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By FRANK RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER. “Glorious!"” repeated Harry Wharton.

And Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, whose English was as
Bunter, Too!l remarkable as his complexion, declared that the glorifulncas

" LORIOUS ™M . was terrific,
Bob Cherry was referring to the weather. Harry Wharton & Co. were generally a cheery company,
Tt was really glorious.  The summer sun shonéd  but they were ecspecially cheery that bright afternoon, for ik
from o sky of cloudless blue. A soft breeze stirred  was n half holiday, ﬂni o long-planned picnic on the island
the leaves of the old elms in the Close of Greyfriars. in the river wos coming off. Funds were ample for once,
Bob Cherry looked out of the doorway of the Sechool House, and snpplies were therefore on a lavish scale, and the weather
and his ruddy face expressed the grestest satisfaction, was perfect. What more could they want?
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“ About time we got off,” remarked Johuny Bull,

1 say, you fellow's g L -
Billy Bunter, of the Remave, joined the Famous Five in the
deorway., Bunter's fat faee was beaming.

lelﬂem ws&. Ehgi:ncr-;:l caorus of ;
* Buzz off, Dunter!”

“I'm coming, you know,"” said Hlmtehg. # Mot that I care
nﬁu-:,il; ab:;{ut the picnic, but I want to belp you fellows carry
the bags!™ -

“ Bow.-wow " said Bob Cherry, “Come on, you chaps!’

The Famous Five made their way to No. 1 Btudy, where
tha bags were ready packed.  Billy Bunter followed in their
wake.

Thers wore three large hzlgﬁéﬁ-’mkﬁﬂ, on the study t-‘rlb:lﬂ*-; and
f’:i-juntw'ﬁ eyes plistened behind his spectacles at the sight of

21,

“Which one shall T take?"” he ashed,

“Neong!" roared Bob Cherry  * Bugz off I )

“MNow, - look-here,- Bob,” oard Billy Bunter - déterminedly,
“I'm ¢oming. I's not really myself I'm thinking about,
but as Marjorie will be there——"'

“How do you know, tubby gruwli_a&--J_.uhnnjv Bull, .

“ ¥ happened to hear Wharton mention.at. kmow Hazel's
gone over to Clff House to fetch Muarjorie and Clara,” said
Bunter. “Now, vou know théy'll be disappointed 1f ¥ don’t
corme ! ;

“*Cheose it!'’ )

“The fact is, T havent seen them for some time, and I
don’t want them to.think I'm neglecting them,” a:;ﬂmnmi
Bunter. “1 have o many engagcments that 1 haven’t been
able to go.over !

“{h, kick bim oui!"” =aid Nugent.

“0h, really, Frank "

* You fellows ready?” asked Squiff, looking in at the door.

“Yoz, I'ma ready,” said Bunter,

Seuiff stared at him.

“1 didn’t know Bunter was one of us,™ He said.

“And he isn’t,” eaid Harry Wharton wrathfully. * Mar-
jorie can'f stand him, and he’s not going to spoil the after-
noon. Xou céan go and cat coke, Bunter 1™

“Ob, really, Wharton, T don’t think guu ought to show
jealousy like this!™ said Dunter reproachfully, *1T'm sure
it's not my fault thet girls prefer me. A fellow can’t heip
being good-looking. Now, don’t let's have any ragging!
Just tell me where you're going to picnie, and I'll earry one
of the bags part of the way!™
 The chums of the Remove glared at Bunter, The fat
Junior picked up one of the bags, and grunted, and set it down
again,

“1 say, this is jolly heavy! Bob had better carry that one.
You'd better let me carry the cake.™
B““Whuh do you know about the cake? growled Johnny

k.

“1 happened to hear yvou mention it."* The number of
things Bunicr happened to hear mentioned was surprising.
“1 =ay, where's that cake?™

Johnoy Bull picked up a ericket stump.  As a rule, ihe
chumz of the Remove were very casy-going with Bunter;
hut that afternoon Marjorie was to ba in the party, and
Marjorie's tastes had 1o be considered. Bunter had a fizxed
conviction that DMarjorie was what he elegantly termed
“spoons " in hiz direction. The fact that Miss Hazeldene
froze whenever he was near her he attributed {0 coyness
He had encountered a steady and vnchanging coyness on the
part of Miss Hazcldene, but that did not alter his opinion,

Under the circumstancoes, the melusion of the Owl of the
Remove was not to be thought of. Johnny Bull, who was
always a hittle heavy-handed, mtroduced a2 cricket stump into
tho eiscussion.

Billy Bunter promptly dodged round the table,

“Now, look here, Johnny "

“Ilold on!* said Bob Cherry.

Bob's eyes were twinkhng. :

** Let Bunter make himself useful for onee,” he said,

“Loook here——" begun Jahnny Bull warmly.

“Why, you duffer——"" Wharton commenced,

Bob Cherry closed ane eve.

* Buntor wants to be dseful,” he sand., ““Let Bunter be
neeful,  Leave it to me. Now, then, Bunter, it's pnderstood
ghat vou've got to cavry something ¥

**{h, certainly, Iob, cld chap!™ )

“If vou call me Bob, old chap, Fll—ahem !—all right,” said
Daly hastily., " Bunter ean carey thoe parccel,™

*“The parcel ! repeated Wharton.

There was no parcel to be scen in the study.  The supplies
for the picnic wore packed in the three big bags, ready to be
placed in the hoat.

“"¥es, the parcel,” sand Bob. “Only it's got to be under-
stood that Bunter carrics it all the way to the :El-l'iﬂ'l‘j.”

The juniors grinned.  The old priory was in an opposite
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;:]iﬁcticm to that of the islund where the pienic sras to take
Wi

“Agreod " zaid Wharton,

“Certainly,” said Bunter.
Whera is 47"

“1I get it,™ said Tob.

ab Cherry hurried from the stady,

Billy Bunter blinked triumphantly at the Removites,

“What 1.ike about Bob,” ho remarked, “is that he jsn’t
s0 Jralous as you other chaps. 1 think it's ridienlons myself—
as-if ‘T vould help being attractive to girla!  Bome fellows

are bor hn (e
:ﬁhnrm::’[;h“ way, and some are not, Now, you'ro not,

:Ilf}h!" suti%]“?harti}n.

.o 1t's nothimg' against you,” suid Dunter encouraging
‘T Slmﬁl!}i"'h:zl'[}pﬂﬂs liké that. 1t's the same with Buii% Elgé
car't belp his face

" What's the matter with my face?* demanded Johnny
BU{lL i & -veree that resembled the rumble of thunder.

Y Well, it's rather bulldoggy, isn't it said Bunter. * Not
the kind of face girls wonld like: - Then Squiff—he’s.a bit
skinny, and a girl admires 8 good fgure.”

Bunter glhinced down at his own figure, and smirked.

o H&ﬁ ]’IEI., “ha 1"

“Blessed if I see anything 1o ecackle at!™ said Bunter
crmsiir. , ;

" There’s a glass over the mantelpicee,” suggested Nugent.

“F}h,'ﬂmllr Franky-—" Dunter dodged round thie tablp
agamn. LME-'. here, Nugent, you rotter—— HKeep that stump
away, Bull, you beast!™

Eilly Bunter took refuge behind the armehair, and blinked
wrathfally at the juniors, as they awaited Bob Cherry'k
return.  Bob was wot long in coming. His heavy boots wer
heard in the passage, and he strode in with a ﬁa.rga pare
ul_IdE his arm, B

“Here you are, Bunter! Be careful wi ind }"

*: Right-ho! 1 say, this is heavy 1" i iy

:‘ if YOn dm'::l‘ti want to minh”

"L do want to comse, on’t. mind earryin
still, it's heavy,  What's in it?” v et parei]
; “ More than you eould eat in & fortnight,” said Bob Cherry,

Mind yon don't drop it, you owl! ' Come on, you chaps'”

Bob Cherry and Squift and Wharton picked up a bag each,
and the party left tho study. Billy Bunter grunted and
#asped as he came out into the quad with his heavy parcel.

“I zay, you fellows, ihis is 'n::}l, heavy," he a.uij. “atill,
I don’t mind. TI'm not a slacke: like some chaps, who
lounge about with their hands “in. their pockets.” Ho
blinked at Hurree Singh and Nugent and Johany Bull.

“A decent chap might give me a hand with this.” But 1
don’t mind.”

“Buck up, Bunter !

“I'm coming as fast-as T ean, you rotters! Don't walk
so fast. I'm getting out of breath!™

* Hurry up!”

The Famous Five and Bquiff strode down to the gatos
at a good speed. DBilly Bunter fagzed after them, his fat
little legs-going like clockwork. Outside the gates he came
to a halt.

“1I say, you fellows, T can't keep up with you!"™ he
velled.

The Removites did not scem ta hear. They strode away
down the read at a rapid pace, and turned into lhe wood.
Bunter tramped on furiously, changing the heavy parcel
from one arm to the uthc}' orepstonally. It was. meore than
a mile to the old priory, ‘and bz was already panting and
perspiring. Bob Cherry shouted back from the wood.

pis

“Buck up, Bunter!

“If it isn't too heavy, of courso,

“};;m bucking up ag fast as I can, you beast! YWait for
e !

“(h, hurry up!”

Billy Bunter tramped along the footpath. Havry

Wharton & Co. had disappeared ahead in the wood. Silently
they turned from the footpath, and took a short eut through
thz trees towards the river. Dilly Dunter passed the spot
where they had left the path, and tramped on, unsuspecting.

“Here we are again!” sad Bob Cherry, as the purty
f.-arnic out on the rowing.path, *“Kim on; The hoat's
ready.”’

'l‘h}:z chum:z of the Remove deposited the bags in the boat,
and jumped in after them, and pushed off. There was no
sign of Bunter. Evidently he was still an his way to the
old priory. )

“1 fancy we sha'n't see Bunier again thiz afterncon,” re-
marked Bob Cherry, as he thrust his oar into the gleaming
viver. *'We shall be deprived of the charms ol his society.
1t's hard luck, but such s life.”

- “That's all very well ! growled Johnny Bull, “ But he's
got the parcel 1™
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“Yes, he's got the parcel,” agreed Bob., “ That couldn't
boe helped, It was worth that parcel to got rid of Bunter.”

“Bet vou he won't go hali-way to the priery, cither.
He'll just sguat down 4n the wood amd open the pavecl”™

“"He's weleome to.™

“And he'll scoff evervthing that's in it!” hooted Johumy
Rull,

“"He's weleome to do that, too.” sad Bely Cherry
cheerily. “I faney he won't, though. Bunter's got the
digostion of an ostrich, but I faney he'll draw the line at
what's m the pareel.”

“Eh? What's in 1t7"

Nob Cherry chuckled.

“*Brickbats ! he replied.

“Ha, ha, ha "

And the chums of the Remove roarcd as they pulled away
up the river.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Caught In the Act!

® TAND and deliver !V
1illy Bunter halted
in the footpath
and  Fisher %
Bkinner who hailed him :
Billy Bunter set the heavy parcel down on the grasze, Iie

Tur Macxer LingAany. —No. 392,
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IFish, of the Remove. It was
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imopped his perspiting brow with his handkerchief. Dunter
was not in pood condition. IHis ample allowance of tuck
amd his small allowanee of exercise provented that.

“Oh, dear!” he gasped. “It'a heavy! I sy,
fellows, have you scen Wharton and those other beasts 1™

“Not n beast of them,” said Skinner. * Whot's in that
pareel 2

“Tuoek ! )

“8o you're in funds again?” grinned Skinner.
vou're leaving your old pals out of it.” _ ]

“I guess that's mean,” said Fisher T. Fish. I kinder
rockon we can’t allow that, Dunter. I gucsz we're on in
thiz =eone ™

“*Tain’t mine!" gasped Dunter. “I'm going to the
picnie, yon know., The rotters urged me to come—aimply
begged me to come—and now they've gone on and left me
'hpigni.nd! TBeasts 1™

“ Rotters ! agreed Snoop. “Doen’t trouble abent catche
ing them up, Bunty. We'll help von laok after the tuck.”

