing to vote for Coker!" growled
Vernon-3mith, the Dounder of Greylriars, ™ We don’t want
a. Fifth-Forin inthead for skipper!”

“Faith! And what's that?"’ exclaimed Fitzzerald of the
Tifth wrathfully. .

“ Ahemn! I didu't see sou theve, Fit;gemld!“

“Suro I think you didn’t,” said Fitegerald, grinning,
“ Kids, tho best thing you can do is to pally round Coker.
Of COUTED, Gﬁk«c]i:!l;*l an ass—"

“ But an ass is better than a cad, any das."

“ Hear, hear!™

“ 'Who gays Coker?' shouted Fitzgerald.

There was & Toar from the juniors:

** Coker!” .

Loder of the Sixth came striding down the passape. He
lad heard the news, too, and hid face was dark and scowling.
He drove his way through the crowd, heedless of the loud

romonstrances of the juniors, and reached the board, and
stared angrily at the notice in-the original handwriting and
orthography of Horace J. Coker,

“ What's this silly vot?’ he demanded,

“ That.isa't silly rot " said Fitzgerald.
of the second candidate.”

r growled,

“ Nobody outside the Sixth is ellowed to siand lor cap-
tain,'he saud,

* That's not the law!" roaved a dozen junior voices.
;‘ Cﬂlaer can stand if he likes, and we'vre going to support
i it

“ Hear, hoarl™

T Hllrl'l-? !:r:-

* Giood old Coker ™ )

It was marvellous to gee how Horace Cokor had Ivaped info
wpulerity all of a sudden. As an glternative to the cbnoxious

«oder, he was precious in the eyos of the Lower 8chool. His

candidature was indeed ' wne chose pour rire,” as Nugent
vemarked in his best Lower-Fourth Frencli ; but if Coker ot
in Loder would have to stay out, amd !]:ml: was whuat the
juniors =wented. If it was to be 2 choice of evils, they chos=o
E_!lmkiesaer evil, and the lesser evil undoubtediy was Horace J.
Toker.

Loder pud his hand up to the boand end Jdrapged at the
notice to tear it down, There was o vowr of protest,

“ Let it alonet”’

i [Tands off ¥?

“ Btop him 1"

CTaith! And ye've no gl ta do thet 17 siid Flzgevald.
“ Hould ont?

Y Lot that paper alone ! <hauted Motter and Greene of the
Fifth together., Poiter and Greene had lawrhed as muacl os
anybedy, st fvek, at the idea of Horace CUoker bocoming
captain of Greyfriave, Butthey had laughed amd come round,
ke the rest, H was flattering to themn to have a fallow ia
theivr Foom eoptain of Greyfriavs, if ik came Lo pass, and
as Ueler's ﬁi]w.t‘irll chums, they would be frradinted by tho
veflection of hia plory. And they did not like Loder. Tf the
long reien of the Sixth was over, the end of it would be wel-
come to most of the Fifth. Aflter gll, why shouldn't a Fifth-
Former bo captain of Greyfriars? Echo, as Potter esand.
answeved why? 'Though, according to the ordinary lows of
acousticz, it shonld have answered ** Greyiviara”  And Potter
and Greene, and several more Fifth-Formers, joined in the
loud protest at Lodecs high-handed proceeding. It looked
43 if there wonld be & rush a3 Loder tore the notice down,

Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove, and Mr. Prout, of
the Fifth Form, came along the passage togeiher as the din
was ab its height

* Goodness gracions ! exclaimed Mr. Queleh., * What is
all this dreadful neise abour? My boys, yvon must Le
quietvr.ﬁ”

* He's tedring the notice dowin-—Coker's notice I shout ed
olter,

P We appeal to von, sin," said Greene. T Ain't a Fihh-
}'ﬂl:r'l_rlul a right to shoeve o potice on 1he hogrd i he wants
L3

i %‘}.‘Itﬂil:f}’.” saidd h?-irt'. Prout.

" Most decidedly, ™ snid My urleh,

e it back, Toder ! ¢

* Make him put i back !

The MaeneET Lisgrany.—No, 264,
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“ Ahem! Do I understand, Loder, that rou have removad
a notice from the beard, placed there by o momber of wy
Form " gaid Mr, Prout solemnly,

Loder was pale with rage.

“It's a rotten jape, siv,” he said. * Coker's prelimding
that he's going to stand for captain of Greviriars al the
glection to-morrow,”

* Dear mel” said Mr. Quelch.
. 'Ii's not 2 jape!” Fitzgerald. “It's not a juoe
intrely ! Coker’s the rival candidate, sir, and he’s going
te give Loder the kybosh at the eleetion i?

And the juniors voaveds:

* Good old Coker(”

“Of course, sir, & Fifth-Former is not allowed to zland,*
gaid Loder,

Mr. Prout coughed.

* Indeed, Loder, I do not kpow of any law of the school
to that effect,” he said drily. * I believe, on the other hand,
that any semior boy is allowed to offer himsclf as a can-
didate,’

' It always belongs to the Bixth, sin™

* That bas certainly been the custom,” sald Mr. Proul.
** But thers is nothing in the laws of the sehool to prevent o
Fifth-Former from offering himself for tho suffrages of his
schoolfellows, Coker is acting quite within his rights; and
I must really request you, Lmim-, to replace his paper on tho
board. ¥eu bave no right whatever to remove it

“ Put it back, Loder ™

;I;.Ed“h 4 hi h f d it

er, quite white with fury, pinned the er on the
rd agoin, and strode away raﬂgh tha crﬂ\ﬁf}zilcut and
furiens,
Thank you, sir,” said Potter. *“We kuew we could
depend on vou to see fair play, siv”

¥ Certainly, Potter, I hope you will always be eble to
Jepend upon me for that,” said Mr., Prout graciously,

And the two masters walked away., They exchunged 2
glunee and o smile.

Q“ [I-:E is a little—~er—unusuzl, i8 it not ¥’ murmured Mr.
neleh.

Mre. Prout nodded.

" Quite so, Mr. Quelch. But really, knowing the fwo boys
as I do, I am inclined to think that Coker, alfhough not the
hrigltest boy at Greyiriars, would make a better captain for
the school than Gerald Loder.”

“And I o inclined to agree with you,” said My, Quelch
lhoartily.

And Loder, to bis vage sud dismay, found that that was
ile impression of most of the fellows—and the fellows bad
voles in the election! Loder, in his study, thought over the
moiter with grinding teeth. - Wingate i':ml lost the eap-
tamey ; Uonrdney would not stand; but it was not to he a
walk-over for the cad of the Sixth after all, The unexpectod
had heppened. Thers was another candidate, about the Jass
Iullow at Greyfriera whom anybody weunld have thought of
#5 a candidate—a  fellow whose eandidatore came near
tarping the whole clection into a joke—but—unkindest ecnt
of all—it leoked as if he would get in; indeed, 13 if lwe
would romp home with a bumping majority! And Loder,
2 state of fury, 1:1'1:11&1*1}{1 for the electiomeering, the can-
vasimg for votes, the persuading and bribing and enjoling,
which until they he had considured would not e neceszery,

b

THE SIXTH CHAPTLER.
Coker's Committee !
ITATT nighi tliere was only one sabject tadked of in
GreyDiars—the candidature of Heorace Coker {or the
l captainey ol the school

“ellows Janghed over i, and chuckled over if, and
miade o staeding joke of i1; bul they mede up their wminds

to vode for Coker all the same.

Cober was ag azys, most of the Greyfriars follows considevad,
The things he could net do were wunumbered, ITe Lad an
excellent opinion of himself, snd nobedy but Coker had ever
becu able to see any gvounds for i, 11 was sompew bt
overbearing with junior bovs; and the Sixth comsideved him
lacking in proper réspect towards their high ahd mighey
Form. Yei, with all bs drawbacks, Coker was a populer
follow lo oz preal extest. e was big arul strong, and us
plucky as & buildog, and he had plenty of money and epent
it very liberally=—cualitics which appealed to many,  Anl
although e wis ned, ptelteetnoly, an ornanent {0 the
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tehool, he had o certam amount of !
a prim deterinination which ecarvied him far when he had
made up his mind about a thing. e wus vory far from
being un ideal caplain for Gresfriars; but {fellows who knew
Loder well grn:-utll)_‘y' preferved CUoker. Of course, the Sixth
vould disdain to vote for a fellow in a lower Form. Bul,
numerically, the Sixth were the weakest Form in the sehool ;
anel at an election for school eaplain every vote r:ﬁuq.t-&d—a:-
Fag's vote was as good as a prefect's. And in fags vobes
C'oker was certain to be strong. Sixth-Formers could stamd
Loder. But fags who had becn fagged, and had had their
ears pulled agd their arms twisted by the bully of the Bixth,
were not likely to vote for their tyrant. If thore had been
rio rival candidate, it would have been a’ walk-over for Loder;
Lbut a great number of the fellows, who otherwise would
not have voted at all, mado up their minds at once to voto
for anvbody who offered, rather than let Loder get in
Coker wos the only alternative, and so they vesolved 1o yvole
for Coker. Coker's cause was going strong.

And the Fifth Form candidate was not idle.  He had
forrmed an election committes in his study: and in thoe for-
mation of it he showed o reeat deal more eense Lhan the
fellows had expected of him. For be did not maks up the
committee of Fifth-Formers only, Polter and Greene ve-
presented the Fiith on Coler’s commitice. Buk Coker send
fars with moessages to No. 1 S8tady in the Remove, and to
Hobson of the Bhell, and to Temple & Lo, of ithe Upper
Fourth, asking them to come along and dizenss the cam-
pamh., When the committes met in Coker's study that
oveming, Hany Wharton and Frank Nugent represented the
Bemove, and there wore two SBhell fellows, and two of the
Fourth Form. It was, sy Cokor put if .vather neatly, the
school against Loder; and Ly bringing members of the Lower
Forms upon the committes he did much to l'rrinlﬁ.' tho junior:
round to his side. To Lave a hand in giving Loder a fall wis
very attrpctive to the vouwungabers.

Vhen the committes [oregathered in Homice Coker's study
ilev found that the table was simply Emuning under good
things. Refreshments had been provided, and Coker had
provided them on a liberal soale. Coker had plenty of moncy,
and hn was spending it ke woter. It woa already known
that if Coker got - in a3 captain, he was going to stand a
most tremendous feed to the whole school, with utterly en-
limited] tuck, and that alone brought round many waverers,

Coker received the commitiee in stute. He waved s hand
towardas the table. 2 .

“ Help yourselves,”" heo said hospitably., * Talking's dry
work, and thero's lemonade and ginger-beer, and cofice and
tea, You'll like those sandwiches; and the jam tarts ave
really good.™ . :

“ ear, hear !’ said Hebson of the Shell. * Coker, old
manimym: ourhtn’ to bo captain of Greyfriwrs—""

(11 l?!‘f

“ You ought to be Head !

“ Hear, hoear

“Youre a put, Coker, my Leoy,” said Dabney, of the
Fourth. * Simply a k'nut!"”

** Yes, rather!” oo

“Uoker's our man ! said Frank Nugent, crinnmg over o
hage jam tart, * Coker's the man for my moncy } Bravo,
Lioker [

“ Gentlemen—"" said Coker,

“ Hear, hear!”

¢ Gentlemen, these marks of  your appreciation are very

gratifying to me,” said Ucker, with o fine flow of lunguagn
that surprised his hearers. ' In the prescnt state of political
purtiea—I[-—1 mean the present stote of the school—-—="
" "There was & chuckle, It was profty c¢lear that Coker had
barrowed o specelr from some :mwspafnr roport, and was
petting mixed. But, as Nugent remarked in an undertone,
the taris were good if the speech wasn't. So they all said
“ Hear, beap!"

“ Gentlomen, I thank you for your support. T look to
van to back me up and bring me in with teivmpl ot the
ton of the poll ™

“ Fairly up the pole !

** Ha, ha, ha!”

1 stend [or justice and reform and—and—and so on,”
paid Coker,

“ Hear, hear?!”

“ Now §s the time to rally round the——"'

“Jam tarts!’ zaid Temple.

“* What ¥

“0h, sorry! Thd I mberrupt you? T was only askiog
Dab t¢ poss the jam tarkas.' .

“ Now's the tine to rally round the people’s candidate,”™
said Coker., “I'm going to stand for—ior Taviff Trade, and
Yree Reform—""

“Ha, ha, hat

“1—I mesn, I'm going to eland—-"

Thoe door opened, and Coker was interrupied. Loder of
the Sixth strode into the stedy, with o dark brow, followod
by Carne.  The committee turned to look et Loder.
Horace Coker fixed him with & basilisk cye.

* Hallo! What do you want?"” ho demanded.

Tag Maover Lisragy.—No. 263,
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“ He's come to annovtice that he resighs his eandidatare,
suggested YWharton,

“0Oh, good! If that's the ecase, Loder—"

It i tho case ! yosred Loder. " I've come to have a
fadk with vou, Coker. 'Turn thoess cheeky fapgs out of the
study, 8o that we can tollk——""

** If you are slluging to the election committee,” snid Coker
loftidy, *' I decline to accede to your raqigesl., Loder. Those
grrntﬁ:mun are lending me thely valuable assistance in tha
election, and I must beg of you te address them with ro-
apegt, or leave my study.™

 Good old Coker I

Taoder pritbed his teeth.

“1 don't want to talk before a crowd of fags-—1'

“VWell, you needn’t talk o all,” suggested Poiler,
“"You've not exactly what I call entertainine ns o con-
versationalist o'

‘" ot at ail,” said Lireene.

Mot in the Jeast ! said Nugent.

“Will you listen to me, Coker?"

“ Oh, cortamnly ! seid Coker,

* Then turn these kids out,” i

“I decline to listen to anything frem von excepting in
t]i;ﬁ presence of the clection committee,” eaid Coker, with
[FTRES SR {

: H:éar, hear 1! 2

“ Very well,” said Lodor, between his teeth, * Look here,
Coker, this won't do.”

“What won't do?" asked Coker. -

“This foolery,” suid the prefect angrily,

“What foolery *™ ; _

“You know what I mean!” voared Loder. “ This pub
ting vourself up as candidate for captain, Yon heow guﬂ_‘f
F'-{.H l,!l;:t- the capiain of Greyfriars has to be in tho Bixth

orm.'”

“Well, I shall be in the Sixth Form sowme day,” sail
Ei{;rlu:r cheerfully. ' I've gob a mindr there alrcady, you

ow, '

* You're not in the Sixth now, and thut prevenis you
From standing for the election.’

Coker grinned. .

* It doesn't seem to,” he romarked. " I'm standing,
anyway.,"”

“¥You ean't become captain of the school.”

2 That's according to the voting, of goume.
., o It's not according to the voting. The Bixth won't stand

“ T fancy the Sixth will have to stand it, #f I get clected,”
said Coker cheerfully, “ The Bixth will have to stand thal,

and & may other things, if T get in. I'm not at all
satisfied with the way the Sixth have been running things.
E ahiall make some changes. I'm the reform candidate, you
cnow, '

“You—you silly gas!” histed Loder,
 Oyder I
“I've come here to talk sense to you—-r?:
“Then why don't you begin?” asked Mugent.
 Ha, ha, ha!"
Loder olenched his hands. Tt was as much as he could de to
keep his temper in check. Coker was poerfectly cool.
" Yo

“You know tho whole thini*:t riditulous ""ha said. \
know a Fifth-Form chap can’t be captain of Greyviriars, especi-
a]lﬁr.r a fellow who's known ta be the biggest fool in the whole
ﬁ-{' m T:l

* That's for the electors—"" ; .

*“ The school can’t stand the champlon ass as captain,” said
Carne. “ Why don’t you own up that it was ali a joke,
Coker, and withdraw your name, like a sensible chap¥"”’

“ It’s not & joke, and I'm not going Lo withdraw my name,"
sxid Coker caimiy. “I'm going in for the election, and 3
fancy ¥ ghall pull it off.” X

o {'n-‘hat-hn! * anid the committes emphatically,

“ Jf yvou should be elected, the election won't be allowed to
stand,'” said Loder, trying to speak calmiy., * The Bixth
won't put up with it."

“ Blow the Bixth !

“ What!” velled Loder and Carne together. .

“ Getting deaf?’ asked Uoker pleasantly. * I said blow the
Qixth: but if yvou're hard of hearing, 1"l repeat the remark
for your bencit, Dlow the Sixth!”

“'Ha, ha, ha!”

* The Sixth can go and eat coke ! aaid Coker coolly, 1
dop't care twopence for the Sixth! When it comes to wot
ing, the Third Form is twice as good as the Sixth. I don’t
eare which way the Sixth vote, s0 long a3 the juniors vote
for r_&rla."

* Y ous—you—roun——-—"

* And they won't vote for a rotten bully like you, Loder ™
said Frank MNugent, * Thev've got too many old -scores
against youw' "

Anothe did Compiste Tale of the
“Ehu;-‘w’anﬂﬁm Qrder Enriy.

¥
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b IYes, ratlll'::,ri‘ !':

1 cama bere,” said Loder thickly, * to ask vou civilly
give up this foclery and take }'*D-HEEIIEI'."[E off the mr&tﬁﬂh "

" All serene; you can "

“ Are you going to do it?”

B3 said Tode

‘ Then,” sai r, setting his teeth, “*if you persist in
setting yourself up agninst. the Bixth, I’ll’gim }'j;tl tge hiding
of your life!”

& Gﬂ‘ 1]':4:*:&1;. 1™ aaiId U&ij:gr, n;aasuring his adver: with his
eye. * il eou ut up a pretty pood fHight, even
against a &I;g-Fﬂrmr, oder; and I shall jolly 1nﬁr:l.l try if

you begin bukum! Gentlemen, I call you all to witness
that the rival candidate has wuttered 'thrlv;?;ta of perscnal
violenee [
" Wea all heard him !"* aaid Nugent,
!! Oh, rather!”” said Dabney,

Gentlemen,” gaid Coker, sitting down in the armchair, ** I
Ieave it to the committee to decide how to deal with this
person.

The committee exchanged gplonces. Leder made ene stride
towards Coker; but he had time for only one. The next

moment the election committee had piled upen him, and
Loder went, out of the study in a whirl. There was a sound
of & loud bump in the ge, and & gasping exclamation.

