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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
The Qutcast.

ARRY WIHARTON stopped suddenly.

He was crossing the old Close of Grexfriars towards

the Sehool Houze, in the falling dusk, when he heard

a tound from under the old elms. The Cloze was grow-

ing very cdusky, and under the wide-spreadinz clins the

shadows wore very thick. Wharton paused and peered iuto
the darkness under the troes.

Harry Wharton had beenn dovwn Lo the village of Friardale
with & message from Wingate of the Sixth, the Captain of
Civevlriars, and he was returning a little late—and very
honery.  Across the Clozge plimmered the light from the
window of No. 1 8fudy in the Remove—where Nugent and
Dob Cherry were getting tea and wainng for him. But
Harry Wharton forgot the cheecviul study and the cosy tea
that awaited him az he heard that drange sound under the
shadows of the elmz, It was & seb he had heard.

“Iallo! Whe's there?" eallad out Wharton, az his erpes
failed to penctrate the gloom.

Silonee !

Whoeever it was that had sobbed thers in the davkness
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woe silent now—now that e kypew that the soumd had
Eallen up:on othor cars, -

Wharton thought hie caught the sound of a guick,
quivering breath, but he could not be sure.

The junior hesitated,

Somecne was in tronble—bad trouble, he imagined br
the sob,  Wharton did not want to surprse a fellow
“ Blubbing.!” But the thought that it was prebably
some fag who had been ill-uzed made him pavee. If b
was trouble of that kind, it would be token in hand by
Hary Wharton & Co.

Voharton stood looling under the trees, and in a few
meanents there came a sound again—na gaz:ping breath, evi.
dently in the effort to check a sob.

The Remwovite did not hesitate any longer. Ie plunaed
inio the deep shadows under the teees, Upon one of the old
otken benches there a diminutive form wasz dimly visible,
Wharton dropped a hand on his shoulder,

“ Buck np, kid.” he said. ** What's the matier?”

A pale tear-stained face was ttrned np to hing.l

“ Young Wingate!”" exclaimed Haver, recornising the fag.

“ Yes ™ muttered Jack Wingate,

“ What's the trouble?”’

“N-n-nothing 1

““ Then, what are you blubbing for?"

“ Wen-nothing ! '

Wharton stood regavding the fag with some anxiety. Tt
was cortainly not for ﬂnthing that Wingate muror of the
Third had stolen to that dark and secluded spot, there to sob
out his sorrows.

Wharton had known before that Jack Wingate was in
treuble with his Form. Jack Wingate was the younger
brother of Wingate of the Sixth. No doubt, when hie camae
to Gireyfriavs he had looked upon himself as a favourcd

April &th, 1314




 THE BEST 3 LIBRARY ®®~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY, “gio®

ﬂemn, beeauze his major was Captain of Greyfeiars. He had

een cheelﬁ{ to seniors, and lofty in his manners to the other
fags: and he had been brooght to his senses in the roughest
possible way. The Third Form of Greyfriars were not likely
to stand swank from a fellow-fap, because hiz brother hap-
wenved o be captain of the school. And the Captain of

rexfriars was not likely to get himself mixed up in far
quarrels becaunse his minor had a swelled head. And so
Jack Wingate had found himsel *"up apainst it with a
VANEeRnCS,

Wingate major, instead of backing him up unquestioninglv
38 e had expected, hod given him good advice, and
counselied him not fo be a feel. It teok thoe minor some
fime to realizse that that advice was worth more to him than
favouritism, And by the time he realised it, and resolved to
act upon b, he had set all hiz form against him—and onco
that was done, it was not casy for it to be undone.

Wharton was aware of all that: and he thought he could
guess what was the matter with Jack Wingate now. And
Wharton was intercsted in the fag., Wingate of the Sixth
was the wlol of the juniors, and meny of them would have
been glad to help his minor—if he had been a fellow whom it
was possilile 1o help.

Jack Wingate tried to keep back the seb that was
struppling in his breast; but he Jid not suceeed, and it came
gusping ouf,

“ Have they been rageing vou, kid?" asked Harry.

* ¥o-ps.™

“ Hurtt™

*It—it asn’t that!” sobhed the fax. " I—T don’t mind
that! I'm not afraid of a ragsing ! DBut—bnt—they——"

“Well, what id they dei™

Y They've sent me to Coventey ' sudd the faz, " Tubb and
Paget szay I'm barved by the Forny, and—and they won't
F]if'ia}'; to me, ov It e come iuto the Forni-enom, and—
atl—a

His voive broke.

* And you feel vatten about 153"

“ Yeg !

“* You o0, you pub their backs up o the first plags,” said
Wharton. **If you'd boen a bit sore copefnl——"

“ I konow that, Bul—hbut now—"

" Now the harm's done”

" YWes

“Ie's havd cheeso, if vou've made np rour mind to play
the ﬁm‘ue, aned deop Four nonsense,” sard Harey. * IHave
Vo

" Yo"

* What about Boelsover minor of the Thind® said Havry,
"He's o decont ¥id. T spoke to him once shovt von, and he
said he would stand by you.”

The fag's face Qushed n ihe dusk.

* Ho—he was decenr: bnt=bue T qot Eis back up, too!™?

“ What did you det”

*He drops his H'e, vou Lnew, snl-end T told hing—
anl—="

Wharton frawned.

* Well, that was caddisl,” he zaid. ¢ Bolzover minor can'd
lielp laving had zome bad Toek when be was a kid, and 1's
rotton to twit bim with what he conldn't help ™

* I—I know it was. [ waz a beast!”

Wharton velented again,

“Well, if you look at it in that Lighe, there’z zone hope
for you,” he said. **The Third Form will come round in
iine, if vou play the game.”

Wingate nunor shook his head.

" They won't!" he said, with conviction, ™ Tubb spyvs
they're fed up with me. DPaget save he'd sive a term's
pocket-money to 2ee me boored omb of the school  Boliover
::',iml}i; hazn't spoken to me einee I—IL twitted lvim ahout
s H's™

* Have vou tald him von are samy?*

“ Well, no. He'd think I was deing it to make up, besanso
thop've sent me to Coventry, I=I'm not wsoing f5 eat
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humble pie. I'd vather be in Coventry, Bui Tubb—"*

“¥ou could go for Tubb,” suggested Wharton, * Why
not lick him ¥’

Wingate minor grinned faintly through his fears.

“1"ve tried that,” he =aid,

“"How did it work out?’

* He licked me !™

Wharton emiled.

' Well, that waso't much of o success, certainly,’” he said.
* But look here, kid=—are you in carnest abous this? Do yen
really want to make the fazs look on vou asz a Jecent chap,
and stop what's being done now ¥

O course I do!”

U No more rot, you know—awanking because veur major
i5 captain of the schosl, and threatening to tell him things
I've heard that you've done that!” :

“ T—I have, but—but I waz new here, you see. T didn's
know the ropes,” said Jack Wingate, miserably; * and my
minior dida’t back me up, either. He gave ma a long jaw. ™

" Just what you nesded [V

“Yeces, But 1'd play ithe zame all vighi now, H—if
they'd pive me a chance. But they won't! I'm barved by
all the chaps now, I have to mope about by mysell. and—
and U'n sick of it. I wish I could go away from Greyfiare!™
The sabs broke cut again. T wish T was dead?!™

“ Chuck that!™ said Wharton, sharply. " That's silly vot,
What vou've got to do is to buck up, and show vou're mads
of docent steff. If vou do that, the fap: will come pound—
—they're bound to. You'va pot their backs wp; and now
vou've got to get them down again. See?"

A

 Keepr a stiff upper Tip,” said Havry. T think. pevhaps, T
—we=—can help vou a bit, # vou reully mean buisinees,™

“Tde 1 iIu!“

“Good. Then Tl walk it ever with the chaps in my stady,
and we'll see il anything can be done” swid Harry, ™ Ne.'l
Study alwava pets there, von koow (7

Y The-hank yon, Wharton !

* And now, cheer up, snd ypme o gosd chivey on it

Wingate minor grinned n httle, He already felt better:
svipathy, and & friendly uvndesstanding, were what he needad
in his loneliness. He rubbed Liz face with his handkeviehief,
arel Wharton made him wall baek with him to the Schoot
Housr,

Havry Wharton's face was vers thoughtful as e went up
to No. 1 Stuady in the Remove. He had promizsed to heip tha
cuteast of the Thivd; amd be weant to do it ; but lie did net
sac vet how it was going to be done; and he did not know
how hiz chums wmli! take the idea.

But 1t was true, thai, as Wharton had said, No. 7 Study
menerally ¥ ogoeb there.” Whalever it was thet No, 1 Study
took np, they mencraily made a snecess of it And Wharton
Jeit the fag with new hope in his breast.

petmere i L)

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Hunted Down!
0, 1 STUDY leaked very bright and cosy  when Horry
VWharton onferved it

Chirside, night was seifline over Greesfrinrs, and a
Eeen wind from the sex stirred the branchea of the old
clms, Bot wition the study  all was cheerful and eosy. b
big fire Mazed in the grate, and Bob Cherry, in ha shirt-
slegvps, was frying epps over it, his ruddy complesion grow.
i vuddier and reddier,  Frank Nugent was cutting a Joaf
into buge shices, ond Hurree Jamset Ham Singh, the Indian
jnnior, wos teasting them. dodging out of Bob Cherrg’s way,
and frequently having narrow escapes from the {rving-pan.
Jobhvmy Bull waz opening a brand-new jar of jam with a bie
pechet-kmife,  The chums of the Remove all loohed ronnd s

the leader of the fameous Clo. came 0.

“ Hailo, Ballo, halle ! sawl Bob Cherre, " Vem're ja
i, These oggs will be down in two _jifﬁns amed a <haln™

“ You look protty well done, yoursell 1™ seinned Wharton,

Bob zaspead.

" ¥er, it warm, That ase Franky made the frn 90 big,
Bar 1he ey will be done ta a2 torn!™

*And the esteamed toast will be pripping ™
Jamact Ram Singh.

“ond exze. U'm hanovy I

* Yon're late,! =aid Nuoconk,

Whattan nadded.

“Y¥oeip I had ro see gbont Wineate's bat 1 Friavdale, znd
I et woung Wingate a= T eame in, in the Cloze, and stopped
to 13l ro him.’

Thera was a amff from Johnnv Bail,

*Thet kid'e in trouble az wzoal’ he remarked. ™ The fagna
have all got their backs up sbont him, Queer thae a qoily
gand chap like old Winvate cshonld have such o rank outsider
for a brother as young Wingate,™
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“It's all right. kid,” sald Wingate major, reading the outcast of the Third's expression. * 11l take you back and

i
il talk to the fags.”
¥

Jack nodded in a hesitating manner.
(See Chapler 4.)

“ He's got his good pointe," sl Harrz

Angther =aiff from Johany Twll

“He keeps "om dark, then” he said, ¥ The secand dav he
was here, he told me—me—to go ond fefel his enp! Mol

Harry Wharten Jaughed, '

“ Fl» was fresh here then” he said.  “Jie's Leen spoiled af
home. And he came here expecting to ran the sehoal, |
think, Leenuse hiz majar i3 Capram of Greosfriavs, [{o7: been
diaappotnted about that, Dut--—""

Nogent held np his hand

YT can see whet's coming.” he exelained s and von ean
rhees i1t This sawdy 0"t takine choeks Feig- under it's
wing, The Co. have got somatning olse to ae. Wingate
tediear woikd ke g-"l'rin.:_r on all riirin 19 L Bind Dicbyaeedd Bim=edf,
A we ean't declarve war on the Third begapes thay won't
statud his rot.” )

1 chauld rather sy wet ! said Johnee Bl coaphatically,

“Besvles, 1k wonldn't o sny read e Phe kit himeselfl”
wirtit on Mugent ’ju:!i--i.'u!l]:. e’ s netling the fars gob
0 wild qfr:-ut ax fellows moun upper Form innecfering with
them,  You kuow how we gob oty when Caker of the Fift)
thipz an in one basineass, T the s thana g™

“The suoecfuineess iz popeeis

" Ve, bp—-""

YO e mo buts" greanned Nuowend o o
st )

Wharlon fl-ill"]l-'-] ll!i.-u Ch by Ihibo fa oy ey t;.f i:]-_.ﬁ --5:1r‘r"_ a114
saf down ar the eable i:'[-:‘ banel expecnnd crans pnpeasinion
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“[—think I'd better standsit by myseli,” he said.

B T U Y | Gr— e mwm ml s

from hiz chams, and e waz reads for i, ¥Te started on lin
e, which were, a3 Bob Cherry prowdly eemueked, doto
o on turn.

“I'm opgoing to il vy bat sfter top” Nuogent remarked,
br wuy of ehanging the subjoct,

“ Abhout Wingote rminor--—"'

“That’s all aﬁ:mﬂ Wingato peirer,” sobd Nugent afably
“1n t:tikij}g nhoot bats""

Tl ha, ha!™"

“And I'm talking about Wingate miyoe,™

“Wedl, done”

“He's hadd a rother severs lesann, =an kaow,"” san] Whartan.
Az a matter of fact, he 't oa opeally bad clap, only o
voung a3 with o sviedled head, aved ho's haed ma=t of 1hat
criacked out of him, Azl T tldnk i< up to us to help him
et if we ean, I don't goire see bow we're o tooda il
b 1 think we auglt ta try, 3 onle for old Wingate's sake,
Wingate major has dote us a Tot of good turms,"

AV, that's g0 sl Jolomy Bull, 2 PBat wliat can
wie el W ean’t avder the Thind to take him to ther
hozon=, gl ween aver him''

At There's voung Bobsover: hie'd do austhineg we askod
Terom, ooveel wee’]l usle boapes des I1lrlp Ly Bl onr,  Moavd—amel wn
conlil lave Tubb oaned Pageed b

“What for:"

“Feed ‘e, and faik to "em like gidde Duteh uneles, and
;_-r;H it to Phoet straight. What do you think of that fur an
ilent

Ancther Splondid Complaote Talec of the
Ohums of Qroyfriars. Order Early.
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“ Rotten I" said Nugent.

** Look here—-2"

* Rotten " added Johony Bull, after thinking & moment,

“Aes! I tell your —7

*' Rotten " said Bob Cherry, with 2 shake of the head,

And Hurree Jumset Ram Singh added that the rotten-
Julness was terrifie.

Wharton went on with his tea, looking a little ruffled. The
task of helping Jack Wingate out of his troubles was difficult
enough, without apposition in his own study. But it was
evident that the Co. were not enthusiastic on the subject.

" Bpeaking of cricket—"" wont on Nugent imperturbably.

Wharion ?aughud, in spite of himself.

“ Blow cricket !’ he zaid. ** We're not pluying ericket vet,
anyway. Young Wingute—"

“ The first match of the season will be with Redelyfie.”

“I know that. Young Wingate—""

“I met 3 Redelyfle ehip yesterday.”

" Blow Redelyffe ! roared Wharton.

“ Well, blow young Wingate, if you come to that !

“Look here, Nugent—-—'""

“Took here, Wharton—'"" -

* I think a chap might expect to be hacked up in his own
study, when he's teying to do the vight thing,” =aid Wharton,
v an aggricved tone, .

Nugent rubbed his nose thonghtfully.

“Well, that's s0,"" he wgreed, * But—="

“OMd Wingate is worried about his minor,’

*“ Has he told vou soi”

" Mo, duffer; but anybody ran see 1! T think we ought
to iry to do something about it, # we can”

2 Can’t do anything for a sneak,” =aid Bulll  * Young
Wingato snenked to Loder. the prefect, und the Third ean't
gt over that. They're quite right, too.”

“Well, he was new here then. And Foder encouraged
him, too, just to worey old Wingasie., He's been throuwgh it
n lot sinece then, and he hasn's sneglked. | think——"

Wharton brgke off as there came a sudden sound of hurry-
inng feot in the passoge outside. Theee was w yell of voices
in the distance, and more tramapinge of feet in the Passnge.

Bob Cherey jumped up.

“Hallo, halla, hallo!
vxelatrmed,

** What the— Oh 1"

The stndy door was Inuled suddenly open, and a breathless
fag rushed in. Tt was Wingate minor. He rushed right
into tho study at top speed, and brought up against the
rable, and there was a yell from the chums of the Reméve.
The table recled under the shoek, amd crockeryware and
vatables shot off it in a fAood,

i‘rash! (‘rash?! C('rash!

“Oh! roared Nugent, az bis tea swamped over his kneos,
and the teapot hit hine on the chest,  * Yurooolh 1

" ¥You young asg!™

* What the—-~" ]

: ”"T_tll"}'--—thf'}"l'u after me ! panlcd Wingate minor. “I—

El

suid Marry.

Sounds like a giddy rict®" ha

There was a trampling of feet out-ide, A erowd of fags
awarmed in the doorvoy—Tubb and Paget and RBolsover
evinor, and a erowd more of the Third, They were rod with
running, and with exeitement; and they “were evidently
after Wingate minor.

“Here ho i poured Tubib,

Jack Wingate darted round the talle, 2l zoad thers
panting.

* Have him out '™ shouted Paget.

Wharton stepped in the wav of ihe fuge as they wern
swarming into the study, Hob Cherey picked up a ericket-
bat, and ran to his side, Tubb & Co halted. The Famons
Five of the Remove weee ruther o * handinl® to tackie in
theiv own quarters, Jack Wingate stood profoeted by the
Removites,

* Now then, what do vou kids want 2 domanded Wharton,

“We wont Wingate minae,”

“What do yon mean by rushing in here, Toung Wingate?™
roaved Johnmy Bulll Do you think we want every inky
veegrandlin ad Gires friaea heee #

* Look at our bleseed evacks 1" said Doly Cherry,

Y Come ouk, seak U poored Tahl,

“I=D'm not coming vur ! patied Wikgate minor.
boasts

“ Have lim out 1™

“EHaml him over, Whortear 3 vou Joa't want us to wreoek
e sty 17 pscbaied Pogel of the Thind, > We're going
to sealp lom ™

“Ilold anoa minete ! What Las hie been dotng o

“AMind vour own busineess 17 rearad Tubb, " We're LTI
to szalp him ! I suppose you ain't & peefoct b any chaner,
wre vou 7 :

“This study belongs to me! TF vou come a step Furthey
in, you'll wo one an your weck D0 oshid Wharten,
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“ Hand over that =neal:, {hen?”

“We're not going to hand him over!"™ said Wharton.
“ Not tiil we know what he's been doing, anyway! What's
the trouble?”

“Well, I don't mind explaining,” said Paget.
Tuabb, and leave it to me !

“ Look here, Pagot——""

Y Rhut wp! Wingate minor has been sneaking again I
soid Paget.

“I haven't " quavered Wingate minor.

“There, he says he hasn't ! zaid Wharton.

" (th, he's a libber!” said Paget. “He has! Old Twigg,
onr Form-master, hos been jawing Tubb! Savs he undep-
staritls that a set is being made ogainst Wingate minor in
the Third, and we're to stop it.  Cateh us stopping 1t! Now
we've got old Twigg down on us. We've tried to eure that
worm of sneaking! We've ragged him, and we'vo sent him
to Coventry; but it's all no vse; he's a horn sneak ! Now
welre going to slanghter him! See?! And if you Hemove
hounders try to stop us, we'll slaughter you, too!”?

* ¥es, rather ! roared Tubb.

Wharton held up his hand,

 Let's bave this out!” he zuid, * Wingate minor says.he
dicn't sncak! Give him a chance to expliin )™

“What's the good of listening to E‘iﬂ whoppers?  Ilo
sncaked to Loder the very day he came here, and got all
of us into trouble! Now he's sneaked to Twigg, and Twige
is going to keep an eye on us! Told Tubb so, didn't he,
Tuﬁl‘.u'!"

“Yes: and gave me ffiy lines just for saving that we
ir’.l*?uli;lu't stard a beastly worm like young Wingate ™ growled

ubb.

CI-T didn't smeak ™ qravered Wingate minor. M

vigg asked me—asked mwe—how [ was g-g-getting on in
the Thied, and—and he got it out of me that I—1 wasn's
getting on with the chaps. That was all. T didn’t mean
to sneak. 1 didn’t know Me. Twigg was going to sprak
to Tubb. And—and ke wouldn’t have given Tubb lines if
Tubb hadn't checked him,™

“Tasten to the rotter '™ safd Tubl, YO0 conree T checked
him when he interfered in our bisney ! 1 should think so!™

“ Now, bo reasonable——" hesan Wharton.

" Reaconable, be blowed ™ suid Tubb, with great encrgy,
“We're going te have that voung rotter out of here, sid
ﬁrf::t'lqhh;’}; him! Are you going to hand him ever?”

‘Nl

“Then we'll toke him! Come on, you chaps!”

* Line up!™ roaved Harry Wharton.

The excited fags rushed to the attack, Thero weore six or
seven of them in the study already, and the doorway wna
crammed, and there were a erenvd more in the passage. Tha
oids were heavy against the Fanous Five; but they lined
up gallantly, snd stemmed the rosh. Wingate minor, or no
Wingate minor, they werent geing to allow Third Form
fug:{ to ecarry matters with a ﬁigh hand in the Remove
sty

In & moment there was a wild, and whivhing combat raging
m Moo 1 Seaedy

The table, the cvockeryware, snd the chairs went fiving
right and leit, as the swarm of fags steuggled with ghe [ive
Rewnaoviles,

T Hoek it te Tem " yelled Bob Cherry.,

* Resewe, Remove '

* Down with the ends 7 poaved Tubb,

Harry Wharion went down with Tubb and Gibbz olinging
to im. Nugent was nndee the overturned table, and [iob
Cherey atul Jobnny Buoll disappeared undoe o swarm of faga
Hurree Jamzet Ram Singh was povmed in o earncr defonedipge
himeelf agatisi an overwhelming avtack.  Wingate minor was
prazped hy three or four peirs of hands, amd dragpred badity
to the door. stenggling and kidking,

L P

“ Have Rim ont '

“ Hureal !

Wingate minor wont on? fnio the passage inoa whil of
shomting fag«.  The Thivd-Formeps bore off iliefe vicim
wrinmph ; aned shey 1efl New 1 Siady o weeek,

“8huet up,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Retribution,

ARRY WHARTON =at up ond vobbed i oo, and
H blizikiedd dieedly vound the stady,  His fingers coinn
wwey very ped. Nugent owrigpled oot frem vouder thee
eible,  Bol Cherey =ar i the fender, with one foeos
i ihe fevingepan, with his collar hangine by o single stud,
and his ackei rippod up the Lack, .T{hlmly Bl was sorting
limself onn of o hean of beoken crockeryware.  The sty
lonked as 0 o cxelone had strock it suddenh —a portienlarty

stvery ovslone,
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Tle upronr had brought other Remove fallows out of theis
studies. aid they stared in at the open door of No. 1, and
grinned.

“1 guess there’s beon trouble here,”” remarked Fisher T.
Fizh, the American junior. * What was it=-an earthquake?

“Ha, ha, ha!" '

YOw ! gronned Bob Cherry, fochn
a hpf,utiful circle in an art shade of
Ow?

Y Groooh ! said Nugent.

““Ha, ha, ha!"

Wharton dabbed hi: nose with hiz handkerchiel. He rose
rather painfully to his feet, and glared at the grinning juniors
in the doorway.

“Clear out " he erinted. ** There's notling to cackle at™

*“Ha, ha, ha!™
} “,]." gues: vou look funnc,” sald Fisher T. Fish. “ Ha, ha,
1!