“ 1 guess wo can do that," said Fisher T. Fish.™

Danter shook his head. T :

“Tm going on.” he said. " You zee, Marjorie’s going o
be there, and she'll be disappointed if T don’t come.”

“ Disappointed if von do, vou mean,” aaul Skinney ngree.
ably., “let's make a bargain; you stand the feed, and
TNl stand same fags after it I've got a new hox, Wo came
ont for a smoke, but we'll have o feed first.”

“PONSONBY’S PLOT!" #ruok Wernas

yvou

“ And



¢ THE BEST 3 LIBRARY D THE “BOYS' FRIEND" 3° LIBRARY. "3

“Hear, hear ! said Snoop.

Billy Bunter hesitated. But it was a long way to the old

siory, and the parcel was heavy. And he was hungry;

was always hungry. It was more than half an hour since
dinner, and since then he had had only a tart #nd a chunk
of toffee.

“It's a go!’ said Bunter. “T'll stand the tuck, and you'll
stand the smokes. After sll, ’'m not bound to catch those
beasts up. They ought to have waited for me i’

“(f course they ought!” said Skinner.

“Phey ought to have carried the parcel, too," argued
Bunter. “ Lot of slackers, vou know. After begging me
to come with them they give me thé "heavicat parcel to
aarry !

“Rotten ! Don’t carry it any further!™

“1 jolly well won't!” said Bunter.

“ Pretty heavy,” said Skinner, lifting it, and his eyes
glistened. * There must be an nwfiul lot of tuck in that.”

“hI guess this hyer is a windfall!” remarked Fisher T.
I'ish.

Fish cot the cord. Skinner unwrapped the thick brown-
peper.  Billy Bunter mopped his perspiring brow, and looked
oI,

Tnside the brown-paper was a wrapping of old sacking,
Skinner looked surprised as it was disclosed to view.

“Did you pack this. Bunter?” he asked.

"“No. Bob Cheicy. packed it.” .

“He's been awfully careful about it, then. Blessed if I
ever saw tuck tied up in an old sack before,’” satd Bkinner.

He unrolled the sacking. Then he uttered a yell.

“ Bricks !"

“ Wha-a-at ! ejsculated Bunter, his little round eyes
almost starting through his spectacles, ** B-b-b-bricks ™

“*Vou zilly ass!"” roared Snoop.

* Bub-bub-bricks " stuttered Dunter.

“Where's the tuck?” howled Fisher T. Fish.

“Phere isn't any ! snorted Skinner. *They've given him
a bundle of old bricks to carry, the silly {athead ™

“Oh, the—the rotters!" gasped Bunter. ”“That's why
they let me come!”

“You said they begged you to come ! sneered Snoop.

“Bricks! Oh, the beasts! That's why they lelt me
behind. 1 shouldn’t wonder if they're not going to the
old priory at all!” howled Bunter. “MNow I come to think
of it, Bob Chiefry didn't say they were going there. He
said I was to carry this parcel there, Oh, dear!®

“Ha, ha, hal”

“There’s nothing to cackle at, vou rotters! Where are
those beasts now?” reared Bunter. “ Why, it was only a
trick to get rid of me.”

Skinner and Fish and Bnoop roared with Jaughter. They
were disappointed themselves but Bunter's discomfiture con-
solod themr, The fat junior was crimson with rage.

“Well. there won't be any feed, I guess,” remarked
Fistier T. Fizh. *DBut we'll have that smoke all the same.”

“I'Hl join you,” said Bunter

“You jolly well won't!” said Skinner promptly. “You
can clear off, yoeu far owl! You can take your brickbais
away with you if yon like. Ilere you are, you chaps; hght
N -!d‘

IJ:I"hu_- three young rascals scated themselves on the grass,
anid the cigarcttes weme lighted. Billy Bunter blinked at
them savagely, Billy Bunter prided himself upon being &
s hade ' guite as much as Bkinner & Co., but there were no
gmokes for him. Skinner did not like giving anything away.

“1 say, you fellows——"" began Bunter.

“ (O, buzz off 1" saild Skinner. *Take your brickbats with
vou. ‘A little exercise will bring down your fat, you know.
Hallo, who's that "

A tall, thin gentleman, with a white moustache, came
along the footpath. The juniors rceognised Sir Hilton
Popper, a local landowner, with whom the Greyfriars fellows
had sometimes had little difficnltics. Sip Hilton TPopper
hialied st tho sight of the juniers, and stared at them from
under hiz shaggy grey brows.

“Hul !" he ejaculated. ‘

“ Wieq afternoon, sir!” said Skinner coolly.

“Huh! Young rascals! Smoking, by gad!™

Snoup snd Fish looked o little nervons, DBut Skinner was
quite cool. Sir Hilton was wolt a persona grata at Grey-
friara, ol Skinner dicl not thinlk that he had ml;‘thing to
fear from him. Ho he coukl afford te be cheeky.

“May T offer vou a cigaretie, sir?” zaid Skinner blandly.

“What ! roared Bir Iilton.

“Cligarette i ) L

Suoop snd Fish chuekled, The expression upon Sir Hilten
Popper’s vuddy face was simply terrific. The bavonet scemed
wenpable of speech for a moment,
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“Huh!" he gasped at last.  “Hoh! Oh!  Impertinent
voung seoundrel ! So this 15 what Greyfriars is coming to—
sttoking and slacking, by gad "

* Awlully kind of you to take an interest in Greyfriars, siv !
sard Skinner affably,

‘There was another chuckle from Snoop and Fishy.

Bir Hl]t?n P{}[‘J!}[‘rr looked as 1f he woere abont Lo choke.

“What is your name?” he thundered,

Bkiuncr blew out a little cloud of smoke instead of replying.
He had no inclination to give Sir Hilton Popper his name,

“¥You may not be awave,” =aid Sir Hilton, in 2 rumbling
;‘qlﬂ-, . “that I have recently become a governor of Grey-
riars,”

Skinner jum}:’cd,

Thet certainly was news o him, and not pleasant news,
He had been canght smoking by & governor of the school !

Fish and Snoop pitched their cigarettes into the grass
hastity. Skinner’s scemed frozen to his lips.  Billy Bunter
burst into a chuckle, He was glad pow that Bkinner had not
lee him join the smoking-party.

“He, he, he!” chuckled Buntor.
Skinney. Serve you jolly well right !
I'm diszusted at you g
. “;Emu' names ?” thundered Sir Hilton, taking out & pocket-
ok,

“ O dear 1™ gasped Skianer,

“(live me vour pamea‘at once, or-] will mareh yon back to
the school by the seruff of your necks!™ exclaimed the
barvonet,

“Oh, dear! Wharton, sir,” stammercd Skinner,

“Wharton? Good! " And vours, please?”

“YWingate, sir,” stuttered Fisher T. Fish,

“ And yours?”  Sir Hilton turned his basilisk eye on Sncop,

* LCourtney, sir.” . i

“Very good!” 3ir Hilton Popper claseil his pocket-boolk
with a snap. “ Wharton, Wingate, and Gourtney, you will be
reported to the Head for smoking ! Huh ! ;

And 8ir Hilton Popper strode on towards the river, Yeaving
the three smokers in a state of dismay. Billy Bunter
chuckled.

“He, ho, he! Serve vou right! He, he, he! Oh!
Yaroooh !” roared Bunter, as Skinner, exasperated, hurled
onc of the bricks at him.

Billy Bunter fled into the trees, '

“1-=1 say, we're booked for a row !” said Snoop uncasily.

“Rot!” said Skimner. ““The old ass will 2end in the
names, and all we have to do is to keep it dark.  Wharton,
Wingate, and Courtney will be able to ];Imw: that they weren't
smoking here, If they can't, so much the worse for them.
We're all right.”

" But fancy that old bounder buing a governor of the school
now ! said Snoop. “We've had no end of rows with him
about pienicking on the island.”

Skinner grinned.

“T shouldn't wonder %:.'Lthnt'ﬁ w]i.:!t[-ru Wl':la}*tﬂnﬁs now. dﬂﬂﬂ
old Popper’s going up the river. v word '™ ¢ opened his
p,—l.cl.mtp.fg&in_g "ﬁ_‘[uy as woll finish our smoke now the old
bounder is gone.”’ 1

But Snoop and Fish shook their heads.  They had had
enough. And the black sheep of the Hemove was left to
finish his smoke alone.

“You're in for it,
Filthy habit, smoking !

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Picnicl
OB CHERRY jumped up in the hoat, and dropped his
par, and waved his straw hat, On the grassy bank
throe figures appearcd in sight—ITazeldene of the
Remove, his sister Marjorie, and Clara Trevelyn, the
gitl chums of Chiff House School.

Harry Wharton & Co. drew in to the bank.

W Hallo, hallo, hallo !” exclaimed Bob Cherry cheerily, as
the bows bumped into the recds, “Here we sre againfully,
a5 Inky putsat” )

Marjorie and Clara were helped into the boat, Iazeldene
histtatod on the bank.,

“ Jump in, Hazel I sand W harton.

Hazel flushed o little. . _

“The fact is, 1 am going to join Shkinuner,” he vemarked.
v Skinney and Snoop asked me—-—" 1

“ Do come, Iazel,” wid Marjorie, HYou'll enjor the
picuie, you Know. Unless vou've promised Bkinner—-—"

“Woll, T told him I night jein him,” said Hazel, hesitating,

“1 thought you wero joining ns” sl Harry Wharton.
“ et Skinner go for onee, and jump i, olid chap ™

o {ive us the preference this time,"™ said Nogei,

Hazel Ia ughecﬁ

Al right. T'll come.”

Hu jumnped into the boat.
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The chums of the Remove pushed off ‘again, and settled
down to row. Four of them had the onrs out, and Furree
Jamset Ram Singh took the lines, Hazel sat with hix hands
in his pockets. .

The juniors pulled away checrfully. They were glad that
Hazel had come with them, chiefly for Marjorie's sake. They
knew very well the kind of little excursion Bkinner would
have that afternoon, and that the wealk-natured Iazel would
have becn led into risky or raseally proceedings by the black
sheep of the Remove. Marjorie pruh.al::li,; know 1t, too, for
she looked very bright and contented when Hazel took his
place in. the boat.

Four stout oars pulled rapidly against the current, and the
boat, glli-:lmi on between banks thickly wooded, glimimmering
with {oliago. .

The weather was glorious, rnd al] the faces in the big bont
weres bright and cheery. Even Hazel forgot the neglected
attractions. of Skinner's smoking-party. i

The island came in sight, 8 mass of green rising from tho
rleaming water, ;

“That's where we camp,” sasid Johnny Bull, .

Marjorie glanced at the island, It was a very atiractive
spot for o picnickers’ eamp. DBut she locked doubtful,

“TIs it allowed ?"" she asked.

“ Yes, rather 1" paid Bob Cherry promptly. .

“Put the island is on the estate of Sir Hilton Popper—-

“That's all right 1"

“ But Sir Hilton objects. I have heard—"

“You ses, he's got no right to object,” Bob Cherry
explained. * Greyfriars 8¢ has fishing rights all along the
river, for & mile past the island. It dates back to Henry the
Seventh, and there are the documents in one-cyed Latin in
tho school library to prove it. The school wen't have a lawsuit
ovor it, so Hir Hilton sets up hic blessed board on the island.
But he's a land-hog, you know, But we don’t take any notico
of his board.”

“ Not & bit,” said Wharton.

“In fact, Toddy uscd his board once for a camp-fire, and
he had to have another one put up,” said Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha!" . i

“ But Dr. Locke——" said Marjorie, . . )

“Oh, the Head is peace at any price,” said Squiff. " Never
mind that. But if ¥ou'd rather not camp on the island——a

“T leavo it to you,” said Marjorie, smiling. “I don’t want
you to got into trouble with your headmaster. That would
spoil the pienie” : o

“Tha giddy baronct is away, too,” szaid Nugent. “I've
heard that he's been over in Flanders. I suppose he was
une about the way French was doing things, and went
bo 1&13 alftﬂrhhi.}u a bit.”

