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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not To Be Stood.
o WON'T stand 16! ]
Billy Bunter, of the Remove Fovm at Greyfriars,
made that statement in a very loud voiee, with a
flush of indignation i his fat face,

The other follows i the jul'li.ﬂ-l‘ CcOmTon-rodgm  ak EIE}‘-
friats turned their leads to look ar the fat jumior. Billy
Bunter weas evidently in o zslnie of great andignation,  Flis
face was red, and his little reund cyes gleamed behind has
big spectacles, lle was waving a podgy hand in the air in
hiz excitoment,

1 jolly well won't stand iv!" shouted Dunter.

“ialle, lhalle, hallo!™ exclaimed Bob Cherry. * What's
the matier now? Ilave they been cutting down your allow-
ance of grub to only cnough for two people?”?

“0h, really, Cherry=—" -

“ (O has the order gone forth that vou must wash vour
necls evory morning ¥ asked Harey Wharton, the captamn of
ihe Remove—the Lowoer Fourth Form at Greeviriars,

And there was a laugh.
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Bunter snorted. ] ; . 3

“ T'm jolly well not going to stand it!” he said. ©I think
it's rotten! It's the limit! It's past the limit!™

“ Your postel-order delayed againt™ asked Frank Nugent
sympathetically.

“ Iis, ha, ha!” _ e .

The juniora did not seem to take Dilly Dunter’s mdignation
vory soriously, But the Owl of the Remove was indignani
encugh himsslf, and very serious indeed,

“It's old Quelch!™ he snapped.

 Petter not let our respected Forme-master hear you eall
him old Quelch ! grinned DBob Cherry.  ** He mightn't
iilee 18"

“1 dont care! I'm not going to stand it! I say, you
follows, you know I've had a study to mysel for a ling
e ———"

“ Becanse nobody else wanted to dig with you,” remarkéd
Johnny Bull.

Billy Bunier took ne notice of that remark.

“I've had a study io mysell ever sines I declined Lo share
Stwdy Moo 1 with Wharton and Nugent any longer—"

“ Diselined " ronred MNugent, ** Why, we booted you out,
you fat frand "

“ Mew they're going to shove three chaps in all ot onee !’
snidl Bunter furicusly. ““And they're three frealks—roiies
frinlks ™

“hat will make o tolal of Tour [roals, then,” said Tol
Chorey.

“ [Ta, ha, ha "

“Yn not going to stand iE 17 yelled Buntes.
mind if they put Mauleverer into my
Manly—-"

“I wouldn't
studyv—my pal
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“ Begad, I should, though ! remarked Lord Mauleverer.
“Bat I'm not going to stand Dutton and the two Todds !
* Well, it will be rather a collection,” agreed Bob Cherry.
* Btill, you can’t expect to have a study to yourself, Bunty.
You've only had it so long because fellows always change out
of it because they can't stand you. I dare say Dutton will
get fed up with you, and get into other quarters.” - !

“He's as deaf as a post !’ roared Buater. I can’t stand
deaf people, and I'm not poing to! And Alonzo Todd 1a
coming back to Groviriars, and ﬁe's bringing hia cousin with
him: And old Quelch says they're all to be shoved into my
study. I told Quelch I-wouldn't have it—told him plan 1™

“Yes: 'l bet you did ! chuckled Beb Cherry. '*I can
just hear you telling Mr. Quelch that—] don't think !

“T told him I wouldn’t even consider it,”" said Bunter. "I
zald 1 waa surprised at him.”

“Ha, ha, Latl" ;

“”::md I'm not going to stand it! I think Quelch i8 an
nes |

A sudden silence followed Bunter's remark.

A form in cap and gown had appeared in the open door-
way of the common-reom—the form of Mr. Quelch, the
master of the Remove. Billy Bunter had his back to the
door, and did not see the Bemove masier, and he waz too
short-sighted to observe the expression that had suddenly
some over all the faces round him, DBob Cherry made him
a hurried sign to shub up, but Billy Bunter did not &0 it.

“What we want iz a new Forme-master I Bunter went on,
az loudly as ever. * I'm fed up with Queleh ! Simply fed
up with him "

The juniors gasped.

Mr. Queleh, in the doorway, stood like a stafue. He
scenmied to be hardly able to believe his ears, and he was too
pvercomne to move or spealk. He simply stared at Fully
Dunter's back, and the fat junior, in bliscful ignorance of his
presenct, rom o on:

YT told Quelchy T wouldn't stand i, and I won't! If he
insists on putting those freaks into my study L shall eomplain
to the Head ! T shall tell hun plainly my opinion of Quelch !
What are you making faces at me for, Nupgent?™

SO mwrmured Nugent.

“You necdn't wag vour finger at me, Wharton,” went on
Bunter. " T'm in earncst. I shall tell the Head plainly
what I think of old Queclch—the blessed old ass! I shall
us¢ my infucnce with the Head to get him pushed out of
Greyfriars of he jen't jolly carcfol! I dell you D' fod up
with him ! :

The frozen horror in the faces of the juniors struck cven
the Ovwl of the Remove at last, and ho saw that their gaze
was fixed upon the deorway. Ile swung round to see what
was the matter.  He almost fell down as he saw Mre. Quelch.

Mr, Queleh advanced into the room. He had recovercd the
power to move at last—and to speak, And he Frﬂfwi]!‘r:i e
spoak, in a voice that sounded like the rumble of thunder:

" Bunter 1

Y LT gasped Bunler.

“AWhat lf-m'e vou been saving, Dunter i

“ 1, zir?? gasped Bumter, " [--I haven't been =aving o
ward, sic!  1=-I haven't opened my moutly sinee I came lito
the room, sir i

“¥You are—what do you eall tf=—fod up--with mo=-
me ! shouted Me, Queleh,

*Oh, no, sir! What T said was—alwm '—I—T zaid that
we'd never had a Forme-master at Groyiviars whom we—we
respeeted o highly ns we did rouw, sir”

“What 1"’

“I—I was going to suggest to the fellows that we ought
to ot oup a Lg“ﬁi_'ill]l'flﬂ[{!l?_ Qr==ir :au:lm‘-HL{ng, sir, lo-=tg ehow
what we think of you, sir,” said Bunter fecobly.

Mr. Quelch pazed at Bunter. When DBilly Bunter hogan
to fabricale, he could beat Ananias and DBaren Munchauszen
and any American journalist hollow.  Bunter’s fibs woere
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most astounding ; but they had the drawback that they conld
never possibly, under any circumstances, be believed. |

“ Bunter !’ gasped the Form-master. ** How dare you tell
me such untruths! I heard cvery word you said, Bunter!™

You=—you've made a—-a shght mistake, sir,” said Bunter.
* I—I said that we were all very proud of you, sir, and—and
liked you better than any other master in Greyfriars. The
other }Ellﬂ‘ﬂ's heard me. I—T appeal to them, sir”’

“Well, my hat? said Bob Cherry.

“ Bunter I

" Ye-g-es, sir??

“ Yoy will follow me to my study 1

“T-t-thank you, sir! Il—if you don’t mind, siv, I—T"ve
got another engagement, sir, I—I .want to get my study
ready for the fellows, sir. I'm so pleased at jour putiine
them nte my study, and—and L want to get it nice and tidy
for them, sir™

“ Follow me ak onee, Bunler !"

And Ar. Queleh swept from the room with rustling gown,

Eilly Bunter stood rooted to the floor.

TWell, you've done it now " sawd Bob Cherry.

O, dear ! %m::.m:-d Bunter.

“It's all right,” grinned Beolsover major. ' All you've gog
to do i3 to use vour influence with the Head to get him the
push, vou know.?

*‘ Fla, ha, ha!”

“Tell him you won't stand it, DBunter,” encouraped
Vernon-Smith,

" You'd better follow Me. Quelch, Bunter,” said Wharton,
“ He doesn’t look as if he'd wait for you in a good temper.”

“Ti-h-b-but he’s going to lick me!”

“ Well, rather! I don’t suppose he's going to pal you on
the back for calling him an ass,” said Nugent savcastieally.

“I-—1 think I'l po ont for a wall,” mormuared Buanter,
“ Perhaps he'll forget all about it, and—and—""

Wingate, of the Bixth, entered the common reom. 1o
strode straight to Illy Bunter and grasped him by tho
ghoulder.

A, Queleh wanls you," he said.
take vou Lo his study. Come along !
“I—1 sev, Wingate—""

“March " said the eaptain. And he jerked Billy Bonice
gui into the pasage with one swing of his powerful arin. "

“Oh! I-I say, you know—you sec—h'm ] —
Billy DBanter's vaice died away in the passage. ;

His voice wos heard o few minates later in Mr. Quelch's
study, rased in tones of wild anguish, and the burden of
his plamt was:

“ Ow—ow—0ow-—0w- —ow I

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
First Aid.
THE Groviriars juniors were all intorested to hear that

“Ho's asked ma to

Alanze Todd,  the Dulffer of Grevirvines, was coning

back to the scheol. Alenze Tadd had been nway from

CGirovfriars for n consideralble time, but be had visited
Harry 1'|.'l.-f.lzlrtl:1-l'l & Co lately. His cousin Peter, who wos
Alonzo's double, had come with him on thae oceasion,  Peter
was oxpctly ke Aloneo to look at—hl.t_t- not at all mit: ]'!H'll
in anvthing else. Alonzo was o placid and long-suffering
vourh, painfully good-natnred amd dueiful ; and I‘_t'tﬂ' Was &
fighting-man of the frst water, Fellows who had japed Peter
in mistake for Alonzo had discovered their mistalie m painfol
WILN 5.

How the twe of them would get on in the Remove was a
vory wreat guestion : but there was no deubt at all that there
wanthid be trouble.  The elief tvanble was fo fall upon Buanter
first, for the two new-comers bl been assigned to his study.
After his wizit to Mr. Queleh’s room, Billy Duanter came
npatairs to the Remove pussage, with his podgy hands fucked
wnder his armsz, and an expression of deep woo upoun his faf
facc.

Mr. Quelech Lknew how to *flav 1t on ™ when 11 was
-.;1115.11-1.-1*‘{?, aned be had given the Owl of the Remove the canng
of hiz life—as he undaubtedly deserved.  Billy Banler enntied
a proan at every step and he stappeved into Noo I Sady,
whore the Famous Five wore gathered round the tea-telle

AL one time the Ow! of the Remove hod shaved Noo 1
Studv: and the chums of the Remove had made no secrct
of theie delight in getting rid of him, Bunter had o study
to im=clf. XNew fellows had been put into it {eoen time ro
timme, bat thoy had alwavs eonwvived to chamge out. Hilly
Bunter was not o plessam stndv-mate, As Tom Frown had
vemarked, 16 wml.l{{ tale a millionaire to get on comfortably
with DBuntor. .

Danier stapgeren o o, 1 Sindy, and sank down 13 the
armelnir, Harey Wharton and Frank Nugent, Bob Cherry
andd Johnny Bull and Hueree Jamset Ram Singh were huving
tea 1 Lhe study; and ther went on with it ealmly, apparently
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arei{’ gasped Bunter,

“Who's head of this study ? " demanded Peter, pushing back his cuifs in a business-like manner,
w ]—J—what I really meant to say was, that I want you te be head of the study. I—I—I

# Ahem, you

ignorant of the fact that the Owl of the Remove had
entered, 2
' Speaking  of the Bob  Cherry
remarked.

Bunter gave o deep groan,

ericket cloven——"

“The hArst match will be with Redchiffe" =aid Hary
Wharton. * 1 fancy we shall bear them, ¥Yon see s

Gyoan !

“ Pass the jam,” said Johnny Duli.

Groan!

¥

“ Here vou are,” said Nugent,

Bunter sat up in the chair, and blinked furionsly at the
uneonscious juniors, He knew that they mus: have heard
hirm. But there did net seem to be any sympathy going.

“ 1 say, yvou fellows——"

“Try the benanns, Inky,” said Wharton hospitabiy, “ Wa

got them in specially for wou.' 1 .
“ The thankiulness of my esteemed self i3 tr_t;'n:u"_ij.-
= FPray

woarthy chum V' said Huoveee Jamsot Bam Singh.
fi54 tiu angust bananas !

I say, vou fellows!” reared Bunier.

Then the juniors looked rovend.

“ Halle! halle! halle ! exclaimcd Bob Cherry. in suiprize.
“ Here's Dunter ! .

“O%Won knew I owas here, vou beasxt!” growled Banter, 1
—1 =uv, you fellows, I—I think I'm going to faint!”

“Then get inte your own study.” said Nogont, ¥ We
cant’'t have vou fainfing heve ™

Tuar Maicver Linrapy.—Nao. 271
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thought of that immediately I heard that you werc coming to Greyfriars.” (See Chapter 7.) |

“ T—I haven’t the strength to get to my own study.”

“ Well, you ¢an faint in the passsge, if you like," said
Hurery Wharton, *“ There’s no rule against that”

“ {Jh, really, Wherton—"

“ You can’t expect to be allowed to
other fellows studies, Buntop,” suaid
::nﬂﬂfdcmtc.“ —

unkoer groahned Oeopoy. . .
| I:Ein‘[-: I shmnlt:*i F:m'im if—if I had something nice—
very tasty—to ecat!” he moancd. * Give me a tart—gquick !

* Any horey ™

Y I—1'm famnting I’ . .

“ Woil, look here, faint quietly, and yon can fant h:-‘:re,
said Nugent generously. You can have the armchair oll
to y&llt“:’:ﬁlf kil wyon wvecover.  Only, dom't make o row
about 1t

“* Ha, ha, ha!l” .

Bunter gave another decp groan, and relapsed into the
armehaie, with hizs eyes closod. The juniors grinned at one
another, They knew Bunter! The Owl of the Remove made
so muny demands upon their sympothy that the stoek had
run out, a3 DBob Chersy put it. They knew nurferrtlj; well
that Bunter wus attemipting to ““spoof  them, and they
wore not to be spoofed thiz lime, .

“ Poor old Buonter!” murmured DBob Cherry.  “ He's
fainted, you sce. We oupht to do something for him,  Jolly
lucky we've learned first aid as Boy Seouts! Lend a hand.”

The juniors gatheved round Bunter. Dunter lay back in

round fainting in
3o0b Cherry. * Be

Anothor 8plandid Cemplote Tala of the
Chuma of Grayfriara, Order Early.
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the chair and breathed fecbly. Certainly he looked as if he
were in o faint, ] -

“ Burnt feathers revive faintin
“ hut we haven't any.. I wonder i a

il Tr,F !1‘1‘

MNugent szcorched o ginger-beer cork in the fire, and
approached Bunter. The fat junior opened the corner of one
eye and blinked at him. Then he gave a wild yell as the
warm cork was jabbed over hiz face.

“* Yaroocooh!"

There wos a long black mark over Bunter's fat face from

the burnt corle.

eople,” said Nugent,
urnt cork would do?™

“Hallo' hallat halle!” exclanned Bob Cherry, “He's
recovered already 1 '

“Ow!l You beasts!”

* No, no; that's only feverishness,” said Nugent. " He

1sn't fuil!;.r recovered yet.  He requires some more burnt cork.
You ean see that it's efficacions.’”

* ¥es, rather!”

“The ratherfulness is terrific!” grinned Hurrce Jamset
Ram Singh, ;

“ Held him while I attend to hum,"” said Nugent.

“ What-ho 1"

“ Yarooh! Ow! Legpo, you beasts! Yoop!’ splattered
Euanter.

But the hkindhearted juniors insisted upon attending to
him. They grasped him firmly, while Nugent scored over
hiz fob face with the burnt cork. Billy Dunter struggled
veinly in their grosp. He was very scon leoking like a
Christy minstrel, and his little round eyes blinked furiously
from a darkened face.

“There! Now he's beiter,”” sald Nugent. 1 think he
can get up

The grinning juniors releaszed Dunter.

Bunter certainly could get up. He bounded to his fect
with o yell.

“"Ow! You beasts!”

My dear Buntep——'

“{iroo! Beasts! Rotters! Yah!” roared Bunter

‘" Is that what you eall gratitude?" demanded Dol Cherrry.
“_"i?ﬁu might still be in o faint f we hadn't reodered frst
ik,

“Ow! Yowl?

Bob Clerry sighed,
“ Bunter was always an wngratefal rotter,”” he saad. ** Sl

I'd always look after a chap in a faint. If he faints here
agam we'll revive him with cold water—just swamp it over
hm, sou know. That's the best way.”

* Good egg! Do you feel faing now, Bunter?”

“Ow! Yow! Beasts!”

And Billy Bunter rvolled ont of the study. The juniors
chuckled, and sat down to tea again. There was a roar in
the passage as the fellows there sighted Bunter with his
blackencd face.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

T!mn Brown, the New Zealand junior, lookod
sy,

* What on ecarth’s. happened to Bunter?” he exclanued.

“ He fainied,” Nugent explained. * We revived him by
rendering first aid.”

* Ha, ha, ha!”

Billy Bunter rotreated to the dermitory to wash the harnt-
cork off his face. He did not return to No. 1 Study. Tt
was ovident. that there was nothing to be done with the
heartless and unsympathetic persons there,

intn  the

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Queer Quartelte,

e TS rotten!”

Billy Bunter made that remark as he looked inio
his study later in the evening. There was o junior in
the study—Tom Dutton of the Renmove. Durton had

[1s basks on the table. and was working, and he did not look
up as Bunter came in, DBunter made noise encough; but
Datton was deaf. It was a great misfortune for Dotton—
anel a great misfortune for the other fellows, Tom Dutten
was very touchy on the subject of his deafness, and he was
prrstigled that he was I}T'I],}* o trifle hord of bheoring.  And,
as he was something of a fighting-man, it caused trouble
sometimes when he misunderstood what was said to him,

“Rolten ! growled Bunleor again,

He slammed the door, and Dutton heard that, and looked
.

“Hallo!' sad Dutton affably.
Bunter ™

= Eﬁhl' can see you are, blow vou!l” said Bunter,

o

"1 can seco you, you Tathend ™

“ Yes, I'm feeling very well, thanks,” said Dutton. * Kind
of you to inguire. I hope we shall get on all right here,

Tue Maianer Lisrary.—Ng, 271
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“T'm in thiz study now,

Bunter. Don't try to borrow any money of me, that's all
I heur ihe two Todd: are going to be here with ws.™

“ I dou't like the idea,’ sa.ig Bunter,

L1 Eh ‘jl“?

“I think 1t's rotten!™

“ No,”" said Dutton, * I haven't any cotton. What do vou
want cotton for¥™

“1 didn't say T wanted eotton, fathead!
rotten!” bawled Bunter,

“You don't cotton to it,” said Dutton, with an air of
comprehending, Y 'Well, T don's know that I want Alonzo
here myself, a'll be a lot of trouble?

“ No more trouble than you are, vou
Bunter.

“ Bpeak a little louder,” swid Tom Dutton.
deaf, you know, so long as you speak clearly.
way of muambling, Buntes.”

** Look here, you get out of my study ! said the fat junior.
“ 1 <lon't wantd you here. You ean go and dig with Wharton
and Nuogent if you like.”

é 1”111; certainly not going to lend you my bike. You can't
ride.

Bunter gasped.

“Will ﬁm Fflfi::'l..]‘ out of thiz study??

“ Yoz, it's the rain,” said Dutton,

“What 1" shricked Dunter,

“It's the rain made the ronds muddy.™

“Oh. crumba!” groanced Buonter, * [Iew's a chap to talk
to a gikiy post like that? 1 say, Dutton, you can stay here
if vou like, but I shall expeet vou to contribute 1o the
study funds. Have you got any ecash about you now 77

“ There ien’t much raom here to dash about,” said Dutton
in surprize,  ° And i vou start it T shall jolly well step you,
I can tell you that™

Bunter put hiz head elose to Dutton’s, and bawled :

"1 say, I'm ﬂxpmrting o postal-order, Dutten 2

“1 hope vou'll get it said Duotton. “I wish youo
wouldn't shout cloge to my ear, though. I'm not deaf.”

“ The postman hasn't come vat.”’

“ YVes; I dare eay it's going to be wet.”

“Will rou lend me five bob till my postal-order comes?™

dn Eh -__;H

“Will vou lend me five bob ™™

1 think you're off vour chump!"' said Duetton. * How
can | put the lketile on the heb when there isn't any hob
in the grate #

* Will vou lend me five bob " soreamed Bunter.

“Oh, no; E won't "

“ Then vou can clear out of here”

* | eertainly wouldn't lend you any money for Leer o 1
coni] apare it—and I can't. You're not going to sponge on
me, Bunter.™

* Laerole hore——°

* Dot shout. T don't like it

“{7t out of this stods '

“Whe's muaddy ¥

“ 1" not going to have vou in this study ! yelled Bunier.

“ 0O, I oseo eaid Durton, getting up, and pushing back
Lis enlfs. *“ You're going to cut up rusty about my coming
Dere 377

(13 ‘!i-i".':-.l 'l' {J,'I":IL:’

AL right ! Come on X7

“Oh, I zay !’ DBunter backed round the table as Tam
Dhareen sparred af lum. 1 -1 say, Dutton! I--1-—7

“ome on, you funk M

“ 11 was enly—-it wos enly a jeke ! gasped Bunter,
reireating round the table i great dismay, Bille Bunter
was nod of the £faff of which heroes are made.

I zaid it was

deaf ass®' zaid

“T'm not
You have a

“Oh, U'm a moke, am I?" said Dutton angrile. “I7H
iolly voon show you whether I'm a melke or not. Puat up
your [‘IEL'ﬁ'.tf”

I didn't say you were a moke ™ wailed Bunter. *Ow ]

T satdd it was a—ow i—joke

Tap. Tap!

Plutton’s left and right landed uwpon Bily Dunter’s fa:
countenanee, and the Owl of the Remove sat down on the
floor, raising a clond cf dust from the earpet,

“There " said Dutton.  ** Now vou be carcful before vou

cail a fellow a moke again.’”
*Ow, ow i ]

v Bhut up that row ! snid Dutten, sitting down agan.

“Yow: 1'mx hurt! Yoo iV

There was a knock at the deor, and it opened.  Two junicis
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with smiling facea presented themselves. They were so,

exactly alike that it was difficult to fell one from the other.
They had lanky faccé, prominent noses, mild-looking eyes,
and hair in queer little tufts, Dutton looked at them, and
recognized Alonzo Todd and his cousin Peter; though which
was Peter and which was Alonzo it would have puzeled
him to tell. _

“ My denr Friends,” said Alonzo, *I'm so pleased to ged
back to Greviriars. T have missed you all very much in wy
lﬂ?ﬁﬁ?fﬁnw‘ You know my cousin Peter, Dutton?

“ Ah, I was forgetting—Dutton is deaf, Peter. You must
raise your voice somewhat when you address Dutton. This is
my cousin Poter, Dutten, my dear [ellow.”