" Now send Carne after him ! said

Eu; Carne wag already gone,
. Loder sat-up in the passage, gasping, Harry Wharton
Zbosed the s{:uc}y door, and the committee settled down' to
ousiness, which seemed to consist e‘grirn:-ir.-aml]l;ni mn demolishing
the piles of good thin rovided by Coker's hospitalisy.
Loder did not return, I hed enough just then of the
methods of Coker's election committee,

arry Wharton.

T

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
" Yote For Coker! ™
"I¥ HE next doy there was & great deal of excitoment at

. rﬂ!rmn.
10 election had been. expected to be a very guiet
affair; hut the .unex candidature of Horace
Coker of the Fifth had chonged all that.

Loder & Co. were electioneering ; and Coker and his friends
were canvassing for votes most assiduously.

And Coker's committes did yeoman service.

Harry Wharton & Co, gathered in promises fo support
Coker from nearly all the members of the Remove. Hobaon
was equally busy with the Shell; and Temple, Dabney & Co.
with t pper Fourth. And the Third and the Second wers
not neglect The juniora had had their rubs with Coker—
many of them—but all that was forgotten now in the keen
desire to keep Loder out of the captaincy,

. The Bixth, of course, were for Loder almost to a man, But
it looked as if Coker would have & very big majority in tho
Lower School.

The fellows thought a great deal more of the election than
of thair lessome that day; and lines fell in the Form-rooms
&3 thick as leaves in Vallombrosa.

But the juniors did not mind the lines,

They were going to keep Loder out, they were going to
avenge their popular skipper, by defeating the ambition cf his
nI\rEl:‘}.; and that would have consoled them for any number
0. nes,

There was a hall-holiday that afterncon, and after lessons
I:I:::E candidates spent most of their time in scouting for
votes,

The election was to take place at five o'clock in the lecture-
hall, when two masters were to be present to count the votea,
and make sure that everything was fair and square and
above-board, as Bob Cherry put it.

Loder had lost his confident look by this time.

That matters were going against him was apparéent to the
most careless eye: Loder turned the matter over in his
mind, and discussed it with his friends, again and again, in
the hope of finding some method of defeating the ambitious
Fifth-Former. Loder would not have hesimteg at any means;
but the means seomed to be lacking. He had ot first taken
up the ition that a Fifth-Former couldn't be a candidate ;
hut he had found that position untenable. Then he had tried:
to reason with Coker, and he still had an ache in his bonesz
as o result of his visit to Coker's study, and his rough hand-
“"ﬁ' by the election commiftee,

What to do now he simply did not know. He called his
friende to council in his study in the aftornoon, and they dis-
sussed the matier, but without much hope.

“Might appeal to the Head!” Walker suggested. ““ The
Head can’t approve of a chap in o Lower Form becoming
P Bt s no Faeon e ik ac d

" But ra’s no rule on the subject,” said Carne: * an

’?m; Maoxer Lisrany.—No, 263.
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the Head can't go into & corner and make a law, like that
chap in the Gilbert and Bullivan play.”

“Hallo! What's that?" exclaimed Loder, as & roar came
from the Close.

The seniors hurried to the study window,

.ﬂutau;!a, m the winter sunshine, there was a hupge crowd,
mestly juniors. Four or five members of the Remove wera
supporting & huge banner, upon which the words wero traced
i a_{rﬂ'antm lettera:

“Yote for Colker!™

It was an election procession, marching round the Close,
and it was followed by half Greyiriars, cheering and yelling,

Loder scowled as he loo aut,

“* Coker's got the fags on his side!™ ho remavked.

* Little rotters!” growled Carne. * After all, we can lick
them if they vote for Coker. I've explained to my fag that
I'll make his life a burden if Coker pets in.”*

“ Bame here,” said Phipps.

-The procession halted under Loder's study window., The
processiomists had caught sight of the prefect standing at the
window with knitted %rowa.

" Halt!” roared Bob Cherry.

The banner swayed under tﬁe study windew., Harry Whar-
ton held up his :

" Gentlemen and electors of Greyfriars——"" he shouted,

* Hear, hear!™

Y Who's our candidate?

There was a roar.

“ Coler I

“ Vote for Coker!"

gd I_I.urmj !H- .

“Who's Eﬂing te win the election?”

- Caolrer I )

:"Whﬂ'aiﬁmng to pet the giddy kybosh ™

er

" Groans for Loder!" bawled Johnny Bull,

There was & deep, deep groan,

=: Elhnnra fﬂrI-Eﬂ 1;:!” 1 5

urray ! i, M urray .

“ Gaod old Cober Pr

* Hurray!"”

i Mﬂrl:‘h !!lb

And the procession marched on, leaving Loder at his
window pritting his tecth, and elenching his hands with rape.

'I_'Iha prefect turned round to his companions with a bitter
sinile.

“ ¥ou see how it's going ' he said.

“ Looks bad for our side V" said Walker dolorously. ™ Queer
how thozo young rats stand by Coker. They never pgot on
well with Coker at all.” s

** Better than with Leder,” said Valence.

i “'GII—F'EB..”

“"You mirght have been a bit more tactful with the kids,
come to think of it, Loder,” said Walker, apparently eszaying
the task of Job's comiorter.

. Loder grunted.

“ Not much good jawing like that mow!” he snapped.
“"How was I to know that Cloker would havo the chesk to

ut up for captain? It's never been heard of before. The

end ought to come down on him.  Blessed if [ don’t ask
the Head about it, and see!™

" Well, it wouldn’t do any harm."

Loder nodded, and quitted the study. He had not much
hope that Dr. Locke would interfere, but it wos a chance. Ho
tapped at the door of the Head's study, and Dr. Locke's deep
volesd bade him come in.

Dr. Locks had evidently heard the roar frem the Clase. Ha

AVE tl&ﬂ: prefect 3 somewhat peculiar glance as he entered
the study.,

“*Well, what 1z it, Loder™ he asked.

*1 should like to speak to you ahout the election, sir,”
said Loder.

“*Yery well—go on.’

“You arc aware, sir, that o Fifth-Former has set himself
up as a candidate—"

“ Vea, Coker of the Fifth, I think,” said the Head,

" Yes, sir. Of course, it's impossible for a Fifth Former o
capiain the school ; the Bixth would never submit to i

“ Ahem V' said the Head slowly.

“ It will lead to.a great deal c-% trouble, sir, T am assured.
Besides, the captain of Greyiriars i3 also captain of the footer
eleven-—and Coker iz no footballer,™

i Ii‘.‘n.. E:‘:‘

I thought, sir, that you maght speak to Coker on the sub-
ject, and point out~to him that it was an improper proceeding
on his part to stand for election.™

4 Hlm Iu

* The Bixth seem to exgw:t- you to take some action in the
matter aw,”}Lmim* hinted,

“ Indeed #*
“ It may save a lot of trouble, as, of course, Coker will
"““THE PENNY POPULAR,"™
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never be allowsd to act as captain, The Sixth wouldn't put
up with " )

“The fact is, Loder,” said the Head, with a pause, “ I do
not wholly approve of Coker’s candidaturc; but there is
nothing *whatever againat Coker, and I do not feel entitled
to interfere. Coker 1z an honest and straightiorward lad, and
if the majority of the boys choose him as captain, 1 should
hardly be justified in negativing their choice.”

Loder knitted his brows. ) . . .

“They don't really want him a3 ecaptain, elr,” he said
quickliy.

“Indeed? Then there iz no danger of his-being elected,
ﬂnfll}rnn need for my interposition, in any case,”’ said the Head

riy.

““T mean, sir, that they aro only gﬁing to vote for Cloker in
order to keep me out of the captainey,” -zaid Loder, - “ It's &
case of personnl spite, and nothing else.  Nobody bolieves
Tae Maower Liprary.—Ne. 263,
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that Colier will make a good captain of Groyfriars. The very
fellows who are g-::ri&r:ig to vote for him laugh at the ides."

Dv. Locke coughed.

“ You mean to say, Loder, that you are personally so un.
popular that the boys are willing to vote for anyone, how-
ever unsuitable, rather that have you for their captain?”

Loder bit his lip. He bhad certainly not meant to say that;
Lbut that was what his words amounted to; and that was,
indeed, the preciee state of the case.

“ No. I-—I didn't mean that, sither, sir,'" he stammered,

“That is the only construction to be pl upon your

words, Loder. If the school is v&r)lr much against you becom-
ing captain, Loder, I could scarcely interiere to help you in
the matier. As a matter of fact, slthough T am ndt guite

satisfied with Coker as a candidate, I am not quite’ satisficd
with vou, either ™

" D, Locke!™

Another Bplandid Dompieta Tale af th
Chums of Qreyfriars. w"nﬂ; *
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1 mean that, Loder. I have always made it & rule Dot
ko mterfere, if I can help it, with tho choice of the boys in
this matter. Hut I do not wholly spprove of your standing
for election. 1 wshed Wingate to resign, because he was so
injudicious 29 to bring disgrace upon the position by fighting
with & prefect in the open quad. Wingate's conduct waa
very wrong, and he resigned at my request. But you, Loder,
were tho prefect he was fighting w?a:, and you were very
ncarly as much to blame !

1 have explained=—"

Dr, Locke nodded,

"“¥es; you have satisfied mo that Wingate was the aggres-
sor. Buf it takes two to make a gquarrel, after all, Toder.
For this reason I do not look upon your candidature wholly
with approval. I shall not, however, interfere with you.
Fiut. certamily, on the other hand, I cannot interfero with
Uoker, The election must follow its usual course, and the
chotea of the majority will held 0

Loder could not speak for &8 moment. If he had uttersd
the words that were upon his tongue, he would have been
vxpelled from Greyfriars upon the spot. He bowed his head
to hide the expression upon his face.

‘* That ia all I can say, Loder,” said the Head,

Y Very well, sir,” gasped out Loder,

And he left the study.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Fisher T, Fish Is Homorous.

HE clection had been fixed for five o’clock, but before
four had sounded from tho old clock-tower of Grey-
friars the lecture-hall was crowded.

The candidates were not present yet, but the electora
webe swarming in,

The Remove marched in under Harry Wharton's special
vipervision. The Co. looked wfter their flock very sharply,
und fellows were routed out of all corners to turn up and
vote. Billy Bunter was dragpged out of the tuck-shep by main
force, and Lovd Mauleverer, who bad retired to his study for
¢ mapy wis brought dewn to the lecture-hall upon the
thoulders of three or four Removites.

Murk Linley, the scholarship junior, was working away at
deep preblems in mathematics in his study, when Bob Cherry
wend Jolemy Bull came in, and scattered his books far and
vwide, and marched him off, heedless of expostulation,

‘Tho Remove were there almost to a man ot a very early
hour, and practically all the Remove meant to vote for Coker.
Vernon-Smith and Bolsover major, the bully of the Remove,
and Snoop neant to vote for Loder, but the great majority
of the Form plumped for the Fifth-form camﬁdula

Hobson, of the Shell, had his voters well in hand, too.
Hobson had been Coker's chum when the lattér was in the
Shell, and sinco Coker’s remove into the Fifth they had been

cnerally upon fighting terms. Coker was tgo Fiith-Form for

obson’s taste, as Hobson described it. But even that was
forgotten now. Hobson would have voted for Gosling, the
porter, or FProtter, tho page, rather than have seen Loder of
the Bixth captain of Greyiriars. '

Temple, Dabney & Co, came in scon after four, with a
crowd of the Fourth Form, and he had impressed upon
Nugent minor the necessity of rallying the Second for the
great fight. And Dicky Nugent had done his duty well. He
had promised thick cars apd swollen noses gulore to any
Second-Former who should vote for Loder, but the Sccond
Form did not need urging. Most of them had been fagped
by Loder; many of them had been licked by him; all of
them wanted bo get even with him. It was the same with
the Third. In the Third Form, Beolsaver minor was a
Lodovite, not from conviction, but to please his major, but
{'F__::kwa.a almozt slonme. The Third mtended to plump for

akor,

Harry Wharten, as he lListened to the limbel of voices in
the lecture-hall, smiled with satisfaction. The Cokerites out-
numbered the Loderites, so far, by at least three to one.
The Bixth had not yet appeared, but their voices would cer-
tainly not suffice to turn the seale. As for the Fifth, most
of them were for their Form-fellow Coker, and some had
decided not to wole at all. But thero was not a fellow in
the Fifth who would give his vote against Cokern

** My hat!"” Harry Wharton exclaimed, as o quarter to five
chimed out. * We shall simply sweep the board, my infantsa!
Three to one, I think!™

“* Tha threeefulness to one will be terrific " grinned Hurree
Jamset Ham Singh. “It will be a terrific come-down for
the esteomed and disgusting Loder 17

“ ¥es, rather!” said Bob Cherry, with greal satisfaction.
“ Mind, you kids. when Prout says hands up fer Leder, put
up your paws! HKeep your eyes open!™

it I ﬂ'lll;"&'.’n—""'”

“ Voto for Coker!’ roarcd Johnny Bull, as Loder came
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into the room with a number of Sixth-Formers, all looking
extremely sedate and dignified.

‘:friﬂr 2, Ih:;!” % g j

"1 guess aven’t decided how I'm going to vote!" eaid
Fisher T. Fish. SE

There was a buzz round the Amierican jumior at once, and
glares of indignation from innumerable fags,

“ You haven't decided?’ shouted Bob Cherry.

] Hﬂp{!.”
us-ltl"ml ‘mope’ you! You're going to vote like the rest of

I{I Eul!"!'-ﬂ——-"

“Isn't Coker the juniors’ candidate?’ demanded Harry
Wharton wrathfully,

i+ Yﬂl}.u

*“ Isn't it up to every decent chap to vote against Loder™

£4 'Eep‘-l‘j

“Well, then, that settles it. You're going lo xole the
sama way that we do,” said Bulstrode,

"1 ELI'EH I haven't decided——"

_* Then we'll decide you,” said Morgan.
till fcu make up your mind, look you, whatever

“Hold on, 1 guess—"

“ Qh, cellar the silly ass, and argue it out with him," said
Bob Cherry, ** Nﬂth]ﬂF like a bumping on & hard Boox to
make o chap sec sense.’

** More likely to mak

“ He, ha, ha ¥

“Hold on!" welled Fisher T. Fish. “I—I mean leggo!
When I say I haven't decided how to vote, I mean—-"

“ Neover mind what you mean; it's what we mean that
matters,!” said Nu;geni.. “ Bump the silly ass t1ll he makes
up his mind—if he's got one.”

“Btop that!” shouted Vernon-Smith, thinking that he
perceived a recruit for his side, in the Yankee schoolbow,
* Wo bullying votera! Let Fishy alone, or I'll czll & prefect.”

* Bhut your head, Smithy!”

“Rmng off '

“ Clear out "

“*1'm jolly well not going to shut my head, or clear out!”
exclaimed the Bounder of Greylriars, striding forward, “IF
Fishy basn't made up his :mein::JlP how he's going to vote, he's
going to choose for himeelf,”

* Buzz off I

" Rats I"

“h, bump him, too!” exclaimed Bulstrode.

“ Hear, hear!”

“Loder I yelled Vernon-Smith. _

Loder of the Sixth, looked round. Vernon-Smith was
standing his ground in the midst of the excited juniors, and
he waved his hand to Loder,

“ Btop that row, yvou youngsters,” called out Courtney.

“Loder! They're ragpging one of our voters!" bawled the
Bounder.

Loder started. )

“ What's that!”" he exclaimed, coming over towards the
group of juniors."“Whe's ragging my votersi”’
“ Fishy hasn't made up his mind how he'a
panted tTua Bounder, ' and they're going to
make him vote for Coker.”
“ Are they?" said Loder.

voung rufhans—"

“ Gh, draw it mild,"” said Nugent.

“Let that kid alone immediately.'” _

IL.oder's voice was harsh and bullying, and the Removibes
felt very little inclined to obey. But there was no help for
if, and the hands that had grasped Fizher T. Fish releazed
him immediately. .

The American junior gasped for breath, and put his collar
straight. There waa a grin upon his thin face, and a twinkle
in hia deep-act eéves, ; :

““« Now, then, Fish, my man,” said Leder, with unaccus
tomed gemality, ™ You're going to vote for me, eh?™

Nope'
“ What ! said Loder. :

“1 zaid ‘nope.’ Don't you uvnderstand Enghsh?' asked
Fisher T. Fish, calmly. . : 2

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry. * Nope isn't Enghish.”

“1 guesa it's good American then,’” said Fisher T. Fish.
“When I say nope, I mean nope, not yep. I guess——"

“ ¥ou said you hadn’'t made up your mind how to vote, you
votter ' yelled the Bounder.

“ 3 pruess I haven't, either.” L

“ Well, make up your mind to vole for me,” said Loder,

“1 puess not. You sce, you Britishers arc born without
a sense of humour,'” said Fisher T. Fish, in an injured tone,
“ T meant that T hadn't decided how I was going to vote—
whether I'd hold up my right hand or my lefe—see? T'd
Jdreided whom 1 was poing to vote for, of course”

“ Oh ! gasped Bob Cherry. "It was a joke”

(1 POP "
THE EE:I#‘FFPHE“EIHH,

“We'll bump yeu

r!l

¢ him see stars,” grinned Newland.,

oing to vole,”
mp hint and

“I'll jelly soon stop that, You



" No, it wasn't: it was American humour!” grinned Frank
Nugent.

i, ha, hal™

Loder scowled angrily at the Vankea schoolboy, and at
the Bounder, The Bounder was biting his lip. He had been
deceived by Fisher T. Fish's ill4imed humour, and he was
very much inclined to **go for " Fisher T. Fish on the spof.
But now that be had declared his intentions, Fish had plenty
‘of friends round him.

* You atupid young cub, Fish,' said Loder, “ I've a good
mind to koock your silly head off. If you stert any more of
your jokea—""

“1 pucsa—""

“ 0h, shut up!” And Loder boxed Thisher T. Iish's ears,
and turned away. There was a roar of indignstion from
Fisher T. Fish, and ancther [rom his Form-fellows. Semebody
put out a foot, and Loder tripped gver it aa he strode away,
and measured his length upon the floor of the lecture-hall,

Fisher T. Fish rubbed na ear.