“Ha a, ha! T3

The boat bumped on the shore of the island, and the party
linded, Prominent on the shore was a big board, bearing the

legend :

« SE ECUTED.
TRESPASSERS WILL BE PROSECUIRD.

*“Cheele 1" said Bob Cherry indignanti;r. “Nobody las a
right to sct up & board on this island. It's frec to everybody
in the county. It's just sheer check. Tt rums i the Popper
fumily. I'se heard that his pater fenced in half the village
ereen at Friardale, clear againat tho law, but there was
nobody to stop him, The village folk can’t go to law with a
hig gun like old Popper. Bui ho can't doal with the Grr.rg.;;
frinrs Remove lile that, Did you bring that chalk, Franky ¥

“ Horo you are!” -

Bob Cherry took the chalk, and proceeded to indite an
inseription on the offending board, in very large letters:

“Hats 1™ .

“hat's our answer to i Hilton Popper,” grinned Bob.
“Naw we'll camp.”’

“Ia, ha, ha " -

The bags were turned out and opened, and the spirit-stove
liwhted, and the preparations for the picnic went on merrily.
ﬁ-%-p,rj:]:iﬁ made the tea on the spirit-stove, and Miss Ulara
cooked the sausages and rashers in a frying-pan that was as
hright as a now Fiu, on a fire carefully built by Squiff, who
was an adept in lighting camp-fires.

“This is something like ! remarked Bob Cherry, as he sur.
veyed the busy scene, " Open th.m condensed milk, somebody,
Halle, hallo, i:uilu, who's that®

A tall, angular figure in tweeds appearced on the opposita
bank, on the towing-path. The white monstache, and the
eyeglass gleaming in the eye, and the ruddy complexion and
shaggy brows, wera very familiar o the Greyiriars juniors.

w“Papper, by Jove 1" gjaculated Wharton,

“&ir Hilton or his ghost ! gaid Bob Cherry.

It was certainly not his ghest. It was Sir Hilton himself,
and his fiery oye was turned upon the picnickers across the
utervening cxpanse 2f watce, He raized hiz stick and shook
it at the juniors.

“What are you doing there ?” he shouted,
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Bob Cherry lifted his steaw hat politely.

“ Good-afternoen, sir 1™

“Huh! What are you deoing there?"

“ Picnicking.'” . . 4

“ Don't you know that you have no right on this property !

1] 'ﬁh, no !'rr

“That island is private land.” .

“You are misinformed, sir,” said Bob, with great gravity.
“This island is frec-to all the county. If yvou douwbt it, e,
I;-mt r::.rgrask Toddy, and he will tell you. Toddy 13 cur tame
AWYEL,

“* Boy " roared Sir IDilton.

“ Man !” shouted Bob Cherry cheerfully,

“Do vou know who I am?” shricked Sie Iilton.

“Certainty, sir! You are the man who lets ont boats to
the summer visitors,” said Bob innacently. .

The juniors chuckled. Sir Iilten Popper turned guito
purple. For the most extensive and most irascible land-
cwner in the districk bo be taken for the man who let out
boatas to the summer visitora was a httie too much,

“Boy, I am Sir Hilton Popper1”

EE Eh ?Jl

“Sir Hilton Popper ™

“What ?"

“Sir Hilton Popper!” raved the baronet, as Bob Cherry
put hiz hand to his ear, as if to listen carcfully,

“]gid ycur say Whopper 7Y asked Bob.,

“Po +u

“0Oh, Btopper! Very pleased to make vour acquaintanes,
Mr. Btopper.”

“¥You are porfectly well aware of my identity ! ehouted
the baronet. “* And {knnw vou! You are Greyiriara boys 1™

“Go Kon 1™

“Wha-s-at?"

“T said * Go hon I* sir.” .

“The go-honfulness is torrvifie, esteemed sahib, " said Hurres

Singh.

"%Et off that isdand immediately '

L1} Eh ?ll

“Get off that island "

“Which 1"

= Y-:-u—}'ma-—pﬂu young rascal! You impertinent young
rasep l——"

" Hear, hear!”

“If you do not immediately leave that island, T shall come
and tarn you out! Will you leave that sland, or will you
not leave that island Y

“Clertainly, sir!” said Tsob, in surprise. *We intend to
leave o, sir. Tt's too heavy to carry away with us.’”

“Ha, ha, ha!®

8ir Hilton Popper brandished his stick on the towing-path.
Ha could not very well carry out his threat, for the water
was wide and deep, and there was no boat at hand. 8ir Hilton
was not in trim for a swim. IIe brandished his stick furiounsly,
and disappearcd along tho lowing-path, fulminating.

“YWhat a pepﬂrﬂ'y old gent!” gaid Bob Cherry, with a

sigh. “If he'd been eivil we'd have asked him to join the
pienie. But I don't like his mannera.™
“Ha, ha, ha "

And the cheery parky sat down fo the picnic and forgot
all about Sir Hilton Popper.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Britons Mever Sha!l Be Slaves!

HAT picnic was very agreeable. The pienickers enjoyod
ik, Miss Clara had donc the cooking, and it was agreed
on all hands that the cocking was superb. When the
aolicls had been disposed of there were tarts and cakes

gadore, and minger-pop and lemonade to wash them down.

The sun was sinking in the west, and the rciver was like a
stream of gold,  After the merry feast Dob Cherry waa pre-
vailed npon to givo his celebrated comic song, which he had
composed himaelf—""A Kaiser Bill is Not n Happy Hun"
Johnny Bull accompanied hizn on  the mouth-organ—or,
pechaps, pursued him would be a better deseription, as Bob
wis well ahead of his accompanist,

Then Johnny Bull gave a mouth-organ solo, which scunded
across tho river. The audience were applauding tho eolo,
when there was a splash of oara in the water.

“ Hallo, halle, hallo !

Y Popper again, by Jove "

A beat was puliing dewn to the island, and twoe keepérs
wero tugging ab the oars, while Sie Ililton Popper sat in tho
storn.

The picnickers jumped vp.

“ Looks like more tronble,” said Bob Cherry cheorily,

Marjorie looked anxious.

“I was afraid there would bo trouble,”” ehie said. **¥our
hﬂﬁ(lm&tﬁr -“'l" b‘E‘ ﬂ.'ﬂggr:;l‘_” E
- O = E - - .
Frask Richarde
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“Popper looks rather angry, don’t he?” remarked Dob.
“He's come to turn us off ithe island. How two -u.‘:*hu 3 are
going to iurn off seven ®  little mystery that Sir Hilten
will ?m'm to find ont.”

The booat bumgc-d ot the rushes, and Sir Hilten sprang
achore, followed by his two keepers. He steode down to the
camp.

“Huli!” he ejacvlated. * You are still here!™

“And jolly glad to sde you, sir,” said Bob Cherry affably.

“There are some sardines left, and a bottle of ginger-pop.”

(L Whﬂ.i I 1

“Bardinez: and ginger-pop, sir. TE you'd come earlier you
could have bad a whack in the sosses. Bub you didn’t tell
UE FOu wero ::-::-mmég_, and the sosses are finished. But I can
recommend the serdines.”

“Hoy, I da not want any of vour impertinence 1 _

“Well, we don’t want any of yours, s, but we're getting
it,” eaid Bob. “One good furn deserves another,™

Sir Hilton grasped hiz stick hard.

“You will all g:’ﬂm me your names, and then Jeave this
taland instantly " he snid. " Yours first.  What 13 your
oo 7

“¥ou want to know whoe [ am sir 2™

" Yes—at onee I

“VYery wall, siv. I am Lord Kitchener,”

" What I™

" Kitehener, sir.”

“Yon voung foal "

“Dear me ™ said Bob,
hod nice manners.”

“Will you tell me your name 3" roared Sic Hilton. )

‘Vou don't like the one T gave you?™ asked Bob, with
undiminished affability,  “Very well, sie. L'l make 1t
French,”

“What 1"

“ General French, siv." P

*“Is the boy mad " gas Sir Hilton Popper, .

“Yon dan;i like thu.% bﬁd‘!”, aeked Bob., ' I'm an obliging
chap. I'll change my name as fast as a naturalised German
spy, sir, if it will put you into a good temper. If you please,

am 8ir Ian Hamilton.”

“You—you—you—-—"" strtiercg Sir Hilton.

“ Me—me—me—-" agrocd Bob Cherry. :

“Will you tell mo who yon are 1" yelled Sir Hilton,

* King George the Fifth, sie” ;

2 Ha,lslm, ha 1" yelled the juniors, dellghh}d by the expres-
sion on Sir Hilton's face. Even the two keepers were turning
away their faces to hide thelr grina 1

Sir Hilton Popper seemed on the verge of"an apoplectie
fit. IHe had no apprectation whatever for the humorous
proclivitics of the Greyiriars Remave.

“¥ou refuse to acguaint me with your name " he gasped
nt lnsk.

“ Nobt at oll,” said Bob. “T'll run through every name I
kuow for the sake of obliging a nice polite gentleman hke
vou, sie” 1

Sir Hilton Popper turned to Wharton, apparently giving
up Dok Cherry as too hard a nut to crack.

“Tell mo your name ' he snapped.

Harry Wharton laughed. "

“Tell me first whot right vou have to ask my name,” he
replied.

l"I am the owner of thiz property ! ghouted S Iilton.
“You are trespassers here !V 5
“We are not teespassers.  This island is open to the public,

saitl Wharton quietly. * You have no right to close it,"

* No vight 17 stuttered Sic ILidton,

“ None at all, excepting the right of o bully to take advan-
tage of poor people who cannot defend their rights in the
law courts.™

“YWh-a-at 1"

* Hear, hear!” said Jochnny Bull,
and emoke it, eir.”

Sir Hilton wus at a loss for epeech., Never had he heard
such plain speaking in his life before. He was accustomoed
1o sceing his dependents tremble at his frown, and be was

encrally surrounded by persons to whose interest it was to
ﬁmp in his good graces. The Removites were a surprise to
him. He stottered for some moments inarticulately.

“Huh!” he cjaculated, at last. " Impertinent young
raseal! DBully, begad! Insolent woung sweep. Bo this iz
what Greyfrars is coming to! Blacking and viee, by gad’
Smoking here, I've no doubt, like those other young raseals I

Y 3moking 1M exelaimed YWharton E.Hgl':ll}'. )

“T've not the slightest doubt of it 1" roared Sir Hilton.

“T'd just put my pipe away when ]ynu arrived, eiv.” said
Tiub Cherry. I suppose you can't oblige me with a cigar?”

“* Ha, ha, hai”

* No, sir 1™ thundered Sir Hilion. "1 will not oblige vou
with a cigar.” DBob Cherry’'s humour was cvidently com-
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pictely wasted upon the baronet. “If T were your father, sir,
[ would thrash you till you could not walk, sir "

“What a delightful parent to have!" murmneed Bob,

" Your father, sir, has evidently left his duty undone,” said
Sir Hilvon,

Bob Cherry’s eyes gleamed.

“My father’s at the front, fighting the Germans,” he
answered, “which is a bit better than playing the bully at
home, as you're deing, sir ™

Sir Hilton choked again,

“ I will see that there is a change in the school,” he gasped,
“Blacking here—pichicking, by gad, while the war’s going
on-—plenicking, slacking, smoking—instead of learning to
defend your country—slackers and cowards, all of you.”

“We're not’ guite old enough for the Army, sir,” said
Harey Wharion., * When Lord Kitchener asks for reeruits of
fifteen, we're ready ™

“8lacking all through the country,” pursued Sir Hilton,
apparently having got upon a faveurite topic. “Cricket
instead of driilling, picnicking instead of learning to shoot!
l:liu;;r;’ll stop it at Greyfriars. I'll put an end to 1t there, by
gack ™
_“Have they appeointed you hcadmaster by any chance,
zie ' gshed Nugent,

“I have been appointed a governor of the school,”
thundered Siv Hilton, “and there shall be a change. I pro-
niize you that, You refuse io give me your names, but I shall
remember -your faces.  You will see me at Greyfriars
to-morpew. Now leave this island instantly, or I will have
vou thrown inte the water,”

“Wil you?" said Wharton, between his teeth. “Then
rou'd better get ahead with your throwmg.™

f }Eiltryw obey me ?” raved the baronet.

