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A Splendid, New, Long

Complete School Tale of

HARRY WHARTON &
Co. at Greyiriars.

Keeping the four hats spin-
ning in the air with perfect
ease, the new boy walked
towards the school-house.
Gosling and the Greyiriars
fellows simply gaped, for
never had so pecullar a sight
been seen in the old Close
before, (See Chapter 3.) |

By
Frank Richards.

e e e

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Quite Convinced!
Ha OT a word!” sald Bobover major.
“ Mot a zrllable!™ zaid Vernon-8mith, the Bounder
of Grexiriars.

y “Not a giddy whisper!” chuckled Booop. “If
W hltirdﬂ‘i} or Bob Chereyr Bieard of it, the whole game would be
spouled. L

Bolb Cherry, of the Remeove Form at Greyiciars School,
paused in the passage.

He was passing the open door of Vernon-Smith's study aa
:Lli} words were uttered, and he simply could not help hearing

eI,

Bob Cherry was not the kind of fellow to play the eaves
dropper.  He swung inte the doorway of Vernon-Smith's
study at once, and looked in at the three juniors. And therea
were three startled exclamations all at onee:

* Hallo I

MNo. 268.
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* Bob Cherry ™

* Bother you !

Dob Cherry grinned.

“ What is it that Wharion or Chersy mustn’s hear®”® ho da-
gﬁéﬁlﬁd. “As I happen to be Bob Clierry, I'm rather inter-

.
Hernnnﬁmitﬂ's Hliiiuﬂ?d' y
ou've been listeming " he said,
Eﬂ% gﬂahed hotly. 2 o
“ You kmow I haven't,” he roplied. *° If fellows jaw |
study with the deor open, a chap can't help hﬁa:in'!g if l}?e*z
going down the passage
“ Oh, rats!"”
Bob Cherry pushed back his cuffe.
* So you say I've been listening,” he said,
“Yes, I do,”
“ Very well. Where will youn have it
Vernon-Smith vetreated rcund the table as Bob advanced
upon him in an extremely warlike way. .
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“Oh get cut!” he prowled. * We were tatking sbout
saricthing that deesn’t concern you,™

Nt an the least,” said Snoop,

“ You uwentioned my pame.”’

" ¥es, becavse you and Wharton and Nugend sre given to
mafdling " in whad lsn't your bisuey,” said Bolsover major
“ That's all. Itz a jape. if you want o know, and we're not
cng ‘1o tell vou o word about it. So you can buzz off 17

= Wo burry,” said Bob Chervy cheerfulle, ™ Smithy offered
the opinton that 1 was ligtening, ' woing to convinee him
:Jl:.}t. I wasn't.”” : :

How are vou going to do that?” asked the Bounder, with
it ENeos., :

By hwumering you till vou admit ibat you were in the
wame,

" Look heyre—"" . )

- Bob Cherry ‘'made a vush round the table. Vernon-Sonarh
dadged ronnd that article of Durniture, still keoping it berweeon
Lim and Bob Cherpey.

_ " Fook here, Cherry,” said Bolsover majos, the bully of the
Hﬂ;r}m:'}-.‘, m Ins most bullying tone. ' You can get oot of tlis
K EEY,

*1 ecan” awonted Bob.

*Then you'll be put our.™

T .l’lﬂt'!‘lzu

ij.ind Bob Cherry pursued e clusive Bounder round tlhe
Talye, '

* Collar him P" exclaimed Snoap,
heve, atd now’s the chance to give him a bumping.
axking for it for a long time,”

* Good epg!” exclaimed Boliover major. Al hands™

“Pile on him ! said the Bounder, betweon his teeth,

And tho three cads of the Remove piled on Bob Cherry ut
anee,  Bob put up his hands, and backed awasy from the com-
bined attack.

* Here, hold on!™ he exclaimed.  * Fair play’s a jewel, you
know. One at a time! Ow! Yow! Yoop!”

He was stenggling with the three of titen: now, and he came
down apon the fleor with a mighty bump. Snoop yelled as
Bob's heavy fist erashed upon his nose, and Vernon-Smitit
reared as & vight-hander sent him rolling on the carpet.  Dut
then Dol Cherry was on his back, with Bobover major stfung
ot lis chest, Vernon-Smith_ jumped up and grasped his
wrists, and Stcop stood upon s lezs. Bob Cherry was help-
frss AW, T ; .

" Now we've got him,” said the Bounder, with a disagree-
alila grin, **we'll give him something for shoving himself
i here. '

“ Rezrue ™ roaved Bob Cherrr,

A junior who was coming down the Hemeve passage
paused to look in. It was Fislier T, Fish, the Americon
jusiior. He stared at the sight.

“ Gee-whiz ™ he exclaimed, -~

“ Help us, Fishy " shouted Bob Cherry,
going for me three to one.  Rescue!™ .

“ (et ot veow Yankee bovuzber ! shoufed Bolwnor mujor,

Fisher T, Fish hesitated. .

[ pguess I'd wipe up the feor with the whole crowd,
Chevey 1™ he said,  ** Bur—."?

* YWobl, wade 'En, then.”

& “But I'm wot zoine to”

“ He's shoved himsedf in
He's beeu

“The cads are

2 g— -

“ Never wind guessing. Dieag these rotters off 17 roaved
B, i

“ T suness U'd Jdo it Lke a shot, and wipe ap the foor with
them. but ot in o hovey,” said Fisher P Fish,  * Ho-long ¥

* Fishy—" ; s

But Fisher T. Fish was gope. Fithor T. Fidh was a grost
fiehting-man, +f his accounts of his expluilz were lo be be-
hiovedl. But it would bave needed a very strong inducemans
to make him face the heavy fsts of Balsover mie or.

* Vou blessed funk " roared Job Cherey.

Bolsover major chuekled. . ) o

“You worns pet Fishy to lwelp you” e geisned: *and
niost of the other fellowa are out. Youwve dropped in here
a1 o bad Hme—for yourself, iy son.”

i I—"‘ﬁ{.‘:ﬂ I_."’ )

ot just yet! Bump hon

Rob Cherry, graspod by threo paies of hands, steugpled-

desperately, Dot he straggled in viin. He was raised from
the carpet and brought down wpon it again with a sounding
LS OTL,

Banap!

"oy VT

Pump!

* KYow 1M

v fa, ha, ha!?

= gy 2 raared Bob Cherry,
| | IR TR . 3

There was a rush of fect fn Ahe passage. srad Havey W Biav-
fom, Johuny Bull, and Fravh Nuogont of the Hemouve dashed
ates the study. .
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" Pishy seve——"" began Wharion.

Bur he did not finish; ne saw whal wae happening. e
viushed to the stiack. and in o moment the tables were Taned,
Snoap dodged rennd the table and bolted inte the pasape,
bt he was not stopped.  Tie was not worthy of the stecl of
the chuins of the Hemovee  Belsowcer mnjer amd Verpes-
Smith were collared and volled en the floor, wnd Holy Eherry
stagmeved to hiz {eef. =5

0wt paspedt Bob, U Yew! Cnll

Y Lemme go i vonred Bulsoer. :

* Not just ver!? preinped Bolb Ulicgry, " I's ogmre urn

“What's ihe vow sbeui?” ashed Nouagernd, faking o fonoe
grip wpone thie back of Vernen-Suwith's eoticr, amd prinding
his nose & Jittle havder furo the lesactha g, wiile the Boundd
goxped and stnupgled nadly. ] I

“The rotters were plortive somethicg or ather, and Smithy
sabd Towas Jistenine, I was gomg to conmirce bim thay 1
wasit't, and they piled on me,” said Bov Phersy indomant 'y,
“One pood turn deserver suother ] Fancp thew

“* Hear, hivar!”

Bump! Bumgp! Bump! Puam!

“ Yara-g-ol U orenred Boleovgr,
Yan-o-op 1 -

FLemme go!

i R |
Ly gy !

“Yon bewstc U7 gurgted  Verpon-Sppidn 0wl R0
Trygo!” '
Bump! Buomwp!

= Now, Smithy,” said Bob Cherry cirecsfulily, VY voute pos
e 1o take back sour remark abier :{ll- Was 1 Tistenang ¥

“ Yes, von were!? velled the infuriated Bounder, i

“Good! Il convinee you that I wasn't. Hold hem:

* We've got him!” grinned Johnny Bail, o

The Bounder was wlirled over en his back and held m a
grip of iron, Bob Cherry took the inkpet from tie table and
tilted it over the Bouaded's face »0 that a thin Atvesm of 104
pouted upon his nore. :

“ Groo-o-oh ! said Vernon-8makh, :

“ Belter keep your meonth shel” suppested Whirtom
© You may get some iok inte i—tlere, Licld you g0,

* Groo-o-o-gcochh-h 1" )

“ Now was I liszening, Snrichy I

* Groo-ogh’ .

‘“ That f=n't an answer,”™

“ That isn't, either. Yes or no? : : .

iy Tl guﬂfw{ the unhappy Bounder. " Oh! Neo! O 2

“ There,” said Pob Cherry trivmphantly, as e replaced tha
nearly empty inkped on the iable, " 1 told you I'd convincae
o, S:Hiihﬁ':‘:

L noD-Onll 2 y . .

- Fm an awfally couvineing vhap when T siart,” said Bob
sweetly, "“Are you swe you laven’v any doubls ooft 2
There's some more ink.’”

“Owl Yes! Owi® . :

“Good! 1f any doubts ~hould recur do yeur mind 2l any
time, vou've only to prenton it snd I will come along and
yemove them.” -

" Gren-oh 3 s i ;

Aned the cmms of the Remove retived grioning from e
stadv.  Vernon-Smith and Bolsover najor szt up and biinked
at one another. Bolsover majer wae feeling very dusty and
dishevelled, but Le giinved at the sight «f Yernon-Sonths
mky faee. ' . i

"}WME, vait do lock a pieture ! hie said,

The Bounder seowled savagely. _ ST

“The verters”’ he mattered, dabbing Lls face wiil li'a
pocket-handkorciiief, sud speedily reducing It to a limp el
inky rag. : . L,

= ANever miuwd, they haven't zob oo 16 Lipe Jepe, an¥way,
said Bolwover major. They don’t kunow about the jape en
ihe new kid; and we'll take 18 cus of Bunl”

Then Vernon-Smith grinned. teo. The cade of the Remova
had been very rouphly handled by e famous Ly, our thea
sppmed To be soine consolation in the wdea of 7' teking it ¢ur ™
of the new bar,

M —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Yot According to Programme!

o SEHTEIELDI® o . o o e o
'l'hc 'Ei.'i.ii:] WES WIS LA i {4 1_',"_!“_11.“'11.!.'-.-'!3_; “?' d‘
Oliver Kippe, the new bey bound ler Greyirid:s

oked Jaxity cus ol e windew. Oliver
nied yawned, b

Cier,”” he

Sehool, ] )

Jipps sepier laid dewn s newsapes
wlanced av his son,

= This 1y wuliere rou
tmll-1IJI s

" ¥es, dacd’ i . e s

47 wish I could come all the wi :a;:'u LR L Mr.
Toipps, exeing Div gon Vv Anlisusiz, 5 BRTee———

1 " i 2 o' Y 1:

* 1 shali b2 all 1']1;,'|:1‘.‘: RTES

charge dor Gocyivare,

Y POPULAR,'?
U THE Erony Friday.
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[ Yernon-Smith & Co, dragged at the door, but Kipps held it fast. **No, you don't ! " he said cheerfully, * You told

me that 1t's the right traln so you're all right.

three japed japers turned quite pale as the train gathered speed.

if it isn’t, vou're all wrong; but that's your look-out."

The
{See Chapter 2.)

—— e T e L T —

“¥es, T know vou will be all right. you young rascal
‘replied his father. * But—"

Kipps smiled.

“ No larks, dad ™ he said.
Honour bright!™

* And no tricks on the way., Oliver ™

* Dad ™

br. Kipps shook his head.  Although his fame had not
reached Greyirviars, where only some of the fellows happened
to know thot a new boy named Kipps was eoming into the
Hemove, Mr. Kipps wuas celebrated in bis own peenline wax.

Mr. Kipps was o famous conjurer, and he had been so
successful in his profession, that the davs when he hed hung
round agents' offices, and pushed for  introductions  to
managers, scemed very far off indeed. Mr. Kipps had made
money, and if he continued to follow bis profezsion, it was
rather from choice thun necessity.  But Mr. Kipps had
determined thot «ll the advantages he had lacked 40 his
vounger days should not be wanting to his son.

Kipps junior wiaas to have the best of educations, the hest
of atarts in life, wnd to turn out something botter than a
vonjurc®.  That wag the scheme of Me, Kipps. and for that
reason Oliver was goirg to Greviriars, The onle drawback to
the scheme wuzx that (Miver didn'r like the idea,  He had spent
most of i vounger vears in helping iz fother in entertain-
ments, sl somtines the fond parent had fancied that Oliver
would exerl him in his own business in the long run.

THE MaeweT Linkany.—No. 268,

A Grand, Long, Complete School Tate of tire

‘Choms of Greyfrlars next Monday. entitled;

YTl go steaizht to Grevlriars!

“BARRED BY THE FAGS!”

But the prasperoua stato of the Kipps' bankmiy account pat
an end to that ambition for Kipps junior. Like Ochello bid-
ding farewell to the pride, pomp, and eircumstance of slorious
war, Oliver Kipps junior bade forewell to the halls, to the
stage, to the mysterious chest, and the mysterious sereeu,
and the other appurtenances of conjuring life. It was o oreat
wrench for Kipps junior: but he did not want to disappoint
his father, and he made the chanpe with as wood 05 grwee os
he could muster. .

But Kipps was, as he had often told hiz father, o Lorn
conjurer, and he would count the dovs B L was bues
at hiz old profession, )

“You'll do vour best ot Gregbefars, QOlicer™

“ Y as, dad.t’

“ Aund don't pecform the disappearing teick with the Fead-
master's pown  or vour Fornemsater's books. or produce
rabhbits and ribhonz from the porter’s neek™

Kippa juntor laughesd.

i F]I e jolly esreful, dad,” he suinl
what’s bred in the bone——""

" 1‘?’4::1.1":-n coing to he semething betber than o conderer, my
SO,

“There isn't anvthing jollicr, anyway.” said his son, with
eenviction, T sav, dad, T zometimes wish vou hadn't e
so mueh oin ot the bosinesz. 1 rather e 'I:m:r]-'.inp: aronncl
with vou a3 we used ro, than going 1o a publhie school™

Mre. Kipps patted his hopeful son uiF'W'l.'i?nutr-]}-

Y But, von know,

FPicase order your copy of " THE MAGHET"
Library Io advance,
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1 know you grould, Oliver,"” he said softhe © Tat 073
hetter tor you.  Pye vour future to think of. oy hov, 1've
d;'n]e-'ll:im haret work, snd now you're geing o have the henelin
of it.

. ’ ' rather stick to Lhe -l.':lh'! ﬁl'['u.” sl CHivap 1’.‘?5%511!!}'.

'm afraid things will be frightiully slow at ool dud,
alter what ve been nsed b

"1 dare suy yvou'll find some fun theres, Oliver, Ao
gmmaﬂ]!y make things lively wherever you are, you young
risral !

“Well, T'H <o my best, dad.™

“ Do so, Oliver, I rely on_yow. Now jump ount, or veo'il
lie carried on with me in the train.”

The truin hud stopped.

Oliver Kipps descended wpon the platfornn. wad shook haeds
with his father for the [ast time through the windew of the
carriage,

UHemember, Oliver,”” said Me, Kipps, srill apparentls «
1t e llnnhtfﬂli o rztt‘iﬁ! You're goine to live in o ditferenr

ﬂl"l'r‘.l{‘-ﬁ]"]tii‘t‘t": :'I.atngl_"thi'-l' G, a'l.]ﬂ :,.'{:L{:!r }!iH £t Ty uﬁm:[ LY EH Ty
F's and Qs i

“1°'II muind "om, dad., Gogd-hye 1™

* Uood-bye, 1y dear boy 17

The tenin went an.

Oliver Kipps waved his eap after the train, aud his furhes
waved Dhis hand from the window, and the train rolled on
ont of sight,

Then Kipps junior looked abont him.

Fle was wlone on the platform, with a hag in his hand,
and his trank neze im, where the goaced had pur it elown,

There was a shade upon the bov's fuee. Mo folt vopy
much the pavting with hiz father. " They had net beeh
sepagatid for more than a day or two at a tise as long as
Ire conlil vomember. Now he waz to live hus life alome, ot
new, amd strange surrowndings. He had no misgivings shont
Lewng able to ook after himself at Grevirises, ~No doubt
upon that score troubled him in the leasr.  Ie had beon
beought up to ho self-veliant, and to take care of lbini-clf
anil he bad generally sneceeded in doing =o. '

The Jiul was o picture of physical fitness. Slins, buf wells
developed, with htheness in all his limbs: keen. intollivent
eyes: a ready brain and a ready tongue, and mwre s perience
of the world than gererally [alls to a dozen Jads of his apge
Kippz was certainly well caleulated to be able to look aftey
him=clf. Tis father had been, as he often said, Lis best pal,
and he {elt the parting keenly; but he was not aceustoned
to moping over whoat could not bo helped, znd he padlid
himsell fagether at onco. .

“Put oy box in the teain for Frisedale, pleasr.” b soid
to the porter. “*When does the local train gt

*“Ten minutes, s, Noo 3 platform.™

Y Thank you !’

Al Kipps stealled awax with his bag Tn Li: Hal,

He pesisted, with some dilieulty, tho desive o eoer 1he
Lag with his fect, and walk down the platform on s Gamds,
Sucle o made of preogression, though highly popuier o tpee
4 | 3R ES L 1.‘-'"!4"!"!" I‘Hp],‘.lb" ]'I:'H.‘I p[':'fﬂl‘!]n_*-d ﬂh'l..“a' aSOTHYIE &~ 1 ]'.".1"r
aerobat, would have been gquitte out of Keepinge wirih Frm
elothes and a silk hat, and the dHgnity of o Grevieiass follow,
And Kipps was glad that he bod not viclded to e temipienion
when hee saw three vouths, also jo Btaons and =ilk hare, wairing
1 the passage which led to Noo 3 platfornn e cuesaeed 1h.
they belongid to Geeviviaes, )

He was stiee of 1t ihe next minute,  The fhges inniors can.e
towards Dian, and reisedd theie hats vory goibely,

*Ripps?T asked ane of them. i i

“That's my name,” hw said,

£ gﬁ:;nmjlﬁ! You'vo the new kid for Greyvfeiarst?

X i

“Gead again! i Vernon-Smiith of ilie Remeve, i
chap is Bolsover mojor. and tire other ohap i Sieens, Woe o
all 1 rive Romove,  Tt'2 4 half-holiday o0 40 oatvinrs poven s
anel we thovght we'd come and eet ‘}r-u_"’ ) -

“Jolly gomd of you! aaid Kipps.

Ile was a diktle surprised. He ¢did nofb Lo el aluoar
public =chooks; but he D cortainlye 5ot oxpe tead 1§ e
o earry politenesa to tho extont of poming 1o v
fellow at the svation, simply Doeioase tley il el be e
comilg to tle sehool, " 2

And tlhey did not look like epocialls soododed gl
generons fellows cithor, Kipps was nob caepieiogs: s ..

could not help thinking thai the trio wep- S TR A
more by o destie (o jape the stealiger 1B 0 B oyoeaadiee
pedf it et s, ) )

C Bur ke amiiled an innoeent smile tha® pud the theee Sdend 3
g pers aquite alt their guard, W Fapes weps the ocpeder of b
alny, it was probable that Olvee  Kipps would e rlin 1o
Beep his end up without the =lighte=t diffieuliy,

"_Thi‘ [aet 33, we mean e he good to ver” sald Pl e
mador =solemaly, " There are some fellows o e bl wige
uipe tewecomers, and we're down on thas sore ofF thing.”

Tne Macxrr LisrAry.— No, 262, '
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Tl ™s Just i, =afd Snoop,

“Thot's why welve come to meet o, Vernon-Smich
caplamed. " We want to see von safe tno Grevfoars, befoie
any valters like Wharton oy ":'-.!ugmlt o Cherry van bove a
chvnee 1o take o rise out of you.®'

“Thank you very much '™ <aid Kipps =Tmply.

*Notoat all,” said the Bounder aivily. " We vopand it as
e elutv, as leading imembers of the Form,”

Tnire =0, cowd Bnacp.

1 suppose you know you change trams here for Giceys
fraurs ¥ caid the Bounder,  “ Our station s Friaedale,™

“Yes,  Noo § platform the porter said.”

“That's his htrle mistake,”” suid Veenon-Smith  ealmle
* There's been an alboration in—in the arvangenent=, Theee's
onew train been pot on, and i slarts from Noo 60 Te goes
i couple of ninates, too, =0 there's no rime (o waste,”

Fapps hesitated. _

T Are von gomg in the train®? he asked

CCerainly s if vou'd like our company 1o the @-hool I

“Thanks; I should 1™

Y Ugme along, then 17

Vernon-Smith took Kipps' arm in a very Nelendly manner,
nmd led him to Neo & platform, which was consicderably
crowded, A train waz waiting there, and i needed anldy a
elitee to tell Kipps that it eanld nor pos-ibly be the laeal
train for Frindale, He knew at o glunce hat it wae tho
E.HFII.!E}!"I. BN retss,

“* Frst-clazs behind,” waid Vernow-Smith, “ Hoery up !’

They rushed Kipps down the platform, and Bobover mnjor
pritled & door apert. The carriage was empty,

Kipps grasped,

e ?m(? azpected that the trio intende] to Jape lom: bt
e had hardly imogined that they would jape him to the
extent of puiting him in the Lendon express, instead of 1he
leead train Tor Grevivias,

“Bure this is the right froin ' he asked.

*nite saonre, ™

Oy quaie

g e

happs drew back pelinels,

*Afrer you,” he rand, wirh great eouriesy
N, ho; Jump i’

After you™

My dear chap—""

“RAtand baek there ™ chouted the porter,

" Buck up ™ exelainied Bolsover major.
to bosp !

“lhamp in, Kipps?

* After you,” said Kipps fivmiv,

The three conspivators exchanged a ha-tv glanes,
there was time 1o pet i, ai
ieatent.

* Right-ho U =atd Vernon-Smith. * Come on, you fellowe ™

ernoit-Fnorh & Co, Duandled inte the eareiegee,

e eae enn, Kipns U sanl YVernon-Somieln
v b !