“QOh, buzr off

“"You nss, Wharton!” grunted Johnny Bull,
of teacuns and sauvcers out of his hair.

Wharton glared.

Y ¥Was it ey fault?’ he demanded,

“Yea, it wus, This iz what comes of sticking up for fags.”
growled Johny Bull. *Ow! I've got about nminety-nine culs
all over me?"

“Look at my eve!” groaned Bol Cherey.

HAell, lock at my nose ! said Wharton,

“Blow vour neze ! spnorted Johnny Bull

““Ha, ha, hal"

Wharton dabbed hiz neze again savagely. The claret was
flowing freely. The Famous Five, as they picked themselves
up after the wnequal combut, looked as if they had been
wrestling with o runaway motor-car or a threshing-machine,

“1 wonder what they're doing to voung Wingate now!"”
growled Johnnr Bull.  * Serve him nght, whatever it iz

“ Never mind young Wingate," said Hurey Wharton, “ Ik
fgr’t & question of young Wingote now. The Third have
ragged 2 Remove stiddy, and they've got to have a lesson.
It's a matter for the whole Form. Call out all the fellows.™

“What are you going to Jdo¥" grinned Bolsover major of
the Remore.

“ Rag "emn!”

“Well, that's & good idea.”

1 guess so.

" The poodfuiness is tercific,”™ znid Huoreee Jomact Ram
Singh. *Thoe esteemed fags must be taugh: an honourable
apipd ludicrous lesson.™

“Yes, rather!’”

“All the giddy Form are going on the warpath,” said
Wharton,” * Cull "o up?”’

Blost of the Remove were on the spot already.  And though
they grinned at the sight of the wrecked study, they were all
ready to follow their leader to take reprizals,  Harry Wharton
was captain of the Remove, and his word was law in such
matters.  And nll the Removiees folt that sueh an indignicy
had to be wiped out. The Third Ferm—mere fagﬁ. who had
no stodws of their own, ond forcpathered in &8 Form-room—
mky-ingered voungsters who were of no secount whatever—
Im:f dared to invade the sacred precineis of the Remove! Tt
was an unspeakable outrage. and it called for vengeance hot
and strong. As Ogilvy remocked, such an insult bad to be
wiped out in blood—from the nose, of course.

Tt did pot take long for the captain of the Remove to gather
hiz forees.

Then the juimors made their way to the Third Ferm-room.

There was: a sound of laughter in the Form-room sz they
spproached it. The fags wero evidently making merry over
their roid inte the REemove l}l.mrtnrs, all nneonstions of the
vengeance that was about to fall upon them. .

Whartan epened the door of the Third Form-room quetls.

The fugs were all there, They had the Form-voom to them-
selves till the time for eveming prepacstion, when Me, Twige
would come in. Some of the fags were cooking fearsome
things at the Form-room fire; some were sitting on the deslks
and talking : most of them were grinning over the discomfiture
of the Famous Five. Wiugate minor was not to be zeen.
The unfortunate outeast of the Third had broken away from
his captors in the passage, and had ded into his major's study,
where even the boldest smarits of the Third did not care to
follow him. But the Third did not ecare very much: they had
ragged the Remove, and were yictorious, and highly zatisfied.

ut the laughter died away a3 the Removites came swiarm-

ing in at the dooer. :
“Hallo” exclaimed Tubb, * You Lower Fourth bounders
Thiz iz our Form-roope™

can get out of here,
Wharton Jid not deign to reply,  FHe waved his hand,
Then the

U dock 1t to them ! he said

The Focm-room door was slammed and locked,

Bemovites rushed on.  The Third scattered all over the room

before that terrible onsiaught. They had po chanee. Tubb

snd Paget and some of the bolder spirits put up a fght, but
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they were knocked right and left. Sound: of woe and wailing
filled the Form-room. o

Fags were bumped and rolled over. Their jackets and
collars were dragged off or ripped open, and their faces were
splashed with irﬁn- Lockers and desks were turned ont, and
the contents hurled for and wide. Mysterious things which
were being cocked at the Form-room fire were plastered over
the faces of Tubb & Co., and iu their hale, and jummed down
their backs,

In five mintez the Third were howhing for mercy.

“ There " gasped Bob Cherry, T think that's enongh. 1
ﬂ::rll:‘t think those voung beggurs will raid the Remove again in
a hurey!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“ 0w, ow, ow!” groaned Tubb, " Clear ont, vou beasta!
Yowow!’

““Ha, ha, ha '’ i

And the Remove, satisfied with the lesson they had given
the Third, swarmed out of the Form-room, leaving that apart-
ment {illed with weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth.
Tubb rubbed jam out of one eve, and ink out of the other, and
blinked rownd at bis defeated and dismayed compatriots.

“Ow!" he anid.  ““ Yow! What—what a set of awlul
beasts! Ow! We'd better get this room a bit tidy before old
Twigg comes ine—vow!—or we shull get geted for a dog's
age. Grooh!™

Harry Wharton & Co. returned to No. 1 Study. They had
some tidying up to do, too. But they had vindicated tho
dignity of the Remove, and they were satisfied,

Frank Nugent broke into a sudden chuckle a3 he swept
up broken ecrockery.

“Well, where does the cackle come demanded
VYW harton. :

Nugent chuckled again. 2

“1 was thinking of vour new wheeze," he said. " Is thiz
the way vou are going to help Wingate minor? 1 fancy tha
Third will simply eat him, after this" -

“Phew! 1 didn't think about that ™

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

Wharton looked dismayed. The fags had been taught &
valuable lesson, and the dignity of the Remove was avenged.
But as for Wingate minor, the outeast of the Third, it was
En]:.' too probable that his last state would be worse than hiy

rst.

in*"

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Major and Minoor,

INGATE of the Sixth was in hiz study with Courtney
when his minor come in. Jack Wingate was looking
flustered and breathless, though he had poused in the
Sixth Form passage to recover himeelf a little before

enteting. The Captain of Greyfriars glanced at him, and
knitted his brows o little. It was easy enough to see that
there was something wrong with Wingate minor agein.

“Well, what is it, kid®"” asked Wingate patiently,

Jack flushed, y :

“J haven't come to complain about anvthing,” he smd

“Good. What do rou want, then?’

ot | suppose you don’t mind my coming inte your study,
do vou? faltered Jack. “ I'll ger ont if you like"

The Greyiriars captain laughed good-humonredly.

“Don't be an ass, kid. Stay n: long as you like. But ]
can sce that you're in trouble again. I thought T heard a
vell just before you came in.  Are the Thicd after you?”

“Yes,"" Jack admitted,

“What do they want?’

**They want to cateh me.” e

i Weli I suppose they do, os they're after vou,” said Win.
gate, **But what do they want to catch you for? Whal
have vou been doing

““They say I've been sneaking.”

Wingate's brow darkened.

“ And have vou?' he asked shortly.

L1 N rl-.

**Well, that's better. Mind you keep clear of Loder, thy
prefeet. He encouraged you to tell him tales before, simply ta
get you into trouble with the other fags. You'd have seen that
if vou'd had any semse. Loder didn't and doesn't care two
pence for you. He was up against me, and gething at mq
through you.”

“ 1 nnderstand that now,” anid Jack hombly.

“Is it Loder this time "

Mo it's Mr. Twigg. FHe talked to0 me, and—and he wa
very kind, asking me how I was getting on, and 5o on.” said
Jack, keeping back his tears with difficuley. “ I dida’t mean
to sngak, but—but he had it all out of me in no time—how
I was rageed and sent to Coventry., I mever meant to sneak—

a
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[ forgot about (hat. But Me. Twigg called Tubb into his
Ay, s spoke to hun about 1t, and warned him not to keep
i g, and—and Tubb was checky, and got lines, and then—
hen they put it all down to me. I suppose 1 ought to have
been move eaveful, but 1 didn’t mean to sneak all the =ame.
Unly they won't believe me now.™

Wingate nodded,

“1It's becausze you did sweak once,” he said.

*“ Yes, but I wouldn's do it agein, now I understand. Loder
sanply wade me do i, that time.”

" Al the fags want to scalp you for setting old Twige on
their track, I suppose?’ '

“ That's 1t,”" snad Jack, with o gprimace.

“And you can't go buck te the Formereom

The fuq; shivered.

I don't want to,”” he suid. I ran amto Wharton's study
i the Remove to get away from them, and they wrecked
the study., They collared me, but I gob away iu the passoge,
aned canre here, - I don't know what to do.”

* Well, you've got yourself into a pack of troubles, and no
mistake ! prowled his brother,

Jack's lip quivered.

“I don's want to bother you, Ceorge.” he zatld. ' sorry
T came hern now ; but—but fhey were afior mwe. and I had
t]:L: p;&li,’ away, and I know they wouldn't darve to follow me in

i

Wingaie chuckled.

*h would be bad for them if they came ragging in tins
study,” he remarked.  *f Blessed 1f I koow what Lo do with
yaay, ki 1 can’t leave matters as they are, and I'm not
poing to Jeé the Third slaughter you, especially as you're
veally not to blame this time, I think I'd better take you
ack to the Forme-rcomy, and speak to them. Sik down wud
lrave some ten first,’™ '

" Yes, sib down, kid"” said Cowriney kindly, “ There's
plenty of jam, and you can make some nore toust.”

Jeck Wingote aecepted the mvitation glodly, The captana’s
vludy was o haven of rest and vefuge for the outeast of the
Third.

Heo had not had his tea, and it was late.  1Me found that lus
painful expericnce had not wmterfered with his cppetite, and
he attacked toast and sardines and jam and eake.

And he Felt botter when he had had his tea.  But the
trouble of tho.return Lo the Third weighed upon his mind.

* 1t's all right, kid,” zaid his major, reading his expression.
“T'1l take yvou buck, and talk to the fags.”

Jocl nodded in a hezitating manner.

“I—1 think perbaps 1I'd better stand st by my=ell,” he caid,

“Why

“Well, the chaps ave always saying that—that I try to be
vour favourite, auge you're my brother™ said Jack,
Hushing, *and=—and it was like that at first, But you told
me that favouritism would be worse {or me than lotting me
ilone,™

* Ho it would.™

“ Then :_'f-l]-u'd better let me o back lr:,.' ||i‘1|-'gu1|[f’

Wingate shook his head.

** | don’t want you to be tarred and featheved, or anything
hke that,”" ho saud, wath o grin. ** This 13 where I'm boun
to step . The fags ave getiing oulsede the limil, and they
want ohecking.,  If vou're finished, I'm ready.”

CAN vieht” said Jack,

And Wingate and his mmor guilted the study.

It was nesrly the hour for evening preparation for tho
Third, Wingate opened the door of the Third Form room,
amd found that the Fags had alnost finished tidying up after
the Bemove raid. There was o murnur from Tublb & Co. at
the sight of Wingate minor, and the glances they gave the
Captuin of Greyfrinrs wore not pleasant.

“* Hallo!' said the Greyiviars captain, lookmg round.
* Have you been having a riob heve?”

“Wa've been raided ™ growled “Tubb.

“ You've been doing some raiding yourselves, T think.”

“ Wingate minor been sneaking again?' asked Gibbs, with
B SACCL.

“ No, my minor hasw't been sneaking,” =aid Wingate,
quietly, " But you kids will have to keep a bit better order.
1l heard you myself yelling in the passage.” -

The faygs wera grimly silent. They liked old Wingale well
enough, In the late clection for school captain, the Thivd
hiad voted almost as one man for Geovgs Wingate. But they
would not stand his nvinor at any price.

Jack Wingate had made himseli thoronghly unpogular; and
u feeling of that kind it was hard to remove—and even Win-
sate’s influence could have little effect upon 3, z

= Now, I want to speak to you fellows.” said Wingale, in
a friendly tone. My mivor is a new boy herve, and he's
made mistakes." _

“ No doubt about that,” said Tubhb.

“IRar, 'ear!" caid Bolsover minor, )

" Dut vou ought to give every fellow a chance!™ wrged

L]
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Winpale. * Xow, I'm not talking to xyou as a prefect, bt
in o friendly wav. Give wmy minor & chance, and don’t let's
have. any more of this efernal vagzging.”™

The Thivd-Formers made no angwer. They Jid not like to
refuse old Wingate. But giving Wingate numeor o chance wos
as far from their thoughts as ever,

Wingate bit his lip,

* Well, anyway, il there's any more raguing you]l hear
from we ! he said. ** Understand that! 1 woen't allow 0™

And Wingate quitted the Form-room.

The fazs looked at Wingate miner. Joek's heart was boo:-
ing faster. He was left alone amid his enenvies, and most of
them would gladly have vagged bhimyn,  But after the warnimg
from the captain of the school, they hesitated.

* Bo you've been snoaking to your major now instead of
to Loder., yvoung Wingate?" sneered Gibbs of the Thivd.

St Ng, 1 ohsven'B D' sakd Wingate minor. " I'm not &
sieak,  I-—"
“ Rais!™

** You are!™”

“Oh, don't tatk to him!" said Tebl, conlemypiaousle,
“ He's not worth it. He's a born sneak, and he cen't belp
it. Lt him wlone! We're jolly well not moimg to be gwdered
1a be chummy with a sneak. Lol him keep oul of our wey,
that's all. Ie’s in Coveniry, and 1'l] punch anybody’s hewdl
who speaks (o m Y

*Kay, ‘ear ! smd Boliover minar.

My, Fwizg entered the Formercom o fow minute: later,
He found the boyvs quite quiet and orderly in theiy places.
Before beginmive proparation as vswal, My, Twizs addiessed
a few words (o his Forvm. .

“ T have a fow—cr—words to say to you, nry boys,” zaid
Me. Twige, in hiz portentous manner. It has come to
my knovledge—or—that a persceution s going on in this
Farnt—uhem—direcied against & new boy. 1 wish this 1o
coase al once.  Undevstand me? I shall keep my eve onen !
1 decline to allow Wingate mivor to be the olject of prise-
cution, Now we will proceed 1

And they proceeded, ' ] i

But Mr. Twige's wellmeant interference did not bmprove
matiers for Jack Wingate. The only impression 4 gave
wag that the " sneak ™ had ewrried favour with the Form-
mastor: which was & heavy item to be added to the account
against him. The fags gave him grim looks whiie Mr, Twigg
was speaking, and Jack Wingate's heart sank. Mr. Twige's
Lind-heavted fmerferonce, his brother's interposition in the
uffair—neither was likely to benefit him—rather the reverso.
He understood fully now what his brether—in the ripencss
of his ewn expervience—had told him; that he would have to
fight his own buttles, and that favouritism, or any suspicion
of it, would ohly make matters worze for hin., 1f he had only
upndorsiood matters better when first he came {o Greylnars—
but it was teo late to think of that new. What was he 1o do?
—ethint was the guestion, now that he was branded as an
incurable speak, and baveed by the fagst

-— =

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
The Sneak.

i HAT the dickens—" . :
“ Halo, halle, hallo! Look at that!"
* Ha, ha, ha !
The laughter and loud exclamaiions drew fellows
to the spot from all quarters. i
A peculiar proceession wos parading to and fro, inoa pari of
the Close wheh was hidden by the elms from the windons
of the seneothouse, ) o
Wingate wminor was the chief figure n It. :
Cords had been tied to his arms, and ho was being Ted
alowge by o crowd of fags, whe jerked at the cords whenever
the Tad tried to halt, . ;
Vponr Jack Wingate's chest was pinned a large piece oof
cardbourd, which bore the word in Jarge-daubed capitals:
“ESNEAK Y .
Another daub of ink had been dispesed on hiz nese. and

- auothor on cither cheek, o that his appearance was, 10 say

the least of it, curieuns. : :
Fellows gatheved on o)l sides to view the preceason.
Tubb, Pager. Gibbs, and Bolsover minor of the Third held
the cords by which the vietim was being led along, and nearly
all the rest of the Third crowded round,
They weve chanting as they marched:
“Enoak! Bneak! Bneak!”
“ Rotter! Rotier! Rotter!™
“Yah! ¥Wah! Yanl!™ :
That highly-intellectual chorus was bawled out by sll the
oo, i
Jack Wineate's face was very red, save where the black
sk wis deubed upon it, He struggled every now and then

‘“THE PENNY POPULAR"
vory Friday.



EVERY
MONDAY,

- RS LR ETEE R -

Inmam LR - (SRR W R o —

A LT ML I T o 3l

to got away, and then Lis perzecurars Ievked ar the oowds,
atvd ke was pearly pulled over,

“* Hallo, halle hallo ™ exel iimed Dol Cheery,
thick! Lot that kid go, Tublh! Do you hear?”

Tulbly glared defiance,

Al oveur ownn besness ! e ecelnined,

YLt himm go, 1 otell soul”

B He A oo zneall, g owe'rie !-!IL!'H'“I.‘.' Titin 'LiEI'.“ Al T'ali:i‘|'.
©Ir= nothing te de with vou Hemove chaps. You cau 2liwde
out?!”

“Yes, vather ! said Coker of the Filth, coming ap wirth
Patber and Givecns,  © Let the fars alone, vou Remove chops,
The kol 45 o sieak, sned be owants sheow i up

“ Lok leewres, Coliog- 1y

* Look hore, 13ob hegpeyv—-—""

HEneak D Bneakl Soeal ! Wetropd
chorus of furs

* Ha. ha, ha!”

Thos these was a shone -

U Cavel”

© Here comies Ledor !

“Honk ! showted Tubls

Aol the faes broke and Begd ine all dives o,

Juek Winernke wess left wich the eords ried to hiz avies, a0l
the plucar] on Lis chest, ps Loder the peefecr came up.

ot head heepd b weeranr, g D Qs cnmie 1o s0ee awcha!
wias biee suatler,  He burest fonro a0 laweh ar fle fiwle of
Wingnre minor in his peenlior goise

Ton Macxer Lisgan ST A S
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Yal " roared  tho

“B03 CHERRY'S CHASE!”

e e e . o e e i . LR L TAE [ g Tt e = —— -

I “ Are vou going to hold out vour hand, Tubb?” Tubb pr1de a grimace, and held out his hand. Loder gave him a !
i swish with the cane that elicited a wild howl from the Third Formar, (See Clapror 5.) !

e e et el

“Ho vou're making tronble sgain, Wingale piivae,” said
Lhe peefoct,

“ I owasn't my fanlt 27 he sadd,

“What have vou got this aock on vour chest foart
chnek it tlhepe"

“ Tublh !

Jack Wingate bit iz hip the next moment. )

He reslited that he had soealoed siain, soithond ntending
it Lodor's eves glinted,

“Take ivooff U he said. DI see Tabh abont it We ean't
heve thear distinbances goinr on o the Clese. They're
wirning the place joto o beacoarden

=l say-——"

Well: :

U I—I diditt miean to zay Tubls™ follered Jack Winoule,

Taoder staved at him,

“ Wasn't it "Iaib ™

" Yeous, but——"'

“ And sonehody olee too?  Who were the others?

-1 don't want to give anybody away. T didn't mean in
gav it wax Tubl  I-—I don't want anvbedy to be punmished ™

Loder lauihid,

 That doesn’t rest with yon,” he sand. ™ As o matier of
fact, the furs have 2ot vou downeicht—you are a soeak!
But we ean't have this kind of thing gaoing on. il see Tulih
alinnt §f. He will have to oxpress his opiniens in a eathey
e oraedly way

il onaw, Liowlor——""

Y Hold vour bongue ™

AR
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And Loder strode away. .

Wingate hinor rematned silent, in deep distresza.  Ile could
have bittenn off hia tongue for giving Tubb’s namie; it had
slipped out without intention; bub he knew how the fags
would regard the matter. It seemed that the unfortunate
juitior would never be able to sob himsclf right with the
Thired, If he had resisted Loder's inguiries, and refused to
give tho names of his persecutors, it would have proved that
he was not a sneak; the fags would have had to admit it
It he had done the reverse; andd e know that Loder wonld
not fa.i]!: to let Tubb know that he owed his punishment lo the
osneak.

ile tears came into Jack Wingate's eyes.

Ho tore off the placard, and threw it on the zround, and
moved away, the most miserable bov in Greyiriars.

Meanwhile, Loder locked for Tubb., e found him in tha
tock-shop. Tubb and Paget and Bolsover minor were {here,
discussing  jam-tavts and ginger-pnp in the most innocent
way in {he world. They did not look as if thoy had rushed
sway from a raz, bavely in tune ic oscape detection. They
died not even look rennd as Leder coma into the tueck-zhop
with & cane in hiis hand,

' 'Theso taris are prime!”’ Tublb remarked.

" They ist” said Bolsover minor. " Took “eve, T've gmob
asiotiier bob—my major gave me onc—and we can have six
neore 1

* Jolly good.
penny ones !’

" Yoe, Mazter Tubb.”

_ Tasder, tha prefect, halted and looked srimly at ihe fhres
Janines, i

“Aih, here vou are!™ he saul,

Tubly slaneed up innocently.

* Yes, hero wo are, Loder!” he zanl
Vine movping, am't it?”

* Have some tarls, Loder?’ suid Paget. with eneer hos-
]‘.nit.uEitr._}". “They are peally goud. It's Bolsover minor's
1real.

"No, T won't have any fartz!” said Tewder. " I've ecamo
bere to goa Tubb, You ticd Winmale minor up in the (lase,
Tubkly, ancd pob a placavd on him.™

I Jid™ exchuumed Tubb, in astonishment.

“ Yez, you. That kind of thing mn't allowed, Thers'a
;Itn-rrh tl:,iugs as law and order that have to be considercd, you
LI |

" How do vou know T did it demanded Tubl,

" Wingate nunor told me ™

Tebb gave a snovt of the most profonmd dizenst,

“ Ho told youi™ he ejaculated,

Mrs. Mimble, zix move terls, pleaze—iwa-

"Haw da vou do?

g ] S P

il !jlo gave you my name, did he?”

EE .-El':I.r

Y The rotton eneak ' said Tubb, clenching his fisie, ' Tl
- be's simply  uvnspeakable. I never lieard of such o«

thnvougheoing  rotter! Look here, Leder, van know the
Head suid once that listening to tales was as bad as 1elling
tidea, sp-—"

* Haold out ronr hand, Tubh 7 zaid Loder, zeimly,

* Bat look heve, Lodep—-7™7 e i

CAre ron going to heold ont xonr hawd, Tobh*’

Pubib made a grimaee, and Bield ant hiz hand.  Teder piEh o
[y a swish with the eane that elicited a wild how! fraa
Tkl

“ Yow.owow-ol,

* Now the other hand,* said Toder.

“tth, T sar, Loder, I "

“The other hand ™ rapped ont 1he prefeet,

Tubily reluctandly put oot the other hand,

“Yaroop !

Loder quiited the fuek-shop,  Tablb piat iz hawds noder Lis
arapits, ind squeezed thems bard, ol sei hisz temh, Ho meade
nonegarive noren with his head as Bolsover minar puslied
the marte towards him.

* Not now,” he macteredd.

Cha rotien,” said Pagot sympatherically,. 1 wondoer
oung Wingade dido't give onr nawes a= well us vonrs W hat
dorotren sneal '

< therible ead U gald Tolsover prner.

Tabh groanad,

U make him sorey for 35, he =aid Leiween Ll teat]),

Publy Geft the tuck-shop, still squecsng his hands hared,

rE}
.

Sypan !

Powder Bad avwe L, A= he tromped across the Ulesa Tulbd
came upon Wingme minor, Jack Wingaie Jueried up to
Lint. 3o haed washed the ink from iz e,

CTubb e ex lnimed, * 1m sor
Taih plared at him.