1] 7 'I'u. i

Sir Hiiton turned to the two keepers,

“Throw them off the island !” he said.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Trouble Abead!

ARRY WIHHARTON & CO: lincd up, shoulder to shoulder,
They were intensely angry now, and 1f Sir Hilton had
been ten times a governor of the school, they would not
have yielded to his bullying dictation. Marjorie ' and

Clara, looking 4 little scared, stood back—S8ir Hilton had
hardly noticed them. . Apparently his truculent order did not
ﬂf!pu}: to the girls—aven the irate Sir Hilton wounld have drawn
the line at that, But the seven juniors were to he “ thrown,”
and the two keepers advanced in -obedience o the baronect’s
i,u"{-lﬂ'l'. ';mt at all locking as if they m:in_yr-lﬂ it. For it waz a
ng order.

“DBetter go quiet, young gentlemen ! urged one of them,

Y Don't talk to those voung raseals, Giles. Throw them inio
the water ' rapped out Sir Hilton.

“Throw away 1" said Tlob Cheers.

* Let the throwfulness procesd, my estecmed friends,” said
IMarree Singh. “PnrhaEs the bootfulness will be on the othep
{foot. DBut we shall see.

* Do vou hear me?" roarcd Sir Hilton,

The two keepors advanced to the attack. The juniors

romptly collared them, and pitched them over in the grass.
hey did not erllf;glu very hard., Two were net of much use
azainst seven, and they realized it

* Your turn next, sir,” =aid Bob.

Sir Hilton took him at his word, He roshed on el Cherry
with his stick brandished. Johnny Bull put ost a prompt
foob, and the baropet stumbled over it, andd rolled in ihe
Zrass,

* Yooooooh !

* Pitch "em into their boat!™ said Wharion,

Many hands were laid upan Sie ITilton Popper. The juraora
Wore 1‘1}:{}“?:‘[ oW, "II'}'I-F.* h:‘i.r-ﬂ-l'lil"i‘, gasping \-,'ir.}? rage, was 1ilted
and pitched into his boat, his siick being pitehed info 1he
viver.  As he sprawled in the bottom of the boat, the two
keepers were pitched an after him,

Then Wharton enst the boat loose, and shoved it out, and it
Aeated on the current.

Y Good-bye, little yellow bied ! sang ol Cherry.

The twe keepers sat np and seizcd the oars, B 1illon
staodd up and shook his fist 2t the islana.

Buat the boat did not reburn.

wir Hilton Popper seemod to bave had encurh of the
Removites at close quacters,  The boat polld away up the
viver, till it disappearved.

“Good riddanee 1" remarked Nugent.

“Is5—is he really a governor of the school 2% aslrd Marjorie,
looking very troubled.

= IIe says so. It's the first I've heard of i
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i Wil ydu ﬂb;.a—:.; me 2" raved the baronet. “*No!" Sir Hilton turned to the two keeper's'. “ Throw them off the 3

I—-'

“Time we were off, too,” remarked Whartoun,

Somewhat silent, the piemickers entered the boar. and
pushiod off from the island. Sir Hilton's announeement that
he was a govornor of Greyfriars put a rather Jdifferent cown-
pta;i{m on the matier.

If the barenet was really a governor of the school, the ronse-
quonees might be serious for the juniors. And it was hardly
poasible to doubt his statciment.

The boat flonted back dewn the river. Bir Iilton Popper
had sueceeded in spoiling that pleasant ouling at the finizh,

But the juniors kept up a delevmined appearance of cheer-
fulnoas. They did not want to give Marjoric and Clara the
improssion that there was scrious trouble waiting for them
et Greyfriars,

“ ABufficient for the doy iz the ovil thereef.” was their motto
and there was no vse in mecting froubles halfowar,

Thoy left the boat by the grassy bank, and walked home
to CLFF House with the two giels, keeping wp a chieers chat
all tho way. By the time they parted, Marjorie and Clara
were somewhat reassured.
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But when thew left CLff Howse, ta walk back to the river,
the faces of the juniors were very grave.

“Looks like bad trouble,” smid Ilazel uneasily. “ We've
:ﬂif! hands on o governor of the schoul—you fellows have, at
past !

“We've pob to face the musie,” sand Wharton shortls,
“We were in the right, anvway ™

“ It might mean the sack.”™

“Can't be helped ™

“That's all very welll™ sajd ITaxol irritably.
want 1o be sacked, if you do.
I mmust sav.”

* Might have been worse if vou'd been with Skinner,™ said
Johony Bull dnly.  “The okl bonnder mentioned having
found seme voung rascals smoking, I shoukin't wouder if he's
dropped in on Skinuer’s Little party.”

Hazel Bushed, and made no reply. The juniars reached the
river, and pulled back to the boat-house. In silenee ey
walked up to the school, )

Skinner of the Hemove met them as they rfame into the

C'lose,
‘“PONSONBY’S PLOT!"

. Pt I ddon'y
Woe've got into a prelty mess,

Fraui hards,
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“ Seen anything of Popper?” he asked. L

“Yes,” said Wharten, *He found ws on the igland, and
we pitched him off I”

EEiuner whistled. :

“He's a governor of the schoel, now,"” he said.

“Is that certaini” 3

“Yes; I've asked Wingate, and he’s heard it from Quelch.
The Head told Quelch. It's true enongh'l”

“Did he come on you?”" asked Hazel.

“¥es; confound him!” : : g

“Thon you're as deep in the mud as:we are-n the mire,
zaid E:Iuiﬁ}: with a grimace.

“Ha eaught you smoking?”’ asked Hagel. —

“Yes:. hang im! I cheeked him at first, too; -I didn's
know he was a governor of the school, you see,” said Skinner
ruefnlly. *We're all in this together, and we shall have to
stand shoulder to shoulder. They can't sack the whole erowd
of ue, anyway."”

“Hold on,” said Wharton curtly. “We're not exactly
shoulder to shoulder. We hngpem-ﬂ to be in the right in our
little row, you ace. If old Popper found you emoking, 1i's

wite right for him to report you to the Head, an

cserve what you get.” ,

“Thanks1"” said Skinner, with a sneez.

He shrugged his shoulders and turned away. The chums
of the Remove went on into the School House, where Billy
Bunter met them. He blinked at them through his big
spettacles, and znorted. e

“Did yon zcoff what was in the parcel, Bunter? asled
Bob genually.

Bunter waved a fat hand. )

“Deon't speak to me, Cherey ! I regard you with contempi.
And if you think I'm going to stand—"" _

“ Not at all; you're going to sit!” said Bob cheerily. And
he up-ended Billy Bunter, and sat him on the floor.

“Yaroooh !

"The Co. went on and left Bunter roaring. But half an hour
later the Owl of the Remaove blinked into Study Ne. 1 with
a grinming face,

““T'vg heard all about it,” he chuckted. “ He, he, he [

“What are you he-he-heing about 7 growled Wharton,

“You're jolly well going to be sacked,” or flogged. at
least,” grinned Bunter. “I'm jolly glad! He, he, he!”

And Bunter dodged away just in time to escape a cushion.

you

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Golng Through 1t!

HE next day there were seme anxions faces in the Grey-
friars Remove.
The more Harry Wharton & Co. thought over the
prospect, the le:s they liked it

Sir Hilton Popper was an unpleasant old gentleman, and a
bully, and they had only stood up for their undoubted rights.
But he was a governor of the school, and that made all the
difference., As a landowner, he bad no right fo order them
off the island. As o governor of Greyfriars, however, he was
entitled to their cbedience,

There was undoubtediy trouble in store

Wharton had asked Wingate of the Sixth, the captain of
Greyfriars, and he had Jearned for certain that the baronct
was now a member of the Governing Body. That settled it.

After morning lessons that day, as Harry Wharton & Co.
came out into t%ue Cloze, they caught sight of the baronet,

Sir Hilton Popper had just come in at the gates, and was
striding across towards the School House, .

“This ts where we get out of sight, my infants,” zaid
Sguiff. “ After all, he doesn’t know our names.” )

And the juniors, actip 1prn:—m[:ﬂ:lgr upen the suggestion of
Sampson Quiney Iffley 1‘&;& d, beat a strategic retreat.

Sir Hilton Popper had just come in at the gates, and was
shown at once into the Head's study., A few minutes later,
Trotter, the page, came in search of three fellows—YVharton,
Wingate, and Courtney, He found Wharton in No. 1
Study—whither the Co. had retreated fer cover till the
beronet should be gone.

“'Kad wants you, Master Wharton,’
his head into the study, _

“Is Sir Hilton Popper with him 1"

“Yes, sir.” '

“Then he knows my name,” said Harry.
wanted, Trotty? ” _

“ Master Wingate and Courtney, sir.”

“My hat! Two of the Sixth!"” said Bob Cherry. * The
old chap is coming down heavy, if he's going for the Sixth.
Wea'd better come with yon, Harry.”

]

said Troiter, putiing

“ Anybody clso

“No fear ! He doesn’t know yvou, and there's no necd for
oll of us to go under the chopper. Btay where you are.”
“ But—-"
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“Rate! Stay here!™ said Harry.

The captain of the Remove followed Trotter. He found
Wingate and Courtney on their way to the Head's study—
they had received the message, The two big Sixth-Formers
were looking puzaled. Both of them were prefects, and Win-
gate was captain of the scheool. They stared at Wharton
when he joined them.

“T'm wanted, too,” explained Harry.

“ Along with us!" exelaimed Courtney.

“Ho 1t seems.”’

“ Jolly queer!” growled Wingate.

Wingate knocked at the door of the Head's study, and the
trio went m. Dr. Locke was I-:n:akmg worricd, and Sir Hilton
Popper stood by the window frowning portentously.

¢ stared a little at the sight of the two scniors, ond
Wharton. Evidently they were not the persons he bad cx.
pectéd to see, .

“Wingate, Courtney, and Wharlon,” said the ITead, “I
have sent for you, because Bir Hilton Popper has made a
vory grave statement to me. T am assured that there is sOMe
mistake--quite assured, but I must go into. the matter. Is it o
fact that you three boys were smoking togethér in the wood
vosterday 7 : ;

“My hat!” said Courtnoy involuntarily.

Wingate. frowned. 3

“ Certainly not, sir,” he exclaimed, “and if T were to take
tn smoking, I should hardly select a junior of the Lower
Fourth as my companion.™ )

“There is & mistake somewhere, Dr. Locke,"” broke in ths
baronet. *“ These are not the boys I found smwoking in the
wood. They were all juniors. They. gave me, however, the
names of Wingate, Courtney, and Wharton.” R p

“They must have given you false names, then, Sir Hilton,
said the Head., I am sorry for this mistake, my 5, but I
wad sure it was a mistake. I know perfectly weil that you
wore above such conduct.”

“Thanle you, sir " said Wingate,

“You may go.” i - :

“(One moment, sir,” exclaimed Sir Hilton, *one of these
hoys—the juuiﬂ-l‘—iﬂ oné of the party on the island EEHFI’*JI&]".
The others I do not know.”

“You will stay, Wharton™

“ Yes, s : .

Wingate and Courtney quitted the study leoking and
feeling annoved. Home checky juniors had evidently nsed
their names, which was quite enough to annoy the great men
of the Sixth. And they did not like being called up before
the Head like fags, even if it turned out to be a mistake.

“VWharton,” said the HMead, “8ir Hilten Fopper come
plains to me that a pacty of Gregyfriars juniors treated him
with disrespect and even violence yesterday afterncon, You
were one of the party.™ ; s e

“It is useless for l);im to deny it,” rapped out Siv IHilton.
“J recognise him.”

Wharton's ¢yes flashed. . ) .

“T haven't any intention of denying what is true,” he cx-
claimed fercely.

i (C'alm vourself; Wharton, please. ¥ou were, then, one of
the party on the island "

“Yes, sir” o

“ There were six cthers,” said Sir Hilton.

“Who were the others, Wharton 7

VWharton was silent. N—— _

“You were awale, Wharton, that 8ir Hilton is a governer
of the school 77

“ Mot until he told us, sir.™ .