““The rotter I'” he roared. “ The benstly guy! T guess—""

Loder sprang up and clenched his fists, But Mr. Quelch
mamd Mr, Prout entered the lecture-hall at that moment, and
the cnra prefect controlled himself, and walked away.
The Yankee junior grunted as he rubbed hia eors.

“ Borve vou jolly well right” grinned Bob Chervy., “ You
shouldn't spring Amerigan humour on chaps without warning.
You can’t expech "em to erend it"

“Ha, ha, hat”

(13 I I‘.‘.'ll-e:iﬂv_”

But Fisher T. Fish's remarks were Interrupted by the
entrance of Horaee Cloker. The Fifth Form cundidate came
in, accompanicd by Potter and Greene and Fitzgerald of
his Form ; and there was a roar of cheering from his backers,
The juniors cheered, and roarcd, and stemped. and clapped
their hands, till the lecture-hall rang with deafening sound.

“ Hurray for Cokexr!"™

“Vote for Coker!”

* Good old Coker!” ]

“ Threa cheers for Captain Cokoer (™

¢ Hip, np, hooray 1 .

Coker looked very gratified. The cheers were more against
Loder than in favour of Coker, a3 a matter of fact: but Coker
took hissudden popularity asentirely genuine. amd the meed
due to his own personal merits. Heo bowed graciously in
responac, =overal times, on all sides, as lhie made oy way
towards the upper end of the lecture-hall.

Loder's face was pale with rage and chagrin, For the
volume of cheering told him how the voting would ge, and
his hopes of realising his ambition, and becoming captain of
Greviciars, sauk to zero.

-—

THE NINTH CHAPTER
The Election,

B. PROUT held up his hand for sitence, ond tie cheer-
ing died away at last.
%’ix‘t o'clock rane ont from the clock-tower of
Groyiriars.

“The election will now fake place,” eaid My, Prouk
“Closn thoe denrs,  All whoe are not present when the eount-
ing begins will be excluded.”

Coker's committee looked zatizfied enough.

They had whipped in their volers very carefully, and
thore was hardly & man absent from their ranks, ellows
who were doubtful had not troubled to come in: and zomo
of the Sixth hod not taken the treuble to turn up in time.
A fow voters on both sides were missing ; but probably more
on Loder's side than on Coker's.

Loder ersr on anxious glanee over the crowded hedl

““ A frw minuntes' prace might be allowed for lote cormaers,
gir,” he suggested, sceing that several of the Bixth wero
abaent, i

Mr. Proul nodded.

“VYery well,” he sand.
elosing the doors.”

“ Quite 50" said Mr. Quelch,

Carne of the Sixth hurriedly Tefe the locinre-hall and
prouted for late voterss Bob Cherry rushed oot onthe same
errand, Just as the Gve minute: elapsed, Curne came back
with four or five seniors, and Dieb Chevey  reanpeared,
dragging in Sammy Bunter of the Sceond, and Pagot of the
Third, i::r theie cotlars, Then the door war closed, and the
key was turncd, All whe were cutside the hall after that
had to remain outside.

“Wo are now ready,” said Mr. Prout.

Walker, of the Efx.t-il, stood up to propose his friend Loder
as captain of the school, and to appeal to the suffrapes of
the volers there presenl. The nomimation was seconded
by Valence.

“There being no other Sivth Form candidote,” added
‘:fa_tl-:n?g-. 1 move that Loder be geclared Captain of Grey-
risra,

There was o roar of denial ab onpen,
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“ Raoka !
“ Bogh 1”

“ What price the Fifth?!™

* Coker's our man !"

“ What price Colkor "

“1 am afraid the electors will nol azreo to that proposition,
Valenoe,” zaid Mr. Prout driiy, o you wish for a show
of hands, Loderi"

“ Certainly, sir!" said Loder, setting his teeth.

* Very well. Dove "My, I'rout’s voico rose above the
buzz—** all whe arc in favour of Gerald Loder Lindly lift
thoir hands ™

Hands went up on all sides, and Toder's hopes roso for a
moment. There were a pood many, after all, and if the
rest did not all intend to vote, there was a chance for him

yel,

* You cad, Bmithy !’ yelled Bob Cherry suddenly, % Mot
both hands !

' Yah! Fair plag '™

The Bounder eoloured, and lowered one of hig hands.

Mr. Prout counted the clevated hands, and Mre. Quelel:
recounted them, in order to make assurance doubly sure,

Then the announcement was made, altor the two Form-
mastera had eompared notea and fonnd the rosult to egrop,

“ Forty-cight !

There was o loud buzz in the lecture-hall

“Wao shall beat thot, twoe to one at Jeast,”™ said Harrey
Wharten, with aoalisfaction.

“ Three to one, more likely,” said Bob Cherry.

“The throefuloess will be tecnfic!™

Coker's face was wreathed in smiles. Iliz last doubt, if
he kad had ong, had vanished. The total of forty-eicht would
bo casy to beat. The Middic School alone woonld beat i,
without the fagz. And the faga wers numerous, anmd on-
thusinstic.

“Very good!™ saad Mr. Prout.  “* Thoas whe are In
favour of Coker will now puf vy their hands."

M farest of honds went up.

Leader glunced over the crowd, and pgritted his tocth, At
o glainee it could bo seon thot his men were oulpumbered,
Even fags who had been threstened with dice punishment
if they failed to vote for Leder were putting up ther
hands for {oker, fecling strong in numbers, and in the pro-
toction of Coker if he bheeame captain,

Nugent minor of the Sceond, whoe was Loader™s own fap,
had his hand up, almost under the oyes of the prefect,
Loder gave him a look that spoke voluwmes; but he could
not epealk inoany other way, just then, hoefore the mastors.
Intimidation of volers could not be caveied out in the public
oy,

i Count! Count ™ yelled the Cokeries.

The Form-maeaters counted,

Loder, with perhapes a fuint hope in spite of the evidenco
of his eves, waited in deep anxiety [or the result.

But there was no anxicty now among the Cokerites, They
were jubilant,  Fellews were standing on tiptoe, or on acats,
counting themselves, and the chums of the Remove suc
coodod i makeg varions totals—but all their totals, however
variedd, came to more than a hundred, It waz evident that
the eneimny weroe grf;ull}' ouf nurabered, pned Bhal the resold
was corlaimn,

The Form-masters conndad glowly and steadily. The num-
hering was finished at last, and theee wo: a hush s they
finished, aml compared their totals

“WNow for the fireworks!” pinuewred Tob  Cherry.
“Watch Loder’'s chisvy !

And the uniors grinned.

The=tntals having hr*gn found £ bLe coveect, Mr. Trout
maude the apnouncement, Tl fellows elood in deep silenee
to hear,

“ YVores in favour of Coker, one bundred and teenty 1"

The silenee was broken by 2 tresieidona roar. Mr. Proui's
voice was not heard, az he went on to declare that Iarace
Coker, of the Fifth Form., was duly clected captain of Grey-
frianrs. The fellows did net want to hear eny more—ther
ouly wanted to hear themselves—and they did—and they
raight have been heard outside the walls of the old scheal
as they cheered.

“ Hurrah! FHip, hip, horrah ¥

“Good old Cokert™

“ Three cheers for the captain of Greyiriars I

“ Hip, hjp, horrah!™

And a crowd of cothusisstic Cokeritea rushed at their can-
didate, and scized him, and lifted bim on their shoulders, and
bore him in triumph round and round the big hall

Leodoar, his face dark with passion, strode to the doos with-
out & word, ond disappeared, ond mest of his backers fol
lowed hium. The Form-mastera left tho hall, perhaps [ear-
ing for the safety of thor car-drams.

But the Cokeorites were in no hurry {0 go. .

B
Ancthar Splondid Compictoe Tale of the
Dhums ni? Greyfriars. Order Enrly,



1+ THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY ©Iw— THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3% LIBRARY. ¥aio¥

Coker was carried thrice.round the hall in triumphal
procession, and then allowed to stand upon his feet on the
d‘%'ﬂJ in a rhmthlﬂﬁa and rumpled eondition, but overflowing
with satisfaction.

“ Bpeech ! raired Potter.

" Bpeech, Coker!™

' Bience for the captain of Greyfriars |™

" Hear, hear!™

Coker cleared his throat, and tiied io pul his tie etruight,

* Fellows end gontlenjen-—-"'

* Hear, hear!"

']’lEut_l won't addresa you as genilemen: I khow you so
Well—"

" Hear, hear!"

*““Ha, ha, ha!"

VM Geod old Coker I’ murmured Nugeni, * Iip never opens
his mouth without pateing his foot in it ! i

“Ha, ba, ha !’

“Chums and pals genernlly—"" s0id Cloker.

“ Braveg !

M You've elected me captain of Greyfriars, It's the firet
tme a Fifth Form chap has been eaptain of the school
let's Liope it won't bo the last ™

' Hear, hear !”

“The late lamented Wingate was o jolly good eaptain, and
I‘rnl:n.1 going to follow in his footsteps and see if I can do zs
well ™

" Fallew in your father's
Cherry.

“ Bravo, Coker !

Y Anyway. we've kept an awful outsider from becoming
captain of Greyiriars,” said Coker. ** I den’t want to sav
anything against the rival candidate. T wouldn't think of
running hun down in any way. But you’ll 21l admit that a
rottener, -beastlior, more ¢rawling sort of a bounder—-"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“ If that isn’t ranning & chap down, I think I'd prefer to
ke run down myself,” prinned Harry Wharton,

“ If my respected rival had gof in, Greyfriars wenld have
gong Lo the dogs,’ said Coker. " T'm poing to save it from
the bow-wows 1if I can!”

““ Hear, hepr !"

“ Chap' cant do more than hiz best,” said Coker. * I'm
gorng to do my best, If any ciap thinks he Inows better
than 1 do, I'm willing te meet him in the gpym., with ov
withoul gloves. [ can't say fairer than that,™

*Ha, ha, ha "

* Bravo !

“And that's all T've got to say '* concluded Coker.

“Quite enough too!” remarked Verron-Smith,

_ But the Bounder's voice was drowned in the roar of choer-
ing. - And . CUoker was ghouldered again, ond earried in
triumph to his own study, and then at last the din of the
election died awny. Horace Coker, of the Fifth Form, waa
captain of Greyfriars; and, now that it was all over and
naul;:ln’t. be helped, the Cokerites wondered how it would turn
out, !

fgotsteps ! murmured Dceb

o Tt
-

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Something Like a Captain,

ERALD LODER stomped to and fro in iz study, his
face pale with rage and chagrin, and envy, hatred,
and all uncharitablencsa renning riot in his breast,

He had had his throw of the dice, and he had losat.

He had plotted epainst George Wingate, the captain of
Groviriers, ho had upht about o split in the Sixth, he
had ceused Wingate toc beocome disgrzecd in the eyes of the
deetor, he had driven Wingato from the post of coptain !

And all for nothing !

The prize he had worked for and schemed for had been
sinatched from bis grasp at the last moment, and by en
ulterly unexpected advworsary.

Wingate had fallen from his high estate; and Loder, in-
stead of toking his place, had faled utterly-—ridiculously.
He kad succceded ﬂnfy in placing a Fifth-Former over him-
gelf, Of the two, he would have preferred Wingate as cap-
tain. But there would be ne getting rid of ker now.
Coker might be all varicties of an ass; but he had great
sticking powers, Mo was captain of Greyfriars now, and,
mn consequence, capiain of the Fivst Eleven, and head of tha
games, Loder would simp]if not have a leck mIn, In any
way. Coker was very much up sgmnst the Sixth Form.
Thoe Bixth Form disdained Coker; and Coker would repay
all that with interest now that the power was in his hands.
And the Bixth were pretty certain to “round? eon Loder
ag the cause of all the troubles that would acerue to them
until they ecould get rid of their new captain, In all the
pixth there was only one [ellow who approved of Coker's
clection, and that was Coker minor, the clever youngster
who was in the top IPorm, although younger than his major
i the Fifth, But Resgic Coker counted for nothing in tho
top Form: as a body, tie- Sixth were against Horace Coker,
and, 5 far as ihey were concerned, the new caplain would
have a hard row to hge.

Not that Colter eared. Coker had plenty of good
gualities, but modesty and a distrust of his powera could
not be counted among them. Coker was perfectly satisfied
with himsclf, and he did not care twopenee whoether tho
Sixth were satitfied with him or nct.

Loder's friends dropped into hiz study one by one to con-
sult with him about it. They wanted to kuow what could
be done; but there was nothing Lo be dane.  Walker pro-
posed to lick the fags who had voted for Coker, and that
proposal wns agreed to pem. con. But though that might
satisfy their vengeanee, 15 would neot unsezt the new cap-
tairt, They had got him now, and they had to stond him,
as Phipps remarked.

“You've made a ghastly mes: of i, and, no mistakeo
Loder ! said Waiker, in his role of Job'a comiorter,

Loder znarled.

* How was I to foresee thia?? he demanded,

“* Chaps ought to foresee things, when they wpset things,"
said Phipps, vaguely,

“Greyiviers won't stand i, said Valence.

“Greyfriars will have to stand it,"" said Carne.
captamm, amd he means business,'”
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“Of course, he'il take the advice of the Sixth in running
things,” Valence said.

O course he won't,”" growled Carne. T ecan ace Coker
taking advice from un}'ﬁo{i_\'—-l don't think. The Fist
Elwen are plaving Lantham on Saturday; and Coker will
Bave the making up of the teom.”

* Oh, my hat!"

* Hiw supporters will expeet to be plaged in it said Lodes
“He'll make np o team of 1l Fifth and Fowrth, very likely,
sl make ws leelk noset of idiots,™

“That's whar we are, I think,” said Valence. ¢ Iilessed
if [ don't wish we'd Leon satisfied with Wingate wiile wo
L dooe I

* Lot of good saving that now.”

“Uolter mayn't be sueh an as<,”’ said Valenee, alter a
punse,  Bupposs wesee him aud pointout things to him-——"

U And get kicked out of his study.”

“Well the whole poesition’s rotten, and no mistake,"

“ Alt Loders fault?” remarked Walker,

Loder turned on him with a glare.

“ How was it my fault¥" he bellowed,

Tue Magxer Linkary.—No. 263,
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“Well, you gol Wimgate our.”

S Wingate resigmed 1Y

" That's all very well: but we all know why he vesigned,
You planted a fizht on liny, when you knew that the Head
was bound to soe i3."

“ YVou backed me up i doing it

“Well, you were leader,” siid Walker.
vou wore going to lead us into this frightful mess
ho grinned to death over this.”

“Wad better see Coker, and talle it over with him,”' said
Volence, “*Ii we point out that the Sixth won't stand any
nongense, I dave sav he'll see reasonn Sappose wo tell him
that unless he s guided by the adrice of 2 Sixth Forn com-
mittes, we all refuso to play in the Fivst Eleven under his
lond ¥°°

* Well, thet might have some effect,” said Phipps,

“Levs go and steike the o while it's hot,™ said Smnth:
MO

“ Mo blessed good,”” growled Loder.,
let him alone.”

Valeneo® shook his head.

“As a matter of fact, Loder, old man, I'm not much

1 didn't know
Wo <hall

“You may as wel
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inchined to follow your mdvice any more,"” he said. * You've
E{:t us all into a hola, and we shall have to get out of it the

pst way we can without you ! i )
ni.!-'md alence and the rest left the study, leaving Loder
one. L

The prefect made a gesture of rage. B

He was quite left out now; his influence over hiad followers
had gone. He had, as they said plainly, made a ghastly mess
of things, and put the Sixth into a hole there was no apparcnt
Empa ror.  ‘They did not want any wnove of his advice after

at.

Foder remained a few minutes alone, thinking, with sullen,
moody brow, . Then he took up a cane, and quitted the study,
He mede hia way to the Second Form-room. Nugent minor,
his fap, had voted against him, and it would be some satis-
faction to make Dicky Nugent smart for it

The Seceond Form-room was in an uproar. The faps had
voted for Coker almost to a man, or vather, to a fag; and they
wara celebrating their victory. The feed Coker had promised
to his supporters was handed out with great liberality. Lvery
fellow waz given mission to order what he liked at the
achool shop—the bill to go to Coker; and the fags had taken
full advantage of their new captain's genercsity, There was
a feast toward in the Second Form-room. Bammy Buntcr—
Bunter minor—had his fat face wreathed in zmiles. Dicky
Nugent, and Gatiy and Myers, were in thetr glory, reastinf
expensive rashors at the Form-room fice. Cre Wers jam-
tarts, and jam on the desks, znd cakes and doughnuia galove.
and the popping of corks wae incessant. The fags were too
busy to sce tho Form-room door opon.  Loder strode into the
room, tnd sleod lockin ugon the feative scene with & goim
and savage look, his Ea.n closing tighter wpon the cane,
Dicky Nugent was the first to spot him.

¥ %are Loder ! he muttered; and the festive fags stood
upon the defensive at oneo. :

Loder strode towards Dicky Nugent. Dicky promptiy
placed a demk between himself and his fag-master. _

”]Eﬁmn here, you young cad!’ said Loder, between his
teot

“ What for?' asked Dicky cautiously.

“I'm going to lick you,” roared Loder.

f'Tain't in the game to lick o nlmE for voting against you,"
said Dicky, defiantly. ** Coker won't allow it,”

Loder smiled grimly.

“I'm not going to lick you for voting aguinst me, but for
not cleaning the crockery in my ﬂtula_:lfyr!" he said.

“What & whopper 1" said Dicky. ¢ made a sign to Gatty,
who scuttled out of the Form-room. ' Look here, Loder,”
went on Nugent minor, *if vou bully me. T shall appeal to
El?ﬁm_-. Coker has promised that there's geing to be no more

Fing™

“Will you como here® roared Loder.

“ No fear!”

1] 1“1___1 "11 A

“ You can let me alone,” said Dicky. *f I'll ask Coker not
to let me fag for you any more, either. Ile can work if,
as captain of Greyiriars. You let me alone”

Loder made 2 rush at the fag. Dicky dodged among the
desks, and Loder pursued him, and ran him down at last.
His yrasp olosed upon Dicky Nugent's collar, and then tho
cane rose and fell. Dicky roared.