Yo rotten eneak U b saild beiwers Bis foed
Jru-l.:hllm'lwd suarfet.

U diche's mean 1o sneak ! e gaaped, oty op. o
I YT 1 gFave _:I....l;,:-l.:l"l_' mx R,
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PHe asked me, and—and I spobke withont thingimg, J—

¥

R FYES Y

Tubb gave a sarcashe luugh.

“TU teach you to think before you give mmy nane apsin,
vour speaking cad ' he saind,

“Tubb, I—Fm zorry ! I didn’t mewn——>:

“(iet out of the way !

LTy . say ¥

“Take that, then??

Tubb it ont vengefully, and Wingate minor caught tlo
blow full on the meuth. Ho fell heavily, snd Tobb strode un
without oven Jooking at lom agam, and entered the Sehonl
Tlowse, Jack Wingate staggered dazedly to Ins {eet. e was
dizey from e blow and the fall, and o thin stream of red
was vunning from a cut lip. Gibbs of the Third, who was
watching hum, burst imnto a mocking laugh,

= Mow and fell Loder,™ he snoeeed.

Jacle Wingate did not veply. He moved away towards 1T
Echool Ilonse without a word, bt with & misery in hiz hressi
that would have touwched the hardest of his persecuiors if he
bad veedgrs=tood v And he did not tell Boder,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Peacemaker,

Eoe "V ol il
MHarry Wharlon made that remark as the Romova
caine vut of 1heir Form-room after lust lesson that das.
Wharten haed been thinking deeplyv—nor of his fesons
—aied M Queleh, the master of Mo Remove, had given
heme fifvy lines {or the same. Bus thosecaptain of the
Rewove did not mind tha linez.  He had been thinking
ont the affair of Wineawe miner, and he had decihed
what to deo.

“1ve mob 117 e announced io Lhe paz=age.

ot whatDh asked MNugewnrt. U The remertancs von were
expecting '

Wharton Tanghed,

“Yes, Uve got thal,” he =,
speaking of.”

* Then what have you gol:"

“An wiea. '’

“1deas are cheap,”” saild Jobmny Bull
tea, il youwve mod your remitiance.

* v qurd fram my unele.”

= Hureah! We shail bo able to sproad ourselves a b now,™?
saidd Frank Nugent, wilh geeat satisiacbeon. " We can e
a little party in Moo 1 Seady.™

**Just what 1 was fhoeking o7

“h, 3E thal's iho ddea, 3072 all rigld.'" z0id Boly Cherry.

“We'll have Tam Brown, and Hareldeno, amd Penfald,
amd Tanlev, and Fish, and—"" Nungent was gotng on winh
the lisl, wlwen W harton field brgy fris hand,

" Hold on, Franky,™

= LDon't veu want the fallow™ azked 1oeank

"rl'!li.‘i v b ogoing wo beoa Hemove paris,
v prlainnedd,

His chums looked ot bt i astoni=hment,  Tn the o
lrews T dhat took phoee i ihe Jimior stielies, fellows
eoneenfly acked ovher fellows of thenr own Foem,

ol oo Remove pavie s’ said Jdohiny Bell, = You re ped
tlnhiee of ashing Colier of the Falvia, B ooupesese, and Painer,
gl rhnt =ed ™7

“No feart”

“Tesnple and Dabnes of the Foorili?” alad Johnny Bl
S rmher have one oowre fellows, Whin < the -g:rm.j of
L ing Tenapde swanking i the soele, making oat that s
doEracions thing o have tea wirh ol Leogoe Fooarrh® Pah ™

= 1" nol I.h'il:l]-'.ir]]._.'_’ of "_]':l,"i'!lgl!l_- atied rilviey of the Faurtl,
Blow the Foueth ™ :

* Not 2 giddy senior pariv T asked Feank Nogen!
rol moling o ash ke prefeers, | osppppose

Tt it wasnt thar 1T was

_ 1 I':1='I:|L=_1_' Tz
15 10 o ool ones

Woikiion

B B
T el wiest prlices

'IJ!'P‘_"-' 'H'l'i‘-l.JI:tIill COdee - j]': Iilq_" it EII!-:] UL L N4 certilelps v crmried
e if thew wonhd,

= B3loaw 1 he prﬂt‘mttf" =i !'rm'r‘j-' 1-hr-rrr'..]]:.=_

Don't sav it aomester D impheed Joloeey TN SN

15, von il have 1a exvonse e I0 we have o migsrer 1o et ot
i the dernn sned sic np and beluave anrselves ke peise dogs
mvoar sl thiat’™s anongh, XNooomol dednig e Freie bisoey
weeke Lhan eee (oo Siddy pecn Jiin
Lapssbeer DO Tene

Harpy Wiknemon Loeind aman,

g ! Faol = bsel as 1]-'.I"1” Juen s,
von ] fave poacssall Pog Beeon qhiekzne 10 onir irad Jiss e LT
popily vood Redeas Yer kaow abe obd vine, bow s owife o
Eern o Limi=hasd o ultetprerod =" Feed 1l Lise

Parmatwes b datrt =3 11'm

L shoutd kv it
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““Blow Wingale minor !"" reared Johnny Bull. " IT'm [ed vup
with Wingate minor.” -

“* Yoz, rather!”

“The ratherfulness is terrifie,” purred Flurree Jumset Eam
Bingh, “ and the fedupfulness is also great.”

“Rot!” said Wharton. “J tell you I'm going to help
hirm, and you fellows are going to help me. It's up to us,
Old Wingate has done us good turns, and one good furn
deserves another.”

“Well, we're in for it, I suppose,” sald Bob Chercy, with a
comical groan, “ What's the programme? Count on uvs”

“Well, I've been thinking crlPia ing to Tubb and the rest,
hut it's no good talking to them. But it cecurred to me that
1t's a good wheeze to feed the brutcs. Especially fags, vou
know-—young beggars like that will eat anything they can
get, and be happy. Fill ‘e up with taris and cakes and
things, and thcy‘ii{ do anything 5E:nr vou.'"

The juninrs grinned. .

“Well, there’s something in that, agreed Nugent, “ but
it'2 o wicked waste of a good feed." :

“Ii's in a good cavse. I think that we'll ask Tubb, Papget
Giibbs, and Bolsover minor—that’s four of them—ito n fee
in No. 1 Study. We'll have the best feed we can get for the
money, amd—and, in short, feed the brutes,”

“Ha, ha, ha " ;

“When they've fed a bit, and got into good ternpers, Win.
gate” minor can come in Jate to tes, you see. "They'll ba
softened by ginger-beer and tarts, and, besides, they won't
like to maks a fuss in another fellow's study—mnobody would.”

“Ahem! I don't know whether the Third make polite
distinctions of that sort,” satd Frank Nugent.

“Well, it will be up to them to be ﬂwenl:lg civil to Wingate
minor under the circumstances, you know,” urged Wharton,
**and if they clear out they'll have to miss the rest of the feed,
and we'll keep the best things till the last, you see.”

““Ha, ha, ha "

“Well, what do you think of the idea, you fellows?"”

“ Wicked waste of o feed.”

“Rotten '

“The rottenfulness is teerifie.”

Wharton grunted.

“ Well, rotten or not, yon're going to help me, I suppose?

k

After all, you'll get the feed, too; there will be plenty for nine’

or ten chaps out of two guid,
tributions, 1f you like."

*Thanks '™

“You're going to back me up?’ demanded Wharton.

“ Yes," grosned Nugent. ““Any old thing! I think von
might deaw the line at having fags in the study. They'll
jam everything, sure as a gun, and leave tarts on the carpet
and zardines everywhore. know ‘em! But we'll baci yon
up, realt! chl':f-l'! Wah! The great white chief has spoken!™

19 a. a, a.!l!

“ Then come down to the tuck-<hop and help me get in the
supplies,” said Harry Wharton briskly. -

“I say, you fellows Billy Bunter of the Remove
joined the Famous Five as they were leaving the School

ouse, I say—""

“Busy!" said Harry Wharton, jerking hiz arm away ns
ﬁun;‘:er”umaght hold of his sleeve. ** Run away and play,

unty.

* 1 heard what yvou said—""

“You hear what evervbody eays. Buzz off I

1 sav, you fellows, if vou're going to stand a feed, I van
help you, you know. ¥You know what a jolly good cook [
am. and I don’t mind putting my postal-order towards the
expenses, 1f it comes in time.”’

*“Ha, ha, ha! It's not likely to come in time,” roared Bob

And vou can all make con-

(hervy. * How many terms have you been expecting it,
Bunter

“Oh, veally. Cherry ! OF course, if vou don't want me in
the 5‘tud;.'—— 2

Ahem ! suppose you don't mind i mppen to mention
to Tubb what i?fnt'-:.l g'ﬂu fellows surin -—-'I’jp

“You ean come to the fecd, Bunter,” suid Harry Wharton
hueriedly. *We shell want zome help with the cooking,
anyway.

Bunter bezmed.

“Uood! T help you do the shopping. too. Il taste all
the tarts and the cakes and the pies, to make sure that they're
alt mght. I dou’'t mind taking any amount of trouble for
fell_nﬁ".*:- I reall ]ikﬁ.’i i g

“If vou take that trouble, it won't the only trouble
you'll e booked for,” growled Frank Nugent. 4

“* Oh, really, Nugent—-"

Tho chums of the BHemove entered the school shop, Billy
Dunter toddling in with them. And the orders they gave
Lrought the sweetest of sweet smiles to the plump face of
Mrz DMimble, the keeper of the tuck-shop. The Fumous Five
all added contribntions to the sum to be expended, and the
amount of !Ermusmns they laid in might have lasted them if
Gresfriars had been besieged by an invader. All the juniors
wore carrying parcels when they left  the tuck-shop and
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returned to Ne. 1 Stedy with the supplies. Then they set ta
work to parc tea, and it was a spread that was hkely tc
make the mouths of the Third Form water. ;

Harry Wharton was firmly convinced of the excellence of his
scheme for acting as peacemaker in the Third. And his
chums were backing him up heartily, whether they were con-

vinced or not, It only remained to see how it would turn
out.

rr—

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Kind Invitations.

bl ALLO,” said Tubb of the Third, ™ what's this?"”
Bolsover miner had just come into the Form-room,
where Tubb and Paget and Gibbs were discussing the
,auestion of tea. The fags usnally had tea at the long
tobles in the dining-room, but sometimes, when funds wers
hezlthy, they stood themselves tea in the Form-room. Tubb
snd Poget and Gibbs were debating solomoly whether a tea
could be obtained for the sum of fivepence-halfpenny—the
total amount of their financial resources, pooled for the pur-
pose.
Bolsover minor had a eard in his hand, and he held it oul
to the chums of the Third with a grin on Lis face.
* What 15 1t?"” asked Tubb.
“ An invitation."
Tubb brightened up.
“To a feed?” he asked.
(13 Y’E’-”
“ood. Can vou take me?

“Yes; and Paget and Uibb%;'
“Oh, good!" eaid Paget. “ Where is it—in a study ™"
“ No. 1 Btudy in the Remove.”

Tubb rubbed, his plump hands.

“Good!” he said. *“ Wharton always stands a good tea
when he asks anybody—mnot that I've had tea with him
mysell. Tt was l!'l{a ks cheek to muck up the Form-room
for us the other dsy; but we wrecked his study, so accounts
ave square there; and I don’t bear malice, for one.”

“Not ab tea-time, anyway,’’ suggested Gibba.

“ They're doing the thing in style this time,” said Paget,
locking at the invitation card. ;

“ First time ['ve seen a thing like that in the school'

“ Orlesght, ain't it?"" said Bolsover minor.

The invitation was certainly impressive, and the fags felt
very much flattered. Faga weven't often asked to tea in
xtndies, even junior studies, and certainly it was very
distinetive to have a gilt-edged invitation-card sent to them.
The card bore an inseription in Frank Nugent's elegant hand :

* No. 1 Btudy requests the pleasure of Tubb, Paget, Bolsover
munar, and Gibbs's company to tea in the study at six
preciselr. N.B.—A pood spread. R.BV.B™

“RAB.V.P.,"” said Tubb. “That mesns eomething, I
snppose ™ : :

1t means they want an enswer, fathead!” said Paget.

“Then why don™t they say so®"’

““That means °‘Repondez g'il vous plait,’ ass!  Ii'a
French ! :

“Don't see why they couldn't say it in En{;lish," said Tubb
obstinntely. *1I suppose it isn't a lavk, is it

“It's all riﬁht.' suid CUibbs. * We'va only got to
repongdee—seel’

"\'Rgl.ww did you get this, Bolsover minor?’

“ Nugent handed it to me in the Close.”

* Have vou repongded?’ asked Gibba.

Bolsover minor chuekled.

“1 ain’t !’ he said,

“I suppose you mean you haven't?” said Gibbs loftily.

“1 mean L ain't,” said Bolsover minor.

“Bhut up, Gibby ! said FPaget. * Hasn't it been agreed
ﬂ;{;t B&lgy 15 to talk what grammar he likes, without being
chipped 77

£ gh, all vight,” zaid Gibbs, *my mistake! Look here, if
vou haven't respongdeed, the scomer somebody goes and
vespongs, the better.”

“Tll go," said Paget. **You can Jeave this to me. I'li
do the polite tlﬁ.ug.” ' : :

* Buck up, then!” gaid Tubb. * If we're late in snswering,
‘rfw:—' may ask somebody else instead. I saw them go int.
ihe tuck-shop, so I think it will be something decent; and I
know Wharton had a remiitatico to-day. But what sre they
asking us for, I wonder?"”

ANSWERS

Anothor Bplendid QCompleto Tale .of t
Chums af nuyfﬁlimm ﬂmﬁ Earty. g
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“ Ploasnre of our company, p'r'aps,” said Boldover minor,

Tubb sniffed. .

! Tain't that !’ he said. ;

“Ton’t =eo what else it ecan be,” suid Gibbe,
might be asking old Paget because he's got o cousin a
marguis; but they're not that sort. Vernon-Smith asked
him once becanse of that, didn't he, Paget?”

Paget prinned.

‘Yes, But No. 1 Study woukin't,”” he said. " Perhaps
there's somo game on. Dut, anyway, we're gomg to get
the teal™

And Paget vvied away to No. 1 Study to give the answer
to the polite invitation.

Moo 1 Btudy lecked very busy when the [ag peered i at
the doaor,

It was a quavier to six now, amd tea was for six, 5o the
Famous Five il no time to lose in getting the spread ready,
Billy DBunter had taken s jucket off, and had ks shirt-
sleeves volled np, and waa mmﬁ:ing away like & Trojan. The
(wl of the Remove woas making himse fyw-r:.r nseful for once;
Lut he was ra*wm'{'linﬁ himself as ke went along with o
succession of *fsnacks ™ owhich would have made up a pood
suare mezl for anybeody else.  Dut they only whetted
William Goorge Buntoer's appetite.

* Halle ' said Paget. :

““ Hallo, hallo, halle ! saad Robh Cheorvy affubly,

“We've got the invitation,” said Paget.

“ I hope vou've coming?’ said Wharton politely.

“Yes, vather—I—I mean, ves, we shall be very pleased
to poeept your inviiation,”" sanl Pazet, with dignity. * We
will be here at six pre{:isﬁi:.*.”

“Good !’

And Pagot velived.

Ho rejoinced the fags in the Form-roomn.

“ Well ¥ snid Bolsover minor, Gibbs, and Tubb together,

“TIt’a mpping ' sand Paget., * I've seen what they've got—
gurdines aml ham and baked potatoes 1

A, poad !

“ Runter's there, and he's feying bacon—pood gamenon
ca<hers, too, and eges™

“* Ripping !

“There's o big dish of jumn-davie—twopenny onos——="

Ay hatt?

“And a plam cake—"

" Hurrah "'

Y And I osaw thee ting of pincapple—"

“My wornd," sand (Gibbg, "“they're going 1! And—and
they've Inid an all thot to entertamm ws, I st say it's
very decent of tlom.”

Tubb looked puizaled.

* Blessed if 1 know what they've dotige it for!™ he said.

Y said Pagoet,

“Wes; bnt why

“Oh, ask me another!
bhe terme 17 said Paget.

* Anybody clso coming 77

“I did’t ask. There won't be room for muny more in
the study, We shall make nine, with those five, and then
there's ]:;unta:rr, that’s ten. Of course, wo shonldu't object
A they sqneerod in o few Bomove chinpw as well,”?

]I-; No,” said Tubb generously. *Wu'll lot "em do as they

TR,
 There waa jelly, too, and sirawberry jam,” said Paget,
“amd a ot of other things, Of ecowrse, 1 couldn't stare at
the stutl.™

“You seem to have made a
the sanwe,"” grinned Tubb,
feel famshod 1™

' Rix o'vlock wet? ashed Gibls.

Paget consalied his watch,

* Ten to,"” he saxd

“Abem! It's only civil to be o bit carly ab a pariy," Gibbs
remarked cansally,

Paget shook his head.

* Mave classy to be o bit late.
for the shew, you know.”

* Bat wo do,” said Gibba.

“¥ea, I know we do, idiot; Lut wo don't want to pive
the iﬂ;[ﬂ.'ﬂﬂﬁ?ml that we never got a decent feed owvzelves,
do wol

* Cortainly not " said Tubb emphatically., " Qoly—on]
1 don't think we ought to be late, as tha?}.-‘m duing 1 a?:
decont]y,™
i } should suggest five mmutes afler iz, saul Paget
irmly.

To which his theee comrades rvesponded, with wouderful
unanimity, “ Rot !

“You'll need the time."” said Paget.
go and put o clean collar on.
appearances’
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“What's the matter with my collar™ demanded Gibbs
warmly. ; .

3Well, it Iooks as 1if vou'd slept in i, anid Poget, cyeigg
the collar critically,

Paget was very coavefyl in matters altecling iz personal
appearance, and a little bit given to dandyian.  He wag
guite alone in s glory, i that respeet, 1o the Third-Form
at Greyfriars.

“¥You let my coblar alone " prowled Gibbe
tine to change it 1" 9

*“It’= only eight minutes to Ax."

Y Hure vour watch ain’t slow ? ciked Bolsover minorn

Y Quite sure ¥’

“My belief 2" zaid Gibbs firmly, “that it s six o'¢lock

“There ain't

now! I dare say you forgot to wind your watch last night,
Paget.™

* Rat=1" gaid Paget.

“It's only polite to be a bit early at a special cntertain-

ment like this,” added Gibba, “I think we ought to po.
Besides, you know what Bunter i5s. As soon as he begins
on the tommy, it will be a race to get someihing to eat.’

Y There's heaps ' ; ‘ o

“Thers woun't be when DBunler’s had tune to wive il
Let's go 1

“I'm for being a few minntes late,” zaid Poget.

“Well, 'm for being a few minates early,”

“ Look here——"

“No need for us all to go together,’" =atd Gibbz, as an
after-thought. **1 wall just drop mn casually, and yoeu chops
cant drop in after me. Then Paget ean be a quoarter of an
Bour late, if he likes, if that's very eloseyv. T'monet swenck
on being o classy myself. I'm hongre.”

" Laok here, Gibbes e

Bt Gibbs was alecady disappearing throvgh the doovweay of
the Forme-romm, Paget :ani!}'m]i].

* Loank here, vou chaps,” he said, “ T consider
are you going n

But they were gobe.

Daget suiffed again.

Then, with 2]l the aristoerntic repese he could  simmon
for the oceasion—as belitred the cousin of 2 marquis—he made
Iiis woy to Noo 1 Stwdy in the Remove, after Ios [riends,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Feeding the Brutes—And the Result.
H.-\Rl'{"f WHARTON & Co woeleomead thele puests with

Whore

much conrreay and avismty,
Harry Whartonn was in «leadly  earnest over the
matter. The Co. regerded 0 more or bess Tiimoreusly,
Bur they all played un well The =pread was to be a
spreess, il 1t shoubd achieve s objpocr of establishing peaca
i the Third-Form. if they could nmname . I the wethosd
of “feeding the brates' established peace, it was worth
winle, The Co. had their doukbiz, but rhey dud ner say zo.
They followed their leader.  Alter 2], dv was very meritorious
i be peacemaberz—eapecially 1f it worked,

“Hope we're not wwo early?” suid Tubb, o Tie cama in,
followed by his hungry army.

Mot oat all ' osard Wharton.

“You conldn’t be {oo eorly,”
politeness,

“Jolly gind te see yvon!' sl Jobnny Boll, adding to
Tiimself, under his breath: * And Ig]a.tit'.t.'i' sitll 1o see the lase
of yei.™  Buob that was not heard.

“The gladfulness s tereifie!” sod Hueeee Jameset Ram
Singh, It causes the joyDulness o expamd in my estecmed
heavt to belold the honourable  and Indicrons eonntenanees
of my aupgn=t fricnds™

And the c¢hums of the Remove placed chaivs for the
gucsts, Chairs had been borrowod [rom other stads along
the passage, 2o rhere was o suffictent supply.  Thoere was pot
room for all of then: az the table: bus five wore vanged ab
the table, four being occupied by Tubb & Co, and thee other
Feft vacant,  Billy Bunter, having donned his jeekos after hia
ardoous exertions, plunped down inra the vacant cbaic ot
the table. :

“Gerrup T osaid Boly Cherry.

]?rut:n?rrflliltknd at him. -

“This is my plaee. ain't 0" he demanded.

“MNoa You can it en the fender,™

YO, veally, Cherry—""

“Eernp !

“Ther chair's for the gaest whoe's coming later,” Wharlion
explained,

“ Bat T say, vou fellows )

Johnny Bull teok hold of the boack of the chawe, and tilted
Butier out upon the fleor. There was o terndie roar {from the
fot junior. He was holding a tart in each haned, and the
tarts found their way into his collar and waistcoat ge he
rolted aver

anice sngeni, winh solemn
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“Ow! Beast!” roared Bunter. .

Jubiney Bull set the cheir to the table again. - Bunter
picked himself up. He glowered at Phe grinning juniors
throngh his iy spectacles. :

*Pve a jolly good mind to leave the study at once, and
refuse to stay to tea!"' he said savagely.

“(h, don’t do that!" implored Bob Cherry.

“1've a jolly good mind to! said Bunter loftily, * How-
cver, Ull stay. il Bull will behave himseli! I don’t like this
hur:i,lplwu‘ b

“ You'll got some more of it if you take that chair again'™
satd Nugent.

Tt b, veally, Nugent——="

* Ring off, Bunty,”" said Harry Wharton,
tea. ¥ranky. Do vou take sugar, Tubb?®”

He flourished the tonge.

“Yes" zaid Tubb., * Four lumps!™

*“ Here vou are!™

“I must say that this here bacon is prime!™ said Bolsover
1m0,

“ Glad you like it," said Wharton, courteous!s.

“ Ir's simpiy spiffing i

“Ahem! You mean nipping,
L R

»Bpifing.” said Bolsover minor—* sinply spiffing!  I'll
trouble you to pass the heggs!”

The feed procesded without a hitch,

The Bemovites sat where they could, and heljred themsclves
low they could: but the four fags were most comfartable
at the table. Aed the supply of tuck was z:imply unlimired,
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Seldom, or never, had the Third-Formers sat at such o
festive board. :

“*Their foces beamed with smiles, and they talked freely and
cheerfully. There was no allusion to the late strained rela-
tions between the Remove and the Third. No one could
have suspected, looking at them, that Tubb & Co. had lately
wrecked No. 1 Study: and that the Famous Five had
ravaged the Third Form-room. The hatchet was burid now,
and, 03 the poet says, all was ¢alm and bright.