“ No, vou needn't bellow,” said Dutton. * I'm not deal”

Peter Todd grinned. When he grinned he was much lees
like Alonzo. i‘hera was something very knewing ebout
Peter Todd's grin.

" He docsn't sound deaf, doss he?" said ‘Pelor.
Dutton ! (zlad to make your acquaintance !
fea yet?'

“ 1 never do," zaid Dutben, frowning.

“ WNever have tea?”" said Peter, in surprise.

Dutton shook his head.

“ Wever,” he said. ** And if the Head gets to hear of your
doing it, you'll get into a row, I can tell you! I warn you,
as & new fellow, as you don't know the ropes.”

Peter Todd looked astounded,

“\Wall, I'm bleseed I"* he- said.
to have tea heve, 'Lonzy 7

Alonzo shook his head.

“ Certainly not, my dear Peter. I think Dutton must be
labouring under spme misapprehension Have you had tea
ret, Dutten "

“1 never do," ropeated Dutton. “ You ocught to know
that it's against the rules to bt

Peter Todd burst into & roar.

“ Halie,
Have you had

“Ta it agninst the rules

“Ha, ha, ha! I dido’t say bet—I said have you had fen
J-*EI? ou duffer #"
E i

“0h, I give him up!” said Peter. ““Is that Bunter on
the Aoort Have vou had tea vet, Bunter, my fat darling "

““ Neo,"” gaid Bunter, gotting up and dusting himself, " I'm
willing to do the cooking, if fellows like to stand a study
brew. You're welcome to this study—jolly glad to sed you
back at Greviriars. I should stand you a feed myself, b
way of welcome, but T've been disappointed sbout & postal-
erder. T dou't mind fetching the things, if you hand me the
noney.

Poter Todd grinned ageing but the innocent Alonze dived
his kand into his pocket.

*¥ou are really very kind, Bunter. Pray change this
gsoversigit. I authorise vou to expend five shillings for tea.
Pray be carciul of the change.”

Bunter took the golden ecoin with alacrity.

“ Wait for me here ! ho said.

Aard Bunter darted out of the study.
tLag in the scheol shop, making pu
then.

In onec minute he
ases—and devouring

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Gets the Tarts,

ARRY WHARTON came alungPthe Remove passage,
and looked into No. T Study. Peter and Alonzo Todd
and Dutten were there. Peter was showing eigns of
impaticoce. He was hungry after his journey, and

Bunter had been gone ten minutes, and thero was no sign of
him yat. Wharton sheok hande with the twae juniors.

“(lad to see you," he said. ** Will you come into gur
study to tea. We've had tea, as & matter of fact, but there's
some left, I didn't know you'd arrived till just now.”

“ Thanks,"” said Poter Todd. * Bunter's goue to feteh
gomothing for tead Alonzo gave him s quid to change.”

““ He is gquite & lopg time,”” said Alonzo.

Wlharton laughed.

“You won't eee the quid again,” he zaid, “and vou wen't
sce Dunter till it's gone. You'd better come into No. 1 to
tea,'’

* My dear YWharton, I'm sure Bunter will not squander a
BOVCrCIgH that does not belong to him, That would be dis-
honest.™

The captain of the Remove chuckled.

* Bunter will manage it,” he said. “ Come slong!™

“ Right-ho 1" said Peter. “I'm hupgry.”

* My dear Peter—"" began Alonzo.

“Come on !

“ Perhaps I chould go aftor Bunter. ¥t wos perhaps
injudicions bo-place temptation in bis way. Uncle Benjamin
saya——-" :

* Never. mind Uncle Benjamin now,” said Peter. “I'm
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And he dragged his cousin after him to No. 1 Study.
Frank MNugont and Bob Cherry were there, and they shoolk
hands with the twe Todds, without knowing which was
which. No. 1 Btudy were in funde that day, and the tea-
table was still inviting, though five fellows had made a good
toea there. Nugent jammed thoe Eottle on the fre.

“Well, this does look like old times, my dear fellows”
said Alonzo, looking round the cosy etudy with great approval.

! Seems like ﬂ!g timas to old your lbiﬂi'ﬂ'hﬂ chivry
round the fcstive board,” said Bob Cherry. “ But you two
feltows had better wear labels, or we shall never know one
from t'other or t'other from which.” :

“I weonr a red necktie to detinguish mysell,” Peter
cxplained; * Alonzo alwaye wears a black one. When j:.her

ot mixed it causes confuszion. Theso are ripping sardines.

've Teally come here to keep Alonzo under my. wia?. bhecausa
he's always getting into trouble. P’m going to look after
him like a Dutch unde. Chaps who jupe Alonzo in the
future will have to talk to me afterwards.

I trust you will not be violent, Peter,” s2id Alonzo

mildly. .;‘ You know that Uncle Benjamin always soys——-""
(E1 IE ts‘ 55
never heard

“ My dear Peter, vou nre mistaken. T hav
Uncle Benjamin use that expression,” eaid Alonzo, in sur-
prise, “ He says——"" _

“Oh, ring off, Alonzo old chap!™ said Cousin Peter.
“You make me tired. Give U Benjamin a rest, and
paea the jom !**

Y Certainly, -my dear Peter ; but——"

“You fellows play cricket !’ asked Peoter.

The chums of the Remove looked at him. IF he had not
been o new bov they would certainly have bumped him for
nsking that guestion.  Did they play orickei?

“ Juat a tiny -bit,"” shid Nuwent sarcastically. * We know
cne end of & bat from the other, you know, and we've seen
it played.”

FPetor grinned.

“ Wharton is ceptein of the Form team, my dear Peter ™
gaid Alonzo.

“ Oh, good I’ said Cousin Peter. “I'll give you a chance
to put in a really good man, Wharton—named Peter Todd."”

“ Well, T must say you've got enough cheek for fwo, to
make up for Alonzo not heving any,"” ssid Herry Wharton.

“ Never ba backward in coming forward; that'a my
motto,” said Poter. " You can't get through this world
on buttermilk and smiles. When you want tn;t.hi&%: ask
for it; when you can't get it, go for it and grab it ab?™

“ Might get a fine collection of thick ears that way,” Bob
Cherry remarked thoughtinlly,

“I'm open to take all the thick ears anybedy can bestow
on me,” said Peter ¢heariu113;. “I'm gﬂing: to make things
lively here, I can tell you. understand from 'Lonzy that
this study is top study in the Remove."

“ That's night ! !

“Then this study is going to fake a back eeat,” said
Cousin Feter. “ Neo. 7 ia going to be the real thi I'm
telling you that in & friendly way, so that you will know
what to expect.” ; St K

The chums of the Remove fixed their eyes witheringly
upon Petor Todd., But Peter did not seem to get withered.
He helped himself to jam in large guantities, went on
eating with cheerful composure.

“Thd you ever hear of new fellows in a school taking a
back seat "™ nsked Wharton.

Peter nodded.

“¥es, I've heard of if,"” he assented; * but I never took
s back seat in my life. That's not in my line; mot built
that way,.vou know. Better be first in a village than seoond
in Rome, vou know; and better still to be first in Rome.
That's how [ look at it. I'm going to buck Alonzo up and
make him do things. He's going to Gght every chap who
¢hij'|~.a himn in future.™

"My dear Peter—"'

“If he doeen't, he'll have to fight mel" esaid Peter.
" Shut up, 'Lonze! I know what's for you, and you
don't. m going to make a fighting-man of yon. ur
study is going to be top study in the Remove, or I'll know
the reason why., What "

“ Vou'll knetr the reason why, then," remarked Nugent.
“You are starting on the right way to get yourself bumped
into pieces, Peter”

“I'N chance that, Thanks for the fes," said Peter Todd,
vawning. " Let's go and have a loeck round the school,
'Lonay.™

“ghall I bring my bool;, Peter? Wa could sit undey the
shade of the trees and redd a chapter in *The Story of a

5
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“irats! Come on! Soldong; vou felows, and thanks!"
Pcter marched his helpless cnugm'n}-:}ut of Study No. 1.

Harry Wharton and Nugent and Bob Cherry looked at
one #wii‘:hﬂtriw;tWhaﬂr:i]n drew a deep: breath.

e merchant takez the cake, -
adulterated cheek !” he saidd. b oo, U
that knocked out-of him in th

Hfgent fchuckle&:h o .

“ I can foresee s high old time for him," he said. “To
ﬁuﬂ of éhﬂ Rﬁm&vﬁl ; M.gl' ;:;] hat ! d‘;l\?'hy, :::;ﬂ squnsheﬁ
he under when he trie Lo s O wWe ra ook
lilely to let Peter Todd take the hiﬁs::uigt." B '

" Hather not!" chimed in Bob Cherry.

Unconscious ‘and careless of the comments passed upon
him in Btudy No. 1, Peter Todd sauntered out into the Closa
with his cousin., Thoe sun was zetting, and the Close was
full of fellows. There was cricket practice going on, on the
playing-fields. Coker of the Fifth was shawing how he eould
bat; an_exhibition of how not to do it, as Potter of the
Fifth ﬂeﬂt-l‘.‘:]]"_ remarked to his chum Greene. Billy Bunter
could seen in the doorway of the tuckshop, with & smear
of jam snd a ha-ligj* snﬁ];'n upon” his fat face. Peter Tadd
bore down upon him, the meck Alonzo with him.  Alonzo
was ¢vidently quite without a will of his own when he was
with his cousin. )

Bunter started at the sight of the Todds, and made a
movement to petreat, - Peter Todd blocked the way.

“ Did you get those things?” he nsked.

“Ahem ) |—]—-*

“Where's Alanzo’s- quid 7! demanded Peotar,

“Oh, really, Todd—"'

“Trot out that quid, and eharp !

“*1 shall account to Alonzo for his sovereign,” said Rilly
Bunter, with & preat deal of dignity.

“That's all right,”" chuckled Peter.
DeEs Manager. rot out that oqul I°* _
. The factk i, I've expended it!" said Bunter., “ I intend
fo give Alonze my postalorder for one pound when it
arrivez. That will be exactly the same thing, wont it
Alonze M ?

M Not quite, my dear Bunfer !

- Not quite the K same thing,”’ remarked Peter Todd
gal{tnz,:e’. “The quid was a real one, and the postal-order
izn'g !

‘: Oh, really—"*

'Dlsgifrf,: you fat bounder!?
*Loo re, Peter Todd, T decline to have anything to
do with you. As a matter of fact, I'm rather particular
whom I speak to!” said Dunter Joftily, It was retien
of Quelchy to put you in my study, and T told him so. TPlease
don't speak to me. 1ne your acquaintance !

“TIk do more than speak,” said Peter checrfully,
ing the Owl of the Remove.
that quid?"

“Gro-o-o-ch! Legge!”

" Hand over the gquudlet !

“Grooch! Don't shake ine like that!” roared Bunter.
“ You'll make my pglazses fall off, and if they g.g-g-get
broken, you'll have to pay for them. Gro-o-oh! I haven't
gob the quid—-I've spent it. Dow’t shake me, you beast—I've
got Jam tarts in my pocket, and you'll s:s-s-squash them 17

Peter Todd grinned, end slipped one hand into Bunter’s
capacious pocket, and drew out a bag of tarts.

“Is this all youw've got left out of the quidi” he

¢ Hemave.™

“T'm Alonezo's buei-

rasp-
* MNow, you fat fraud, where's

demanded, _
“ ¥Yeeen.  Give them to me—they're mine!” roared
Bunter. * You're not going to rob me of my tarts, you

beast. Gimme my jam tarts. I'm going to give Alonzo
my postal-order when it comes. Yow! (Groo-oh!”

“Well, you can have the tarts,” said Peter Todd, * Hers
they are "

And he sguashed the jam: farts upon the fat [ace of the
Owl of the Remove. Bunter gave a spluttering roar. There
:.as iiml on hia] n]uﬁi?,hapd hifi mouth, I?].ndth_ii;a Eqiidnl:!meksi‘ a]f:;i

18 glasses, amd his hair. £ ol at 1t wi with his
podgy handa. Peter Todd I:-ursgt inEEJ A roar, ¥

“1a, ha, ha!”

“Ow, aw, yow! Gro-o-oh!"

“That's the hrst lewson,” said Peter Todd, releasing the
fat junior, and shaking a warning finger at kim. ** You're
i my study now, and I'm chief. Sce?™

e goi back

*You're going to me up, or I'm mg to knock
you down,” Sa:idgFElE-r. “ If vou swindle Aﬁuzf again, 1'11
zive you a hiding. If Alonzo lets you swindle him again, I'll
rive himt a hiding. Sayvey "

“My desr Petop—="

“rMuff said !'7 said Peter, with a wave of the hand.

“Groo-o-oh " gpluttered Bunter.

He rolled away to wash the jam of his face. The Lkind-
bhearted Alonze followed him to help him. Alonzo waa
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Ia.!n"a.:ra looking ocut for people to belp. Peter called after
i :

" Where are you going to, '"Lonzy "

"My dear Peter, I'm geing to assick Bunfer. Unels
Benjamin says that we should always help even bad and
objectionable people—"

*Oh. if %e::u are 'r:ueginun.inran:iJI Uncle Benjamin again, I'm
off I aaid Peter. And he thrust his hands deep into his
trousers pockete, and strolled away whistling,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
. Japing the Japers.
L HERE'S that ags Todd ?

T Bolsover major made the remark, Bolsover major
and Veroon-Smith. and Snoop of the HRemove
wera  lounging by the plaring-fields  when

Peter Todd ceme by to look at the ecricket-practice. Peter
Tedd gave them o quick look. He counld sem at a plance

) . E
thﬁt they mistook him for Alonzo.

“Era you've gob buckF Toddy," enid Polsover major.

%ﬁﬂ S};}ﬂ%ﬂt I:T*:Ii, 1 gau‘]hPTtrr ghffah]]i'.

ey < want you in the lunatic asy e
igared o ¥ ylum any longer?

“My cear Bnoop.’
of hés ]-l_:l’ﬁll!iilil Alonzo. :

b eard you were coming bacly, Toddy,” sail Vernon-
Smith, the I{mndei‘ aof Gr&yﬂfriﬂ.rs. P I"mhg'lad to qei T-::::u
again, Will you do me a small favour?*

' Oh, certainly, my dear Smith," said Peter, encouraging
the three outsiders of the Remove in their delusion,

"' Bure you don't mind, Toddy 7"

“Not at all, my dear Smithy.”

it won't take you long, and you're such a posd-natured
fellow,” said thn Bounder. *“ Will you wait here bv the
wall—tidl—t:ll Bkinner comes by? Yon know Ekinneei™

“ No, T fear I do not. my dear Smith.”

“Well, vou'll know him—he's coming here to spenk to
ma, but 'I can't stop—got an  engagement,” explained
Vernom-8mith. *“*¥ou'll see him come up, and when he
comes  tell him I've gome down to the village, will you?
He won’t be Jong 1I”°

" Anything to oblige, my dear Smith. My Uncle Renja-
min tays that I should always be ready to oblige people,
even unpleasant roiters’

!Buiﬁmw'er major and Sncop cackled, and Vernon-Smith
glarved,

*You silly ass !’ he shouted,

Tadd looked pained.

UMy dear Smith, T trust T have not said anything to
offend vou,” he said. ** My Uncle Benjamin sava i

“ Blow your Unele Beojanin,' said the BDounder. - Look
here, stand there—you can lean on the wall—und wait for
skinner,”

" O, eertainly, my dear Smnith !

The three juniors wallked awav., Peter Todd stood Jean-
ing against the wall, regarding them as they went with a
quiet grin. The wall belonged fo the Head s garden; it waa
2 low stone wall. and Todd’s cap just showed above the top
of it from the olher side a8 he stood there,  Baolzover mnjor
looked inguiringly at the Mounder as they walked awas,

*What's the iittle game?"™ he asked,  * If he wiitls there
till Skinner comes, 1% will be a long time, 2s Skinner’s not at
Grevfviars now. Ave you going to leave him theee ™

“¥eos; till we've got round into the Head's garden,” sawd
Vernon-8mith coolly, " Geosling has breen watering  the
garden. and be's left the water-can there—1 saw it over the
wall. Come on!" .

The juniors chuckled and harried away. Junlors were not
allowed in the Head's garden : but a rule of the school did not
trouble the Bounder & Co. very much. They disappeared
fromy Peter Todd’s zight, roing a roundabout way to get mlo
the Head's marden under the wall by him.

Poter Todd watched ihem disappear, and thern turned and
looked over the wall.  Ile saw the water-cen. full of water,
.E.taﬂ:iling' on the pravel path in the garden, and he under-
shocl.

There was a parden-broom leanming against the wall near
the water-can., Todd reached over, and lifted i to his side
of the wall. He stood it upright against the stone, and plm'm]
his cap on the top of it FE‘i'::rm where Todd stood, 1n the
Close, it was evidently a broom with a ¢ap perched on the
end. DBut from the garden side of the wall the cap looked
cxaetly as if it were on the head of a junior leaning against
the wall. When the Bounder & Co. reachod the gaeden, they
eould not fwil to see the cap, and they would not have the
slighteat doubt that Peter Todd was standing in the pesition
they had left him in.

Peter Todd glanced round casually, and made his wary to
a tree that overhung the wall. In a minuie or less he was in
the branches of the tree. The old trees of Grexfviars were
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‘i Golng to open the door ? ” came a volce through the keyhole, *No,
There gh'ns :l:u rejoinder irom Peter Todd; but suddenly there was a sound at the keyhole, and a-whiz of a jet®
of liguid, “ Ow!" gasped Frank Nugent. -

you fathead!" roared the committee

thick with their spring green now, .and there was plenty of
concealment in the branches for Peter Todd. He leaned out
on a broad branch, and drew a catapult from his pocket, and
waited,

" From the tree he had a view of both the Close and the
IHead's garden adjoining. He was not surprised to see three
forms stealing down the path of the Head's garden a fow
minutes later, keeping under cover of the shrubbery as much
as they could to screen them from the house. 1

The three japers reached the water-can, and Vernon-Smith
grinned as he picked it up. : ) .

“ He's still  there,” whispered Bolsover major, with a
gﬂxitlure towards the cap just showing over the top of the low
wall,

¥ Quiet I

Vernon-Smith lifted the water-can, and stepped to the wall
with it. He raised it high in the air, and sloped the spont
down towards the cap. The water-can was heavy, for it
was nearly full, bot the Bounder did not mind that. A steady
stream of water ran from the spout over the cap.

Bolsover and Snoop burst into o vell of langhter,

** Hg, ha, ha!l”

* They expected to see the cap move suddenly, and to hear
a wild vell from Todd on the other side of the wall.

But the cap did not move; and the well, when it came,
came from Vernon-Smith! -The latter ﬁugden]}' velled wildls,
and clapped his hand to hiz cheek, where spmething had sud-
denly smitten him with stinging force.
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%TE c':ri;tnrﬂu was inverted over the Bounder by his own
movement, The water came pouring out of the top of it 1n
a flood over the Bounder's face and chest. Then 1t went to
the ground with s crash. -

“ 0Oh! Groooh!” roared the Bounder.

Bolsover and Snoop stared at the dripping. Bounder m
speochless amazement. :

“ Grooh-hooh—hooh !™ pasped Vernon-Smith.

“ What on earth did you do that for?” demanded Bolsover
major. : .

“JGW! Something stung me!” roared Vernon-Smth,
I'm drenched I :
““ Ha, ha, hal”

“Ow! Ow!" _
“ Well, you are wet!” roared Bolsover major. * Ha,
ha—— Yoop !'" Bolsover major suddenly ¢lap hia hand to

his fzee and jumped. ** Ow! What was that? Oh!"

“ Yarooh!" yelled Snoop, as something catght him on the
ear. * Grooh! There are wasps here! Ow! T'm stung!”

Vernon-Smith shrieked and slapped his ear in tarn.-

# Thara 1t 15 arain ™ he.yelled.

“0h! Ow! It's wasps!"

¥ ¥ahl™

“It's somebody with a catapult!” yelled Vernon-Smith
saddenly. “Ow! Oh! ¥ah!" .

“ Fia, ha, ha I"* ecame 2 yell of laughter from the tree.

“ Wot are vou doin' in this 'ere garden®' Goshling, the

oth land i
An i :ll;“ﬂﬁ :ra l_l:l. ﬁﬂlll'ipwrdt:_‘. of the
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porter, came striding down the path. Gosling had retired to
2 shed for rest and liquid refreshment, and the wyells of the
unhappy japers had drawn him from his retreat. * Wot I
says 15 this ‘ere, you ain’t allowed in this 'ere garden. I'll
réport yer 7

* Oh, get out, you idiot ! howled Vernon-Smith.

“Wot! My heye!™

“Ow!" roared Bolsover, as another pellet caught him on
the noze. “Ow! I'm off] Yah!™ And the bully of the
Romove dashed away down the gravel path.
. ' My heye!” gasped Gesling, suddenly clapping his hand
to his nose.  ** Who threw that there at me? 1'll report yer!
Ow! Wot I says iz this "ere—— Yow—yow I

*Ha, ha, hal”

Peter Todd slipped down the tree and strolled away towards
the ericket-field. Hé took his ¢ap from the broom, but he
did not put it on, it was too wet. Vernon-Smith and Snoop
followed Bolsover, breathing vengeance. Gosling stamped on
the path, and rubbed his nose.

“ I'lF report yer!™ he roared.
' report yer!™

And he did.

“Wot I saye 15 this "cre—

——

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

A Lessom in Boxing.

ﬂ[ﬂﬂﬂ?ER MAJOR canie into the junior common-room

with a lowering brow. Vernon-8mith and 8noop fol-

lowed him, looking decidedly ill-tempered. The three

of them had been 3-.113 reported by Gosling for trespass-
mg i the Head's garden, and they had been caned. And
then they had looked for Todd. ~They found the broom
fcaning against the wall, where Peter had left it; and they
underatood.  The japers had been japed; and the three
jumiors, breathing vengeance, hunted for the Duffer of Grey-
friars. They came into the ecommon-rocm locking for him;
and they spotied Alonzo talking te the Famous Five. Peter
Todd was not there; but they were not thinking of Peter.
Alonzo was explaining to the Famous Five some of the
valuable precepts he had learned from his Uncle Benjamin;
and the chums of the Homove were talking evicket at the
same time, There was, as Bob Cherry remarked, no reason
why Alonzo shouldn’t run on if he wanted to, so lomg as
fellows weven't expected to listen or answer.

But Alonzo’'s gentle stream of conversation was suddenly
mterrupted.  Bolsover and Snoop and the Bounder rushed
vight at him, and without wasting time in words, they grasped
him and bamped him over on the floor.

* Got him [’ roared Bolsover,

Todd blinked up at them from the floor in almost idiotic
bewilderment.

“ My dear frienda " he pasped,

“I'll “dear friends ' vou " fuwted Bolsover major. * Bump

frim 1"

“0Oh dear! Oh!™

Bump ! Bemp!