Fuar Kippe del siob band i the bae

He closed the door of the cnrrivge, sl Lenk Liie Toa?
e the liwdle cotside. snd smefled 1 ‘:'F;rcrllg:h-l]--r- oty
et the three <tartied penioes.

tQuite saee tlee g e tretn YT T ssked aflalidy,

*Yeu vesl”

* No ntsfake abeud !’

N, o]

Cromed-Bve, then!
pratform,” sunl Rippe,

2 -";T-:'lllllliJJ'r*'k there N v dbod s pener

The tpuen begnn teomnve,

Noorian-Bntle taned apanie ol

Pl alrapgraad nrorhe ddecr s bar Winge, wolaime alivag Lesdds
e frain, hebd 10 fast on the cat=tedo, '

=N, ven doen ! sabd Kipps ohweosiadfs,
ripht traga, voure gfl rehi, :
that = vone koo

R og-r ol voaphe vitaie U

e ohk e

G T 14TV PR
j:'-rr_1}i el presw 1Y

bospre . Bited o0 v 1o Beop bestede Al dradm nesve. A peaies
cargrnt lam by the chonlder, and derked i awns, T
tram pitdiead one Yoernen-Spach pliped baviousdy fram ilp-
woinrdow,  The fram was gotug tass Tast now Tor Bim to 1hink
F pitnpene ooty amd o few seeoands v wis Far oooneiede thae
SEEiSeEL I -'!|_‘.-1-1'-1.'i.':g Swow bobween grree s baguls onoe long
;.-||:-r~.-.~_1.'.

Tha theeo japed Japers ctgved at one snotier Lokl 2 the
alreees Daapde 430,

“Alaveen fut U paspold Beloovor matow, 0 We—we e ol
S, dear U7 grecned Buoeg. 2 e tran ey e oyt
wry niles, Wa o eho'rn's by Dack bl fte teepneht 1 O 270
*ThenIT e @t vew 7

ad

Yaourve no t'ma

After ull,

i
ot oot ggann at the Besn

[ - b ]
FEared o

[ orlink T dake my wdenes o0 Ne, 3

Jtoe I thed™s the
BEar Fanils. reTee all e Loy

pacpnad Hooops 0T T o<bewitht hw s
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Tha Bounder grivled his teeth, ]

“ The voung villain!™ he exclaimed.  © He—he knew all the
time thot we were japing him. He's stuck us in this train
on purpose !’ _

“You fathead ! roared Bolsover major. It was all your
fanlt. You ought not to have got into Hhe brain’”

“OWell, you oughtn’t, for that mattee”

“ Y ou thld me ko'

0, rats!"

“ Look hepo——"

“ Rt .

The next moment Bolsover major and Vernon-S8mith wern
roliing about the carriage, pemmelling one another. They
wero furicas at the result of their jape, and the new boy was
not at hand, so they had to wreak their rage upon one another.
They wers shut up in the London express, without tickets,
and without & stop I;m* thirtr miles, Meanwhile, Oliver Kipps,
with a gentle samile upon his face, sivolled away to Xo.o &
platiorm, and canght the local train foe Grerfriars.

—

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Kipps Forgefs Himseli,

HI3 Lrepimarsy”’ . .
Grosling. the school porter, was sunning hinself
outside his lodge when Oliver Kipps walked in at

the pates and adide ssed thar guestion to him.

¥ Vea, 2ir" anid Gosling, exeng the new boy, " Are yvon
Pluster Kipp-?"

“1 have that honoar™ sl I{ip!'ﬁ- I;-!l:'ﬁ:'fll“l'r. N on are
the headmaster, T suppose ™™

Gosling looked at the questionsr very suspeiously, DBut
Kipps' fuce was bland and innocent, and Gosling gronted.
He deetded Ehat the new oy was as hig a fool as he looked,
and looled as big a fool as he wos

Yo, o't he saud grodls.

“One of the governors, perhaps s ventored Bipps,

“ T the porter,” growled Gosling,

Sidh! If rou're the porter. then perhaps vou'll take oy
box i saicd Kipps, as the cabman from the station trandled
it down.

© Looks eavy., Master Fipp< sand Gosling, inwardle
tiebating how extensive o tip be mighe cxpeet Trom the new
junior for taking his box in

* ¥az, that's beranse it iz heavs.”” explained Kipps, © Dul
v show groat peespivacity in observing that at a glaee. 1t
shows whnat edduecanion will do for o man’

Gosling: staradd ot bim. e hod pever bieard o junar talk
cpate Hke thues before, and he did o know wha! 1o moske
of 1t.

He waz s0ll more surprised the next moment. Intpapes
exteindod his hand. and took hold of the rin of Gosling's
ancient high hat, and gontly removed 110 from s beadd,. He
balancd it on the tip of his hnger before the eves of the
astoundod porter.  Gosling did pot know that b had Lad ta
doal with the hopeful son of Oliver Kipps, 1he famows con-
urer nint aceobat, ond ho Boran to swspect thae the new hoy
Wiks rlli“.L

“ e my "ub ! he exelaimed, .

Instead of doing 20, Eipps took off hi= own topper with his
Yeft homd, and baluneed that on the tip of o ﬁngtir- Thin he
made botle hats Ay nke the ate, and £iaxucrp-t them bobbing up
and down one afrer the other. backing away from Goshng as
be did so, but not allowing either hat to fall to the ground,

*Great Beoti!” excliimed Coker of the Filth, coming up
tr 3ec the strange aiehs,  * Tore's o blessed conjurer 2 O 2

A b owas speakiog his own hat was gerked off, and Kipps
addedd it b those he was keepiog spinmine in the aie

He kept Bhn thees hat: zoing as easily b= the twno,

“Well, I'm Blossed ! exelaimed Potter. Coker's ohuane,
I ohe bagetled e Bet bne that [Nd—-- Hallo! Oh! Let
e Dk alone ™

A ddefe perk, and Potior™s b joioned the orher thre,

Weoping the four hots apinmine 30 the air with poefoact nase,
thr new boy walliod away rowards the Sehool Henen,

The <rhoo! porter and chie Geevfriaes fellows sbaply paped,
Mowver hud s peealiar oaosigle heen aoen i the ofd Claso
beofore.

Wl e hat D pasped Cokaer of the Fifch fainris,

FoAnd myr o dwmr. tool” howied Patree.

YA my Tut ! roured Gosling, War T osuve g
—that kil s mnd 27

A rronp ol Ramovicos wore adersing the Schanl Flanas
arapd, ated theer stpreed o whe sooweenimer el P oo

“Hac e i I

Habto, baila hslle Y awetabmod 344 Lhorry,
{fvor eutorralniuent, o whato”

YoMl year hat I velled Whareon.

Dot p was toa [ura T

Bl Ulieers's Lat besd Lewn dorked afb, and wi- ackded t0 tha
st Move roppeess were neew spiiaainge i the air, kep LI HI,
with posfese svpae by bipe voutibal eongueer,

H:I'I“l Fuer srai antomivd serine, The 5 '.5':1’.?-: f*‘;i':-‘;ﬂ-:i;
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where be was now ; he was only thinking of keeping the hats
gpinning in the wr. . _

There was a rush of fellows from all sides to sec tie catra.
ordinary sirht. .

The five toppers spun with wonderful aceurary, as Ffask a4
ﬂ"'{-‘l’" came 1!.;;1,:,.111[,]1& rewcly Fraredl of Lhe COT JUTer mrmhﬂg then
LIMIERIELIY I.Ep RN,

ot Ur@gﬂt Ern:ft B

“ A piddy conpurer!™

“My hat!”

“Ha, ka, ha!"

Mr. Queleh, the master of hte Femove, cotoe aul al L
School House, Ile had heard the noise, and weondered whai
it meant. He came ont pockly, and then stopped all of a
sitdden as bo cauglt sight of the spinning hats aned the seriou-,
eurnest face of the conpeer.

 Dear me?? exclaimed Be. Quelch.

“ Ha, ha, ho?'

“ This is—iz extracrdinary !

““Ha, ha, ha!’

“Boy! I suppose vou are Kipps—'

Kinps made no roply. Hle did st even gee the Fosn masier,
e LEMLIE thie hats uneeasing!v, til ﬂu';'." rovesvich w0 Fust that the
juniors conld searcely Tollow their movenrants with e oy,

“ Wipps ™

“Ha. ha, ha'”

“Iear me! The bny appears te be deaf ! Ripps "

Mre. Queleh advaneed hoatile toward= G new bove Then be
uttered an exclamation of amaeament, ]':.ir:[}*- tiaed smatediedd
the mortar-hoard from s head, aped acddied @ to L spinmine
hats, keeping the six goicg with perfect gase. Plhiere was 2
yell from the crowd of Greyioass Bellows,

“ Ha, ha, hal”

I'Ir'll:‘. I[&Ni']“ll 5'”"1[] ﬂti:ﬂlrfﬂllt:lh'tl FUF el “I‘J”r"""!-

That any junicr, new bov or old boy, weonld dare 4o Jax
sncrilegiows hands npoar bos mertir-board ded gesver ontersd
his wildest imaginings,

“Boy " ke thandered, whoen e recovercd his voiee,

Kipps «idd not speak.

IlI'll'“" Ili'l'f"' I'IFLt-"'C IIJ'I‘I.] 1hl:‘ llir:ll'l-ﬁi'-!..ll.h'll'l]: hE:hI]I T-I'JTI "-:]‘l-l'i T'I'.ndll
rapid movements,

*Boy! Kipps!’

Mo answer !

Mr., Cholely sirode ot the pew Doy s prasped b e e
sheulder,

“laok ont? ronred Kipge.

“ Goodnes gracious ! Boe

T e ro—yon've gone it noew [

Kipp: eould not keep the luds afloat with the Forneno e
grasping him by the shonlder aod shadoing hine vielaot e,

The hakz and the mortar-boes] erasbed npon the gronaed.

“You've done it now U7 osanl Kipes,

“Weoll, T nover did 1 posped (Gecling, whn lend poir ]
Kipps and s eaptared Jan ous Jfor oas the School Heware
“Wort | says is thas "oros—"

“The chechy yvoung raseal 17 exclatined Coker of alie Pt

Mr, Queleh shook Kapps vigoransly,

“ Doy ! What do v gnean™ Are yvon

Fipps blinked at bim. e pealisaed what Loe b bt i,
now that the spedl was broken, and he boened padd,

UOnTT be pasporl U LT Tourped ! T eegpee the hat: ose o0
dermaged, mosorey !

* Yow—von ook ey eap feom oy Bead, boe 7

Yo, gip

:I""I-"r'Imr i+ the matter winh von? How dare von U

n

“Youlll speal the gped 17

“Foltow o toomy staedv, o str? oexelairal Mro Queleh,
majestically replacing  the wortae-board. " Follaw e e
unee )"

® Yes, sin' gasped the dianoared Kipps,

And Be Tolinwed the ollesded wreat man inta the b
leaving the Greviriaes [olows ovelaimnns aned elae kling

“Well, that new merechanl = o gueer castomer, sl o
mistako ™ sard Dol Cherev. as fe dieted bas Ly owith b
slocye, U Never saw anvtliog guite Hke that Bedare,™

“Wab T sevsas this "ere” gruntod] Goshieg, as he posov o]
his bat: * he wants shoedbieng ap i oa steap-weslan, that™ wew
L savs!"

And Gozlines pedired oroewline,

“Well, ke hasn't hoare my bt sand Coleer, Juoking ot i
M=t e oaopuddy cenjurcy, s osoneethioe. Jully ol
HOYWRY.

The new bor had created guire o sensation of Crovfriars.
Quite o Pr-'_r‘-"-l’tf taf !':‘]!ﬁ‘-‘-‘.t walted for hime to eoane out of e
Queleh's study, curions to see seravthing neore of T Kipge
had Tollowed the Remeve muaster inte hi= study dn seane-
ismav. ITe realimed thest Ao Quedels wa= o mmaer w0 3l
cehenl, and that the marrer mipght be serious.

Mr., Omieleh regarded him vl o stern frown.

i

v

Flease grder your copy of “ THE MAGNET "
Library 1o advance,
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“Xow, pethaps you have somoe ¢xplanation io offer [or
oy !r:{lruurcliirmr conduct?” he rapped gut tartly.

Kipps hung his head,

* I'm sorey,-siv. I forgot™

i FurE-;_'r!', what ™’

“Where I wase, siv,’” sald Kipps, regoining conlidence a
lietle,  ** YWoar see, sie, T'm a-ennjnrey, and—and I haven't
got out of the habit of it yot, siv,”

Ar. Quooleh roparded Ivm ouriounsly.

“T have been told something of you, Kipps,”' ke satd. T
viderstand that von are the son of o well-known pecformer®?

“Yew, sir,"" coid Kipps promeptly.  * Performed before all
the erowhed headsz of Barope, =™

Mr, Quelelh suuledd. - ; :

i '{:uu st yot play that kind of trick here, Kipps,” Lie eaid.

= No, sty

“Above all, vou mmest ledrn thot vespeet 13 due to o Faorm-.

waster. T am the master of the Remove, the Form you are
erbering.”

Yoz sie. I didn't mean to’ be distespectful, sir. T jusf
forgof where T was for the moment, Fovee of halbaf, -

“YVery well, T shall veeuse you this time, bot you st Le
winre careful”’

“MThanlk yon, =r; I wil."”

Yo may go.”

And Kipge woent, #hul o eacnpe 50 cheaply, When Jie Bad
loft 1he .*-‘sl'lll:llyﬁ and the door was elosed, Mre. Quelels leaghe,

*Whnt an exteaordinary boy ' he moarmured. )

Hoe was quite right in that, Oliver Kipps was an exirn-
ordinary boy, az Greviriags was destined Lo diseover,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
The Hat Trick,
L ALLO, hallo, hallo 1!
Y Here's Kipps!™
" Here's the giddy conjurey ™
g Kapps plunced round e surprise, A crowd of
aniorssurrounded him s Le veached the end of the passage.
ementbering Lis advinture at Courtlield J) unction, Kipps was
LTe sy for o morent, bt he zaw at once that it was not @
THEETIW, The fellows were curiois about himy, that was a'l

; :!;_nurgﬁ Kipp=¥7 askeod Frank Nugent.,

Yo es

" Uoming into the Renove 1

“ The Lower Fourth," =said Kippa.

A han’s right, that’s the Rewove—our Form 1™ said Negent,
e “l Bere i l].'l.ru learn to spin six Lats at a tige ™ i

Kipps laughed,

* I've been able to do that since T was nine,” he 1eplied.

“Liveat Beott!™

" But where did you learn ™ azked Harry Wharion.

Ay father's a4 conjurer,” Kippa caplained. T nsed o
Dielp e sn the shows—conjuring aad acvobaf, yon kuow, It's

orn ik ne, and T van’t help it.”

P Yol better et the  Formemaster's headoear  slone,
though,” said Bulstrode, with a chuckle,  * Were you licked s

N0, Uhe Form-master's o brick '
M %es, he's all vight; but 1 woulin® frv him a sorond
tine.™ grinved Bob Cherry.  * Cun vou do all the conjuring
brwcks—make lire come ont of your mouth, amd pinlk ribbon
vt of your earz, and white rubbits eut of your collar:"

“That’s il baby work for me.”

“Well, vou shall give us a show. then” said Whartesr.
" We need to bave a chap here ovee, named Levison, wwlho
vould do conjuring : but he wasa't up to vour mark.”

*No fear!™ aid Bob Cherey. )

o0 guess Tocould do that hut teick,” remarked Fisher T,
Fiel, It wan't bad exavtly; but you shoudd see v
venjurera over thore.”

TUver where T asked Kippe,

“Inothe Yudted States] of eourse,™ zaid Fisl with ron
1]1*:-::-.:1”:-1{:11. 1 ogaess we pan ek sperb2 aff whod vorr can
1{1: i the e Country. You follows, [end me some hats gl
TN show vou how it"s done ™

oot my had Y osaid Bob Cherry pramply,

e e U :

" Nor mane
L opmess T oeguld beat that teick hollow " said Fishee T,
Fizh conlidenily.  *There’s veally nothing ab all g i, e
kvow ! It ondy veguires kunek 17* LS

" Have you got the knack " grinned Nogont,
2L owaess =g Yoo lewd me o eonple of <ilk Fopper=. el
}"]llhhmr you somcthing in spinuing hats," sajd Fiher 7T,
“i=ln.

Bols Ulerry winked #t hiz oliins,

CRight Do Le saado- 110 feteh a eouple ! Wait e ™
_ Bely Cherey rushed away, The juniors waito), wLinmving,
llllrj' did not expect to see [Haber T Fish peerforsn o eonjuring
trick suceessfully,  The Amevicon junior woe Eiven to faney-

Tur Macxrr Linnipy - Ng, 963,
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ing that be sould do anything that anyboay clke could do, amd
o it & litile hetter.  And though he genervally, if not alwars,
fuiled to bring it off, his self-confidence never underwoent uny
diminubion.  After every failire he rame up =miling. =0 fo
sprak, with en undiminished reliance n{mn his powers to bout
anything that could be done in the Old Country.

Bob Cherry veturned with a topper in carh hamd,

“ Here you ave, Fishy 1'* he sdid,

Fisher T. ¥ish took the two toppers.

* MNow, you watelr me " he-suad,

(a0 it; we'ro watching '

Fisher T. Yish spun one hat in the ate, and then the vl
Ile grabbed at them wildly as they camne dovwn, and izl
boih of them, and they rolled on the floor. There wa- &
shout, of laughter,

Fisher 'T'. Fish picked np the hats, looking rather ved.

“That's only a beginning I he evelaimed., v pof ok
iy hond tn yet.  Juest you wateh e when L get going””

Ifa, La, ha ™

Fish =pun the hatz up again. Kipps reached o aneld
vanght them as Fishor T, Fish miseed them, and kept b
nning. :

* Here, vou lel” em alone
“ Who's derng this tyck 7

*Louvks to e asz il Kipps i1

“* Ha, ha, bat™

“ 1 gursee—— O

Cige o the hais scttled wpon Tisher T. Fish's bead, sl
stayed theee. He grabbed it off, and chen the other seriled
by plaee. Tu waz a diffienls trwek, bot Hi'p : poerformed 1k
evidently  without an effort.  Fisher 1, ]."!-x]l?h rpuk off the
o) bat,

1 guess I can do thet, too,” Le zaid.

* Ha, ka, ha!”

Fishi spun the hatz into the ar again. He node g U
tar cuteh them as they came down, and sgain missod them, He
missed his fogting, too, 1n grabbimg ut them and stwnlbled
over, and there was w lowd squeleh as one of the toppers wos
rysbed undor bis weight.

* Hu, ha. ha!”

Freher rotled off harvicdly, awd volled on the arher 1opger,
whirh had fallen beside him. '

£ runech |

The juniors shrieked,

The lweo toppers were redoccd into foulty aitation: of
coencertinas pow. amd evidently wonhl never be of ary Tore hoe
s as toppers.  Fisher T Fi?.-'?i proeked hiuself ups, el pdeka o]
np the toppers, and Llinked ot them,

*Gee-whiz,” be exclaimed, T ean'y Pm']'a_'.nn triecl= wirkes
these old lmts, Bob Cherry! 1 couldn't keep ‘emn up in
that state !

" Nov in oany other state, I foney! Ia, ha. Jia '™

I guess if you like to feteh me some more—-"

* Mo dear; the supply’s ran out 17

“Then it's off,” smd Fish. T pusse T'w oserrv aane
tuppers are ruined, but [ musi say vou're taking i very well?

Rolb Cherey chuckled, '

“ Dogan't worry me at all,” he sagd,

""I wness they must have cost tep-pmbsin ench,” cnid
Fisher T. Fish, who was very eapeful with hiz awn noiev,
" How mueh do you pay for your toppers=*" ’

* Filteon-and-six '

Chee-whiz! Well, you must be velling in ary 3 ven
den't mind secing toppers =mashed that vep saevc Lfee-
ancl-aix cach for* : :

“1duln’t give anyihing for those toppers,"

“Geeawhiz! Did you get them For wothing

i N T

* Then hiow'”*

* You soe, they're not mine.” explained Bob Cherre.

e, la. he! You've broogln semebody ofe's Visjej.r 7B
For e fo play with it—is that 1177 shouted Fish,

“*Tha's 1t !

“1 goess the chap will be videdl” il Fiskes T8
CBut Loveckont it owas osensible of von, oo
I!:Iﬁ‘:" i.:.!; Y

* Yours !

" Wha-a-a-ad U7

S ¥Wours T sand Dob Chorey ealmly,

T]’lf* ﬂ?-'.['rr-"--i::ﬂl of Fisher 1. Fisl'~ Foen was r-1.1l'i|4|14.’i;;;rt',
Tho jnntees sbrivhed with Toaghter o= they Taoked ar s, ”
* Momtee ) gaspedd Fishe i :

an lrl'"':.hl

Y oy l}rl'llig']ﬂ ey tanpers Jere fo P]m b3 ks wprdp et
sollnd Fich, ) ’

“ertainiv D Yaou told e to fokely o coniplee of doppere,
~abel Thaly 1 ey fnlmw*ntl_-l.r, o Iowene ta vonr <l m'”':'
feqched yonr=—vonr Bundav topper. and  vonre weckodaw
topper, §othought 16 s best for o hr'h;vrf“-_:" Yl by
witlt yonr ewne bats, vou kpow.?

foevelaimed Fisho indissoamise,

raaretl Boh (e v,

“Now watel e

k-t
Whiow sre
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"W Look out In goal!" roared the defenders, But Kipps was looking out. Harry

s

Wharton sent the ball in with a |

1 gulck drive—but Kipps was there. Still keepling the spinning balls in the air, he caught the footer, and added it

to the rest, and spun tt In the alr with the other bxlls.

{See Chapler 10.) ’

- Y ou=—ron—1oi——""

The juniors Felled

“Hu, ba, hal”

“ Look bere” roared Fisker T, Fish furionsly,
will have to poy for those hats!™

“Ha. ha. ha "

ST puess iz owill be vou then!” chackled Bob Gherry.

“¥a. ha, ha'™ "

And the juniors sireamed away, leaving -Fisher T. Fish
regarding his o riuned toppers with [eelnes too deep for
wors, -

“ somebody

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Return of the Japers.

TIFPA bl made Friends at onee,
Hi: peouliar mode of announcing hiz areival had
K rakon the faney of the jumicrs: and most of the fullows,
toa, admired a chap who conld * do things" Kipps
comid certainly “de things™ though they were S:}n‘;gﬂ.‘;tn;ﬂ'
greenline things, A fellow greatly gif*ed as a coenjurer, and
Ter Macyer Linrary.-—No. 268,
A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of the
Chame of Greyteinrs next Momday, entitled:

“BARRED BY THE FAGS!”