“Ow! Ow! Owl! Help!™

The door waus Aung apen, and Gatty rushed in.

Y Here's Coker?!” he yelled.

Coker of the Fifth [nilnweci Gatty into the room.

“ Rescue!” bawled Dheky. “Ie's licking me becavse E
voted for you, Coker!"

“ 1ot that fag alone, Lodee!™

“0h, shut up " said Ledern

Coker turned red. ] i N

“ Do vou understand the! T captlain of Grevfriars?" he
demended.

“ Rats!”

Wil vou ot that fag o™

“ No, T won't!” i

“ Theyn I'll jolly well make von ! gaid Coker.

And he :-u.Jhp-:l at Loder, and prosped him. Loder lel go
Dicky Nugent. to grapple with hia enemy, and they struggled
furicusly. Nugent minor yelled to hiz comiades,

“ Buek up, you fellows!" he gelled.  * Stand by your
cantaiw ™

“What-ho !

An army of fags descended upon Loder like an avulatche,
and he was wrenched away from Coker, He rolled over on
the foor, and seven or cight fags sat upoen hun and kept him
there. Coker gosped, . §

“That's right!” be said. “"Holl hin! You stand by
vour skipper, kide, and vour shipper will stand by you.™

“ Hurray!™

“ Lemme gerrup 1 gpluttersd Loder.

Cokor Jooked down at him with o grin,

Tre Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 203,

“THE GEM*' LIBRARY,

Everv Wednosday.

Our Gomparion Papers.

“I'm captain of Greyfriars now,” he remarked. _" You
don't seem to understand it, but I'm going to drive it into

your head somehow, Are you going to toe the line?”

“ Nol" roared Loder.

““The captain of Greyfriars has power to take away any
fag from any senior who is guilty of bullving,' said Coker.

“I've looked up the rules, you see. Nugent minor, I order
you not to fag for Loder any more.™
1 What-ho!" chuckled Nugent minor.

““ No member of this Form is to fag for Loder until further
notice,” said Coker, loftily. “*In casc of any bullying by
Loder, I order you to report at once to me."

““Yes, rather.”

“If Loder entera thizs Form-room again, you are em
to eollar him. and pitch him out on his neck,' said

“ Bravo!"

 Are you goiug to ober orders, Loder®"”

“ Not!” welled the infuriated prefect. *I'll smash you.
Lemme perrup.”

*Then you're going to have a lesson,' said Coker, calmly.

“ NWugent minor, take that cane and lay into him. Give
him a dozen agross the shoulders.”

“¥oa, rather!" chuckled Nugent minor.

“ Don't you dare—"" began Loder, gasping.

But he was ecut short. The fags rolled him over on his
face, and held him down by weiiht of numbers, leaving only
a clear space for the cana, Dicky Nugent wielded the cane
with & willing hand. He had many old scores to pay off—his
arms had been pinched, and his wrists had been twisted, and
his ears had been boxed—and now his tyrant was at hia
merey 3 and Dicky Nugont did net believe in sparing the rod
and spoiling the prefect!

Swish! Swish! Swish!

Loder roarcd and struggled.

The Form-room door was open, and the prefoet’a wild rells
goon brought a crowd of spectators to the apot.

" What on certh’s happening?”’ exclmimed Bob Cherry, one
of the firat to ervive, “ Is it o ziddy carthquake?®"

“Jt's Loder!" said Coker. * He refuszes to obey the arders
of his captain, and he's having his fivat leason.™

My gat i

“Go it, Dicky ! yelled Frank Nugont.

“T'm jolly well going it,"” panted Dicky.

Swish ! Swish! Swish! Lash! Lash! TLash!

““¥Yarooh!" bellowed Loder, “Ow! Oh! Hcllup! ¥aht
Yawn!"

“That's a dozen,'” parted Dicky, at last,
him some more, Coker? 1 don’t mind a bif.
tiTF‘d-" .

“1 expect Loder 331" chuckled Bob Cherrs.

**Ha, ha, hat™

“ Have vou had enougl, Loder?' asked Coler politely,

“0Ow! Owi Owt

“ Are you going te obey vour camain's ocders?”

“Ow! Not Oh!”

“ Give him anotler doron?™ said Coker.

Swish! Swish! Swish!

“0h!" roared Loder. ' Yow!
I—I'll do unything you like, I

“ You'll obey orders®™

" Ow—rvow—yves I

“Good! You can lot him got up, Lids"

The faps relucrautly allowed their victim to go. Leder
sorambled to his feet, very red and dusty and dishevelled.
Hia face was convulsed with rage, but the fight was taken
out of him. He glared fortonzly at Ceker, and ruzhed from
the room.

#1f e comes i Liere again you've ouly got to call me,
kids." said Colker, as bie woent to the door.

“Bravo, Coker!”

Y Good old Cokor ! .

And in the Sceand Form, at 2ll evends. there was no dia-
patisfaction with the noew captoin of Greyiviaiz,

wered

oler.

* Bhall T give
I'm not at sll

Stop it, you young fiend!

— ik

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
No Nonsense.

ORACLE CORKER voturped to his study in the Fifth Form
passage, fecling that lw hoad doserved well of his
country, e had chown, to Loder's convietion, if not
to his savizfaction, that he did not mcean to stand any

nonsenae, and tlar be was captain of Greyfviars in fact a9
woil ns in naine.

There were four or Ovs Bixth-Formers waitine [or him in
his study. Coker srinned a: he entered. and found Carne,
andl Walker, and Phipps, and Valence waiting for him. Ho
nodded to the sarders in o very careless way.

“We've beon waiting for you,™ said Carne, tartly.
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“Yes,” sard Coker, I dave say ! Busy, you know. Duties
Bs c?g:mu of the echool etarted already, you know.”

“ Oh," said Carne.

“ Had to keep a prefect in order,” explaimed Coker.

“Oh!' gaid Carne sgain; while the other seniors glared
&t Horace Coker as if they would eat him,

" What prefect was it¥" nelred Valence.

" Loder! He was bullving the fags for veiing {or mel"

Carne's jaw eet grimlr.

**And you inferfercd?’ he =zaid.

“ You bet !

* And are you going to interfers between us und our lape,
miay I inquive!"” said Carne, in a sulphurous tone.

* Certainly, if necessary!” replied Coker. **As captain
of Grexfriars, I sha'n’t allow any bullying of the fa!ﬂ.d I shall
keep r‘heu}uhl in their p myself, I have taken er's fag
away—

“Paken him away!™

* Exactly, Loder will woi be sallowed to have a fag unless
he learns to treat lum decently,” said Coker.

* M.mi-y hat F? .

* It will be the same with ihe rest of the Hixth, if there's
sny more vagping the juniors over the election," added Coker,

" Do you think the Bixth are going to stand it?" roared
Carne.

Coker nodded calmly. 2

“ I think they'll have to,” he replied,

" Then you're jolly well mistaken! For two pins we'd take
you up now and wipe up the study carpet with you!” .

“1 advise vou to treat your captmin with respect,” said
Coker. * Mind, Ym not standing any nonsense! If T have
any cheel from you. you'll get & ﬁi{!ing all round!"

A w-waw-what !

“A hiding!” zald Coker. " Fre made ﬂ?n Zecond-Form
fags lick Loder—a dozen strokes with a cane.”

| wmar, Che “Magnet” ,ou,
" Yes”

“ Gogd 1" said Coker. ' Now we can start clear, I iﬂu
have anything to say to me, as captain of &reyfriars, I'm
willing to hear it. Go abead "’ 2 2

** If you're to be recognised as eaptain,” said Carne, with
an effort, * you'll have to—I mean, you'll be expected to
take counsel with the Sixth, and run the show according to
Sixth-Form 1deas.” :

' Oh, I shall be expected to do that, shall 13" saud Coker
truculently. :

** Yea, certainly " said all the Sixth-Formers togother.

“ Well, the fellows who expect that, will bo disappointed,
ihat's all,* said Coker, **I'm going to run the show accord-
ing to my own ideas, and ¥ elsa’s,””

* But the Sixth will expect—"

Wt B Yelled the sent

Y What ! ye & Seniors.

v Blow ﬂmrﬂixth 1" repeated Cokor calmly. “I.don't care
g brass button for tho Sixth! °The Bixth put on too miny
nirs, ir;] my apininn.th"fiu aln’hlrculj;f such o sct of giddy
amjandrums as you think yourselves)’ ) ‘
P%'Jf_,ook here, Coker, if j’ﬂFLt don’t want the Sixth to ignore
vou, n_l;.ltl decline to tazke any hand in school mattera at

all—
: DBut that’s just what I do want,” said Coker calmly,
a L!!r
“ T gshall expect you to obey ordess, that's all.”
“ Ohey f}rdfrs—y-uur orders®™”
“ Exactly!” . .
“ You'll be disappointed, then,” said Carne grimly. * And
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" Wou—vyou checky villain!™

““ And if Iliave any fot from you I'll eall in a crowd of the
Fifth, and give vou a walloping all round!” said Coker.
' Mand, they’ll beujolly glad to wallop you, now that they
can do 20 by orvders of the cantain of the school. You fellows
have swanked a lot, and this s where you climb down.”

The Sixth-Formers looked at ono another helplessly,.  There
was no doubt that force was on Coker's side, if he chose to
exert his authority as captain of the school. Apd it was
pretry evident that he would choose.

Carne calmed himself with an effort. He was realising that
it was not of much vse to guarrel with Horace Coker.

* Look nere, Coker,” he said, ** we'd better have this thing
cut. You've been clected captain of Greylriars, as far as that
goeg——""

“It goes all ithe way,” said Coker,
Grovfriars, ain'g 137

* Well-vyes, in a way—"

“ Am Y captain of Greylfriare, ov am T not?"

“ Well, not properly speaking—"

“ Then I've gor nothing to say to you” said Coker, with
a wave of nis hand towards the deoor. * Get out!”’

" What "

“ 1 decline to held any communication with any fellow who
docan’t recognise me s helng captain of Greyfriars, with full
powers.™

* Look here—"

* Get outl”

41 tell voug——-"

* Ave vou going fo pot oui, or shall T call jo some of the
Fifth to chuck you cut on your necks?’ asked Coker politely.

{larne contained himseif with an effort. .

“Well, perhaps I was a—a little hasty,” he said, ** Of
course, you have been—er—elected captoin, and—"7"

" And T am captaini™ y
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“I am captain of

*

“A SON OF THE SEA!”

I for one withdraw from the genior {ootball club, and refuso
to play in the First Eleven so hni a8 you are captain .’

““ Gamo here!’ said the vest of the Sixth-Formers.

Coker laughed. ) .

“You jolly well won't have a chance to play in the First
Eleven,” he said.  ** 1I'm only going to play two of the Sixth—
Wingate and Clourtney. They're good men, and if they like
li} P a%rg shall put them in. The rest will be made up from
the Fifth.,"

“ You— 'au—;}ﬂ:u fathead ! gasped Carne.

“You idiet ™ roared Phipps.

* Yau chump . : .

“ You cheoky duffer! The First Eleven will be Jicked out
of its boots!™

“We'll see shout that'™ enid Coker. * We're playing
Lasiiham on Saturdav, and T've sketehed out & team already
to moet thom. I think we shall lick them. Anyway, we
can't do worse than the Sixth has been doing lately. '(-'gli-m.t.’u
vour record been for the last four matches, not to go any
further back? Since you started ragging Wingate and mu«cl;-
ing up the team, we've been beaten all along the line. It's
up io the Fifth to retrieve the honour of Greyfriars. That's
what we're going ta do.”

The Sixth-Formers stood speechless. They were strongly
inclined to seize hold of Horace Coker, there and then, and
bump him hard upon the floor. DBut a ¢rowd of Fifth-Form
follows had pathered round the doorway of the study now,
and were looking in with prinning faces. The odds were on
the side of Coker & Co. if it came to a row; and Coker
alveady shown that he did not in the least regard the persons
of the mighty Hixth as sacred. i

‘“ Hear, hear? eaid Potter, from the deorway. ' Coker.
old man, you're a giddy orator, gnd you beat Bruatrs out of

ais socks.
O Fes, Tather I said Greene. © Good old Coker "

Another Splendid Compiste Tals of the
Shuma g-r Grayfrinrs. Ordar Enriy.
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¥ Kuith, and {f;im It to them, my boy!l” said Fitzgerald.

Coker nodded.

“1 mean to. I'm not standing any vot from the Sixth, 1
can toll you. You chape had better burz off now I've ex.
plained-—npothing more La e sawd that I know of. Just re-
member that I'm going to role the ronst now that T'm cap-
tuin, and that I'm not going to stand any nonsenssd from the
Bixth. MNow travell™

And Carne and Company travelled,

Thore was nothing more Lo be said, and they retired from
Coker's study with dark faces and angry muofterings, HE
chuckles of the [Mifth-Formers followed them,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
Coker Means Business.

(E next day Greyfriars wolte up to find that Coker was
ecaptain of the school, SBome of the fellows wondered
whether it wasn't a dreeam aftor all, But it wasn't,
Coker was captain, and showing €hat he

meent 1o be really captain. The scene in the Becond Form-
Hoom had become the talk of Greyiriars; and the junjors, at
least, rojoiced over the punishmont of Loder, Loder was in a
fugrbess stato now; MNugent minor had been only too glad to
claim his libecty, And the othor seniors, who had intonded
te pour out the viala of their wrath upon the rebellious fags
whe had voted for Colier, decided to postpone that coremony
till o moresuitable timo. Lt was evident that Coker waa not
to bo trifled with, and nobody in the SBixth wanted to go
theouglh Loder's experionces.

The juniors had elected Coker; and, like most constituenis.
they constdered that they had a chaim upon the candidate
they had clected. It wasan open secret that Cokor would 1ot

e many (Hlaces in the Fiest Eleven to the Bixth, And
ollows in the Shell and the Fourth and the Remove smiled
at the idea of an .elevon made up of the Fifth. ¥ Coker
wanted good .13»1&}*13:3, Coker would have to apply to the junior
Forms—and there wers at least Gfty juniors who considered
themselves entitled to |J:L:u:en in the sleven.
elected Coker, and wasn
aupport?

After morning lessons that day, Hobson of the Shell stopped
to speak to Coker when the Forms came out, Coker eyed
him in rather a distant manner. Coker the captain was a
more dignified persorage than Coker of the Fifth.

* Cokey, old man—" said Hobson familiarly,

““ Halle "' sard Coker abruptly.

# I supposp you're thini-:inE oit the eleven for the Lantham
match now?’ Hobson remarked, in an affable manner,

Y T've thought it out,” said Coker grumly.

Aoy E-h:;-l? fellows In 1b?"" asked Hobason carelessly,

Coker looked astonished,

.t Bhell fellows! he  repeated,
fellows "

" ¥es"

' Ha. ha, ha!"" roared Coker.

Hobaen stared at him.

“ What are you cackling ai ¥’ he asked,

“ Your little joke,” explained Coker.

Potter and Greene loyally chuckled. Tley alwayz chuckled
when Coker was funny ; and their chuckles were readier than
ever now that he was captain of the school.

Hobson turned red.

T wasn't Jokmg,' he said.

€ Oh 1 saic}l Cokar, * I thought vou werd, by mistale."

1 asked you if there were any Shell [ellows in the eloven "
bawled Hobson.

" Weren't we speaking of the First Elvvon?" asked Coker
Blandly, “If you mean the junior eleven, [ don't know
anything about that, not bring a junior. OF course, I talke
an interest in junior football, az captain of the achool and
Head of the games, If you're in doubt at any time, come to
me and I'll give you some kips.”

Hobson snorted.

* Tips about footer!” he said.
tips about footer would
keepor from a goal-post.”

Potter and Greene chuckled again, and Coker etared af

ker waa

CHadn't they
t he bound to recognise their loval

“Ihdg  you

“Yes, a fat ot of uze your
, whon you don't know a goal.

I,

“ What are you cachinnating about?" he domanded croassl-.

“ Borry [ said Potter. ** Ahcm——"'

Coker wagged his forefinger at Hobson,

* You buzz off [’ he said.

*“ I want to know how many places you're giving the Shell
1o the First Eleven?” shouted Hobson,

““MNone; if you want to know,"” said Coker. **It wonll
be & new departure playing vou kids in the Firsf, I shoukl

“ Now departuro playing the biggest 1diot in Greyiriars !
said Hobson warmly. ** But I suppose you're going lo play
yourself 7' )
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* Look here!™

“ Didn't we elect you? exclaimed Hobson. ** Do you
think we clected you to lose First Eleven matches?”

“ If you're looking for a,hprim:. thick ear,’* said Coker darkiy,
¥ you're going justthe right way to getitl You elected s
because I was the best candidate—

“ Ratg!™ .

“ Well, you elected me, any way; and Um captain of Groy-
friars. E'm not going to give my supporters places in Ll:’uﬂ-
First Eleven. That would be bribery and corruption!” snid
Cloker, with a great deal of dignity. :

And Coker walked on, leaving Iohion speechless wiih
indignation.

Tho Famous Five of the Remove met Coker in the Closc.
They all had their sweetest smiles ready, and they treabed
Coker with o defovence ho was: very unaceustomed to
reeeiving from the Remove.

** Three cheers for the eaplain ' sarz out ob Cherry.

ol H'IJ rray !r!

Coker smiled.

“ Made up the First Kleven wet for the Lantham match,
Coker 1 Nugent asked, in an off-hond sort of way.

* Yea,"” sard Coker.

“ Anv of our nomes down ¥

“ Oh, don't be funny,” said Cuoker. * Wingate played o
Iemove fag in the First Eleven once, and lost the jpalch.
I'm not likels to play the giddy goat like that.'’

Tho sweet smiles faded from the faces of the Co.

“ Ahem! But you're looking for good players, you know,™
said Harry Yy havton,

“Wo, I'm not; I've found "cm.”

“ Where have you found “em ¥’

“In tho Fifth'

 PBut there ain't any in the Fifel ! snid Jolmny Bull
mnecently,

Cloker frowned majestically.