“* Wat after that you used violence towards him.”

“No, gsir; we defended ourselves. He sef his keepers on
us. I suppose we cpuldn’t be expected ta be thrown into the
river quictly.’’ i .

“ Vou should ot have been on the island at all, Wharton,
You arc aware that the School dors not enforee its rights over
that property, and that the island is placed out of bounds, to
avaid friction,” .

“Yoe sir,” said Ilarry, 1 confess to breaking bounds, o
far as that goes. DBut so far as SBir Hilton Popper is con-
corned, what [ did was vight. Ile had no right to intericre
with us on public land.” :

“That is the kind of insolepen I received from them at the
time," said 8ir Hilton Popper, " The young rascals were
there, slacking and smoking—-" .

**That isn't froe,” said ﬁﬁ"hartnn directly.  ** As for slack-
fng, T don't eall it slacking to pienic on n half-holiday. As
for smoking, I have never smoked tn my life, and ihere was
cortainly no smoking on the island.” ]

“You diid not see them smaoking, Sir ITilfon 7"

“1 didd not, siv; but one of the parly confrssed that he bad
heen smoking a pipe, and actually had the insulenee to ask me
for a cigar.™

“ Dlees miy soul !
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Wharton grinned. :

“That was only a joke, sir. Bob—I—I mean the chap. sir,
was only pulling Sir JHilmn's leg, sir. e hadn’t a pipe.”

“ Rubbysh 1" snapped Sir Hilton. .

“You sce, sir, Sir Hilton had accused us of smoking, and
B0 we—we were a bit ratty,” said Harry. ‘' Hé¢ had no right
to suppose we were smoking.” : i, .

“The other young rascals were smoking,” said Bir Hilton,
“I have no doubt whatever that these boys were doing the
same, It is all of & plece—slacking, trespassing, smoking,
and insolence.” 1 :

“The other boys must be found,” said Dr. Locke. I will
order the Lower School to be assembled, and you may be able
to pick them out, Sir Hilton.”

“Quite easily.™

Ten minutes later, the Greyfriars Lower Eu]_mu] was
nssembled in Big Hall. Dr. Locke entered with Siv Hilton
Popper, and the baronct glared from under his shaggy brows
at the ranks of Jjuniors. _

There was somc uneasiness in the ranks of the Remove.
Ykinncr and Snoop and Fisher T. Fish betrayed a disposition
to make themselves as small as possible, and hide behind the
other fellows. Sir Hilton halted before the Removites, and
stared at them grimly. i

“They are all here,” he said, * I recognise them all.”

“Then they are all in the Remowe,” said the Head,
“Kindly indicate the three boys whe were smoking.”

Sir Hilton's bony finger pointed al Skinner and Snoop and
Fisher T. Fish in turn. At a eign from the Ilead, the three
voung rascals stepped reluctantly out .

“You were smoking in the wood yesterday,” said the
Hend sternly, “and you lied to Sir Hilton, giving him false
names,”’

The trio were silent. They had nothing to say. Skinner's
device had not saved thera, and they had to “ go through it ™
Now,

Sir Hilton looked on grimly while they were caned. The
Head did not spare the rod. Probably he laid it on all ile
harder,, boeause of his own annoyance at having a new
governor of the school finding fault so promptly.

Skinner and Snoop and Fishy were simply wriggling when
the Head had finished with them, They crawled back to their

laces, mumbling painfully, and not laoking in the least ithe
Eold lades or doggish bucks. .

“ As for the others, I trust that they will be flogged,” snid
Sir Hilton, as he pointed out the unlucky pienickers.

Dr. Locke looked sternly at the Co. The Co. stood firmly,
only Hazel betraying any signs of uneasiness.

“Yaou do not appear te realise how wrong your conduct
haz been,” said the Head mildy. * The moment you learned
that Sir Hilton was a governor of the school vou should have
obeved him at onee. ou should, indeed, never have gone
on the island at all, as it is ?]aﬂ?ﬂ cut of bounds. I shall
therefore cane you very severely,” :

“1 suggest a logging, sir,” said Sir Hilton,

“] have decided that a caniog will meet the case, Bir
Hilten,” said the Head coldly. ‘

8ir Hilton snorted. He scemed to forget that the Head of
Greylriars was not a gamekeeper on his estate, to be bullied
as much as he chose, : -

“] regard this lenicncy as little short of eriminal!™ he
exclaimed. * It is this lm:'i of firmnees, sir, which is the cause
of th:;_u!ter slackness in this school,  Of that I am con-
vinoed, ™

“1 am not aware of any slackness in this school, Sir
Hilton,” said the Head, reddening, “and I am the best judze
in dealing with my boys. 1 am answerable to the governing
body, but not to any single governor: and I beg wyou, sir,
to make no further romarks on the subject.”

Sir Hilton scemed on the verge of an explosion, but he
controlled himself, grunted, and strode out of the hall. Harry
Wharton & Co. went through their caming. It was severo,
but they fele that they could forgive the Head for it, after
the way he had *“shut up *' the intolerable Sic Hilton,

They went out of the hall rubbing their hands, bul not
wholly dissatizfied.

“ndn't the Head bottle him up a treat ! grinned Bob
Cherey. “Ow! My hands! The Head's a brick, all the
sime, Wow ! The old bounder—Sir Hilton, I mean—has
bad s guictns”’

Wharton Jooked dubtons.

“He's a determined old beggar.” he remarked, * Now
he's o povernor he can make trouble if he bikes. He scems
to lave the ddea in his head that we're all slackers and
smokers and rotters generally. That may be true of some
public schools, but 1t docsn’t it Groyiriars, ™

“Like his blessed choek ! growled Johnny Tull,
go and give him a groan ; he's in the Close now.”

“HBow-wow " szad DBob, “T've had enough.”

Sir Hilton was sulfered to depart without a groan. Dut
the Greyviviavs' fellows had not zeen- the last of the new
governer, The new member of the august governing body
of Groviviars was destined fo make s power felt in the old
echool.

Tur Macwer Liprary.—No. 392.

“Let's

Next Monday's Nuuber of The "MAGNET " will be the usual prica, id.,

and will contain a Splendid. Long, Complate Stiry, entitled :

DNE

PENNY,

NEXT
| MONDAY

The :ﬁllz_ang_‘_nﬂ "

THE SEYENTH CHAPTER.
Something for Bunter!
“ o BAY, you fullows—"
l Billy Bunter was brimming with news.
It was three or four days since the encounter of the
Bemovites with the new member of the Greyiriars
verning body.
EDAE ;.rc-r,gnc-th:ilng had been heard fresh from Bir Hilton, snd
the juniors had almost forgotten the incident.

Harry Wharton & Co. were talking cricket in the Close
when the Owl of the Remove came wp full of information.
Billy Bunter's eyes were glstening behind his spectacles,
and his manner was very oxcited. Evidently the Peeping
Tom of Greyfriars had made a discovery.

“T gay——""

“Well, get it out!” said Dob Cherry. * Are you expect-
ing a postal ovder, and do pou want us to cash it in advance?
[ 50, apply next deor.” o

“ As a matter of fact,’”” said Dunter, blinkin
am expecting a postal order, and i vou care to

“1'll lend vou a thick ear. That's the liput."

% Aftor the rotten way you treated me at the penic last
week, Cherry, I should decline to eecept a loan from you.
I say, you fellows, there's news! It's about Sir Hilton
Popper. There’s been a meeting of the governing body.”

‘Fﬁmwn’t heard anything of it,"” suid Wharton sceptically.
“The governors generally meet herel”

“Tt was at Sir Hilton Popper's place }'ea_l#rdu]y.” said
Bunter. *“I'm the only chap who knows about it ["' he added
roudly.

P .ﬁ.nj;l how do you know?" asked Peter Todd. _

“T happened to stop outside Mr, Quelch’s study to tic my
bootlace, and the Head was there speaking to hum,” ex-
lained Bunter. “It took me quite a long time to tie my
gout]m:-e_ Ahem! That's where the Head went yesterday.
You know he went out in the ear in the afterncon.”

“1 dido't know,” growled Johnny Bull.

“Oh, you never notice anything!” eaid Bunter disdain
fully. 1 keep my eyes open.  The Head was at the
governors' meeting yesterday, and he told Quelchy there
was a regular kick-up.” . ;

“¥es, 1 cah imagine the Head using that expression,’
grinned Harry Wharton. * Did he say there was a shindy?

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“Oh, really, Wharton——"

“Did the Head get Sir Hilton’s head in chancery ?"” asked
Bolb: Cherry gravely. ‘

“* Oh, real]g, Cherry, of course he didn't! What he said
was that there was almost a srene. Now I remember, ho
dide’'t ectually use the words kick-up.”

““Ha, ha, ha!" ]

“gir Hilton ran down the school—said we were all slackers
and emokersz, and that kind of thing,” said Bunter. * Check,
I call it. As for smoking, I like a cigarette mysell orcea-
stonally,” said Bunter doggedly. * Yow-ow-ow-ow! Leggo
my ¢ar, Peter Todd, you beast!” 5

Poter Todd compressed the greip of his finger and thumb
ot Bunter's fat cnr, and the Owl of the Remove almost
curled up.

“What did vou say about a cigarctte ?" asked Todd.

“Yow.owow-ow !

“ MNothing of the sort!

“ Yarcoop "

“That wasn'l 1t, either
cigarctic 7™

“Gerroooh!  T—I like o eigarctte  occasionally,” wailed
Bunter. “I don't like cigarettes at all, Yow-ow-ow!"

“That's better,” said Peter Todd. He released the Owl's
fat ear, and Bunter rubbed it and blinked at him furiousiy.
“&tick to that, Bunter, old man, if you have any regard for
Four ears.’

" You—vyou rotter!” roared Bunter., “I've a jolly good
mind to wipe up the gquad with youl”

Hiro it ! said Deter encouragingly.

“Ahem! I say, you fellows, as I was saving, old Popper
iz down on us, and he's boen 'awig the governors, and
there's going to be a change. The Head was ratty ab the
sehool heh‘f considered slack, and he's on his dignity about

at him, “1
nd me-—="

Now, what did you say "

What did wyou say about a

it. He told Quelehy that if they didn't like the way he ran
it, they could run’it themselves, and be blowed !

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“WWhat are you cackling at now?” demanded Bunter
wrathfully.

The juniors roarcd. The idea of the grave and reverend
Head using the expressions Bunier put into his mouth was
too funny.

“Well, he didn't put it exactly like that," =aid Euntﬂa

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!”

"'"--E -

Fraok Richar
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hastily. “He said that if the governors instituted improve-
ments, lus duly would be to reserve his own judgment and
sce them carried ount.”

“That sounds a bit different,” said Harry Wharton, laugh-
ing. “There are really some improvements wanted—lick-
ings for eavesdroppers, for instance _

“Oh, really, Wharton, I heard all this quite by chance,
vou lnow. I should scorm to listen, I'm not hke some
fellows,™

“*Ha, ha, hal”

“Blessed if I see anything o cackle at! You won't cackle
&0 much when Sergeant Sharp gets here,” growled Bunder.

“Who?" asked Bob Cherry 1 sorprise.

“Which ¥ inquired Squiff.

“Berpeant Sharp !V :aid Bunter trinmphantiy, pleased ac
having made an impression at lasn “He's commg to-
morrow.’”

Y New kid!" asked Bob Cherry,

“"¥ou eilly aze ! voared Bunter, *"How could a sergeant
he o new kid? He's an old soldies, and was i the SBouth
African War—so they said, Ie's a regular drill-sergeant,
and the governors are sending him here to. buck wus wp.”