—

not always able to resist the temptation to conjure, and,
morcover, gifted with a peculiar sense of humour, was likely
to find some trouble on his way; but, so far, he had not,
found any.

He had tes with the Famous Five in Stady NWo. 1. and
after tea he came down into the common-room with Harry
Wharton & Co. The juniors gathered round him in the
common-room, and somebody brought him o supply of cricket-
balls to give an exhibition of hiz spinning powers, and H‘i};‘jm
good-naturedly gave it. He kept nine or ten cricket-balls
apinning in the air at the sume time, amid exclumations of

dmiration from the Remove fellows  Eas skill was, as

Turree Jamaet Hom SBingh of the Remove remarked, torrifie.
And when Kipps walked round the room with s chair
balunced on hiz chin, and ancther on cach hand, ot the samc
time keeping o poker upright on hiz rose, the applause was
lond and long.

In the inicrest of Kipps' performancs, ne one noticed for
a long time that Vernon-Smith and Bolsover major and Snoop
were absent. They had missed calling.over, and they had
not come in since.  Ther had not come ia when Harry

Plenss order vour cony ol " THE MAGHET™
Library in adyatsa.
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Wharton & Co. went to their studies to do their preparation,
taking Kipps wath them. A little later, Wingate of tho
Sixth, the captain of Ureyfriars, locked into the junmior
SOOI P00, "

“ Has Vernon-2mith come in vob?* he asked.

“Haven't seen him, Wingate,” said Bulstrode,

“r the other two??

“ They're not here, ™

Wingate frowned,

el Lthem to come to my sludy when they do come in”
he said,

" Right-lio "

And Wingale went away with knitted brows. Tt was
rolting towards bed-time for the juniovs, and the Bounder &
Co. were siill absent.

“1 wonder what's beeome of Bmithy?" said Micky
Desmond, ** Buve, I thought they went to Courtficld. But
what's kapin' them?i"

* Bomething fishy I growled Johnny Bull, ® There'll he
o vow when they do come in, anyway!”

“ 1 say, you fellows—-"'

“Hn.li:':, Bunter! Do you know where they are?' asked
Bulstrode. * You generally kuwow everything that doesn't
matter Lo you.'”

“ (3h, really, Bolstrode! T happened to be—""

“ Listening at a keyhole? ashed Ogilvy.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“1 happened to be near them when they wore talking,'”
eaidd Bunter, with dignity,

“And you happened to heai what they smd? grinned
Rulstrode,

“ ¥es, as 1t happened—"'

* Generally happens like that,” said Trevor.
you happen to hear them say, Bongy

“They were going to Courtficld to meet the new chap
and jape him,” said Buwter. " They were going to poe
him in the London expriss, and pretend that it was the
train for Friardale. He, he, Le!™

“1 don’t see anything to rackle at in that,” snid Bulstrode,
“ Rotten trick, 1 call ! The kid weuld have got landed
thirty miles from Greyfriars Jute in the evening, and without
& ticket, too.'’

“Laet's ask K]'E;FS if he's acon thom 1™

“My bat," smd Bulstrode, * I wonder— Ha, ha, ha!
They may have got into the {rain themselves! Ha, ha, ha ©’

* Holle, here they are!"

Three tired, and dusty, and illiempered juniors came into
the rvom. They were Vernon-2mith, Snoep, and Bolsover
Rjor. They glared round the commeon-room as if in
scarch of somebody.

* Has that new kid got hiere?" demanded Bolsover major.

ic ]{ﬁ]pﬁ ?'lir
“Yes, Kipps! That's his rotten name, the rotter ™
" You're to go to Wingate's study,” Erinned Bulstrade.
Wingate wants to sce you very specially.”

" Blow Wingate!” growled Bolsover major.
momg 1™

* What did you say, Bolsover®”

It was George Wingate's gquiet voice at the door, Bolsover
swimg round, turning very red.

“Oh " he stamimered. ™ I—-1 saul——="

1] YEE‘!’“

“ Io=I said—ahem '—"7

“ Did you¥' szaid Wingate dvily.
mnﬂ‘x;thi_ng l]_%lit-l] different,™

“ As I overheard xon, I will not say anything morve abong
ihat,” added .Wingate, miuch to Bolsover major’s relicf,
* Have you juniors just come i

“ Ve growled YVernon-Smith,

“ Whove have yon beent”

“We pot into a train at Courtfield by—by mistake,” said
the Bounder. " We—we imtended to take the train to Friav-
dale, and it turned out to be the London cxpress.”

Wingate looked at him sharply, Theve was a chuckle from
zome of the juniors who had heard Billy Bunter’s rovelation,

“ That was & vory peculiary mistake to make, Vernou-
Bmith,” said the prefect sharply,

Vernon-Smith nodded ecoolly,

** Yos, wasn't i£?" he said

* Aro you teliing the truth

* These follows will tell you the zame,”” said the Boundey
sullenly,  ** We've had to pay ; or, rather, Bolsaver and I had
te pay, ag Smoop hadn't any money. The railway people
wouldn't take any notice of its being a mistake, and ihoy
were going to detain we™

“ It was & very extraordinary mistake to make,” said Win-
rate, I eannot widerstand it.  The local train starts from
mite a ifferent platform. Is it true, Bolsover?

“We went in the Lomdon tran,” said Delsover major,
" and we eertamnly didi't mean to. Theva wasn't any fun
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being carvied thity miles away, and having to wait for trains
to come lhome by,

“ Nome at all,” said Snoop; “and I paid three shillinge
towapds ie”

“Well, it sceves yvou right for being so stupid,” gaid Win-
gate. " A fap in the Second Form cught not to have madeo
x mistake like that, Still, if you've had to pay vour fares to
the lirst stop of the express, and the fares back,” von've been
hit pretty hard, I think.”

" It came to nearly a quid altogether,” said Vernon-Smith.

" Well, it was vour own fault.  As vou've got a good reason
to give for missing eall-over, I'll speak to Mr. Queleh about
it. You can get off to bed.”

AN right”?

Wingate turned away, and the Remove weni up to bed,
the three veturned japers with them, Harry Wharton & Co.
LRI Etl‘i‘al_]:r' in the dnrmirq}r‘y, with Olivor .‘E{imxﬂ.; thl‘::,r had
come up from the studr. Vernon-8mith gritted his teeth as
he saw the new junior, and he strode towards him, with
Bolzover and Bneop at iz heols. Kippa was zested on the
redge of his bed, making his boots off, and he glanced up as
the Bounder canio hs.-arm% down upon him,

*Hallo, you've got in?” he asked affably,

* ¥es, vou cad " zaid Vernon-Smith.

“And now we're poing te make you smart for ihe trick
Yol r.-!u_?-mi ng,"" exclpimed Bolsover major.

“ Hallp, hallo, hallo!™ ejaculated Bob Cherry, ** What's
ihat? I didn't know that vou fellows knew Kipp=?"*

We met him as Courtfield,” growled Bolsover major.

“They tried to get me into the Lendon express, insteed of
the local tram,” ﬁimm explained, with a grin. " It wns &
hittle joke, bur it worked ont the wrong way for them, I got
them into the tvain instead.™

“ Ha, ha, hat”

** Bo that's where you've been, Smithy," said Horry Whar-
ton, lavghing.

" Yes, snarled Vernon-Smith.

And 1 suppose that's the jape yéu were planning to-day
when [ convmeed vou that I wasn't listenmg,” swid Bob
Chorry,

" We've geing 1o make this cad sit up for it,'” said Bolsover
?:1=,t;lﬂl' svagely, Iv's cost us o quid, and he's going to pay
it.

* Vouwve only got vourselves to blame,” said Wharton,
It was a rotten caddish joke to play on a new boy, and it
serves vou vight,  If it had been some kid like Banthorpe, ho
might have been scaved end of his wits at finding himself in
the express for Lendon. The new kid gave you just what
vol deserved.”’

** Hear, hear!” sabl DBob Cherry.

" You can mind rour own businezs, Welre going to homp
that cnd for foolimge ws®?

" You're not i?

“! Who says we've nol? roared Bolsover major belligera
cntly,

“I o, sand Havey Wharton calmly, = I'm {-atmtafn of tin
Remove, and I'm not going to =ee the new kid bullied.
Bhut up !

* Then's my =eniiments, too,’”” grinped Bob Cherre. T
vou're looking for a speclly big thi-k enr, Polsover, vou've
only got ro keep on™’

*The thickivluess of the honowrabde ecar will be {ervilie,’®
said Hurive Jamset Ram Bingh, the dusky nabob of Bhani-
i,

: Wingate cane inta the Remove dormitory,

“ Not m bed vet, you kwdz2!™ he =aid,

And the would-be raggers gave it v The Remove wend
to bed, and Wingade torned the light owr aund eelired.  Bug
Veorncie-2mith & o, bad not siven up their wdea.  There wosg
i good deal of whispering from the direction of the Bounder’s
atd Beolsover magor’s beds, and it cominuned after the othey
Foellows had gone o sloep.

—_— =

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,

A Startling Disappearance.
g WYV ! s ! Yaone-g-op!”
tHiver Kipps started suddenty out of sleep.
For a moment he imagined that an earvthguoke aud
i Howd had smitien Grevirars simuliuneously.

Flen he vealisedt that he waz being bumped ont of bed by
iwe pairs of strong hands, and that he was crashing on a
havd Aoor, and thar at the zame moment a thicd person was
swamping cald water over him.

Sweoshi ! Swish! Bumpl

“Yareg-ch! Oh™

Y Naow, vou cad, T think we're about even!”™ ehuackled
Dolsover major, in the darkness.

Y Gve ki seme asore ! mutiercd Snoop.

Grgoooh ¥
“ B the cad 1

T R RN



“Ow! Ow! Oh!™ ~ ]

Eipps wrenched himself fercely away from his assailats.
He was aching severely from the heavy bauaping on the floor,
and he was dronelod with cold water, He jerked himself
away, and stumbled ngainst a bed in the dar!]imﬁ-'-. and fell
again. The three rnggers piled on him at ouce, but Kipps
siruck out, and there was & howl from Bnoop,

“Ow! Ow! Hold the beast! Ow! He's sonded miv—
ow ! —nose! Yow !

Kipps jumped clear again.

“ Collar him ! hﬂw]ej Snoo).

“ Thore he 151 s2id Belsover major, malking a ro-h.

Kipps dodeed him azain. .

“Wait a minmte.  I'll get a light,” excleimed the Bounder.
¥ I've got a candle here somewhere.”

“ Good

Voices were heard in the dormitory now ;) the otler fellows
lind awakened, ]

“ Whut's the ow about?” called out Bob Clerry drowsily,

“(Oh, go to sleep!” said Dolsover,

Y Arpe vou ragring the new kid?

“ Mind vour own business!

There waz a sound of the window epenisg al tie cud of the
dormitory. Then there came a sound that froze e blood
of the juniors, It was a shriek, followed Ly o crashing sound
cutside the window, as something heavy fore down theough
the thick ivy.

“ Good heavens' shouted Harry Whaeron.,  © BHe's Inllen
out of window ™

" He's jumped outl”

“ Great Scott!

Wharton leaped out of bed, Even Billy Bunter wus awake
now., Matches were struck on all zsidez. aned threee ar i:-i:ﬂ.u‘
candle-ends were lighted. The dormiteey was dimly ilin-
minated from end to end.

The window was open. )

The cold night wind from the sea blew intoe the dormitory,
and made the juniors shiver,

But of the new boy there was nothing to be seen,

Verpon-Smith and Bolsover major and Snoop gazed at the
apen witdow with eyves wide and juws agape.

" Vou rottors " howled Bob Cherrv, ™ You've done this!?

“VWeo—we didn’t!” gaspod Vernon-Smith, e wasn'f
woar the window when we touched him. How could we
guess the idiot would try to get out of window ¥

“ What did he want to do it for, anywuy®” said Bolsover
major, white a2 ehalk. * Wa weren't roing to burr him.”

“ Ouly j-j-just bumped him ont of bed,”” stammersd Stoop,

“You've frightewed him. and e thought b wes harglars
or something.” suid Tom Brown, ~ He's gone ount of
the window, anyway. [ distinetly beard  something fulling
through the iy ontside. And T heavd bim rell”

“Bodid T

“And IV

“He -t he=ho=-he—-=" Whartan pauzed He could
not speak the word., The juniors looked ar ond anatber with
seaceel faees. Well they knew that anctove who hud fullen
from that window must have been snwalod wpan the havid
apvonnd Far helow,

U Dread U muttered Rassell

“ Lood heavens '™

“He—lie mav have climbod
Snnop. with chattering tecth.
T didu't want to tonch the poor fellns.
idea from the beginnmg.””

“ Was it you cad ¥ said Vernon-Smith, vith a birter snoer,

= Yean, it was aund von know it was; and T skl tell the
Head o

¢ Hold vour tongur. vou cws !’ growdled Bodseer Fahia J O,
W oweer oll theee inoar, and we're o go auacsea monow,
We conldn't possibly tdl that the wed soume idiv would fall
et 6f window.”

“ Bewad, vou ought to e
Koow ! suid Lord Manleverers
pimse chap atone?”

“ Wish to g-:rl_:-i'tn{*.-.-'. W ||:|d_." i berea  Tolasver,
vho'd have thoughn of thist”

“He may hove elimbed down the 03" sagrested Rosaell
hopafully,  * He must be o good clireber, 10 he's beon an
aviolal,”

“Yea: it may be one of his giddy peofosacanat peiek.”
Ils=eldene.

“ T heard sotwethong fall,” < Tar Beaea,

Wihaeton ran to the window, and peowsuted g0 thee =il arald
leaked our.  Bal the dackness was tos thiek Doe bin. 5 2oe
the sround.

Mo desconrdad within agoin,

S ven see hin T

= No. o the wwe s brodoen awae Jisd b flhe

“That zeitles e, tabd Newlaiul

“ T afraid 0.

© He must hove heen mad” agid Veeson Sppirh Jogesoly
¥l eombide’t lave Fancied we wers reatle meig o bl
Lim—nat bad rnough to make him olovd e of the window”
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“ He did, though, or he wouldn't have done it,”

“ He must be pottv.'”

“ Fairh, and it looks loile it 1" said Micky Deamond. * Tut
potty or not, the poor gossoon iz kilt intircly now."”

f‘?gu’d better go and tell Me, Quelch at orwe, Smithy™
s1id Nugent.

The Bounder shivercd,

“I'in not going to teil him."

“ Well, somebody must”

The Bounder was livid., His reputalion at Geovfrinrs was
nat good @ and he could imagine what he would have to face
when i was kaown that a new boy had Jumped ont of the
dormitery window, beosuse e was sturtled at being ragged
in the middle of the night by the Bounder and his assccntes,
Instant expulsion from the school was the hghtest penaliy the
Bounder hwnd to expeet: and in his  concern for himself
Vernon-Bmith aquite forzot to think of the victun's fate.

“ Look here, you chaps,” said the Baunder. all his insolenee
y'umi;&f?.lnd 1'Ili3 tone low and pleading, *let’s keep this davk.”

o at!”

* Mo need to say anvthing asbeut it. Thon't sneak? Tt —ik
will be supposed that he walked in hiz sleep, and fell ag —7

“ You rotter! exclaimed Bob Cherrv. L vou don't go
iitud tell Quelchy at once, 'l go!™

* Look here £

* (h, shut wp!"”

Bob Cherry turned and steade towonds the door. As L dind
so. his glanece fell upon the new boy's bedd. and he guve a yobl,
All the juniors had been staring towards the fatal windoew.
and they had their backs to the beds, Bob Cherry conlid
scarcely beliove his eyes. For there, i the new boy’s bed,
sriling sweetly, was Kipps!

“Ripps T oroared Dob Cheryy.

£ 1.‘:'}.”11: !'l'l

Y Lok 1"

* Great Seott ™

“ The—the rotten spoofer "

The terror of Vernon-Smith & T turned to furs sl onee
as they realised that they had been japed. Fhew glared at
the new junior as if they could eal hio, _

* How on carth did you get i demanded Wilarton, aa
emazeneent.

“ Into bed, do veu mean®  Stepgeed o

“ Mo, fathend—into the dormitory.”

1 haven't been out of 3.

“What! You pot out of window----

“We, I odidn't sail Kipps cheerfully, © 1 opeaed iha
window amd gave a vaup: but that was only my Tikebe jedoe,
Then 1 slipped under this bed, befoce vou gon the lights going.
I wanted o see how Smithy woulld take a7

“ YWeon--vou awful spoofor!™”

“ But I hoard yonr E!ull 7 poared Tam Brown,

Kipps shook his head .

“ T den't see how von could have” e saul.

T heard something fall wnvwny” il the New Zealapde
jmmtior, CAnd Wharten savs the ava’s Dbrokeo away mndeer
the window,™ : T

“Perhaps vou heard whal T heaved oud nata TR S S T
Kipps, with o grin. L wapted to gnake gr opesdi-te, vou
know, hraved out o bundic of olotles™

¢ fireat Seott! Whose olotlest" ;

T don’t know, Luat T oahink they pued have been '-q","r!".""j
clothes. I prabbed themn off the olair west to Lis bed)

* My hat!”

** Ha, ha. ha!l” y ;

Senithy glaneed ot the chair whers hi~ attire had veposed,
The chatr was cmpty now, Tt owas evidently the Bomnders
clot T Thﬂ* E+I1113 hiach i.llj'lll[t aut of 1he winddow, h.'l h"'lll:[
realiiy to the Httle came he had plaved.  The expresson on
the Bonnder's faee was imleseribable. Pl jonioes yelled as
they looked at ham, : . ,

CYoaw—youve chucked my olothes out of the window?
vasped Vernon-Smith, at lasr,

Eoippa nedded coally

* Looks like i, doesn’t it?" he veminrked,

“ T smash vou ! voared the Bounder,

e rushed furiously ab the grimong Kipgp,

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Loder is Surprised.

OB CHERRY gave a shout.
“ Laook oub, Kipgn!”
B But Kippe wae locking oul. -
Tie rolled off the bed on the faviber sule a2 Vernom.
Smith rushed at b, amd the Bounder halied the D,
breathing fury.
“ Lt e et ab vou, vou cad ) hie shoabed.
“pme on ! osaid Wipps politels,

L

L L}
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“I'll collar him soon enouvgh,” exclaimed Bolsover major.

* Mo you won't,” said Bob Cherry. * Fair play’s a LE:WEIE
and one to one is enough. You're not going to pile on him

™I ean manage the cad !’ panted the Bounder. *' I'll give
him the hcking of his life!”

He scrambled over the bed at the new junior.

- Kipps backed away, and the Bounder followed him, brand-
ishing his fists.  Yernon-Smith was a good boxer, though he
was not much given to fisticuffs. But he was bigger than the
ew boy, and he did not think that the slim and agile Kipps
woulld be able to stand against him for long. And he meant
to pive Kipps a hammering that he would remember for many
a leng day.

Hao mnd:r: o sudden apring at Kipps, and grasped him.

* (rot you now, vou funk!” he exclaimed.

Kippa grinned.

" Yes, you've poi me now,”” he agreed.

* Now I'm going to—oh !

The Bounder gasped with amazement.

Kipps had closed with him, and it seemed to the Bounder
as if he were enclosed in.a steel vice. There was unsuspected
strength in the sinuows arms of the boy acrobat. The
Bounder's own grasped relaxed suddenly, and he wriggled
desperately to met loose. All of a sudden his feet left the
floor, and he whirled in the air. He had o momentary im-
;lrg'i:*mc-n that he was salling through boundless space,

PT)

Bump!
~ The Bounder found himsell sitting on his bed, hardly know-
ing how he had got there. The Hemovites stared, ornon-
Emith was a good weight for a junior, and they were amazed
to seo him ftossed through the air as easily as if he had been
o pillow or a balster.

* Great Bcott!” exelaimed Frank Nugent.
a second Bandow

“ How do you do 117" rasped Bob Cherry.

ICipps chuaekled,

U 1t s knack more than strength,” he said, * Now, if that
big chap—Dolsover., T think, you call him—is spoiling for
tronhle, I'll serve him the same.™

Bolsover snorted contemptuously,

“You jolly well couldn™t ' he exelaimed.

" Come and see!”
PPN wipe up the

1 jolly well will I growled Bolsover.
floor with you!™

He rushed at Kinps. They closed and elinched, and the
noxt moment Bolsover's feet swept up in the air, and his
head tapped gently on the floor. s had turned him up-
sile-down with perfect ease.

The juniors roared at the strange spectacle,

* Hid, ha, ha:”

* Gorreoh ! gasped Bolsover. * Youwp!”

Eipps gave him another turn, and tossed him upon the bed
beside Vernon-#mith. Belzover's arms flew ont wildly, and
cne of them caught the Bounder across the face, and Vernon-
Smith gave a yoll.

* Look out. you clumsy asg!™

" Gerront of the way, then " grunted Bolsover,

“ Yeour chmuap!”

U Berve you right.”

C Now, then, Spacp, iU's your furn,” said Kipps cheerfully,

But Sneop did net want to take hiz turn, He made a dive
for hiz bod,

“Ii—it's all right.” stuttered Baooop. "I give wou best,
von know., I don't want to be E‘IHI(‘T:EEI about. I'm sorry
we woke you up it was all Smithy's deing. You can chuck
Snuthy wlour, if vou like. You let me alone.”

Kipps lauched.

?.'Ir‘ll:, hat ! exclaimed Bob Cherve. ' What a suiprise
ket to speing on Coker of the Fifth one of these {imes,
Kippy, miy son, yeu're worth your weight in pold. I sax,
Pishy, cculd you chuck chaps sbout like that?"?

Fisher T. Fish nodded.

“ T guess =0, he =aid.

" Ha, ha, ha!”?

_The Bounder and Bolsover were locking very shecpish,
Fevenn Bolsover, the bully of the Remove, ?}ig‘ fellow as he
waz, was not anxious to tackle the peculiar new junior again,
In size and strenoth he had undonbtedly the advantage: bug
(Miver Kipjps' peculiar gifts made him too dungerous an
aclversary.

*Cave D called out Morgan suddenly.
of footetops in the pussage.