“ None of your hitle jokes,"” he sald. “ Remember that
I'm captain of the school, young Bull. T'm mueh obliged
to you fer clecting me, but I'm not going to stand any
nonsonse from & jumior Form; not so much as Wingule
stood, as a matier of fact.”

“Why, you checky ass——"" Degan Wharlon warmaly.

“But I say-—""

“Clear off I'" said Coker.

“ Nonsense !

Cokor walked on majestically.

The Romovites exchanged dismayed glances.

* My only respectod Aunt Matilda Aonn!” said Bob Cherry,
with & whistle, “‘Coker 15 more Coker than over now, ib
seems to me."’

“ Cheeky ass!” gprowled Nugenk :

# Ripping captain for this school—I don't think " growled
Johnny Bull,

Harry Wharton langhed. .

*Well, I suppose can't be blomed for acting as cap-
tain, when ho's been clected captain,' he remarked. " Bug
—ahem -I'm afraid we've been and gone and doune it this
time, you fellows !

And the chuma of the Removeo admitted that they had !

A little later Templs, Dabney & Co. of the Upper Feurth
wern zoen talking to Coker. They left him with decidedly
angry faces, and 1t was easy fo guesa what the talk had been
about. There were ne places in the First Eleven for
Fourth-Formers. :

Alfter school that day, Coker dropped into Wingate's study
it the Sixth Form passage. The late captain of Groeylriares
wie thore with Courtney. Both of them looked curionsly at
Coker ns he came in. Coker nodded condescendingly, “

* I've put both your names down," he remarked.

“ What for?" asked Wingate. .

“ First Eleven match on Saturday.

“ YWhe's captaining the team ™ ]

' Mot much doubt about that, I should sar," replied
Coker. *Isn't the First Eleven always captaincd by the
captain of the school? T am, of course.’

*“0h, you arc!” said Courtner. ) _

“VYea, I'm going to play you as inside-right, Wingale,
and Courtney as outside-left. I'm centre-fovwayd myaelf.'

Wingate shook bis head,

““HBorry, Coker; but I ¢an't play!™

“BSame here!” added Courtney.

Coker looked warlike, o

“ Why can’t you play " he demanded. * You've the only
fellows in tho Sixth I've asked to play, and I want you."

“T'm osorey,” said Wingate. L i

““Not thal I want you pariicularly.” maid Coker inde-
vendently. “1.can All up the placea casily enongh,  But
why can't i-:}u play "

“I'd rather not tell you.”

“Rot! T want te know.' y .
“Well, becausze the match will be a farce, if you captain the
“THE PENNY POPULAR.”
very Friday.



team,” said Wingate caimly. ** You can't piay rooter for
toffee. You couldn’t captain a team of fags in the Th:r:i
Form. Greyfriars will be licked, and I don’t want to belp.’?

Coker turned red.

S R s

- O asg me to skipper the team, &n
free hnild in sclecfing the ef&v@n I'd do it—for the sake
of the schoel,” said Wingate, * But I shouldn’t play you,
Lﬂk%; i

i . Fou—you—-== )

" Ho :IE:‘-'}uFd hetﬁr leave me out,” concluded Wingate.

“1 jolly well will leave you out,” exclaimed Coker, *' and
Courtnoy too! There won't be any of the Bixth in the
team at all!”

And Loder left ihe study and slammed the door after
him. Wingate and Courtney exchanged a grin.

“ There will be o frightful  muckup for Gm&fnara on
Saturday,” said Wingate. '*Lantham are hot stuilf, and the
best team we could get together wouldn’t find it _easy to
hold them. Coker's team will be played with; and there’s
no use in our muking ourselves look asses along with tho
rest. If there was a ghost of a chance, I'd play, for the
sake of the scheol; but there isnt” '

“ Not an carthly I Méreed Courtney, My hat! I
wonder how thia will end?”

Wingate shrugged hia shoulders. .

“Tt's preity rough on all the fellows,” snid Couriney.

*The {ellows brought it on themselves,” )

““ That's so; and it's better than having Loder as captain,
anyway. I'm pretty certain thet Loder himself would ba
glad to sco yon EI:;P“I“ of Greyfriars again by this time.

Wingato laughed. )

1 ghﬂuldn*t wonder ! he said,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Loder Is Not Popular.

CROWD gathered round the notice-bbard in Hall
H the next day to sce the list for the Lontham match,
osted up by Ioraee Coker, the <aptan of Grey-
tprim. Seniors and juniors read it with equal interest.
As a rule, First Eleven matches did not interest the juniors
gn much aa their own fixturez; but this was an exception.
Of the ¢rowd that read the notiee, at least fifty considered
that they should, by rights, have been in the team. If &
Fiith:Former coutd Ee captnin of the First Eleven, a Fourth-
Farmer or & Removite could play in it—why not? Horace
(Coker did not Jook at it in that hight, however; and it must
be admitted that his most emthusiastic backera at the election
had already begun to put on sackeloth and ashes. )

The list was complete, and it contained names of Fifth-
Formers, and no others. It read:

Greeno ; Fitgzerald, Browne; Tate, Lane, Bland; Blundell,
Potter, CUocker, Thompson, Pride—all feflows in the Fifth
Form of Greyiriars, .

The juniors grunted as they read it; the Sixth-Formers

snecreds ; :
It was known that Wingsate and Courtney had declined
ixth had been

to play, and that no other members of the
given a chanee. .

“ Well, I think that’a a rotten list,” Temple, of the Fourth,
observed. **In all that lot there ain’t more than four
I lusers—and Coker isn’'t ono of them.”

““Oh, rather!™ said Dabncy.

“ Nice prospect for Greviriars!" grunted Hobson., of the
Shell. ** Not even a couple of Shell chaps to give the team
& backbone !

“ More hkely to fiﬁ the team the pip!" said Bob Cherry.
 What was wanted was aix or seven of the Remoyve—"

“Oh, ot

“ Might have put in a few of the Fourth,™
Temple. ' What the docce did we elect Coker for?
what I want to know."”

Bob Chorry chuckled.

*“ That's what wo all want to know, I think,” he remarked.

‘" It's not a Virst Eleven, it's a Form team,” said Harry
Wharton; ' and it isn't up to the wnsusl Fifth Form team,
either, because Coker's mn it.”

* Bomicbody ought to remonstrate with Coker™
Nugent,

n l-at;1<:-F good that would de. There never was such an
Es"E h & c¢hump—-"

el

“ Bueh a duffer—"

“ Auch a [athead !

“ And that’s the blithering idiot you've elected to be
shipper of Greylriars ! said Vernon-Bmith unpleasantly.
*“Don't you think Loder would have been a bit bettor than

that—ch "
* No,”' said Wharton, * Coker's a duffer, but Loder™s a
rotter, and that's worze. Coker for my money, if we must

have one of them.™

" We shall look a precious et of idiots on Saturd he
The Maaxzer Lrnm.mlr.—ﬂﬂ. 2683, .
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the Lantham lot walk over our first eleven!” sncered the
Bounder, . :

“ Paith, and that's thrue for ye!” said Micky Desmond.
“Tt wouldn't be so bad if Coker let Blundell captain the
team. But he won’t!"

“ No fear 1’

“ That wouldn't be Coker !

Blundell of the Fifth was thinking about that, too. Blun-
dell was 8 good player, and he was captain of the Fifth Form
team, and %IE did not sce why he should not capiein a First
Eleven. He cortainly would have made a better captain
than Coker. He resolved to tackle the cheerful Horace
upon the subject. . _

He found Coker in his study, having tea with Potter and
Greene. r nodded to him pleasantly.

“ Been the list 1 ho asked.

U Er-—yes,” said Blundell, :

“T've got your name down,” said Colker graciously.

“I sec vou have. I—I su pivos.n:: vou're going to ask
to captain the team?’ Blundell suggested.

Coker's face became frigid at once. - :

“T don't sce what could have put that idea inte your
head,” he remarked.

“ Well, you—you see—->" ;

“ I'm captaining the First Eleven, of course, as captain
of Greyfriars."”

“ Lantham are a tough lot,” hinted Blundell.

“ Yesa, 1 know that; I'm going to make you fellows pla
up,” said Coker cheerfully., * No slacking, you know ; I shail
keep you at it

ﬁ?ﬂl‘ldﬂ]-f breathed hard.

" Some of the fellows think you would do better to ask me
to captain the team,” he said. " I—I'm miorcused to itthan
vou arg, you know.” Blundell thought it more judicious
not to mention his opinion of Coker's abilitics as a player
and captain. ,

** Somo of the fellows are asses, den't you think so?'' said
Coker pleasantly. ]

“"Then you—you mean to captain the team?”

“* Of course I do.”’

“ What do you think, Potter and Grecne? demanded
Blundell, looking ot Coker's study-mates,

Potter and Greone looked uncomfortable.

“Well, I—1I think you might leave it to Blundell, Colkey,"”
zsaid Potter. _

" M'ves " said Grecne.  Porhaps it would be better,
Coker,”

“Rot " gaid Coker politely.

2 here, Coker——" begun the captsin ¢f the Fifth
wrathfully.

“ I said rot, and I mean rot "* said Coker.

“Then I jolly well resign from the team!" roared
Blundell. "f’m not poing to make a silly azs of myself
before the Lantham chaps !

" Right-ho ! said Coker, undisturbed, “ I'll put Button
in, instead of you. As a matter of faet, Blundell, I only put

vour, name down because I didn't really like to pass yom
over. L'm not wholly satisfed with you!"

“ Wha-a-at!” A 2 ;
“Yaur passing 13 a bt wild,"” said Coker, with = shake of
veally, you know, you want to shoot a bit

the head; "™ an
straighter I"

Blundell zeemed about to suficcate, To be lectured on his
play by the worst footbeller in Greyiriars was the limit.

YT tell you what,” ssid Coker. **T'm very busy now,
with nuy duties as captain of the school; but when I get time
I'll take you through the game a bif, snd give you some
coaching ™ '

Then Blundell exploded.

“Coaching !'" he roared. *Coaching! You'll coach me!
¥on ass! ‘Enu—j-nu jabberwock ! You coach me, whon you
want coaching yourself, if you were going to play in an
eleven from a girls' achooll Oh, my het! You [athead!
¥You burbling jabberwock! Hold me, somebody,”

Coker pointed to the door.

“Travel I" he said. -

““Tha team will be the -laughipz-stock of the school!”
1'03.1;3;.3 Bloundell. **I wouldn't play in it for my weight in
Bl

“You won't play in it now, that's a cert.,” said Coker,
“ Buzz off "

* You assg—"

“ Oh, get out!"

“ You fathead! My hat! It's oll Loded’s fault, the chump,
ﬂ*ﬂgettmg Wingate out of it! I'll go and soy something to

ar,"

And Blundell of the Fifth rushed away to Loder's study.
He found the prefect locking very glum. Loder was alone,
and not cheerful. Other fellows besides Blundell had thought
it their duty to say things to him. His closest fnendalga.d
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turned )T him, now that t}u,hj.' fudle eealizod wlat o glmstly
mess he had brought them inte. Whatever faults they hud
had te find with Wingate, they would have given whole terms
of pocket-money to see him captain of Greviriars again. The
Sixth ignored and neglected.  Bebellious fags checking the
saniora unchecked. The Bixth left out of the first eloven, aiul
gecing Greyfrviars hopelessly licked, with the prospect of sen-
ing the licking repeated at every match for the rest of the
soason. It was indeed a long and heavy indichinent egainat
Loder! The fellows were exasperated with Coker; but then,
Coker was an ass, and could only be expected to be asinine,
a5 Valence remarked. Loder cught to have known betier.
Wiy couldn’t he let well alone? The veriest ® rottor ™ in
the Sixth had somo feeling for the reputation of the school
on the fcoter field ; and that reputation would be in rags and
tatters now, Greyfriars would be a standing joke among all
the elevens they played—and it was all Loder’s fault, Lven
Carne and Walker, who had backed Loder up all along tie
line, agreed that it was his fault. Loder, in fact, had just had
a vory unpleasant interview with them, in which In 'L words
had been exchanged on both sides; and lie was still feeling
H—:;l‘;}and savage, when Blundell of the Futh burst iote the
study.

¥ ou ass I roared Blundell, Ly way of opening.

Loder plared at him. ;

“ What's the matier now?" he demanded,
gone off your silly rocker*"

“Coker ineists upon captaming the Eleven, and I've
resigned,”” roared Blundell, ** He's going to play the biggest
idiot he can find in the Fifth, in my place.”

“Well, I can't help it,”" growle der.

“It was all your feult.”

“ Oh, shut up. Y've had that frorn Carne, and Walker, and
Phipps, and the wholo dashed family "’ said Loder.

“Berve you right. You ought to be scragged”” said
Blundell. * Why couldn't you let Wingzate alone? He was
& good captain enough, though he had lis faults. You put
13 up to grousing because he didn’t play enough of the Fiich
in the First Eleven—"

" ¥You've got encugh of the Fifth in it now,"” said Loder,
with a sour amile.

- and the Fifth are

“Have you

f-f; ing to be made ridiculous, and
the whole echool ridiculous, by thet idiot Coker—and #'s all
your fault! I'd rathor see o First Eleven playing without a
single Filth-Former in t* "

“ Well, it's no good jawing me—""

. " We'll do something more than jaw vou, you fathead !’
howled Blundell. **If we cut up a rotten show on Saturdav—
and we shall—we'll scrap you. I'll met all the Fifth and the
Sixth fo unite to put you through it, vou as. You'll Le
tarred and feathered by the seniors-- =0 look out”

And Blundell stamped out of the study, and slammed the
door bohind him.

Loder ﬁewu a sort of groan.

Never had an unhappy plotter been so overwhelmed by the
reaults of his pletting. Instead of becoming captain of the
school, he had become the most unpopular fellow in Grey-
frigrs; and if the election had been held over again, he would
certainly not have polled a single vote, if his opponent had
been a fag in the Third Form. Loder was not given to
repenting of his bad actions; but le repsnted now. The
trouble was, that there seemed to be no way of undoing the
miscliief he had done. And Blundell meant what he said—
if not actually tarred and feathered, Loder was certain fo be
ragged by the eeniors after Lantham had walked over the
Grreyfriars First.

Loder thought it out, and took a desporate resolution. He
made hia way to the Head's study, and found Dr. Locke
alome. The tor glanced in some surprise at the prefect’s
worried face.

“Is anvthing the matter, Loder?®’ ha asked.

“Yea, sir,”” said Loder. * I—I woant to speak to you abaut
the—the captainey, eir. You know that Coker of the Fifil
has been elected captain of the school. He's messing every-
thing up, and—and—""

The Heod's face havdened.

.. *" I bave slready told you, Loder, that I cannot interfere in
that matter,” he said. * The boys made their own choice,
and must abide by it."”

 I—I think I cught to tell vou scmething. sir.” esaid Loder.
desperately, © You—you gsked Wingate to resign because of
that ficht with me?’

**That 18 true.””

* You—vou supposed that it was all Wingate's fault?”

¥ You led me to supposs o, and you made cut Four case,”
said the Hoead, sharplty. * And as Wingate had no defence
to make 44

“Well, 1t wasn'e Wingate's fault, s1r,"" mumbled Loder.

F “'-hil-t?"

“T—1 was guite as much to blame a3 he was, sie. It—it's
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Leen weighing on my mind siace, and T feel bonnd to kel
you frankly."”

“Indeed ¥

" Yes, sir. I-—I'm afraid thet—that in thke heot of the
moment I didn't make mvaslf cuiite clear, siv, and—and if
I throw too much of the blame vpon Wingate, I-—-1"m sovry,”’
stammered Loder.

The Head fixed him with 4 cold plance,

Am I to understand, Loder, that vou exonerate Wingala
from blame, and take the blame upon your own shoulders®*

“ Ye-pe-es, sir,” said the prefeet cdesperatels.

There was & pause,

I bardly know what to answer, Loder. You have cer-
tainly deceived me; bub aa you come to e to confess it, T
am willing to believe that you did not intend to do sc. But
do you see that you have caused me to act with injustice
toward:s Wingate"

. I am very sorry, eir. That—that's why I came heve,
sir, becavse—~boecause it struck me in that light,” said Loder;
Iving with the ease that comes of long practice. “ B it
will be all right, sir, if —if vou veinstats Wingate —

Dir, Locke shook his head,

“I cannot repair an injustice by committing another,
Loder,” he said. ** That would be unjust te Coker, wlho hus
given no cause for complaint.”

Y He's mossing eversthing up, siv."”

" That is the business of the bovs whoe elected him, If, afler
a term sorious complaints arc made, I might interfore:
but it is not to be expected that I shall interfere to depose a
captain of the school who was clected only two days ago. If
Coker should choose to resign, I wonld roinstate Wingate at
once, without an election. certainly should not allow rou
te put up for an election again, Lodoer, after what von harve
told me.™

“I 1:11’]!1.[ ask but—but yon might turn Coker
out——"

It 1 & very serious position,” said the Head., * How-
ever, I will think it over, What you have teld me covtainly
lets mew light on Lhe matter, and I may think fit to owder o
fresh election, between Coker and Wingate, I will apeak o
Wingato about i, and I will make known my decision
fo-morrow.?

“ Bul, sir, to-night—"

“I must have time fo consider, Loder, ¥ou may go,'
said the Head, coldly.

And Loder went,

it, sir;

——

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Distinguishes Himseld.

HE next day was Saturdsw ~the day of the Luutham
- tnatel
Greviviars was leoking forward to the matech with
far from pleasant [celings. .
Cloker waa the only fellow in the school whe felt anything
Like confidence. Even the members of his oleven were not
very hopeful. Each of them, cevtainly, had the fullest con-
fidence 10 his own powera as a footballer, But with a duffer
like Coker for captain—there was the rub!?
“ Bad enough having him in the team,"” Poiter confided
to Greene. “ Dut to have him for g-'!{uc?ﬁr—nh, yo pods!”
“1 suppose we shall be licked,' said Greene. ** But it's no
good talking to Cloker. 1 talked to him this morming— -~
“ And what did he sax?’ )
“ Dffered to hand me a thick ear if T dido't shut up.”
Potter sniffed. . . _
Y He offered e & black eve when T gave him o hunt," Lie
suid. “ He's past reasoning with. Lvea jolly good mind to
reaign from the team.' ]
“Iien he'd put ina bigger duficr, i he could find one
Patier glumdl.
* What do you mean, you ass)
“N.n-nothing !"' stammered Groene.
“Oh, go an i

1**
H

“1 mean—""
cat coke!