"There come a tap at the dootr—a timid tap—when the puests
of No. 1 S8tudy were about helf-way through their tea,

“Ah! Our last guest!” said Wharton, with a cough.
“ Come in!"

The door opened. A

Wingate minor appeared in the doorway, hesitating, and
looking into the study, Tubb, Paget, Gibbs and Bolsover
minor exchanged rapldwgiancr_-'ﬁ_ :

" You know young Wingate, of course,”” said Wharton,
§enially. “{Come 1n, kid. Here's your ploce—between
*aget and Tubb!” '

““Th-hank vou,"” faltered Jack Wingate.

Tubb and Paget pushed their chairs as far as they conld
from Jack Wingate's. They glared at him as hard as thri{
could plare. The merry chatter died away in the study.
most discordant clement had been introduced at the mercy
feed. Jack Wingate wus in Coventry; and the other fags
did not intend to speak to him, PBut it was difficult to keep
that up when they were all guests of the Famous Five, sit-
ting togethor round the hospitable board in No. 1 Studx.
And the Removites chatted on cheerfully, taking both Jack

Another Splendid Complste Tals of ths
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Wingare and hig deadly encmics into the conversation, so
that the ice had te be broken.

“Dide't know young Wingate wos coming!™ prunted
Tubb, at last.

* Shurrup ! murmured Paget scross Jack's shoulders.
Faget was u great stickler for good form.

* Brorer!” prowled Tubb, who didn't care twopence for
good form. In fact, he wonld huave stated his opinion of
Jack Wingate aloud theve and then, but for the fact that the
tea was not finished. He did not wait to risk a row in the
study while theve- were meore good things yet to come.

* Pass the cpgs to Wingate minor, will you, Tubb?!"” said
Harry Wharton, handing the dish to Tulib,

Tubb had no choice about the matter.

Y Eges?' he apid to Jack Wingate,

“Thank you!" murmured the outcast of the Third,

Tubb grunted. o

In spite of the efforis of ithe Removiles to keep the con-
versation from flagging, it Aagged.

The faps were sident; but their jaws were mot idle.
Whether in desirable or undesirable company, they had not
lost their appetites, and they continued to do full justice Lo
the good things provided by MNo. 1 Study.

Jack Winpate was silent, too. i

He weould gladly have taken advantage of the occasion
to make friends with Tubb & Co. ; but rthe fags evidently did
not intend to give him an epportunity.

Exeepting when they were compelled to by somne manuyre
of Wharton's, they did not even glance at him; and they did
not addreza a word to him, .

* You're not cating, kid,” sawd Bob Cherry, cncouragingly.
“Fry the cake, Wingate minor!"”

. 'i'i‘imnk you," mucmured Jack,
calke, Tuebb?¥™

* No!' said Tubb, grimly.

" Would you litke some c-ccake, Papob?”

“ Thank vouw." said Paget, with elaborate and cutting
politeness, = I should not at present care for any cake”

“ You kids getting ready for the ericket?” said Nugent, to
lead the telk 1w safer channels.

“¥es," sand Tubb.

“T'm ogelting a new crickei-bat.” said Wingate minor,

" G{:{:E_ ¥ou shonld get Tubl's help in selecting a ericket-
bat,” =said Wharton, ** Tubb knows a good bat when he sces
ane, and he'll help you ret pood wvalue lor vour money.
You'll lend him a hand with it. won't you, Tubb?’

* No,” said Tubb, * I won't!”

“ Ahem !

* Bhurrup, Tubb ! whispered Paget, anxim:s]f

But Tubb had finished his tew now. He had glanced
thounghtfully at the plum cake, and debated in his mind
whether he econld find room for any: and decided that ho
couldn't.  And so he had no longer the motives for IE;vo‘tit:?--
nezs that he had had previcusly, Tubb suspected Wharton
of having * planted ¥ Wiingate mmor on him purpasely, in
this way ; and Tubd waa annoyved. The reason for this hand-
romie entertzinnient was new revealed, and Tubb felt chat
the * plam ™ abaolved him from the claims of gralitude.
Tubb pushed back his chair and rose.

“Thank yon for the feed, yvou fellows,”” ha zid. “ T'il be
g-:utt:ing along wow,” ) )

* Oh, don't hwrry away ' safd Wharton anxiously, ** Wna
pale minoy hasn't fnished.

“ Blow Wingate minor !

* Ahem I

" Bhurrup ! whispered Paget.

“ Yes, chuck it said Bolsover muinor, in a stage whisper.
YTf you den't like that sneak being ‘eve, Tubb, you can 'cok
it; but be evill?

Tubb snorted. L

“ 2 down, oid chap, and have some of the jeily,” said
Harey Wharton, affecting deafness,

“ I'my nob siiting down with a sneak ™ zaid Tubb,

Jack Wingate flushed crimson.

* If vou mean me—"" he began,

1 do mean you, you toad !

“* Shut up, Tubb ! roared Papef.

* Look here——"

“ Thia 13 a plani!” zald Tubb, glowering at the dismayed
chums of the Bemove. " They know that the Third has sent
this sneak to Coventey, and they've planted himy on us,
What'"

* Ring off I ;

“ Rats! If they want o wneak hwre, they can have him—
I'm off 1" -

“ T'm not & sweak!” said Wingate minor, *F And youn're a
ead and a prg, Tubb ™

Tubb jumped.

* What! }M:,r hat! I'l—"

“ Order ! bawled Bob Cherrey.
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But Tubb was not to be called to order. Ha had already
laid his grasp upon the captain’s minor; and Wingete of the
Third was dragged back over hia chair. He clutched at
Tubb, and they fell together. Jack Wingafe had a jam-tort
in his hand, and he promptly jammed it in Tubb’s eye. Tubb
roared. o

“Groch! You voung beas :

There was a erash as a chair was kicked over. Tubb and
Wingate minor rolled against the table, and the table rocked,
A cup of tea shot over Bob Cherry's trousers, and Bob Cherey
gava o vell ke a Red Indian on the warpath.

“ Btap it, you rotten faps ! shouted Johnny Bull

" You—you—"" gasped Tubb.

" You—you—-=>"" panted Jack Wingate.

T smaeh sou

The Removites grasped the fighting fags, and dragged
them asunder. Tubb was swung round to the door »

“ Out you go!” growled Johuny Bull, " On your neck!

“ Here, I'm not going to stand thit!” exclaimed Gibbe,

He had finished his tea now, and he was ready
or action. * Let Tubb alone!™

“ Hats!’ -

“ Rescue, Third "' bawled Tubb.

Bump! : 2

Tubb descended with a violent concuseion in the passape
outside No. 1 Study. Gibbs and Bolsover miner and Paget
had rushed to hiz reseue; even Paget forgetting the laws of
politencss in the cxeiternent of the moment. The chums of
the Remove seemed to have forgotten their politeness, too.
Tt was an unhappy ending to a feed which was to have
established peoace. Isover minor foliowed Tubb out of the
study with his arms and legs fiying in the air, and be landed
on Tubb, as that vouth was struggling to his fect. Tubb
yelped, and relled over again under the weight of his chum,

amp ! Bump!

“ Yow-ow !

“ Yaroch!”

Papet  and Gibhs
ELUCCESSI0M.

The floor of the passape outside No. 1 Study was slrewn
with gasping, infunated fags

Slam ! .

The door of the study closed foraibly after them.

The chums of the move looked at one another, Jack
Wingate was silent and long-faced. Wharton looked exasper-
ated ; his chums were grinning. o _

“Well, the lrutes have been fod I said Nugent, chuckling.

* Oh, rats!”" snapped Wharlon. ) N

“What price the giddy peacemaking now?  chuchled
Johhny Bull.

* Brp-p-r!

' Ha, ha, ha!” . u

“ Bhut up, you cackling asses!” reaved Wharton,

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

* ¥ou frabjons duffers—"

“ Ha, ha, ha!'" roarved the juniors s :

And Wharton himself, after a fow moments, joined in the
laugh., He had done his best: but undoubtedly he was not
born to be lucky in the role of pracemaker,

}m:npi:]_g upn

followed DBolsover minor, in rapud

THE NKINTH CHAPTER,
A Friend in Need !
BGLEDVER WMINOR enteved the Thicd Forme-roon:, and

stopped suddenly. It was afterncen, a hali-holiday a

fow daye after the high tex in Noo 1 Study, when tho

“ hegtes ” had been fed to no purpose by the Eemove
pracemakers. : !

The Form-reom was deserted that bright spring afternoen
—save by one junior. It was Jack Wingate. He was seated
at his desk writing a tetter, with his chin resting on the palm
of hiz lefv band. e was 3o deeply occupied that he did not
hoar Hubert Bolsover come inj and Dolsover minor regacded
Tim curiously,

Jack ‘r\'lrn;utp'a face was pale and troubled, and there was
a snspicions weiness about his lashes.  Dolsover mimor's
heart smote him.  Bolsover minor had been through some
hard times when he ficst came to Greyfriava.  The fact that
he had Been lost in his early youth, and had been hrﬂ_-'t];:{ht-
up in o slum, and had never sucereded yet in getting rid of
the traces of it, had rold very heavily against the one-time
stropt-nrnb.  Matters had come vound all vight ; and his major
was very kind to him now, roo; and life seemed cheeriul
encuih to the junior who had onee h_EE:I'J. hlly, the newsboy.
But the fag vemembered the hard fimes, m:t-:l he felt sorry
at that moment for Jack Wingate., He hesitated, and then
crossed over to the desk where the outeast of the Thivd was
sitting., Jack Wingate was i Coventry, but Bolsover minoy
did not cave just then,
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8 Hallo, kid (" he began, .

Jack started, and locked up. W

* Feeling pretty down in the mouth, I suppose?” said
Bolsover miner, uncomfortably,

Jack nedded. EYR—

“ Rather lonely in "ere by vourself, ain't it?"" said Bolsover
MInoT. ] i .

“1 sha'n't be here long now, I hope,” said Jack. " I'm
writing to my father to azk hirn to teke Ine away.

“ Oh! said Bolsover minor. g i

Jack looked down at his letter aguin. DBelsover minor
followed his glance, and he saw that in fwo or three places
the ink was blotted by thc tears that had fullen from the
fan's eves. His heart was softened. ,

 ¥ou needn’t "ave made sich a muck of things, you know,’
he said, after a pause. *“The chaps would have been all
vight if vou'd lot 'em. Some of them was down on me when

I come ‘ere first, beeause I ain't been educated. But they
come round. Cause why? I always plaiﬂd the game.
didn't go sneaking to a prefect when was ragged. I

whacled out for mysclf, and when I couldn't do that I steod
it and grinned!™ .

““ Yoir had more sense than I had,” said Joack,

“Well, yes, I s'pose s0,” sgreed Bolsover minor, some-
what surprised that Jack Wingate recognised the fact. © You
was an ass, you know! And—and I wunted to 'elp you, after
Master Wharton spoke to me, and you—'

1 apswered vou like o cad,” snid Jack.

“ ¥Yes, you did." s

“ T was sorey afterwards,” said Juek, in a low voice.

“Why didn’t you say so then?

“1 was a fool, T suppose.”

“(Oh! said Bolsover minor.

He thrust his hands deep into his pockets, and stood
regnrding the new boy in silence for some time. There was
a change in Jack Wingate; the fag could see  that.
Undoubtedly his experiences at the school, rough as they had
been, had done him good in some ways

Y Look ’ere” said Bolsover minor, at last, *I'll tell vou
what, young Wingate., If you really mean that vou're not
F::ing‘- to ride the high-liorse any more, or sneak, or anything
ke that, I'll see what I can do for you."

“1t's no good,” said Juack miserubly.
nll that. I'm going to leave the school.™

‘“ 5'posc vour govornor womn't toke wou awart”

“ Ho will if I ask him, I think.”

“Wot about your major ™

“T1 sha'n't mention it to him fil I'm
a dizuppointment to him," seid Jack, wit
“ But it can't be helped.™

Bulsover minor wrinkled hes 'Em;.-inh bBrons ili*ﬂlﬁ]‘ll[ll“f.

“ive it wnother chanece,” he said. ™ Chuck thot letter
into the fier, and try agoun. I'H stund by you o you're
deeent, and I'll tzy to bring the other Eellows eound’

Jark's fuce Aushed o moment hopefully,

“DBut I'm sent to Coventry,” he said. " If yvou sprak o
me, the othor fellows will send you 1o Coventre, too™

Bol2over minor’s jow lecked very square.

Lot Teme ! he said,

, * But—but 1 don’t want to get yen into trouble,” faliered

AT

“Tron't you worry about that. ¥ can look arter mvself”
sutd Bulsover minor.  ** Besides, the other fellows will come
round, too, 1f yvou play the game.™

“m ;minF: o t]I)::r that, a5 well az I can,” sald Jack.

“That's the style,” said Belsoever mminor eneoursgiagly.
- Eriek to that, and vou'll he all right. T’ going to stk
to vou, too. Bhove that letter i the fire, ond see bow it
warks, il speak to Tubb und Pagoet ahout it

" Youre very kil falterod Jock Wingaioe

“That's all right.""

Bol:over minor left the Formeroon, leoking very thought-
ful. He had taken on o difficulttasle, and he kv i, %jm.
Wharton bad asked it of bim; amid he owed Flarey Wharkon
a debt of gratitude that he could never forget. And b was
really sorey for Wingate ninor,

“ Halle,  where have vou been®®
Iittlhiat'l'r minor came ont into the ©lose,
porng bo punt round Cibbe's footer !

- \\'Imrﬂ-&:n- |'I1l',|d-iF E’i[]{l".' '..".'ri'rlkll'_';-; i;|| RLFIH 3 |._|.|-.-'pl,1:| ]_'_;j:]-,—r
my son ™ askoed Poget, W Lt have vou oot R por nep il
mow " ) "

“Dve juatoseen Wingate minor!™ said Billy abeapily.

[ ﬂh',_.nc"'-'?r mind Wingate minor!  The Flbates pee waiting
or ws " suid Tuabl,

“1ve jnst apoken to himd'”

Tuhl snorted,

v And what do you mean b speaking to Line wlen lie's
i Coventryt he demanded angrila

“UDon't veu think that's la-red long enougly, ol

h. Mo T odon'e™ T

“I think he's bad a good lessan' urged T3l
I think }!‘:'15 .I':Hl il ":"n{:*ug { | .“-rh}" harak lxi'l-'l" ]']in: :; {'}":alfirl",‘ 3

" Rot ! said Paget.,  “ He's had his chance<'  Awd Le's o
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gnesk all the way threugh! et the cad alone! I'm fed up

with him, for one!”

“Bame here!’ suid Tubb emphatically, 2

Rolsover minor shifted wneasily. He had expreted oppost
tion from his friends, and he realised that the task befors
himn was harder than he bad anticipated, ]

e jest found him writing home to his pater to toke him
Wik Y, " I'IE.' l'l"mll.rl‘:.l:‘l]-

“ Hurrah 1™ e ;

. “ Look 'ere, it"s rotken for hum to go like that, you
NoWw |
“ Ripping, you mean ! said Tubb. " Why, we shall be

ridd of the sneaking cad altogether 1 his puter takes him

away! Let him po shead ™ '

“1 perswaded him to chuck the letter in the freel”

Tubb and Paget plured at their chun.

“You did what*' gasped Tubhb.

““ Made him chuck the lotter in the fire ™ said Dolsover
minor firmly.

“YWhat for, you ass?"

“I think he ought to have another chanee.™ .

“ I puppose you're going to tuke him under your wing—
15 that 19" snecred Tubb,

Beolsover minor nodded.

“T1 was thinking of it,” he said

* You—were—thinking—of-—it " said Paget, in easured
tones.  ** You know that the rotier is sent te Coventry, and
barred by all the Third, And you'ze thinking of tking
him under your wing? Ilave youn gone off your silly
rocker I ]

“T think he's had enongh,' said Bolsover mninor doggedly.
“Why not give him a chenee 7"

&L R‘ﬂ-tﬁ :!:

Y Piffie !

“Mow, lnok hore, vou chape, do be pally, and back mn
up in this " weged Bolsover minor. *1f he turns out as
roften ns you thmk, ' casy enough to round on b again,
But give ﬂim a chance, thot™s all—pist a chancee to show thst
he's decont 7

“Pack you up!” growled Tubb,  * More likely knock wou
down! That outsider iz barred by the Forng, amnd any rhup
who speaks to him will Be sent to Coventey ulong with hin !™

“Then wvour can sedid e bt Uovend Y u]r‘.'rt'tg with himm '™
said Dolsgver rminer, with o Aash in his eves,

W jolly well will, 3 yoa spreuk to that cad ! sald Paged
shorply.

“I'm going fo speak to him! Ive promised bim to stand
by him."”

“What about ws? shreicked Tubts, “ Are vou ehuacking
over your old pals, to Lake up with an outsider ansl o sneak,
you rottor ¥’

“No, 1am't! But I'm poing 9o give i a rhanee !

“Wou can go snd rar eoke ™ sitd Tubb, Y 1e's hareed
by the fags, and f you have o single word to say 1o him,
vou'll be burred, too !

“Then bar away ! zaid Dolwover minor defiently.
goang to keop miv word to hi 1

“ Wathoawd UF

* Bame to you, Tubby !

And Bolsover mitesr walledl awas with his hand- in bia

kets, whistling. DBut he did nol feol sa cheerful as e
ovoked, He under-tood the oldivm he wounld briog upon
himself by the art of bucking wp the onteast of the Korm.

But he did pot mean to turn baek now. He had given Foack

Wingate his word, and he mitended to keep . And hie

ho that it would work our satisfuctorily in the long run.

Bolsover minor was of an opumistic dispo-ition,

It certninly did not look Jike working out estisfuctorils.
When the fags came in to tes., Dolsover miner and Joack
Wingate entered the dining-room tegether. There was o
murtue from all the Third: so Jond that Me, Twige lonkod
round from the head of the table to 08 what wus the
et ber.

Tubb nudgad Paget furionsdy,

“ Do you see that, Paget™ e whd peereed

“ Yoz, ass! growled Poget. - Dea’t upset my beast!v tea
over my beastly bags. vou chwnp !

* He's chumiming with that oot sider [

“YWes, he is, the as'™ 3

“Tf he speaks to zoung Wingate, the Form won't speal
fee him "' saded Tubh.  *'That's sertled! Bolsover mier’s
going to be sent to Coventry, too "

% ex, ratler I suld Gilabes.

“There 1< 0 great deal of whisperizng al this tabile” suld
BMr. Twigg Hli]ﬁ]_:;'. Pray be o maopee quiel, iy beays '

Bolsover minor und Jack Wingate sab down side by side,

Jack was lookin vory seif-eonseions ; bt Bolsouver aminor
wns as eonl as the histore evenggber.

e pondided gengally ta Tabb, pretending not fo see (1t
wourh's glure of speechliaa rage,

The ﬁ%net "
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“ Pass the jam, Gibly I he woid,

Gibbz pufsed the jum miechanically.

And Bol=over ey made o good ten. After fea, when
the fellows ceowded out of the dining-room, Bolsover minor
found himself the centve of a crowd of the Third., They

wanted to know what he raeant, as Tubb explained ; and they.

waited to know badly,

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Comrades in Coventry.
o ALLD, kallo, halio! There's trouble in tho Thivd,” said
Bob Cherry, @5 the Famoos Five come oui of the
~Bchool Housze after tea in the study,
* A usual 7T yawned Nugoent.

e nsuadfuiness 13 veveifie

The einems of the Hemove pansed to wateh the crowd of
fags 1 a coruer of the Close neav tie Behool Honse. They
were cvidontly  very nteh exeited, Boliover minor was
feaning against the wall, with his hands in his trovsers
pockets, o Jack Wingate <ood by hiz wade with fushed
face and ghoaming eves,  Tubb of the Thivd waz hrandishang
a large, kanekly, and nos oversclean Lt at them.

“ Yo votter ' he sheicked,

SO, deor it omnld ! osan] Dolsover minore.
rotter ! Netbhao® bike o™

" You arel”

“aan e

“1 tell you—=—""*

“And 1 rell yop—=1

Y 7 wadd Paget, o hiz drawling and elegant tone-.
“ Laet's settle this thing quictly ! Bolsover sminor, you koow
that that sucak is io Coventry 7

“ Y es, " Bolover mioor

“ Theaw what do you mean by =peaking to him, and pailing
with hioe i bhisz woy v

“* I think "¢"s "ad enongh."

“The rest of v don’t thank 20"

At Telp tlee.t

e oyou ot yoursel up aguiest the whaole Form, Detzover
winor ¥ roaved Tubl.

Y Look ‘ere, 1 think the kid's "ad enougly, and Mm not goin’
to be down on "im no nore.”” sanl Bolsover popor, hiz
grammar growing  more peivesd as he grew more exeited,
“ I don't "old with i

“You echeeky young ass—

“ ook heres? sand Cabbs, 93 voun kalk to that ontaider,
yvon Join him in Covemrey! Yo'l be bareecd by the Thierl,
sape g D 130 That's winberetond ™*

"I don't care !

"T a2in't o

re

Dot

£ ot T

!

wr
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“ You—vyousrotier 1" howled Tubh,
ol pals, to chwm up with a sneak, und a tellale?

“ Rars i ) .

“mdone with you P seid Tubb, with o dramatic gesture,

*Orlrighe,” eatd Bolsover minor, ™ H you're done, yoiu may
n: well buzz off, and give us o bit of a rest?”

Tubb soemed on the verge of o fit . .

“ Look here, you're not going to cheelk the Fornn Like this!”
said Tupper of the Thivd, ' If you don't loave that cad
alone, you'll be ragged as well as cut ™

“(Oh, ratsi"

Tllhli "i.'l.'l,l_"l.'f"ﬂ lI'Iiﬁ E'IIHH.]-

“ Callar him 1™ he shouted, = We'll duek dhe poor of them
in the fowntein, ool then we'll see what they =ay

“{aood opge i

* Hurrah 1™

There was @ vish of the angry and exeited fags,

Rob Cherey glaneod at his comreacfes,

“This is where we step in, I think,” he remacked. = We
Jon't want to pot mived wp in fag rows; bot they're not
waingr 1o ek voung Billy 17

“* No feprl” ;

“Coute on Yt oexclaimed Havey Wlarton,

The Famouz Five vashid at the crowd of stvapehing fogs

Dolcgver minor amwd Jark Wingate, with their backs 1o tipe
wall, were putting up a stout Dehd, but they bad mo eiites
apainst suelr odids,

They were proing dowin with a sworm of Tngs ooer e,
when the Fateors Five rushod il sipote Fabl & e bip
aned thiga. . A

Bolover majue of the Remove, the buyrmest junser oL Livex.
feiars, followed Mevey Wlarton & oo to the yesaie of iz
rfner,

The six Demovites eleaeed the faps awany alioest o thae
tawinliling of un eye,

Tubly & o retreated, breathing foey. )

BBod<onvee rtnor stagpered ap, meewsbred by [ho gasp ol his
oidder brother,  Porey Bolsover staved ot him coviou-ly,

“What wre the fugs rageing vou fer, K000 Be demonded,

Baalserea minoy rasped,

i, i oady aorow,” he sand,

The kid's plasing 1he game. amwd aetmyr Bhie a derent
chap,” =add Mavey Wharton, 2 Stick fo i, Bailby, wmd b will
waork ouwt afl right.”