" Here, you can shut up that!"” exclaimed Harry Wharton,
ssriding forward, * Let Todd alone! D you hear

" Mind your own business, Wharton!” roarcd Bolsover
j-':'!:],jﬁhit'; “1e's got mwe a hicking, and I'm going to scalp
v !

't'l]':'.-'”-;]nar Bolsover, you are guite mistaken. I have
not—

' You knew we were going into the Head's garden ail the
time, you fraud " yelled Snoop.

“ My dear Snoop. I did not know——"

“ Deon't tell lies ™ snapped Bolsover major.

L0 My dear Bolsover, 1 certainly should not do so. iy
Unele Benjamin would be shocked—nay, disgusted, F—"°

* Bump kim !

* But really—oh—" .

“ Hallo!” said 2 cool voice.  * What are yom doing to
Alonzo ! Did you chaps get licked for trespassing? Sceve
vou joily well right 1 you did ! i

If}:wﬁ Pni!er Eﬂdd. i
_Ihe Bounder & Co. loked at him, and looked at Alonzo, an
then Tooked back again at Poter. W e

** Which of you iz which ¥ zasped Bolsover.

*“ Ha, ha, ha!”

" I'm Peter,” snid Peter choerfully. “ T was the chap you
stuck by tho garden wall. I shouldn't wonder if vou taok me
for Alonge.” : .

“Oh! Why didn’t you tell us, vou cad ™

HGet up, *Lm:z.y," said Peter. "I can’t have a cousin of
mine used as a duster for earpet.  Lick that big chap—
Bolsover, I think you call hing 1

* My dear Petor——" '

“ Yes, I'd like to see him lick me, or vou lick mie, either,
you worm ! roared Bolsover, in derision. " Ha, ha, ha!
Why, I could thrash the pair of vou with ono hand 1
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* Lick him, Alonze,” said Peter calmly.
how to do it. Put up your hands, Bolsover!™

“ Why, you—you cheeky worm !’

“ Take that for a start I’ said Peter Todd, tapping Bolsover
on the nose; a rather hard tap, which brought the water to
the eyes of the bully of the Remove.

“Ow! I-=T'll smash you for that!” bellowed Bolsover
major. _

“ Come on and do the smashing, then ! said Peter cheer-
fully. “ I'm going to show Alonzo how to hick you. Watch
me, Alonzo ! :

“ My dear Peter,” said Alonzo feebly, "I am sure Uncle
Benjamin would be better pleased if you forgave Bolsover.”

"“I'm going to show you how to lick a cheeky cad,” said
Peter calmly. * Shall T show vou by punching you, or by
punching Bolsover 7™

“ Ahem! T should prefer of the two that you punched
Bolsover; but——-"*

Bolsover pranced up to Peter Todd, brandishing his fists.
Peter guarded himself with perfect easze, and the way he
ihrew himself into an attitude of defence showed the Grey-
friars juniors that he knew a considerable amount about the
noble ark of self-defence.

Bolsover attacked him with terrific drives, which would
have hurt Peter Todd very much if they had hit him—but
they did not. ;

Either Bolsover's blows were guarded, or Peter side-stepped
and eluded them, and sometimes he avoided a blow shaply
by moving his head from side to side.

The juniors laughed as they locked on. Bolsover najor,
the mighty man of the Remove, had evidently met hiz match
at last. He was half as big again as Peter Todd, and
certainly twice as strong; but Peter had more science than
Dolsover was likely to learn during the rest of his life. Ha
simply played with the bully of the Remove, and the juniors
looked on with growing interest and appreciation.

“ My hat! That chap is hot stuff I said Bob Cherry.
;:’ :_r"f'halb he doesn’t know about boxing isn't worth knowing,

ancy.’

“Begad, yaas!"” eaid Lerd Mauleverer. “ Belsover, my
-:#rgr f_«:a-]luw, we'ra waiting for the smashing to begin!

- &t I.:I

" The smashfulness i3 not yet terrifie ™ grinned Hurres
Jamset Ram an,@rh.

“Ha, ha, ha

“Alenze " rapped out Preier Todd, as he sparred with
the cnraged bully of the Remove, keeping him at bay with
perfect case.

“¥Yes, my dear Peter ™ quavered Alonzo.

“ You should go for a chap—like this! Look! Land him

on the nose—like that!” said Peter, as hiz hard Lknuekles
crashed upon Bolsover's nose. * See??

v Dolsover saw, as well az Alonze Todd.
gazping.
“ Then reu should follow him up—like thia!” said Peler

calmly. = Dab him o job on the end of the jaw—like
this ™

“Ow!" roared Bolsover.
“Then a dot in the eye—like this!”
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“"Yow:- ”

“And a ta Lignin on the nose—like this!"

“Grug-g-gh !

“ And then s out op the chin—like that'!—and he gocs
dewn—like—"

Bump !

Bolsover major rolled on the floor. There was a rell of
laughter from the Remove fellows and a cheer,

“ Bravo !"”

Bolsover major sat u{;. Bolsover was a bully, but he was
an cxception to the rule that bullies are cowards. He had
been hard hit, but he was not beaten yet. e scrambled
to his feet, his nose streaming red, and another red stream
izsuing from the coroer ol his mouth, and his face was
almost murderous.

“I—TI'll pulverise yeu ! he gasped.

“Ha, ha, ba!’ wvelled Beob Cherry., "1 think you're
getting the pulverising this time, Bolsover IV

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The bully of the Remove rushed furiously at Peter Tadd.
That surprising junior put up his hands at once, and boxod
with scientifie skill, stopping or dodging all DBolsover's
furious blows, and at the same time continuing his instruc-
tions to Alonzo with perfeet seriousness.

“ ot your exe on me, Alonzo!”

“Yp-pr, mv dear Petor.”

“Good! If vour men comes up to the seratch agaid,
vou dot him on the nose—left and right—postiman's koock,
vou know!'" ¢

Biff, biff!

“Ow! Owp!™

“Then you give him an upper-cut with the left—so!—
and he EOCS over again—so I

Crash !

“Ha, ha, hal”

There was not a fellow in the room whoe waos not glad to
sce Balssver major licked for once. Even Vernon-Smith
and Bnoop were not displeased. Bolsover lay on his back,
gasping for breath, and this time he was not in a hurry to
rise. He realised that he had met his master, and that if
he continued the fight he would get severer punishment,
without hurting Peter Todd at all

“Fot all that, Alonzo?'"

“Ye.es, my dear Poter.”

“rood! Now zail in and lick Yernon-Smith ™

h"_' I'I:IE'-m-rEll;r dear Peter, my Uncle Denjamin would
objoct—

**Rats! I'll show you how to do it!’ said Petor Todd.

advancing upon the Bounder,
on the nose—like that!”

Smack !

Y 0w ! Gerraway ! yvelled the Bounder.
:ni you! I've had enough, ¥ou beast !
eter Todd nedded, and smiled.

Y Right-he I he szaid.  “If sou've had encugh, I'm
satizfied I But I must give Alonzo some meore instruction.
It’s your turn, Snoopy !

snoeop turned quite white, and dodged round the table.

“I--I—I refuse to fight!" he panted. “I—I'll complain
to Wingate ! T'll call Mr., Quelch! Lemme alone "

“Ha, ba, ha "

“Do vou think you've had onough instruction, Alenzo ™'
aslied Cousin Peter, in a thoughtful sort of way.

:_‘ %c-es, ddearIPetﬁr.” — '

" ¥ou would not et those bounders rag vou again, then ™

“ Ha, ha, ha!" roarcd Bob Cherey. “% don't qt;hiu!-; thev’i
want to rag Alonzo any more, while he's got a cousin like
¥ou hanging round logse, Poter.”
. “I'm not a quarrclsome chap,” said Peter cheerfully:

only nobody is going to rag Alonzo while I'm on the giddy
carth! And T'm going to make No. T top study in the
Hom'ﬁ;“ § 1l joll

“Then vou'll jollv soon run up against No. 1 gy
snid Harry “'harlmn warmly, R i

Peter grinned.

“Good! The mmore the merrier ' he said.
. 4And, although the argument did not proceed any further
ust then, the Removites could see very clearly that Petor

odd would undoubtedly * run up against™ No. 1 Study,
and they wondered gloefully what the result would be,

“First of all, you tap him

“I'm not Gght-
Go and cat coke ™'

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Head of the Study.

ETER TODD came into No. 7 Studv in the Remove.
Hiz three studv-mates were there, busy with their
preparation.  Dutton was on one side of the tahle and

i Alenzo Todd on the other, with Billy Buuter between
[ ] H
 Billy Bunter blinked frowningly at Peter Todd as he eamn
in. He bad not forgotten the ineident of the jamn-tarts,
Alonzo looked up with his sweet, mild amile,
“Ir is time you did veur work, Peter,” he said.
“Oh, never mind that ! said Cousin Peter airile. * Now
bovs won't be expected fo do mueh pren. the first evening,
THE Maoxer Linrarsy.—Ng, 271 7

NEXT
MONDAY:

+*

“THE SCHOOLBOY MONEYLENDER!"

aveny i i ONE ]
MONDAY, Che mzt PENNY. i

“ But it is our bounden duty to work, Peter. I am sure
that Uncle Beniamin would be shocked if we were idle—
nay, disgusted !’ "

“ We're four in this study,” said Peter, unheceding. It
was ovident that Peter did not attach so mmuch impertance
as Alonzo did to the good opinion of Unele Benjamin.
“ Wot oxactly the chaps I should have picked out. if I'd
had my choice; but it's & bad workman that quarrels with
his tm{s. We're going to make things hum here, and this
etudy is going to be top study in the Hemove!  That's
understood 1" :

“ My dear Peter, I think it is an excellent plan to attempt
to set an example of industry and kindoess {o the Form.
gnid Alonzo, beaming. * The fellowa shall observe that in
this study work 1s ufwa}'s done, and good-fellowship reigns
supreme, and that we are trying to be a ¢redit to the school,
I am sure that Uncle Benjamin would approve of such an
ambition.” : .

““He might,” apreed Poter.  * But that isn’t exaetly waat
I mean. I'm not taking second place in the Form. I wa-
top-dog in the Form at my last achool, and I'm going to he
top-dog here! I suppose it's understood that I'm head of
the studv® I'm willing to fight any other chap who wants
to be leader !

“ Oh, certainly, my dear Peter!™

o here!". growled Bunter. “This is my study, and
vou fellows arc intruders in it! I'm head of this study, and
don't you forget it!"

“Good !" said Peter.

13 Eh ?"’

“You'd better take your glasses off."

“What for”"

“ Because I'm poing to puneh vour noscl said Peter,
“ Where will you have it

Bunter jumped up and backed awar.

“You keep off, vou beaszt!” he roared.

“Who's hoad of this study?” demonded Poter, pushiug
back his cuffs in a businesslike manner.

“Ahem! You are!” gasped DBunter. “I-—I What
1 really meant to say was that T want vou to be head of the
study. I—I thought of that lmmediately I heard that iou
were coming to Greyiriars !

“Good ! snid Peter Todd.  “ That's
Dutton ! Your nome’s Dutton, T think ¥

“Eh?'" said the deaf junior, locking up

“1'm head of this studsy.”

“ Nonsonse !'" said Tom Dutton.

“ What "

** Monsense ! repeated Dutton.
have seen him !

“Eh! Scen whom ¥ demanded Peter. :

“1 suppose you're Joking ! said Pution crossiv.,  Bat I
lr.'!;[m:!'t sre any joke in sayving o chap was found dead in the
study [

Potor gasped.

“I didn't say anvbody was found dead in the study. 1cu
frabjous &ss!” he roared. “°I sald I'm head of this study.
vou fathend ! See?" "

“You neadn’t roar at me"’ said Datton: Y I'm not deaf !

“ Did vou hear what I satd *™

" Whao's dead ¥

“What I said, fathead ! IDhid vou hear met”

“Fear vou?"’ said Dutton contemptuousty,
I'm not afraid of vou. you azs!”

RBitly Bunter chuckled., Peter Todd was going through
some of Dunter’s expericoce.  Tom Thatton was poetbing
angry, and he was a much better fighting-man than Billy
Bunter,

Pater Todd leaned over the deaf junior to bawl in his
ear, and Dutton pushced him back.

“Don't come 5o close ! he said. “T'm not deaf !

“I'mr head of thia study I roared Todd. = Uwderatamd *7

“LCertainly not !

“You don't understund?’ demanded Conzin Peter.

“Nao. Why should I stand?” said Tom Dutton, ©1f
there’s not erough chairs to ge round, vou can stand your-
self, and be blowed [

“My only hat!™ gasped Poter. YIf I had a vers
had enemy, I'd bring him in here and make him  tallk
to Dutten.  But T'll make him hear. if T burst a bhoilor
Lool: here, Dutton. I'm head of rhiz study — I'm chicf!
C'hief, do sou see " anid Peter, in despair,

Dutten turncd very red, and jumped np.

:‘}:_:}L:E‘u;r vour hands, vou votter!” he roared,

_ B teach yom to eall me o thief” said Dutton, rushing at
Cousin Peter. ** Take thatt™

Couwsin Peter book it. on his nose, and in hiz surprise he
staggered back and sat down en the study carpet and gasped,
Humn:lprﬂ noecd round him, brandishing his fists, and callin:
upen kit to get up and heve some more,

“With or without gloves, Bunter ¥

sottled, thea!

UTt'e all rot! T showld

T Nob mueh !

bt
Another Splandid Compicte Tale of th
Chums of ﬂre:rfﬂnr:?_ Order Early, ?
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“ Tla, ha, ha ! yelled Billy Bunter. Givae
him somo more.’”

“ Hold my jaw—eh?" said Dutton. ““I'm not going to
iﬁﬂy well hold ny jaw for you, Bunter. You can tzke
that " '

“Yarooh!" roared Billy 'Bunter. And he joned Peter
Todd on the carpes. - ° _ :

“ My dear Dutton,” said the pamfic Alonzo, laying a geniloe
hand upon the irate junior’s shoulder, “ you are labouring
under & misapprehension. My cousin Peter did not call you
a thief, He aimply said :

“Are you talking to me?’ demanded Dutton.

* Yes, my dear Dutton.”

" Bay 1t all over again, then,'” said Dutton.
fellows who mumble.
gpeak plainly.”

* Oh, dear I'”* said Alonze. ¥ I was attempting to explain to
you, my dear Dutton, that my eounzin Peter hod ne inten-
t.i::uinFnk:Tri:muI_ring youl You are labouring—""

" Goit, Dution?

“1 ean't hear
m not deaf, but I like a chap to

uf: 4
g ]FII You are labouring under a misapprehension, my dear

Gy, *

" Have to bellow, do you?’ said Dutton angrily.
mean to say that I'm joaﬂ"

** My dear chap, I didn't say anxthing of the kind !’

“I'll show vou whoether I'm out of my mind I’ said Dutton,
and he hit cut, and Alonze gave a rear and sut down on
Bunter, who rogred too.

P Now, you shut up, all of vou, and let a chap get on with
his work,” said Dutton. * While we're zhout i, I mny as well
tell you that I'm head of this study.”

Dutton sat down at the table agam. Peter Todd had
rizen, and ho was dabbing his nose with his handkerchicf.
Tho _handkerchief came away very red.

“ ¥You frabjous ass ! ho said. ** Gerrup!”

[ 1] Eh !H -

“I'm going to lick you!” roared Peter.

1 haven't kicked you,” said Dutton; *but I'll jolly waell
kick you out of the study if you don't be quict. It isn't nice
having you two freaks in here, anyway.”’

“Tl dfreak you," said Peter, dragpin
chair, and sending the chaiv Bying into tﬁ
then, put up your paws|”

Dutten did not hear what he said, but he understood the
aciion. Ile put up his hands at once, and in 2 moment the
two juniors were gnmﬁg it hammer-and-tongs. Dutton was
quite 43 ready for a fight as Peter Todd was, and- ho had
plenty of pluck, as well aa being a decided]ly obstinate veuth,

It was o fight of the most Homerie description. A junior
study was somcwhat too confined in space lor & rough-and-
tumblo conflict; and the damage wrought by the wrath of
the {n'al Juniors was almost cqual to the results of tho
“destructive wrath” of Achilles of old, of which the poot
singra,

Peter Todd and Duiton charged and bavged to and fro, and
furniture and books and papers and inkpoets Hew in all diree-
tions. They trampled over Billy Bunter, and tha Owl of
the Remove roared amd aquirmmi under the table for safety,
Then they barged into the table, and it rolled over on the
fender with a crash., An inkpot slid down upon Bunter's fat
faco and drenched him with ink,

Alonzo rushed at the combatants with the kind design of
separating them, and ag he rushed between them he received
a right-hander from Dulton and a left-hander from Poter,
Alonzo yelled and rolled over into a corner; and the subse-
quent procecdings, as the American poct says, interested
hrm no more,

Crash, crash, erash!

Biff, bifi1

Bump !

Thao din in the study was tevrific.  Fellows came along from
other studies, and gpened the door and looked in to see what
waa the matoer.

1 wuess it's an carthguake or a cyclone.” said Fisher T.
Fish, tho American junior, as ho swiveyed the scene of wreck
and rumm.

* Ha, ha, hat'

Bump! Tom Dutten volled over on the floor at last, his
boote coming into violent contact with Billy Bunrer. Billy
Bunter ycled and relled away., Dutton zat en the carpet,
and mopped his neose with one hand, and caveszed his ove with
tho other.

“What are vou chaps slogging abour ¥
Cherry.

*We're seitling who's moing to bo head of the spudy” =aid
Peter Todid, blinking through half-closed eyes. " Bucton
abjects lo me?

0w ! groancd Daiton. Y Yow !
D‘FI !!l1- i "

“Coma on !’ shouted Cousin Peter.

“My dear Peter——"" murmured Alonza.
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“ Do you

Dutton off_ his
o prate. * Now,

demanded Rab

Alv eve! My noe!

Qur Companion Papers.

“Shurrup ! Come on, Duiton!”

“I'm done!” eaid Dutton, gasping. “ Ow!” o

“ Am I head of the study?’ bellowed Peter Todd in his ear,

“ ¥Yos, if you like " gasped Dutton. * Ow!’

“Good. Give us vour fist, then,” said Peter amicably.

And Dufton grinned in a rather sideways manner, and
shook hands with the victor. -

“There won't be much study left to he head of if you keep
ori like this,” remarked Harry Wharton, lockmg at thoe
tumbled amd dismantled room.

* Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Bunter can put that tidy,” said Peter Tedd. * I'm heat
of the study, and Dutton is sccond in comgnand. Bunter b
roing to wallk on us’' . ;

“Oh, am 17" roeared Bunter indignantly.

* Yes, i}‘au. are!” said Peter, turning upon the Owl of the
Remove ferociouszly. * Got anything to say ﬂf:mﬂ'-‘at. 3

“* Munno !’ gasped Bunter, in alarm,  * I—T meant to suy
that—that that's just what I wanted.”

“Good. I'm an accommodating chap, and you shall have
what you want,” grinned Peter Todd., * You've fag in {his
atudy—szce i

D N

“ Clean it up while Dutton and I go and bathe our eyes,”
spid Peter. * Have it all tidy by when weo come back, or
T'li bl you in o1, SBee?”

“Ow! Ye-g-es'’

“Come on, Dutton 1" roared Peter in Dutton's car, ' Now
wo've slopred one another enongh, we're going to be l;;m]s."‘

And Dutton grinned and walked away quite amicably with
Cousin Peter. :

Billy Bunter blinked after him furiously. Bunter had be-
como o fag in his own study-—a fag to fellows in his own
Form! It was a great fall for Bunter, who had intended to
be head of the study himself. But he had learned that
Cousin Peter was not a fellow to be guarrelled with; and
ho set to work 1o elear up the dismantled study.

And Alonzo TFodd, whose Uncle Benjamin had alwavs jm-
pressed upon him to make lomeelf neseful kindly fmlpr-d
Bunter. Tho study was quite in order when Peter ’f‘nd{] and
Tom Dutton cnme back—laoking very muoch the worse for
weat, but apparently em the best of tormes,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

A Bath for the Bounder,

ARRY WHARTON & CO. eyed Poter Todd in rather
a peculiar way when they met him again. .
‘ousin Peter had already made ms mark in ihe

Hemove.
Follows who had expected him to be anything bike lis
cousin Alonzo had been very much surprised. he  mild-
mrannered Alonzo was exactly like his cousin to look at.  Buk

thero the resemblance ceased. The Geeyiviars Hemove
prided themselves upon being a fighting Form,

But in the new-comer they had found a fighting-man who
was something out of the common even for the Geeylriars
Bemeve. On the first day at the schoul he had licked the
bully of the Form, and made himsell undisputed head of his
study, and declared his imention of making that study top-
study in the Remove., The fellows befdan to wonder what ho
wonld do next.

For a long timo No. 1 Btudy had been top study. No. 1
belonged to Flarry Wharton and Frank Nugent; and they
were alwayvs bhacked up by Bob Cherry and Hurree Jumset
Ram Sinegh and Johony Bull. The only rival to Na. 1 Study
was the ﬁ-;:run-l:lr_l['; but 1the Bounder, thourh he had had mony
zitempts, had nover succeeded in making himself top dog. It
leoked as if the new-comer would bave o boetler chance,

And a2 pood many of the fellows would not have been ooy
{0 sco Harry Whardon & Co. given a " fall.”  Wharion was
captain of the Form, and a good captain, and he was popular;
bt if anybody could put Wharton into the second plice. ho
was welcome to try, and his suceess would be apulauded.
"l.;ilmrlmn was only top of the Form o long az he could keep
thoe place.

3-'4:?. 1 Study considered the matter very seviously.  They
were disposed to be friendly towards Peter Todd, But, of
course, it was impossible to allow him to uﬁur]!‘l thetr lrmah:-r
1dace as head of the Form.  As Wharton observed emphatically,
the Famous Five came fivst, overywhere, ased all the tine,
The Four Freaks—as No. 7 Study senn came to be called—
vould not expect to compete with them.

But that was evidently what Petor Todd intended to doe.

The Removites gave Cougin Poter curious looks when the
Hemove went up to the dormitacy that wight. In the Grey-
friars Remove now bove were frequently ragaed after hizghts
eunt.  Dut the most inveterate razoey in the Fonn Jid nob
foel inclined to rag Peter Todd., MHe was far oo tough a
customer for that,

“THE PENNY POPULAR,,
Every Friday.



EVERY
MONDAY,

The “IMNagnet”

LIBRART.

Lhisewan )
Emunrmmma '

e

LT TN PR I'I":
Soe Tedd  wrcalp Qs TS

JEaTE Te Tad ruLt.DWeew
LRt 3
L PR 5

HARPENDEN - 2

q-. R i,
.‘F_,_‘I-""JF 'rl':""

14y | Four OREE
| SVOSHTY.

il / WL’!I:L{E J,’
s |

Y

b

I

s 'r_:
I
|

i

TR
1
I

.'|:|'|I-.-i'| 1

!
i i
! E
I- L]
I

El 1|:

gasped breathliessly, * Dome them, deah boys!"”