Many memnbers of the Filth had talked to Coker, and many
had given him broad hints, :

CE-::EH was deaf to talking to, and he was blind to the
broadest hints. Horace Coker had marked out the path he
meant to follow, and he'was following it. As they though
of the coming match, the fellows who had elected him began
to think that cven Loder might possibly have been a better
alternative, .

After dinner the Greyiriars fellows began to throng rownd
the footer ground, They did not cxpeet ko sce what mighi
be callied & game: Lut thero was a painful interest in sesing
Greyirviars receive the biggest licking in the school record.

Coker came down to the ground with the team, and a
chorus greeted him. It was not a fAatfering chorns. The
enthusiasm oven of the voungest fags for their new caplain
had vanished, Tven Nugent minor swas heard to declara
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that e would rather fag for Loder sgain than see the schaol
in such & ghastly mess.

# Here comea Coker?? :

* Why don't you ask Wingoie to eaptain the team, Coker ™

* Why don't you ask a fag?”’ ;

“ Halftime score—hundred goals to nil ™

“* [fa, ha, hal?

Coker glanced vound serencly, . . . .

“ You just wait a bit, you chaps!” he said. * Youw'll sce
v hat, yvou will see! Yon take my word for it!”

v Wall, there's no doult about that,” said Frank Nugenf.
" But what we shall see is the biggest walloping Greyfrias
has ever had™ 2

“ Resign, Coler I roared a score of voices

* Rata?” said Coker. " Why, only a day or two 2go you
woro cheering me like thunder ! Set of silly asses, 1 {-alir i |

 And he's quite vight,”” said Bob Chervy., '‘TFhat's what
we aro—uilly asses! gBut it's all Courtney's fault for nob
stauding for captain! We'd have elected him1"

+1i’s all Loder's fault for not Jetting well alone,” growled
Blundell of the Fifth., ** And Leler’s jolly well zomng to pay
for at, too.™ )

* Hear, hear!"

“ Hallo, hallo. hallo ™ said Bob Cherry., ™ Here cume e
l.antham chaps = 3

The Lm:tlmr:fl team had arrived in thelr brake.

(“oker preetoed the x’isitit:E team w:lt}:l. grl.‘-u-t dignity. Drake,
the Lantham skipper, looked suyprised as he thook hands
with Coker, He knew the Grexfriave fellows pretty well, and
e had seen Coker play.

“ Where's Wingate:” he asked.

¥ Mot playing."”

EVERY
I.““H h‘ﬁ‘l’,.
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after kick-off, Coker yushed for the ball, and trapped i, and
vashed for geal. There was a shout vound the ficld, but
Uoker did not heed i,

“*Chuck it!™”

“ Btop, you asal?

“ Don't play the guddy goat ™

Coker would nat heve understood the shouts i he had
listened to themy; but he didn't listen. He yushed the ball
goalward, and kicked. The Lamtham goalie was standing
with his hands in the pockets of hus [ootball shorts, and grin-
ming. Ha did not rake his hands ouk of his pockets. Ha
could have stopped Coker's shot with perfect case ; bur he did
nof. The ball whizzed into the net.

Ha

Cloler panted, and glanced round af the sea of faces.
had done well—he had set his teamy am example-~and he
waited for a stunning hurst of cheering.

But e waited i vamn; the cheering didn't come. Tnslesd
ol the cheering, there came, to the astonishment of Uoker,
such cries as theeo:

* Fatlead [’

-

“ Chump !

“ Dufier '™

“Frabjous ass5'?

“It's = goal, vou idiote!" 108rcd
Coker., ""Don't vou know a goal when
you see ane

* Crocked 7 o - ** Ha, ha, ha!™
“No, he’s not skipper now,” Coker MSE:IH At

expained.

“ Fathead ™

* Who's skipper, theni" O -side, you chump 1"

i amll“' “ Off-side, vou burbling dulcri™

Drske jumped. * Ha. ha, ha "

* Youl” : *“Oh!? prowled Colier.

“Wes snid (loker emphatically, The tcams were laughing, ihe vefores
¢ I'm captain of Creyiriars now, and wng <huckling. Tho crowd roared.
'm captaining the eleven.  What are H t'gker’s fuce went crimson, lle had

von siiiggering ot 't
'The Lantham skipper gasped. :
“Was [ eniggering? Excuse me.
All—all right.’’
* We're ready I snapped Coker,
There was p grim slence on the
eyowd of spectators when the teams
turned out mio the field,

The Lantham team wero z goud eef.
Mozt of them were powerful fellows,
considerably bigzer than the Greyfriary
Fifih-Formers who opposed them. The
host team Greviriars could have pud

Chums at

not evegn the best the Fifth eould have
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been =o palpably off-side when he cap-
tuired the ball and rushed for goal that
the Lanthamites had not taken the
trouble to stop him, and thoe goslie had
net iothered to save, certein thot the
goal wonld be disallowed.

“J--T say, was that off-side®” =tam-
wered  Cokier, turning an  appealing
glance upon M. ‘Tapp, the mathemintivs
master, who was referceing the match.

= course it was, Colier. Tha goxl
Joes pot count.”

“ (oh, crumbs!’”

Greyfriars

1Hay marbles

mto the field would have found it hard ‘+ Miss HARRY “* Ha, ha, ha !’ . .
11:1- ?:-laayu ’r}:Eﬁ:n.N:"lnd Cloker's eleven was Eﬁ?ﬂfﬂ'ﬁ'ﬁﬁﬁ In  *“THE o oad nld? Eﬂlmrl Why dJdon't you

provided, Not that a geexd team would
heve made wuch difference  with Coker
aying centee-forward  awd  mving
arders. Coker's only dea of foorball
wag kick and tush; and other qualities
are required in a foothall skipper,

Coker won the toss, apd the feams lued up, and Lantham
hicked off.

 Now look ont For fiveworks ™' zalld Beb Chevev; and
Huwree Jamsel Singh declared thet (he fireworkfuloness would
Lo oy ifie.

And indeed the Beveorks were not long in comipg.

baoptham began with a rush  thay earvied them  vipght
theouely the home h:ll, aneg to three minutes they wore Diotly
aitacking goal.

Creone, 1 woal, did very well; ol he was hewildered
by the rain of shots, e he =omn let a ball pass Lim.

There was a groan poesed the fiehd,

Y A{iaali”

Boh Clievry looked at Lis watch,

¢ e gmpartes !t ke romavked, Y AR e ssine
laatitham will Buish wpe with fourtcen gouls to nil?

" Ha, I, ha!?

e ssmt o pididy laughing matrer " groaned Hab Chever,
» Tantham will go awey rvinning at vi—and we chall deserve
i
*The srinfulpess will be terrific,’
The teans returned {0 the eontre of the iell. The Lentiaim
men had gone through the Greyfriars side something tike a
kmife throngh butter; and they wore smiling as they lined
v Uoker was jook:iz very zrim., He meant his 1eam to
do Letter tlan that, sud be meant 16 oset them o bothiant
ek apyrhe,

Aned Tee dbial

Chres Triere saeeneded i reteing pa the enemny’s torritary

Tar Macxrr Lrvpary.-—Neo 269,

GNDA "A SON OF THE SEA!"

MON DAY

ritfe.

PENNY POPULAR.?
Now on sale,

“Why don’t yon play hop-seotch, and
leave footer alone ™
* Ha, ba, ha!” .
Caker's face was like unto o wewly-
Loiled heetroot when wlay was rosunted.
Ilis own t'r.-::-'m ui@rr rrowling aizrl n."]ll_l:rF.'lg-'

e b wmnevcifully, ad ihe Lantham men were laughy
:Iljt::hfhwl':] :I:Eth.l [!;:1:'1.- ng:;r!_'.: allowed Greyfriars to score a2 g?ai.
But not quite. The poalie saved, and the play went Ay ik
the jwome eud.  Greens failed once maore, and ﬂiih: ball woent
. Five minutes later it went in again; three minutes, and
annther goal.

“ Four up !t suid Frank Nugent. ' T say, you chape, shall
we duck hing in the fomntain alter the match

“* Yeou, rather!” i

* The duckfulness ought to be terrifie.” . .

Just before the whistle went for lhalf-time, Coker distin-
puished himself again, He charged a Lantham man off the
ball, und the whistle rang out, Coker had charged blindly
‘n the penalty arca—result, one move goal for Lantham.
Then came hali-time, with the visiters five up.

Truring the interval Coker mopped himsell with 2 towel,
amd hmﬁt-]u:- leasure of listening to the comments hLis followers
passedd upon his ploy and his leadership. They discussed wl:at
oupht to be done with Coker with a charmmg disrepard for
his feclings as ho heard them. Greeno ‘t'lmu%ht a flogging
would do, Pottor suggested ducking in the lountain, Iiz-
gorald tar and feathers, while some of the fellows considered
that nothing short of beiling in oil would mect the case.

CUoker was not feching happy as he led his men into haitle
For the second half, i

It bogan to dawn upon him that it was not all hones to be
vaptain of an cxacting team, and far from plessont to be
chief on a lesing side, espogially when the side ativibuted
Jefeat 1o his captainsing. 5t

another Splondid Complete Talé of the
Chums of Groyfriars., Ordar Early,
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Cokor played up hard in the second half. He succended in
gob off-side for a record number of times, and he pre-
scnted Lantham with a couple more penalty goals. If he got
in & P]_ayer’ﬂ way at a crifical moment, it was sure to be a
Cireyiriara player; and if be tpapped a pass, it was certain to
be & pass he ought to have let alone. 3

Yella of derision and shouts of laughter greeted all Coker's
efforts, and he began to be glad when the game drew to-
wards a close,

Lantham had scored nine goals in all, and they were not
troubling to score any more. They were langhing too much,
Even if the desperate efforts of the Greyiriars feam might
have had some effect, Coker was sure to render them ineffec-
tive with his terrible aid; and the team gave it up in despair
at last, and took no notice of their captam. When Mr. Top
blow the whistle at last, and the Lantham men trooped off
with a total of nine goals to nil in their favour, the Grey-
friars followed them with drooping heads.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Exit Captaln Coker.

“* OLLAR him !’
C “ Jumyp on him !*
“Pile on him !’
* Bauoash hin ! .

Horace Uoker came off the field looking, ms Bob Cherry
put it, much less Coker than usual.® He gave a startled jump
as-the-loud and vengeful shouts burst upon his ears, and ho
saw the crowd closing round him.

" Here! Hands off " he gasped.

Y Collar him !

* Don't let him get away °r

“ Blaughter him '

Coker made s ruzh fo get through the avengers. e
burst through the crowd, and dashed for the School House,
with the mob of them racing at his heels. The fellows were
wildly cxeitod; they wanted to get hold of Captain Coker,
and they wanted it badly. Ceker wanted just as badly, or
still moro badly, to get awny from them.

He fed at top-speed towards the School- ITouse, with the
wild mob raging at his heels,

3t himt”

“ Loltar him I"*

“Duck him

£ Bcﬂmﬂl him and slauzhier him!"

“Oh, my hat!" gasped Ooker.
crimbs and jiminy "'

He dashed into the FHouse,

“ After hin!"

"“Qb, my sunt! O,
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And the avenging mob poured in. Coker was rrasped in
the deorway, and he rolled on the floor. Over him rolled the
Avengera. .

“Ow!” bellowed Coker. “Ow! Heln! Bescue! Yow!™

“Gve him goals ™

" Give him nine goals to nil!™

“ Bump him!"’

“8laughter him!™

And really it did look for a moment as if the unfortunats
captain of Lreyiriara would be slaughtored.

ortunately, Mr. Prout hurried out of his study in time.

“ Goodness grocious, my bovs I he exclaimed. * What ever
13 the matter? What iz that wriggling underneath von®"
0w Y came 3 mulled groan from Coker. * It's me!l”

1] ]3;!];.I hﬂ-, .h!'t !H

* Dear me! Let Coker got up at onee.”™

The avengers reluctantly released their victim. Cloker sai
upy, in tatters, with a blazing face and- dishevelled batr, and
gasping for breath,

“What ever does this mean ! exclaimed Mr. Proot.

It means that we're fed up with Coker. sir!” yelled 3
gcore of volces,

aigen I

“ ¥Yah! Rats?_ I won't!”

“* Jump on him!"

“ Slaughter him!”

“ Order!” rapped oub Mr, Prout. ' 1 shall cane snv boy
who touches Coker! Owder! There is o notice on the board
that vou have not seen, I think—and if vou are not satisfied
with Coker as vour eaptain—-"

There was a vush £o the nofice-board at ence,

And as the fellows saw the notice . thore was a cleer.
Coker, in alarm. staggered to the board, and paspod as he
vead, The notice was in the Head s handwriting.

“NOTICE TO THE SCIOOL!

“It having come to light that Georpo Wingate, tha late
captain of Greviriays, was asked to resign hiz post under a
msapprehension on my part, I have decided $o cancel the
late elaction. A fresh election will ba held in the lecture.
hall thiz evening at six o'clock, and George Wingate, at my
request, 12 a candidate, Signed),

) “I1. Loeke (Tleadmaster).)

The Greyfvinrs fellows read the notice, and zimply gasped
with joy, Horace Coker did not gasp with jox. I'f:: frowned,
There waz & roay,

“ Hurray for the Head!”

*Good old Wingate!"

“ How are you going to vobe, old man?’” demanded Bob
Cherry. giving Harry Wharton a terrific thump on the back.

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well," satd Coker. " I'm MBlossed i T ecave' It ian't
much catch being captain of Greyfriars. when I come to
think of . Youre not eatisfied when you get a frst-clags
fuﬂit:raﬂln:-.l: to captain you, sa I don’t know really what »on
want,

 First-class rats ! Go and cat coke !

This has come juat e time to save your life, Coker,” sald
Harry Wharton, laughing. *° Gentlemen, undor the happy
cirgumstances of the PH.EF,EI vate that we spare Coker's life 1™

““ Ha, ha, ha!"

“0h, rata]” said Coker, dabbing his nese with his handker.
chief. “I've a jolly good mind to rerign; shill, as I think
perhaps there are enough sensible chaps to know a good cap-
tein when they see one, I shall put up for election again, Al
the fellows who want me for captain can roll up at six
o'clock!™
F_“'ITh-‘.J.rl:- won't be much rolling. T puess,” saud Fisher T

151k,

“Grentlemen ! said Hobwonr of the Shell. * Every chap
iz frec to vote for whom he likes, and any chap who votea
for Coker will be jumped on, squashed, and spifflicoted M

“* Hear, hear!”

Horace Coker was allowed fo totter awavy—as Wharton
said, his life was spared. A vell of laughter followed Lim as
he went up to the Fifth-Form dormitory to .change. He
required a change,

When tive clock-tower rolled out the Lour of six the lecturs-
hall was crammed.

Wingate of the Bixth was there with Courtner, and the late
captain of Grovinars was looking very gental, Exactly how
mich he owed to Loder's lnte repentance he did not know;
Lut he was willing ta believe that the prefect was sorry for
the harm he had done. At all events, there he was, ready
to stand for election: and there wasn't much doubr whic
way the election would go.

Coker of the Fifth came in, newly brushed and tide. and
tocking very determined. He meant to put the matter to the
test, anyway. If a majority of the fellows wanted him for
captain, thers he was, ready o stand the test of the election,
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A podd-huwmoured lavgh greeted Coker. ‘I'he tellows did not
foel angyy with him now ; in the rvelief at the prospect of get-
ting their ald captein back again they eould forgive Coler;
and, after all, he had saved tpiiem from Loder. few loyal
fellows even gava Coker a cheer. o

Myr. rout and Mr. Quelch, as before, conducted the clec-
tion. Coker and Wingate were announced as the candidates,
and & show of hands was called for,

" Handa up for George Wingate!”

A forest of hands ascended in the air. “Even Walker and
(‘arme and the rest of Loder’s satellites put their honds up.
Even VYernon-8mith raised lLis hand. The Form-masters
wniled a3 they counted, = :

The result was ennounced amid a g’fJEEIﬂI smile.-

" Twa hundred votes for Wingate !

Horace. Coker's face lengthened. There was a cheer,

" Breve, Wingate " :

** Hurray "'

" Hamds up for Coker !

A single hand went up. It was the hand of Coker minor of
the Sixth, the younger brother of the great Coker. Horace
Coker pave his minoy an affechionate grin, and then laughed.

“ Twa hundred votes for Wingate, and one vote for Horaca
Coker!” announced Mr, Prout. " George Wingate 1 duly
elected captain of Greylriaye.”

Then there was & roar, ]

The cxeited erowd gave Wingate three times three, and
one gver. Then there was another cheer ug Coker came for-
ward and shook hands with Wingate. :

“ You'vo got it, Wingate,” he eaid " And—and I
shouldn’t wondeyr. if the chaps are right aiter all. Anyway,
I'm fed up with being captain, and you're welcome,”

T R

e, Che “Magner”  ome |

" Thanks ! said Wingate:

“ (Zive old Coker a cheer!" shouted Bob Chierry., “"He'n s
good sort of an ass; after all 1

" Ha, ha, hal’

' Bravo, Coker ™ _

Then, with another ringing cheer for Wingate, the meeting
broka up.

George Wingate was captain of Greyiriars once more, and
his position wa¥ more secure than over; as Nugent remork
the fellows swere likely to think twice befora they riske
having a captain like Coker again. It was likely to be a lon
time gefm'u Groylriars forgot the brief but eventful reign
{antatn: Cokler !

TEE END.
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$ TALES TO TELL. &

SHARE AND SHARE ALIKE.

A preat racket avose in the children’s bed-room.

Mother opened the door,

“What's the matter ¥ she inquired,
erying for¥" j

* Ploaze, mother,” whimpered cue of the children,
" Charlie wants half the bed !