Prodsos v miinor nodded.

Hi= nanjor feowned,

“Are vou backing up tont Wingute kid? he asked,

“Thnt' = it, Perev,”

* Aore fool youl” sand s eldor brother,
:.:"Hitlll.'.' it {ovr?

Wl the chaps are Card on hine”

“(Going bacrk on your

“What asey
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Bolsover minor approached his old friends He hoped to
find them in o more subdued temper, and to be able to talk
to them reasonobly. A row was impossible just then, at all
events, as Mr. g was expected every minute in the Forrm-
T,

“Tubb, old man—"" began Bol«vver minor.

Tubb scemed afllicted with a sudden deafnes:. He did not
turn his hesd, nor appear to be in auy woy aware of Bolsover
minor’'s existence,

“Tubb!'"
Still no answer.

* Tubb!” shouted Bolsover minor, growing red in the face.

Tubb stared at him then, but did not speak.

“Look ‘ere, Tubb,” said Bolsover iminor wrathfully,
“what's the matter with xou?  Ain't gone deaf all of a
sudden, 1 5"poset”

Tubb did not speak. He gave his former friend 2 look, and
then turned upen his heel and walked away towards the fire.

Bolsover minor bit his lip. He understood that! He turned
to Paget with an almost appealing expression on his face.
Paget bad alweys been his firm supporter in the Third Form;

FPaget was tho fellow he relied upon most. But Paget was in
o Tt now.

“Paget, old fellow—""

Paget looked him up and down, and turned his back.

Bolsover minor’s face was scarlet now. Some of the fags

rinned, but most of them had stony faces. The whole affnir

ad evidently been pre-arranged by Tubb & Ca,

“* (7ibbs I"" said Bolsover minor appealingly.

(ibbs sw away, whistling.

*“Tupper, old man!"

Tupper went to his desk and sat down.
thThfen Bolsover minor's eves Hashed, He glared round at

e fags. -

“ B0 I'm in Coventry, too, am I he exclaimed angrily.

MNo reply.

*“ Well, you can go and eat coke " said Bolsover minor. **1
don't care twopence! Rats!™ ;

And he went to his desk, and sat down beside Jack Win-
gate. His defiance was received with stony silence.

plsover minor had defied the Form. and now he was

getting the penalty. IHe, as well as the junior he befriended,
was barred by the fags.

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
- Trled and True.

ARRY WHARTON waz woreind.
As a pule, Third Form affairs did not greatly interest
the herces of the Remove, Rows among the fags came

. and went, and left the Remove undisturbed. ™ What
might be going on among the Thicd and the Second did not
trouble the Remove any ore than it troubled the great and
mighty Sixth.

But circumstances were dilfecent now,

Wharton had appealed to Bol:ovee minor to do something
for Jack Wingate, and young Bolsover, impelled by the debt
of %ruutudg he owed to Wharton, and by bis ewn good nature,
kod done his best,

If the matter had turned out suecessfully, Wharion would
kave congratulated himself vpon his abilities az a pescemalker,

But his peacemaking scemed, a+ Nugent remacked, destined
to end alwavs in & “ muckun,”’

Instead of getling Jack Wingate ont of trouble, he had got
Bolsover minor into it '

Thut was how it seemedd to hoce worked ont.

Bolsover minor had boldiy talken the bull by the horns, as
it were, and * palled on ™ with the oateast of the Fhird.

And the fags, inztoad of following his lead. and coming
round, had taken the epposite line, and som him to Coventry
ns well 22 the captuin’s minaor,

Wharton could not congratulate hirnzell upon the result of
iz interference in the weied and eomplicated polities of the
Third Form. -

And it worried him.  For two or thees darvs now DBalsover
minor had been sent to Coventry br hiz Form, and although
e did not complain, Wharton knew how it must be troublin
him. Beliover miner was of a friendiy and chummy dizposi-
rion.. . He dishked beiog on badd terms with anvbedy, and
especially with his old friends. But Tubb and Paget and the
rest showed ne sign of coming rourd.  If Balsover minor
¢hose to throw over the sneik, 1hey wonld receive him again
mto their select civele with open arm: Sa lang a5 he was
friendiy with Jack Wingate, ther would have nothing to do
with him.

That was the fixed atritude of Tulib & Co., and they showed
o dispozition to depect therefrap.

“Well, what's the trouble ™ Vienk Nugent asked one aftor
nooi, as he saw g deep wrinkle of honglitfelness in his
study-mate’s brow, )
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Wharton frowned.

“1 was thinking of that kid,” he said,

WNugent yawned portentously,

“'Wingate minor again?’ he asked, in a tired voice,

"No, ass! Bolsover minor.”

""Oh, these minors!" said Frank, * My own minor in the
Second Form is enough to turn any chap's hair grey. One’s
own minors are bad enough, without getting mixed up with
other fellows’ miners.”

Wharton laughed.

* Bolsover minor is being barred by bis Form,"” he said.

** Well, he wouldn't got much satisfaction out of being jawed
to by a set of fags,” saad Nugent., *° I dare sav 1t's o pleasant
rest for him.™

“Don't be an ass, Franky. It's rotten tor him."

“Well, in that case I'm sorry. What are we going to have
for tea?”’

“Blow tea! It was my fault that young Bolsover pot into
this scrape. F asked him to do something [or Jack Wingate.’

Nugent nodded.

*“*Yes; I told you at the time you were an ass," he said.
“If you want me to say it again, I will—you're an ass!”

“What can we do now, Nugent!”

“ Have ten.”

“1 mean about young Bolsover."

“ Forget his existence,”

“0Oh, don't be a giddy goat!" cxclaimed Harry, exasperatod.
“TI've got him into a scrape, and I've got to get him oub of
it somehow.”

Nugent looked serious at last,

“Well, I';m blessed if I see what vou can do,” he said. 1
dare say the fags will come round in time, when something
else happens to take up their attention, These things always
fizzle out by themselves in the long ran.”

“This doesn't look like fizzling out. Young Bolsover looks
down in the mouth every time I ec him.”

“Let hin chuck Wingute minor over, then, ns the faps
want him to. It was like hiz cheek backing vp a sneuk, oven
if you did ask him."”

‘Jack Wingate isn't such a bad sort. But T do seem fo
have made matters worse instead of better, and that a fact,”
said Harry Wharton ruefullx.

Nugent grinned .

“And if you chip in again yeu'll mest likely make "em
worse still," he said,  * Better [eave ‘em to stew in their own
juice,™’

# Oh, rats!"’

“ Well, what are you going to do*”

“1 don't know.”

“Don't feed "em in the studr again, for poodness® sake !
said Frank imploringly. It doesn’t du any good, besides
being & sinful waste of good grub.”™

“ Br-rerer ' osaid Wharton,

Nugent grinned, and walked away to the tuck-shop to got
the supplics for tea. Havry Wharton stood with his hands in
his pockets, and his brow moody. He hod meant well, Lut
the result of his efforis had been unfortunate. He felt that it
was up to him to do zomething now, bt he could net guite
see what. He canght sight. of Bolsover minor in the passage.
and bore down wpon hun.  The fag wa= not looking cheerful.
His unfriendliness with iz old friend< was weighing very
mich npon his spiric-

“Well, how are you getting on now, kid?™” Wharton asked.

Bolsover minor tried to erin cheerfulls

“Oh, orlright,” he said,

“a5tll in Coventry ¥

T Y{,ﬁ_h

“1 say, kad, T didn't mean to bring this o you,” said
Harrey hesitatingiv.

“That's orlright, Mester ¥larev, 1 know vou didn't.”

“ But ['ve done it, all the zame, it scems™

“an’t be Telped,” suid Bolsover aninor philosophicalls,
“And I dezsay the fellows will come ronnd.”

“ Look here, kid, I dew't hold wou to it." said Harry.
“ Vou said you'd do what vou could for vouny Wingute, but
I don't hold you te deing it. You cau do as sou like, =0 far
ns your Frmnisn to me is concorned,”

“That's orlright, Master Ilarey,
Wirgate minor.”

“How do you get on with I

““He's a wood chap enoneh,™

" Ko more sneaking®”

Bolsover mitnor shook hiz head.

“No: he's & white man all through, whes vou know him,™
be suid, " and he's said the zome to e fhiat i L e o
beave him alone and makes feicnd: with the west””

“Wall, that shows he's decont,” sand Harn v,

e it doea: and Min osticking to bhio” suid Dolsoavep
mwinor. * The other fellows can go and eal coke for ull I
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orlvight,” )

And Bolsover minor nodded cheerily, and went on to lia
brother's study. Bolsover major was going to help him with
hiz lezzons. Bolsover major, however, had something to say
on the same subject when the fag, reached his study.

“It seemns that yown've been sent to Coventry by youre
Form, Hubert,” Bolsover major suid abruptly, as the fag
placed his books on the study table.

“ Oh, that's nothin’,”* said Billy.

** 1 think it is something I'" a.ai.él? his brother, tartly. ** Con-
sidering how necessary it s for you to have friends in the
school, I think yow're playing the giddy goat. The Third
have treated you very well, considering where you came
from, Hubert.”

Hubert coloured. -

“ 1 ‘spose so, Percy,” he said.

“ A voung chap like Paget is specially useful to you,"” went
on Bolsover major, * he's the cousin of a marqus, and might
h]?‘ a lot of use to you. ¥ou ought to remember those
thimngs,

i ﬁl’ nover thought about his bein’ of use to me, Perey,”
faltered the hﬁ{ : :

“Well, you should, You've guarrelled with him, arnd the
roat, on account of a rotten voung sneak—and s fime you
chucked it )

“ Young Wingate is orleight, Percy, if the chaps would
zive him a chance. Everybody maltes mistakes, you know."

“0Oh, rot! Look here, the best thing you can do is io
throw Mm oaor, and maoke it up with Paget and the rest.”

* That wounlde't be ericket, would it, Perey

“You do as I tell you,”" growled his brother.
asked you home to his place for the wvacation.
he able to go il you don't make it up with him.”

*“1 Tzpose nob,’’? .

“ Well, then, you can see what's got to he done.  Give that
young ¢ad Wingate the go-by, and stop playing the ziddy

pat!™
: Bolagvar minor wasz silent.

“ Are you going to do as I say?” demanded his brother,
with a frown. .

1T ¢an't go back an a chap, ean 1% anid the fag.

“ You're an obstinate young assl”

* Look ‘ere, Peorey

“Will you do as I advise you?' demanded Percy Bolsoror,
gavagely. °* I'm advising you for your own good, and I'm
vour clder brother, aim’d I7 Didu't the pater tell you that
you were to take my adviee?’

* Yoz ; bul—""

worry about me, Master Harry, i'm

* Paget's
You won b

“ Well, will vou do aa T sayi” '

Y Whet do vou want me to do, Perey ' acked ithe fag,
wretehedly.

“Throw ihat young cad over ™

*I=I can't ¥’

“You wean you won't?’ demanded Bolzover major,
angrilv,  The h_uﬁ:.' of the Remove was gpeaking in hia most
bulying tone now; he was quite bke the old Percv Bolsover
whorm L]3.:1[!1.? had known when he first came to dreylfriars,
All the kincdness he hoad shown his minoe of late was gone
now, and Billy felt the dillercnee acutely. But the fag was
stepdy and true. Heo felt what it was righe for him to ds,
and ho intended to do it. even at the cost of a quarrel with
his brother., He had taken Jack Wingnte up of his own
goeord : and unless Jack did something mean and underhand
to justify him, he had no right to drop him again. And
Joek had dene nothing of the sort : whatever he had done in
the first deye when Grevirviara was new and strange to him.
he was playing the game fairly and squarely now. T
Bolsover minor had never had anything to say to him, thas
would have been all vight; but he could not desert him now
without foeling that he was o ' funk.”

Bolzover major was staring angrily al hiz brother. He did
not amd conld not understand the fag's motives; nature had
made the major's charvacter on a lewer plane than the
minor's, though Perey Bolzover was far from recognising the
fact. .

“Well, what are you going to Jdo?" demanded the Removre
bully, sharply. )

1 can't throw over o chap whe's done nothing to call
for it, Percy.’

* He's nothing to you, you youhpg ass
major. Do you think
enough, if it suited him®'

T don't think he would.”

O course he would, like ashot. Drop him—be'll do Yo
no gpood, and he's no use to you, That's my advice,”

The fag was silent.

*Well, will you do as T say, for the lzst time" demanded
Bolsaver major.

“1 can't, Porcy!”

Dolsover major pointoed to the dear.

“Then vou can got oul of my stuedy,” he sand, " and don’t
rome hack wll youw've made up vour mind to do as I tell
you !
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Bolsover minor left the study in silence, and without
another look at his brother, His heart was very heoavy as
he went.

It was the last straw!

He carried his books miscrably into the Form-room, Pape
was there, but Bolsover minor did not look at him. Te his
surprise, however, Pugo_b came over towards him, )

“ Look here, Billy,” he said, with something of his old
cordial inanner. ' Hasn't this gone on long enough, You
young duffer?” 2 g

“Too long, I think!"" said Bolsover minor.

**Then why don’t you stop it#" .

“Tain’t for me to stop it,” said Dolsover minor,
ready to he friends again, as soon as the others arc!

Paget sniffed. -

“You know we're all ready, Billy; as soon sz you drop
that ead Wingate minor. We're not going to have anvthing
to do with him. Throw him over, and we'll all be tho
zame az we were before!™

Bolsover minor shook his head.

“T can’t de that!” he said.

" You silly young ass '’ growled apet.
not doing 1;1‘:.15 simply out of obstinuey, are you?
got a bee in your bonnet?'

Bolsover minor grinned famntly. .

“ I've took up with the kid,” he said. " I've found him &
decont chap. I know he was a bit rotten at first, but he's
dropped thut. Now I've took up with him, how can I chuck
himi up? T8 wouldn't be cricket ™

“ (O, rats! Your old pals como first.

“Lan't be done!l" ) .

“ Then yvou're keeping this up, vou yvoung assi™

““I ain't going back on a chap who trusts me!”

“Oh, rot! Look h

1] Ilm

1 suppose you'ra
Have wou

Lot the cad alone!™

erg—"'

Tubb came into the Form-room. He glured at Paget.

** You talking to that fellow!™ he exelaimed. *' Don't you
knew he's in Coventry, Papget?” -

“-I'm trying to make him sce sense!” said Paget.

“ Leave him alone!” growled Tubb.

Paget and Tubl left the Form-room together, and Baolsover
minor was left alone. Jack Wingate came in, and he gat
down pather Limidly on the form beside Billy. The Jatter
was looking decidedly glum, ‘ .

I =l sav, I can't stand this!” szaid Jack Wingate,
miserably, ¥ I'm not going to have you dragged into my
troublos in this way. I heard what Paget said. Look here,
Balsover, you'd better do as he says—leave me alone to shift
for myzelf "’

“ TiotI'* said Dolsover minor, tersely,

“ You'd botter.”

“ Rata I

“ T—I shall write to my peoplo to take me away,” falterved
Wingate minot, ' I've made a rotten bad start, aned I shall
never get on in this scheol, I may make a better beginning
somoewhere else, It—it will bo rotten for the pater and
mater, .that's all; but—but it will be best for me to go.
Deon't you think so0 3

™o, I don't!” said Belsover minor, grufily., *° Stick %
out! It's up to vou to stick it cut, and you'll pull through
somehow 1" :

* But vou—"

“ O, pever mind me” i .

“ But I can't help minding you,” said Jack miscrably.
“ You're the bezt chap I've ever known, and I've got you
inte rotten trouble” y

“ Bosh ' said Bolsover minor, ' Shut up, and let’s tackle
these French verbs, What's the giddy imperfeet of vecevolr,
first person subjunctive?™ ;

And Bolsover minor insisted upon talking verbs, and Jack
Wingate hud to let kim have his way. It did not cecur to
Bolsover minor in the least, but he was showing. a grit and
eourage equal to that which has won distinetion upon wider
battlefislds than a jonior Form at school And grit and
courage, in the long yun, generally bring their own reward;
though for Bolsover minor, so far, they scemed destined to
bLring nothing but trouble,

_—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Tar and Feathers!
“om UIET, sou ass!™ sand Paget.
* Quict yoursell, vou chump!" said Tubin
“ Bhurrup !
" Well, ring off, then !
* Look here——" hegan Gibbs.
" You shut up, Gibby P’ faid Tubb and Paget together.
“* The rotter will hear vou chaps, if you keep on jawmng,”
remarked Tupper, e

Anothor Aplondid Compleote Tale of the
".c:hums gf Greyfriars. Order Early.
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* Cheese at, Tuppy!”

The four faga were hidden in the deep shadows of a
landing, in & corner of the big staicease. Papet was keoping
watch over the banisters, in the dark passage Lelow. EI'im
passage ougut not te have been dark; but the unususl cir-
tumatancs was accounted for by the fact that Paget had
turned the pas out there,

The fags wers in ambush.

“Mind thot staff1” said Tubb.
Gibbs !

“I didn't.”" sand Gibbs.
clumey hoof, Tubh !

“If you're asking for a thick car, Gibbs—=—"'

“ Well, of you can i,;ira me one P

“I jolly well—

* If thiz is how you chapa are polng to keep guict, vou'd
hotter shout out to young Wingate thart we're laring a tran
for him!™" said Paget sarcastivally. It would be =impler,
you know!™ '

“* Oh, rats!”

Pagot peered over the banisters again.

*“ Bee anvihine ' asked Tubb.,

_ “How can I sce anything, fathend, when 1t davk? Tm
lisiening." '

H HBare voung Wing&i{ﬁ‘s coming vthis way?’

"1 know he is. He's been working in the Form-room, and
he must come this way when he's finizshed; and he can’t be
long now. 1 shall see the light when the Form-rcom door
opens, and then we shall hear him.”

** It wouldn't deo to make a8 mistake,” said Tupper, uneasily.

Paget sniffed. . )

" Wou trust yonr uncle, and don't jaw,”’ he eaid. * We're
not going to make a mistake. This 15 where the sneak getfs
it in the neel.”

And the fags chuckled.

i I]'aic--:-p :_t:m:. pail still 1" growled Tubb.

£-1 !

“T don't want tar all over my bags, vou fathrad. There
will be 2 row over this—it's against the rules to tar and
fcathier sneaks in the Form-toom passage—"'

“Ha, ha, ha!"

¥ Bhurrup! He can hear you cackling from the Form-
raom, il you keep on like a set of giddy hens!™” zaid Paget,

e s i e e Al Al e el A Al o AR

“*You shoved the pail,

“You did it yourself, with your

o
- ) ,*/ o e
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"ot the feathers veady, Tubb?”

““¥ea; in this bag!”

“The tar first, and then the feather:" said Tupper.
Y Mind you don't get any tar on vou.  IE's not easy to wash
off in a hurry; and we don't want to give ourselves away.
There will be a row about it,"

* I should jolly well say so; and the sneak won't have a
chance of giving us away this time ! said Tubb., with great
satisfaction. © He won't even see us=pspecially when the
tar's on his napper.”

““Ha, ha, hat” -

f Bhurrap!” murmured Paget, straining hiz enrs over the
banisters. * I thought I heard something then,”

“ Huas the door opened?”

113 H-'::.r Lh

“Thon there can’t be anybody in the passage.”

“ Might be somebody coming back frow the schaol libraey.”
‘n‘h_lr?ﬂfd Taget. “We don't want to be spotted here,”

“Crumbs, no! We should have to ::-'.'-'.pfuin away the tae
autléh%ﬁ?athﬂr&, if it happencd to be o prefect.’

L l1_1 -"F

There waz a sudden gleam of light in the darknes: of the
Lroad, flngged Eaasag& below for a moment.  Then it vanished
as a door was heard to close,

The fags breathed hard .

They knew that Wingate minor had rome ont of the Form.
room and closed the gonr after lam, and was in the Jack
paszage,

“ Ready I murmuced Paget.

“ Quite reads '

Tubb heaved the pail of tar—borrowed from Gesling., the
school porter, without Gosling's permission having  been
asked—up on the edge of the banisters, und waited. Gibbs
was close behind him with the bag of feathers, open and
ready for hurling at the unconscions vietim below,

They waited broathlessly,

Tarring and feathering the sneak wax an ides that had
orcurred to Paget, with the view of making an example of
Wingate minor. But for obvious reasons it had to be done
secretly. Jack Wingate could not be relied upon to take
his " groel " without complaint ; he was expected to give the
name: of the raggers to a master or a prefect if he knew
them, Therefore the raggers had taken precautions. Jaek
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Wingate-might guess wirom they were; but he could not prove
it. E

All was reads, and the fogs gringed silently as they waitcd.

Footstepa came along the passage below the stairs,

Thers was an indistinet murmur of a volee, as of sonicone
muttoring to himscl in surprise and annoyance at finding
the hights out.  The footsteps were just below now.

Y Go it muemared Paget,

Tubl inverted the puol of tar.

Whigzzzzzh !

The sticky contents of the pail swooped down upon the un-

yoteeted head helow., Guided only by sound as he was,
“wbb aimed well. There was o gasping, choking ery in ihe
darkness, and the fags knew that the tar was swamping over
the head and shoulders of the fellow who was passing below.

“The feathers, quick ™ breathed Paget,

Whiz! went the contents of the bag of feathers.

They settled down in a cloud in the darkness upon the wn-
fortunate vietin . .

There was a gasping vell, a soand of wald ﬁplnttern!gi. i

“eaalt OL! Help! Ab! Oh! Grooh! You wvillaing—

L=a

R YT mnstiered Paget. YThat's not young Wingate's
volre I’ )

And Tubb. in a frozen whisper, said the single word:

“LODER !’

They realised what they had done!

+ was Loder of the Bixth--n prefect—whom they had tarred
aned foathered in postake for Wingate juinor!

Loder the prefect!

They stond frozenu with foar.

Then there was o eall in the passage, and they recognised
the voice of Wingate minor, -

v Halla! Iz anvihing wreng ™
Paget ground his teoth. :
o Ehe voung cad ! he muitered, as if b wern a great sm
en the part of Jack Wiogate to arrive too late for the tar
aned featherz, ** The rotter! The—"

“*Let's eut V" whispered Tubhb.

There was a sudden blaze of light.

A wmateh bad been srruck.

For an instant the four fags siaved down into the passage
below, They saw Loder the prefect, his face and skoulders
and hair completely hidden by a thick swamping of tar and
feathers. They saw Wingare minor standing with a faring
mateh in his hand, and o ook of startied horror on his face,
Some sonnd made him taok upwarel. and his eves met thoso
of the faps glaritng over the bansters,

Then the mawh wenr our,

The four faws fled up the stairz. Ther fied into.s box-roon,
and the tor-poil and the bag were hidden in an crepty trunk.
Then this Hed from the Lox-room, and by o roundabont way
made their rotreat 1o the junior common-roaon,

Their faoee were pale as they foregothered Chere and lonked
at one ansther In vle dight,

“1t'a no pood U preetered Tuebl
canght oy eve,’’

“MNot Loder®"

Tubb chucklad mvoluntarily, in smte of s aneasiness,

“No, not Loder—his éves were too bungod up to e any-
t]liﬂf. Wingate minor.””

“ e knews all of =77 mairered Cibibe,

Y And he'll wive s awar !

“ Mo idenbt chont thar’

“We're in for it Whe'st have thought that Laoder would
ke coming aleng the passage just 2t thay minute? What did
von turn out the gas for, Paget, you ass®”

“Hon't jaw e, growled Poapet. " How was T to puess
that Loder wonld come slong?  Joat like Loder—aiwavs
shoving nimself in where hes not wanted.”