D*Arcy and Reilly each teok an arm of their new acqualntance, and led hlm down the street. Arthur Augustas

¥ Falth, and we've done them intirely!" grinned Rellly.

“ Hugray for usl" (For this incident see the grand long, complete tale of Tom Merry & Clo, of 8¢, Jim's,

entitled ** Honours Divided !” by Martin Ohifford, which ia coniained in this week's dssue of our popular companion
paper, “ The Gem” Library, Ouwt on Wednesday. Price One Penny.)

Peter Todd went to bad serenely, and he was not disturbed.

The new boya appearcd in the Hemove Form-room on the
following merning; but Alonzo was not the victim of the
japes of old. e did not find & bent pin on his seat, or glua
in his inkpot, or a rat in his desk.

The juniors found it difficult to tell one cousin from the
other, and if the japo happened to fall upon Peter by mis-
take, the results would have been painful for the japer.
Alonzo’s regemblance to his cousin saved him from many dis-
turbing experiences that morniog.

After third lesson, the juniors streamed out of the Form-
room, and the Bounder & Co. came up to Peter Todd in the
Close. DBolsover major was not with them; the bully of the
Remove had not quite’got over hus licking of the previous
ovening, and was not 157}1&&—&:1 to have anything to say to
the new leader of MNo. Study. But Vernon-8mith, and
Bnoop, and Stott, and Wylie put on their most agreeablo
smiles as they came up to Peter Todd, having apparently
forgiven him for his jape on them.
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“How de you like Greyiriars?’ askoed the Bounder, in o
very friendly tone.

“Ripping !"' =aid Peter.

“I hear vou're head of your study now,” said Vermon-
Bmith, .

Y Quite right."” -

“ And you'ro going to mako it the top study in the He-
move—och '

“ Exactly.'

“What about Neo. 1 8tudy " asked the Bounder. “ Those
chaps are gencrally supposed to be head of the Remove.”

“ Bost man wins,”" said Peter. sententiousty.

The Bounder nodded.

“ Now; I've got a suggestion fo make to you,” he said
“We're up againsg Nﬁ-% Study—lots of us think that Whar.
ton's had things his way too long. I'll tell you what I'll
do—I'll take you .into my crowd, and look after you, amnd
vou can back me up, and between us we'll pive the Famous
Five the kybosh. hat do you say "

“Rats "

Another Bplsndid Co

Tals of the
Chums of nﬂ:m-Ttp “aﬂ_-; M
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Y What 2 .

“ You ask mo what I say. I say ‘DRata’”™

The Bounder's broew darkened.

““Don't you liko the idea ' he demanded.

Peter shook his head.

“Cuan’t play second fiddle,” he said; “but I'll tell you
what I'll do. You shall baek me up instead. That will
work ever so much better,”

" You silly ass!"” exclaimoed the Bounder. “If you think
wo allow checky young kids to run things in the Remove,
you're making a mistake. I'm making you a good offer.”

' Declined with thanks ! yawned Peter.

The Dounder clanched his hands. -

“I suppose you are looking out for trouble ! he seid, in
a threatening tone. 51

“ I'm ready for all the trouble that comes hopping aleng,”
said Peter calmly. '

The Boundeor g o, exchanged glances. There were four
of them, and they had the new boy to themselves in a
corner of the Close, Peter Todd saw the exchange of
glanecs, and he drew back a little, ready for trouble.

::ED you refuse my offer?” said the Bounder.

“Well, . X think you're a littls bit teo cocky for Grey-
friars,” said Vernon 8mith. “I think it's eur bizney to
bump somo of the conceit out of you. Collar him, chaps.™

And the four juniors rushed upon Peter Todd togother.

Ta their surprize, Cousin Peter did not seck to elude
them, He rushed to meet them, hitting out with both fists.

Stott caught Peter’s left with his chin, and Snoop caught
his right with his nose. Thoe two jumiors rolled over one
another,

Vernon-3muth and Wylie fastened upon Peter Todd, but
he shook Wylie off as easily as o dog might shake off a
rat, and Wylie sat down in o state of. great astomishment.

Then Peter Todd grasped the Bounder,

“Oh ¥ gasped Vernon-Bmith,

Thoe Bounder was swept off his fect, and tucked under
Poter’'s arm. Peter Todd walked away with him, the
Bounder's lggs trailing helplessly behind., Vernon-Smuth
struggled iuriously, but Peter Todd's armi seemed lhike a
circle of iron round him, and he could nob get away,

“Leggo "' roared the Bounder savagely.

Feter grinned.

F“Not just yet, ho said.
plppin.'t

“Ow! Leggo! Rescue!™

Stott and Snoop and Wylic had risen to their feet, and
wera rubbing their injured parts ruefully. They showed
no dﬂﬁlﬂﬁltlﬂﬁ whatever to go to the res¢ue of their leader.
The DBounder had his follawing in the Remove, but his
followers were not by a
Snoop and Wrylie tl?mug
beitar left alone.

“Rescue!" yelled Vernon-8mith.
you rotten funks "

“They don't want any mwore,” said Peter, chuckling.
“I'm going to give you a little ducking in the fountain,
Smith, to cool your temper.”

“Don't you dare ! shricked the Bounder.

L1 Hﬂ.tﬂ 1-”

And Peter Todd carried the struggling, yelling Bounder
to the fountain in tho Close,

Fellows gathered round from all sides to wateh him, but

no ono seemed disposed to interfere on the Bounder's
behalf.

Todd raised the Bounder in his arns, in spite of his
furious struggling and kicking, and sat him down in the
stone basin of the fountain.

HSplash !

“ Grooooogh

Peter Todd stepped back, grivning. The
struggled and splashed madly in the wator
vell of laughter from tho onlockers.

“Ta it wet, Smithy i

“Ha, ha, ha "

The Bounder rolled out of the fountain, dripping with
water. Peter Todd stood ready for him, but he did not
come on. He ground his tecth, and dashed away towards
the Bchool ITouse to change his clothes.

Peter Todd strolled away with his hands in his pockets.
He fancicd that he had disposcd of the opposition of the
Bounder & Co., but he bad No. 1 Study still to deal with,
nmtl Peter Todd, ecol as he was, realised that in the Famous
Five he had a harder nut to crack.
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“I'm not finished ¥veot, my

means devated to hiny Siott and
t that Peter Todd was a fellow

“Como and help me,

i Lﬂggu pr

« DBounder:
There was g

Our Companion Papers.

THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY 2@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. *gio¥

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
A Little Mistake.

fi E'RE all here, T think ™
“Wes: leb's get to business™
It was a meeting of the Cricket Commilies in
Harry Wharton's study. Wharten, the eaptain of
the Remove, was skipper of the cleven, and to him fell the
task of making up the team. It was not an enviable task,
for nearly every member of the Form club was sincerely
convineed that ho ought to be played in the most important
matches, and was not slow n seying so.

Cricket was beginning at Greyfriars now, and the firs
out-rnatch of the season, with Redelyffe School, was nearly
due. And to the Remevites that match was of vastly
greafer importance than the First Eleven fixtures, u‘htqh
were exercising the minds of Wingate and other fellows in
tha Sixth. i

There were eight fellows in the study, one of them the
Bounder. The Bounder was not on tevms with the
ericket captain, and it wes doubitful if he would play in the
Remove eleven, but he had succeeded in getting on the
committee, Wharton felt a certiun delicacy about keeping
out his opponents in the Ferm: he did not want the com-
mitteo composed wholly of his own friends. The Bounder's
chief committee work wasz opposition to cverything SHF-
ﬁiﬁ? by Wharton, but the captain of the Remove generaily

s way.

Frank Nugent, the club seeretary, had his accounts all
ready—Nugent was a very carcful business man—but before
the committee could get to business there was o knock at
tha door, and it opened. Todd locked into the study with
a cheerful grin.

Wharton waved hiz hand o him.

* Buzz off now, Alonzo, old man; we're busy.”

Todd chockled.

Y But I'm Peter,” he said,

“0Oh, you're Peter, are you?"' =aid Harry. ““Blessed if I
know t'other frem which., But whether you're Peter or
Alonzo, it's all tha same; we're hot receiving visitors now.
This iz & business meating. Sorry I

“"No ocooazion for sorrow,’” said Peter Todd calmly.
coming indo the study as he spoke. I hear that you've got
a mecting of the Cricket Committee hers,”

“That's right.”

"' oo member of the club,” Todd explained.
my subscription to Nugent to-day.”

Frank Nuogent noddod.
“*That's g0,” he said.
the club, Teoddy.

finished."

“That won't suit me,"” said Todd.

Y Well, it doesn't matter vory seriously whether 14 suils
yvou or not; that's how it is. ow, if you'll buzz off, we'll
get to business."!

“ Hear, hear ! said Johnny Bull,
Toddy.?

“T'm a paying member of the Form club” said Peler,
witl:ﬂut stirring.  “I'm going to be a plaving member,
too.™

“ Evervhody can’t play—all at onee,” said Whurten, deal-
tng patiently with the new boy. ** The team has to bo
selocted from the best players. e give the weaker players
a show in less important matches, and in inter-Form
matches. See?”

“¥es, I see

“If you shape well af practice, we'll make you a reserve:
aid 1f your form's ¢xtra pood, you'll be put into the team
fast enough.”

“That's all right,” said Poter.
on the commuttes

The juniors stored ab him.

“Wo don’t usually make new kids members of the Cricket
Committee " said Harry Wharton sarcastically.

“Well, that's & good rule; but the hest of rul:izs must have
excepttons, you know., I want to =it on this committee.”

“You'll sit on the floor if we have too much of your pas !
growled Johnny Bull

“ My opinion iy that now blood iz wanted on this com-
muttes,” said Peter firmly., "I elaim a seat on it 1”7

“Rats 7

“ Seat 1"

“Clear out 17
“As head of the top siudy in the Remove, T can’t pos:zibly
be lett out,” Peter argued,

Wharton began to glare.

“This study is top study in the Remove, and don't van
forget 16" he execlaimed warmly.

*That's a little mistake of yours," said Peter cahuly.

'“THE PENNY POPULAR"
Evory Friday, o

YT paid

“That's all you've pot to do with
You pay your suebscription, end it's

“ Rup away and play,

“But what about 2 seats



" 1'm going to undeceive you on that point. Meanwhile, I'11
ave o scat on the Cricket Commattee.’

“You jolly well won't!"

" Hold on ! eaid the Bounder, secing an epportunity to
make hiaself generally disagreeable to Harey Wharton &
Fﬂ-. “Lot's hear Todd. I think there’s something in what
10 sava’”

“No, you don’t,” growled Johnny Bull, in his delightfully
diccct manner. “ You're only frying to make trouble, you
rotter I'

The Bounder smiled disagreeably. :

“ You can look at it like that if yvou like,"" he said. * As
a momber of the committes I claim the right to speak. 1
propose the admission of Peter Todd.™ )

“Well, I take that as wvery kind of vou,” saul Peter.
“And I'm q}uiba willing to overlook what happened in the
Close to-day.”

Sorae of the committee members grinned. Ther thought
that the Bounder had more to forgive than Peter Todd had
for what happened in the Close, :

“ [ have the support of one member of the commities,'
gaid Peter Tedd, looking round.  * What other offers?
Don't speak all at once, but den't be backward n conung
forward! Whe's in favour of my having a sent on the
committee ¥

* Nobody,” growled Johnny Bull. * ¥oull have a dot
on the nose instead of a seat on the committee if you don't
travel."

Harry Wharton pointed to the door. :

“ (iot out, Todd, there’s a good fellow,” he said.

“T'm not geiting out, thanks!™

“ T.ook here—"

“ Well, I'm looking.” 1 :

“ Yau're intervupting the business of the commitiee!™
exclaimed Wharton, ** I you don't get out, you will be put

LhJ
% s 1

“ What!" reared Wharton. ) ]

“ I've comc bera to attend the committec-mecting. As
head of the top study in the Remove I simply can't be
excluded—""

“ Arp you going i

# MNo fear !

Harry Wharton rose o his feot, :

< Collar him and ehuck him out!” he said.

Peter Todd stood his ground. : :

“There'll be trouble,” he said warningly. I was will-
ing to leave this study alone. But if you back up against
me I shall down you—as safe as houses.”

e risk that,' grinned Nugent.

“ Tnneds off !"' roared Peter.

“ Rats " . )

And the committee, with the exception of Vernon-Buith,
piled uwpon the intruder, and he was whirled round and
whizzed through the doorway. Pefer Todd smote tho
opposite wall with what a novelist would deseribe as a
sickening thud, and rolled on the cold lineleum in the
passage, ‘Then the study door was shut and locked. .

“ 1 think that checky bounder won't bother this committeo
any more,” Horry Wharton cemarked.

And the juniors chuckled.

Byt the Remove captain was miztaken. The handle was
turned outside, and, as the door was not opencd, a resound-
ing Lick rang upon it.  Wharton, who had sat down, started
to hig feet again with an angry exclamation.

Kiek, kick! Bang, bang .

“ Who's that 7" shouted YWharton. .

¢ Alember of the committes wants to come in!™ called
back Poter Todd throuzh the kevhole

HMear off I

“ T coming in '

“ You're not !’ .

* Then ths.-m'is} g-:rir:_g; te be a row !V

r bang, bang!

E%&?nﬁhﬁml‘."Hextlaimed Ilarry Wharton, “ We—-we'll
gimplr' smash him. It's altogether too thick. Faney a new
kid having the awful eheel to ask for a scat on t!h-:- cricket
committee, and to cut up rusty because he ean’t get i!
T'll unlock the door, vou chaps. and all of you rush our and
eollar him before he can get anay.”

£ Riﬁhulﬂ !_rll

Bang. bang. [

Wh:ﬁ;tm: t%:rnn{l bLacl the Liey and threw open the door,
The juniors dashed out; but the passage was emply. Puter
Todd had expeeted that rush, and he bad departed hurriedly,

The cxasperated commitbee returned to the study amd
elosod the door. They were about to resume business when
there 'i".'n:-L m iﬂrf}i‘ﬁn 1:::.:11:; at the door.

ng, bang, bang !

’:er.::ﬁ:-njunimg rushfcl out into the passage ngain, Dut Poter
Todd was gone. llorry Whartcn was ved with anger.

Mo good trying to hold a mecting with that asa intereupt-
ing us lilke this!” he excluimed. * Scatter along tho
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passage and find him. We'll bump him bald-headed [or
this. I expect he's scuttled off inte his own study.”’

The committes rushed dewn the passage, and burst in the

door of No. T.
“ Herc's Todd " reared Jehnny Dull
hj" : Fm'a the eilly ass!'" ehouted Tom Brown. * Collur
ml
“ My dear fellows—"" began Todd. i
But the oxasperated committee collared him, and he was
whirled off his feet, and descended upon the floor with a
terrific bump.

Bump, bump, bump!

“0Oht Oh dear! Yah! Ohi Help! My dear fricnds—""'

“ MNow, are you coming banping at our door any morve "

taarcd Harry i"hnrmn‘

The unfortunate junior on the floor blinked at him.

i dear YWharten, you must surely be dreaming!” ho
aupm{ “I have not banged at your deor. I have been
iere for a considerable time writing to my Unele Benjanin

“ (ireat Scott!l" gasped Wharton. * It's Alonzo!”

“ My hat I

“ Ha, ha, ha "

Alonzo serambled to his toct,

“You're Alonzo?" demanded Wharton. .

“ Oh, oertainly, my dear Wharton, Did you mistake mo
for Couisin Peter ?" asked the Duffer of Greylriars. )

“Vpg, you ass! Serve you right for looking so much like

him!"' prowicd tho captain of the Remove. * Lome
on, you fellows; Peter Toild isn't herve" :

And the committes retarned to No. 1 Study, leaving ﬂl:r'

unfortunate Alonzo rubbing his injured person and gaspiny
for breath.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.

Drastic Measures|

1IE committes, wvery much yuffled, resumed  theor

deliberations in Mo, 1 Study. Wharton had Tocked

the deor to keep out intruders, but the juniors expeeteil

every moment to hear a bang upon it again.  Tut tho

bhang did not vome, Apparcntly Peter Todd felt that he had
dane enough for the present.

A quarter of an hour passed, and the committee were
eetting through their business, when there was a tap of the
door,

“ Who's there ¥ ealled out ITarry Wharton,

“ Potor Todd—member of committee.

Wharton breathed hard throush his nose,

“Will you go away, you frabjons ass " he demanded.

“ Mot this cvening ; some other evening.”

“Io you want us to come out to you?" demanded Bub
Cherry.

i '}:'EE_H'

The Bounder chuckled, i

“1 faney youw'll find that c¢hap rather a handful,” Le
remarked. :

“Oh, rats!" snapped Wharton,  *IF ho decsn’t learn
manners, he'll jolly soon get Fut into his place.”’ ;

“ Jolly gnod idea to give ham a raggmg. and show lim
that he's ot to behave,” remarked Tom Drown, the DNew
Zealand jumor, . .

“Going to open the door " came a voire through the
kevhole,

“ No, vou fathead ! o

There was no rejeinder from Poeter Todd, The juniors
fancied he had gone away, as there was no further knocking
at the deor, But suddnn’iy there was a sound at the kevhole,
and a whiz of a jet of liquid.

“ 0w " roared Nugent. .

The jet of liquid from the kevhole had caught him on the
side of the nose, and aplashed over his face. In a flash his
face was streaked with a deep purple tint, and as he put
up his hand to rub it, the colour was spread over his face.

 Tho villain " yelled Nugent. ** He's got a syuirt there 1

“ [{a, ha, ha!" rearcd the Bounder, backing out of the
line of fire from the doorway. *Ile’s sguirted you Iwuh
purple marking-ink. ¥You won't get that off in_a hurry

i Gragh! The beast ! Collar im " velled lugent. ]

The committee rushed to the deor. Wharton unlocked it
and dragged at the handle; but the door did not open. He
realised that the new junior had fastened it on the cutside
The ericket committes woere prisoners in the study.

As Wharton dragged furiously at the handle, there came a
whiz from the sguirt at the kerhole, and & jet of hLguid
struck full upen his flushed face. In a moment his uce wis
purple instead of ¢rimson. He staggered back gasping and

sphuttering. -

Ancther Bplendid Complate Tale of the
Chumsa of Groyfriarse. Ordar Early.
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“QOw! Groogh!” Some of the inky fluid had gone into
his mouth, and the taste of it was far from pleasant.

“ Why don't you open the door ¥'' demanded Johnny Bulk

0w If's fastened on the outside, Grooh |V

“T'H do it ¥ sard Bull. '

Johouy Bull grasped the handle of the door and dragged
at it. Whiz! Tho door did not give way, but Johnny Bull
did, as the inky jet smote him on_the chin and splushed over
hin face. S

“Oh! roared Dull.

“Ha, ha, ha!"
cautionsly close to t :
hole. * You look picbald now! Ha, ha, ha!”

Y Bhut ug; you ally chump '™ &2

But the Bounder did not shut up. He seemed to consider
it amusing, and he roared. The committeo members surged
away from the door, and the next jet that came in from the
sauirt through the keyhole fell only on the carpet. '

Harry Wharton dabbed at his face with his handkerchief.
A great deal of the ink came off—sufficient te reduce the
handkerchicf to-z limp and inky state.” Dut his face re-
mained stained a rich purple—something like the compluxion
of o Red Indian, but o little more go.  Nearly all the mem-
bers of the committes had had a splash or two, and they were
growling with rage. It waa a marking-ink that the new
junior was using in his syuirt, and the juniors realized that it
wns of the lm_ll]nﬁihia variety, They were likely to carey the
traces of Peter's little jape about with them for some con-
siderable time.

“ Aro you feilows going to put me on the commiitee?”
came Peter Todd’s voice pleasantly from outside,

“ No ! roared Wharlon,

Peter chuckled. . .

= You'll have a bad time if you don’,'" he said.
business. I'm going to give you a high old time.”

Wharton made -a rush at the door, and dragged at the
handle agnin. He eould not get much inkier than be was,
and he risked ift.- HFe wenld have given a term’s pocket-
nwoney to iﬂt- hold of Peter Todd at that moment.  There
eamie another jet through the levhole, and it eaught him
under the chin, and ran down in hiz collar. And the door
did not budge, in spite of bis efforts.

“It's no good,” spid Peter calmly. ' I've lied the handle
with & rope across the passage. You can’t geb it open.'

“T'N slaughter youl” roared Wherton.

“Ow! L've got it! Yowp!"
elled the Bounder, who was keeping

#71 mean

There was a chuckle ocutside.
“1 shall take a lot of sleughtering.™

The englne which astonished our {orefathers nearly a
hundred years ago.

window, out of range from the key-

CONTRASTS.—No.

“Vou wait & few minutes, you bounder!” muttered
Wharton, retreating from the door just in time to avoid
another jlu.at of ink.

“1la, ha, ha!” ' _
“ We can’t get the dour open, you c¢haps!” muttercd
Wharton. “i"l% get down by the window, ond go round

and upsteirs, and collar him! It's easy enough. [D've
climbed down the rain-pipe from this window before™

“Good egg ! said Juhony DBull.

Wharton opened the window as quictly a3 he could. He
did not want Pcter Todd te bo warned of what he intended
to do. He wanted to cateh the troublesome new boy in 1l
passage and execute sununary vengeance upon him. But t}
window creaked as he vpened if, In epite of his care, and
was very probable that the keen ears of Peter did not mi
ik, and thef he knew whaet it meant. 2

Harry Wharlon swung himself out of the window, and
grasped the tain-pipe, which descended close by “the sill.
There was thick ivy below, aflording him a good heold, as
well a5 the stout iron pipe, and there was little rish for a
cool fellow with a gané nerve,  DBelow, the Close of Grey-
frinrs was in dackness, . A few stars ghimmered in the eky.
Eitt the light was not sulficient to show up objects in the wide

50,

" "I.‘i.i'thm-mu elimbed down the pipe and the ivy, brewthing
nrl.

He descended swiftly, and had almost reached the groumnd
when e keard 2 chuclile below.  He stopped his descent, and
Er}- Iirr did so three pairs of hands reached wp al grisped

15 |oirs,

oy G.'Et him I"* chyelkled the voice of Dutton.

“ T say, you fellows, held on to him! He's wriggling like
g blezssed ecl!” It was the voice of Billy Bunter,

“ My dear Wharton, pray do not resist ¥’ came the gentle
tonecs of Alonze Todd., “Peter told us te wait here_and
seize you, And aithougl I am not sure how my Uncle
Benjamin weuld regerd this progeeding, I—"

“ Loggo, you silly o= mumbled YWharton.

" No fear ! chuekled Billy Bunter. " We're the top study
in the Hemove, Wharton, my boy, and this iz where you
ﬁ.:i:ﬂ S!HTII]-H

“CYank him down ' said Dunibon.