“Well, vou are o greedy, selfish boy 1" exclaimed mother,
“Lot hiny have 1t at once, and you take the other half.”

“Yoaq mother: but I can’t,” boo-hooed Bobby, *''cos
Charlie will have his half out of the middle, and make me
sleep on both sides of Lim I

“What ave you

———

SPARING THE WORM.

Walter's mother had made o point of teaching him always
io be kind to animals, so he was always careful not to tread
on snakes, or to kick bhig, Berce-looking dogs.

“Oh, mother,” ho oxclaimed one day, “I'm sure you'll
like the little gir! who's moved in next door. Bhe's such a
nico little girl, and so kind to amimals.™

“ Bhe looks a nice little gicl,” said Walter's ma, “and I
think T shall like her. But how is she kind to animals?”

* Well,"” explained Walter, * we had some chesthuts jusk
now, and she fousd & worm In one, and she didn’c eat it 1™

ICKLE PETTUMS, THEN!
Visitor: " Can your baby talk at all yet i
Mamma: * Yes, indeed ! Baby, say “wamma.’?
Baby: v Ocgle-goople !
Mamma: “* Now say ‘' papa.’™
Baby: “ Oogle-googla !’
Mumma: ** Now say, ‘ How do yon do ¥ to ihe ladye,”
Baby: " Qogle-google !
Mamma: ° Bless its ickle heayt! It tan talk mos' 25 dogd

15 mamma tan "

[Sub-editorial Note.—-"* Ough ¥*]

TRADE SECRETS,

E"m'imi;:, son of the local grocer, weos being examined at
o),
© *Where does cutlery come from ¥*
H Sheffield, sl
“Good! Where docs lace come from 7
i Brussels, sirl”
“Good again! And now, where
The boy blushed and hupg his head.
“1 ain't allowid to tell you that, siz!?
“ Why noti**
** Plense, siv, it's 4 secret of the business !'?

g coffes come fromi's

iﬁii%aﬁm:r I.Imun-‘:'i—-ﬂ'n. 283. _
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WHY DID THE HARE PRING?

By namo Bill Brown, he was a Londoner born and bred,
but he sallied forth into tho country in seareh of work, In
duo time he met a farmer, and into his sympathetic ear
poured forth his request for o job, ;

‘ANl right,” zaid the man of acres; * just round up thoso
shieep, al ¢t ‘em all into that fold. When you've done
that I'll find you ancther job.”

Two or three hours later a weary, tattered form presenied
itself at the farmer's door. It was the Londener, wet with
perspiration and weak from exhaustion.

“You've been a mighty long timel” thundercd the
farmer. **What have you been doing "

"' You come and see, siv,"” requested Bill Brown,

The farmer did as ho was told, and duly appearved at the
fold. Looking over the high, close fence, he noticed a hare
pennad up among the shoep, and nsked the reason,

“'What, that little 'un?? asked Bull. ~ “*Why, he’s tho
beggar who gave me all the trouble 1”

AN ALTERED GAME,

Farmer Sowter was one of those old cheaps who liked the
game of football; but never found time to zee a match. But
one afterncon he made up his mind fo see his village play. the
Brutsall Wanderers. The mateh proved a most exciting
one. The play was swift and keen. No ope minded a kiek.
—nul aven the referee.

“Lor, it were a game ! declared the farmer to s {riend.
"1 never seed anything like it! But, dear me, 'ow the
game 'ns changed since I was o boy 1™

* How's that, Sowter ¥’

“In my time, the game wae to kick the ball all over the
[_ie!:h“dra'plied' the farmer ; “ now, the players kick the referee
mmsiead.’

RUGGER WOULD HAVYE SUITED THEM.

The wild beatls gnashed their teeth and roared; the
gladiators shouted hoarsely; the whole arena ran with the
blood of men and beasts,

In the amphithealre the Boman populace clamoured,
tumultucusly. :

# Morog—more death I they shrieked in. a frenzy, turning
tieir thumbs down with a delightful vnapimity,

The emperor, on his throne above, heard . their ery, und
in his wish to please hiz subjects sent for the royal wise man
and seer. ]

“ Augur,” he said, “thou hearest the clamauring of the
people. They are mad with an unsated lust for Efa.ughten
Canst thou dovise aught to satisfly them 1

The wizard pondered deiply, and then repliod:

. ‘*Alag, no, girel Would that “—end he reised his. eyes
imploringly—* Rugby football were known to-day 1™

23
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THE STORY:-OF:THE
GREAT MaN-HUNT

TWICE ROUND THE GLOBE!

v SIDNEY DREW

Ferrers Lord, millionaire, and Owner
of the Lord of the Deep,

. Pringe l:hlﬁl-i.uug. adventurer, conjurer, ana
ventrilognlst,

L]
|

‘?-"‘ 1
= ;
._,'.f-i.-'
: s

Nalhan g jewel collezioe
and multl-millionzaire,
Ferrers Lord's terrible rlval

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.
“ BY FOUL MEANS OB FAl

I'LL WIK."

‘Whilst crossing the Atlantic on his 'ﬂli to England—where the costly diemond, ** The World's Wonder,' is fo be put up lor anction—Nathan

(ors, the American milliohairs and j§

collector, receives B message from his agent in London to “D? thai the dismond hsz been bought by
840,

his hatad rival, Fexrers Lord, who is the owner and inventor of the wonderful submarine, the Lord ol the

Nathan Gore swears he will obtain possession of the diamond, and oo ths might
talring the stons, lsaves in its placs Lha message : °° To Ferrers Lord,—Enowing yon would not sell * The World
The millionaire accepts the challenge, and a Tew houra after the robbery

Do your worst I I dely you! The stone i mine ! —Nathan Gore.’

&he ohass is started. For Ave monthe, accompanied by his two Iriends, Ching-Lu
'.!:a“i,m“m“! once round the world, bol never being sble to overtake him,

of his arrival in London ha goes to his rival’s houte, and,
8 Wonder," I have [oken it

& Chines# princs, and Rupert Thurston, he pursues Kathao
Al tast ho heprs that (2ore has bonght an island io the Booth Soas,

Inrﬁhinﬂt. Farrers Lord follows the mad millionaire to the placs in his submarine, and, ok arcival, divides his foross into iwo paris.

leaving Rupert

urslon with Pront and most of ths crew on board the Lord of the Deop, &nd taking with him Chiog-Lung &nd ¢ne or iwo

men on the launch, which ithe Lord of the Deep carties stored away. Thls vessel is mmﬂ.'rlnﬂ the crew are stranded on Goreland—Nathan
aire.

Qore’s Islapd-—and ar fusll Criizer
Lozd of the Deep jlui ?ﬁ;: gnﬂig{.ramthﬁia&ﬂm bﬂiﬁ‘.;l
mad millionaire hes complained to the Government ol
iut & wveasgl o imvesiigate maiterg,

capinred

Kwai
aAb H-Il:ﬂ. :tl:ill:linktnn hilg nwhtinhsturnh:ig,
Hp wi ¢ steamar, w iz swinging belpl

charge of this division, leads the fght, * Chargs |’ Hs Foars.

Ching-Lung hears, soon alierwa }
for her own use, aud be dstermines, as xoon as the war with Gore is over, to relurn fo China. Ferrars Lord makes prepara
which i3 ﬂrring' the Goreland colours in foll
and Ferrors Lord shouls his order : ** Boarders !

bey are ragcued hI Rupart Thurston, in the
Feérrera Lord learps, through fappiog the cabls, thal the

America, and thal the I]'I.'l.lttﬂ Btatea ars sending out two cruissrs, while England in

rds, that & princess of hiz owno couniry has taken his flmﬂniea.
ans 16T
view of five warships. Splendidly stested. the submarins comes

Boarders [*" Chiog-Lung, who iz in

{(Now g0 on wilh the story.)

After the Batile.

In the bluish glare of the flares the fight began. Rovolvers
flashed hormdessly, and deadly blows, that never fook effvet,
wers etruck.  The din wag hideouws.  Twice the attaclhers
reeled back, only to advance again in slronger numbers.
They were irresistible.

They poursd abeut the steamer, eovering her decks with
“slain’ Maddock, Joe, and a dozen others got the hawser
fast in the very thick of the fighting. The ivonclads, all theic
searchlights focussed on the two vessels, churned along.
man@uvring te hem them in.

“ Full speed ahead !

Ferrers Lord sprang upen the bridge. More Hares were
lighted. The iall, mask&ﬁaﬁgure in the dress-suit stood out
clear in the glow, and every dead body was visible. He
waved his revolver defiantly. The millionaire did not wish
to be used as a target for rifle-bullets, and therefore he hoad
the manacled captain of the caplured steamer beside him.
The hawser prew tant. Down below, the safety-valve weights
wera fairly dancing with the pressure of sieam, anid the
furnaces were fairly choked with fuel unti] they roaved
aprain.

“Full speed ahead !

The panting engines were ready.  CGallantly the steamer
strove to help the submar:ae which lad her in tow. Groups
of pretended prisoners were hustled on deck to check any
risk of the ironclad’s fire. They were gaining, The Lord of
the Deep began to move at a pace, even with hey heavy
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burden, that would have made a fast borpedo-boat destroyer
blow up its botlers in sheer wrath and dismay,
“ Out lights ! thundered Ferrers Lovd.
They rushed into n dense wall of mist and vanished. The
lights of the pursuers weve hidden, nor were they seen again.
“Be jobers,”” said Barey, tossing o lifebuoy overboard,
““wo moight as will Iave tlum gintlemeon in the tin sarspins
—Barry referred to the ivonclads " our visitin'-cards to tell
thim we ealled, Good-bot—good-boi ! Owin' to an cngage-
ment to play futball wid a team of bloind men O must lave
ve !
T ¥ Qe us a bit o pootry on the plorvions viesry," said Mad-
dock. * Blowed if it ain't worth i [
“ ($hirp up, Barry!” said Ching-Lung. )
Barry coughed, and gazed at the glowing bow! of his pips
for mspiration, then he said:
“ Loud barrked the poin-pom o'er the bay,
_And the pirut laughed, ' Ha, ha U
Sez he, ' D'ye see, whin Oi've finished wid ve,
Yeo'll wished vo'd stopped Lome wid mammn'
Thin we sayzed the ship wid o hop and a skip,
For yez niver can catch us aslape;
Yez'll git up afore the milkman, boys,
To catch howld of the Lord of the Doep.”
Barry received & salvo of applause for this brilliant effort,
Then it was discovered that Maddock had fainted,
* Dashed if your poetry ain't more deadly that lyddite !
sald Joe. " Awake, Ben, awake, and tell us yer ain’t turned
up vour tootsies!"
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* Let me tickles haire,” said Gan-Waga. **I should love to
tickles haire.”

“I'l give him some ody-Cologney,” remarked Joe, placing
the mouthpiece of a megaphong to the hq’s’uu"a_fipu, and
tilting something out of & fask.into the bell-shaped end.
Whataver it was, Ben tock it like a lamb to the last drop.
Then he sat wp and smiled in the light of the mateh Ching-
Lung had steuck, ‘

“ Feel me moustache, and tell me if me lheart is beatin',™
growled Maddock.

Gan accepted the invitation, and seized Benjamin's flowing
beard with both hands. Benjamin howled so abominabl
that Ching-Lung bonneted him with & pail, ond they left

im in the scuppers. .

They weré all laughing. On thaihriﬂFe Rupert, Ferrers
Lord, and the steamer’s captain were langhing; on deck
captors and captured were laughing; below, stokers and
engingers were laughing. . .

You've apoilt it, for one thing, sir, I fear,” said the fat
little skipper. * They'll let drive at you mext time in good
earneat,’ ;

“They must see me first, Jeffron,’? said Ferrers Lord.
“You must get off to Sydney as fast as you can—I mean, as
slowly as you can, as aoon as you are safe, Then, if the drash
comes, and 1 am of sinking Jou, we shall be able to
smile.” I did not tell you, Rupert,” he added. *‘that Gore
has paid a deposit on this boat, and that shé will become his
praperty after hor voyage to Sydney.”’ .

“If ever sha pets there!” chuckled the capiain,

“ And why won't she get there?' j :

““ My dear fellow,"” said Ferrers Lord, " I have no intenhion
of scuitling her, and so absolutély robbing the man. Mot at
all. Ha will gét his ship, but not for some time. She is running
guns, you see. She has to eall at a certain port, and there is
a littla revolution going on there. If she is seized-—:"

“ VWhich is—ha, ha, ha i—rather probable, Mr. Thurston,
chuckled the fat, red-faced captain. o

“She will be detaifed, When the revelution is over, the
ordinary prite-courts will decide the matter. Gore will be
fined, 1 suppose, and hig ship will be handed over on payment
of the fine.” )

“But I thourht they could confiscaie any vessel carrying
contraband of war.” ) ] ,

“Yy dear Ru, you da not think. The ship will fly the
Stars and Stripes. A word from the Unired States Govern-
ment when the struggle is gnded, and Gore will have his ship
again, Iwould not rob him. It is simply a matter of delay
in delivery.”

“You are a miracle !’ muttered Thurston,

The lights of the forts had faded out. The paco began to
slacken. Out of the seething foam ahead the outline of the
submarine slowly took shape. The clectric-lamps in the
wheel-house were switched on, and they saw the hazy figure
of the steersman Prout. The millionaice pointed te him.

“ An Bne o Jad az ever trod deck, Jeffron ' he said. And
his praise wos as rare as a February swallow.

" The best of the best, ald chnr I'* zaid Ruperb,

‘“ And the ugliest,” remarked the voice of Ching-Lung,
“though I don't deny the rest. He's eweel and nice enough
in the dark, but he's horrid to look at, with that polished top-
knot and flame-coloured whiskers, Behold ! 1 I'u}al:m! *rm In
the purser’s-room. Of couvse, I don't know what's in them,
so 1 came to ask. Hair-odl, isn't it?'"

Ching-Lung flourished two hottles of champagne, placed
thern in Rupert’s hand, made a snatch at something m the
air, and revealed four glasses, _ .

I wonder if it blows so hard in the chart-house?™ heo
grioned. * Bhonld we go ithither ‘aml pertwig 1

*t 1 think we deserve a drink.' saud Bupert. ** Killing men,
and ptracy in general, makes one thirsty.”

' Tead on !** said Ching-Lung, .

They entered the chart-house. Glass chinked against glass.

i To the champion of all~—our little bit of scrap-ivon ' eaid
Ching Lung. * To the Lord of the Desp ™

“Ta the Lord of the Deep ™

The vesscls were motionless. The door of the wheel house
opened, and men stood ready to cast off the wire cable. Freout
saw the seductive scene that was being acted nbove.

* By hokey,” be said, " that makes one thirsey ! ;

“Thin dhrink, purty erayivr—dirink I’ growled a voica
from the chaina. And Barry let go with a pai] of water,

There was o succession of loud reporta and flashes as the
enraged Prout drew s yevolver and fived wpwards ab the
hidden foe. Prout’s big revolver was only loaded with
blanks, but a hard cardboard wad found Barry's nose, and,
helding his tingling orgon of smel] tightly, the Iriskhman
skated about the deck ke some [risky two-year-old,

On The Submarine Again.

To approach the swimming-bath was a proceeding that
involved considerable bodily dunger.  One or two bold spinta
whe scorned peril had done s0. They had got hurt. Streams
of ink came through the kevhole, nnd heavy and bard nl‘gumtu
were hnrled at then throngh the open light akove the deor.
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Something dark and mysterious was happening within. Tho
nolee of bammers and saws was heard constantly, and articles
of furmiture, planks, and other items were hurried about by
certiin gentlemen, who refused to diwﬁa ‘s word of their
defip_ and dreadful secret. When approached by the curious
and ‘questioned, thry made one gentle, polite answer,” and
qu; one :

“"Go and eat eoke 1™

It was generally supposed that more theatvicals were inm
preparation, and, mindful of the ending of that last pley, the
crew swore to go in otlsking and lifebelts. When. dinner-time
arrived, Yavd.of Tape bore in a mighty covered dish, and
Prout removed the cover with a flourish, displaring & glori-
ous beef-steak pudding,

“ Whooshi” said Bairy, “Is ut a dmﬂ Does ut make

our mouth aquificate *—which zame ia tin for wother,
uk at wt's luvly, sake, shoiny skin. TUt's a dhrame of

swateness all over V7

X “ 0Oh, do tickle haire, Tommy—do tickle haire ! zaid Gan-
Ve,

“ Dy hokey, I'll do that 1" satd Prout. ** Mossoo ¥ard.-of-
Tape, I reckon this iz what veu'd call a chef duvver--chet
d'ouvre—**in that dear Parec of yourn- -hdy 1"
© U Aarr, #at ds 50! said the cook. " But I haf zem: mada
much bettaire. 2he 15 beantilul, sho s charmante, and ze
meat I haf put in haire is grand! Ab, yes, mong poys, I
am 2¢ great cook of ze univanrse !

“Oh, do tickles z¢ gravy of haiee I'" lisped Gan.

“Gosh!" put in Joe, leaning forward. “ 8he's pot 3 pig-
taiilé*f He peinted te a piece of string on tho rop of the

udding.

B By Tokey, it's & whisker, as T live ™ said Prout. “Tl
yank 1t out by the roots, or whe rat-poison for me corns !

Y Get & birht hold,” advizsed Joe.

“ As tight ns wax,” said Prout, wrapping the string round
his finger and giving it a jork. “It's denth or victory this

[tL)

There wazs o loud bang.  The next moment Prout wos
standing on his chair holding up a large piece of red bunt-
ing. on which appeared in wlite letiers the words:

“PTHE RBIGGEST, BEST, AND BRIGHTEST BULL-
FICHT WILTL TAKE PLACE AT EIGIIT!
Ten Thousand Thrills for Nix !
Conte and Lot the Theilling Thrillers Thrill Thee I™

The bunting had come from a bottle artfully comcealed
i the henrt of the pudding. ‘Fhe men clapped and cheered.
Joe, Prout, Barry, Can, and Maddock Ieit them to their
dinner, having alrendy  Jined themselves. RBhortly before
cieht the door of the s;wlmmlng-'hqth :.'rl:mm:&. and the audienco
f"l.'ﬂ"l"i'd‘l'_"d 'EII. . i}

A civenlay fenee surronnded the Dull-ring, which had been
sirewn with sawdust, Varioua prin notices warned the
spoctators against pulling the bull's tail or tickling him,. At
the far emd of the arend was a short covered way, with close
daors. The ecrew took their places round the barrier, and
choered lustily as the orchesia—which consisted of a con-
corfing, 4 bugle, aml 2 musical-box—entered.  Rupert, as
prezident, mounted n vaisnd box, and the bugle sounded.