“Wingate minor will give us away [

“Of course he will”

" Then what——-""

Paget grantecd.

W shiall have o faee the mnsie, that's 5017 Lie snapped.

“TL omeans o Hopping, at leost)” whispered Gibbs,

“1 know it does.”

“Let's po oand see——"7
Y Assl Let's keep off the rraze. No good being spotted
nenr the seene of the erime ! said Paget.

And the four hapless ragprers waited in the junior commen-
room. They had the room to themselves : every other follow
in Gregfeiare had swarmed o the Form-room passage to
1|i.=f*m‘er the rause of the 2trange and wild noizes that wers
going on there. :

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Not a Speak

o RAOOH! Grook! Waw-w-ww-w-pl"
G * Great Sceoti !

“ Grooch-cooh 1™

" Hallo, halle, halle! What's the row®™
The ras was lighted in the pussage now.
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It luminated a stranga scene.

Follorws had gathered from far and near, and they gara] at
Lander the prefect in alarm and wonder aud marth.

Loder was quite unrcengnisable, .

These was tar in thick layers upon his hair, upen his face,
ppon his shoulders, His collar was thick with tar, inside and
out; tar was runming down his jocket amd lrousees, And to
the tor intumerable feathers were sticking. .

Tar was in his cyes, in his nose, and in his mouth. It
}:]m'.g lovingly to his hands ns he gouged it awsy from Diy
o, .

Ludee was making the strangest possible noises under lna
spating of tar and feathera. But {or his voice hiz identiby
waould have remained a mystery.

“(zeoooh! Hooh! Oh!™

“Is it Laodes?" exelaimed Boh Choerry., . i

“Well, it doesnt look like Loder,” grinned Nugent. Tt
fooks like & giddy Christy Minstrel who has been rolling in a
chicken-vun ! 5

“Hax, ha, hal’

¢ Jaat I think it mnst be Loder.  Tb zounds like Loder™

“rooh! Ot T be the death of them! Ow!"

Walker of the Sixth canght Wingate minor by the shoulder,

“Who did this?™ he exchumed, shaking the fag. ' Did
vou lave a hamd m 0¥
The far started.

“It Uh, no, Walker."

“BBut you were here??

Y ¥ogs, T was here ™

*Who did i, then?”

“Tem] didnt.’” ; :

“ Jolly clear that the kid didn't,” said Carne of the Sixth.
That stuff’s been  chucked over Loder from the stars.
Wasn't it, Loder®”

“Grooh! Yes! Ow™

“Who dul it, Loder??

“iiraoh! I don't know! It was cdark here,” mumbled
Taowler, 1% hern to the library for a book, and T found the
light out as T came back—grooh =—and then this stuff swamped
over me=—ow! There waos somebody an the stairg——"

“Yau didn't see him®

“rooh! MNoj bhow eould 19

“One of those Romove bounders' =mid Walker,
jolly suve of that.”

“Rats " suid Bob Chovry pmm[ri]y_

TWWhere wore you ! demanded Walker,

“In omy study, and Marky was with me=I've zob a good
alib,” primnml Dob Cheery. “ Bilesaod if 1 know who's
mucked up Loder like this!” . :.

=TI fined Bim oot gasped the prefect, rubbing at the
for 1.’1.-it.h his sticky fingers. ¥ Grogh! 'l zkin him alive—
ow I ;

Walker went some way up the stairs, and found there piain
iraces of the tar on the banisters, but he found no traces
of the porpeteators of the cutrage. They wore far enough
away by that time ! §

“ Bless my soul, what 15 this¥’ rxchaimed Mr. Q'LIE[-:‘_h,-ﬂ'IE
master of the Remove, hurrying upon the szcene.  * Dear
me ! What—what——"

= It's Lodeor, sir,”" said ITarry Whartoon.

“Loder! Bless my sonl! How—>

“ Hamehoedy’s been tavving and feathecing him, sir,” grinned
Bob Cherey. ik

“The tarfulness is terrifio, sjr.”

“ Good Twavens! Who bas done this, Toder®”

The prefect gasped,

‘I couldn’t see, sir. 1 think there were more than one—I
heard themn =cutiling away, Ow! Some of the jumiorvs, of
coilrse, sir’” :

“The light was tuened ont)”’ Walker explained. " Loder
ecamo along in the dark, and got it m the neck—ahem !—I-
miean on the headt™

“Thad no one see who b was?' exclaimed Mr.  Quelch.
"“The perpetrator must be discovered and severely punished,
I 13 ontrageous '

“ Grooh !

“Wasz no one else here?? demanded Mr. Quelch

Wingate minor was, sip”

CMe. Quelch turned towards the fag., Jack Wingate had
made 2 movement to retreat, but Walker of the SBixth had
taken hold of him and stopped him. Wingate minor had to
stay and face the musie, - -

“ Yoo were here, Wingate minor?' asked Mr. Quelch;

* Yeo.o-es, sir,”

“Wore you eoncerned in this outrage??

“1 had been in the Form-room, and 1 came out when I'd
finished my work, and found the passage dark. 1 wondered
wiet the pas was turned out for, and ’fpha.d stopped to foel
in my poecket for some matehes when I heard Loder yell.”
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i %iﬂ vou strike a mateh?”
03, Bir.

“Then doubtlezs vou saw who it was that hurled this tae
over Loder??

Wingate minor was silent.

“ He must have, sir,” said Walker.

# Answer me, Wingate minor,” said 3re. Quelel zeverely.
¥ [rid rou or did you nof see the perpetrators of thes outrage?'”

* ¥es, sir,” stammered Jack Wingate,

“Who were they?"'

“ They—they wero on the stairs, sir.”

“T did not ask where they were, but who ther were!”
snapped Mre. Quelch, ' Give me their numes ab once "

Jack did not reply. o

Do vou hear me, Wingate minor ?” thundered the Remove
master.

“ Yeou, sir.”

“ Then why do youl not answer ™

#I=I can't, si"”

Mr. Quelch stared blunkly at the fag.

“You cannot! What do you mean? I order you to giva
me the names of the boys you saw ab once—at once. Do
you_heae?"

" Yeeps, sir"”

* Then give me their names !’

*“1 can't, sir." . . i

“ Are vou mad, Wingate minor? Why cannot you give
me tho names, if you know them?

“ It would be sneaking, sic."" - .

“What " Mr. Queleh’s veire sounded like the roll of
distant thunder. **What! Are you aware whom you are
speaking to. Wingate minor "

" Yeor, sir”

* GGive me the names at once!"’

The fag did not speak.

“Am I to understand that you refuse to anawer me,
Wingate minor?" asked Mr. Quelch, in a guieter but very
ﬂl‘!"l;iliﬂ'tli ;l'tFrIIE'_. "

can't, sir.

*Very well! As you are not in my Form, T shall nok
deal with this matter. Loder, I recommend you to get
ﬁ:mrs.{*!f cleaned, nnd then to take Wingate minor before the

ead. In that way the perpetrators of this shorking ontrage
will be discovered.”

“YVory well, sir,” mumbled Loder.

And Loder, muttering between hiz teeth, hurried away tno
a bath-room teo clean himself. Tt was not a brief nor an
east task. Loder was o good hour in the bath.room, and
when he emerged his faco was searlet with rubbing, und
tha tar and the feathers were still clinging to hiz ears and
his hair, in spite of hizs grentest offorts. Apparently Loder
would have to wait for the remnants to wear off with the
conran of time. 2 !

Meanwhile, the crowd had dispersed—most of them chuck.
ling. Loder the prefect was not popular—especially amon
tha fags. There were fow, if any, of the fellows who felc
sorey for Loder.., But 8 good many fellows feit sorry for the
raggers, when they should be discovered

Tha discovery was certain. Wingato minor knew their
identity, and ho would tell. He would have to tell.

Hia refusal to answer Mr. Quelch came to all the fellows
g3 o surprise. Bubt he was & “sneuk,” and he would tell
And evenr a fellow who was not a sneale would have fonnd
it difficult to kecp silent if guestioned by the Head.

“What rotten luck!' said Harry Wharton, “Thiz will
about finish Wingate minor’s chances of getting right with
hia Form. He'll have to tell the Head who 1t was, and he
will be called n sneak for ever and ever.”

“Well, it will be sneaking if he doez," said Johnoy Bull.
Ii‘l:'“ wouldn's be easy to reiuse to answer, and take a

Py 'EI.'IE‘..”

“I'm afraid he won't do that." )

“ Bleswed if I know why he didn't answer &tm]ch}'!" said
Nugent. * Quelchy was very ratty. Bur the Head will make
him talk."

“ Yes; it's rotten!” .

The chuins of the Remorve returned to their study. Wingata-
minor was there, waiting for then.

T

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Tru¢ as Steel!
ACK WINGATE was looking very pale, .
* Halla, halle, hallo!" said Bob Cherrr, nof onkouliz.
“In s pickle again, as nsual, I seel™ :
“It wasn't my fael,” =said Jack Wingate. ®I1-—I
couldn’t help secing them. I wish T hadn't sren them. 1--1
gay. I've come here to speak to you, Wharton.™
“ o ahend, kid?"
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“They're poing to take me in to the Head, and he'll
ask me who 1t was,” said Jack, with & guivering lip. *° 1k
will L .-.atmu!—':itﬂ,' if 1 tell him, won't it 3"

Wharton nodded.

“But—but how can a chap refuse to atswer the Hewd?
asked Jack, * I—I might be expelled from the school if I
dizobey the Head.” 5

“Well, that's not likely. You'll
be licked, anyway, I thinlk."

“ Would vou advise me to tell him?"

Wharton shifted uncomiortably.

““ Mo fear!" he said, after a panse.

“You'd advise me fo refuse?'

S I—T don't know. I don't want te land wou in for a floo

ing. That's what it might come to,” said the captiin of
the Remove y

“ What would you do in my place?’

Wharton hesitated. ]

Jack Wingate's eyes were upen hia face, watching bin
eagerly. .

“Yovu—you might tell me,” said Juck eagerly. *I-—I
don’t quite know what I ought to do. I don’t want the
Thicd to say that I've sneaked again. But—but can I refuse
to answer the Head? Would yon?”

“Well, ves, I think I should, whatever came of it,"" saud
Harey. I think I should keep mum in your place, and
take iy gruel; but, of course, it's easy to say so, when I
haven't got to go through it."”

* That settles it.”

“What are von going to do?’ asked Bolw Cherry, as the
outcast of the Third turned towards the stndy door.

* Keep mum,"

And the fag left No. 1 Study.

The chums of the Remove exchanged donbtiul glunces,

“ Do von think he'll have nerve enough to keep his word "
gnid Bob Cherry, with a whistle.

“I don't know. I hope so. But if he refuses io answer
the Head, it will mean trouble for him—the worst kimd of
trouble.”

** Poor fad "

Wingate minor mot Tubb of the Third. and Paget, at the
snd of the pus:age. The two young scwunps were looking
extremely worried. :

“ Hallo, I wus looking for you!" said Tubb.
vou in his study."

“ Very well." ]

“ You saw us on Lhe stairs?’ said Paget.

Wingate minor nodded.

“Why didn't you tell Quelehy? Nugent minor saya that
he azked you, and you didu't answer. Why dicda't you?"

Jock Wingate flushed.

* Berause 'm not a sneak.”

Tubb grinned derisively, ] _

Do you want w3 to believe that you're not going fo g
uz away?’ he demanded, in contempiuous tones. B

“I'm not going to give you away,” sald Jack Wingatle
guiet]y.

** Rats " ;

“ Yes, it's not much good pitching n= that yarn.” suid
Paget, with & shake of the head. * When it comes out tlal
it wa= us, and we get sccagged, we're not likely to believe
that ir came out by accident.”

“ Mot much ! said Tobb,

Jack Wingate winced. 3 ;

“ T am net going fo say anything,” he said.

Puger gave him a curious Iook. - :

T suppose vou know what we weve there for?" he nked.

5T v gm?jﬁm].” ; y :

“ It was a mistake the stuff going over Loder,” satd Tubl.

“ I thought so. You meant 1t for me?” .

“Yes, And if Paget hadn't been so ﬁn‘liy clever putting
tha light out, you'd have got it!” said Tubb., * OF course,
Loder wes bound to come ﬂlnnicat the wrong moment, and
shove his nose into it. That's Loder all over'”

Jack Wingate smiled bitterly. .

“ Yon_were going to swamp that muck all over me?’ he
eaidd.  ** Well, you were a cad!™ . "

“ Proper freatment fur a sneak—tar and feathers,"” suid
Tubb, ** We weren't going to let you Lknow whe did i:
or vou'd have sneaked again. But, of course. you sl ruck
match, and saw us on the stairs—guessed it wa: us, 1
BuDpose ¥

1 didn't—— T=Te=s"" :

“ Well. Loder wants you in his study, There’s fresh laneels
for vou to gather in the sneaking line.” suicd Paget saburi-
ealls. " You'll Lave the satisfacrion of knowing that when
youw've peached an ts we =hall get a worse Iekine than we've
Ever given Youl :

¥You might, of courze.

“ Loder wanta

*

ow pile in!
S Uve pold yop-—"'

“ A, ratz!” . 7
Tobb and Maeel areed thenr back: npon b, and W BPEEes
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winay, witlh a guivering Jip, made his wax tewands Lader's
andv.  He went slowly: he was i owo hurey o aerive ther
Whetlier Bader mmeant fo take him Lefore the Heaa, g oo
deal withy the mateer himself, Wingate mwiinor did aee koo
bt in either cose the vesultz would be egueily psintul for
L, Bolover minor was waiting for him gt the ond o
tive Bivth-Form passaga, .

= ]—I've jusr heard about it."? said Bolsover minor enoperly.
“1 wes out when it happened. The fellowe say vou knew
who taveed Loder.™

~§ know,” =nid Jack,

* You're not going to tell 7

L :l.".'urldl

Bolbover minor looked greatiy relieved.

“That's wight ™ he satel.  “Stick o your gnns and den't
cive int A licking isn't moch, thosgh Lader’s Bekongs Gve
vather thick, 1 admit. Bui don’t sneak '

P onot going o :

“iond for vou!" ssid Beolzover mivor,

Jack Wingate nodded fo his only friend, and poarseed Lis
wav. He knocked linndly af Lader’s sty door. aned apencd
w, Loder and Corne and Walker of 1the Sixth were 0 1he
sidy, evidently wairing for him. Loder was =nill sporred
with tar that had declined to come off, and s foee wid pedd
with rubbing, and very savage i exprezsicn.

(M, here vou are!” he growled. " Come mm, and close
the doort™

Wingate minor obeyed.

Tader took np & cane from the table,
and bent it in his hands,  Walker stood
by the door, with the evident intention
af =ropping the fag if_he iried o bolr.
Jark Wingate deew a’ deep, quivering
lweath. He was in for 15 now- he
hrew that.”

“Yon saw fhe voung heaszls whe
thevw that Lar over w77 et Laosder.

= Noe, Lodop ™

* Who were ther T

O ANEWOr.

“Were they Wharton and ins Jet? =

e xﬂr}?

Loder  looked <lizappointed. 1le
wunld  have been glald to hod  the
Famous Five guiliv of the woulrage.
Awd ho wus nuzeled, teo. He had
plenty of coenries among the fags. but
ne conld not think of any bat Mo, 1
stardy who would have Jnd the nevvg Lo

¥

tee st Feather Iive in the Fovin-roons Complete
pa“q{,ﬂf. Chums at
el - .

“Tlen whe was 1077 he denanded,

4 oean's tel vou, Loder.””

oL hweard vou say that to Me
fhiclebh,™  <uid  Laoder,  with  omrteens
aietess, Y AIe Quelch vecommended
pne b taloe von o the 1lead; o Fin
coing 16 questien oo gonvsell fivst, I
mabvi=e yon 1o oewer e

=1 van't ™
L aupepose von gre alepending on v
Leotier o ook alter you?™ siecered
Foeskens,

Jiock Wingrste colones-dl

1 osen~a"t thinking of my beoiber)”” Lo o “and T o'
ottt Bao lvigy Brien dio i e cano Bl e fve huds,

ke rgrin s e ean'te Nl e bappieas e beoentoeew s
b e over 1 Conrrfield,”” said Loder, 57 fapey von were
peckonne on Inmy toer D oshoabdo®s et bam dwresfero, Tosoa
pocoer, aerd entitlel o deal with the pasceer. Y SRS
cronee b bar T

1w I‘."""-”

Viery wesd, dhe T oden™ want 1o Hiel semn: Tas T owpes

v e ol e Teliows woho svarpad g sl frepeliess ey
pe- Yeoar undderstaeped®?

1 mdersiamwl, Loder,”

“OF e wave pone ghed Jrorpaee’?

e T T

Lasthier =wiedond ihe conae in idee sies T Jie o wvps <0i70 1l e
e owanme] b Dl the vawsers, el Wipgare ppnne, Wingsie
veor ot b Tehed afieiaseds e wened nn e b

woceks with o pielega,

e hat ulb voerve gt do osay T e Foedder,

e 1D Breew woiin dhew e mhed ol 4 Raew 0o
R ave e, Laader, rhiﬂ. AN ek L} TTRRE ] (T R kx -
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LES ALY,

ared ey zob ome by owehake, Al Taw you wan't w:l meo
vty they were ! Lecder oxelninnen

1 et ftell youl”

OW o owe T

“Berpuse T not o steak U7

Lodder pritted s teeth, 2

1 et want ony of your vei 2 eoeadd. U Tell me the
nairies &1 anee, or Usrne will hold vou dovn aoiass dhat talklo
while I thrash vou ™’

=T ean's tell xou!”

“Yem peelor the thea-hing U7

™ 1_,.",_“.'-:- .

“ Ther vear shall have it by Jemes!™ geid Loeler, nineen
e teetit, o Clollay him, et
“What-ho ! peinesd Cavne,
ipurake Detwesn us i 2 r— s
<1l miake him speak, e else ent the skin ol his Lok

wobil Laoader,

Wineate miner did not resizt. ITe knewr that that would
e wselese, The bip Sixkh-Former tossed him areess 1ho
cable s i hie Jeand been an infant, and beld lim there nith
a powerful poipe e was faee doune
warls o e bl Lnd De s i v e
fess e Ahie jreasp ol $ae snpilaar. Jaador
e e coe winsehe 1m0 this atr,

T Are vou going to tell me now 27 Lo
Jdeam e,

= Nalt easpe] Jack Wiesade,

“Thon, taho that ™

Mgl ] Swish
To=h v

The cana deseepdisd v il o oe] furee

Slasn ! Hlash! Bla-h

A owepeant of psin bl Freao b o fare,

ClHald sveur row T ciearhed Joaabew,
"Wl vou tell ne now, den ticly
cub

“No M panted tle fag

Blash !l Slash! Hlash !

“Jam vour haml over his el
Cavne,” wrovlod Leder, s YWogatn
winer shrioked again. The by was ne
coward : Lut thee teerible ann o tho
vasibration would have drawn fenls of
i fram a far obiler sl stronger
Telln, ¥ Keep e voiten sepenath Lot —
wie o don't wank all the sclwed here [

iarceepvgle st ears Teomn e fop,
HEH f_,'ul':u- j_f|':ri|_r-'|:| }Ii“l v 1o I:J:u:l.i'l.h,
atmd sliltedd back |3 e raes

Tha ¢ane vose ahd Jel
envape foree,

VoNawe, Hen, wall s ajeeann?
Lim suenk, Corpe™
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patie,. “Yenr ool
Vet eate kil o, wad T

LU

Ty e s wnil daeaier, while with
et o, oo 100 hadl kel rengoad wlb vrakie,

[T P

P! Damsh:

“I faney we'!'l nuke Lim
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fare, 0 Yoo cuad!
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Joternntis e wover feleerml, Ho o owns AL t'!_:l_r Pistitr R
thaet was b 1o Tobbe aeed Peoen adid iy aoed Taygqeer; et

Tae adied met falter! Me wa- oot onosupk!
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Tawbir spovm] lis tecil
T e B fer gl e 3 B neentn vl g ghineed,
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lc-by! Fa-hd Ta-h!
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¥ =1

codtiz To have & datad 0 vids, Yo poing peu di )

et ynt ol 1he may, then!’
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THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Wingate Minor's Triumph,

THNGATE clenched hizs hand havd. ,
“Get up, and 'l knock you down again!”

Londer did nob get up.

“You brate! How dare sou lagy houds o my
minnr?" : -

“ Do vou know what's happened ™ yelled Loder fuvionsle,

"Yc.i:" said Wingate, scacnfully. "1 koow svou've becy
tarred and feathered—not more than vou deserve, Bub ey
wminer didn't do it."”’

“He knows who did !

* And vou were licking himi to make b tell?”

" Nps"

“ You brute!” ;

Ladey stngrered to his feet, keeping the Uiblie between Lim
and the apeey Capiain of Greevieiars,  There wos oo bass
round the open door of the study: & crowd of follows hadd
gathered from far and near. As a atter of fact, it was
Bolsover miitor who had found Winwate major in the (loswe,
and informed him of what was going on in Loder’s study,

“ Look here, Wingate,"” said Lodor thickly, * That yuone
cub knows who swamped tar over me. Mr. Quelch ordored
hl’ﬂi to tell, and he wouldn't. He left him to me to deal
with.

- He didn't,” sail Harry Wharton's voice at the door.
“He told voun to take hin to the Head, Toder™

“Clear awey from my study ! shouted Laoder furiously,

“ Oh, ruts!? said Coker of the Fifth. “ You're o hull=
and a buute, Loder, If Wingate hadu't chipped in, 1 wa-
c;nminf__r; mvaelf to stop you, I believe n |1,11|‘p:|:|§; Euls ip ther
places, but you've o cruel beast.  That's plam Englizh !

Oh, rather!" spid Dabueevy of the Fourth.

Loder rubbed his jaiw where Wingate's heavy fist Lad
struck him. Jack Wingate was stonding uesteadily vpen his
feet. His face was white and dreawn with pain.  As he
looked at him, Lodsr vealized that he had gooe too far, He
would never have dared to tuke Juck Wineate befowe the
Head in that state. 1§ Dr. Tocke hadd seen a fap treated in
such a way, the bully who had done it would have found
himself in serious trouble. Tt was guoite Lhikely that if Joek
Wingate had anpeared before the Head just then, Teouder
would have been sacked from Grevivisrs, And ho world
cortainly have lefi ro oue beband to moarn him,

“Has the brule hart vouw much, kidY" ashod Geosowe
Wingate, anxiously, -

“T—I'm all vight,”” stammered Juck,

* Look here, Wingate, that young cub’s going to tell me
the names of fhe rotfer: who swmnped that tar over me!™
shiouted Loder,

T won't ! zaid Jock.

“You hear him®” zaid Lut]l:-!', betweon his feeth,
the way for a fagx to tulk to a prefect, Wingute™'

“ Yes, such a bullying brute az yoen are,” said Wingate,
“¥ou'll let him alone. You had 2 right to lick him. Dbt
not to treat hum as von were doing, vou hound! A drunken
bargee wouldn't have thrashed a Lid like thot.”

“If you don't leave him for me to deal with, I shall tuke
him to the Head.”

* Very well,” said Wingate, ** we'll oo to the Head - -aned
see whet he thinks of the state v miinor’s back wmst Le
in. Come on, Jack.”

LT I_] 5...:'.____‘”

Loder’s fury faded away all of a audden.,  He torved pale.