The junior: made o rush for their beds,

But 1t was teo late,

The Jdormitery door epened. and Loder, the prefect, looked
iv, It was not Loder's tuen of duty in locking after the Re-
move; for the cnvrent wock that Jdonbiful pleasuve appes-
ratned 1o Wingate, the captain of the scheel. But Leder
wit always looking out for an oppertunity of seoring off his
old enennes in the Remove,
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TLoder of the Sixth frowned majestically as he =aw the
candles alight, and nearly all the Remove out of bed in might-
shirts and pyjamas.

“ Oh, & preity state of affairs!” said Loder. I shall re-

vt you all in the morning., What have vou voung scoundrels

een up to?’ )

There was no reply. Nobody felt inclined to tell Loder
that the disturbaneo had been caused by Vernon-Bmith and
Bolsover's ragging the new junior in the nuddle of the night.
The blame belonged to the Bounder & Co. ; but the Removitos
did not care to sneak.

* What are you up to, I say®’ reared Loder.

“Eauff ! zaid Bob Chervy softly.

“What!”

“ Bnulf !

“ What do vou mean by snuff, you young ass?”’ -

“ ¥ou asked what we were up to,” said Bob Cherry, in the
most dacile tone, “ I said we wore up to snuff. Se we are.”

There was a chuckle.

Loder of the Sixth turned ved. -

“You will take & hundred lines, Cherry,” he said. °7 Get
into bed. You're making a_good beginnmng, you new kid,”
added Loder, scowling at Kipps. ““Don’t you know that
F?ui;r?p not allowed to jein in rags in the middle of tha
night ¥

* Well, T didn’t_want to,” said Kippe,

“0Oh! I think 1 see—this is & ragging of a new b{r}'.::r-':ﬂ!'d
Loder. * Tell me who did if, Eivne, Was i Wharton?
LE 1'; LE ]

& .

Qi . T bE

= %IT;’W or Nupent?

* Then whe was it? demanded the prefect.

ANl the Removitez had their eves upon Kipps now. A= a
new fellow, he might not know the ropes sufficiently well to
Enow that it was not in'the Greyfriars code to give the names
of the offenders. Loder had hoped to get the nanmes of some
of hiz pet abominations in the Remove—Harry Wharton &
{o.—but he was disappointed. But now that he had begun
to inquire, he felt bound to go on. i :

“T'd rather not sav, thank vou,” saul Kippe. T den't
mind. It's all in the dax’s work, you know.

Loder scowled. N _

“It's not a question of what you'd rather,” Le wuidh. " Lo
you know that I'm a prefeer?’

“ 71 didn't know,” snd Kipps.

W ell, you know it now. E'HI..‘-KWI:‘E' me,”’ ) )

 Just a minute,” said Kipps, who had been [olding up his
clothes, which had been knocked off the chair by the raggers
in their attack upon him. ** Excuse me—

He advanced towards the prefect with a look of copcern
on his face., Loder stared at ham,

* What the——" .

1 suppose vou don’t knew thet you've got a beetle ¢n
vour neck ¥ said Kinps.

“ A beetlet”

** Look 17

Wipps stretehed out his hand and touched Lode:r’s neck.

Then he showed in s palm o wrigaling, suuggling beetle,
Lader shuddered, and his hand went un to his neck,

“ (3-p-r-rood heavens! Where did the horrille thing come
from?*” he zasped. ** Why, I—"

* Hallo, here’s another P! ]

Kipps showed a beetlo in hiz other palm, after 1onching
Loder's neck. He did not seem to mind the cantact of the
wricgling horrors. Loder tarnod quite pale. To have a
boetle an his necl under his collay was a far from pleasant
CXPerience. ; A g ;

vV an seem to be swarming with them,” waid Kippe, taking
another beotle from Loder's collar. ™ You'd belter pot thoss
clothes off, I should think." .

Loder wriggled spasmodically, He {elt an itehing i the
small of his back, and he was convineed that 1 was snother
beetle. The thought of hﬂ-i‘i!l'l% a heetle inside his elothes
next to his skin made hm feel sick.

“Ow!  There's ane down my back!” he «tauered.
“ Where did the horrible things eome from? Ow! Greooh!”

Loder did not waste o moment, He da<hed out of 1he
dormitory, without stopping to elose the door after him. He
ran strarght to his oewn room, and began tearing off ns
clothes in terrific haste, to shake out the n-ect b foli on
lis bark, Kipps ¢losed the docy of the dornners. and
sl

* Well, that was jolly eky I exelaimed Bob Cherrey,
“What a jollv quece thing ther Loder shounld hiove beethos
en him "

“Jolly quecr!” sald Wharton, with & -uspieions ook o
Kipps. Iz it sotse more of your blewsed conjuring, Ripps:
1pps ehuekled, ) ~ .

Ho Jaid the beetles on the coverfetr of lis L, aha the
juniors looked at them. They were wripgling, wnd seenwd
acarly all lega.
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T The door oi the study was Hung violenily open, and Manners dashed in. *“I've goi iti” he yelied, waving
“I've got if, you chaps!™”

a plece of parchment excltedly.
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“Thev're real enough!” said Rake, with a shudder. "1
shouldn't care to towch them!” ]

“ Yes, they're real enough,' said Kipps cheerfully. ‘* Real
wire anid ganze—not real beetles. They'ry mechanical, and
vou wind ‘em up., But I thought that the prefect wouldn’t
innw the difference, and he didn’t.”

wi M:-' hat '™

“Ia, bha, ha!” ) . .

E;lippﬁ reburned the beetles to his pocket, and got into bed,
saniling. .

£ Ezift Loder zaid there was one down his back," said Rake,

Kipps grinned.

“That wasn't a beetle,” he said. *1I drn}ig[:rt-d a toasteh-
stick inside his collar, when I fook the beetle off, or pretended
to, rather. I dare say it [elt like a bectle to Loder when he
got 1t down his baeck.”

*Ha, ha, ha!l”

“Well, you're a giddy covghdrop,” eaid Bob Cherry.
i Better blow out those candles, you fellows. We shall
have to be asleep when Loder comes hack.™

Tae Macwer Lisrary.—No. 268.
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But Gerald Loder did not come back. He was q}:uh'- "

long time scarching his clothes for beetles, though he did
not find any.

rr—

TilE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
A Windfall for Bunter,
IPP3 took his place in the Remove Form the next
mOorning. .
K Kipps had been prepared for the Lower Fourth, g
he did not find the Form work difficult; indeed, it was
child's play to most of the things that Kipps could do. But
long before morning lessons were over Kipps was yownin
behind his hand. He was accustomed to a far livelier life
than that of a scheolboy. The Greyfriars juniors often made
things livels in’ their own way, but therr way was not
Eipps' war. 5
Most of the juniors had taken to Kipps very much. He

“BARRED BY THE FAGS!™ o iedfl toamcer. ™
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had made one bitter enemy in the Remove, and that was
Vernon-3mith, the Bounder of Greyfriars., Bolsover major
did not like him cither; but Bolsover was nob rancorous like
Vernon-Smith.  Bolsover was a bully; but he was not without
iz rood points, and, having found that Kipps was not o safe
aubject for bullying, he was disposed to lot him alone.  As for
mncop, nothing would have indoced hint to interfere with
the new hoy again,  But with Vernon-Sinith it was different,
Vernon-Smith could not fergive a defeat, and if he could
not avenge bhimself by open methods, he wns wont to resort
to Y ways that are dwk, and tricks that are vain,’”’ as the
Amertcan poet hath it. And Vornon-Smith was revelving
in his mind all kinds of schemes for scoring off the new
Jllﬂl:}r.

Rip{;.f. did not take any notice of him—indeed, he scemed to
have forgotten the Bounder's existenco. Kipps was wonder-
ing how he was going to stand life at Grevfriars, instead of
the busy, and bustling life of circus and “%m!l.” The spirit
of the born acrobat was strong in him, and he had to strugglo
with his desire to relieve the monotony of class work with
a few handsprings across the Fevin-room. The desire to
“Lreak out™ was almost irresisiible, and before the class
was dismissed Kipps could resist it no longer.  Mr. Quelch,
turning vound from the blackboard, discovered the new junior
in the ack of balancing an inkpot upon his chin, and he
simply jumped. f

Llﬁrﬂ turned very red as he caught the Form-master’s eye,
anel placed the inkpet in the receptacle in his desk again,
My Suoleh locked at him very severely,

I“ thrml must not play those tricks here, Kipps!" he zaid
sicrnly.

* No, sir,”" said Kipps mockly.

}"nu Hs be careful. 1 :=.'Tm11 punish you next time."

A, RIF.
O And Kipps, with great offorts, restrained himself i1 morn-
ing lessons were over. He was lnoking very thoughtful as
he sivolled out into the Close after third Jesson. It was a
keen, bright, spring morning, -and the old elms were showing
1{IF-11' ecarly green, and o fresh lwecze came from the zea,
Kipps stood opon the Bchool House steps, locking out into
the Close, when Billy Bunter joined him.  Billy Bunter had
i most agreeable grin wpon his fat face. ﬂmrter never
neglected new boys. Billy Bunter was a_borrower of deadly
~kill and persistence: but the Greviviavs fellows knew him o
well that he found of late very great difficulty in extracting
loans from any of his old aecquaintances. The story of the
wital-order he was expecting was toa well known in the

emove to be werked with much success. But new boys
vere Bunter's game: all hia little wiles were new to them,
amd they generally fell easy victims to the cadger of the
Hemove,

“ Niee morning, - Kippy ! said Bunter, in the friendlest
fote possible,

Hippe nodded,

* Ripping [ he said,

" Rather a change for you, this school,” seid Bunter.

Kipps sighed.

“Yes; a big chango.”

“ Not used to it yesd"

mE Hﬂ.'-

“You'll get used to it," said Bunter encouragingly, “Of
vonrse, it's » bis thick having a conjurer chap sent here.
But, bless you. therg's nothing snobbish about me, at least!
I'm going to be fricnds with vou ™

E'I]Eﬁs gave him a very peculiar loak.

That's vory kind of yvou,” he remarked,

“I mean to be kind," expluined Buntor.
by new boys, and 'elp "em.
Grorge Buntere™

“Oth, youw're William Georgo Bunter. are you!"

“Yea, I'm going to take yon up.” said Bunter. * Some
uf the fellows look down on a circus chap; but, bless vou,
I'm not that sort! I don't see any reazon why I shouldn’t
wrsocinte with you,  OF course, you won't forgpet the difference
betwern st

“No. I'm not likely to forget that,”* agreed Kipps, with
0 dhsparaging glance at the fat face and wowieldy, over-
bl form of Williamm George Bunter. )

*That's |'1',g'htl” satd Bunter. ' A fellow ought to know
his place. I'm going to be fricud: with you, and 1 don't
vure what anybady saysl I'm geing to be your pal¥”?

* Realiy ¥

“Yes: I mean it,” suid Bunber generonsly.

I dure say vou do. But it takes two to make a bargain,
veon know, ﬁipps suggested sweetly.

Bunter conghed,

'_‘E{sllppﬂ:ie vou kaven't seen the poastman? he asked.

5 - n.' 3

“Rotten postal arcangements lwre ¥ zgaid Buaster, with a
shoke of the head. * He's always Iate. It's awkward, too,
breause I'm expecting a postal-order—a remittance from o
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titled friend of mine. I wanted to get a snack at the tuck-
shop before dinner. Weuld you mind cushing the Pﬂhtlﬂ-‘
order for me? It will save me going to the post-office,”

“* Yes, if you like,”

“J&s for ten bob,'’ said Bunter.

Al right.”

Bunter coughed again,

* I suppese it's all the same to yvou if vyou eash it now?*
bo suggested. **I'll hand the pestal-order to you directly it
CONIeS.

“ And then I'll hand you the ten bob,” said Kipps.

“Ahem! I'd rather have it now, if you don't mind."

“But I do mind,” said Kipps.

" Now logk here, Kipps, I -I'Fli"ﬂ'[h{"]' have the money now,"
said Bunter. *'1 partienlarly want to get o snack befors
dinner to—to give me an appetite. I'll take five bob, if yo;
like, amd you can let me have the vest whan my postal-orde
comes. U'm generally rolling in money, but Just now
happen to be hard up. Ii's o nwost unusual thing for me;
but I've been lending Bob Cherry a lot of money lately,
and he's a bad payer—"’ i

“What's that? roared Bob Cherry, coming out of the

House.

Billy Bunter jumped, He blinked at Bob Cherry’s wrathiul
face throngh his big speetacles in dismay.

" Is that you. Chorry? ]—ly made a shp! I
meant to zay Wharton——""

M INd you ' asked Harey Wharton, who had followed Bob
Cherry out.

Bunter gasped.

“That 18 to say—er—Nugent—"

“ Nugent,” called out Wharton, “ Buricr wants you to
selile up!”

Frank Nugent came out.

“ What's that?’ he asked.

Billy Bunter wriggled. :

*It—it'a a mistake, Nugent™ he stuttercd. T meant
to say—to sav—— Ahem '“

" You blessed young Ananias?’ said Bob Cherry, * vou owao
money to every fellow in the Remove, I believe! l¢ he
trving to stick you for a loan, Kipps?”

Kipps laughed,

" atory about a postal-orvder he’s expecting, T supposc?™
saiel 'F!gg. :

Vi -5:'“5-” )

* He's been expecting that postal-order ever singee e vamne
o Cirevfriars,” said Nugent. I remember hearing sbout
it when he was a fag in the Bccond Form. If you lend him
iy money, vouw'll never =ee it again.’’

* Oh, really, Nugent—""

“What do you want toe borrow money for, Bunter, wken
vou've gobt bunknodes about vou®" Kipps deranded.

Billy Banter stared.

“ Banknotes!” he repeated.
notes,”

** Look heve, then!™

Kipps inserted his hand into the inside pocket of Bunter's
jacket, and drew out o crisp  and rosthng ship of paper.

unter starcd at it open-eved.

“ M-mi-mty hat ™ he gasped.

“len't 3t yours™' asked Kippe.

“ Yoz said Bunter promptly, ' T—=1"d forgotten it. How
conld it peszibly be in my pocket, if it waen't mine? Give
it to me!”

* Yon didn't know vou bad it:" said Kinpe.

“1'd forgotten,” explained Buuter, waiching wne baknote
with hungey eyves, and prepoaring to siateh 6. 1 hod o
renittance from a fitled eelation. ancd—end T pae that fiver
womy pocket, and forgot all shout it, That's how it way,
¥our see,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Ulherrv. " You'd be hikely to
do that—I don’t think ™

“ Yeou shut up. Cherry!
going to have ic!”

Billy Bunter made a swclden snnteh, snd  ecaprured the
rustling ship of paper. He eramamod it inte his pocket with
vhe same mwovement, and blinked definnce 44 the juniors,

The Co. roared.

* Ha, ha. ha !

“You fat duffer ! sgid Nugent. “It's 2 conjuring trick !
Hip%& duin't find the note in vour pocket o a1

* That’s all very well.” said Bunter obstinately. 1 don't
believe in conjuring tricks, This iz my banknote, and I'm
jolly well going to keep 1! Kipps cun go und ont eoke ™
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And Bunter rolled away as . fust as he .could in the
direction of the tuck-shop. Kipps luughed, and: made no
eitort t!?. detain hin. Harry Whaston & Co. loocked at him
curiously.

“* Are you going to let him keep i7" avked Wharton.

“Why not?"

“A fiver " said Bolr Cherry, in amazement,

“T've got plenty mare™

“Well, my hat, vou must be o giddy milllonware, o vou
can efford to give fivepound notes away ! exclaimed Nugent,

Eipps grinhed, ; )

“That kind of fiver doesn’t cost much,” he said. “I can
gel "ent for three shillings a dozen in my line of business.'

The juniors yvelled.

£ [a, ha, ha! It's a fﬂlliu[‘?l:"i banknote, is 1t

“ Yes. Bunk of Eleganee” grinned Kipps. ¥ I don™t think
Bunter will get much of a feed for that hver.”

“* Hu, ha, ha!"”

And the juniors strolled over to the school shop, anxions
to sec Billy Buanter's face when he discovered what kind
of a fiver he had obluined possession af.

L _ I _J

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
The Five-ponnd Nofe.

ILLY BUNTER rolled into the little 4uck-shop in the
corner of the Close behind the elms. There wera
sevoral fellows there, and DMps, Mimble was gervine
them, She did not take any votice of Bunter. Buntor

was 3 good customer in one senge, and a bad customer i
onother. He was willing to purchaze ans amount of catables
ane drinkables; indecd, he would have cleared off the whols
of Mrs, Mimble's stock with perfect readiness. But as be
would not have paid for anvthing, his wholesale orders were
not welcomed by Mrs. Mimble, Bunter often tried to impress
upon Mrs. Mimble the fact that great businessss were penevs
ally built up on an extensive svstomy of credit. But Mis,
Mimble, in spite of Bunter's elaborate logic on the subject,
persisted in turning a deaf ear, and dechined the apportunity
of building vy a gigantic business on those lines, And so.
when Billy Bunter rapped importantly on the counter, Mrs.
Mimble dud not even imk at him.
i_;m waiting, Mrs, Mimble,” said Billy Bunter, with great
dignity. '
*I'm attending to Master Linlow,” said Mrs. Mimble

tavtly. ™ And I cannot let you have anmything on credu,
Mas’rc::' Bunter. You owe me pine shillingz now from lusc
torm,

“TU'm going to settle that,” said Buanter.

" You must setble it before I let von have anvthing mogy,”
gaid Mrs. Mimble.

* I'va come to settle it.,”

* Hallo, Bunier's being funny 27 sail Bulstrade.

* [h, really. Bulatrode——""

* What have vou got there!” asked Alicky De<mond, caleh-
{‘ngdbigh!. of the vustling slip of paper in Biliv Bunter's fus

and,

* Fiver." said Bunter nonchalantly,

‘Five poamdst™

Er Fl.r{“s.,’

“Five rats!” saud Bulstrode meredulons]y,

* Uve had a remittance from a tieled velation” Bunier ex-
ulained. = You fellows have doubted my word when I said 1
was  expecting a remittanece. Well, it's come, that's  all.
T ler t?m cirenmstances, I shall not stand vou a feed, which
T should have done if vou'd been decent, and lent me a few
bob when I wanted them, It's no pood asking me, becav:ie
'm not poing to do it. Myrz Mimble, I'll trouble vou tu
change this fiver. Yon can keep the nine bob oot of it.”

- H‘u goodnes2 " said the astonizhed dame.  ** A five-pound
note !

“ Yes, Mys. Mimble,” gaid Bunter loftilv. * Hand me over
=ome tArta™to go on with while vou arve getting the chauge.
Fve a jolly good mind to leave this place alone, aud et v
ti:ini:s at Unele Clege's, in the village"

“1 will change the note with pleasure, Master Buntes.”
gatd Mrz, Mimble, with an entirely new and surpriziug polite-
LT

 Well, here it 15 Give me the faria”™

Bunter let the banknote flutter down on the connter, al
eotminenced opervations on the tarts. The juniors in the toel:-
shop stared at him in amazoment, They simply could not
understand it. Bunter's expected postal-order, and his titled
velations, and his vich people, had always been looked uporn
as figments of a lively imagination by the other fellows. But
certuinly there seemed fo be something in it now. Five-
;_anmi notes were not common in the Remove Form at Grev-
rinls.

“Well, this take: the cake,” smaid Bulstrade. “ You'd
Letter laol: at that fiver, Mrs. Mimble, Bunter may have
miade 1t himself,”

The warning wos unnecesaary.  Mes, Mimble had taken
out her plasaes to examine the fiver. A fAver in Bunter's
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posstssion was too surprising to be taken without examina-
tion. And as Mrs. Mimble read the wording upon the notoe,
her face grew quite crimson with indignation.

* Banlk of Elegance! Dear me! Muster Bunter, yvou are a
wivked, wicked boy to try to pazz a bad note upon a poor
witipw, Leave those tarts alone at once.”

The tarts were disappearing at record speed.

“Bad note!™ said Bunter, with his mounth full. " What
rot! I tell you I had it only this morning from a titled
yedation.”

** It is nat a banknote at all!"” shricked Mrz. Mimble, “ It
i Bank of Elegance—the kind of note that swindlers usc.
“ Ha, ha; ha!"”

¥ou are a swindler, Muster Bunter!™

* Bank of Elepance!” roaved Bulstrode,

“ Bure, I thought it was fishy,” said Micky Desmond.

* Bunter's titled relations have a bank sl to themsclves—
the Bank of Elegonce,” said Mark Linley, laughing.

Mrs. Mimble grabbed the plate of tarts, and jerked it
away from Bunter. Then she slammmed the conjurer’s fiver
down on the counter befere him,

“ Teke vour note, Master Bunter—take it away at once.
I've u good mind to tell the Head that you have tried to pass
bad money on me.”

**Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bob Cherry, looking into the iuck-
shop.  * Have vou found it out, Bunter?"

Bunter spluttered with fury.

“ It's & good note,” he roared, ' I tell you I had it from a
i1 bl relation—"

** Ha, ha, ha!" y

“Look at it!" grinned Nugent.

Rilly Bunter piuﬁed up the note, and blinked at 1t through
his big spectacles. Billy Bunter was very short-sighted, but
he could read the note; and after ho had read it he could
not deny that the words ** Bank of Elegance " appeared where
:!Iw wm]*dﬁ * Bank of Englang ™ should have becen, His juw

O,

The jumiors were shricking with merriment. But M
Rhimble was not laughing, Six of her tarts—twopenny anes,
too—had ‘been coasumed, before she made the discovery thak
the banknote was nof & good one.

Rilly Bunter glared at&&{ipm, wha had come in with Ca.

* You—you swindler I’ he exclaimed.’

** Ha, ha, ha!"

< What'a Kipps got to do with it%7 asked Mark Linley.

“1 got the mote from him—-"

“ You sad ir was from a titled relation!” yelled Bulstrode.
“ Ha. ha, ha!"'

* Ahem ! You—wvou sep—"

“It's a conjurcr’s note,” explained Ewppa.  ** After T found
it in Bunter's pocket, he persisted that it was his. Ho I let
hira lkeep it Tt's not worth much.”

“ Ha, Ita, Lal™”

Butiter's Face was a study, His expected feed was gonc
[T{E' Ins wace like a beautiful dveam. e gloved furm-im-.::i;.;
ar Kipps.

ix 16i11-'—'}'131l'—:'-'ﬂu beast!"” he stuttored.

“ Ha. ha, ha!”

Kipps took the note, and returned it o his pocket.

" Haz Bunter had anything on the strength of the note,
muam?’ he asked,

* Yes—zaix twopeuny tariz,” said Mrs, Mimble, with great
A eIy,

AN right.
sail Bipps.