“What "

“There's poing to be ‘militery deills, and rifle practice, and
so on,’” said Bunter. ' This sergeant is a cough-drop, accord-
ing to what the Ifead said. The Mead doesn’t zeem 1o
cotton to the idea, but he's gommy to stand on his digniry
antd let the governors rip. The sorgeant will be under his
authority, of course, but he will bea backed up by the
governors, and the IHead has undertaken to see the new rules
carried out, He hopes i will be for the best—so he sail.
It sounded as d he dido't think it would, though,™

“Well, it’s not a bad idea,” said Wharion thoughtliuily.
" Every fellow ought {o learn to defend his eountry. If the
German  rotters ever landed here, every chap would be
wanted., I this sergeant chap s an old soldier we'll give
him a jolly good reception. He can put us up to a few
wrinkles, We may be able to have a go at the Hune some
day. Who knows™

“You

“¥on don't know it all vet,” chuckled Bunter.
should have heard what the Head said to Quelehy.™

“Well, T wain't tying up my bootlace outside Quelehy’s
keyhole,” zaid Harry., * These sheer chances don’t happen
to anybody but von, Bunter.”

“The Head smid he'd heard of this Bharp chap before.”
saill Bunter. " Ho was deillinstructor at s military echool,
and was sacked for thrashing a kid., There were legal pro-
ceedings about it, and somebody had to pay a big fine for
lim.  The Head sanid he was an awful blighter,”

ke I]ﬂ.* Ilﬂ? hig 17

“MNot i those wvery
writably,
brute.”

“0h, my hat!”

“But he said the governovs know thelr own business best,
and that their instructions would bo carried out. Ile was
awlfully ratty at Sir Hilton saving it was a school for slackers,
30 now vou know what fo expect. The Head zaid a lot more,
too, He spud—=""

“Daon’t 1ell ws all he said”™ %rmrlml Peter Todd., *“Tt
seems to have taken you a jolly long timie to tie your bhout-
lace:”

“Weall, I've given vou & tip,™ sajd Bunter. “You know
what to expoct now. I've put vou on your guard, The Head
siidd that this chap Ehal'p was o German ol one sile, but
hig Father was Engli:h, and that he seemed to believe in
German ideas and the Prassian system—buliyving and punch.-
g, you know. IIe zerved in the German Army when he
was a young fellow, and he had a job in Germany when tho
war broke out, and he had to come home. Locks to me as
if we're zoing to be Prussianised. I'm not going to stand if,
I know that ™

“What will you do, Faiiy?
Repuff.

“(h, really, Field! Dut what T was guing to zay was, I've
given you a tip and put you on your guard, and you mighes
do the decont tiing in return.,  Tan’ts everybody who'd

words, of cowmse,” =aid Bunter
“He sald bhe was an unconscionable bully and

Lick the sergeant?” pshed

take all that ireuble, aftor the way you've treated me. Now,
've been diznppointed about a postal-erder——" ]
“Bunter mlgﬁm to have something for hiz trouble,” =aid

Hguiff, e muost have been cavesdvopping for about half
an hour, I should think, Let’s give him something for it.”

“ Hear, heart”

“Here, 1 sav, hands ofl ! “0h,
vou yotiors ! aroch !"

Bump! ] .

Billy Bunter =ab in the gquad, and groped wildly for his
~pectacles,  1larcy Wharion & Co, walked away, discussing
thee startling nows.
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Sergeamt Arrives!
HAT meht the news was all over Grey[riava,
Everybody knew ir, from Wingate, head of thwe 3ixih,
down to the youngest fam,
Greyivars was more than o little excited,

MNobody wasz pleased.  Mest of the fellows had their bocks
up at onee. Mr, Queleh, the master of the Hemove, had
informed the prefects whot was to be expecied, and asked
them ' ta tell the school,

The news was official, therefore, Al Grevlnars know what
;-.‘u.*i- to be expeeted, and they did not like it—notv in the
cast,

The fact that Sir Hilton Popper regarded Greyiriars as o
school of sluckers was distinctly ireitating, The fact that
he seemed to have brought the other governors round to his
point of view was still more irritating, And the fact that
measures were to be taken to epunteract the supposcd slack
ness was the most exasperating of all

For Greviriars was fm from being o slack school, liko
Highelitie, for instance. At Higheliffe the fellows mostly
prided themiselves upon a lofiy indifference and an aristocralic
slacknoce,

But at Greyiriaps it was gnite different,
they plaved hard and they worked hard

0OF course, there were shickers, as in every: school amd
every ¢ollection of human beings anywhere, Locd Mauleverer
of the Hemjove was a champion slacker, but a very good
fellow, Rkinner and Hnoop were slackers, and deeidedly bac
fillows. But the majority were all right,

In the vpper Forms, tco, there were black sheep, Loder
and Carne of the Bixth were certainly blackguards, thongh
they kept their blackguardism very dark, 'Lhey slacked snd
they betted and smoked, But most of the Sixth were the
righc sort

‘The {ew black sheep, the fow inveterate slackers, did not
tint the whole school. The view the new governor had
tthen was wholy wnjust.

He had scen a fow juniors smoking, but he lhad ne right
to conclude that the vest were like them. e had foond
Harry Wharion & Co, picnicking, Dut what harmi was
there in a picnie? Certainly o fellow ought to take the war
serigusly, and not think of his usual pleasures while 1t was
raging. But it was useless, or, rather, worse than uscless,
1o keep a long face and to make onesell and evervybody clse
nyserable.  Would the brave fellows at the fron: be any
happier to know that fellowas at home were going about in
sackeloth and ashes? Would they not rather feel that in
England their countrymen were leading normal and whole.
-ome lives under their protection?

Harry Wharton's unele had written to him from Flandeors,
wlling him to keep up his ericket, to keep smiling, and to
keep himself fit.  That wasz the best way of getting ready
o zerve his country, if his country ever necded him.

But 8ir Hilton Popper's ideas were guite diffcrent, it
seomed, and from hiz influcnce on the governing body it
appeared that his half-Prossion ideas were $o be forced om
Lrreyiriars,

Anviling that smoecked of Prussianism was naturally
nupopular. Bavace discipline and the bardest of lrard train-
ing had terned Prussia imto a country of savage barbanans,
and incidentally cansed a record of child-suwicide i ihat
unhappy country. T'hat was not o result’ to be gloried in
amd imitated m oa free country. Prussian orgamization, no
doubt, was admirable in war time. Dot there 15, after all,
more peace than war, and complete efficiency in way i3 deavly
purchaszed at the price of complete slavery in peace.

In fact, the Greyfrars fellows look the natural British
view that anyiling iy Prussia, was a thing to be avoided.
not to be onitaied. The trainme that turned human beings
into brotes, lower than the beasts of the ficld, was not wanterl
uneler the Dritish flag,

Sir ITiteen was, in fact, as Dol Cherry remavked, o crusty
eld denker. 1t was guite true that Grewfriars showed no
sizn of the hard traiming that distinguished a German schoaol.
And the general opinon was thaow Greyfriars was all ihe
better for it.  Grevinars turned out men, not machines;
Luman beings, not brutes,

“The cheek of it!” Bob Cherry sald indignant]y in Nao 1
Study.,  *To think that Brirish chaps could be Dullied and
driven like meve Germans! The old daffer forgeis that we've
boen free [ a thowsand years aned move, aml  that  the
Cierman= arve o race of slaves, Az for his half-bred secpeant,
Lot Lime oy the Prussinn deill-serroant with ns, ihat’s all.™

Naturally all ihe backs al Greyfriars were up at  the
W=,

’i'l:{c.- fellows lowked eagerly fovward fo the aveival of the

At Greyiriars
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* $ir Hilton [‘ﬂpper_h_al'tédwat the sight- of the iunlnrﬁ. K I-*Il::.t: a}té;nnuu. 3fr." E-ﬂ.id-gkl;ﬁtf--tﬂﬂﬂj’. “ Huh!

Young rascals! Smoking, by gad 1"

(See Chapter 2.) I

sermeant on the morrow. Knowing what they had to expeet,
they were not likely to give him a cordinl reception.

From one source or another they had learned o good many
details about Sergeant Bam {':‘rhm-;;l, He had served in the
Gorman Army st one time, being half a German by descent.
But he had seeved under the British flag afrer that, in the
war in South Africa. Since then he had been employed in
Germany. The outbreak of war had sent him home, and he
had been drill-instructer at a school, where his trouble Lad
geeurred—a case of sheer brufality,

If hie tricd that on at Greyiviars there was cerfain to be
trouble there. Uoker of the Fifih confided to Potter and
Gireene, his study-mafes, that ho was prepared to wipe up
the quadrangle with Mre. Bharp W Mr. Sharp said oz much
ns haif a word to him.  And Coker of the Fifth was a tough
custoner.

The juniors were anxions lo know whal the Sixth thoughi
about it, especially the preleets. But the prefecis kept
their own counsel,

It was known that YWourate aond Conrfoey and North amd
the rest had received instructiona to support the serecant
in whatever measures he toolk, Whatever their own view on
the subject, ﬂ'ttlj.-' had their duly te do, and there wae nn
doubk that they would Jdo it

TTow it would work ont remained to be seen.

In the alternoon the sergeant avrived. When it was known
that Le was coming, a crowd gathered in the Close 1
geo Do afe.

The hack From the station drove in ab the gates, with a
bronzed man scated mside. 1t was the sergeant.
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Twao hundred pairs of eves were turned upon him.

Borgeant Sharp did nol seem constious of it.  He sut bolt
upright, as stiflf as a ramred. HMHe was a powerfully-buile
man, heavy and thick-=et. His head way the shape of a
bullet, b's thick wpper-lip adorned with & Kaiser moustache,
His fuce stroupgly resembled that of 8 bulldog.  Ilis lower
jaw, squarce and heavy, protruded. Ile looked like a man ol
hard and grim determination, us undoubtedly he was. Ha
had a poair of small, deepset eves that gleamed like pin.
points from under heavy brows.  1lis complexion was almost
the colour of mahogany.

“Not ou bewt, by Jove ! murmured Bob Chorry.
mare like a rotien Prossaan than anvthing else. "

Sergeant Sharp disappeared into the howse.  Ten minotes
fater Winggate came o eall the school into Big Hall

In Bie [tall-the ~crgeant was pre<ented to the whole schinol
by the Head, Dr. Tocke, with an expressionless face, made
a short specch, exploining the views of the governors, and
adding 1ot Sergeant Sharp was there to carry them out.
Tn wll mattevs put=ide the Formerooms the sereeant had full
authority.

The follows heard thar pporiant eommumication wh e
silenee,  The sevieant <tond Nike s prosva] while the Fleao
wae =peaking, e ddid not speale bimself, Iy Je looked over
the assembled s=chool wel bis peneteasting eves, and his
expession—=a far as his bulkdog faee bad any expression at
all—wn= nel o of i1ilil1'1:ll'hll‘|llll"'.".

Apparently e dul wr think any beter of Greviviars thao
Groviviars thooshe of lum, which was saving o zoed deal.

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!”

¥ Lanlie

- o om B,‘ L
Fra 'k Richards,
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In silence the school marched out of Biz Hall. But in

the Close theve was a buzz of voices. )

“ Wait till he begins,™ said Bob Cherry.  © When he begins,
wo'll hEEin, too! We'll show him how much we want buck.
g vp.’

“ Let him give me any of his rot, that’s all!™ said Coler, of
the Fifth, in his booming voice. "I'll show Jum!™

*“We'll all jolly well show him ! said Cecil Temple, of
the Fourth Form.

“The governors are backing him up,” said Skinner.

“BHlow the governors!”

“Blaw ‘em as much as vou like, but we shall have to tee
the line," said Skinner. * He doesn’t look an easy customer
to tackle, either.” .

“I guess I'm not going to stand any of his old buck,” said
Fisher T. Fish disdamfuﬁ?. “He won't come it with a free
American cibizen, vou bet, T puess your sergeant cuts no
ico ﬁit‘}; me. Your sergeant, sir, can go and chop chips!™

(1] a !JJ

Fish swung round in alarms as he heard that ejaculation.
The sergeant had just stepped out of the School House. Ho
had a walking-cane under his srm. His cyes fixed on ‘the
unfortunate Fish like gimlets.

He beckoned to the ¥ankee junior.

“Come here!”

Figher T. Fish reluctantly approached. He did not like
the look in the serpeant’s eyes,

““What is your name?" rapped out Sergeant Sharp,

i Fi_sh 1“

“Fish what!” thundered the scrgeant.

All the fellows were looking on. Now was the time for
Fisher T, Fish to show how little he cared for any blessed
sergeant, But he didn't. He replied weakly:

“*Fish, sic.”