At onco the deor epeoned, and ont marched the bull-fighters,
Ik by Trout.  Their Spamsh costuiies were remarkable, and
their ealves had Leen padded in such a way that each man
appeared to have n eouple of coccanuts inside his stockings.
They wore armed with wops, hatchets, pickaxes, and
revolvers, and a Gathng-gun was towed behind the procession.
As they bowed low before the presidemt, a hideous, blood-
erridling bellow came from the depthe of the covered way, and
thie Bugle rang out agaw.

Thero was o tremendous cheer. Two mounted men roda
forth on fiery #teeds.  The stoeds were very restive stends, and
thoy immediately unhoreed their riders, and commenced to
kick and plunge, and to stand on their heads,  Five times
the ;]aunt]i-nm eavalleros climbed into their saddles, ouly to he
unhorsed, Then a couple of nosebags were procured, and all
Wwas peace.

“ Ta-ta-tara-tara ™ blaved the bugle.

A fat oud porgecus fgure strede into the arcna—a figure
resplendent in white, ernnson, and gold. It was the torero
himnaelf, the torcader, the slayer of bhulls  He waddled for-
ward, and even the prosident bowed to him.

* Hail, Senor Gan-Wagero—nhat} !’

“ Thanks you mucho?” answered the toreador.
firhito beginso I shall tickleo haire mucho ' .
“Is he a savageo bulle, senor?” asked the president.

“ Ho is a red-hoto, senor,”’ answered the king of the ring.
# Hark! Heare hows him squeako ™

“ Moo-oo-co-oun ' bellowed the hidden bull.

“ Helpo, helpo I shricked severel voices. * Ha will bresko
lonse I e

¥

Ancther Bplandid Complata Tale of the
Chums of Qreyfriare, Order Early,

U hen
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*“ Puto some salto on haires tailo—quicke ! roared the
toreador.

“ Here he comes!" shouted Ruport.

Out dashed tho infuriated bull. It was a small animal, jet
black in colour, and horns quite six feet in length. A salmon-
tin was attachod to ita tail, and two jets of smoke pourcd
from its nostrila. It pawed the sawdust and roarcd terrifi-
eally, It was easy bo guess that Ching-Lung was inside the
skin, and the grinning men prepared to enjoy themselves,
%:-Eg mere the buegle sounded, and the two horsomen rode

The bull sat down on his haunches and bellowed as they
carefully ambled towards him.

*Geo-hupo, horso " eried one rider.

Ho urged his steed close up behind the bull, and smote with

his mop.
. The bull took no notico.  The second horseman did likewiss,
and they smote together. Still the bull tock no notice. They
hammered and beat until, weavied out, their blows becamp
fecbler and feobler. Then, utterly exhausted, they foll from
their horses, and wore carried away by their comradea.

There was something wrong with the bull. IIe would net
fight. Tho torcador examined him through o telescope from
a safe distance,

“ Weo musto tickles baire ! he snid.

They tirrew barrow-losds of durmmmy bricks, brushes, and
rmops at the bull, and hit him every time. They faunted red
flags in his fave, and jabbed Qim wWith swords. They dis-
charged vevolvers, and even fired the Gatling under his nose,
Lot fight he would not.

The spectators beagn to hoot and boo. At length they put
8 haltor round his neck, and led him back into his don.

“Serors,” sald Rupert, rising, *de not be impatient.
Wo have another bull veady !’

They screamed with laughter. Amid a dealoning hellow
the second bull charged inte the arena. It was about fifteen
inches high, and was mounted on four pneamatic-tvred wheels
—ua_little motor in itself. Tt whizzed vound at a mreat pace,
and, regulated by some self-steering pear, darted and dodged
about like a live animal

The bull-highters sprang to the alfack, nnd the fun began.
Throe mer and o horse wors down in a seoond. Thoev ik

auch other a good many times, but they never hit the bull,
In the height of the exetterment the first bull broke leose and
flung bunself into the frav,

They steramed his frighiful charges with their mops time
after time, but the other bull was so busy that they were
compelled to be alert. Tt was the most vicious little beast
imaginable. A Jucky blow upset it, and bowled it over. It
lay on its back, its wheels buzzing, and the gallant picadors,
covalleros, and toreadors prepared to end the combat. Bull
No. 1 had assumed a hose-pipe tail, and it was nsky to got
within reach of it. Those whe did so yelled, for it was work-
ing like a flail.

Henor Gan-Wags did not flinch. Slowly be raised his
Hashing steel and marked the spot for the thrust,

“1 amo goings to tickle heire wmucho ! he sid. * Give
haire a puncho behind, Senor Rooneyo !

‘" Bedado, Oi willo!" remarked the senor, aiming a kick at
the bull. -

'];huqu!'; came the hosepipe tail acrvoss Barry's ribe

** Fait <, he's breke my liver-pade ! moaned Barry.

 Kill—Eill, senor i cried the president.

. Finding that hia sword was not sharp, Gan-Waga stropped
it on the bull's tail, and stood in readiness for the charge.
The bull lowered its left horn and coughed. The cough blew
Gan down, but he got up bravely.

“Charrge, yiz ould brute!” growled Barrr, “D'yezmano
to kape us waitingo allo nighto? Charrge—charrge! Here,
come alongo and pushoe !™

They got behind the bull and pushed.

“*Dico!" said Gan,

* Helpo " howled Prout. *“Oh—oh ! Hehelpo

Fram the tip of cach horn gushed a liguid stream of a
blackish colour. Gan received his share in the face. Prout
got his gquentum in the neck. They relled across the snw-
dust. Scattering the othera with a few slaps of his tail, the
bull turncd a complete somersault, alighted on his hind
legs, and bounded oul.

Pay, Pay, Pay.

When the applause was over, the black-faced chief limped
up to tho presidential seat.

“ Bilence !" cried Rupart.

“ Benors,'” aatd Gan, *“do bull-fightso is overso, We haves
notzo kills de bullso. He is too savagei. He wills stands in
tho dooro, and if you ecans pulls him outse in one minutes
you shalls alla haves cigarse.”

“Can we go itogether, blubberbiter?”
voiooes.

““You canse. I tellst you whang'

A gmd many of the men hung back., Tha bull stood in
the doorway, ond they were rather shy of it. Gan mar-
shalled the volunteers at the end of tho ring, and drew & line
in the sawdust.

“ There yer are, my -sportsmin " gaid Darry. © Sozo the
wild baste and dhrag him over the loine, snd yer win the
cigars. Wait for the wuarrd.” '

hey waited. Dehind the scenes Prout had serewed o
nozzle on to the bull's teil.

" Wan—iwo—"" said Barry.

“Theee ! yelled Gan.  **Ob, do tickles haira !

The men charged, with a chosr.  Prout turned on the
water. It hisscd out of the buil's horns at high pressure.
The attackers staggered, ‘Thoso behind pushed them on.
They yelled, and howicd, and strugeled. Some of them
bolted, but the bolder spinis faced up to lhe guns. They
fell upon the bull.. His horns came off, and the pipe parted,
The full rush from the mnozzle struck TPvout in the very
centre of the back, end actually washed him away, Ching
Lung was tugeed over ihe line end rolled in the stichy
eawdust.

Theo rest of the bull-hizhters had not expocted thus, or they
would have flad,

* Kill "em: Dereaoch em!
crew, ]

It was like putting a spark to gunpewder. The actors
werd pounced upon and rushed up to the pushing nezsle,
Iikoe so many barrels, they were rolled under the torrens,
and pelted with halls of the wet sawdust. Somebody turned
out the hzhts, and ¢ voice sobbed

" Oh, 1&’%{&}"—*“‘!113}-' did O iver become a bull-foizhtor, wiin
Ui end heve been in t° gintle pig thrade wid my Unele
Dinnis, of Ballybunion "

“0Oh, whoy did vou tickles haire ¥ It was cruel to tickips
haire "' added the sweet tones of Gan-YWaga.

And Prout added, from the darkness:

“By hokey! Lower a boat! I'm swimmin' for me lifa,
and I've been under ninetcen times! My whizkers ! Lower
a boat " ]

In the morning, nt breakfast, Ching-Lang rubbed h's
nl:ll:;-;l.i There was a piece of paper beside his plate. It wus
a bills

To 42 uniforms, at £3 108...cocviiiiiiens

He handed it to Thurston and smiled,

“ Rather costly, old chap,” he said.

“M'yos," zaid Ching-Luog ruefully. “ IL was unfortunate.
The water wouldn't have done 2o muech domags, bug that
sawdust was vile, Why did the begpars put their best tops
ont I couldn't ses properly, and that brute Prout nover told
ma. The beast, te let me in like this!™

Ching-Lung wrote out the chequo, with another sigh.

“It scems & shame to get the worst of it, and then have
to pay,” he added. ** Better luck next time, I hope Prous
wants murdering !

“Hold on!" said Rapert. ““Don't stick vour chegque-
book away. 1 want a new dress-suit out of you. I zot
aome of the spray.”

“ IMHow much?

“Only about “‘:i"'%'“ guineas' worth,” said Thurston. My

togs were apoiled.’ .
“Harpy!" grinned Ching-Lung, " Well, take your
Next, please! T'll never be &

money !  Anvbody ¢lse?
bull-fighter again! Bang goes over ono hundred and- fifty
pounds at one fell swoop ! Give me some coffee, belore I
farnt.”

{1 leng fnatalment of thit theilling and amusing slory
next Mondoy, when it wifll be related hew Ferrcrs Lovid

Lrowglt buek the Lord of the Decep te Eagland cigoin, )

nsked several

Soak 'em " yelled one of the

£147 0 0
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FOR NEXT MONDAY:

“A SON OF THE SEA!"

By Frank Richards.

Tha latest new boy to arrive at Cireyfriars proves to be
& lad of unusual character and very pronounced tastes. The
manner of his arrival, too, i3 as romantic as 1t 15 excIting, and
Hurry Whavton & Co., in accommeodating him temporarily in
their study, look forward to a lively tune. And they sre
not disappointed ! ; - y

Con Fitzpatrick’s ways are decidedly original for a Grey-
friars junior, and he proves himself in every way so much

WA SON OF THE SEAI1”

that tho headmaster and everybody else at Greyiriars have to
admit themselves ineapnble of keeping the worthy Con
under control at all, and the inimitable Irish jupior at last
has his own way.

A %:-and story 18 this one of ours for
next

thanks for their letters: W, D, Harding (Malta), " An -
Australian Reader,” . V. 8., R. W. P. (Weatern Australia),.
D. 8. John (Swansca), R. Smedley (Dorbyshire), Miss E.
Vernon {Islington), *° Nugent ™ ﬁ?end]ut.ﬂn}. “Nora™ (Wal-
gtead), (. Samways {-‘E‘:m‘:gmeaj . R. {)Gluagﬂw}. “ Copstant
Girl Reader” (Clacton), J. A. S, (Byker), ** Staunch Roader”
(Willesden), A, A. (Portsmouth), Miss D). Inman {Birming-
hamj, P. {(Neweastle), ** Unien Jack' (Loicester).

A POPULAR BRANCH OF THE SERVICE,
Another portion of the Royal Navy which is open fo

reccive boys 1s
The Royal Marines.

Although they are really soldiers, their serviges combine
both navel and military work, and & boy who likes military
life, and who also hias a Hking for the Hfg of s sailoe, can gef
hath by joining tho force known exr * The Royal Marines.”
Of the whole number of men belonging to this regiment,
two-thirda seo scrvice on board ehip, whilst the other are

L3

““put up " in ordinary barracks, in the divisions given below,
rovided their record of character s good, boys and young
men, between the ages of soventeen and iwenty-three, can
join the corps if they succeed in passing the rather
slrict medical examination. Fach recruit must ba strong,
vigorous, and healthy, and fres From bodily infirmity., Iach
must also be able to read and write passably well.
The Royal Marines consists of Artﬂﬁ: and Light Infantry,

and the standards for these aroc as

Iﬂm}f i WHJIS h!:' ?‘LE ﬂbmrh* Iflﬁi:‘rﬁiﬂihmﬂ ARTILLERY
i i I : .
E‘iﬁ- S Ago 17—18: Height, 5fb Tin
o Age Ter 0y M Height, Sft. i
ga H edpnit, t. L.
EIGHT CASH PRIZES WON, HARRY WH‘ARTUN Chest, 35in.
have pleasure in announcing this is in ROTAL MARINE LIGHT INFANTRY:
E'm;:k. thﬁ E"“““It.t!ﬁ thl?' ]:‘theI?;a' ﬂgﬂrhﬂﬁfﬂ, Height, &it. 5in.
1n0yons ampetition, wiiloe a3 b} + 4 . .
r:EmIn in mnniﬂctiﬁn with Neos. 13, 14, h Paﬂn Pﬂ ﬂlﬂl} ! Ago 18—13: Height, 5ft. 5iin.
snd 15 of our companion paper, the Chest, 33&1 )
“ Penny Popular,” Neeodloss to say, I Thesa standa vary occasionally,
had great difficulty in  selecting the thoukh not to any great extent. How-

winners from the avalanche of post- Now on Sale.

cards which descended upon thia office,
bearing o most varied end interesting
assortment of ¢ Non-Readers’ Opin-
ions," but the task was gradually nar-
rowed down by a process of careful
judging, nntil the Li::ﬁ'ht prizc-winners
wera at length decided.

The sum of Ten Shillings has therefora been sent to each
of the following readers: : :

Thomas Jorcdan, 76, Horseferry Read, Westminster;
. Kelly, 36, Hunter Sireet, Liverpool; C. ﬁ){réﬂ, b, Avcnue
Terrace, Cavendish Road, Merton, Surrey; Albert Webster,
Lumb Farm, Triangle, near Halifax, Yorkshire.

Tho four prizes of Five Zhillings each have been sent to the
following readera:

H. Winter, 33, Walls Terrace, Finsbury Park, London, N.;
Brnest Levi, 59, St. EKida's Road, 5toke Nowington,
London, N.; H. Shubrook, 64, Coverton Road, Teoting, 5. W.;
Henry Hayes, Meadow Cottage, Tettenhall, Wolverhampton,

The Colonial section of this competition, for which
additicnal Cash Prizes are offered, is still open.

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

A, E. P. (Battersen).—There will ba an ariicle shortly on
iho subject in “The Magnet' Library.

A SPECIAL NOTE.

Of late many readers have written very nice and interests
ing letters to me, containing very ueeful eriticiems and
sugpestions, which I have duly noted. 1 should like very
much to be able to acknowledze each letter separntely, bub
time and space preclude this, 5o I must content mysell with
thiz brief acknowledgment. Will the following readers, and
gll others who have written to me, accept my wvery best

Tre Maoxer Lmeany.—No, 263,

NEXT
MONDAY:

To-day and oblige
your Editor.

“A SON OF THE SEA!”

Buy a Copy ever, they can easily be verified by ap-
licetion to the jutant, B.M. Artil-
ety, Portemouth. QOn first enlisting, the

reormit haz to serve from six to ten

months at Fastney Barracks, Ports-
mouth, if he has joined the &ttﬂlwi:
]

while if he belengs to the Infantr

has to serve at the Depotf, Chatham.
Eastney Barracks is the shore home of the Artillery, to which
Marine always returns after a service afloat, The Depat

is usually that of the Infaniry. .

On completion of the above course, the recruit gocs undey
a course of gun-&rili and field-training. At the end of this
time (which i3 ususlly just over & year from dete of entry)
tho Marine is ready for sen service, and, as a rule, is drafted
to one of his Meajesty's shipe, either abroad or at home. Tho
service abroad lasta two years, after which the men return
to borracks until they are again required for service.

Ono part of this corps which seems to be very popular is

The Royal Marine Band,

which boys over the age of fifteen ars allggred to join. Some-
times, if the candidate shows ional musical ability, he
may be accepted for scrvice at the age of fourtcen. a
term of enlistment is twelve years, counting from the age of
pighteen. On first entry all cendidatés have to ?:} to the

aval 8chool of Music at Eastney, and at the age of eighteen
they bepin servica obroad. 6w for this division,
are: For a boy, on entry, 45. Bd. per week; on attaining the
rank of musician {(which is usually when the recruit is k
el htee:.é, 9. 11d. per week. ;

%i readers require further information on this subject, they
can apply to The Commandani, Royal Naval ! of
Music, Eastney Barracks, Portsmouth.

THE EDITOR.

Anothar fandid Qo
nhumanﬂ' 'adﬂrﬂ'l . lmm?rﬂt:hlnﬂr.ﬂ g
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ANOTHER ATTRACTIVE “MAGNET" STORY.

1. “I was doing & little bit of sky- 2, ¥ But what did Icare! It made me 3. “ And when that same Magnet was
aconting in the Nulli Never-Say-Die, and smile to hear the shells pattering on to  stuck all over with shells like a hedgehog,

taking one or two mental snapshots of the overproof Magnet, I just picked 'em off and dropped "em
the enemy's camp and forts, when théy: down, and that 'ere camp had nothing
opened ' fire. more Lo say in reply.’

A SEVERE BLOW FOR THE DICKY BIRD.

= 1
*7::“1‘1 oy '|.|.
SCRC I,
By Vi

P ey e { F—

1. “I could do with some of those eggs 2. “ Ah, happy thought ! I'll just blow 3. And things happened exactly as he
for lunch,” thought Sprowtz, the explorer, up the hollow tree with my little beljows, expected. The moral of this pretty
ag he spotted the nest of the Wamagooga like this; and unless I'm very much story is—mnever be without a pair of
bird. * But how toget them? That is mistaken, I shall be ontside & merry bellows in your bag if you're in the middle
the question.” omelette before long.” of & desert.
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