Mlrs. Mimble's face cleared.

i It's my treat,”’ said Ei]i'ipﬁ, laying a sovercign on -iho
couter.  * Walk up, girls, chaps, and fellows.™

The inviration waz accepted at once. The new bor was
evidently in funds—not consisting wholly of notes upon the
Bunk of Blegance, Mys, Mimble cast a somewhat suspicious
vlance at the sovereign, and rang it carefully—with a pardon.-
able doubt about it. But the sovereign was a good one, and
Mrs. Mimble served her erowd of customoers with a beaming
amite. Billy Bunter had rolled away to the door, but now he
rolied back again. The frown disabpeared from his fat face,

* Well, I don’t mind having a tecd with you, Kipps,” he
safd eordiallv. *° I can take a joke, I hope.™
hh You can take anything that’'s going, can'’s youl"” prinnecd

TTEr T

Y Oh, really, Nugent——"

ipps laug{led.

** ATl welcome,” he said. * Roll up, Bunter !

And Bunter rolled up, and guite distinguished himself, ta
such wn extent that Kipps had to lay down o second soversion
ufter the firsr, When Kipps left the tuck-shop, after that
lirrhe feed, Billy Bunter rolled after him, and shpped an arnn
affechionately through the new boy's. Kipps stared at him,

“ Ht's all right,"” said Bunter.

* Iaat 7 said Kapps, disengaging himsolf from the alfection.
ote Bunter. ° Leave my arm alone.'

I'll pay for them, as it was my little joke,”

13
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“It's all serene,” assured Bunter.
st walling arm in wrm with you,
caing to be your feiend, T tell vou,™

“You're jolly well not,” said Kipps,

And Kipps Jli*rkmi himself away from Bunter’s detaining
wrasp, and walked off, leaving the fat junior blinking after
i i astonisliment and-indignation,

“T1 don't mind hesng
I''n not a snob, I'm

THE TENTH CHAPTLR.
Kipps Plays Footer.
TIIE Removo fellows became more used to Kipps during

tho next-few days.
Kipps had been put inte Study Noo 14 with Johnny
Dull, Fisher T. Fish, and Rake. And the cccupanis
af Sthuely No. 14 grew aceustomed to seeing him balencing
chalrs on liis nase and pokers on his clun when they came in.
FPishor 'L Fish, indeed, cavsed sono troublo in the giudy by
the persistence of lis belicf that he coald do anything that
Kips could do. His Lelief on the subject did not matter, but
e fered o put il into practice, sd has chars always [ell off
feia ein anek s pokers ot his nose— somefimes with pantul
vosults to fellows who were standing near him, and with very
destrociive offect upon the prre perly i the stady., Till at
leneth Johpeny Ball seigecdd hiz American study mate onn
evening and bumped him on the floor, and lathered him with
o eeg kot atiene]s, wid made him swear Lo :_:'n'-: ik r'm:j'.J |'i|::|:_;
on pain of nstant slaughter, Aficr that there wes o little
mmore poaee i Nes W Study in the Bemove,

Kipps seented fo ave made [iiends with cverybody except-
e Yernon-B8mith, The Dounder of Gresiviars had little to
sy to the new boy, but he was watching for an opportunity.
The Bounder never forgave.

Kippa did net cave for hiz emimty,  If the Bounder looked
blackly at him, Kipps enly smiled or shragged his shoulders.
He dul net look oo the Bowwder as a dangerous enemy ;
1Imugh L elied not ql'l.:l..t.i,!' Enow Yerpon-Smith yeb.

Wlien the Hemove came out after last lesson on Saturday-—
a hulb-holiday at Grevirias-—Tob Chorey linked arms with ths
1OW U0, - -

* Decent weather this aflernoon,” he remarked, ™ We'lve
ot mot & match on, but we'vre going {o have zome solid proe-
tive. ¥You play footer T’

Kipys noddod. .

" Good ! We're gotting up a seraleh team to play the Form
Fleven,” Bob explained. ** L’m captaining the seratchers, and
if you're any, good you can pluy on my side”

‘ e o T 7 ¥ ! ot o -t = y i

e

“T' be glad,” said Kipps. ' I've played footer.””

* Where have you played®' asked Bolsover major, who
was zlso in the serateh eleven for the afternoon, 0

*in & cirens.”

YA circus 1"

“ My hat!" said Bob Cherry.
footer ground? , :

“* Not very much. 1 haven't had the opportunity, you sce.
Gut I think I can handle a ball all vight.,”

“ Handling barved in soccer, you ass!” said Delsover,

“I was speaking figurafively,” saiul Kippa, laughing.
“ Anyway, I'll pronuse not to let your side down il you play
me, Cherry,’’ ]

“Well, TN play vou,” szid Bob. * You see, it's not casy
to knock up two elevens in one Form, and we've letting seme
of the fags into the seealeh team—Dolzover minor, and DPuget
of the '[&Exird, and Nugent minor of the Second. .1 should
have liked to play young Wingate—he's our captein’s miner—
but he's an fghting terms with the rest of the Third, and
they wouldn't play if he did, and 1 wanted you ond youn;
Bolsover specially,” . ;

“ My minoy iz all righl,” said Bolsover.

“ Yog—gutte so,” said Bob Chewrv. Tt vuns in the Dol-
sover famiby, I suppose. And he deesn’t prab the ball and
keeys it to himeelf all the time, as you do, cither.”

“Look hore——" .

“ Bha'n't, unless vou shove a mask on,” sad Bab Cherey
hemervouzty. Ul e you in, voung Kipper, and we'll see
what vou can do. Don't let us down”

I won't,”” said Kipp= .

And Kipps came down to the football field wiul the players
latcr in the afterngon. It was a keen, bright sproyr aftor-
noon, jusk the weather for footer, The wround wis not m the
best condition; but it was, a3 Bob Cherry auid, gpood enough
for practice, and snything was better than loafing around
with one’s hands in one’s pocketa,

“So vou're playing Kipps?' satd Harry Wharton, as he
torsed for choice of ends with Bob Cherry,

“ Wes: must fill wp the places somehow.™

“ Thanks ! said Kipps.

Raob laughed.

“Waell, if you shape all right. you'll have a cnance of
gotting into the Form eleven,” he sid, * Play up fer all
vou're worth.”

“* All serene ! satd Kipps.

And Iarry Wharton kicked off. o )

Bob Cherry had put Kipps i as outside-right.  Kipps
looked very fit in K He was in splendid

“ Haven't you played on &

iz football garb, 1
condition, and there was no doubt that he had the makings

T el el P
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Im the good old days boys were easily able to fellow the
engine proceeding to a fire ; but—

Nowadays this is almost impossible, as the present day

motor fire engine travels about 30 miles an hour,
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Then he uttered an exclamation of amazement,

‘-
3 B e

= =N CoEs

' " Dear me! The bay appears to be deaf! Kipps!' cried Mr. Quelch , as he advanced hastliy towards the new boy.
’ Kipps had sna.ched the mortar-board froin his head and added
it to the spinning hats, keeping the six going with perfect ease.
i : (See Chapter 3.)

There was a yell from the Greyfriars fellows,.

of a goed footballer v hiwy, if he knew anything about the
game, ! - ; '
Kippz “was certainly very fast and very active and very
witchful. But he played footer in & way that caused surprise.
The ““scratches’ were l}ra'nginpj the ball down the feld
when Morgan, whe was left-half in the Form team, rushed
Lo eton Kipps, e 3
Morgan was & heavy fellow, and he intended to charge
Kipps off the bail; but a surprise was waiting for the half.
He rushed right ot Kipps, and the new junior kicked the
tall clean over hiz head, and then, with a marvellous spring,
fcllowed it

There was a yell from the juniors as the lithe runner rose
Ter Maexer LiBrary.—No, 268,

in the air, and cleared Morgan’s bead at o bound. Morgan
halted, transtixed. FEpta

Kipps came lightly down behind him, and ran on with
the ball. Hazeldene, in goal, was staring open-mouthed,
and, as he stared, the leather whizzed in over his shoulder.

Kipps had scored the ﬁmt\gaal. ] r
““Ha, ha, ha!"? roared Mark Linley. * Goal!™
quM!r hﬂt- !II

“0h, crumbs ! gasped Hureldene.

“Where 13 he !’ ejaculoted Morgan.
become of him ¥’

‘“Ha, ha, ha "

‘““Here I am,"” said Kipps cheerfully, * and there's the ball
It’s my goal, I think."

" Look you, what'
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#J1n. ha, ha ™

“_I—T sy, that 1an't foothall ' gasped Wharton ; *Fthat's
a giddy acrobat’s frick! We don't jump over one anocther’a
Dieadds, you ass!”

““Ha, ha, ha'®™

It isn't against the rolea” spid Kipps.

S Well, no, it's not against the roles,” suid Wharton, rub-
bing his chin doubtfully; * but—but it looks queer. Thia
izn't a ciceus performance.  You'd better keep on the ground,
I chink."”

E'“ ']I.".}he aueerfulness is toerific ! grinned Hurree Jomset Ram
ingh.

* Bleased if I've ever seen o chap who could do that!™
said Bob Cherry. “ Anyway., thut goal counts, und it's one
up to us'"

_The gla}' recommenced, and Kippe held himzelf in for a
time, ut the spirit of mischief was steong upon him. A
sudden roar from the fellows who had gothered to see the
plaﬁ'_ turned all eyes vpon Kipps suddenly, Wharton gaspad.

ippa had turned a somersuule in pursuit of the ball, and
now he was walking on his hands, and keeping the ball in
}Pe‘-r air 'h‘l-l;llfh ii_;;- f&g Tu;- or three fellows mﬂhﬁi ko %ﬂ
1t from him, but Kipps kept 1t spinming in the air, )
footballers gasped: ol g z

“{3h, my hat!"

“Ha, b, ha!"

“ Charge hitn over!" welled Wharton.

Morgan rushed down heavily upen the reversed footlmller.
Kipps did not appear to be observing him; but just as
BMorgan reached bim, he dropped hia g"gﬁ round Morgan's
neck, and curled up as if mz?sf_\ of elastic, and zat upon the
half'a shouwldera.

Bob Cherey yelled with langhter

*(h, my hat, that ian’t allowed in footer! Ha, ha, ha!"

“Wha-a-a-at is 1it?"" gasped Morgan. * What—-""

“Ha, bha, ha!"

Bob Cherry dragged the youthful acrobat off the half.

“ You go into goal,” he said. " You're not safe in the
field. This mn't o cirens, youn ass! Peofold, yon conwe ous,
and play on the wing!"

““131h, I say—"" snid Ripp=.

“let_info goal,” you s

And Kipps went imto goal.

Bob Cherey's team kept the ball well np the Neld, and for
gome time Kipps had nothing to do in goal. IIe vawned
partentously, ond, producing seversl coloured baolls from the
pockets of his footer sherts. he began fo spin them in the
afr. There waz a shout a: the opposing ferwards came sweep-
ing down with the ball.

* Look out in goall”

But Ki%{)ﬁl was looking oub.

Harry Wharton sent the ball in with & goick dreive; but
Kipps was there,  Still ]-Et'f'piﬂF thie spinning | ball= in the
air, be caught the footer. and added 1t to the rost, and
spun it in the air with the other halls,

_ The sight of a goalkeeper performing the ball-spinning trick
m goal made the onlookers el

“Htop it!" ronred Bob Clherry, panooz and laughing.
“{'huck that ball ent!"

** Ha. ha, ka'l”

Y Chaek at, you ass

Tolsover major vashed in, aml zrasped ihe comqurer. The
foorer rolled on the ground a: Kipps missed ir, and thers
was n yeil :

*oal

“0h, erwnbs ! said Kipps

Yes, dt's o goal, you feabjou: as<!" sadd Boly Cheres.
“You've let ni down. afrer alll You're nut going to pluy
any more conjueing tricks hore! Busz off 17

“T'm keeping goal 2

Mo, vourre not: vou're fravelling,”" satd Bob Cherey.

And three or four laughing fellows rushed Kipns to the
edge of the grounil, and deposited him in 0 heap ontsicde the
ropes.  The =crateh nmreh went on, but Kipps did uot take
auy further i‘:m‘.t in it. Hi= peealine gifrs were foo stronwy
for him: sod, el as the juniors liled him, thev oid nor
want any f-nnlj Kipps waaderad
AL d]ﬁ"‘i}!l.ﬂi]

¥E

uring ot the footer Held.
utely.

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
A Lesson for Loder,
(hy ! Cige ™
Lipps puaed.
The vell of wnguish proceeded from Lodee’s stods.
Kipps really had oo bnsiness in the Sisth Forog
quacters: but he was * mooching " aboue the House waiting
for his friendz to finish the footer gume, and chance had led
himi there, Ripps frowned az he heard the vell, Iie hal
leaened something of Loder. amd be knew thot the anpopulay
prefect was a bully. and thar his fags bad a very unhappy
time of it, as a rule. Kipps hesitated, and looked ar the
Tug Magxer LiggiArRy.—No. 203,
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clused duor of Loder’s study.  As he hesitated, theee o
arother vell, in the unmizrakabic tones of Toubh of e
Thire.

Silw! You beaszt, Loder! Legaa! G517

H_ippﬂ. hestated noe |¢Hg\?r. He wullod gy i (HIE (oo an-l
opened it. True, it was not exactly rie wanal thinz for o
junior in the Lower Fourth to interfere with the proceeiding4
of a prefect; but Kipps was a peculisr juiior in many wavs,
Hiz unusnal experiences at an early age mode pim feel very
miuch older than the other fellows in the Bomoy sy pral o
great men of rhe Sixth Form did not jwmpross 5m as chey
unpressed other juniors,

o looked info the study. Tubb of the Third wis wrigeling
in the grasp of Gerald Loder, who was giving fan e benefic
of a heave balt—a benefit thar the fag Jdid oot seem bo
appreciate in the least,

“* Hallo, what's che troable sbowt 3" said Bings

Loder paused for a moment in the application ol the belk,
aid gharod cound at the new-romer.

{ret out of my study !” Le snapped.

“What are vou licking that kid for™

*You—vou come here and ask e goéstions, vou choely
cub ! exclaimed Loder, scarcely able to beleve Bis car-,

Kipps nodded coolly.

“ Bounds like it, doesn't it?" he sadd,

Loder stared at him, almoest dombionnded. He bad been
accwstomed to much want of veapect Frome many memnbiees of
the Lower Fourth Form. But it really seomed that this
new boy ftook the biacuit.”

In his astonishment he released Tuldy of the Thicrd, whe
promptly jerked himself away, .and placad the table betwoeen
himself ‘and the enraged prefect.

“You—vou—vou ocub!™ said Leder, hinding his veiee at
lust. ““Do you know that I am a prefect—a prefecr of the
Sixth ¥

“* Yea: you told me s0."

““And vou come to my study, amd—— By bt Y0 Loder
did mot suy any more: words foiled him. e grasped thee
belf 2 little tighter, and ran at Kipps.

Kipps could have dodged away casily enougly and eseuped:
but he knew that that would ondy make it worse for tle
fur, He huld come theve to help Tubb, not o leave L
with x bully more enraged than ever to livk liww,

He stepped quickly into the smdy and clesed the door
brebind hom, keeping a wary eve upun Loder,

“Handz off "' he said,

Loder did not heed. He grasped rhe pew bioy owitl fug
left band, and swung up the belr e hi- right.

“I'H give you a lesson, vou cab™ he said

Swish ! :

Kipps roared,

“w! Yow! Leave off !

Swish ! Slash! Swish!

Lodler showed no stgn of leaving off.
be anly just heginning,
Tublb to tUhver Kipps.

Bot Oliver Kipps wias o moce troubleossiae vICiine 1
Tublb.

The lithe boy-acrobat cucled roand Loder hke an ool il
the prefect, much to his amazecent, Touml him=-10 boanepog
on the Aoor, Jus legs being swepd awey from undecoeatie Lo
i aome remarlkable manner,

Bump ! .

Oh™ rosved Loder.

Kipps 1]1‘::]3'!.‘11 round the raldo,

) he said to Tubb,

Tubb hositutod.

“ What price you ™ be aked.

ST see vou eloar

“But he'll stmply sonsh rou ™ said Tubh, Iawdiing wita
swetl eves at the profect, who wis sirrivg on the Hoor waging
for Lreatl.

Kipps grinnmi,

SN not easy to stansh ! D sl
all right ™

Foder stagyered up.

1O skin vou for that ™ he guaspil.

Ile darhed round the table at Kipps, Tabb peomgaly
dartid ovt aof the study, Loder van to the door, =l
it after the fag, aud turped the kov ino the bk, Kiea
watched hime with ondimini=hed rondies,

“MNew I oscbtle with youl™" =il Taaler savagels,

“ o alead ! said Kipps.

“TH—I'H sma<h vou?"’

“Pile in '™

Looder came votned fhe fable with o I:I'JItH_ﬁ.‘ bowprs Tri leia
eves, His face was pale with rage. JIF b had Lad his wan,
certuinly matters would have woae very Dueliz for Kipps.
But Kipp: wa- guite sure of his powers of looking after
hirmaelf.

“Now rhen, saubd Loder, veaching out at b,

Yoow

Treelsindd, by sensisea] Foa
All his wrath woe-~ frausferred Troeg
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Kipps dodged round the table again. The prefect, breath-
ng glt_}’. pursued him; but at this game the boy-acrobat
was easily first, Loder had to pause at last, panting for
reath, and Ki was still regarding him cheerfully from
vhe other side of the table.

" Nice little game, ain’t it?* said Kipps. ‘ Tell me when
you're tired, and we can play at something else.”

“I'll break every bone in your bedy ! reared Loder,

“Gp ahead, then! Sure you wouldn't rather play at
dominoes " suggested Kipps.

Loder made another rush, and Kipps eluded him with per-
fect ease. Then the prefect grasped the table and swung it
to the side of the room. Books and papers cnd an inkpot
alid off it ax he did so, but Loder was too furious to care for
the damage to his property. The table out of the way, he
rushed ot Kipps, and seized him again.

" Now, then—oh!"

Kipps® face smiled into his

der gasped.

He was quite twice ns large as Hip}t}s, and naturally very
wuch stronper. He had not expected to have any trouble
when once he got a pood grip upen the elusive junior, But
hiz troubles were only beginmng !

Somehow or other—he never knew how—his hands were
ulled over one shoulder, and Kipps held them in one, and
¢ was hent over at an uncomfortable angle, with a feeling in
him that if he struggled he would break his spine somewhere.

He wriggled,

“Let me go!”

Kipps grinned.

“Woke up the wrong passenger, Loder, old man,” he
remarked.  ** You didn't know that I was a jiu-jitsu merchant,
did yvou? Bless your mnocent litile heart, T've twisted up
fellows twiee as big as you! Den’t move, or you will have
yvour backbone in two pieces, and you'd find it awlully un-
comfv.””

“Ow'! Let me ga'™

“The guestion is, are you going to be good?’ saxd Kipps
calmly.

“Let nie go!"

“ Are you going to be a good boy?” asked Kipps.

It was miles beneath the dignity of o Sixth-Former and a
prefect to reply to such a question, put by a Lower Fourth
fag. Leder did net reply. Ile began to struggle. Kipps'
grip toughened like a vice, and a spasm of pain went right
through Loder, and he ceased to struggle instantly. The
extraordinary junmior had not beasted., The burly prefect was
utterly at s mercy, and Kipps could have snapped a bone
with perfect ease if he had chosen. Loder’s fuce blanched.
There was something very like terror 1m his face as he glared
at the junior.

o ‘.‘.'i{i vou make it pax

Lader gritted biz teeth with helpless rage. To ““ make it
pax " with a junior was too humiliating. But to remain in his
prosent uncomfortable position was worse.  Kipps did not
seemt to bo exerting himsclf in the least. He was as cool az
the famona cucumber, and smiling gently at his powerless
adversary, :

“ Wil vou let me po® Pnntwl Loder,

YWl vou make it pax??

Loder glared at him with almost murderous fury in his face.

Then he gasped weakly:

Yoyt

There was a knock at the door, and the handle was turned.

“ Hallo " called out the wvoice of Walker of the Sixth.
“ Are vou at home, Loder®”

¥ Wos 1" gasped the prefect.

Y What have you got the door locked for?!

“Iet me go!"” muttered Loder thickly. *“*I--Tl Jet reu
off, you young scoundrel. Let me go at once, do 3cu heur ™’

Kipps nodded,

“It's pax ™ he asked.

did 1’Pb.l|‘?

“ Honour bright

* Yes, hang you!”?

Kipps releazed the prefect., Loder gosped for breath, ond
crossed to the door and unlocked 6. Walker came into the
study. He glanced curiously at Oliver Kipps' inscrutable
face, and stared in amazement at the red and Hustered prefeet.

“What's the little game?" he demanded,

Laoder panted.

“I've been showing Loder some tricks in jiu-jitsu,” said
Kipps serencly. ' Haven't 1, Loder?"

“Yeees,”" gasped the prefect. Not for a very great deal
would he have allowed Walker of the Sixth to learn how he
kacd been handled by a junior.

" Like some more?” asked Kipps sweetly.

' No,” grunted the prefect.

“ You've only got to say, any time you'd like some more,”
said Kipps. “ Or you've omly got to let me know through
Tubb. Savvyi"

And Kipps left the study, feeling that he had not wasted his
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afternoon. He had made one more enemy, a more bitter
~|Em!3my than the Bounder, but that did not trouble him in the
a5t

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Bolsover Draws the Line.

e ICKED ™ -
Harry Wharton asked the question sympathetically
as Kipps came out of Mr. Queleh’s study one after-
noon 1n the following week. ]

Kipps was rubbing his hands, and meking wry faces.

Yoz, he grunted, .

“ What was the trouble? What bad you been doing?™
asked Bob Cherry.

“ MNothing much,” groaned Kipps. I had to take some
lines to Mr. Queleh, and 3 he wasn't in the study I--1 just
didd o trick with the inkpot and the ruler—just a simple
balancing trick.”

“No hurm in that.” .

“ No, but he came in suddenly, and made me jump, and the
inkpot fell on his table, and—""

“Ha, ha, ha "

“ It messed up some typewritten manusceript,”” said Kipps.
“ 7T didn't think it was very valuabie, but Quelchy seemed to
lnok at it differentls.’

“ My hat! That's Quelehy's ¢ History of Groyfriars ™! seid
Bob Cherry. * He's been swvorking on that for dog’s ages, and
if you messed that wp the wonder is that he didn't scalp
viou [

“Well, it only spoiled the top page,”’ said Kipps. “1'd
have typed it out again for him if he'd asked me. But be
didn't—he licked me.™

And Kipps vubbed his hands and drifted away, The chums
of the Remove chuckled. o .