Wharton strugeled furiously to release his legs.  But it waa
in vain, and he let po hiz hold at last and rolled on the
pround. Dutten closed with him at once, and they atruggled.
Bunter and Alonzo helping the deaf junior. ﬁjuntar wnd
Alongo wore not much good as fighting men, but tkeir aid was

5.

[ i i e

g M

The modern express passenger locomotlve about to siart

on a 200-mile non-stop journey, at about a mile a
minutel

i
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The leader of 1he Remove decscended swiilly, and had almost reached the ground, wien he heard achuckle betow. |

He stopped his descent—and as he did s0 three pairs of hands reached up and grasped his legs.
Wharton, pray do not reslst,” came the gentle tones of Alonzo Todd.
youl' (See Chapter 10.}

“*My dear
“ Peter t{old us to wait here and seize

FITLELY S Sl L e PRI s ek - —

sufficient to turn the scale against Wharton. The three of
them were teo much even for the athletic eaptamn of the
Remove.

“ &it on him, Dunter!”

“ Yoy, rather gatd DBunier. And the cnomnous weight
of Bunter was deposited on Harry Wharton's chesl, pinning
him down by shicer ponderosiiy. -

“Ow 1 panted Whurton,  “Gerrup ! Youw're squashing
e, you fat beast i’

““* Ha, ha, hal”

“ Ay dear Wharton——""

" Lemme gerrap b

“I've got the rope here ' seid Dutton,
Billy, while L tic his hands ™

“What ho !

And, in spite of the Rewove captain’s furvicus resistance,
his hands were deagged togother and tied by the deaf junior.
Wharton was amazed as well as angey,  Billy Bunter had
never been o Jighting man, and Alonzo was the most
inoffensive of youths, and Tom Duiton bad always been a

Trae Maoxer Liprary.—No. 271

&It on him,

quit:t foellow. TPut wmdler 1he influcnee of Peter Todd lhﬁj’
seemed o have changed their natures.  The three of then
seomed 1o be as keen as Peter Limself now, and certainly they
had trapped the Romove captain very neatiy.

Wharton's hands were ticd together, and tlien he was
allowed to rize to his feel.

Tlutton pinned a eard upon his breast, and then he was
swung round towards the door of the Sehool ITouse.

“ March " sanl BPuiton.

“ ot away, you fethead P roarcd Wharton, A defeat
from the Bounder, or from Bolsover major, would have bern
bad enough, but to be “done in” hy the Freaks of the
Remove was too hitlor o pill to swallow B

“E®ht 13id you speak?” asked Duttdn,

M Wes, wdiot! Gel away, and let me alone !

“ What's tliat sbout o bone?” asked Dutlon, puazzled.
¢ What docs he want o bone fori"

Wharton gasped.

“Untie my hands, yeu asa!”
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“I can't hear 2 band,"” =zaid Dutton. * But I'm rather
hard of hearing. Buot never mind a band now. (Get on?”'

“1 won't, you chump [
“Well, you mnst expect {0 get a bump if you struggle
like you dul,” said Dutton. 1 dere say I've got a bung,
teo. Don't how! out about a bit of a bump.”

“ You gilly ass! I said—"

14 Eh ?h

“ Oh, come on " said Billy Bunter. * If you don’t march,
Wharton, we're going to kick you. We are going to show the
Remove that we're top study.”

* You—you cheeky, fat worm—
; 1'1‘ Nﬂned of :-‘&:rur i::hi:;el-: !"TH{i;dtBumM ]ufti]yil h“]FmtaT'
Jully good mind to ek you! Get on, or you will bo hart !

n LE&I-: here—" J d

Bunter plunted his foot with scientific accuraey, and the
astounded captain of the Bemove stageered away towards
the Ilouse. He had been kicked by Bunter—Billy Buoter, the
Owl of the Remove, and the biggest funk in Greyiriars!
[t was like o dream! Wharton staggered away towards the
School House, and the three captors marched him in. They
left him in tho hall. But he was not alone. A crow
gathered reund him ot onre.  The sight of the Remove
captain, with his hands tied and his face blotched over with
purple ink, clicited a yell of laughter from the fellows. And
the card pinned upon him bore the inscription

“THIS I8 TO CERTIFY TIIAT STUDY NO. 7 I3 TOP
STUDY IN THE REMOVE, AND THAT STUDY NO. 1
HAS RETIRED FROM BUSINESS1!”

"Hn, ha, ha "
“Whit's the name of that game, Wharton*"* asked Coler
of the Fifth. * Ha, ha, ha!”

* Begad, you look funny, you lknow ! said Lord Maul-
EVETLr.

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“Faith, and it's a ‘picture ye are intirely, Wharion
darling "' grinned Micky Desmond. “ Is it Wharton, bedad,
or is it the Wild Man from Borneo®”

““Ha, ha, ha !

: Untie my hands and leave off cackling !"* yelled Wharton.

R, ha, ha !

Wingate of the Sixth came down the passage to sse what
the uproar was about. The captain of Greyiriars stopped
short at sight of Wharton, and burst into a roar.

“Great Seolt! How did vou get like that, Wharten®
Ha, ha, hat”
¥ Btudy No 1 have retired from business.” grinned Ogilvy.

Study Nao. T is top study in the Remove, Looks like if, too,
I think."

:‘ Begnd, yaas!™ said Lord Mauleverer.

‘You'd better gob a wash, T think, before a master sees
you, Wharton," said Wingate, turning away laughing.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh came through the grinning
crowd and released his chum. Harry Wharton hurried up-
stairs. He found the rope tied across the passage from the
handle of the door of Study No. 1, but there was no sign of
Peter Todd. That youth had beat o retreat. Wharton cut
the rope and: opened the door of the studv. He pitched the
;}fﬁnd:ng vard that had been pinned on Lis breast unon the
able.

“ Look ab that ™" he said.

“Ha, ha, ha )" yelled the Bounder.
Peter Todd is guite right.
busincas after this!"

And the Bounder left the study, chuckling gleefully.,

“ My hat I said Bob Cherry,  ** The cheeky ass ! We shall
have to give hin w lesson for thizs, my sons ™

“We shall have to pet a wash first,” growled Nuwent, T
wonder whether this stuff will come off 7 I don't Believe it
will.  What are you grinning at, Inky, vou oss®”

#“#The ELIRI'_t}'fIIIHE"ﬂH of my worthy chums in their respected
appearance 18 terrific!” grianed the Nabob of Bhanipur.

“ Oh, rats!”

The iuky juniors made their way to a bath-room. Amid
the stream of flowing bhot water, they rubbed and serubbed
and serubbed and rubbed at the ink; but the work of remsov.
g it was slow and painful.  After o zood hour with the hot
water and plenty of scap, there were still very plain traces
of the marking-ink upon theie faces nud cars and necks: and
whorever their skin was not pueplé with ink, it was scarlot
with exertion. And when they came out ac last they were
fooliing  very piebald, and loud chuckle: greeted them
wherever they wenl.
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ol “ It looks to me as if
It's time Btudy No 1 woent out of

Our Gompanion Papers.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.,
Coker on the Warpath,

HE Famous Five did not sce Peter Todd again till bed-
time. Peter came cheerfully into the Remove dormi-
tory, and he grinned a: he looked at the Co. The
chums of the Remove returned hiz loolk grimly. They

were undecided whether to give Peter Tm]g a thorough
bumping on the spot, to prove to the new junior that Etusy
No. 1 were not to be japed with impunity; but, upon the
whole, they decided to lot the matter rest.  Peter Todd carao
into the dormitory as if he owned it, and it was curious to see
the new consequence that was apparent in Billy Bunter's
manner. Bunter evidently considered himself B person of
considerable importance as a member of Study Ne. 7. Ha
blinked at the Famous Five, and chuckled at %Ia.rry' Whar-
ton's picbuld complexion.  But Wharton apeared not to
notice it. It would bave been too humiliating to enter into
s row with o fellow like Bunter. DBunter was not the only
ong that chuckled., Aozt of the Removites appoared to be
‘F'E?' tickled at the fall Study No. 1 had had, and the Bounder
& Co. were very gleeful, Vernon-Smith made it a point to
be particularly eivil to Poter Todd.

Wingate of the Bixth saw lights out in the Removo dormi-
tory, and he fi‘_’l&umd thoughtfully befors leaving,

“ No larks here to-nmight !™ he said impressively.

Then he shut the door,

“ What's Wingate got in his head?" said Bob Cherry.
*There’s nothing going on to.night, is there, you fellows?"’

“ Not that I know of,” said Wharton.

“ Wingafe seems to think there 5.

“Have you fellows decided to let me into the cricket
committce " asked Peter Todd.

“No! growled Wharton.

“There will be trouble, then.”

“ Oh, rats!"”

Peter chucliled, and went to sleop.

The Removites dropped ofl to sleep one by one.
Wharton awoke suddenly about an hour later. He awoke
freling the bedclothes being yanked off his bed, and as he
started up a pair of hands grasped him in the dark.

“Todd, you rotter!"™ he gasped, thinking immediately
that it was a jape of the new junior.

But it was not Todd's voiee that replied.

**Thiz 13 Wharton! ¥Yank him ovt!™ It was the voice of
Coker, of the Fifth.

Wharton batnped on the floor, with a vell.

It wos o Fifth Form raid. Coker & Co. had come in force.
Their dark figures loomed up on all sides in the gloom of the
dormitory. There was a series of bumps, and a serios of
vells from the Remove fellows as the Fifth-Foriners got to
work., Wharton struggled in the grasp of Coker.

“Ow! Rescue!” roared Hob Cherry. “It's the potten
Fifth! Yow! Leggo my leg, vou duffer ™

Bump !

[1] ‘jh !:l'!-

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“ Line up, Remove ! shouted Nugent.

But the Remove had no clonee. The attack had taken
them wholly by surprise. They had no right to complain,
for very lately ther had raided the Fifth Form dormitory in
the same way, Wingate hod probab'y had some hint of whar
was intended, henee lins warming to the juniors. 1int he had
warned the wrong party. Coker & Co. chuckled glecfully as
they rolled the jumiors out of bed, and drogged off the bed-
clothes, and pitched the beds over. They worked in thae
darkness, and they bad cvery advantage on their side. The
Jumors were routed ont of bed and chased to and fro in the
dormitory, stumbling over one another, and roaring ns heavy
hands descended in tremendows spavks upon their unpro-
tectod Qs

Wharten wrenched himsell free from Colier and ran acrosa
to the door, and turned on the switch of the clectric light.

The dormitory was suddenly jiluminaced,

The light showed a scene of wreel: and disaster.  The
Eemove dormatory Inoked az if o battle had raged within s
walls. Beds were upset, bedelothes trailed over the fAoor on
all sides, the juniors' clothes were scattered far and wide,
and the juniors themselves rushed to nud fro in wild. efforts
to eseape [rom the smiting palins of the grinning Fifih-
Formeoers. ’

“ Buek up ! zhouted Wharton,

But the suaden attack had quite demoralised the Repove,
Coker and Potter collared Wharton again, and he was
bumped on the floor. Coler looked round the weeeled
dormitery with a yell of laughter,

*“ I think that will do, my 2on2"" he zaid. * These checky
leids won't raid our doenr agsin in a hurery, 1 think"”

* Ha. ha, ha!”

" Come ont

Harry

saicl Tolies. * Lot's gob out bolove the pre-
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Spets come. You Remove kids go fo sleep like geod hitlle
boys. It may take you some time to make your beds.
Ha, ha, hal” :

And the Fifth-Formers, chuckling and giggling, vetreated
from the dormitory into the passage, leaving the juniors
pasping with rage. :

Wharton stroggled to
dormmtory.

¥ Well, this Iz o go!” he ejaculated,

“ M.n-niy hat!” gasped Bob Cherry. * Lend me o hand
with this bed.” .

' Cave!” exclaimed Tom Brown suddenly.

There were footsteps in the passage—booted feet,
evidently not belonging to the Fifth fellows, Wharton turned
the light out inctantly

The footsteps stopped at the door, and the door opened.

The juniors remained as siill as mice in the darkness,

They counld not get back to bed, for good reasons. ;

" ¥You needn’t keep quiet, vou young rascala!” said Win-
pate’s voice. I saw the light in the window.”

And Wingate turned the Light on again, _

The captain of Greyfriars stared at the ravaged dormitor
and the sheecpish faces of the Removites. Wingate hac
frequently witnesaed scenes of disorder in the Remove dormi-
tory, but he did pot remember ever having seen anything
quite to equal this. " 5

*Well, you young rascals I”” he exclaimed. * What is it—a
pillow-fight, I suppose? What do you mean by getting the
dormitory into this state ¥

“It wasn't us!” roared Bunter furiously. Bunter was
rroping wildly for his spectacles among a heap of bed-
clothea.

“What's that?'’ said Wingate.

“ hut up, Bunter ! said Poter Todd sharply.

‘! Look here, Todd—"

Todd grasped the fat jupior by the ear

“ Study Neo, T mustn’t sneak I he murmured.

il Dw_c}w !lj ;

“ Heve fellows been here from another dormitory 7 asked
Wingate.

Thera was o reply.
Remove, did nob speal:.
Remove preferred to setile by themselves,
intention of giving Coker & Co. away. - )

“ ¥ou haven't answered my question,” said Wingate.

“ Wice evening, ain't 1it?"’ ventured Bob Cherry.

Wingate laughed.

“¥You mean that vou don’t want to tell me. T suppose it
is a raid, and I suppose, too, that it was a case of six of one
and half a dozen of the other—eh 7™

“* Ahem ¥ '

“You'll get this dorm, into order again, and go to bed,”
said Wingate: “and you'il take o hundred lines each for
being out of bed at this time of night. I've a good mind to
give you & licking all round as well. Now, buckle to! 1'll
come back in ten minutes and zee i you're all in bed. IF
vou're not you'll be warmed.”

* Look here! Fm not going to do any rotten lines!™
roared Bunter. **1 dido’ want the rotters to yank me out
of bed! It was Coker—"

Wingate did not appear to hear. He weont out of the
dormitory and closed the door.

* Wall, that's gorgeous "™ esaid Bob Cherry ruefully. “ A
hundeed lines each for being vanked out of bed and bumped
in the middle of the night! I like that!” '

“*Tha likefulness is terrifie I”

“ All the same, Bunter is a beastly worm for giving Coker’s
e 17 prowled Johnny Bull, :

“ Oh, really, Bull—>

‘“ Bunter 13 going to learn not to sneak,” said Peter Todd
cheerfully. * Bunter, I can’t have speaks in my study.”

** Look here, Todd—" .

Peter Todd interrupted him. Ie ;;:cke-d up a slipper,
end he picked up Bunter. - The Owl of the Remove gave a
gasp of aprehension as he was whirled over his bed.

* I=] zay, d-—— I—1 say, you fellows—— Yarooop !"

Whacek, whack, whack ! '

The slipper rose and fell with great fovee,

“Ow—ow—ow " roared Bunter. “Todd, you beast!

hiz feet and Jooked round thé

Even Snoop, the sneak of the
Formn rows were natters the
They had no

Gtop it! Leggo! Yow! Help!”
Whaelk, whack, Whaek !
“Ow! Help! Fire! Muarder!”

““Ha, ha, hat™? .
“Todd, you beast! Yarooh! Help! Yal! Oh:!"
f!' ,%m you going to sneak againl' asked Peter Todd
colmly.
i l'.'i?w I Yea! Yow! Yaroch!™
Whaek, whack, wheek ! :
“"Help! Murder! Fire!™ roared Bunler.
** Are you sorry you sneaked ¥ :
HOw! Yes! Yow! Awfully sorry! Yah M
“ Awinlly fearfully sorry 7 persisted Peter.
“Ow! Yea! Quite so! Ow! ¥ah! Oh, yes!”
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“ You won't do it any more?? demanded Peter; with the
alipper in the air ready to descend, .

i 'E"'-;l"“‘!, H'C' !u ) 4 . )

“ Good 1 Peter rolled the fat junior off the bed with a
bump. “I can’t have you disgracing the top study in the
Remove, Bunter ! -

“ Dw—ow—ow ! groaned Billy Bunter. ]

The other follows wers labouring to get the beds in order
again. The Remove were all in bed apgain by the time
%ingutﬂ looked into the dormitory. The captain of Grey-
friars turned the light out and retired. And then the voice
of Plczter Todd wnahl']n?ard. (e aofiss, 5 A

“* 1 suppose you owa aren't going to skoep? )

2 WEIEPI &an’t feel speoaially slecpy mysel?," said Dob
Cherry. “*I've got an ache in nearly every, blessed bone]
O 11

“ Same here,”” grunted Nugent.

“Ths mme{ulngess ia terrific,” murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur. .

" ﬂf;l you getting up?’ agked Veornon-Swmith, as he heard
a sound of movement at Peter Todd's bed. o :
* Ves, I'm going to give the Fifth tit for tat, * = id Peter
Todd coolly. ™ wﬁu'a coming with me to taid the Fifth?
Vountecrs, please !

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Todd Takes the Lead.
THERE was no immediate reply to Peter Todd's call for

volunteers, -
Raiding the Fifth was all very well ab another time;
bui just after Wingate had warned them, it was
diff orent. w captuin of Groyfriars was probably lheeping
an ear open for any further disturbance in the dormitories.
And Harry Wharton & Co. felt that the lead in that raid,
if it oceurred, belonged to them. For a new fellow to take
it into his hands like this was not to be borne. The Famous
Five might as well have retired from business and hidden
their diminished heads ot onee.

“ Well?” said Peter Todd sarcastically.
hurry to speak.'”

"I? guniﬂ 'mn comfortable in bed,” remarked Fisher T.
Fish. |

“ Mo -allee light here,” murmured Wun Lung, the litile
Chinee. * No gottes out.” _

“Oh, go to sleep, Todd!” said Harry Wharton, ** Tt isn't
you business to 1e=1:i, anyway. Go to bed, and shut up!" -

“ Vs, rather!” said Bob Cherry. * When we raid the
Fifth, we'll arrange it oursclves, without asking a new kid
to show us the wa.f:"

* Yea ring off, Todd!" :

“ The ring-off-fulness should be terrifio, my worthy Teddiul
chyum,”

Potor Todd snoiffed. .

“ Well, if you wen't back me up, I'll do it without you,”
he said. *‘ I've been raggecj by Coker, and I'm nof taking
it lying down. I'me not built that way. Anyway, my own
study 18 going to back me op. Alonzol”

¥l {"nﬂ, my dear Peter?”

“ Georrop i ..

“ My dear Peter, 1 hardly think that my Uncle Benjamin
wounld approve of—— Ohl Oh? ‘

Bump! Alonzo Tedd descended nﬁ;-n the HBoor quite sud:
denly. Thi:;.ﬂ Peter turned towards Billy Bunter’s bed.

* Bunter ' - .

Bunter snored. Billp Bunter had no desire whatever to
tako a hand in raiding the Fifth Form dormitory. He had
had quite enough of & Co.

“ Bunter "

snore!

“ He's aslecp,’”’ chuckled the Bounder.

“ 7] seom wake him up! I've got o jug of water hore P

Billy Bunter woke &p suddenly.

“Ow!  (Gerroff ! eep that water away {rom me, yon
silly ass! Look here, Todd, I'm not going to get up. I'm
sleepy, and— Oh~ah—0H ™ :

Billy Bunter I:nunﬁii on the floor. Then the chief of No. ¥
Study shock Tom tton by the shoulder.

* Hallo I'* said Dutten, starting wp.

“(zet up !’ said Peter in his car,

W haftor 7 _

“ Going to raid Coker & Co?

“ Eh¥ :

“ We're going to raid Coker.””

S %o, 1 haven't,” said Dutton.

4 What! You haven’t what?” .

“1 haven't got a poker. If I'd had one I should jolly
well hava used it when those Fifth bounders were wanking
mo out of bed,” said Dutton, * What on earth put the ules
snto your head that I'd got & pokor?” .

‘Another Splandid Complets Tale of the
Chuma of Greyfriars. Order Early.

“ You're not in a
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:‘ Ell::, ha, llm Al

‘Oh, my hag!™ ancd Peter.
fathead—T said Coker! It's a roid.”

“We're going to roid Coker!” shricked Potor.

“Oh, T zee!™ said Dutton, gettin . % That's all right.
I'm on! Why don’t you uiw.EE I}Tfﬁﬂ?jl??“ §

“ You fellows ready ! said FPeter. ™ Nobody clse coming?
Ain't you eoming, Wharton? ['ll look after vou."

M You can go and eat eoke!” growled Wharton, “I'm
jolly well not fullowing your lead!  ¥ou can take your family
of freaks "

¥ %} dear Wharton—"" murmured Alonzo.

“* Well, it's up to No. T Study, as top study in the Remove,
I suppose,’’ said Peter. * Get your bags on, yon chaps, and
hnﬁ along,"

nd the four members of the new Co. left the Remove
dormitory—Bunter last. Billy Bunter was not keen. But he
dreaded Peter Todd more than he dreaded Horace Coker and
all the Fifth. FPeter was not a fellow to be argued with when
ho had made up his mind. The rest of the Removites
remained in bed.

The four juniors ¢rept down the passage, silent with their
bare fect. They halted outside the door of the Fifth Form
dormitory.

* We shall take them by surprize,” murmured Peter Todd.
Y They won't be expecting ns to be on their teack like this.
If they don't get o light they won't see that there ave only
four of us—they'll think it's the whole giddy Romove!™

“ But they'll turn on the heht,"” growled Bunkes |

“! No, they won't. I'm going to disconneet it,"” said Peter
coolly.

“Oh, I goe!” .

Peter Todd opened the dermitory door cautionsly. He
heard a sound of chuckling and a murmur of voices. Coker &
Co. had cvidently not gone to sleep ot they were chuckling
over the punishment they had inflicted on the Remove
Poter Todd groped inside the door for. the switch of the
electric light. I-E::-. found it, and quictly unscrewed it, and
broke the connection at the termainals, Then he screwed on
the cover agamn, '

“ They won't gek that alight in o hurry now,” he
murmured.

“1 didn't say poker,
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" What are you up to?” asked Dutton,

Peter could not explain to the deaf fuicr without alarming
the House. He drew Dutten inte the dormitory, and the
other two juniors followed, Peter Todd felt for the key in
l:.h.r.:c door, and changed it to the outside of the lock

* Which is Coker's bed, Bunter? he murmured,

Just opposite the door,” whispered Bunter. *° I—I 38Y,
Tﬂéid, if you like I'll keep watech in the passags, .and—
ﬂ-ﬂ _._-_.F

* Btay where you are, Bunter.”

g i o

1 ou ‘t back me up T'll skin you! Can't have an
funks ]:';a the top stidy of lz]m Rﬂmo‘v};-" y

alle!” came Coker's voice from his bed. I believe
the door’s open!” The Fifth-Former had canght s murmur
ﬂfd voies, * Who's there?”

‘Ts!™ said Peter Todd cheerfully.

Ho ran towards Coker’'s bed aa he spoke.