=1 don't want to take him before the Head, so far as
that gacs,” he faltered,

Wingzate smiled grimly,

I dure say vou don't, in that state” he said, Yoo kpow
j(:]l,].:} well you wouldn’t vemain a preicet long after 31, vou
cur,

“T'm gong to find out whe put thal twe aver me,”

 Are roML wodng to i ey diator alored”" demanded e
saptain of Greyfricrs. "I pou wont avything more with
himg, vou ean come to the Hood now apd lave it out.
vou drop the matter now. i€ droppesd for rood. You umder-
stand?  Are you coming to the Head now, or are von going
te let it deop?’

T don't mind letbinge 3 deop, " mutiorad Loder,

“ Thar settles it ihen.™

Winzate major led Juk feom the study, Taodee <banmed
thoe door alter them, gvitting lis tectl as o did 2n Ili- own
Leatality hadebafled him of his vensgeanee on the unkiown
rageevs,  “he matter hod fo drop noe. T8 waz onle theenah
Jack Wingate that e could Juve hoped to diseover e
mlty parties : and new Juck Wineate was out of his [Ewer.

“lome inte my study, kid" sl Wingnte, pushing his
wav throoeh the crowd i the | LHEE PR R want !u.-r_:ul-;,iur.;
after now.”’

The crowd dispevam] a2 e Groafrise captain’s dooy ¢ lozed
behind the biz Sixth-Former and his minos.
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But iu the junior eommon-room there was w craseless Gurs
of voices, The juniors discussed the matter with arazement
and uudving interest. The attitude of Wingate mivor hadl
amnzed them—even Havry Wharton had uwever expectod at,
ar Dolsover minor. This was the fellow wha haed beer hereed
by the Faps as a speak—-this lad who had stood a terrble
castigation at Loder’s hawnds, rather than beteny the vory
fellowa whe hind Bren havdest upon hitn—and who had boen
intending to rar him at the woment when Loder rocereed
the vagoing by mistake, 4 :

polwver was jubilant,. He was sorre for tne sullering ITE:
elin hud pone throngh: but he was jubilant at socinge Lim
vindicated before the Form. He clapped Tuobb af the Thivd
an the shoulder, m the commen-roon. Tabb was looking
surprised and perplexed and shamefaced, He coubd herdly
bolieva that Jack Wingate had proved, wnder that torrible
fost, ax trie as Mrnfg if there hard heen room Far a shadnw of
a doabt. Tubl of the Thind would have doubsed ) bur tuere
Wils I FOONT. 2

Wingate minor was trae blue! He had been wronged; he
had nol been given a chanee,  Bolover minor was the only
fellow whe had seen that he was deeent, and hud siood by
him, and Bolsever minor had been send to Coventey For s
iz, Tubl of the Third was feeling very remorseful, nind
}11'.1 comeatles sharod hia feelings,

“Well, whet do yvou think of Wingate mivor now, Tubbe!"
demanded Bolsover munor trivmphantiy,

Tubly rrunted.

“Well, T masr say he's degent,”” hi sand
understond lam !

e ddidn't snenk,”" suad Gilibe, :

CWell, he sneaked anee,™ sutd Tabls, o selfalefonen,

SRt owas wlient T owas new here, andd didn’t know the
ropes, I tald won 2o, bot vou wouldn't take ony moties,
Cosld vou have stood that lieking, Tulb, without opesing
o month

Tublb lesatated,

R hopwe sy he said

Dolsover minor grinned,

“ Bt it wos ripping of him to stad o withont giving us
away,”” snid Tubb, *Look here, vou kids, he's o deeent
r-]]:l',}, um'E--.'mrI_ W T rf.:iug ta trout hifg d""l'“‘l'."llti:-'. ez not
i Loventey any more”

X0 feac!" said Paget.

Y And—uand we'll tell i 1075 going to be all right.,” =uid
Tubb, * He's a giddsy brick, thet's whue he 15, amd T dess’e
yind admitting that Uve been a bat off-side,  Let's soe him s
he ‘comoes ont of old Wingate's stedy,™

* Right-hol”’

Aud the fags swarned awny to meet ther new hero, Tiob
Cheree prinned ot Harey Wharton as he watehed they go,
The cliuns of the Retnove had beon fntee tod spocintors of
the =eene,

1 Ian:::.' voungr Wingente's troanbles 1o the Thind ar- ovore
now, Harrv,” DBab Cherre remachod,

I think so. and I'm jolly glad!™ <aid Whartss,

Jack Wingate came out of iz brother's stady v littice later,
e was laoking very pale. and twisted npeas<ily as e walked.
He was hkely to be o long time wetting over that theazhine.
Hu stactedd as he canrght sight of the erowd of fags wairing For
o at the end of the Dassuge.

“1ere he i sang one (Fibls,

“ =1 any Petwmnered Wingute miner. Lot e alone,
T—1 can’t stand any sagring now,  Um simplye done in!™

“Ragging., old son’™” sand Taget, htlgging him  jea fully,
“We're not going to rag vou, iy innoerent mfant. Let e
catrh anybody rozpine vou, and PP osreew the hungrey chureh-
wvard with his giddy honez '

Jack Wingate loolied amaecdd.

“ Bat whot=—what-—-""

“You're not a sneak,” announced Tubb sobaonis, 5 The
Third have nade up thewre inmeds o ook over who v did
when yua first capwe hove—ghom leeand 1g—fo——-"

“To stand by wveu, sowd texy to ke np for Tedng a ot of
ety diar<"" satd Bolover minor

And Jack Wingare was muareledd off an
slinutingr fags,

I went with them hike ane noa cdream,

I'!..'E"' wis o E‘ﬁnfl'}.‘“"ﬂ 1|1ii1.1"' L¥] l‘ﬁ;q]il_-;.{\ "I.".']Iq“ it '=!I esatnl, of
how 1F had comee aboot, bat ane theeer wes elose=—TJus troubl s
i the Thivd Form st Geeviriars wore over, I rested with
Bimareif to keep the plase Ye hadd wor, ana there wis e
deabt that he would do thot, For the presoat vhe hers of He
hone in the Tlied Form waes the junior who had been for 2o
Loarg o toime Barred by Lhe Fugs!

TIE ENL,

‘Mext Ronday's fong vomplete tofe of Harry

Wharton & Co. iz ontitfcd ¥ BOE CHERRY'S CHASE,”

by Fronk Richards, O-cdera copy of “ The Magoes*!
Library in advance. Price Onc Penny.)
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START THIS WEEK!

THE STORY:-OF-THE
GREAT MAN-HUNT

=" SIDNEY DREW

Ferrcrs Lord, millionaire, and owner
of the Lord of the Deeps

THE FIRST

Prioce Chings=Lung, advedturer, conjorer, and
venkrlloguist,

—_
——

L
4

]
= T ke

haihen Gore, Jewe! voliedtal
and muttl-miliionsire,
Ferrers Lordtd terﬂhlc rival.

CHAPTERS.

“«BY FOUL MEANS OR FPAIR, I'LL WIN'!"

Whilst crossing the Aflaniic on his way to England—whers the costly diamend, * The World's Wondsr.** ig to he djput u
Gote, the American millionaire and jewel-colleeior, receivel B DesIage ATIOD
who i# the owner and inventor of the wonderiul submarine, the Loni of the Deep.
and on the night of hig arrval in London, he
rd,— Enowing you would pob sell
The miliipnaica ascepts the
v months, accorapanied by his two friends—(Ching-Lung, & Chinese prioce, and Rupert Thurston— be puraucs Hathap
Gore, travelling once round the world, bui never being sble to overtake him. At s :

bows are turned to England onte more. Ruopers Thuorston ip arrested at Calmid lor picacy, but Ferrers Lozd and huy crew resous him,

his hated rivas Ferrers Lord, .
Mathan Gore swears he will obtain possession of the diamo
toking the stone, leaves in ite ploce the message : ™ To Ferrerd
Do vour worat ! [ dely you! The slops is mins,—HNathan Gore.'
the chase iz starfed.

from hiz apent in London to say that the

for auction—Natban
hos beenr bhoaght by

g to his rival’s houms, and,
t The World's Wonder,” I have faken it.
challsnge, and a few hours alier the rabbery

ol the Idepa

wearies of the gams, and the Lo
In the mean-

tast Forvers

time, on board the submarine, Prout gets knooked over in the covridor by somatbing Hashing past in the dark,
(Now go on with to2 story.)

The Tables Turned.

“Ow, ow, on ! Tront velled. ** Ow, ow. ow! By h-hokey!
I'm deslosdotermited ! 'm—— Hel-help !

»A.r-pr ) Murdaire! What iz ze mattaire 7

A light sushed into the carvidor, Yard-of-Tape, stortled
by tlie shouts, dasled open ihe door of the galley, The ehef
pashed out, and dimly saw a human form stretched on the
floor, Stagmered and aghost, he reeled back, Dmaghung
that 2 murder Liad been committed.  The rear portion of his
ankles mer an obstacle, and Yard-of-Tape took a hasty scoi.
Ii was w owarnn seat, but a wet one,  Water gushed argund,
for the Frenchman was using Rupert’s foot-bath as a chair.
For a moment he was utterly bewildered and specchless.
Thes e opened his meuth, and leb out a long, siirill, blood-
vardiing

At

Beoswax, the Malay youth, had besn dezing cluse 1o the
walley five. He had caten almest a whole leg of mutton,
awd ha was drowsy in consequence, But rthat scream
wakened Lim. He dashed ont. Two human forms lay hldﬂ
by side, for Yard-of-Tapo had rolled from the bath, Like
Lz wmaster, Becswax reeled in terror. The back of his head
bumped against the bottam of the fire-bucket, and, tilting
upwards, the bucket discharged its jcy and dusty contents
over the cook’s boy.

It was uliogether an cxtracrdinary and nosy condition of
wlfairs. The Malay youth, his eyes almost droppiitz out of
hiis head, left the neighbourhood at express speed.  Buddenly
the corvidor blazed with light, and there was a maghty
“Pipepip-pip 1

“RHave me " veolled the stecriman,
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“ Apr-er ! shricked Yard-of-Tape. © Step eet! Oh, my
helle France, stop haire

“Pipgap I )

A molov-car was rushing fowards them. In it were twa
cloaked and masked fizures. The car itzelf was of a very
wnusual pattern. It bore a suspicious resemblance fo a larpe
trunk mounted on four cyele wheels.  The tyres were
cnormons, as they consisted of air-pillows tied to the rims.
ITad Prout and the cook been able to examine the machine
more closelv, they would have discovercd iho beautiful
simplicity of the maotive-power.

The machine was propelled ingeniously, thouph Ching-
Lung had not troubled to patent the invention. The body
of 1o car was simply a lidless and bottomless box, and to
propel it the two chauffeurs had only to run along. ;

In front of the car a large buffer protruded—a pole, with
n couple of air-pillows attached to 1. Ching-Lung called
vie buffer a biffer,  The car was almost as wide as the
corvidor. It carried two brilliant lanpes.

“Hi-vi! Get out of the way!"” roared the driver.

“ Flys, or we shalls tickles haire!” screamed the second
motoriss,

It was too late to dodge intg the galley. Prout bolted, but
Yu_r;lﬁ-_&i-']fﬂp:f: slipped on the wet floor.

(R I < lp ! r

IllEPhEﬂ'-er hit ¥avrd-of-Tape, and lifted him to his fect.
He clung to it witdls. The car roda over the footpath, and
cvery light went out. On whizzed the car, taking the cook
with it

S Murdaire ! A-rrr!  Ze nightmaire haf me, and ze
revrible earthguake bal bur-rst!” mosned the cook. ** Eet
‘s ze dreamn from zo pickles. Awrer! I die! Ifalll I fade

Another. Bplendid Gomplete Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriard. Order Enriy.
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away lo nozings!
dead "
Y Bteady, Ganns '™
He reached down, and his fingers clesed on the rope that
was coiled up. Thore was a hook fastened to it. A glenm
ol I_JJ?.'!lt slone from the deor of the swimmine-baths,

“Look out, or yowll get jarred! I've hooked her up.

Dver you gol'
“Mind the orange-

Arx! Shall I not avake Il I am

“I lookings ocut,” grinned Can
peelses, Chingy !

They vaulied out of the car.

* Push, Gan!™

They drove it straight for the open door. It rushed through
to the very edge of the bath. Then the rope brought it up
with a torrtfie ’!Wk‘

* Murdaire ! howled Yard-of-Tape.

They saw him shoot into the air in spread-eagle fashion.
He wont underncath with a loud splash. )

“ Dear me!" said Ching-Lung. ' What ever can the man
Le doing, Blubberbiter?'"

“He is a bads juggins, Chingy,” lisped CGan; “but we
haves tickles haire much.” '

“Ho is an cighteon-carat ass, Gen'’ said Ching-Long,
“Let, us abscoot and perkedaddle before the cops chase us
for motoring sk more than twelve miles 8 month ™

“ Pip-pip

Ching-Lung switched on the lights of the two lamps as
the head of Yard-of-Tape rose from the water. The car
went gaily along.

*“It iz a beautiful motor,”” said Ching-Lung,

“ Bhe is g0 butterfuls that [ could tickles haire for nevers!”
stmled Gan,

“Buch a splendid ear to run downhill ! said Ching-Lung.
TAnd there i3 no smell of that nasty petrol. I she oace
starts vunning—why, she'd fall off a roof ns fast as the
winner of the Gordon-Benuett cup, and get te the ground
as quickly, What shall we eall haree?

“0Oh, let us call haire the Ticklehaire, dear Chingr,"” zaid
Gan sweetly.

“Hist! We are pursued ! said Ching-Laung.

The scaked and an ry cook had got out of the hath, Ho
had a mop in his ii;nr:d. Heo absolutely flew down the
corridor.

“Accrr!” he squealed. I vill haf ze Liced of you upon
20 hands of maol tle chiens! Vicked curs! DBad villains!
I vill murdaire you for ziz so great outrage on a son of
France! Arrrr! Visked dogs zat you ave, ten million

oblins of ze blue colour you vill outeape mo no more! Htop!

‘il you stop?™

“Can't stop, cocky: ot a train to cateh!” shouted Ching-
Lung. " Chase yourself!”

“{30 awavs, rudez man,” said Gan, putking his finger
to his nose, * and oils yo' whiskeraires!™

“Come wnd kiss me, dearie!” added Ching-Lung.

They had both turncd their heads to look ab the enraged

cook. The movement was fatal. Prout, cven angricr than
tho cook, had steetched o rope breast high across  the
corridor,

Ching-Lung and Gan went over the back of the
car on their faces, .
“Br hoker,” growled the voice of Prout, " I've cotched
_FE'T l.'l
- Prout turned the footbuth over Ching-Lung, and sar on
16, while the enraged coolt prodded Gan in the neck with
tha mu}la. and wiped his wet slippers on Gan's hair.
*“Hallo, hallo, hallo! It ut a wake, or only a proize-

foight i

'ﬁlm burly (VRooney loomed out of the gloom, and he
surveved the beautiful and thrilling scene with o grin.

“ By holkey, it's a funcral job, Barey?” said Prout.

SO0l eome, wid pleasure, thin,™ said Barry, ** purvoidin®
the mourners gets whisky and pork.-pie.  Which is the corpse?
Is it the wan whose hair Mossoo is gintly brushin'?™

“That's one on “em, amd t'other s wederneath™

““ And this, I presume,” remarked Barry, seiting the motor
on its wheels agan, Fis the hearse. Faith, ot’s a very
iligant hearse intowrely!
mnke !’

“Don’t stand and jabber, vou lump of toflee!” snapped
Prout. * Get down that rope, and lavy ont the fiest botr.
it on his face, Taper, if he hollers. Hurry op, Bavey! By
hoker, it don’t do to stand roupd whisthing when you've gob
& blocomin' heel to deal wi® like the bloke under thiz: “ere
tin pan."”

B L
Gan.

“ Be guoiet, corrpse!”” said Barry.  “What d'vez mane by
talkin® whin we're workin' our fingers to the very Lbone to
give vez a dacent funcral®"

CArerr! Zilenee, dog of ze blue colour!™ hissed Yowed-
of-Tapr.
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“Puli that pole off!™ snarled Prout.
it. B hﬂl-:ujn y{}li'l't- all thumba! Sit on this, Barrj', el
keep the sew-cook inside! Il gi' ‘em a motor-car!”

Barry took a seat on Ching-Lung’s prison, and flled his
pipe. Prout unshipped the buffer, nndp:-.wifll , with a sea-
man's skill, tied the grunting Gan to it. Then he peered
ab the bath, and smiled grimly a: he spied Ching-Lung'a
pigtail. He got hold of 1t gpently buty Grmly. Ching-lang
was not & person to be trilled with. He was almost slippery
ecnough to cscape down o drainpipe.

“ Now,” whispered Prout, * I've got oue end of him. Lift
the thing guick, Mossoo, and you drop on him in a bleomin'
lump, and collar hiz feet! Twig, ¥t Do it when I
anpozes |’

Prout took the rope between his ferth, to have it ready,
wnd Yard-of-Tape clutched the mouth of the footbath. Borry,
with haods extended, prepured 1o do his share,

* Ardsh-oo !l

The bath was whipped away. The next instant Ching-
Lung and Barry woere rolling about the foer in a by Lo means
loving embrace. Dut Ching-Lung had little chance, for
Trout had anchored himself firmly to the pigtail. Hissing
aut * Ar-r-rer!” the cook clung to the prinee’s legs, and ic
was quickly over. Ther strapped him up beside Gan.

“Troth,”” said Barrr, {4 niver szecd a swater pair of
corrpees ! Whoy do tears rotse unbid widin my oles?™”

1 dunne,"” chuckled Prout. * Why?™

“ Well, voz wudn't ixpict thim to roize widin my whislers,
witd yez, Tom?" answered Barry. “ 1 will compose a littie
porm on the touchin’ and hearct-breakin’ soight:

" Ere, let me do

* Darlints, yez are dead ;
Yeor precious loives have fled.
And av ver conthradiet us,
We'll cosit yez on the hend-—
Ker-flop,
Wid a mop!™

The noisoners glared sullonls, but said nothing. Tt was
no good to talk. They had apparently lost the game. Prous
took the air-pilluws Trom the wheels, and fastoned them
across tho chests and baclis of his captivea. DBarey came out
of the galley with two bunches of carrots, and these, sobbing
Litterly, he reverently laid upon the busoms of the dead.

“Get a couple of boards, Mossoo,” said Prout. " Them
vou rolls the duff on'll Jdeo.™

“Arapr " hizacd the cook.

The boards were placod across the Lox, and the prisoners
were lifted on. Yard-of-Tape and FProu: were quite happy
again.

* Forrard "' sniwd Prout.

DBarry wept bitterly, and ther joined in his sobs az the
funcral procession moved slowly and aadly en.

** And to think—ow !—to think that av they’s lived thev'd
been aloive this blissid minute!” moaned Bars.

“ By hokes, life is but a wale of terrs!™ said Prout.

“Mora tears than boerz, Tom."”

“Arrr, my dear fricmls, zo fat von vos oo mooch fad
fo haf ze light of him put out zo queck ! said Yurd-of-Tape.
“ Eet rerend ze heart of me so terribbe zut I am blind vit ze
orief of eot. Arvr-r-e-r! O

Ching-Lung ground his teeth, Ife kpew wherr they wers
going. The car was run into the swimminge-Gath.

“ Good-bye, boloved U apid Prour,

“ Farewill=farewill, for evermore, until we mate upon the
shure ! said Berery., ' Lit me kizzs thim wance."'

“If vou do.' howled Ching-Lung., as Barey's bearded lipa
approached his brow, “ 'l poison you!™

“I'll murders vou!" roaved Gan.

“ Pupe, pace, my swate lost wans!" grivned the Irvishman.
“*Whoy shud yez get ixeoited over a mere throifle lotke bein'
dead?  FPace! wali!  Whishit! hi'm surprowsed at yesz!
Lift, Tommy—lift !’

The car was slowly tlted up. :

* By hooley, hold on a mionute I cried Prout.

He darted across, and zcized o coil of thin rope. In a
minuie it was round the corpse, and its ends tied to rings on
different sides of the bath.

# Let the funeral progeed now, by holiey 177 zaid the steers-
mar.

Again the ear was raized, and the corpse siid into the
water with a pleasant guvgling =plash. It Hoated away until
the cord pulled it up. The aie-pillows kept it on the surface.
Then, aobbing asz if their hearts would break, Prout, Barry,
and the caok buried theiy tearstained faces in thewr handiier-
chivfz, and stageered away, after putting out the light.

b Great znakes ! groaned Ching-Lang.

“0h, Chingy, we dids not fickles bhaive dats times!”
moaned Gan, O, no; we dids not 1iekles haipes at afls I

“an vou move, whoti”
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#No: I all tieds, Chingy ! 5 ’

“Z3g am [. I'N shoot the brutes vet! Chutney from China,
am't it c-e-cold ! :

“1 nots coldses, Chingy ! said Gan. .

“Neo; you fat jugging you wouldn't be cold in a
refrigerator!  We're what we called old  Yard-of Tape—a
mul;rlfﬂ of eighteen-carat asses! Oh, pip! If I can only get
omit, I'l—— Swooch! Ow ! i

(‘hing-Lung yelled. Something came through the gloom
and hit him n the eye, It brole, and plastered itself over
hia features, : ;

It smelled uncommonly like an over-ripe tomato; and
fram the darkness a veice like nngo the voiee of Thomas, the
steeraman, warbled: .

* By hokey, did I tickle haive _

“ I am sure vou dich tickle bujre !™ said Barry.

“Aprr! Fet seems ze true fact vio ze coppaire botiom
zat you tickle haire meach, men ami!™ said the chel

Then the captives heavd smothered giggles and hoarse
gnorts. :

“ You rascals ! T lyneh yon later ! cried Ching-Lung.

“ (tive ut some more frmit; ut’s thirsty and faint wid
hungee !'" vemarked Barry.

“Wi-aa-ow i shricked Gan,

Something buzeed round and vound iz head, and then hit
Lim with a zquelch, Prout had o long bamboo pele, and to
the pole & tumato woas attached, e left most of the {rmt
in Gan's {nee.

“ By hoker, I have tickled haive again!® chuckled the
gtrersinam.

* Bedad, sin't we makin® "o langh some D"
“They'll langh ko dith

Thers was more giggling and znorting.
gavage az well as cold

* Them molor-cars is dangerous inventions ! said Prout.

Zilence came.  In vain the prioce steopgled (o get free. Heo
almost swounmd as he hoaord L:cruri shouting.

W alk up, walk up, walk up ! howled Barry D Hooney.
“ Come aned see the soight of twinty loifetoimos ! Come and
ser the twintiddlers aswimmin’ on their native foam! A
sofcht for sore eves and tived tinkers! The finest show in
the wurld ! Don't doie afore yez oo wt 1

Bam! Bam! Boom! thudded a deam,

A dozen lights Aashed out, and Ching-Lang and Gan-Waza
enw that the place was cronvdeed with grinaing sailors,

“YWhat do vez think of ut?'? ashed DBarrv,

And sixty voices answered ke onc:

AWe shoulid all ke to nekle haie !

snicd Ilarry.

Ching-Lung felt

—_——i

Ching-Lung’s Wonderful Hair-Restorver.