“He'll never be cured of his ﬁiddy conjuring, ' grinned
Bob Cherry. “‘ Fancy old Quelch m-ingt: a page of his giddy
history mucked up! It's the apple of his eye—far above
rubies, that history. I wonder he didn’t snatch Kipps bald-
headed.” )

The Bounder of Greyiriars was coming along the passage
to Mrs Queleh’s study, and he had poused to hear what the
juniors were saying. There was a somewhat peeuliar look
upon Vernon-Bmith’s face as he went on his wav.

He had lines to take in to Mr. Quelch, and he knocked at
tho Form-master's door and entered, Mr. Quelch was looking
extremely annoyed. He was trving to clean the tt‘iP page of
the precious manuseript, without much success, here was

nite a pile of typed manuseript on the table; Mr. Quelch’s
literary work was progressing.

“My lines, sir,” =zatd Vernon-Smith.

“Put them on the table,”” snapped Mr. Quelch.

“Wen't vou look at them, sie?™”

“1 am too busy now,” _ .

T hope nothing's happencd to the manuseript, sie'
Vernon-Smith, with a leok of great concern.

“ Yes," said the Formemaster: s clomsy, foolish boy has
spilled nk on it. You may go, Smith.”

“Yes, sie." g

The Bounder of Greyiriars quitted the study. His eyes
were gleaming in o way that showed that some idea was werk-
ing in his mind, and when the Bounder was reveolving some
s:‘:ﬁeme in his active braim, it g&nemﬂy boded harm to zome-
body. Vernon-Smith hesitated a few minutes at the “end of
the passage, and then made his way to Bolsover's study,

There was a sound of voices in the study. Vernon-Smith
heard Bolsover's voilee, and a younger and shriller one—
Bolsover minor's. He irowned as he heard it. Vernon-Smith
dicd not like Bolsover minor. Young Bolsover’s influence
over his elder brother was all for good, and he had o very
badly roncealed dislike for Vernon-Smith, who encouraged
the gu.l]:,r of the Remove in all his worst propensitics,

The Bounder enteved the study. The two juniors bad their
heads very close together over the table, and Bolsover major
was explaining some difficult peint in Latin syntax to his
nunor. It was an agreeable picture, though not to the
Bounider's cyes. Most of the Removites would have been
surprised to zee it. They knew Bolsover chiefly ns an over-
bearing fellow and o buolly. and when his minor had first
come to Greyfriars Perey Bolsover had been very much down
on him. But that was changed of late, and, with all the
Remaove buliy’s faults, he was Eindnegs itself to his minor now.
And on many ocecasions Balsover minor took his work to his
brother’s study for help, and Bolsover had been known to pass
over all sorts of engagements to help him,

Vernon-Bmith surveyed thein with a sarcastic smile, Bol-
sover malor looked up, and coloured uncomfortably. Under

17

Please order your copy of " THE BAGNET™

Library o advapce.

[ k]

caid



‘5 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY ®== THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY.

the Bounder’s mocking gaze he felt ashumed of appeariog to
Le pluying the part of the good brother,

“Want anvihing? he asked.

¥ Yes, if vou're not too busy conching.” said the Boonder,
with o sneer,

= Newrly tinished,” satd Belwover.

The fag zot ap.

“ T elear out if yon like, Perer,™ he =aid.
thi= all right by myself, I think."”

“ Al right. Hubert,”

And the fag. without speaking to Vernon-Bmith or looking
at bim, gaitsed the study with lis books In hiz hand,

Vernou-Smith kicked the door <hut after him.

“ Your minor doesn't approve of me,” he sneored,

“0h ror!? zaid Bolsover. Do leave off ragging at my
minor.  You never seem to get off that subject.”

£ 'ﬁ-’oil!_._ [ don’t like to see a pal of mine playing tho
ELOOTe Y,

“If it's spooney to help my voung brother, I'm going to
be a spooney,”’ said Percy Bolsover angrily, “and vou can
shut vour head abent it

U Its & pew development, mn't it—this good-ittie-Georgic
bisney ¥ said the Bounder, 1 don™t remember vour recejy-
g the kid with open arma when he first came here”

Rolsover flushed.

“Uan't vou let that drop?™ he exclained.
baek on Floberk, i that's what you want.
that enough already,”

Vernan-Snath shrugged his shoulders.

“Well, that =0t what I came here to speak aboub,” lio
romarkod.

“* Ui glad of that, anyway.”’

#U'vo got o good chanes of scoving off that new cad,” gaid
Vernon-Smith, sinking his voice, * I suppose you haven't
taken hiin wnder your wing, too, after the way he showed you
up and made you look an idiat in the dorm. ¥’

’_ill don’t know that T want to score off him," said Bolsover
anrlily,

“Lrood little Irie !’ jeered the Bounder.

“0Oh, shut wp! What's the wheeze, anyway®’

“I'm going to get him into Quelchy’s black books,” said
the Bounder sagerly. “I've got the chance, and it's a5 easy
as winking. He won't know where the blow comes from,
either, so 1t will be guite safe.”

Bolsover hesitatped.

“It's mor o ragging ™' he adiad,

“ Nothing so clumsy as that. Besides, he's not safa to
rag. DMight torn out worse for ws than for Kim.”

I shouldn't wonder, What's the scheome

“Yon'll help me ™’

Bulsover major shifted uneasile,

YT den't know.' ho ceplicd. = T blezsed if T wank ta
beonmixed up in your schemes, Bmithy, 1 suppose it's somc-
thisge ratten underhond, ™

The Bouuder sneerved.

“You're gebting vorr particulur.” be remarked. 9T toll
youl we can get him a Hogging from the Head. How docs
that strike you ™'

> I.,F' fixing something on him, you mean?”

' Yes, :

“ Making out that he’s dore something he hasn't, T supr

oEe

i ST

Bolsover major made a very decided gesture.

:“T:tlf'_n in Jﬂil}"_“’?l] not going to have anvihing to do
with it he sand. * Ragging o chap is one thine, but that's
guite anofher.”

“ [ook hive. Bolsover "

1 wean i said Bolsover., "I dure say T've mo! iy
funlts, but I draw a line somewhere, 1 von don't. Apd T
deaw 1t &f that kind of thing.”" :

The Bounder bir his thin lips with anger.

" Bo vou won't back me apt”

“Not o that.”

“Why not?'"

“Tve told you the reazon. T deaw a lice somewhope.”

L suppose vour minor would be eross with von, and per-
taps box vonr ears!’ suggested Vernon-Bmith., * If yvou'vae:
roang to allow that whelp to lead you by the nose :

“ You can leave ray raipor out of it said Bolsover gynffly,
| ;‘}le #limw that yvoung cad to twist you round his lingers
ately—-"

“ 1§ vouw eall my mieer name: again, Vernon-S3outh, vou'll
o ont of this snudy on vour neck )™ szid Bolsover savagely.

I eall iin what 1 like, the goody-zoody young votrer
—  Oh, hand: off, vou fool! I Oh! Yah!™

Burp !

Vernon-Smith landed in the passaze, and Belsover major
slammed the deor. The Bounder picked himself up. hiz face
¢onvulsesd with fury. For a moment the Bounder looked like
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a cemon : amd he made a step towards Bolsover's door, But
he thought better of b and pansed, He went slowly down
the passage. biting his lips. It was evident that in hiz scheme
against the schoolboy conjurver, whatever it was, “Vernon- .
Smith wonld have to depend only on lumsell.

_—

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
A Mystery of the Night.
i ALLO! TIalio! Hallo!” murmured Bolb Cherry
sleepily. * Who's that!”
It was very dark in the Remove dormitory. Bob
Cherry had awakened, as there was o sound—what
gound he could not be sure, bat he had an impression that
somebody  was moving aboub 1 the dorrrery, and had
knocked against his bec.

Bob blinked round drowsily into the darkness. Dut the
sound was not repeated: the silence was unbrolen save for
the steady breathing of the sleeping juniors, and the deen,
unmubsical snore of William George Bunter,  Aud Bob closed
his eyes again and wenk off to sleep.

But there was another fellow who had awakened, and wha
did not close his eves again. Jt was Kipps. Since the inci-
dents of the first night he had passed at Grexfriars, Kipps had
not been subjected to any ragmang.  Bul Kipps was sure now
thut he had heard somecone move in the darkness of the
dormitory, and he kept his eves open to make sure. He did
not intend to be taken off hiz guard, if the raggers had
planned to recommence operations that might.

And Kipps grinned softly to himsell as he saw a moving
shadow 1 the darkness, Some member of the Remove was
evidently out of bed. The fellow, whoever he was, had re.
mained quite stitl for five minutes or more, till Bob Cherry's
deop breathing told that he was once more in the land of
draamsz.

Kipps made cut the figure af a }Llhiﬂ-r in prjanes, but he
could not sce more than that., And the figure came from the
direction of Vernen-Bmith's bed., That, of courss, did not
provo that it was Vernon-Smith; it might huve been any one
of a dozen juniors. But the figure was approaching Kipps
bed, and the new boy was very much upon his guard now.
Bat he did not make a sound. If the shadowy form was
that of a raggor, he was poing to be surprised himself, in-
atead of surprsinge Kipps.

he dimy form of the wnknown junior epme nearer and
NeArer.

Kipps' hoart bepan to beat a lirtle faster,

The figure stopped at the foot of hi= bod, where Kipps'
clothez were nn:ufii_'nr folded up on o chair.

Kipps wondered.

Tt was evidently not a ragging. There waz only one fellow
out of bed, and he did not seem to be concerned with Kipps,
buc with Kripps elothes,

Was it o thief?

The saspicion was natural, vet Eipps del not think =,
Tor one thing. he had left nothing of auy great value in his
pockets, and if the shadowy figure was that of the Bounder. it
was extremely unlikely that he was on & predatory exenrsion.
The DBounder bhad three ar four time: as much money az
Kipps., and certainly he was under no necessity of stesling a
frw shillings from a Farm-fellow's pocket. II Vernon-Smith
had wanted money. he had onby to drop a line o My, Bamnel
Vernon-Smith. his millionnme father, and he eould have hal
as mmch as he wanted,  And Kipps wos cortain now that th.ﬂ
midnight peowler was the Bounder. He could not see his
face, bui there was fumibarity m the outlines of the form.

Whoever i wos, he was fingermg over Kipps' clothes, as
the new boy could sec from under the edgz of the coverlet.
The form straightened up, but the head was bent, az if o
listen. Kipps breathed regularly, and clozed lus eves. He
waz conzcious that someone bent over him for o moment, amd
then was gone,

He opened hiz evez again, ] .

He lav with puzzled braim, wondering what 1t all meant.
The Bonnder—if it waz the Bounder—huwd sume purpose in
what he had done. He was not likely to go through such
peenliar actions witheut a purpose.  But what purpose? Evi-
dently it was something “ up against 7 Kipps: and the new
junior, shill affecting to be atlesp, waited amd watched to dis-
cover Wwhat b was,

‘nat had Vernon-Binith wanted with e clothes?  What
was the Dounder doing now®  In the silenes of the darritory,
faint and indefinable sounds eame to the straining enrs of thae
schoolboy conjurer.  Vernon-Smith had not gone back to bed,
Kipps' impression was thut the Bounder was dressing him-
solf, Bt e could not be sure. But he wos sure goon, foy to
his keen ears came a sound of the dormirory door being
eautiously epened, and then closed again, Veroon-Smith had
eane ot of the Remove dornmistoiy.
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mapps sat up n bed, lost In wonder. . ]

Vihat did it all mean? What hed the Bounder done with
hiz clothez? Kipps believed that he had taken something
from a pocket; but what could he have taken that would have
heen of any use or value to him? Why had he left the
dormitorv? It was so strange, and s0 amazing, that Kipps
wandered if he had not drearmed it.

He mtonded to discover what it meant. at all evenis. He
waited & couple of minutes. in case the Bounder shovld come
back, and then stepped softly from lis bed. )

He groped his way cautiously to the Bounder's bed, and
felt over it with hizs hands in the darkness.

The bed was enpty ! x

That was evidence enough, if he had not known it already,
that it was Vernon-Smith whom he had zcen moving abous
in the dormitory in ihe dark. .

Kipg‘}a did not strike a light. He did not want to awaken
the other fellows, He intended to solve the bafing mystery,
but he could de that by himself. ]

He returned to his’ own bed and felt over his elothes.
That Vernon-Smith had taken something from his pockels ho
felt. sure-~but what? As he knew what was in the pockets,
i, ?'ﬂsl ensy to discover, by foeling in them ; he did not need a
light.

“* My handkerchicf 1

Kipps was lost in wonder.

Hiz handkerchief was sone!

Kipps remembered perfectly well that he had a handker-
chief in the pocket of his jacket. It was gone now.

It was his }]ml{]k?ruhi{*i that the Bounder had wanted.

Why?

Kinps wondered. )

The Bounder had left his bed in the middle of the night.
nhatracted Kipps® handkevchiel from his pocket, and then
dreszecd himself and left the dermtory,

What could it mean? ]

Kipps debated in hiz mind whether he should {ollow
Vornon-Smith. But he did not know what «divection the
Bounder had taken. He veplaced the jacke: on the chair, and
returned to his bed and waited.

Vernon-Smith had some purpose (o serve in what he had
done, that was eertain. And Kipps vealised that he would
be more likely to discover what it was if he did not allow the
Bounder to kpow that he had seen him,

He waited,

The niinates passed stowly, and the Boundey did not yeturn,
Kipps nearly noedded off several times, but he kept Lims=eli
awake with an offort.

Theve was a faint zound at last in the silenee

The door of the dormitory reopened zoftly, and closed again.
The Bounder had returned. Kipps lay still and bstened.

The dim figuve came cautiously towards his bed again, and
&mp'!':-ml at the chaiv. Tt bent over the clothes folded there.

Kiops wondeved if he were dreamong. Vernon-Smith was
yeplacing the handkerchief in the pocket he had taken it from,
fe krew that,

Whas did it mean?

The Bounder fistened by the bed for & moment ; and then,
reassuved by Kipps' veenlar cathing, be glided away 1o his
cwn Dbed. .

Kipps heard him get into bed and setile down.

= My only bar " murmmnved Kipps,  * What on earth dora
ir mean? What has he been domng with my #iddy hanky

t was Jmpoessible to guess,

But the morning would show: and Kipps still cautious]y
intended not to let the BDounder know thar he had scen him
antil he had sneeveded in :olving the riddle. Ile could noi
ook at the handkerchie! now without betraving himself to the
Bounder, and he determined to let it waie till morning,

He closod hiz eves, and was asleep 10 a Tew mninates,

He did not wake azain 1ill the vising-bell was clanging out
in the keen, frosh aiv of the spring morning. .

Kipps sat vp in bed, and involuntarily glanced fowards the
Tounder. Vernon-Smith did rmot look at him as he pot up.
e maintained hiz ueaal awcitude of indifference towards the
new bov.,  Kipps had balf inclined to believe that he had
vreained the wlhcl'tc- tevirvencs,  He was very curious to see
biis haendkerchief, to asceitain whether 1t bore any traces of
what the Bounder hied dope with it in the rnight., DBut he
o not ook at it till be was outsude the dormitory,

Eipps was the Arst oot of the Remove dormitory that men-
. He pesazed o the recess by the window in the passsage,
and ook the handkerchinf oot of his pocket.

Then he uttered an exclamation of amazement,
kerehief was thick!y stained with red—redd ink !

= Geeat Uhidstopher Columbug U ejaculaicd Eipps.

e staved av the handkerehicf blanklv.

Vernen-Smith had maken that handkerehic] Trom hizs pocket
i the mirhif, had taleon v Jdewnstairs, end had siaimed it witi
sod ink, and then returned i to hiz pocker.

What did it mean?

Foipps thought aver if, and wondered, but he rould net
even pwess at o salution of the mystery, Buot he felt certain
wf one thing—that Vernon-Smith had dene samething downs

Tie Magxer Lisrany.—No. 268

A Grand, Long, Complete School Tale of the
Chums of Greyiriars next Monday, eniitled:

‘The hand-

“BARRED BY THE FAGS!”

ONE
PENNY.

staws during the might to which the swained handkerchiof
would .be o clue; that it was some deep-laid scheme of the
Bounder's to get him into trouble. It was impossible to sup-
pose apything else—Vernon-Bmith had not acted as he had
done for nothing. What the scheme might be, Kipps had no
wlea—whether 3t was some prank on o prefect, such as Nlling
his boots with red ink, or something of that sori. Kipps
stared at the handkerchicef as he thought the matter outk.

Then suddenly o prin came over g face. Kipps was not
fastidious with his handkerchiefa—the articla was o conmmon
ane, without any mark on it to show the owner. Tt might
have belonged to anybody. It could only be identified by the
pocket it was found in, And Kipps chuckled at the new idea
that came into his mind. Vernon-Bmith had stainod that
handkerchicf with red ink in order to incriminate him in some
way, in some mattor he did not as yet know anything of.
But with his skill in conjuring and sleight-af-hand. it sceurred
to Kipps that he waulcf bo one too many for ‘t]':t‘* Enundr_-g',
Still chuckling, Kipps put the handkerchief a littte up his
sleeve, just out of sight, and ready for use.  He loiterad about
the passape till the jumiors came out of the dormitory; and
when Vernon-Smith appenved, Kipps dashed along the passage
and ran right inte the Bounder, apparently by accident.

“ Took where you'ra going, yon fool !’ yelled the Bounder,

Kipps clutehed at him to save himself from falling, but he
foll & f the same, drageing the Bounder down with him,

“ Eorey 1 pasped Kipps.

“ You fool!”

The Bounder struggled to his fect. He gave Kipps a
savage look, and strode awayv., Kipps picked Jomself wp and
walked away in the opposite direction. i

He stopped in a box-room, and tossed a handkerchicf he-
hind an empty trank. It wus Vernon-Smith's handkerehief,
which the schoolboy conjurer had deftly ahstracted from tho
Bounder's pocket in the earefully-planned tumble in tho
paisage. In Vernon-Smith'a pocket, in the place of his own
property, there now reposed the red-stained handkerchict he
h-lrf put into Rim:lrﬁ" pocket in the night, y

Kipps strolled down to breakfust with a cheerful smile on
his face. He was ready for developments now. Amd the
developmenta were not long in coming,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
What Happened in the Night.

HE Lower Hall was full of fcllows when hipps came
T down, and they were nearly all dalking at onee
Someothing unusual waa evidently on_ the ' carpet.
Billy Bunter was in a state of simmering indignation,
anel his voiee could be heard in exasperated tones, )

“*Not go in to breakfast! My word! I'm hungry ! ok
go in to breakfast! What rot! Im not going to waiy for
my breakfast! I'm hungrey!”

“That's nothing new,” =aid Bob Cherry.

O, really, Cherry——" i

“ Rt what's the row®” said Bolsover major. e

* Blessed 1t T know ™ said Bob Cherry, " Wangate's jnst
watedl thot something's happened, and we're not to go 1 to
brekker till we get the word."”

“ Must be off his rorker 1" . :

“ Anvthing wrong?"' asked Kipps, coming downstun=

“ Looks like it,” said Harry Wharton, ' But nobody
seems io know what i is” . y

* Something's happened,’”” said Mark Linley. " Wingate
sivs 80, Bub what it 35, 35 a giddy mystery, so fun”’

* The mysterylulness is terpific!™ 1

“Some pore of your conjuring tricks, perhaps, ]H[:IEF{-
sadtl the Bounder ﬂ% Geeyfriars, with an unpleasas Jonk.

Kipps shook his head. ] o L

o ]prlcrn't thinl s0,” he said. It 't me thos ume,

“1 don't know. You looked very rosty when Quelchy
licked wou yesterday for messing np his manuseripn.’” said
Vernon-Smith. * Have you been playing any reicks on
CQuelohy ¥

i :"':ﬂ'.“

“It's something fo do with Quelchy, T guess,” said Fisher
T. Fish sagely. 1 saw him just now going to the Head's
Hotee, and ho looked as if be'd seen a f o=t .

“wome silly ass has been japing Quelch, I suppose”
Nugent. .

“Yory likely.

“ The guestionfulness ys—- _

“ Tereifie,” grinned Bob Cherry, interrupting lus duchy
chum, ' IIallo, hallo, hallo, here's Loder! Perbaps he fan
tell us?! What's happened, Lodex ¥

= Homething that somebody 13 going to be Rogged for,”
saicd the prefect.

“ My hat!'”?

":i:'lEiI

But who?—that's the question.”
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R Uan’t we go in to brealdast?" demanded DBilly Buater,
1 injuend tomes.

“No ovou can't!” smnpped Toder. ¥ The whole school's
to as<pinble in Hall before breskfast, and at onee ™

*1 sayv., Ym bungry. xou know!' expostulated Bunter.
“ You're a prefect, Loder. Couldn’t vou give the Head 2
Bint thar ir wonld be better to leave iF till ufter brooakfos =

“Ha., . hal™

“ Blesseal if 1 osee anxthing to cackle at!" growled Bills
Funter. 1 know 'm jolly hongry! And, whatever's
happewsi. it cat't be =0 important as getting vour breakfast
E‘hﬂt you corne down hungey in the morning. I jelly well

FI%e- =

But nobody was listening to the woes of William Ceorge
Bunter.

The juniors were streaming off in the direction of
Haell, and, Bunter, growling and grunting, was coustrained
to follow them.

It was evidont that sometling very nnusual had happened.

Kipps and his comjuring tricks had been so much in
evidenee of lute that a gondd nany of the Removites suapeetecd
him of bf-ing the cause of the unusual disturbance—especially
as he had been caned by Mre. Quelch the previous evenin
For a baluneing feat in the Forme-master's study which ha
ended n disustor,

But to all questions on the subject, Kipp: returned the
sutoe ubswer—=ha hado't the faintest iden what the row was
ir:l_:-rmt, ard, 5o far as he koew, 1t had nething to do with

i,

“*Well, we shall know soon swhether you're felling the
truth or not!” socered Vernon-Smith, ss ther took their
;rlEf'n in H-.-.'!I.I ] p :

pps gave bom a de RILC,

o ]If E?:n'f.1l:l donabt my w;f:}d?&}mirhym"-

“ I dda!" saul the Bounder coolly,

EY¥ops oleached his hands,

“Hold on!" =aid Dol Cherry, catching the schoolboy
conjurer he the sleeve. ™ You can't punch Hmiths's nose
in herve, Ripper, under the rvez of the profecks””

Ttk Im koo hiz mouth shut, then ™ grn\'i']f-:] H{p[':.f\.