It was very dark in the dormitory, but he eould just maks
out the bed, and Coker's voice had guided him, Coker had
started up in bed, and he gave a 3'{5'!?413 the bedelothes were
whipped off, and he was grasped round the neck.

Dhl”M Hollo " goaped Coker. “ It's those Remove kids!
[.Ermh‘. :
The great Coker rolled out of bed and crashed on the Aoor,

with & roar. He rolled over and over on the foor in the

grasp of Peter Todd,
“Quick ! pasped Peter. * Got him out of the dorm. ™
door.

He rolled the stn}ujggiing ('olcer over towards the
Alonzo and Billy Bunter lent a hand. Dutton piled in as
soon as he saw Todd's object, and the velling Cokor wps
volled awny. Peter stnffed a handkerchiof into his mouth
as he had 1+ wide open to roar, and Coker's roar died awav
in & suffacated gorgle. Half the Fifth-Formers were out of
bed now, but they eould see nothing, and they had the
impression that the whole of the Remove had roided them.
Potter dnshed across to the clectric switch and turned it on,
but there was no light to follow, '
P';tTh{:re 5 something wrong with the rotten light!” gasped

GLET,

" Put on the light!"” welled Blundell,

“"Uan't. 1t won't work!"

* Collar thess lads!™

* Lonk out!”

“ Whore are theyt™

The cxeited Fifth-Formers stumbled into ane another, and
Potter and Greens foll upon Blundell, mistaking him for an
enemy in the darkness. and smoto him hip” and thigh,
Blunﬂﬂlll hit out vigorously in return, and there was s wild
and whirling combat. Meranwhile, Coker was rolled out into
the passnge, gasping and struggling furiousty. Poter Torld
drew the dormitory door shut, nnd locked it ‘on the outside,
and took ont the kev.

““ Hold that bounder " he exclaimed.

“ Grooh! Lemmy go. you young rotters!” spluttered
Coker, ejecting the handkerchief from his mouth at last.
“ Grooh! You young villains !

¥ Mind he deesn't get, away!"

Inside the dormitory, Fitzgerald had found a candle at
last, nnd lighted it. The light glimmered out, and showed
Blundell struggling with Potter and Groene.  Potter uttered
an oxclamation of swrprisc.

“ My hat! It's old Blundefl I

“ You silly ssses!” roared Dlundell.

“I—I thought you were Wharton, or one of the lotl”
EE.BPI‘.'I‘] Greene,

" ¥ ou—you—you—-—"'

" Faith, and where's Coker? exclaimed Fitzgerald
suddonly,
“ Coker! Coker!™

The sound of o struggle and a gasping voice in
passage told the Fi!’l;h-FnEfn&ra where %ﬂll:targwaﬁ. EEFii.:ng;f{;
and Potter and Greene ran to the door. They dragged at
the door, but it did not open, )

U It's lock e :.'P]h.u;i Greenn.

“On the outside! My hat!"

“ Unlock this door, you young scoundrels ™ shouted Fitz
gerald.

“ Bome other evening ['* replicd Poter Todd calmle,

He grasped Cloker again, Coker was still strugeling, but
the four 1&?1119?“}'95 were too much for him. Alonzo a
EBilly Bunter would not have troubled him much, but Dutton
and Peter Todd were guite {oemen worthy of his steel.
Colier was helpless in their gl‘msp. Dutten had drageed his
hands behind him and waz holding them there, and Poter
Todd had an arm round his neck, and Buanter and Alonwo
taok care of hiz legs. Horace Cuolier struggled and wrigegled
in vain in the grasp of the guargette. )

“0ring hin along ! said Peter Todd, “ He's o widdy
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prisoner of war! We're going to make him run the gauntlet
m the dorm, M
“ Ha, ha, ha!" .
And the furious Coler was rushed along the passage in

the grasp of the four,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Nice for Coker.

ALLO, halle, halle 1

" S0 you've got back?
“ What on eurth have you

“What 1s 1t? Some ammal ¥V y

ter Todd chuckled. The guestions were rdined on the
‘otte as they re-eotered the Remove dormitory, dragging
r in with them. DBunter shut the door bLehind them.
Uoler was still stragpling, but he was nearly ont of breath

now, and his efforts did not give his captors much treuble.

“ Yeg; it's an animal,’? said Peter Todd. * We've caught
it wild, and captured it."”

Lonene go, you checly cad!” came Coker’s sulphurous
tones.

“Coler ! roared Bab Cherry.

“Hegad! Coker ! szaid Lord Mauleverer.

“ Coker '

“ Yess Coker!” said Peler Todd ealmly. * Wea're going
to punish Coker for raiding tho Remove dorm. Usker must
learn that he can't do these things now that Ne. 7 is top
study in the Remove™

“{Jh, cheese 1t!"

* Lemme go. you cheeky cad!™ came Coker's sulphurous
zealp you! [H—"

“!Y:ru.’ll dey up,” said Peler Todd. ® This s where you
cheese it, Coker! You're going to run the gauntlet now.”

“I'm not " roared Coker.

““ Your niistake; you are! Turn oub, you chaps !’

The amazed Removites turned out willtngly enough. That
Perer Todd had really succecded in capturing the syeat
Coler, and bringing him a prizorer to the dormitory, seomed
meredible, But it was true.  The new chief of Study No. 7
was certainly making his mark in the Remaove,

“ YVou'll have the whole crowd of the Fifth here after him,”
said Russell.

“We sha'u't have any of them,” grinned Peter Todd.

“Why not " Hussell demanded.

“ Peeanse I've locked them in their dorm., and I've got
{lie key”

“Oh, my hai "’

“ 1 say, you follows, Hine up for the gauntlet " saud Tilly
Bunter importantly. * Wharton, get a light ™

Harry Wharton snorred. Billy Bunter was giving him
orders !

* Do you heari™ rapped out Bunter. .

“I'll give you a prize thick ear if you checlk me, you silly
owl 1 yoared the exasperated eapiam of the Remove,

“ None of your nonsenze ! sawd Bunier. " We're top
tludy in the Remove, T can tell you that! Sonmie of you ged
a heht, apd sharp 1™ : -

"%Iu. ha. ha P roared Bobh Cherry. * GGood old Bunter !

“Bhut up, Cherry " said Bunter. “1f I can't lick yoa,
Pii'-ter 'I‘:mri can, and we're nol having any of your gas, I can
tell vou !

S 0L, crumbs ! murmured Bob.

Somcone struck a match, and two or three candle-ends were
lighted. The juniors did not venture to put on the electric
light. It showed teo plainly from the dormitory windows,
and they did not want Wingaio on the scence again. The
Famons Five stayed m bed. They were out of this—some-
what lilke Achilles sulking in his tont of old. But most of
the Removites were simply gleeful at the prospect of making
Harace Coker of the Fifth run the gauntlet

Coker was grasped by half o dozen pairs of hands, and sef.
upon his feet. The Fifth-Former was erimszon with rage and
exertion.

;—:-]}rﬂu:yn" checky young beasts ' he :pluttered. * I'1

“Yeowll dey up !’ chuckled Peter Todd. ™ I'm doing the
folking, Coker., You're up against Study XNeo. 7, and this
ig whers you toke o baek seat. Line up, you fellons! Pil-
Yowsz, elippers, towels, and socks — and every clap get in 2
whaale I

“ What-ho I

“*Turrah ™

The Removites formed up in a double line, ready for
Haraee {oker to ran the pauntlet,

Color was dlmost specchloss with rape.

To mn the ganntlet—like o fag being rogged! It was
'tﬂi_p.lj}.ii-;bl{‘: Colker of the Fifth fele that he would never
recover Jrem such an imdignity. Ile would never be able
1o hiold his head op in the Filth Form agan of the Fifth got
to hear of it, as they certainly would, Peter Todd pushed
him towards the line of jumiors.

S Ready, Cokor?™ he said pleasantly.
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Coker made a drive at Todd. Peter calmly knocked np
hiz arm.

“Are you ready, Coker?”

HNol™ reared Coker.

“You won't slack ¥

Y No ! bellowed Coler. :

“ Then we shall have to start you. Collar him "7

Coker struggled as the junicrs grasped him; buot he bad
no chance against the odds. He was whirled over, and
dragged towards the waiting lines of juniers, ready to milick
punishment. It was the first opportanity they had ever had
of punishing the mighty Coker in ihis way, and they did not
mean to let it slip. .

The strugeling Filth-Former was heaved towards the wait-
ing lines. gi?eter Tocdd and hiz followers handled him with as
little ceremony as if he had been a fag in the Second Form,
instead of a Fifth-Former and a senior. Uoker was rushed
to the place waiting for him, and pitched in bBetween the
rows of juniors.

* Now run ! said Peter Todd.

The blows began to fall, Pillows and bolsters and socks
and towels simply rained down upon the unfortunate Coker.

Ho turned {uriously upon his assailants, and charged at
them, and was again collared and rolled on the Aoor.  Peter
Toidd signed to his followers to hold him, and then began
operations with a slipper.  Coker roared under the infliction,
and' the juniors ronred, too, with langhter. Tt was the fiesl
tire the great Coker had been slippered by juniors, and
they found it intercsting and amusing.

““0Oh, oh, oh! Leave off ! Leggo! Oh!l” bellowed Coker.
“* Aroe you going to run?”

i N{F E!':

Thwaek—thwack—thwaek !

“¥Yah! Oh! Yah! Oh!”

" Are you going to run’”

U eees ! pasped Coker at last. * Leave off, you fend!
That thing hurts through my pyjumas, you silly ass! Oh!”

“Run ! zatd Peter Todd.

There was no help for it Colker had to rum or take soine
thing worse, and he ran. He plunged in between the tua
lines of grinning juniors, amd charged through Lke o bull.
The Removites alinost fell ever one another in their cager:
neas to get a whack at Coker. Coker reared as he ran, and
he was bellowing by the time  he reached the ond of the
lines. 1le recled cut at last, and -collupsed on the floor,
saspmg for breath,

“0h! T'U slaughter you for this!™ he stutlered.

““Ha, ha, hal”

v amebady’s coming ' called oul Bob Cherry.

Y hed 7 orapped out Peter Todd, ¥ Coker, you'd beiier
}gvt ant of sight! You'll get inle a row if you've found
1ere !

The Removites dived inta hed, and dragged the bedelothes
aver them.,  When the dormitory door-opencd they were all
in bed, with peaceful faces laid upon iheir pillows, “breathin
deeply or snoring, The candies had been blown out anc
tossed under the beds, Coler, guite aware of the trouble
that would follow if he were found there, rolled under the
nearest bed, which happened to be Peler Tedd's, and
lay quite still, trying to silence his breathless gaspng.

There was a sudden Nash of licht in the dormitory as the
olectrie light was turned on.  Mr. Queleh, the master of the
Hemove, stood in the deorway, lookiog in. ]

A seene of peser and drowsy quict mel his gaze. An
expression of amarcinoent come over the Remove-mastors
Taca,

“ Are you azleep, my bovs?” ho called oul.

MNo reply.

AT am sure 1 heard a nodse hove,"" sald Mr. Quelch, *Tn
fact, the foise was very louwd. I do not think you cin be
geloap'? ]

Gilonce., Bunter ventured upon o snore, bul othervwize the
stillness of the dormitory was unbrolen. 3

“ Ahem ™ said Mr, Quelel. ** Aro you aslecp, Bunter?™

“ Yoe, air.'’ ;

Mr. Queleh smiled inveluntarily, and there was a fmul
chuclle from some of the other beds, My, Quelch advanced
into the dornitory.

“ Bunier !

Snore !

“1 know you are not aslecn, Dunter”

Snore! .

“H'm! My bovs, I am sureshere was a disturbanee in
this dormiiory, hat if it is sot repeated I shall say no more
abour it Hot 1 shall keep an ear opoen, I warn aow”

Mre, Queleh extinguished the light and left the dovimitory,
Thewe was a wrasn of reliel from Coler wnder Peter Todd’s
bed, He had been shivering there in apprehension of being
diccoverad. It would have been too humibinting for El'shp

1

Another- Splendid Complaste Tajie of the
Chums of Greyfriare. Ordar Early.
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great Coker to be discovered hiding under a bed like a
mischievous fag. Coker crawled out, afid snorted,

““ Borry we sha'n't be able to toss you in a blanket now,-

Coker,” said Peter Todd.
¥You can get out!”
~ Coker did not reply, He was feelin
in” to have any further trouble wit
night. He stumbled out of the dormitery, leaving the
heroes of the Lower Fourth chuckling. But a few nunutes
lal;-.;ttitlm d:ﬁr&:e?;}iencd, uﬂd Coker Iuc:i:ll-:ed il?. . (i
can' inte my dorim., vou beasts!” he growled.
“ The dmr"aglmlmd e ¥ ' ¢

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“(ive me the key, vou beasts 1™

L] Eh ?"

“(xive me the key !V said Coker, in tones of suppressed
fury. * I'd come ond get it away from vou, but I can hear
old Quelchy moving about downstairs.  Are vou going to
give me that key, you rotters®™

*¥Yes; if you ask for it nicely !I'" zaid Petor Todd, “Say

nnd Horace Coker almost

“ Mustn't be any mare row here.
too zore and *‘ done
the Removites that

pleaso pretty !

The Removites chuckled,
exploded,

Y immo that key '

“ Bay please pretty !

“I won't, you ass! I won't, vou idiot!
hanged first, you rotter!™

“ Right-ho ! Then you won't got the key !

There was a pause. Then Colter made an effort. He had
to have the kev, or else pass the rest of the night outside
the dormitory in his pyjamas. And it was & little too cold
for that prospect to be pleasing.

‘ Pleasze pretty ! he stuttercd at last

Y H!I hﬂ. ha

Peter Todd tossed him the key. and Coker retired. And
tie Remaovites chuckled gleefully. It wes the biggest defent
their old rival of the Fifth Form had suffered, and he had
suffered it at the hands of Peter Todd !

And guite a number of the juniors expressed the opinion
that No. 7 Study had earned tlhc- right to be considered the
top study in the Remove, expressing that opinion in cheerful
disregard of the feclings of No. 1 Study. '

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Rivals.
DGE'T jaw so much, Bob Cheery !

I'll see you

Bob Cherry jumped.

It was evening, and the juniors were in the

common-roeom. Billr Bunter was blinking over o

book by the fire, and the Famous Five were talking ericket.

Bob Cherry was laying down the law on the subject.

illustrating his remarks with waves of the hands. and he

was in 8 most interesting place when Bunter interrupted
him peevishly,

“You sec,” said Bob Cherry.
and the ball comes here—r""

Then came Bunter's interruption.

Bob Cherry stared nt the fat junior. For Bilix Bunter to
nddeess him in & peevish, hectoring tone was so surprising
that Bob did not know what to make of it for a minute,
Bolsover major spoke in that way to the fellows, though
not to Bob Cherry.  But for Billr Bunter to try it on—it was
koo ' thiek.” . ’ '

““What's that " Bob ejaculated at last,

“Don’t faw so much !

“ Wha-s-at I ;

Getting deaf?” asked Bunter. “I told vou not to jaw
30 much! You're like a sheep's head, vou know—nearhy ail
jaw! Diry up ! ]

“Well, my only hat " Bob Cherry cjaculated.

* Bunter is_asking to be slaughtered '™ remarked Hacer
Wharton. * Blaughter bim, n:n.lg,:mt on ! : ‘
y “I can’t be bothered with vou fellows'!” said Bunter.

I'm a member of the top study in the Remove, and I'm
not going to have any of vour chork! You hear me ™

“Yea: I hear you!" said Bob Cherry moeekly,

Well, behave yourself !™ said Bunter. I den't want to
have to give you’a thick car; it's not werth the trouble of
j.:n:tltigg un for ! e

ou—rvou give me o thick ear!™ pasped Bob Cherre,
“Oh. I'm dreaming—I must be dren miafg #lhis' )

“ There you are at long-on,

“T'll give you something clse to dream about if ven '
ring ﬂﬁ%’" aaid Bunter, & You clhaps have got to ::.cl{-.Tl-,f
back seat, and the sooner rou understand it the bettor '
“Its a piddy deeam. of elqe Bunts has been drinkine '
said Bob Cherrs. ) =
Y Youwre going the right way to got g liehing ™
Bunter. ; -
© A~—o—a licking ™
“Yes, I'in fed vp with vou
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“And I'm fed up with rvou, Bunter mine!" sgaid Bob
Cherey softly. o1 fnn’t know wihat boo you've got in your
bonnet, but I koow we can’t stand these now manners and
customs that vou're cultivating all of a sudden. You will
have to be bumped, Dunty, till you come back to rour
rlght mind, if vou've gpot one !

* Hands off I rearcd Bunter.

Bob Cherry did not take his hands off. He whipped
Bunter out of the chair., and bumped him down o the
heartheug. Then he gently poked him in the ribs with the
end of his boot.

" Feeling better ?'" he asked.

“Ow! Ow! Todd! Heseue!" roared Bunter.

“*Oh, iz that the way the wind blows?' grinned Bob
Cherry. * Well, here’s ancther, and another, and another !

Diob Cherry's boot bumped on Dunter's ribs at each word,
and the fat junior rolled over and over, and roared for

help.
ij.‘ter Todd came across the room, and cavght hold of
Bob Cherry's shoulder, and swung him away from DBunter.
Bob glared at him,
“Take your paws off me " he zaid,
Peter smiled genially.
* heep vour hoofs off Buntoer, then ™" he said.
“ Blow Bunter !"' reoared Bob Cherry.
h'“ EI!lm'r him as much az vou like, but tTou mustn’t touch
i -fI
“Why not*" demanded Bob hotlv,
“ Because he's & member of the top study in the Remove,

uuld Imlil members of No. T Study are sacred ! said ‘Todd
calmly.
]':'-n::rl:iI Cherrey snorted.

H Tl make a hash of No. T Study and everybody in it,
if vou're not eareful ! he said.

“The fact 18, 1t's time vou fellows came to your senses.”
said Harry Wharton. ** Ne. 1 Study is at the top, and it's
EﬂtFtng‘ I;t':‘_'l- stay there. The soconer that's understood the

etter !

. ¥The betterfulness will be terrifie

Peter shook his head.

" No member of No. T S3tudy miny be touched,” he said.
" 8Bome of them are touched alrcady ! grinned Nugent.
‘:.A]..IG'FEI{::E certainly a bit touched, and Dunter isn't quite
night 1

¥ I1a, ha, ha "

YAy dear Nugent—"" said Alonzo.

“Got up. Bunter I said Poter calinly, “I'm looking after
you now i

Hob Cherry turned red.

“Tf he gets up. I'll bump him over again ™" he said.

“Then I shall bump vou over ! said Peter Todd., “No. 7T
Study s saered !

“*Rats !

Y Get up, Bunter!” commanded Peter Todd.

_Bunter sat up, and put his spectacles straight on his fat
lirtle nose. He blinked doubtfully at Bob Cherry, who
stood ready to push him over,

“ I—I say, Todd, take Cherry awav, then ™

“ That's all right ! Gerrup !

“ B-b-but he's poing to bump me over !

U Then I'll bump him. and sharp!™ said Peter.

“Thar's all very well” said Bunter, “but that won't
I‘-Elpﬁmé! E don't want to be bumped over, you see !’

“Get up !

“* But IP—I gav, vou know— Oh, really, Todd—"

:ll'.:f :lc"fezrl.l[ﬂ-:-r:"gr get up I'M jump on vou ! rearcd Poeter.

Bunter rose in a gingerly manner. and Bob Cherry
promptly floored lier again. Bunter roared, and rolled
under the table.

Peter Todd kept his word. Fle rushed at Bolh Cherry to
bomp him over. Bob clasped bold of the new junior, and
they rolled over together.

The juniors gathered round excitedlv, Trouble had been
gxpocted to arise between the Famous Five and Neo. T Sty
for seme time, and it had evidently arrived ot last.

Bob Cherry and Poter Todd separated. and rose panting.
rlaring at ore another,

E';Wlll vou come into the gem. with me?” demanded

ol

“Just what T want ! zaid Peter. I feel veer friendle
towards vou, you know, bur Pin bound ro be ton-dog in the
Remove,”

“ My dear Peter.”” sand Alonzo. I am not at all zure
thar Uncle Denjamin weonll approve——>"

“Dre o, Lonz 0 We'll have the gmloves en” =oid Potor
Todd., I den’t want vo bart vou.””

Y Hur: me ™ roared Bob Cherrs, “Tin., ha! Y e
coiade’t hare one side of me, Ton aa:07

“Ceef azpber 0l gvie I sadd Belsover anagor. P Wau'll haove
the prefacts dow: on v 2 vou light bhere, and vou don’s
want to be mtersaptod”
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“(Coma op !” growled Bob Cherry.

And he (}léd tfe waé-.

Billy Bunter crawled out from under the table. and shook
Dutton by the shoulder. Tom Dutton had bden sitting with
hiz back to the crowd of juniors, and he had not heard the
row, and was in blissful unconscicusness of it.

“'Come on ! said Bunter,

[} Eh ?:?

“ Peter’s going to fight Bob Cherry."”

 Who's merry ¥

" I's a fight " roared Bunter.

“Oh, I'm a fright, am 1% said Dutton. ** What about
yc.ursef , you fat rotter? - I don't think there's a bigger
fright st Greyfriars than you are !”’

“1 didn’t say you were a fright, you fathead!” yelled
Bunter. “It's a fight! Peter's going to fight Bob Cherry !

“ Oh, 15 he?" zaid Dutton. ** All right; you needn’t shout,
Bunter. I'm not deaf.™ '

And Dutton followed Bunter on the track of the crowd

oing to the gym. Alonzo Todd joined them, looking very

ﬁistrnssed. The gentla Alonzo backed up his cousin in his
heroic attempts to moke No. 7 Stady the top study in the
Remove; but he was very much opposed to uni’_km_f] of
viclenee. He was very doubtful in what light his Uncle
Benjamin would have regarded it. _

L:i ¢ must try to make pesce between them, Bunter,” he
said.

“ Het!™ said Billy Bunter.

“ My dear Bunter——"

“ Bob Cherry will be licked!” said Bunter gleefully. * 1
tell you, there isn't a chap in the Re-
move can stand againat Peter. He's a
siddy terror. He hicked Bolsover major,
and mow he's going to wallop Bob
Cherry. We shall be cocks of the walk
in the Remove, Alonzo. . What do you
think of that "

“1 doe not want to be cock of the
walk, my dear Bunter.,”

“0Oh, rot!

Bunler was ovidently not to be wom
over tq the side of peace. Alenzo turned
his attention to Tom Dutton.

“My dear Dutton, I trust you will aid
me in making peace between them,” he
sald.

“Eh ¥ zaid Dutton.
“Will you help me to make peace
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Bolsover major,” said Harry; © and you know what a tough
mut he i3 to erack.”

Bob nodded. .

“I'm going o put my beef into it,” he said.
lick ma as long as I can stand, anyway!"