Jae's abilities were not lnited to the zawing, planing, and
nailing of wood, He wae, in acddition, the cook™s right-hand
parny, and ship’s bacber,

Jov preferved horse-clippers 1o seissors when he cut hair,
for as the clippers cut down ta the very skin, there was nn
risle of making nostakes,  Iloweser, the men who did oot
wear beards profecred to shave themselves, for Joeo nsed a
O ﬁfrll]l'til]l[‘ﬂ iy I'IIE".' Ii'F\-f"{,t L .‘i-l'l.“.'_. 1'Iiiﬂ:= ][. |'|Li'|_"1,', N

On one pariicnlar afternoon he was removing the superflo-
ous loeks of Benjwmin Maddoek  whee Ching-Lung stepped
mto the forecastlo.

“ Avtornoon, s
the seizaors,

“Good-alternonan, Joeseph ! Tlaw gaors if, Ben ®7
= Padrish, ste ! answered Maddeok, with a gon,
fur w1 “alr-cal, vor "Ilgh o

sail Jor, salnting Lis Hhghoess with

Lo

“ Deay me, how witty You are !’ sand the prinee.  *° 11,
ha, ! You ought 1o were thet jele out el frane i, to
hang ap & padded yooun! o, L, ba! 1 shell lansh
myself inta o fit! Why dan’t Too -poomge it on Prout, of the
bald and shiming pate *'F

e el siv " put i Jon,

“Caed what was thue resgl T

1 beliecve he wot a thiek oo, e o,
agen Pont’s Bist, or sammat,

Joe winked, Ben dooked foolidh, avst the povines ehirelilod.

*As aomalter of faer™” saied Chive-Jaaapr, 1 wae thinking
of having mv pigtail off 1

“Wireat 17 rasped the two men, ghizine,

U T ded ot sach a dewce of o onoisance,  §oseadly ennt Loep
it i oeder, 1 happened 1o bo takion with 2 cough at dinnes
last night, avd jerked my boeaod, sad ae cher slan inta the
peavy-—hilke sn. Hian ! 3

* {hw—dyat LY roared Jon,

Chieg- L had  merely couehiod gesriv ;. hat, cracking
Hle o whap, the pigrald bad hised theensh e ate, ard given
Joo o stinging curn aceoss the nape of ihee ek,

T
1

= Hae virn b= |'1'r-,;

“Oh, ' oseezores 17 sail Chine Lt Diese, deart Why
oo vort getogn the wav so, oh, Joe "
2o, oh, Joo be BHed!” cearied 1the casnenter, " Yo

clipeedd a pieee cut of me, drat von 1

Tar Maoxer Linvapy,-—Na. 260,
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“You are rude=vou are volgar !

“ And vou're a blitherer, that's what ! hizszed Joe.

“Joe, do vou wish to be put in irons?"” asked Ching-Loeng
stornly. ]

“If T'd got a Lloomin® at-iven "andy, I'd cosh you wi' it
if L 'anged!” sard the cuopentor savagely.

Maddoek stared aghast st such rank mutiny, while Joe held
his nack.

Ching-Lung looked thonghtfully and sadly at the carpenter,

“Dy Jove, 1 helicve voa weould I he said,  ** Maddock,
petire

“ What, sir? Wi' only laf me wig oo 7 gasped Maddocl.

“ Retive " cthundeved Climge-Bang,

* B-bat —"

“Get out I bellowed the pringo.
half shifted later on '

Maddock conldk onlr obex. Jor was rather doubtiul ae to
what to expect untidl he saw, with both eves, and a fecling
of relief, the tendey, loving expresaon on Ching-Tage™s G

“Jdoe !

8

YJa-sir, or josser, whichever you hlie 2 said Ching-Lung,
* Lok heve, have von euer seon :Lll:.'lhi]lg_-_' like this? You'roe
a bit in the lwdvotl wnd seissors e, so it ought to inteest
you, Give e those shear= )7

The carpentoer handed  over the weissors, ol walehed
vagerly, Ching-Long producedt o =il bodtle amd led o few
drops of gl [zl wpon the sieel,

* Gash I sand Joe,

Ihis eyes were as rommd as foothalls, Tlnder his very oves
the selgsors wore prowitg o doblsmed head of haoe aml sade-
whishers 1o mmteh,  Joe ,‘._:'ili'll'i:l i awbber woneber goed aomame.
He could weo tar Lady growing.

“Well, et e be condi-lied I
Oh, gosh!™ _

S Queer, Tt went Chinge-Tamg, T Tomad out thak
stufl by a were Mluke. You sprinkle ot on a brick. il sou
et oo piddy sormbbivg-brasd o theee waps of 2 paincapis’s
tanl ! IHE grow whizkers an o sovahiws, from hald pates to
ornnges. 1 ogave a chap comne onee, and the ass ased at toeo
strong. e has 1o shave oo get his hate oal thirtyses D
aodlay, A, 3 oehat e wotrwe die, oy miv features lizzle 1

Joo took the hairy otemors. and slowly closed Lis beft orb,
The juggling had been superb, and for the moment he il
boeon auite tolien in, But Joweph way conming, docpy, and
=l

“Any groon T he furuieedd

Ching-Lung vittered,

“MNot many acres of 1077 he answered, I was oo ueab
triel, thousgh, The Face o0 Jaerx, Proul’s uaspper goeis ol
my norves. I oean’t =taml bakd beads. When 1 see somio
poor fly skating un Proogs chiny thinking-tank, I'm ail of
a Leewnble, thiuicing e fitthe bepgar =ogoing 1o sop ol
airl break ite lews. Teally, the chap enpht fo ey oo hdoes

“Yau can got the oihor

L | I

he gaspedl,

“Da von twig aax, st

restorer.  This b200s Tacl stalf. Witk vouw snoke i a presens
of 1t, Joe¥"

It was p ifficst ding io decelve dhie wily Joeo 1
geentod mischiofl ar oence. AN the same, L sccepted

bottle, mieely wrapped o e serled, aml mumde T tha
wheolhonsze,

“The plot worketl ! prinned Ching-Lung,
anc hark.”

Joo went up the ladider,

FEERTHENL I'l.:_;r vy, Pomn 277 B caded, hiowding wp the boithe,

Prous veached over for it

“Whar s ir, by helev?t”

" Dunne,” sl he ocavpenter
api 1ty

frout doee ol 1he W dner= TTre fondb comn foares e
with w lowd <nep and s Ea:-n e pueple ps he sl o
{her lobei: ““Dimetire of Pripe sl Botled Bloehoeeiies, o
Thalad LEeacle.  Birections: Rub in with o baap of conl, aned
thet peeson voirsell” The eresaed steo=mmn gave saek o
roar thae Joo smelt daopzer, ol wisely went awas.

“ By hokew" hissed Prows, i~ mw blonmin® Lald el
now, 1= it? I eer that fere Joe, amd ke the vevicine
drink the lov! Tincture of e and bolled———  Tab in
wi' o lvnp of enal by Lobey!?

o T vour whiskers svows, ot vour whishkers eeowe ! Do
~pene vour time in shavinge U7 sl Jaseph, o the disrnee,
“opll Tem eat by the rocts—rthes’lt make laees for o vaooe
howtz: aned thitnk af thie peaner o'l he saving? ™'

It was not Jae. b hlng-Lung, whe pave rhis pelvier.

“Tatr ne el

ANt yet beer

Pront shook  beth eleocihod fas sl vowed o prim ot
elastly  vengosnes Abont Beo omwinutes afterwards Gane

Wowa crawhe] e phie fpeleler
y ]

"{,'!!l? ppv Lot terkgls IF"P.’IIII'I_:I-‘
s

L

ho chirpm]. T How LT

Go oan’ eapize)” orowlod the maflled steersmam.
23
Another Splendid Complete Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars., Order Eariy.
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“1 not goes and perspires ! sald Gan.  * What de matters,
yo' ole sore wid a bear heads®”

- Gan mpeant “*bear with a sore head,” a bear in such a
condlition being  credited with ansthing but an angelic

temper. Prout leoked dagmers, and worse.

“Was vou lookin' vound for a chance of sudden death,
Heskimo?™' 2

“1 was nots lockings rounds at alls, ole huffy mug!”
snapped (Gan,

By hokey, you'il look square soon, instead of vound!
You talk nbout my bare 'cad apen, that's all!”

"1 nevers dids,” said Gan. “1 zooner punches it. Yo'
a nesty tempers walros! Yah! I nots ‘fraids of vo', Mister
Thomns! I good minds not to give yo' dis.”

Gan throst another parcel into Prout’s hand, and slid
down the ladder at high specd. It was another bottle
Frout raved and danced as he eavagely povused the label:
* Pale Pigwash for Pink Pates. Lather it on, and kindls
choke vourself!" :

FProut could bear no more. iz hairlezss head had slwasys
been his senzitive point, although it was thiel cnough.
Proat wos bald at five-and-twenty, but he had not got used
to it yet. Ho absolutely boiled over a: a voice, incrpasing
i power as the singer came nearer, chanied:

Come back wid hair on, Mavoeurneen, Mavonrneen!
Come back azain whin ver locks stharvit to sprout.”

“ By hoker, I'll Brain that Irishman!" snavled Proumt,
baring his mighty arm. ' It's a bloomin' conapivacy! Clome
along. my bov! I'M make ver teeth dance fortr jizz, by
hokey! He's comin'—res, he's comin’!”

" Footateps wore heard below.  Somoeone was asconding tho
Indder. ‘That someone was still singing, and the brogue. as
thick as a Cheshire cheese, proclaimed thut zomeone to be
Barry O'Rooney.

* Golden and enrly ore her fresses.,
Buatehearrt moine—swatchearrr Tioine

EE!

“Yer vose’ll be curly in no time!™ growled Pront, “I'm
*ore and waitin', by heker?”

*Get ver hiair cut!™ chirped the songster.

“NYou're going.to pet vour throat eut!™ muttered Drout.
“Dirat him! Am't he comin't”

The footfalls appearsd to be retreating, Tront Lept his
hand on the wheel. Veicer were muttering in the distaner,
awd he heard the cook’s shrill langh. Again footfalis sounded,

" Ar lnet!" hiseedd Prount.

1 There’s atr—thare’s Taie?
Yoz hear ut fveewhere.
Wheriver ver go, ut’s the wan onhl erow—
*Theve's "ate—there’s "aie—there’s ‘air ™"

Barer was singing like n lark. Prent leaped forward
cauntiovsly. He saw o round, dork object emerging from the
plognt. Prout clutched ot it, bBub it evaded him.  Ir shot
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np ﬁaﬂt his arm and stroek him in the face with a soft and
flabby squelch.

“Wow!" selled Prowt.

His features were bedaubed with come sticky substance,
Ie scooped his oves ¢lear. The ghjoet wat ho longer rennd,.
but very much flattened. It was bobbing about in Front of
him. It gave him a bang on the loft ear, and o sccond
hang on the right one, Then it prosented hime with an
upper-cut and an under-ent with great deftness,  Fyvory time
it struck him there wa: the smoe pasty synelching, anl
dark-colonred liguid squivted about.

Prout teok refugze belund the wheel, and peered through
the spokes. His senzez of smell and fazte informed him that
the lignid was tar. He conld not see vers well, but the
mystertons objeet appeared {o be o football fasrened to o poie.
And as he gazed and conghed, n board roze inty view and
hung before him. O it was challed :

“TRY OUR BLACKRBEETLE (TRE
FOR BALD COCOANL TS
Xt Never Fails!™
The board dropped wout of eight.,  Proat looked ronsd
ﬁf‘l‘fl‘."]:?. His black and tarer hands seized the cotled hease.
pipe.  He pointed the nozzle downwards,
b ]3}' hﬂl;t-}-‘,“ he gl‘-l::-h'iml—-“ L]:.' |:|r:].'|:~3.'- try amne of that!
The I‘Jllp'l." bulgud out, aid the water bot frome irs jareie
and hizzed down inte the oloon.
Y Ar-verar Y shvielied o terrifed voles,  F Apagerae!™
Yard-of-Taps was dn the wov. Tiw insceent often o
what the guilts deserve, and the ohief was as inwoeent a3
a now-laid ermpr, The torrent rollod him over and muflled
hiz gells. With a smile on his Mackened conntenaner. o
bewan to wrap up the hose,
“That's a bit back!” he murmueed, “I baffled one on
‘om. anywar.’?
~ Yavd-of Tape was not smiling cven o omall piecee. Tle #s
1 a wet, conl poof, i bock peaiest o Dullibesd, mospins
to himszelf. e hod bumped hi= Lead i lsing down 9
quicikiv.
“ et is zai 2¢ ship i3 sink,” he thought, i
hins sprang #zo leak, and shall g0 to 20 bortom !t Aropea !
e held his head, and rocked himsell {0 snd fro. Then it
e Lot e " that the vessel wa< takine o Yone firoo
too o down, DPront just thoen came to e head of  the
Lavdelosee.
* By loker,” he =atd, “how 've Lke my wer wazsh [or
fat Fossilat™
Thon Yard-of-Taps avose in his wrati.
word.,  His hoart wus too full ta spenk,
“Avprerr! he pondered. U Bo oz ve: oty He ponr gs
enlt and ze vadaire ovaire me both at vonee o
Scoundrel ! Villain® Oh, Lot I shall have g0 rvevanche sa
topzilsle T Arrr! Hew shell oot be denc? de hote——ze
revolvaive?  Not ze death for him is foo guick.  Arrro!
Cur of a Prour! Doz of a Thowas! You shall spuirt me
aoain pevaire! {"

Ex ._-"||, (Y o F;-i"
5 1

e said ot on

Arvrrr!

Yard-of Tupe, chilly and dripping. went bhack to the gallox
amd gelected his biggost rolling-pin.  Slowly, cantionsly,
notacleszly, he began to climb the Iadder. Tt owas to anack
Thoma- Prout wnexpoctedis, for Theons: Prowt conld be very
masty o row

“Arpry! Chiondor! You shall squivi ovaire oo 2o
vorale nevaive ! prunited the fevce Frencliaa

“ Tiekin hatee, Gan! whizpored C'liag Lune,

Joo, Gun-Waga, sod the prince were peaping our of the
swimming-bath, Gan gripped o flat boaaed s <tole forward,
He brought it down across the Frenchman's back. T
impact zoutded fike the report of o pistel. YVard-ofTape
dezeended at o ruu, uisecing pievctr shriek- of fereor

- Hit 'Fre. what's the row dowst theie ™ ashed Prout.

“Averr! I oam mwdpivel Tam—— Ararl”

S Crenr Searland, man ! Now, wlhiate—="’

Yaw-of Lape had mor holi ol aeweebody, There was o
notse of senfline.  Fuoll bocstive oirle favghter Cline-Laorez
switchod on the lione

S Ar.rarl”

Vard-of-Tupe veeled baek, nelast e had boen eadaavane
e to wipe up the flooe with Rupert Tloweeons Hapees
was Iving in o opool. a ook of Biadli astenr-looeat on e
fare. Thar ool wus 100 mucl.

“ Oh, he yanst fove fickles haive ! Haped Gan,

Then Ciaa, oo, san] Ching-Long foll up againa sach orhes
aind rearm] with mirch, while the beerimed face of Thiaos
Prout appeared at che top of rhe Indidaer 2
"By Lekier satd tho steeroggen, 2wl are vor goamo.l
at?"

(Another insta'ment of this amusing and exciting

serlal sto~y naxt FMonday.)
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NEXT MONDAY:

“BOB CHERRY’S CHASE!"
By Frank Richards.

Our next long, complete tale of the chums of Greyliiars,
entitled as abave, brings Bob Cherry’s worthless eousin, Paul
Tyrrell—formerly known to Greyfriars az Yorke, the football
pro—on the scene again,  This enterprising young gentloman
manages to defrand Lord Mauleverer, the millionaire of the
Remove Form, of o considerable sum of money, and though
his youthful lordship takes his Joss very ealmly, Bob Cherry
is simply furious. He goes in ehase of hiz awindling cousin,
topether with his chums, and Jong and adrr-qt.umm the quest
proves to bo,  As with all elze, Ziowever, the end comes at

last, and
“ BOB CHERRY’S CHASE "

iz hrought to a triumphant conclusion.

—_—

SHILLINGS FOR STORYETTES!

In this week's t3sue of ** The Gem " Libravy T am again
giving up a whole page to a most populer form of competi-
tion, for which many of my chums have begeed for a ol
time. I am offering cash prizes for posteard ** Storyertes,”
and all readers of the Invineible Trio of Companion Papers
are hereby invited to bombard me with postcards containing
their best jokes and most interesting little stovies. For every
one af these used each week i  The Gem ™ Libeary
“Btoryetie " page cash payment will be made. Each of my
veadirs’ efforts should be weitten on a posteard, and addressed
te ** The Editor, * The Gem ' Library, The Fleetway House,
Furringdon Streei, London, F.O.7

Every effort will be considered on its merits alone, amd cach
veader can sen<d in as many as he likes. 1 shonld advise all
my chums to turn to the * Storvette ™ page directly they get
their * Gem ™ Libracy next Wednesday,

REPLIES IN BRIEF.

A London Reader.—My advica to von iz to inervt snoacdl-
vertizonent in the local paper. 1 well worded, it zhould
bring veou in the regoived 4rade. A smiall advertizsemend will
only eost a trifle, and will easily vepay itself in your casc

A. G M. B.—A book on oveket can be hought at o vory
low enst at Messrz, Gamage & Tou's, of Holborn, London, E.00,

T. Darlow {(Manchester)o=1 am vlad 1o ear from you onee
agan,

“Truo Friend,” and ** An Every Week Reader.”’—The first
number of ** The Marnes ' was published e Fob, 15th, 1908,
and was called ** The Moking of Harry Wharion.” The first
“Gem " owas publishod on March 16th, 1907, and was calied
* Seuttled.”

WESTERN AUSTRALIA, AND WHAT IT OFFERS.

There are no froa passnges to Western Austrealing bud the
trient Roxal Mail Line have a special rate for men who have
had agriculiaral experience, snd who also possoss o capital of

160 ar more, Far these men the fare 13 ahout £7 to £0,

If vou do not possess the required ecapital, but have the
noceasary experience, thore is a special pas=aae our that costs
£12 and upwards,

Tae Maoxer Linrary.—Na. 200.

MNEXT
MONDAY:

“BOB CHERRY’S CHASE!”

All further particulars as to passages can be obtained frem
the Agent-(Genernl for Wesiern Austealia, at 15, Victoria
Strect, London, 5.W.

Should you inform the Azent General of the ship that yon
are cmigrating by be will write to Auvstralia, and youw will
be met by an offictal at Freemantle, who will assist you 1o
find lodgings and work, -

There are, as a rale, o mumber of very good situations lor
domestic servunts. The sinations are vemunorative, as far
25 wages go, bul the maids are expected to do all the vork of
the houso unassisted.

To give you an wea of the trades that usnally offer
plenty of openings for willing and quick workers, 1 horowith
pive Lthe nsual wares of zome of the chiel ones:

Farm-hands and steckmen, 15: 1o 3s wrol-:l;.'.

Shearors:  These men gor paid according to the ndwer
of sheep they shear. The nsual rate is sbout 23 Far every
hundred.

Painters are a clazs of men wha ave very much in denand,
and ean enrn, with perfect cnse, 1050 a day, whilst o plinabey
can obtain hall-a-guimea a duy,

A bushman can obilain abone 252 2 week and s board anld
lodlgings.

An ordinavy lubourer s patd from 30= weekly, .

Bukers wre wanied in many of the great Wesiern ey,
and are paid 36s. to 80s. weekly,

Gold-muining is a vory profitahle way of carning o Living,
the wages poid ranping from £3 1o £5 a woerk.

For any of theso positions von should make personal applica.
tion at the Government Lobour Burcau, o branch of which
will be found in nearly every lavgo city in Western Ausiralin,

For o pesilion as a miner vou should go to the mines amd
see one of the officials and mform bim of your wanis, and
lie will do his best for you

The centre of the goldanines 1= ot Nalgoorie, which s
reached by vailway fram Perth, o distenee of 375 wiles, the
third-class fare being just nnder £2,

Ancther lurge mine 13 to be fowad in the SBouth- West, called
the Cellie Mine. The wage paid at this mine 18 betwern 2=
ancd I4s. a day; but if you arve working in the buildings
connocted with the mines, and not actually in the mine, yon
will only be poud about 8s. or 95 & day.

Wooill-entting 15 another Er;u;:{f Wiy of enrmng a Lhiving, the
rato of pay boing, 83 a role, 45 pov cond (strip) of 1280,

Any availanle infarmation aboul Australia can e obtainnd
from the Erugvants' Information (Mlice, at Xo, 31, Broadway,
Westininstey, London, 5.%W.

THE EDITOR.

T — . R i

WHERE THE “TERRIERS ARE ENCOURAGED.

Messrs, Rudge-Whitwerth, Tad., of Coveniry, wmunafac-
furers of the o wollknown Rudgce-Whitworth hicveles  aned
Ruodge motor bivyeles, have «rt o splendid example 1o other
large employers of leboury by a srmpathetie co operation with
their workpeople in assisting them in theie dutws as incmbers
of the Territorial Farce. ]

In all their factories and offices—and their pav-roll covers
over 2.500 hunds—uotices ave posted os follows:

1. Staff. —Members of the araff at presend entinled ta one
week's holiday at foll pay will be allowed an extea
week's haoliday at full pay to make up the forinizhi
requived for the anmual training,

¥ an additional wevk's holiday is required, it nlar,
if the state of work pesmits, be granted, without pay,

2, Workmen.—Workmen on the rvegular pay-roll will ue
allowed loave of abzence for the fortmight's trainimg,
and will be paid the som of £1, as a grant from the
lirne towards their lest time, providing they huve macde
themselves efficiont by number of drills,

This 15 o distinet step in the right direction, and Aleszra.
Rulpe- Whitworth are to be congratulated on the liberal way
in which they treat their employers.  The country is hound
ta benefit by the enthusiasm and efficiency of their Terri-
Loiials.

Anothar Splendld Compilcte Tale of the
Chuma of Grevfriars, Order Early.
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LEFT HiM RAILING !

1 - T i
1. * Come back, yon bad Jad '™ said 2, But he didn't get over, for he got 3. 8o he got severely left in the above
the copper. * Nobt mmach, old son!"” caught by the coat-tailz on the spikes, nndignified posish. He ecouldn’'t have
tootled Frayed Fred; and he made o rade  as did Freed,  But Fred was able to unda been anything like as smart as our one
face, and did a high jump over the railings.  his coat and escape without it ; the copper  and only Fiederick, conld he ¥
The copper, of course, did likewise, couldn't undo his tight belt.

CAN HE?

JUST THE THING!

[ 1 :
First Comelian : ** A man cut off my hovse's tail last week, I
How can I sell him now 17
Second Comedian : ** Oh, you can sell hin wholezale, Yo
ean’t aell him * redail,’ ean you ¥

Tubbs : * What a curious pﬂ}}t‘f-\k‘tig!:} F
Dubbs @ * Yer, one of my wife's ples! ™

A HORN-AMENTAL ARRANGEMENT!

Voy

- g

1. * Bot:er and bust!"” howled old 2. The old lad was in guite o fx, But 5. Which acted splendidly as a gramo.
Tintibs. «* Somebody’s been and very  suddenly he spotted the old blunderbuss, phone horn. 8o Tinvibs and the friend
severely done in the gprand old gramophone The very thing!™ he tootled. and he of hiz youth were not disappointed after
horn, and I've invited o college chum to  guickly  removed the trumpet-shaped  all, but had a jolly musical evening.
come and hear my new records.” barrel—
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