“ Yoz, shur up, Smithy, there's o good chap!™

“Tm entitled to my opinion. T suppose?” he sand. %1
Lelieve this row has gpot something to do with Ky robten
tricks—especially as Quelehy is mixed up in it, and we know
that [Kipps had his knif¢ into Quelehy over his hcking
veshorday,” ;

“You know nothing of the sort!” said Kipps sngeily. 1
tlon’t bear Quelechy a grudge for licking me. It would have
been a wonder if he hodn’t ™

“ The wonderfulness would have been terrific?™ said Hunerea
Jamset Ram Singh.  * The esteemed Kipps spoiled the
valuable manusceript of our esteemed and revereneed Forn-
mnster, wh.i:_rh was the honourable apple of his august eye,”

“1 ilezerved i1, for that matter, though never meant
sy harm when I juggled with his blessed inkpot!” said
Kipps. “And [ certminly didn't bear maliee for it! Arl
vou o a votten ead to sav I did, Smithy !

“We all know Smithy,” said Bob Cherey.  * He has these
lovely feelings himself, und he can’t imagiue that any other
chap hasu’t them.™ 5

“Just 20, snid Nogent,  © Seemsz to me that you're trving
to turn suspicion on Kipps, Smithy, before we even koow
what's happened.””

¥ Yes, puther!™

“The ratherfulness is terrifie, my esteemed and ludicrous
Emithy 1

“ Well, we shall see,” said the Bounder.

Wingate called ont =harply:

“ Bilence there, you juniors

“ All right, cocky ! said Bob Cherey, wnder his breath,

“'ingate} frowned s he heard g clhuekle followiug Fol
Cherex's reply.

* What did you say. Cherry?”

P Niee morning, ain'r i

“ Is that what vou said?"”

“Well, no, it isn't exactly what T said,” admigted Bob
Cherry cauttously, “But it ix a fine morning, isnt it—
czpecially for the time of year?

Wingate smiled, and furned awaoy.

Nearly all Gresfriars had gathered in Hull mow, and
the masters had come in, and the Head was experted every
moment, Mr, Q@uelch was the olject of many curions glaneas
from hiz Formn. The Bemove master's face was guite pale,
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antl {Tere wore deop lines of worry and anger upon his brow.
It was guite clear that the mysterious oceurrence, whatever
it wns, affectell the Remove master, and affected him deeply.
Mpr, Queleh had a package in his band, and the fellows
wenidered what it contained,

Theve was o buez, and a hush,.

* eve comes the Head !’

Dr. Locke, the Head of Greyfriarvs, entored the Hall by the
wpper end. The dector’s face was very stern, and mueh
iroubled 1o expression.

“ My only Aunt Matidde,"” murmured Bob Cherey, 1
shall burst o Boiler soomn, if they don't let us know what las
happened I’

“We shall get it soon,” said Nugent.

““The soonfulness will be terrifie, ny worthy chum ™

* Bilence 1

The buzz died pwar.

Dr, Locke vegarded the crowded Hall in silence for a
moement, and the Groyiriars fellows waited breathles:ly for
him to speak. As Beb Cherry remarked in oz whisper to s
chums, the Head had his flogging look on, and somchody
wid booked for trouble,

“ Roys "—the Head's deep voice broke on “slivost dead
silenec—" bovs, I am scrry to say that an outrage has
oecurred during {he night=—an  almost  incredible act  of
varulalism, which disgraces its perpetrator, and renders him
liable to the severest pumshment.’

The Greyfriars fellows gazed ot the Head
another in wonder. What was coming?

“ut the cackle, and get to the hosses, old chap!™?
wurmured Bob Cherryv.  But, needless to =av, Bob did not
make that remark loudly enough to be overheard.

“ During the night," resumed the Heoad, * somebody—
e--r:ml:‘. .?{Jre}'frmr# bor, undoubtedly—enrered Me. Queleh’s
stitely,

Kipps started,

1Te remembered the Bounder's mysterious depariurn from
the Remove dormitory in the middle of the night. He under-
stood that he was about to hear the esplanation of the
mwystery now. He glanced at Vernon-S3nuth, The Boundee
was ouite cool and collected. If he was the aunthor of the
act of vandelism, whatever it wes, 1t was certain that he
had an iron herve, :

“Bome of vou are aware,”' the Mead went on, **that Mr.
E.'[u;ln.-h-]l‘r”is cngnged upon a literary work—a history of our
bl {Le vl 18

Some of the Removites smiled. They were quite aware of
that. Tndeed, on half-holidays they had often heard Mr.
Queleh’s typewriter clicking away in the library, end had
remarked to one another that old Quelch was going it again,

* This manuveeripl,” said the Head sovevely, ** was kept in
a drawer of My, lE&l.:uarlu':}fs:. table.  The drawer was kept
lecked for safety, as the manuscript was once before damaged.
But during the might someone forced the lock of the drawer,
und took out the manuseript, and wantonly und wickedly
dishgured it by drenching it in quantities of red ink, A
latge bottle of red ink was used for the purpose, for the
manuseriph was soaked throngh, and rendered almost whaolly
illegible. ¥ou may see it, and I hope that the perpetrator of
this wichked outrage will feel properly ashamed of himself
when he sees the havim that he has donpe.?

Mr. Queleh faid his packege on the table. There was a
general eraning forward of neeks to see the manuseript 4
the Formi-muoster vneovered ib,

The fellows who were near enough to see it conld see that
ihe Head bad not overstated the case.  The neatly-typed
~heets were one mass of red ink, Most of the pages had been
stuck together by the ink in drying: bus the ink had been
~wamped on so thickly that it was still wet in places,  Most
of that valuable pile of manuseript was utterly tlegible, and
it was evident that the lenrned anthor would have his work
10 do ﬂ';'EI.“ﬂg'Ilil'.l. ut legst, to the extent of copyiingg it out,
tnd hlhug m obhterated blanks.

HPoor old Quelchy Y muttered Bob Cherry, “Whet a
disgusting trick 1

Y Rotten ! satd Harey Wharton.

*The rovtenfulness is terrifie!™

“It's stmply caddish ™ said Mark Lindey mdignantly,
“The fellow whe did that ought to be kicked out of the
svhool. It's a votten shame !™

<A dicvty trick ' qpid Kipps,

“ I hope i wasn't mlyhug‘?‘in the Bemeove,” said Wharton,
with a troubled look. ** 'We couldn™t bave anvhedy in our
Ii.ﬂm':‘; P should think, who'd do a rotten miean thing like
that

“ T hope net™

”II-"lunwl:m?y dhicl 11,7 seid the Bounder, with a snecring
~mile,

“Da i;r:nu think it was a Remave chap® demanded Bob
E.'Imn‘;..' rotly.

“Well, 1 dare say the rolter wiil.be found out, and then
we shall see.”” said the Bownder. I hope he will be found
oizt, for one.

* Yes, vather "
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The packed Hall was in o buzz. The Head made & sign
for silence, and the buzzing voices died pwav.

"I need not say,' said Dr. Locke, *that the perpeiraior
of- thiz heartless outrage will be severely punished, Indecd,
1 should expel him from the school if l‘n{m Queleh demanded
it Mr. Queleh has, however, asked that he may be flogged,
and flogged he chall be, most sovevely, It only remming to
disrover who it 2.7

“First caleh your hare " spemured Coker of the Fifih
inatutible,

“ The culprit is here, undoubtedly,” said the Head, T
call vpon lnm to step forward, :m:if have the manlinesz to
own up to bis dastacdly act, in order thar suspicien may not

oxibly fall upen an mnoeent person. The only reparation
¢ can make now 19 o frank confeassion. I eall upon im to
step forward L

Stlence !

A pin might have been hoard to deop o the crow ] Hall,

Dr. Locke waited,

A full mimute pazsed.

But there was no movement on the part of soy feilaw in
the big crowd to come forward.

* No takers ! murmured Fisher U Fish,
offer 1:n't good enough.”

But no one langhed.

The matter was too sevious for that. No one expected the
culprit to own up, and if he persisied in keeping ~ilence the
fellows did not ses how he was to be discovered. Aud there
was the possibility, at lenst, rhat suspicion would fall upon
some fellow who was perfectly innocent. A good many of the
Remgve fellows were logking at Kipps. Tﬁe samo thought
wast 1 all their minds—had the new boy done this, in revengo
for the severs caning Mr, Quelch had given bim the evening
hefore? .

Kipps understood their looks, and he Sushed angrilr.

I know what you're thinking,” he blurted out,  * I don't
know anything about it. I never knew the manvseript had
been touched till I cames here.  Don't vou believe me:™

“* I believe you, for one,’” sail Harry Wharton,

“ And I for another,” said Bob Cherry.

“ Begad, yans,” remarked Lord Mauleveror., “We hknow
vou wouldn’t be awfal cod rnough to do suelh o« thing, my
dear fellow.”™  And the dandy of the Remove gave Kipps an
cnconraging pat upon the shoulder, '

S L am waiting for the colprit to speal,” said Dr. Locke, in
]:Eijl;anr]eep voice that was beard in every corner of the great

all.

Silenee! _

“Nery well,” said the Iewd; “us the perpeirator of thia
outrage refuses to admit his gk, we shall now proveed to
mvestigate the matter,”

And there was an uneasy movement among the (elows,
cspecially the Removites, Suvapicion was all ready to fall upon
someone, and no ong conld tell vpon whem it mighs o
might ot fall,

I guess the

—_—

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
The Proof of Guilt,

HERE was an uncasy silenae in the erowded ITall
ale. Quelch was conferring im low toues with the
Head, but what he said could not be heard by the
(rrayfriar: followa,

Dr. Locke nodded, and turned to tha assembly again.

The fellows hung upon his words a5 he spoke.

= Mr. Queleh has made a suggestion with regerd fo fixing
the guilt upon the right person,” said Dr. Locke, ™ A largs:
unantity of ved ink was seattersd over the manusceript, and
over Mr. Quelch's table, in the most profuse way. Ie is pro-
bable—nwore than probable—that the perpetrator stomed han-
solf or his clothing with the fluid, and such staing wonld not
be easy to get rid of. A seorch will be made, and any boy
bearing stains of red ink will be called vpon to give wi
explanxtion of them. T shall not be hasty in adpulgmg tiees
matter, but I am defermined that the wicked perpetrator of
this outrage shall not gscape punishment,”

Kipps lurnmlgiﬂﬂy for a monpent,

He understood it all now,

The staining of his handierchief with red ink, and iz reduin
inl that state to hiz pocket—he knew now the Bounder's
by L | B

If he had not seen-tho Bounder at work, and guessed that lie
meant mischief, and taken steps to thwart him, Le realized
what his position would be like now.

He would be standing there with the ink-stained hand-
kerchief in his ct, looking oa if he had wiped his hands
oen ii after disfiguring the manuseript. He would not know #
was there till he was searched, and it was found on him, znd
then what wounld he have beerr able to cay?

N
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That he did not know anything sbout it—that he could
not even guess how this handkerchief had come to bear those
toll-bule stains?

‘On the face of it such a statement would have been absurd.

But hiz brain cleared in & moment. He had not foreseen
this, but he had foreseen a trick of some kind—some treachery
fream the Bounder—and he hod taken steps to save himself,
unknown to Yernon-Smitch.
stained handkerchiel would condemn!

The junior smiled Eirim]-}' at the thought.

Unknown to himself, Vernon-Smith, the guilty party, had
the proofs of his own guilt in his pocket, waiting for discovery!

It was retribation with a vengeance.

Dr. Locke was speaking again, wnd Kippe listened to hear

all that he satd.

“ The Remove will be searched fieet,” he said, * as they are
BIr. Quelch’s own Form., My bovs must not take this search
as implying any distrust of themn. I am convineced that they
regnrd this outrage with as much scorn and contempt as I feel
myzelf.  Bat the guilty party is rertainly here, in this gather-
mng. amd it s only by sach means that he can be discoversd
and smapicion removed from all others.” .

U Quite right,” said Bob Cherry, sotto voee,  © Blessod i T
hice heing scarched, all the same, like a giddy criminal.”

“ Shouldn't like the job of scarcher, eithee, begad'' re-
marked Lord Mauoleverer, “1 suppose that'= a preleot's
bisnoy. "™

“* Noj here comes Gosling.™

The =chool porter had Leen sent for. and Lhe now entered
the hall. The Head gave him instructions as to what was to
be done, and Gosling lost no time. Gosling did not seem to
Ll ;:[_ui.'l.hlng repugnant in the task. The Removites stood up
anantfn
though one had reason to he.

All cves were upon the Remove as ther were searched.

Masters mauld ].J{.I:u.'s had Litile doubs that the m]lpr:'r, if b
wore dhzeovered at all, would be discovered in the ranks of the
Remave.

Fellows in other Forms would not lLave been likely o
weddle with the Removemaster's popers. The matucal
asstinption was that 1t had been done m revenge for some
correctton administered by Lthe Form-master, and Mr. Quelch,
ot courae, had nothing to do in that way with any other Form
bur hix own,

Che aof the Removiies looked very unensv—it was Bolsover

major. Bolsover remembered the Bounder’s proposal of the

revigws evoening, and be wondered if thizs was the schema

ornon-Ginith had hinted at. He looked at Vernon-Bmith,
but did not succeed in catehing his eyes.  Bolsover waited un-
casify for some sign of guilt to be found upon Kipps, which
would confirm hns suspicion. But cven if it proved o be an,
Bolsover intended to keep stlent. He did not feel that he was
called upon to give away the plotter, whe. after all, was his
pal. for the sake of & boy he disliked. Bolsover would not
have had any hand ie suclh a trick himself, but he had no
intention of ntervening to save Kipps, at the risk of being
donounced as a sneal.

But he waited anxiously.

Kipps was near the end of the row, with Hacry Wharton &
Co.. and he was searched fifth of the waiting boays. Goesling
went through his pockets gquickly, turning out the contents
and examimng the clothes for truces of ink. If anything on
the bow, clothing or articles in the pockets,. had been stained
with red ink, it would have been ground for znspicion. But
nothing incriminating appesred upon Miver Kipps, His
bandkerchief came into view, and it was white and clean.

Nernon-Smith was watching him like o fox, and he stariad
violently at the sicht of Kipps's handkerchiel.

There was not the slighiest troce of o stain on ih

The Bounder ground his teeth.

Had Hipps discovered the stain on hiz handkepchief. and
changed 1t for a new one? It must be so—and vet he had had
little time. The outrage had been discovered, as the Bounder
intended, before the Ilemove had come down, and immediate]y
they were downstairs they had been ordered to assemble in
Hall. There was little time for Kipps to have [ound his
stained handkerchiof and to have changed it for anothes, hat

he had evidently done so. The Bounder saw all his carefully-

laid scheme tumbling to pieces, and his face woent quire palo
with rage.

Kipp- s face expressed nothing but indifference as (fosling
searched him for the tell-tale stams and failed to find then.

The school porter passed on, and several bov: came under
s hands without result, and then he came toa Vernon-Smitlh.

The Bounder was scowling avgrily.  After the failure 1o
find tle ineriminating handkerchiof wpon Kipps, the whale
thing secomed like o furce fo the Bounder, and lLe eonid
searcely muster patience to go through with ir.  FBur be had
no choice about the matice now ; the sorrch had to 2o on,

Coaling blinked at Vernon-3inith, and turned out hiz porkets
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for evidence. Almost the first thing that came to light was a
handkerchisf—drenched with red in

“"My heye!” said (Gesling, '

There was a general exclamation from the Removo.

“ Red ok " .

i Emithy

“Bo it was the BDounder!”

“ ¥You rotter, Smithy "

¥ Youn ouksider ™7,

Yernon-Smith almose foll down as he Tooked at tha hand-
kerchief.

It was thickly stained with red ink: i1t had been drenched
with it, though 1t was now guite der. The red caught the
glirunee of the sun in the windowa, and was conspicuons
throughout the hall.

Cosling held it up fov the Head to wee.

©Ere it is, siv,” said Gesling,  **"Ere's the proof. sir,
I snws is this "ere—there nin't much doubt about thiz™

Vernon-8mith doubted his eyes,

It seemed to the wretched Dounder that he was deeniming,
or that he had taken leave of his senses. Hos had stained that
handkerchief, and placed it in the pocke: of Kipps's jacket,
and liere it was, discovered in his own !
h_Hu ‘_-‘i'u!:l guley, and the proof provided Ly himsolf proved

i= puilt!

The Bounder was speechless.

For once even his iron nerve was shaken, and Lis ready wit
deserted him, Hud he made somoe frightful mistake the
previous night, and put the handkerchiof in hix own porkm
instead of in Kipps'? Haa he heen too slecny ton know whaet
he was doing?  Or had be saffered from some temporary
aberration® He did not know what to think, and his brain
was reeling under the shock. The bovs, the old ITall, the
Head's stern face, seented to swim round him.

. Locke's deep voice rang out

“ (ome here, Vernon-Smith !

The Bounder did not move., He seemed stunnml],

* Bring the boy hore, Gosling '™

¥es, sin”

Gosling's heavy haad fell voon Vernon-8mith’ s shoulder.
and the dumblounded boy was mmrcched up ihe ccowded
Hall, between ranks of staring juniors.

There were murmurs from the fellows a: le possed-—
ranemur: of scorn and contempt.  No one had forgeiten thar
the Bounder had atterapted to throw suspicion apun Oliver
Kipps. And pow it wus proved that he was the guilty
party—proved by iﬂmntﬁtaﬂh evidence.

Vernon-Bmith halted before the Head. stil! wirth (rooding's
hianed upon his shoulder.  But for the porter’ grasp, he would
have fallen upon the floor. His fuce was deadiv pale, and
his eyes seemed starting from hiz head.

Dr, Locke fixed & withering gaze upon him,

* 8o 1t was you, Vernon-Smith*”

The Bounder trisd to speak, but hiz tongne elove to Lis
mounth. He would have demted 15, But what was the use,
when the proof of guilt had beon found upon him® IF b
had been imnocent, s the havdkershief had been pur in
his pocket, he wonld have denied it easily enough., But hae
was guilty, and the sense of guilc aud of being found our
weighed him down, and checked the psunlly ready tongue,

“Wiy did you do this, Vernon-Seiuth®™" asked Mr. lgur_'-lq-h_
viry quietly. ' '

The Bounder gored at him hopelesslv, dumbly,
~ “What have T done to you that xon should do nia this
-m{ur,‘r? said the Remove-master. in the same quiet tooe.
Fernon-Smith did not speak,

*Have you nething to say, Spiths”

I—I——"

*Well ¥

CI=I'mt socey. sr. —I—I——""

"I guite believe vou are =arry now.” said the For-
master griody; " but vou huve not explutned why vuu did
this, Smith.”

Vernon-Smith groaned, He was not likely to explain why
Ihe had done t—that would have made matters worse for
him. What he had done wa: bad enough: but if he had
confeszed that he had cdone it with the ﬁn!ilwruh‘ i entien
of getting a Form-fellow inta trouble, he wonld certainly
have been asking for severer punishuent,

v l=T-T'rm sorry, sir. It—ir was only o lark.”™

“Indeed! I hardly think such an outrage can ba eallod
a lark, Vernon-Smith, You have bioen giatlye of o eeued and
cowardly action.™

“I=I"m sorry, sir.” .

“ Hemove vour jucker. Vernon-3trith,'” sand the Heald, 1
shall flog you, and the punishment will be adiministered
ummediately.  Talke him up. Gosling ™

And, with the whale achool lookinzg on, the Dounder of
Grevfriars was foggod thery and then—a Hoegaing he roweme-
bered for a very loug tone.

(Continued on pafe 26.)

“THE PENNY POPULAR™
Every Friday.

L

*
[




AN [NTERESTING GCOMPETITION—FOR ONE WEEK ONLY.

A page | want ALL my. readers to fill :ip!—Editor.

"-l'-l"-'-‘-'-ll'-l".'-r-d‘rl-irirr-r.-r.ur.d-.r.rdr.lr.-r-r.r-r.-ld-rfr-ﬂ'#‘-"rr-ﬁ'f"-’-ﬂ'-ﬂ#-‘"-"#"""‘ %

¥ Birminghan
* Dear Tditor,—You are slways asking us readers to let you have our ideas a9 to what sort of stories and otht
teadtres we should lik 10 see in oar favourite papera, and in connection with this an idea hes struek me, which 1 venture
to hring 1o your noviee,  Surely it noast be nost r.'ﬂu!'uhingi to you to have a lot af letters in from resders all asking
sur different foatures in the paper.  Desides, how can you tell by such casual letters what the real opinion.of the MatomTy
of yonr readers 18 ¥ You know, [ expect, how much different people’s ideas vary 83 to how a paper shonld Do sditad.
Well, vy idea t2 thiz, Why not got out a sorg of ferm, in which a nmunber of questions are tabulated, swel - What
~ort ol story do you like bear ¥ What kind of a cover would you have ¥ etn, ete. You eoukl put thi= foria in ' The
e er Pae Macxer Ligrawy, or both, and ack arn your readers to fill it np. In this way yon shonhl cet an

Pyl ession ¢f vene reaedes” ideas. Whae do you think of my plan, My, Editer 7
' “ X Layal Reader (1. K.}

The slunee f2 0 copae of a reader’s fetler reeendly peecived, wind the idea suggested in it seened to e so peod 1hia g
I bove devicied @o adops i, 1 have therefore aranged st in the Eormy of a f:un'l.pi'l.iliun. OaIL L ke of Tron Mac s g
A o #ee, L have pristed a form below, just a2 iy oute Bivnaugham friend suggest=, winl all you hove fo o eoto Bl oo
npe il senadd it o The Cornepetition Fditor,”™ Tae Masser lippany, The Flestway Hopse, Fooeogdog Stoeeet,
Fooaelome, 1200, on or Lefove Saaurdoy, Apeil Sty 1913,

The veader wlo seidy Do tie Form cantaining the best oyl miesd Prgctival ideas will peecive o POSTAL ORI Byt
TWENTY SHILLINGS, and v thie sender2 of the next cight anost, practical forma L will avard halfon-erown eacde,. Soel
el twn o three deevs thinking out vour idea=, and then Al ap the form oud sed i to YOI, LT
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e I
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qaki
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=ittt ol

T e s

LHow many complete stories*

How pany <ierial ~torie--
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e
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Wendd von have any articles?
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Wilat NEW featurs wendd soy
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THE STORY OF-THE
GREAT MaAaN-HUNT

e SIDNEY
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Ferrers Lord. mitlionalre, and owner
of the Lord of the Deep.