** That's right.” .

Vornon-Smuth had taken out his watch to act as timekecper.

“ Time ! ealled the Bounder. ) -

The two combatants stepped up. Todd held out his hand,
and Bob Cherry shook it ]

* No malice, you know,” said Peter,
te show whe's best man”

** All right,”" =aid Bob. .

“ive ﬁim a jolly {gimd licking, Todd!" said Billy Bunter.
* Wipe up the ground with him !

“ Shut up!” said Peter.

“Oh, really—"

* Shut up, you fat bounder! You're not allowed to talk,”
snid Peter Todd,

“ Time!" repeated the Bounder,

And the mill atarted.

Very nearly all the Bemove were there, and 8 good many
of the Fourth had gathered to see the fight, as well as a
t wons o treat for

“He won't

# Tust o little mill

swarm of fags of the Becand and Third.
all of them.

Bob Cherry was a splendid boxer, and
he was in the pink of conditipn. Bub
he found that his opponent was his equal
a5 both points.

Peter Todd was as guick and elusive
as an e¢l, and he had & sudden upper-
sut with the left that Beb Cherry found
very difficult to deal with.

In the first round Beb caught it with
his chin, with a jarring shock all
through his body, and Eut. for the
“mittens " he would- have been hard
it As it was, it made his head sing.

““Bravoe " roared Bunter.

“Good egpe!” said Dutton.
fim another, Toddy [

**Oh, you ring off ' growled Johnny
Bull.

HGive

Dutton pzecl, and looked round ] “Eh 7
him. pes A Splendid, New, Long, “Ring off " roared Bull. * Shub
“ can’t sce any,” he szaid. Complete Tale oi the your head 1"
“ What !** Chums at Greyfriars “Who's dead " asked Dution.
"I can't see any grease. What are Schaool. “Oh, crumbs! Somcbody lend me 2

vou driving at?” asked Dutton irrit.
ably.

And Alonzo sighed, and gave it up.
They joined the crowd of juniors in the
rympasiunm, where Bob Cherry and the
new junior were already facing one
another, ready for the conflict.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Fight to & Finish.
OB CHERRY was locking very grin.

B Peter Todd smiled t‘l!ﬂi‘l‘fﬂﬁ}'. Peter Todd secmed

to  cultivate the smile that wouldn't come off, and

certainly e showed ne donht or unecasiness as to the

result of the coming contest. The Removites all looked on

with eagerness. Bob Cherry was the champisn fighting-man

of the Hemove, and a struggle between him and the fellow

who had licked Bolsover major was certzin to be interesting.

It was likely to be painfully interesting to the two
prinﬂpa]a.

“ Here, Aloozo,” called out Peter, T want you to be my
sccond [

. | dr_ﬁg Foter, I trust vou will make friends with Cheiry
mstead— ’

“Why, we're good friends new,” grinned Peter. * This
is only a little tussle 1o show which 13 top study. Shui up,
Alonzo, and get a towel !

Baob Cherry had taken off his jaecket, and Horry Wharion
helped him on with the gloves. Wharton was locking very
sovions.  [f tha champion of Moo 1 Stady was defentod. it
would be a great blow to the prestige of the Famous Five.
Bob Cherry undeestood the expression of the Remove captain,
and he grinned faintls. -

“ Is all right,” he said

14 T.[T

Tur

“I'm going to lick him, Hevpy,”
our hardest, Bob. He miade precious little of
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megaphone ! groancd Johnny Bull,
*Ha, ha, ha!"
“ Time " said the Bounder.

The combatants separated. Bob
Cherry was looking very flushed when
he joined his zecond in the corner of 4ho
ring. He felt over his chin with hs
hand, as if to make sure that it was all
there. i :
“He's hot stuff ! DBob admitted, in answer to Wharton's
mauiring look.

And Bob was very carcful in the second round,

Bob suceceded in getting in o terrifie drive with the right,
and Todd was Dited fairly of his feet, and he fell with a
thud on hiz ‘back.

The No. 1 Study party brightened wp wonderfully,
" Brave " roared Johnny Bull,

Alonzo rushed to pick his cousin up.

Poter Todd was looking dazed when he was upon his feet
again. The Bounder called time a few seconds early, to give

him a chance. There was 2 growl from Johnny Buoll, who
had his watch in his hand. e did not trust the Bounder.

“ Play [air, Smithy ! he called out. * There’s four seconds
to go!™

“ Mind your own bnsiness .f;hi-ﬂ the Bounder savagely.

“TIt's my bizney €o see fair play,” said Bull. * If this is
a fight In rounds, the rounds are going to last the proper

time, You're not going to cut them short te favour one
s;dc.” Got out of the ring, and let somebody else kecp
tume M

“ Look here——"
Johnny Bull advanced upon the Bounder.

“Ges out!” he said. “ Bulstrode can keep time, as ap

1 |
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independent party. You're too much up against .our study
to see fa.ir play.”

“71 doni't want an¥ foul play,” said Peter Todd 3!.:1{:1-:}5".
“If Vﬁrn-:rn-ﬂmlth has favoured me, he's & rotben cad '—and

I'm sorcy.
Vernon-Sarith Was puw.hfd out of the ring. Bulstrode: toni
ulﬂ-t:rq:rde: could be

bis place, with a wateh in his hand. -
relied upon to pla the game.

¥ Tume ' said guistmdv while the Bounder looked on
seow] inge.

Ei}h}%hﬂﬂj’ and Peter Todd stepped wp for the third
TouUn

A ain -Poter waa wrassed, atid Bulstrode 'E:H:rgun to’ count.
e, hl.-u t.l':r{-n, four, !wr, *

odd He looked

Potor T jumpod like a _m.ck-m the-box.
ETOEEY, hut he came smuling up to the scrateh.

The round wos ]l]ﬁ!ll"% out  obstinutely, Poeter T‘m!.{l
standing up to his o i:rf.:mcut. thmlﬁh he was obv :mmh i i
bad way.  The junmrs cheered him when ' Time™ was
called. There wes no doubt thet Petor Todd hmi plenty of
p’Emﬂ-l.: aidd heaps of determination.

In the fourth round, howaver, Peter scomed to have
recovercd from the damu’ e, He was very cautious, and
"kept Bob Cherky st arm's-length, Bl the end of. the mum'l
when he put in a flashing vpper-cut that knocked B:}b into
the arms of his sec
_ Bob Cherry looked dazed as Harry Wharton sat hlm
his ]mn& BH fanned him “with t.he. towel.

“ My That woe & ‘corker!" zaid

" 'L::au must look out fcrr that jabr mth h!ﬁ left, Bob."

Bob grunted.

% F was looking out, he said, *“ but T got it all the same,
Newver mind, he won't got it in again in a hurey.”

“ Tume "

The. fifth :'-:-um] wasd hard and fast. The erowd looked on
breathlessly. To and fro the two combatants drove one
another, and both of them received plenty of pumnishment.
-Both 6f them were g'fmi by this time that they had the
gloves on!

. Another, ond ﬂnﬂ-t.hnr roind. Both the ﬁgi‘ntmg‘-men WOre
holding out well, though both 'ﬁ'cru shm'l. ing signs of fag.

Bob Cherry was sta E’Eﬂli little as he .came into the
rl.n for the fonth roun ﬁy Buonter chortled.

* Cherry's jolly near d:}nﬂ he said.

Bob Cherey flushed, and Peter Todd swung m:ﬂmﬂ towards
‘his -injudicions backer and sméte him with the bock of his
glove, Bunter yelled,

“ Shut up!” sm-r] Potor.

*Ow!  Oh, really, Todd=-——%

“ Foop your head shot 7

And Bunter did. The tenth round went on hard and Fast,
and at' the end of it both the heroes n helping to their
COrners

2 Jn!l;,r good fight, hegar] " s5id Lord Mauleverer. * Ym‘:
m:.qht. to chuck it now, vou fellows—wvou've done enough.”

Rats!"” said Bob Chorry perptly

“Rot!" said Petor Todd.

“Time!" called out Eﬂiah‘ndc

The eleventh round was furicus. Beob Cherry floored, his
uppﬂnent with a terrific rlgiih-hu.ﬂdm‘, but Peter Todd came
up to time before ten had been counted. Then he was driven
round the ring, giving way before Bob at every point. And
the general opinten was that Feter Todd would not last out
the round. But all of a sudden his weakness seemed bo fall
from him, as Bob Chorey followed him up incautiously, and
the crowd could see that Poeter had only béen drawing on
his encmy. He made o sudden. spring, and Beb Cherry's
hiands were swept up.  And then Peter Tc-dd's hard gloves
came rap-rap! in & torrific postman’s knock on Bob's nose
and chin. And as Es}h staggered back, flabbergasted, there
eame whizzing in the ma.gcd upper-cut with gh& Ieft and
Bob feasu his lansl:h on the floor.

o Mime 1

Bob could not have risen. if twenty had been counted, but
the call of time saved him.

Harry Wharton picked him up, and made a knee for him,
Frank Nugent sponged his face, and Johnny Bull fanned him.
Enh Cherry grinned at them I‘mntl;.r ;

“I—I'm sorry, you chaps!™ he gasped. ™ I—I meant to
do my best for the study. But I'm done; .if. Todd can go on,
I'm- afraid I ean’t!”

upan

HThat's all right, DBob; you've déne splendidly,” sad
Harry comfortingly. A
“T'm going to try,” sald Pob. “If "he comes up to the

serateh, I shall try; ut T can hardly stand, old chap."

“Time 17 said Bulstrode.

The Famous Five leoked anxiously towards Peter Todd's
corner. DPeter Todd came up to time; he was walking un
steadily, but he ady mu:q.,a] into the ring. Bob Cherry dra.g‘ el
himsalf from Wharton's knes, and advanced to meet him. He
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stood up to his opponent with dizzy brain and reeling o
and the frat drive sent him to grass. e
ulstrode counted.
o ‘;Ei;ie, twao, three, four, fAve. mix, seven, e:ghl: D
u
Bob Cherry had been counted out. .
Peter Todd was the victor. in thﬁ hard-fought fight,

THE EIKTEEHTH CHAPTER,
The Pluck of Peter Todd.

{]'B CHERR?&"E friends helped bim up, and peeled off
%ﬂvns and_helped him into his Jac:l-:et ‘E?:l:- could

stand. ' Tt was- the -toughest ‘plove-fight he had

e-'-*e:- n through; and his experience in that line was

not limited. Petor Tﬂrdd was not in much better condition,
but he could hive stood out the round, and #o the victory was
to him. Poter leaned heunlg upon .:Hn:mm, and grioned at
E-u-b mth one eye closed, and & ourious. sideways look about

K Jnlié' good fight," he said. * Give us your fin."

Baob Cherry grmmsd and gave him his ""fin"

' No malice ! P{ster : e s

“ None at all, ﬂ]d som,’” said Bob Cherry. * But 'l jolly
well lick vou anothey time, all the same.’

,lx"md Bob Cherry walked awn.jr with YWharton & Ce.

. by George I "said Billy Bunter cheerfully,
4 Gm:nd egg i smd Tom Dutton. * Who says that our

study isn't t.:r ntu in the Kemove now? - Eh 1"
£ % }f%?r s::r Johnny Bull promptly.

B‘;IYﬂum not top study in the Eﬂmnve 1" ghouted Johnny
ull -

“Well, T'm glad vou agree with me,”” said Dutton, catch-
ing only some of Joinnf Bull's wurda, ‘and misunderstanding
them as usu

“ But T don't agree with you," said Johnny Bull.

'“ Looking pretty blue—ch ™ said Buttcm “ Well,
not surprised at that. Our man's I-u:-::n-kmg; rather blue, too.’

"You don't understand me, you ass!

“* Oh, wes, ha can stand!™ 'said Dutton nc-nﬁdent.lg ‘" He
could have stood out another round.”

““ Oh, take him away and bury him!

iIm

LER

groaned J nhi-:nj

= Bull, .

tORE Eh ar
But Johnny Bull did not reply to Dutton’s ** Eh 1" [
remarked that he had only one pair of lungs, and he didn't

avant to burst themm on Dutton’s accound.

The crowd in the gym. broke up, the junidrs eagerly dis-
cuzsing that terrific combat.,

The honours had been sbout equally divided, it was brue:
atill, Peter Todd was the declared victor; and No. 1 Study
had been taken down a good many pegs, as Bolsover major
aleefully remarked.  Bolsover major was almost veady to
for ‘give his own licking, in his delight at the defeat of Na. 1

Study.
In No. 1 Study the Fumous Five had gathered. In spite
of the gloves, Bob Cherry's coantenance bore wvery visible

treces of the combat. One of hiz eves was closed, and looked
as if it would be o besutiful black before long; and his nose
seeried to have almost doubled in size. His chums did what
they could for him, and Bob did not complain; but he did
not look happy as he sat in the armchaiv and blinked at the
]unmra out of one eye.

“ Well, thizs i3 a go!” remarked Nugent., “ It beging to
look to ane as if that bounder Toedd Secundus will make his
study top of the Remove, after all!”

“ I've dona my besk!” g'm:med Bob Cherry.

**Ho you have, old chap, and it was ripping of you," said

Nurent., * But if Todd ean walk aver you, it's :mt much
gnnﬁ any of us others taking him on’

Bob Cherry grinned erockedly.

“ ¥ suppose that's true enough,” he said. *' Wharton's the
only one that would have a chance, and I'm blessed if I think
Wharton could handle him.”

* T ghall try, if there's any need,” said Harrv. ** But after
all, it doesn’t depend on a s]:}ggmg match. We're top study
in t'lm Remove, and we're going to remain s, whatever they
do in Ne. 7. We shall have to go on the g1dr.!:, war-path, and
put Peter Tﬁdd in his place. We didn’t let the Bounder dowen
us; and we're not going to take a back seat to four blessed

freaks !
“ Neo fear!” said Jolmny Bull empimtma]lv

* The no- I'mr[ulnnss is terrific!”

But in spite of their determined words, tha Fampus Five
could not help feeling & little creeping doubt inwardly. Feter
Todd was an extremely eculiar customer, and whether in
fisticuffs or in japing he had shown that he could keep his

{Continusad on page 23.)
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ON A BIKE SUPPLIED BY ME, f.___

You can't make any mistake i vou buy a :I:-u:rrcle from me. I sell
the finest eyoles that nrahhu?;’ in G:;;: nte m-hh;.:h of thf.[crcl:
indus sk anybody who pur r oycle from me for an
apuu;?ah-nut their mount ; T know that they will fully endorse the
testimony of thousands of my customers that ™ 0°8rien is unhentabla
Torvalue.” Here ix abgolataly convinelr g proof.  Mr. William Revell,
of Middleton, Baffolk, boaght & eycle f¥on me ten vears ago, and his
voluntary evidence, sworn on oath before & Commissioner far Qaths,
reads:—" I never rode & hetter running machine in my lile than
the oy cle 1 prchneed from you nearly ten rearsage. During moskbof
the time I had it T rods over 400 milea a week by mysell, and I can
af-ure you that the total digtance I and my friends covired was no
g leas than 188,000 misa* Are you convinced? Could you pq:-sm;if desite &

hetter oycle than Mr. Revell's, oasy running, safe, reliable, strong, and good for
196,000 mileaT Beware of Ehﬂpl}' constructed mach -nes that are not worth -
I:u:nunIn;E', lenva alone riding. This eeason 1 have placed oolossal contracts with F-.,I‘“
leading Coventry manulacturers, and haviog obtained exceptional terme, 1w able (253
to gell the Anest-grade, Coventry Cycles at Pounds Below Makers” Prices. Impply JI}

HIGH-GRADE, GOVENTRY ¢
CYGLES,

For £3 108 Cash.

(Makers' Price, £6 6s.).

Alse BEST QUALITY, FIHEST-CRADE COVYENTRY CYGLES, puaran-
toed for X2 years (Makers” Frice, £0 D), similar 1o Mr. H.:.'\‘t: I's, for
only 10/ depozit, and 15 monthly payments of TH. I echl §

BRAND NEW, 1913, HUMBER, QUADHAHT
GOVENTRY - CHALLENCE, FHWEH SINGER, |
PROGRESS, PREMIER, HEMiHﬂTUH SWIFT

and other ?-eilvknuwn makes

From 5'- Monthiw.

Don't be without s relisble eycle this seagon, Bike it fo work
ingtead of m{lng train and tram fares, you'll be pounds in pocket,
and your health will benefiz. Make tl.p your mind now to cvile and
accept this generons offer

| WILL SEND YOU A GENUINE
HIGH-GRADE, COVENTRY CYCLE
ON TEN DAYS' FREE APPROVAL,

80 that you may carefully inapect it in your ¢wn home, and m
exactly what you are buying hefore pumﬁun 13 completed. After
inspection, should ‘}r’ﬂu not think that the machine is worth pounds
more than I ask, why ! simply return it to me at my sxpanse pnd
receive your Tull dl-nnllt back. If you decide to keep the eyvele
you can eormplete the purchase by extremely easy monthly instal-
mente. You incur no obByation by seceplin penerona offer,
This ig just my satisfaction-ensuring method uf dolng business, and
remember, I have huilt u the larpest connection of any oeyvele )
dﬁaler in the world solely through m'nn the higheat oycls valus, ™

h}' my bonest, ?ﬁtrmghtiurﬂrd d-eu.i s with customers who
desgire cr lt. Writa to meat ones

for the latcst 1913, Catalogues, and lenrn how
I can aava you pnunﬂn :Hnm ¥ thousands of
5 Testimoniale.

THE WORLD’'S LARGEST CYCLE DEALER

(Dept.2), COVENTRY.
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end up, and l-:elegf it up well. There was no telling what the
next move would be.

On the following morning, when Poter Todd and Bob
Cherry appeared in class, Mr. Queleh glanced at both of them
m a very peculiar way., As a rule, the Remove-master did
not take note of any little signs of fistical encounters,  But
Todd and Bob Cherry locked so badly used that the Form-
master t}}lld not pass them over.

“Todd! Cherry ! he rapped out.

“Yes, sir.”

" Have you been fighting "

IBnh Cherry and his' Inté opponent exchanged a rueful
glence, ; :

:: Not exactly fighting, sir,” said Bol Cherry.

., A Little glovo-contest, sir,” explained Peter Todd.

You must not show too much energy in your Little glove-
contests,” said , the wve-master, “ You will take a

hu::;{red lines cach, and stay in this afterncon to write them
out.

L 1] Dh !'!

It was a half-holiday that afternoon, and the fwo heroes
had the _[iiiga.mm of staying in an hour to write their lines.
FPeter Todd deshed his off at top speed, and then came over
to look at Bob Therry’s progress.

i i"ﬂﬂt_dqne?"' ;m_;;ﬁied.

“I'm. not s giddy machine, and I don’t go by electricity,”
growled Bob 'L%&L-rg;r.' “I've only done twgnt;r-}ﬁw B0 inr{r"'

“ Give me a sheet of paper, and I'll do hfty for you,"- said

Todd.

Bob starcd at him.

“You'ré jolly rood,” he said.

" Oh, that's all right! No need to scowl at one another
because we've a fow rounds with the ploves,” siid Peter
cheerfully.

“Well, 'l be glad if you'll lend & hand," said Bob. * I
never could stand this blessed grinding at lines.”

“ Right-ho '

And Potor Todd wired in, with & very passable imitation of
Bob Cherry's sprawling hand, apd the lines were soon done.
Ehﬂ éeﬂ; the Form-room together, and took the lines to Mr.

uplch. '

* Much obliged,”” eaid Bob, as they came down the passage
after leaving the Form-master's study.

“ Not a2t all,” said Peter Todd.

“ Look here,” said Bob suddenly. “TI'll tell you what.
You're a good sort, and true blue. If vou like to too the
line, and drop all that rot about making No. 7 Stady the top
study in the Remove, we'll take you into the Co.—malke you
one of us, you know.”

Peter Todd chuckied.

* Thanks!" he said. * But it ean't be did "

““Why not?" demanded Bob.

*" Because No. 7 Study is top study in the Remove.""

“0Oh, rats!” zaid Bob Cherry. And he walked away,
leaving the cheerful Peter grinning serenely.

Bob Cherry went out to look for his chums  Harry
Wharton & Uo. had pone down to the river for rowing
practice. DBob paused on the plank landing-stage, and swept
the wide, glemming Sark witﬁ hiis eyes. Billy Bunter was
sitting there, with a baz of tarts on ﬁiﬁ fat knces, eating at
vecord apeed as usual, The Owl of the Remove had cvidently
rvetived to that spot to eat his tarks in {’E“E" vndisturbed by
t%ﬂ elaims of other fellows whe might feel entitled to a
share.

* Hallo, h:r.llcri hallo !"* exclaimed Bob Cherry.
seent Vwharton ¥

Bunter blinked at him, :

* Haven't seen him,” he said. ** Don't know where he is,
and don't care! Go and eat coke!”

Bob Cherry strode towards the fat junior. Billy Bunter's
“ gheok * waa not to be borne, if he had a firht on his Lands
every day for it. He took the Owl of the Remove by the

Car.
'l tell Todd—

s Have you

¢ Il'.:]l'v.'!” roared Bunter,

“Then you ean tell him that I pulled your ears, and
smacked your silly head,” remarked Bo Gheair, suiting tho
action to the word; “ and you can add that I dabbed your
jam-tarts over vour fat mu;-——”

“Ow, ow! Grooo-ch!

“Ha, ba, ha!” reared Bob Cherry, as the- fat juuior
gouged the jam out of his eves and mouth, and from his
smeaved spectacles. ' Ha, ha, ha!”

“Ow! DBeast!”

“You chould learn better manners, Bunty, my i 2
IIallo, halle, hallo—loolk out!" E g

Billy Bunter had eaught sight of Todd coming down to
the banl:. He made a sudden rush at Bob Cherry.

* Clome on, Todd!"" he roared.

The charge of the fat junior was quite unexpected,
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‘Cherry staggered back under Bunter’s heavy weight. He

was standing very near the edge of the planlks, and hiz foot
went over the side. He gave a sharp cry and fell backwards
into the water,

Splash !

** ¥ou young asé!" exclaimed Peter Todd, running up, and
catching Bunter by the shoulder and swinging him%&ck.

“ Serve him jolly well right!” said Bunter. * He wanted
% dquI.:‘ing' for his cheek., He's smothered me with jam.

wl'

Todd did not reply. He was standing on the edge of the
planks and looking anxiously for Bob Cherry.

“ Can Cherry swin, Bunter?” he exclaimed.

“¥es, of course he can ™

*“He hasn't come up!"

“{th, he's doing that to scare me!" growled Bunter.

Todd did not reply. He threw off his jacket and cap,
and watched the water with a keenr a RnXioUE gare,
Ellpli'mlhegnuhtn EEEL alarmed. i sed

“ ]—1 say, hasn't he come up yet?" asped.

“t Ah, there he 5" ?

Peter Todd caught sight of the curly head on the water,
twenty yards from the landing-place. A hand was Sung up
from the river, and then it went down again. The curly
head surged under.