“That 15 better.

“I—1 guess——"

“Yes or no?’ rapped out the serecant.

“Feop'!" muttered Fish,

*Very good. Hold out your hand !

Tisher ', Fish held out his hand. The sergeant’s cane
came down with a swipe that made Fishy utter a yell of
anguigh. It was sueh o cut as the juniors never received
from the Form-masters,

“Yow-ow-ow-ow-ow I yelled Fish, tucking his hand under
his arm, and simply dancing with pain.

The sergeant gave him s cold, contemptuous
stalked on into the guad. The juniors looke
grimly,

You were reforring to me just nowi”

fance, H;u!
afser him

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Early Rising !

LANG! Clang! Clang!
Harry %Vhartﬂn sat up in bed in ihe
dormitory the following morning.

The early sunlight was stealing in at the high
windows., Through the crisp, clear air the rising-bell clanged
out.

Clang! Clang! Clang!

. o, halle, halle!”
Wharton, " Bet you it isn't seven yet
too early for once.”

Wharton looked at his watch.

“ Half-past six!” he said, _

“ Half-pret six, right enough!” said Vernon-Smith, con-
sulting his watch, *“What the dooce is the matier with
Gosling 1" o .

Bob Cherry settled down on his pillow again,

“ (Jossy can ring me up in another hali-hour,” he remarked.

Clang! Clang! Clang! _ _

Wharton did not settle down again. On fine mornings the
juniors often turned out befora rising-bell, and the morning
was very fine and clear. But the captain of the Remove was
puzzled. It was not like Gosling to get EIE too early. The old
porter, whose duty it was to clang out the rising-bell in the
morning, was not an early riscr by choice.

“ay as well turn out,” said Harry.

But the rest of the Remove did not seem to think s,
They closed their ears to the clang of the rising-bell.

Harry Wharton jumped out of bed, and looked from the
window. The bell was still clanging. In the Close, he caught
sight of a ramrod-like figure, stalking. It was Sergeant Bam
Eﬁarp. The sergeant was evidently an early riser.

Ho had his cane under his arm, hi:!- pug nose high in the
air, his square chin protruding.  Wharton could not help
thinking that he looked a very tough customer. Ilis manner
was that of o man who regarded himself as monarch of all
he survoved. Dacked by the authority of the governors. as
he was, the sergeant was a very powerful pereonage in the
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Gosling has got up
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scliool, and he knew it; and it led to an assumption of
“swank *’ that was not agreeable to look upon.

Sergeant Sharp happened to glance up, and caught sight
of the junior's face looking from the sopen window of the
dormitory. He made a sign to Wharton with his cane,

“Why are you not down?"” he called out.

“It ian't time yet,” said Harry.

“Are you deaf®”

i Hu' ¥

“Then you have heard the rising-bell.”

“Yes"

“It's been going ten minute:. Why aren’t you down?
demanded the sergcant, standing with his bullet head thrown
back, and staving up at Wharton.

“It'a early. We rise at seven here,” said Harry.

The sergeant grunted,

“You rige at half-past six,” he replied.  “TN have no
slackers here. The rule is altered. You izise when the
rising-bell goes, Get a move ont™”

“Oh!" said Wharton,

He stepped down from the window,

“Turn out, you chaps!” he ealled out.

“Eh! Wharrer marrer?” murmured Peter Todd drowsily.

“We have to turn out at half-past six now," said Harry,
with & shrug of the shouldera, “1t's a new rule!™

"Oh! Who made it?"

“The sergeant, it seems.”

“Theo sergeant can go and eat coke!” aaid Vernon-8mith,
“Beven o'clock’s the time, and we're sticking to it.  Nob
tihat I care twopence; but we're not gomg to be bullied.”

Wiharton shook his head.

“The Head must have allowed it, or Gosling wouldn't ba
ringing the bell,” he said. * Gossy wouldn't turn out ecarly
:i[f h'li could help it. He must have had his crders from D,
socke ™

Y Better turn out, I sunpose,” said Bob Cherry dubiously,

“After all, it won't hurt us,” said Harry. " We don’t
want to give the man en excuze for calling us slackers. When
the time comes to stand out against him, we want to have a
botter reason than a wish to stay in bed In the morning.”™

“Well, there's something in that,” apreed Vernon-8mith,
and the Bounder stepped out.

Most of the Remove followed his example. They wers
irritated, not so much by the exira early rsing, as by the
new-comer's interferonce with their manners and customs,
But they felt that it was not a matter they could meke a
stamd upon, They did not want to look like slackers.

Lord Mauleverer and Billy Bunter remsined in bed. Bob
Cherry shook his lordship by the shoulder,

“Turn out, Manly !’

“ Begad " murmuared bis lordship.
poet up &t zever.  Hats!'

“Tt's a quarter io seven already,” urged Bob.

“Groooh! Lemme alone! Yarooooop!™

Lord Mauleverer bumped on the floor. He rolled m his
bedelothes, and blinked wrathfully at Dol Cherry.

“Begad! Yow! Youass! Ow!”

“Now then, Bunter—" _

“Look herve, T'm not getting u?!" howled Bunter. *1t's
bad enough to get up at seven, prefor to stay in bed till
nine, I'm not going to turn out yet, Bob Cherry, amd yon
can keep your paws off ! I'm going to stand up for the
vightz of the Remove, I can tell you. The beast isn't going
to bully me " : : :

“You mean vou're going to lie down for the rights of
the Remove!™ prinned the Bounder.

There wos a heavy step in the passage, and the door was
flung open.  Sergeant Sharp strode into the room. i

He gave a grim glance round him, and neted that Billy
A couple of strides took Iim to

“Lemme alone! Tl

Bunter was ztill 1in bed.
Bunter's bedside.

“*ame™ he thundered.

Bunter jumped.

“Ph! What?"

“Your e

“ PBonter.”

“ Bunter!
hour after rising-bell,
Take that!™

Swizh'! . ]

The sergeant’s cane came down with a lash across Banter,
amd tho fat junior gave a wild howl, and bolted out of bed as
if he had heen clectrified. He sat on the floor and roarcd.

“* Y ow-ow-ow-ow-ow !

ANSWERS

Vory good! You're in bed a quarter of an
I'm: here to stop slacking, br hokew,

THE PEMNY FOPLULAR,
Every Friday.



“Btop that row!” roared the sergeant.

“ Yow-ow-0w-ow-ow |’

“(Get up!” "

“ Yow-ow-owW-0w-0w |

Sergeant Sharp strode round the bed, and grasped Bunter
by the neck, and yanked him to his feel. Dunter ceased to
yell, in sheer terror.

Whack ! whack ! whack

Bunter roared again, as cane carne lashing across his

shoulders, protects nw by the thin pyjamas. Harry
Wharton started forwa his &fes blazing .
"4 Vou brute!” he shouted. * Let Bunter alone!
"Yow-ow-ow! Help!” screamed Bunter. i
“' Dress vourself, Bunter!” ra out the sergeant. " Do

you hear? If you're not down in five minutes, you get some
more, "’

“Wow-ow! Ves! All right! Yooop!™ ; I

Then the sergeant turned to Wharton, with a glitter in his
littie eyes, hig jaw looking squarer than ever.

“Your name?"” he snapped.

* Wharton.”

“Come here, Wharton!”

“What fori™ y ;

“T am going to cane you for insolence and insubordina-
tion."”

Harry Wharton did not atir. Hiz eyes burned, and his
breath came hard, and his hands werse clenched. The tussle
with the bully had coms enrlier than hs had expected, but
he had felt that it must come. He was prepared for it

" Has the Head given you the right to cane us, Sergeant
Sharp?"”’ he asked.

“Full right.” ]

“When the Head, or my Form-master tells me so, I will
let you cane me,"” said ﬁurry, “until then I shall refuse
to let you do anything of the kind.”

“Bravo!" chirruped Bob Cherry.

“ Hear, hear!” from Squiff. ]

The sergeant’s eyes glittered. His rough and knotty hand
clased more tight.gf upon the cane,

" ﬁ'ﬂl you come here, Wharton?"

E1 ‘:l- Iy

“Eill vout hold out your hand?™

L DE"

Wharton's voioe rang hard and clear. There was a

murmur of approval from the Removites. The captain of
tha Form was standing up for the righta of the Hemove,
there was no doubt about that. _ .
- “Very good,” said the sergeant, between his teeth. 1
am hers to enforce discipline. I'll have no slacking, and no
Et:?lt'iyf, by hokey! I'll thrash you within an inch of your
162,

And he strode straight at the captain of the Remove.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
First Round to the Remove !

ARRY WHARTON faced the bully fearlessly. Tha
heavy hand dropped on his shoulder, and he struck it
off with his clenched fist, without a moment's hesi-
tation. X

Sergeant Sharp uttered an ejaculation of pain. Wharton
Liad hit hard; his temper was up.

“Mutiny, by hokey!" he exclaimed.

Slash |

The cane came down across Wharton's shoulder. Wharton
set hia teeth to keep back a ery of pain. Fis blood was up
now. He made a leap forward, and struck out straight from
the shoulder. His clenched fist landed on the square jaw,
and the sergeant went resling backwards.

It was as m surprise as the force. of tho blow that
floored him; for the sergeant was a powerful man. He
dl'ﬂ'flﬂeﬂ to the floor of the dormitory with a bump. Wharton
cunght at the cane, jerked it from his hand and tossed it
ihrough the open window. It fell into the quad.

The sergeant sat for a moment or two, dazedly. The
Temovites looked on breathlessly. The tussle had come now
with a vengealnce.

“By hokey!” the sorpeant muttered, through his et
teeth, " ¥Wou've atruck me—hy hokey ™

e sprang up, and rushed om the junior. Wharton was
swept off hiz fect by the heavy rush of the powerful man, and
lin was helplesa in the tron grasp that fasiencd upon him.

The zergeant’s blows descended upon him like rain,

“Regeue ! shouted Wharton,

But it was not necessary to enll.  His chums werve already
rushing to the rescue. Bob Cherry and Sﬁuiﬁ] Nugent and
Jubmny Bull, Tom Brown antdd FPoeter Todd, piled on the
sergeant in o twinkling:  They grasped him on all sides, and
drogged him over. Agnin Scorgeant Sharp wont with o erash
1o the floor, drogeiney Wharton down with him.

Wharton tore himself loose and leaped wp.  Ile was aching
and dazed frome the brutal attack, and furious, too. Tha
sergeant struggled fiercely in the grip of the juniors, and
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they swayed and rolled from side to side in o confused mass,

Mark Linley ond Vernon-Smith and Bulstrode rushed to

their aid, and then Tom Dutten and Belsover majer and

{il_urrm Jomset Ram Bingh. The burly sergeant almosh
issppeared from view under the swarm of juniors.

“Hold- the beast!” )]]Jantaed Bob Cherry. " He's as strong
as & horse. Pin him|

“Jump on him!"”

“Squash ham 1"

“The squashfulness is terrific [

“Let go!” roared the sergeant. * You voung scoundrels,
let go! Tl have you Hogged for this! Oh, by hokey!”
wPin him!” said Harry  Wharton, between his teoth.

We'll show him, and Sir Hilton Popper, too, whether they
can bully us. Pin the brutet”

The sergeant was securely pinned. Powerful as he was, ba
was no match for the swarm of angry juniors. Every limb
of the burly man was grasped by two or three pairs of hands,
end strong hands were entwined in his short thick hair, and
fixed upon his large ears, He struggled still, though -he
could haxdly move, and his bulldog face was red with rage.

‘:I’Il have you Haggad!” ho roared. * Help!”

" Oh, shut up!" said Tom Brown, the New Zealand junior;
and he thrust a cake of soap into the sergeant’s open mouth.

. Gug-gug-gug-ngggp "'

Now, you brute, we'll deal with you," said Harry
‘W‘I}an. “Bhove him against a bed and tie him there.”

“ Hurrah 1"

Btill_resisting, the sergeant was dragged to the nearcst

. His arms were spread out along a rail, and bound there

with twisted sheeta. Then hi
R 8 et his legs were fied to the leg of

Sergeant Sharp was helpless now.