Prince Ching-Lung, advenlurer, coujurer, and
yenlritoquist,

Jl =

T

Wathun Gore, jewel collector
. and multi-miilionaire,
Ferrers Lord's Lercrible rival,

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

“BY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WINI!" ) )

Whilst crossing the Atlantic on his way to England —where the costly dismeond, * The World’s Wonder,'" is to be pat op for auclion—Nalhan
Gore, the American millionaire and jewel-collector, receives & message from his agent in London to gay that the diamond has besn bought by
his hated rival, Feryers Lotd, who is the owner and inventor of the wonderful subm arine, the Lord of the Desp. E

Nathan Gore swears he will obtain possession of tha diamond, and on the nigat of his grrival in London he goos io his rival's bouss, and
taking the stone, leaves in its place Lhe message : ** To Ferrers Lord,—Knowing you would nof sell * The World's Wonder," T have taken it.

Do your worst € doly you !

The stone is mins !-—Nathan Gore™ ] :
the chase is started. For Bve months, accompanied by his two [riends, Ching-Lung, & Chinesa prince, and

The millionaire accepts the challenge, and a few bours alter the robbery

upert Thurston, he porsues Nathen

Gore, travelling once round the world, but never beiny sble lo overtake him, At last Fercers Lord wearies of the game, and the Lord of the Deop's

bows are furned to England once more.
Decp-are on their way {o rescue him.
in his band ke slips down the ladder, and the lamp explodes,

Rupert Thurston is arrested at Cadais for piracy, and Ferrers Lord and bis crew on board the Lord of the
In the meaatime, Ching-Lung is going to get 2 new elecizic lawp for the corridor, and with the oid one
rout and Barry go to hig help.

({Now go on with the story.)

Ching-Lung Scores!

AR ver honour's pardon, sor,” murmured Barey, ™ but
did ver houonr spake, or only cotipgh ¥

Theve was no reply.  Ching-Luny rolled over. and rubbed
hard ar the apot where the pietail was attached to his
avatp.  Joe strack a second vesta,

” ‘L\'DL_EM you like o char, I:-le:"l‘" b asked, )

on'r zit too long on thim cowld, cowld plates, sar, or
vor morsht catch the coliyfovzlmms 1 vour geck ! sand
Barry., Utz a tierible complainr. Shall i [ L I o
cushion, sor? What about a noice soft pincushion*”

“ By hokey ! growled Prout. *Did Le fall, or was he
puszhed **"

“He must have fell Inightly™ said Barey, “for O twipg
he's got sowse cundles, and camdles 15 intinded for loight pue-
e .

Prout and Joe aniggered. Ching-Lung rubboed himsedf, but
siid notldnr. 1le saw the steaming bucker. the shapeles: mass
of tallew, amd the prinning faces sioown up by the splatteringe
mabeh, Ile olso sew a few stars, amd felt a peculizr aml
unpleasant seosation in the loeality of hiz pigtail. The
el went onf, and Ching-Lone Jdropped the condlez into
the hot watoer.

‘_‘:J"lllll'.x lie sliondd stop dowr thers witont ANSWOTEIE Us,
said thre Cal PR e,

Al owlhia<hic 77 osand oy, “Ile’s o juniuz, and
patiuses it lamke opdinary feli, 00 wwdn't disthurl B
for b wiltse of tlis Baek of (deeland He's iut-:'nting AOLTID-
frine— :1:|:|l||.‘_.r,"!1."1 ate poerdiother g taothipock, o, muavhe, o
flovingapaclhine thar will Inv owrs as well az fov, O cud
sec the forre of Janinz in leab v poeepers, Lit him L
guetet; lic hin invint; dow’t worrs L™

*Ba lwker, I'd like fo soe the fice of menmiz ! puot in
Preant. v Isar ot enonegh te conk a kippoert™

“ Show ir i, Josepl" sabd ey,

Tue Mavwer Liprapy.--Noo 205,

“THE GEM"™ LIBRARY,
Every Wednosday,

Our Comparion Papers.

Aprain Joe struck a match, and, clenching the wheel, Proog
went down on liis kuees. The three heads almost touclied,
Ching-Lung gazed up at them stonily.

Y ver see the folre of janius 3"

O B hokev, ves " anied FProut, " And pin't it "ot ¥

“1 epe he's inventing hisself a new face” said Joo.

“If he is, T'lb ax him to give us the old "un to sharpen
our razors on ! added Prout.

1 make @ lovely Aunt Sally for the [o'¢s71e)” said the

arpenter. 7 Ow, bother ot !’

He dreopped the match, which was scovching lis fingers,
amd fumbled for anctber. Ching-Lung's hand shot towaeds
the boncket, The Leat of the woater hod melted the tallow
indo a green and sticky mass. Ching-Lung hurled it upwards
nl the three dark, cireular objects that vapeded the Lisht,
IIJ:I.:;I-;"!"l:."' VWis b E."II.!"i:l'!-'I_'I.il h(,t'lh'!-?[?l]h?_ﬁ .‘-I'IIH'I]ti gls 1}"' T.'I”lﬂ"i' h]l!’l'illi
itsoif over the features of Prout, Joo, amd Darry, aned thoen a
suceession of mufiled vells, coushs, and sphatters,

L hope wvoir ruseals hike my o imvention ! shouted the
privea, U TEs mrecn oreaze for coppery complesions and wiry
whiskeraz, Tooralooral ! Ta, ta!™

“Ow!  Difia pizencd | OV przened (o dui 1™
Barey, © Hilp ™

* Ugh, ugh, ngh U conghed Joe

“Behby hokeve I'm -l plion D [
L'II".'I'-I'-JI'U. 'q.t :”

Wihen they gof their cves clear, they Jooked at sacl oilier,
Tl 1aliow hune from Prouts Leard hke proenish eicles, for
G bad s few green candles anong the others. e dinl ot
eat the green oles, though lie lid rred one o bwe il had
Leenn vimdently sick i conseguence,

One of the wicks had attached itzelf to Mares’s nose. and
several clumr to Proat’'s bald bead.  Jod’s car was ghesd up,
gl hiz sleove was choked with tallow.

“ Dedad,” said Barry savarely,
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r. exill ! ' mving semething fo wipe-ilal Chiofnee off ile
| iigat l:f 1.]“"- LIHLF' ]

Jep und Pront groaned decply i fheir woe,  Somotlonge
rosa T the deprise aod Javkness. 1t wex o wquare board
satached 1o o saiek, and an the boaed was weitten -0, vaTher,
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‘I‘II believe,” said Ferrers-Lord, ™ she has broken a pro-
cller.

¥ watill, the passengers have only to signal and be taken
off. Of course—"

Ferrets Lord shook his head.

“0f course,” he laughed. “I will finish what you were
going to Eu;—the caplain is czar, emperor, despot, and
tyrant on the ship he commands, That is the law. All
must ohev him, trom cook to saloon passenger. _
declares there is no danger, he may decline aid, and forbid
anyone to leave the slup. My captain will do that. Ile
cah repair the damage, and the water is clear. Captains
dare not run their employers into heavy salvage clajns
Rupert will not reach E.-{!'E'Id{‘.ll:’l before fhe suorning. Yes,
Prout ¥’ i

“ Imstrument gﬂiug, sir,’” said Thomas Prout. * Marconi
instrumcent, air.'

“What about "

“ might breakdown, sir’’ sald Prout; *but no danger,
and they don't want ne “elp. Short delay, and will be
hoverdue, * Turcomnan,” Offices, Dover.”

““ Hold it out, old chap!" said Ching-Lung.

He shook hands with Fervers Lord. They entered the
wheelhonse, and the vessel sank.

» ] " L] L ]

Two nights later a Grimsby fishing-smack lagged heavily
behind the rest of the Heet. When their lights were hull-
down, she pulled in her canvas and lowered her only boat,
kf.' Good-might, and good luck, sic!'" said the gruff-voiced
skipper. ‘

omothing twinkled like a star ns the boat pulled away
into the darkness. The cars rose and fell,

“Lord of the Deep, ahoy!”

" Ahor ! camoe back the answer

There were shouts of laughter, . .

“(Oh, vou bad, bad, naughty, wicked, nasty piratef” said
the voice of Ching-Lung.

i Nover nrinds,” c-lmcﬁlu:d Gan-Waga., "I she iz a pirate,
wo shalls tickle haire, Chingy.”

And then Rupert Thurston was aboard the submarine,
shuking hands with them all.

“There'll be 2 warrant out, and vou'll get forty mallion
years' hurd ! grinned Clung-Lung.

“0Oh, how ean you be a nasty pirate, Ru?
vou bunk, and leave us bo pay our bail ¥

Gan-waga added :

00, naughtys nmn;. I shall tickles haire rdosts norfully !
Ho, hoe, ho, hoo-v-oo '

Oh, how could

- L] [ ] - ] L ] ] = F ] »
0w !

There waz a vell in the dark corridar, and then a thud.
As Prout lay on las back, something wihizzed over lus
Ecatures, and a lond * Pip-pip ! almost deafened him.

“By hokey!" roared Prout, s=itting wp. “I1'll-—
Chugh I'

Prout sat down again. He could nob help it, for he was
hammered down., Bomething pounded over him, and again
there was a * Pip.pip!" Prout got angry. He was pgoing
to supper, after o long spell at the wheel, He rose upon his
hands and knees, thirsting for humnan bload.

“It's that Ching,” he pasped, “on a dirty ‘bicvele. By
hokey, I'lHl Tiave lus life this veyage! I'tl find him and eat

him! I'll break him into zawdust

The Lord of the Deep was nine davs out, and her astonish-
ing speed had brought her close to Cape Town, Prout was
rather tired--as tired @z such a tough and musculsr seadog
eould ever pet. Heo knew that there were several bieveles
aboavd, and he knew that a bicycle had hit him, if not two
of them. Ie sprang up in his wrath, and bolied through
the gloom i pursuit.

All at once he found himself bune up by the neck. Mo
had been hurrying. He waltzed abont in the air for a frae-
tion of time, and then descended on hiz shoulders into some-
thing warm. A great splash followed. TProut had ecomn
down on his shoulders, and b= legs were in the air.  He had
found something wet, and something he did net like at all,
Ho bloblbed, spluttered, coughed, cloked, and got his head
nbove water,

“ Pip-pip ™

He was moving forward swiftlv. He elnteliod ot the sides
of his unknowmw and wet carriage, and fall backwards again.
;I]'hcﬂ he rolled out, and lay gazing et nothing and tryine to

k.

(Anéether Instalment of thiz amusing and axciting
serfal story next Monday.)
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Our Gompanion Papers.

“The Schoolboy Conjurer!”

({Continued Ffrom pogoe 312

The fellows looked on grimly. No one felt sorry for the
Bounder, He deserved all he received : and, indeed, deserved
more, 1f the fellows had known all the facts,

When the punishment was over, Vernon-Smith sfaggered
away, s face chalky white, and hiz eyes burning.

* Smithy, after all,” said Bob Cherry. In a puzzled way, aq
he went out into the Close with hizs comrades, " Well, he's
got what he's asked far, and got it bad. I don't like to see
any fellow flogged; but I can’t say I'm sorey for Smirhsy.”

“What I can’t undorstand,” ssid Nogent, 2 his keoping
a stained handkerchiel like that in his pocket. to be found
if there was p search. He must have known there wonld ba
4 fearful row over Quelchy's precious manuseript boing nuessed
upr with ink. Isuppose he wiped his hands on his handkerhief
when he had finished. But wh;.' didn't he have sense Dtl-.ltlﬁh
to hule it somewhere? It isn't like Smithy. He's wsvally
50 deep, and this fime he has simply given himself awa» "

“ He didn't mean to,”" said Kipps quietly.

“What do you know about it?" asked Johnny Bull

Kipps hesitated for a moment,

“No need to tell all the fellows™ he said: © Smithr has
had his medicine, and I don't want to rub it in. But I'I
tell you fellows—that was my handkerchief.

“Yes, I woke up last night, and found Smithy tuking it
from my pocket, and he fook it out of the dormitory. Ho
came bock, dedp'ut it back in my porket. I locked af it
this morning, and found it stained like that.™

“Great Seott! He meant to fix it on vou, then ™

“ But—Dbut the banky was found in Smithy's pocket,” anid
Frank Nugent, in amazement.  If he put it back inta ypoue
pocket, Kipper, how was it found in hiz ¥

“* That's where the conjuring comes in."" he replicd. “ You
It'l'lilfiifl'lhl:"f I biffed into Smithy in the dormitory passogn?'”

- 5.

“1 changed the handkerchief for lis ewn then'

“ And ho didn's see—""

“No fear; or he wounldn't have turned up in Hall with
that hanky in his pocket,” maid Kipps. * IHe meant to god
nie flogged—it's a case of the biter bit.”

“Well, I alwovs knew Smithy waz o cad,” anid Wharton at
last. ‘*But this is rather thick, even for Smithy. But he's
got it in the neck thizs time, and serve him right 1™

RBob Choerry burst mte a chockle.

“It's the biter bit, with a giddy vengeance.” he said I
fanev after this, Kippy, the Bounder will leave you alone."

And Bob Cherry was right. It was zome time befors tha
Pounder realised what must have Lappened. and b that
time he had come to the conclusion that it would be his
wizost plan to give a wide berth to the schoolboy conjnros

THE EXD,

(Noxti Mnnﬂ.:}y"n long complete tala of Horey
Wharton & Go, Is entitied " BARFRED BY THE FAGS," by
Frank Richards. Order a copy of “ Thae Magnet
&ibrary In advance, Price One Penny.)

* Thought Out”

. Said g cusbomer recenfly -

""The thing that first atfracted me
to the Hudge-Whitworth Dicycle was
the woy that every smiall point seemed
to have been thought out, from theall.
importact all-steel Aush-joint frame
down ta the patent gripwhich prevents
S0 MANY  Irritating minor worsies;
and uext, the organisation cf the
supplies of apare pasis, ail numbered,
priced and ready, "

Iz is this ' thinking out " that malas
all the disforence.

%. Write for the w9ty eatulogue.

Rudge-Whitworth, Ltd.
(Dapt. 231 ), Coventry.
London Depats :
0. Tottenlam Court Road
(O xford Street jond), W.

e, 23, Hollorn Viadoor, F.C
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f‘ﬂﬂ' NEXT MONDAY:

“BARRED BY THE FAGS1"

By Frank Richards.

Nert week’s grand, complete school tale deals largely with
the forther odventeres of Jack Wingate—the  younger
beother of the popular captain of Greyfrizvs—ammongst the
Jags of the Seconnd Foma,

Young Jack has loug since seen the ervor of the ways le
fiest brought with lim ro Greexfriacs, but the heroes of the
Fage' Form ave none oo ready te belisve in the rather
aidden reformetion of the astwhile sieak of the Lower
Srhool,

Censeguently, Wingate minor still has a vough time to go
irenh, and largely owing to the little attentions of Loder
of the Hintin be e

“BARRED BY THE FAGS!”

T the etud, however, Jack Wingale proves lo the satisfuc-
g of all—even Tauler—that he has quite given up bis
fouimer sneaking wayz, Nome of my chums should miss this
rplendid story of whool life, which will prove to be of
particuler nterest to all

T e ——

JUST BETWEEN OURSELYES.

A [rank Yerter from o reader on the subject of any of my
Fepese is alwavs welecome to me, even when the letter cou-
teine adverse oviticism, [ am only too pleased to hear from
wy readers <ivecr, just what they like. amd alzo what the
o't Hie,  Iron: my volmminons fpmlbag I have selecte
for publicaveon this week a letter from a chum in Welling-
ercugi, who pives his E‘r}:lilliml of our lalest companion
paper ' The Penny Popular,” with peorfect freedom and

cardgur,  Here io ins lertor:
I Wellingborough.

“ Beay Editor.—Just lately sou heve been asking us for
ear opinion of * The Penny Pop.'  Considering that I read
the " Gem” snd the ' Magnet’ as well, perhaps it Jies in
fn power fo give an opiiien, up to a cortain point. In my
opinicis there cve only two better books on the market than
*The Peunv Pop.,’ and these are the “Gem’ and the
‘Mapner? I have taken it in ever since it came oulb; it is a
clenn znd Twealthiv Hrele hools, and only one thing lacks, and
that ix an * Editec's Chat® page; and I don't think I am the
enly one o miss this page. 1 am I'EWIIIIIJE‘IldiII%' it to all
my fricnds by giving them a copy to read, and they nearly
M express the =ame thing, namely, "It is & jolly decent
Sttbe Book.! and T juin i with them. But, dear éihr, asg
I spid wefore, it does not come up to the standard of my
iwg favourites, the *Gon? and the * Magnet.! No matter
whar future boohs vou may fssue, you will never beat these
fwo, gl T ochall ziways rematin a2 staunch reader of them;
¢! conrze, I <hall never dreon the * Pop.,” but say * All hail to
the Pepular Three.! Tf ever I ind any silly ass starting an
CAnti-Mapnet League,” he will suffer great pain in econse.
guence, atd I =Dhall do my level best to enlarge the circula-
won of ogr famons three papers in Wellingborough, Tom
Merry end Bob Cherey ave for ever in my thoughts, and I
could not drep yeading about them, even if I wished to,
Winging ike * Pop. out on Friday has filled the week-end
gop wonderfully,  Please think it oveér about the *Chat’

Tre Miegxer Lisrary.—No. 268,

A Grand, Loag, Complete Schoal Tale of the
Chuyms of Greviriard nest Menday, entltled:

“BARRED-BY THE FAGS!”

page, and let me koow the vesult on our * Chat’® page very
soon, Wishing vou and vour three papers every success,
I remain, a Loyal Reader,
" Fraxx B."

Well, Master Frank B., T am much obliged for rour letter;
as for your request for a chat page, I am afraid I have
no room for swch a feature i the crowded wvpages of
* The Penny Popular,” for the present at any rate.
_ With regard te the opinion yom express, though, I shounld
just like to put to von, and to all those of my readers who
think as you do, what is known as a * leading uestion.” It
15 this: What alterations do you sugpest should be made in
order to bring *The Penny Popular” right ulpl to the
standard of the “Gem™ and the “Magnet™ Labraries?
“ The Penny Popular™ was hrst brought out to satisfy the
urgent demands of my * Gem™ and “ Magnet" readers,
and I have all along attempted to give my chums just what
they want, as far as it is possible 1o do so within the limita
of a penny weekly journal. The trouble iz that it iz an
extremely difficult matter to gauge the exact feeling of the
great mass of iny readers on this subject. If they don't
witte and tell me just what they like best in the way of
complete stories, articles, serials, ete., it is evident that my
task of judging just what kind of fare will be the most accept-
able to my friends is rendered much morve difficult.

Thevefore, I should like to impress once again upon all
nry loyal chums that the best way they can do their poor,
worried old Ediror a fund wrn 15 to wnite and tell lum just
what they and their friends would like best in “ The Penny
Popular.” I am ready and willing to put in anything in.tha
way of stories, pictures, and articles I am asked to, onee I
am assured that it is certain to be popular with the ma'c-rit{
of my readers; so that it is up to my chums to see that
have a plain expression of opinton from the great body of
“Gem ™ and ' Magnet " readers all over the world. -

SIGHTS TO SEE IN LONDON—THE

ZO0OLOGICAL GARDENS.

The Zoological Gardens, better known a3 *' The Zoo,” ave
situated to the north of Regent's Park, London, N.W. They
were built in 1826, chiefly by Sir Humphry Davy (the inven-
tor of the Davy safety-lamp, a8 now used in our coal mines).
Years boefore this, there wos a small menagerie at Windsor,
which, on the openingy of the new Zoological Gardens in
London, waz transferred here, and some five years later was
further increzsed by the menagerie of the Tower of Londen,
of which I spoke last week. Many animals liave been
which, on the opening of the new Zoological Gardena in
Socicty by well-known big geme hunters, and many, too,
have been sent as presents to our kings and queens from
foreign royalties, Dotted about the gardens aye Tittle
shopa, somewhat like sentry-boxes, from which may he
honght such articles as monkey-nuts, biscuits, and buns, eic.,
to feed the animals. The official feeding time for the lions,
seals, ete,, is not definitely fixed, but an inguiry frem one of
the many attendants will secure you the information. Cne of
the hoa-constrictors in the reptile house is known as the
“ pannibal-boa.” It got its name like this. One might the
attendant had fed the two boas with a pigeon apiece, their
wsial meal, buk next morning only one boa was there.
Judging by the [atness of the other, It was quite evident that
ho had eaten lus brother! -

Large rveptiles of this <lass eat by suction, and once they
start cating, they cannot stop themselves until their prey
has vanished inside ; so it was concluded that the boa. having
finished hia pigeon, made a grab at his brother's, and caught
net only the pigeon, but hiz brother's head! It took over
a month for him to get over his meal.

A visit to the monkey-house will cauze great amusement,
especially to my younger yeaders, whila the antica of the
bears will amuse all. LTnfﬂrtuzmtefv space will not allow me
to descvibe any more of this wonderful garden. Admiision
in sixpenee on Mondavs, and one shiling on any other day.
The Zoological Gardens open st 9 a.am., and ave shut Lo the
goneral public on Sundays. THE EDITOR.

Plense order vour mﬁr of "THE MAGHET"
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1. * How in the world can I get my fruit to grow properly-
with all these motors kicking up this dust ¥7 growled old

a brilliant idea came to him. Yes,

stubbins,

“I'll put a stop to them somehow or other, so I
Iwill)™

2. 5o that same evening he put on his considering-cap, and

he rigoed wp a dumniy

policeman, with notehook and all eomplets, and the motorists
were 50 seared that they wenl past at a sneil’s gallop.

PUT THE MUZZLE ON HIM!

L “IF vou Luy this, zir, you'll find
it quite simple, You just slip the car-
tridge im here, 5o, Theee vou are, sir,”

2, "1 see™ said the cusiomer.
¥ Mow just hand over the till, will you,
as quickly as you can. Thanks!™

1. The Lophius Piscatorius was after the codfish.

* Dear

Now CemE on
<OLD FUNNY
Fﬂ E-E +

2. " All's well! Cased in armour I fear no foe. Come on,

dear ! " gasped the cod. ™ My number’s up if summat despris retty dear, Have at thee!"” “Ooer!™ gas Lophius
don't happen! Ah! What's thist Tw cars with the iscatoriuz, “ Faipits! I've made a mistake! Good-
tops and bottoms out ? Righto! ™ afterncon ! ™
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