Todd made a living dive into the river,

Bob Chorry was a good swimmer, but he had struck one of
the piles under the planks as he roge after his fall, and hé
waz dazéd. He wes sweeping away into the mid&fe of “the
viver, helpless to struggle with the swit cuprent. Bunter
realised the danger now, and he shouted for help.

Peter Todd swam towards the etruggling junior with long,
swift etrokes. He scemed fairly to Ay through the water. -

Bob Cheiry's head had come up agein, and it was going
below once mors, as Peter Todd reached him,

Todd grasped him, and dragged him up.

Bob's face, as white as challk, came out of the water; his
evas were closed, and he did not speak. Todd held lum
above the water, swimming strongly. The current was hard
and fast, and was bearing him away, and with Bob a burden
upon him, he could not hope to fight his way back to the
lunding-stoge. He set his teeth, and took a firmer grip npon
Bob Cherry, and struggled to kedp both aflost az he wenb
whirling down the miggle of the deep, swift river.

"'Heig " roared Bunter. ° He's drowning! Help !
Bob ma‘r}"s eves opened, He made & feeble movement.

“It's all right,” panted Todd, “I've got you!"

“Todd 1"

“ ¥Yes—it's all right "

“Good old Todd!" murmured Bob Cherrs. 1 suppose
vou're Peter—I know Alonzo can’t swim! Can you keep ma
up

gt Yes, I'in Peter, and I can keep E'cru un

But Pator's peze swept over the rolling surface of the river
anxiously. He know that he could not keep Bob Cherry up
very long if he did not get help, though he did not think
for one moment of relinguishing his burden.

“ Hold on!" o voice rang over the water.

Thoere was a <ach of oars.

“ Help coming 7" murmured Bob Cherry faintly.

“Yes!" gasped Peter. " Help! Help!"

“YWeo're coming!" It was Harry Wharton's voice.

The boat, with Wharton ancd Nugent, ' and Johnny Buall
and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh m it, was fairly shimming
the river. It swooped down towards the exhansted juniorz.
It was not too soon—FPeter Todd, strong as he was, was vory
neatg_i; done |

' ai e

¥
r

“Hore wo are "

Wharton leaned over and grasped Bob. The faintin
junior was dragged info the boat, and then Peter Todc
was helped in. They sat exhausted in the boat, with pocls
of water forming round them. Todd was gasping painfully
for breath. Dob Cherry panted and panted, but he fousnd lus
voice at last :

“I waa jolly near gone then

%oy jolly well were,” said Haver Wharton, wheose own
face wus pale now. * I—I hardly theught we should get to
you in time! Oh, Bob, if Todd hade't held you——-:"

“ But he did,"” zaid Bob, reaching ocut a wet hamd and
grasping that of the new junior. ““Todd, old man, you

e

saved my life, that time—you're a white man! And vou
can be to? of the Remove and top of the giddy school afrer
thiz. and

won't say a word u%mmt | )
And the chums of Study No. 1 added with one voice:
* Hear, hoar!”
THE END.
INext Mon ‘s leng com
Wharton & Co. Is entitied ¥ T, EGLHHIJLBHI’MDNEIF-
LENDER,'' by Frank Richards, Ordera copy of ' Thae
Hﬂﬂ'ﬂ-f’r * Libbrary in advance., Price Onoe Penny.)
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TWICE ROUND THE

THE STORY:-OF THE
GREAT ManN-HUNT
= SIDNEY DREW

TR

Prince Ching-Lupg, advenlurer, conjurer, anJ

Nathan 'Eare; jewel ¢ollector
veoiriloquist.

and muttl-millionaire,
Ferrers Lord's tecrible rival

Perrers Lord, miltlonalire, and owner
ol 1he Lord of the Deep,

THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

“RBY FOUL MEANS OR FAIR, I'LL WIN!*™ i

While ¢rossing tha Atlantic on hiz way b0 England —where the costly diamond, ** The World's Wonder,”® is to be put up for auetion--Nathan
Gore, the Ammerican millionaire and jewel-collector, receives s message from hig agent io London to say thet the diamond hos been bought by
hiz bated rival, Ferrers Lord, wha is the owmer and inventor of the wondearfnl submarine, the Lord of the Desp. .

Mathan Gore swears he will obtain pessession of the dizmeod, and on the night of his arrival in Tondon be goes to his rival’s honse, and
laking the stooe. leaves im its plase the message : ** To Ferrers Lard,—Huowinz that you wonll ned sell * The Woarld's Woader,” T bave taken it
Do your worst ! 1 defy you! The stone ‘s mine !—Nathan Gore.’” The milionaire accepts the challenge, and a few hours alier the robbery
the chase w3 started. For flve months, accompanied by bis two friends, Chung-Lang, a Oaiaese prince, and Rapert Thurston, he pursaes Nathan
Gore, travelling twice round the world, bu! never being able to overtake him. At last Ferrers Lord, on board the Lord ol the Deep, returns Lo
Loneland, an island belonging to Nathan Gore, the millionaire. In the meantime, Ching-Lupg stoals some pﬁa-auutg hiemem of a squirl, and,
giving the squirt-ful of foup to Gan-Waga, the Esrimo, who i3 in his favourite resting-plate—the swimming-bath-— canses  the erew Lo
baliewe that the Eskimo is the thiet,. Mo one will g0 in the cold water and bring the thief ouot, until the French cook, Yard-ol-Tape, offers to

awim after him.

“ He ghall squeal for ze mercy ! ' hisses the chel, as he starts fo undress.

{Now go on with the story.)

Gan Returns the Soup!

“Byt I shall tickle haire ! lisped Gan.
Hows 1 shall tiekle haire!
wantses I

“LCar of ze blue colowr, zive us bhacks zo soup ! Rebbaive,
give us backs zo soup )

" Tokes it, dens—takes it "' sonted Gan.

He took u deadly sl with the syringe, Tt was o magni-
ficent shot, Yard-of-Tape touk back o portion of the soup in
kiz open mouth, and rhe rest evervwhere, He did not appear
Lc1 IEI\'..'! ;t “-']l'ﬂl]. hr" gﬁl ]I.‘.'. E"IIIEI‘ ]“"l:llf! ZLELE S0 'ItTlrI"‘ﬂﬁﬂ[Hth"..
(Gran Glled that sveimge swiftle, %'I]ingrLunE was travelling
fer the doms Gan planted & guart of water in the prinee's
back to male him hurvey. Then he made a target of Mad-
dock’s right ear, and another of Barry's full-zized zeb of
wliskers,  Alter that ke pumped o elnbly jot ine Yard-of-
Tape's watch-pocket, Then he was alone,

* Peaces at last,” he smiled—* butterful peaces! Ah ne!™

Fillowing s woary head on o flontine chair, Gan smilecd
happily av the cciling, and closed his glorious orbs. A soft
and mellow note rippled throusl the slumbeouws silence,  Gan
was osleep and snonpg. Onee or twice hie babhbled in his
tlerp like some innocent babe. And this is what his ruby
lip= babbled

‘:ﬁh, hew T tickles hatve—how I tickles kaire !

1 “Oh! Axrr!
What I donezex? What you

A-a-ar,
us |
Al us indeed!

™ mn e

The Banquet, and Who Ate i,

Several Ehi.p.‘;-t.lf-".'.‘ﬂl had been lying ot anchor in Goretown
Bax for somie davs, Narhan Gore had invited all the officcrs
Tur Macxer Linrany.—No, 271
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to dinner. Few people could give a dinner in more magni-
ficent stvle than the ¥Yankee mullionaire. Gore was not in a
good temper. Notes of polite bmt frigid regret had Ih-l:*{-n
arriving all day. ITe hind made preparations for eighty
gunsts, Sixteen only had accepted the invitarion, but not
one arrived. As he [nmoed and paced Jus splendid dining-
roomt o servant entered.  The warships hm}l beon ordercd
away by telegraph, snd were hoisting their anchors at that
INOIMent,

The romn was a mass of flowers, sparkling glass, and
gleaming silver. Nathan Gore stoed creet as be read the
MEXEN R,

* No answer,” he said to the gorgeonsly-liveried servant.

The old man leokmd anvthing but & maniac,  Ile had
shaved off his beawrd and trained hiz moustache,  His tall,
thin figure was straight as a pine, Jle sat down ai the head
of the centre table, the only guest at a banguet that had cost
thousands of dollars.

The short twilight had gone, and it was guile dark.
Hhaded lamps burned andd the masses of flowers. A hirard,
catried there by accident, ran out of a cluster of orchids,
and dorted back again, fervified, az its guick litlle eyes
caipght sight of Xethan Gore,

“Curses VT muattercd the millionaire,
this®  Wel] ¥

Tha servant was again in the room.

“Will you dine, sir?™

“Na, pot yel. Send all 1the waiters packing.
and Jet them go”

“ Yory good, air?

Crore pested his chin on his bony hand, He did not belicve
that any telegram had come. Ile waz being shunned. k-

“Whot now trick ia

Pay thern,

Anothor fSplandid Complote Tales -1
Qhums of Grayfriare. Order ... -
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vessels had been sent to protect him, now they had gone, or
wore goihg., He eould only think that Ferrora Lord had
tendered some- explanation to the American, Italian, and
British Governments which was apparently satisfactory, At
nﬂgi rate, they had withdrewn their ships. .

¢ rang for champagne, When the door had cloged, he
took a leather case from’ his pocket, and opened it. There
lay the priceless jewcl, flashing, gleaming, quivering,
dancing—living light itself. It was the stolen diameond!

After a time he-closed the case. The stolen stone had
ﬂmk‘éﬁ_thﬂ‘mr}' lifa from his veins. It was a harpy, & leech.
EHe hated it, and still he loved and worshipped it. ' Already
the jewe! had cost him ten times its yalue in monay alone.
His wealth was at & low obb. Vast as his wealth had been,
it- was almost drained away. He had poured out gold like
water, and his debts wore enormous. The great crash was
coming, and he knew it. And all this for the possession of
crystallized carbon!

But he had no thought of rurrendering. He was in-
flexible, adamant, as hard as the gem of which he had robbed
Ferrers Lord.” He hated the Inglish milionaire with a mad,
unrcasoning hatred. He would fight to the ond. It was a
losing game; he knew that well enough. His for was too

strong and too determined,
“To the end—to the end!"’ he snarled. * And then die
gamel Confound you! What noew?!

“ Dinner, I hope, Gore,’ said a quiet voico.

Nathan Gore staggered as if struck. Shaking, trembling,
ashen, he turned his head. A tall, dress-suited fgure stood
in the doorway. There were other figures behind him.  Gore's
white lips framed & name shudderingly.

-:-I: FE'I"T'E['.E‘. I;ﬁ?d I?I‘

“The same, snd very hungry,” said the uninvited guest
calmly.  “¥You have met Mr. Rupert Thumton before
Your highness, here is your dear friend, Mr. Gore, who
collects jewels for o hobby.”

Ching-Lung bowed until his pigtail tonched the ground.

. "Charmed, delighted!™ he saud, * Chief Gan, salute the
jewel-eollegtor!®

“’Lighteds!” prinned CGan-Waga, “Oh, lets
tickles haire! Barry and Toms, salshoots haires!”

"Yer sarvint!" said O Rooney.

“Two on ‘em, by hokey ! said Thomas Prout.

INathan Gore was apeechless with amaze and terror,
teeth rattled and his eves proteoded.
;m}!_.}{'t:l]mp]t 111:[.'!. iy

5 . Lhelp, {72
Murdeﬁ?” . b

HO3it down, lads!™

Prout, Barry, and Gan-Waga took their soats at the table.
Fervers Lord extended his hand, and waved the frantic
mitlionaire back.

“ My dear Gore,” he said, it i3 absurd to make so much
noise. We do not intend to murder you, and it is wscless
to call for help. My men surround the bouse, and yours are
gll prisoners. Do not be afraid. I have no intention of
taking the diamond from you by forer.  You know my termas
well enough. We have simply come to dine.”

“And we are hungey,” nh&-d Ching-Lung.
the tinkler, Rupert; it's right hehind vou.”

There were seven or einﬁt armcd aailors outzide the door.
At 2 sign from Ferrers Lord two of them shouldered their
rifles and marched into the room. They elosed the shuttors
and atood before the window. Rupert shrugeed his shoulders
and rang the bell. He did not altogether approve of the

e also

His
Thon, with o Aeree

he shouted,  ** Alurder! Help!

“ Kindiy ring

perilous raid. ]
‘The servant answered the summeons. Fe was whiter than
his master.

“My dear Gore. we are starving! DPlease let ns have

dinner.” said Ferrara Lord.

"Five minutes before they had all been hali-ti

HOW ON
SALE.

“ Bring if inl"

Gore's voice was hoarze, but steady. The servant vanished,
and Ferrers-Lord laughed.

“We have surprised youw,” he said. “ All the same, it
would have beon & Pit-y te allow mich an excollent dinner to
spoil altogether. I found your servants feasting like princes,
and drinking your best wine. Now, Give
mo tho dinmond and the apélogy.”

‘! Never!" hissed the milionaire. *F You shall kill me st

" Not at all. I have promised not to nse foreg, and I have
a weakness for keoping my promises that is developing into
quite a mania. horo comes the first oourae 7

Yard-of-Tapa led the procession of liveried attendants.
: but fear
had completely sobered them. From the kitchen to the
dining-room they had to pass botween two lines of brawny
snilors, and each sailor held a bayoneted rifle. Yard-.of-Tape,
teo, with the buge revalver at his belt, looked as ferce as o
whole .squadron of cavalry. _

“* Yon will dine with us, of course?'” said Ferrers Lord.

““AVith vou and Mz Thurston, but not with thosze, I only
dine with gentlemen!™

Gore pomnted contemptuocusly at Prout, O0'Rooney, and
Gan-Waga. Gan was certainly acting in & somewhat un-
usual and eccentrio fashion. ¢ had seoured e silver dish
of sardines, and he was shovelling the little fish inte his mouth
at h;]?h speed, Ching-Lung had woven a- wreath of flowers,
which Gan wore at an gngle on his baby brow and left car.
an!” grinned Ching-Lung., * Have

GGore, be rensible,

i

“*You lool just aweet,
another sardine?”’

“Wants some oysters, Chingy.”

“Stop him! Go easy, Ching, old chap !’ protested Rupert.
Ching-Lung glanced inguiringly at Ferrars Eard. There was
an amn twinkle in the English millionaire’s grey eyeos.
Gore looked ugly and sullen, but showed no fear or nervous.
nes. He was scheming to make his eseape.  If he could only
r#ise the alarm there would be little hopo for his uninvited
puests, [or the odds against them would be fifty to one.
single minute at the telephone would be enongh. But how
could he resch the instrument? How could he break through
the line of silent, Tigilant genfrios?

Y Lord,” he said, * you've made a big scoop: I'H give you
credit for that, I didn't reclion on thia at all. How did yon
work 1t '

“ Yery simply. I just tapped the eable, and took the liberts
of reading a message that was on its war 1o a New York
newspaper. That gave me all the information I wanted., It
stated that you had invited alt the officers to a banguet
to-night. I pathered, also, that there were hosts of writs
out against you in the Stetes for big debis, and that some
shady little transgction of veurs had leaked into the Press,
The officors intended to blackball you.™

“"¥o3:goon!”

Gore Iaughed hoarsely, and locked his thin hands together.

*I had nlmad; laid my version of thoe affair before the
British Cabinet,” said Ferrers Lord, * As the Cabinet did
not meet in time, I was compelled to rescue Mr. Thurston.
Since then the Cabinet has metr, and it has coranmmicnted
my story to the other Governments. That is why the
squadron sent to capture me has ieft the bay. Wo landed ot
dawn, end have been Iying lidden all day. We are
ravenous. This truffle sonp is delicious !" _

Mathan Gore writhed. (Gan put a plate of the soup to his
lips and drained it to the very dregs. Prout and 'Rooney
were Frinning. .

* Have you made this matter public?™ arked the Yankee
tensely.

(An extra long Instaiment of this amusing and
exciting serlaf story next Monday.)
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EOR _NEXT MONDAY :

“ THE SCHOOLBOY MONEYLENDER!™
By Frank Richards.

In next week’s grand, long, complete tale of the chuma of
Greylriats, Fisher T. Fish, the Yankee schoolboy, who 18, 1_Lﬂ
his own opinion, so cule, Comes out with ancther of ]1..*:
staggering schemes, whereby he designs to line hizs own
woekets at the expense of his schoolfctlows.

At first the scheme meets with # certain measure of suecess-—-
that is to sav, the Greyfriars fellows are by ne meabs averse
{s borrowing the money that Fish offers so frecly on all
zides: 14 is when the enterprising inancier attompts 1o ea‘ilm:l.
the maney aeain, plus the hittle amovnt due as interesd, that
Bis adifficulties commence.

1n the cnd, the ambitions and unscrapulous schemes of

“THE SCHOOLBOY MONEYLENDER!"
are effcctually squashed, and once awain the Irvepressible
American junior ' gets lelt.”’

A PLEA FOR A SPECIAL BINDING.

The following letter from one of my enthusinstic Bolton
veaders raises a subject which is, T feel sure, of sufficicos
peperal interest to merit a place in our weckly chat. 2

“Pear Bditor,—1 am a keen reader of “The Magnet,
*Qem,” and * Peany Popular,’ and think them all nipping, of
course. -But there is onv thing I want to make o small
grumble about. 1 often sce in vewr ‘Replies in Brief! on
this page such =entences as * No, we do not supply bound
volinnes frome this office. and * Your local newsagent will pet
vour " Maogbers " bound up for you.! This shows that you
aften get veaders imquiving for & proper hinding for their
fuvourite books, and that's just what I wunt so much; so I
ame writing to ask if you chn suppldy us with a rveal, proper,
efficinl bivcdhing for our boeks, My, Editor? I am sure thou-
sunidls of readers would like to have a proper binding made
specialiy for them, and with the name i zold on the cover.
Can't you pret scine special ones made, and Yot us have thom,
aav. nb cichteenpenee cach, so that wo con have our
‘Marnets,” ' Gems,' and f Pogny Populavs® bound up in
volmmres of, sov. thiee months each?  You would carn the
srptifinle of o tremendous number of vour loval readers if
vou couid ; so please think abeut it, wen't vou? If you could
print my letter in the Char Pare, vou wonld be surprised to

find how many of your readers would bo in agreement with
me, Heping you will not mind Irathi;-r a lonyg letter, but this
subject seems to be rather an imporkant onc to :-fc}.—’.‘n‘::__::m*
sincore reader, wd. T,

Well, J. T., vou have put vour case very well, and I have
dono my part by complying with your wishes end printing
your letter. If ti'mrﬂ is such a great demand for speeal bind-
inrs as you seem to think, I have no deubt I shall ko wnun.
dated with shoals of letters expressing agreement with your
remarks; in which case, I shall certainly have to sec what
can do for you. havg no doubt 1 could arrange for a suit-
able binding to be supplied at api;raxtmamly the prico you
mention provided I were asspred that there would be o suffi-
cient demand for it. The best thing is, then, for all my
readers who would like to obtain a special binding, to drop
mo a card at once and tell mo so.

DID YOU KNOW THIS?

The sign used to denote meneylenders’ und pawnbrolkers’
shops, viz., three hrass balls, owes ifs origin to a doctor. A
number of the members of a family—the famous Medici
family=—were very skilful in the art of medicine, and had for
their trademarl three brass balls which repreasnéed mileleck
sille.  Later, this fanuly twrned theiv gecopation to money-
{ending; but, neverthelesa, they still eontinged te use their
sign, Other monevlenders copied this, with the result that
every moneylender or pawnpbroker now has the eign of the
three brazs balls ever their shops.

Jome of my observant readevs will have noticgd that on
the titles of the daily newspapers there 13 to be seen one
apall white dot. These dots ave put there to represent the
unmber of the machine on which thab particular bssue was
printed. A dot on the first letter will mean that it was
winted on No. 1 machine, a dot an the sccomd letter on
%ﬂr,_ 2 machine, and so on. By dus dol, in the :‘."r'ﬂilt-hﬂf an
ervor, it is possible to find out who was responsible for it

The bliae collars thal satlors wear were originally used as
a prutection for their jackels. In, the olden davs, sailors had
leng pigtails, which were, as a rule, welt snaked with greease.
This made their jackeis very dirty, and, m conacquence, an
ordier was 1ssucd that abll men were to wear a collar that could
be taken off and washed. Now, althourh our sailors de not
weanr prrtails, they still wear the collay.

2 . - . - W . -
The theee white lines that run round ihe sailor's cellar
vofer o three of Tord Nelson's groutest victorics—the battles
of the Nile, Uopennagen, and 5t Vineent, The black searf
watch the sailoy wearg round bis neck s a sign ol mownming
for Nelsen,  After the Battle of Trafalpar an order was issued
that all men were 1o wear a black scarl, and ths order has

never beon cancelled,
THIE EDITOR.

Plensae Holp Your Editor By Fillling In Thiz Form.

Dear Editor,—I believe that if you sent a Specimen Copy of “ THE MAGNET" Library to

{Here fill 1n
your friend’s
name ancl
arddress, )

uuuuuuuuuu

vou would be likely {0 obfain him, or her, as a regular subscriber.—Yours truly,

Nane
Address
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“THE SCHOOLBOY MONEYLENDER!”

Another Splondid Compliete Tale of the
Chums of Greyfriars, Order Early.
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SPECIAL GOMIC SUPPLEMENT. |

THEN THE SWORDFISH WERE SORE FISH ! A “FLY” NOTION.

G oriy
" 1. E{f‘hﬁ tr'ﬂ: mnﬂﬁapiwmthnth mad];rcén lﬂE‘ﬂ with &IIII'EIE . : R CHE R

ekt TaGHAIC, Fo arranged to fight & duel | $irst Comedians © If there was an apple on a tree, and &
¢* Have at thee, thou lﬂP‘ﬁmﬂdﬁzﬂﬂf'fﬂﬂﬂd fish !@ﬂmd both | hird eitting on the apple, how would ycli':Fgct- it without dise
in one bubble. turbing the hipd 3
e Sceond Comedian e * Give it up.”
Firat Comedian g * Wait until tﬁa bird had flown away ! ™

WHAT _
WORRIED HIM! j

Passenger (emerg-
ing from W_re:cé{ ?f
assenger airship): g
ESE.F,, captain, will |
this ticket do an- \
other time 2 "

2. And they started in deadly combat. * Oh, T know I %

shall faint! " cried the dainty little mermaiden. However,
the gallant swordfish went on with it, until—

e

Ve, I'd have
you know that my
grandpa  fell  ab
Waterloo”

* Did he really ?
Which platform ™

3. They'd worn oub their swords., “I've won!™ t-i'ua:f;i
both eried, as they .approached the little lady, * Oh, you
horrible creatures!™ was her reply. I couldn’s have an,?*l
thing £o do with you, you're too ugly 1™
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