The Removites released him, panting. Some of them had
received very hard knocks, and all of them were out of
hrﬁn}h} The sergeant was pﬂtﬂ;:gh m;tmner.

is face was crimson wi :
S 1 fury. He spat out the soap,
©Let ma go, you mutinous young rascals.”
You'll stay there,” said Wharton, " and if wo have any
more of your rof, we'll égi-ra ¥ou some more—see?”
::};.]al-,hhﬁ'w you flogged!” roared the sergeant.

“Yeu're under my orders!”
“I'm sent here by the governors to take you in charge. I'm
gomng to stop your slacking [

gkl ell, we haven’t been alacking the last fow minutes, hava
we it grinned Bob Cherry.,  “Do you think we wera too
gentle with you, sergeant?”

“Ha, ha, ha'!”

“Help!” roared the sergeant.

“IPut something over his head!" said Wharton.
don’t want the prefects up here.”

:: Here's a pillow-case,” snid MNugent.

Groocooh I came from the sergeant, in manfMed notes, as

the pillow-case was pulled dewn ever his head, and tied
round his neck.

“Ha, ha, ha"

Leaving the sergeant wriggling and grunting, the
Removites turned to their bathing and dr&ising. EFrum
inside the pillow-case the most extraordinary sounds pro-
ceeded.  Some of the juniors werc grinning while they
dressed, but some of them laoked very serious. They wera
a little anxious about the results of their short and sharp
dealing with the sergeant.

But nearly all the Remove were agreed tlat they had done
the right thing, They were uot going to be bullied and
thrashed as if they were Germnans. Thut was guite settled.

The Remove were down early that morning. Even Billy
Bunter bucked up, and was down as soon as the others, Ha
did not want to be on the scene when the sergeant got loose.

In the Close Harry Wharton & Co. found most of the
Fourth and the Third and Second. They had turned out
MNone of the Fifth were to be seen, so far. It was not yet
seven. The Fifth, being seniors, were probably atill mors
determined than the Removites to stand up for their rights.

“Have you scen the sergeant? Temple of the Fourth
rnisked, as the Famouvs Five came out. * He looked in at our
dorm.™

“He's in our dorm pow,” said Harry—" tied up to a bed.”

Ceml Temple jumped.

“Tied up to a bed!” he gasped.
There will be n row.
know."

“We're not going to be DLullied.” growled Johnny Bull.
;: tfﬂmtht as well live in Germany, if we're going to ba treated
ke slaves.”™

" There' Il be trouble,” remarked Toemple.

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!"

shouted Sergeant Sharp.

“Wa

“0h, my only hat!
The Head's backing him up, you

13
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The heroes of the Remove were expeching trouble. When
the bell vang for breakfast, and they went into the dining-
room, they found. their Eorm-master,. Mr. Queleh, locking ver
grave, Bergeant Sharp was seated at a fable by himself,
looking sz black as a thundeveloud. Evidenily he had becn
found and released. ITe gate the Removites a deadly stare,

The juniors expected stme remark from Mr. Quelch, but
he said nothing, When breakfast was aver, however, 1t
LA,

“The Head will zee you in the Form-voem beforo lessons,”
said Mr., Quelch,

" Very well, sie,” saul Whavton.

Awd when the Remove went into the Form-room for Grst
lesson, they looked very seriows indeed,

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Heavy Hand!

R. LOCKE entercd the Remove Form-room, with rastline
gown. IIis face was very stern and severe, and he had
a cane under his arm., Bergeant Sharp followed him
in, still [ooking black and thunderons,

The Remove stood uJ) amd waited.

“Boye!” The Iead's voize was vcery stern. * ' Sergeant
Bharp inferms me that lie was attacked in the Remove
dormmitory thi2 morning, and tied to 2 bed. You arc aware
that tho sergoent has been sent Lo thos schiool by the Board of
Governora to carry oul cevtin alterations in our school
eystem, He iz supported by the authority of the governors,
and by my authorily as headmaster. You are aware that
you are under his orders,”

There was a grim silence,

“In all matters ontside the Form-rooms you are under the
authority of Bergeant SBharp,” went on the Head, * Serzeant
Sharp i3 empowercd to administer corporel punishment when
he deems it necessary.  As you probably did net fully under-
stand the state of affairs thiz morning, 1 not punish yoi
so severely ns I should otherwise have done. 1 shall, how-
ever, canc every boy who laid & hand upon the sergeant.”

Silener and black looks, That wa. u1f.

“You may be aware,” resumed the Head, “that the Board
of Governors, and especially the chairman, Biy Hiltor: Popper,
are not satisfied with tho state of affairs in Greyiriars at
present. They regard the school s being too slack in many
respects, and Scrgeant Sharp is sent here to carry out their
wishes, You must treat the sergeant with the same respect
that vou show to myself.”

“May L speak, air?” aslked Wharton respectinily.

“Certainly.”

“We catmob respect Sergeant Sharp, siy, az he is o bully
and a brute,” said Havry steadily.

“Wharton !™

“I am telling you what the whole Form ihinks, sir. Ser-
aean[: Sharp is half a German, and we dislike and despise

erinanis, The sergeant wishes to tfreat us as if we were
German boys in a German school.  We don't think that
German methods ought to be used in any cvilised country.”

“Hear, hear 1" murmured Dob Cherry.,

“T{ Brntish boys are tramed 1%; the German manner, sir,
we may grow up into a race of spies, bullies, =laves, and
poisoners, lilke the Germans. That is not what we have come
to Greyiriars for, er.”

“Bravo ! chirruped Squiff.

Mr. Quelch coughed, and the ITead coughed Wharton
had put it quite etraight, and probably his words found an
eclio in the hearts of the two masters.

“T have allowed you to speak, Wharfon,” zaid the Ilead,
after a pauvse, “and now I can only repeat what I have said
before, that you are under the ordera of Bergeant Sharp,
wha i3 sent here with the full authority of the governing
board to make certain alterations in our methods. This is,
to some extent, in the nature of an experiment, and it
depends largely upon the boys to make the experiment o
success. Some of you will be soldiers when you are grown
tggp,l_nnd vou will then understanpd the value of strict dis-
cipline,

“Tf we are scldiers, my, woe shall be British soldicrs,” said
Wharton. ~ * We shali net necd io learn German discipline.
Wa chall not Po1S0n wolls, wir shall not murder wonndad men,
and we shall notb starve prisoners, as the Germans do.”

“Ahem! You nced eay -no more, Wharton. You will
understand that it is my wish, and my conunand, that you
obey Bergeant Bharp implicitly,”

“We aﬁull always do anything you tell us, sir,” :

£l f;tuit,a 5 vite so! Now, Sergeant Sharp, kindly point
out the boys who shared in the attack upon you.”

“That ian't necessary, siv,” eaid Wharton., “We are ready
to own up. We are not ashamed of.it.”

Wharton stepped out, followed by nearly all the Remove,
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Only Billy Bunter and Fisher T. Fish remaired in_their
places.  Hven Blinner and Sneop joined the rest of the Form.,

“Then the whole Form was concerned in the outbreak 2
exclaimed the Iead,

“Nearly all, #ir,” said Wharton.

“Thoso boys who did not take part in it may tuke their
seats ab once,” said Dr. Locke, frowning,

Y Begad, we're all in it, sir!” 2aid Lord Mauwleverer. “1
didn't touch the rotter, air, but it was only because I was
sittin’ down at the fime, and it didn't seem worth the tronble
of pettin’ wp, sie '

“Take your place, Mauleverer I”

Y Yans, sir.”

Lord Mauleverer shrugged his shoulders, and wont back to
his place,

“"Any other boys who were. not directly concerned in the
i}iu,lg:r are to take their places at onee!”™ rapped out the
ead,

Blinner and Sncop and Stott and twe or three more went
back to their places. They had felt cglled upon to back up
the Form, but they were not sorry fo esecape the licking,

“The rest of you will be caned,” said the Head, * ¥You
first, Wharton,™

Swizsh! Swish!

Euach of the delinquenta received two euts, and they were
severe cuta, Sergeant SBharp looked on with a lowering brow.
it was ecasy fo see that he regarded the punishment as
insufficient, Had the sergeant been adminjstering it, cer-
tatnly those cuts would have been heavier and more numerous,

The Removitea went back to their desks, rubbing their
hands, and the IIead guitted the Form-room.  Sergeant
Bharp, after ancther lowering lock at the juniors, followed
him, The jumors could guess that from that moment the
sergeant would keep a very special eye on the Remove.

It was not & happy morning for tha Remove. They were
smarting in body and in mind. Their spirits rose in rebellion
npainst thoe bave idea of being under tho ordersz of a bullying
drill-zergeant, who had learned his methods among a low raco
in a degencrate country.

But, as IDob Cherry remarked, there was no backing up
againat the Head, S0 lopg as the Head suppor the
sergeant, the sorgeant was cock of the walk, And the Head
could scarcely deecline to earvy out the express wishes of
the august Board of Governors.

The Rernovites felt that they were powerless; bub they
were not cowed,  There was likely to be more trouble,
though collaring the sergeant and tying lnm up was out of
the guestion.

Mr. Quelch wasz very easy with his class that merning, The
juniora could puess, though they could not know, that the
}{umuvu mazter was far from approving of Scergeant Sharp
and his Hunnish methods.

Lossons ended at last, and the Remove came out of their
Form-room. They wers in a disaatisfied and discontented
mocd, Buot they soon .cheered up. I was a half-holiday
that afternoon, and there was a cricket match fixed hetween
the Remove and the Upper Fourth. In the delights of
crickot, and of licking Temple Dabney & Co. of the Fourth,
the heroes of the Remove eonld afford to forget the sergeant
and his unpleasant ways.

They litte knew what the afternoon was to bring forth.

Billy Bunter was a most pathetic figure, The thrashing
the sergeant had given him in the dormifory that morning
had been severe, aad Bunter felt it all the more because he
was out of condition. The sergeani was undoubtedly right
in regarding Bunter asz a lazy slacker. What the Remove
objected to was beir:%‘ classed as slackers along with Bunter,
Ono black sheep could not be justly regarded as a specimen of
the whole floeli. The injustice of 1t rankled in their breasts.
Beeause one aor two fellows were slackers and smokers,
apparently the whole school was condemned as slack and
YIOL0nE,

“1 esay, vou fellows,” eaid Dunter pathetically, “I'm in
awiul pain, you know, I beliove that brute has broken some
of my ribs.” :

Hiow-wow ! gaid Bob Cherry. “Thev're too jolly well
protected by fat, old chap. 1U's the layers of fat that are
shaken up o bat, that's all.” .

“YWell, anyway, [ stood up for the rights of the Form,
and you didn't,” said Hunter, _

“ The right of slocking in bed 1an’t worth standing up for,”

spid Wharton curtly,

“I'm paining all over,” groaned Bunter. " When I'm in
pain I always get extra hongry. I've been disappointed
zbout a postal-order, too. T think one of you chaps might
lend me a bob, and bave 1t back out of my postal-order when
it comes,”

YAV hen ! said Nugent.

“The whenfulness i3 terrific ! zaiud Hurree Bingh.
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it an esteemed bob will make the fat Buuter happy, he ia
terrifically welcome.,”

““1 say, Inky, you might make it fwo,” said Bunter, as hia
fat fingers closed on the coin, *“ You sce, my postal-order
15 pertarn——""

But the chums of the Remove were walking away, and
Bunter was left to waste his eloquence on the desert air,

“ Beagtz 1" murmured Bunter.

_ The fat junior made a beeline, as Fishy would have called
it, for the tuckﬁllﬂll:r. Solomon of old asked to he comforted
with eider; and Billy Bunter could always be comforted with
tarts and ginger-pop.

But Bunter was not to be thus comforted on this vecasion,
Jam-tarts and pinger-pop had just been supplied by Mrs,
Mimblo when the terrifying figure of the sergennt loomed
into the doorway of the school shop.

“Baunter!"” rapped out the sergeant.
Billy Bunter blinked round in alarm.

“Ye-cs, sir?” he stemmered,
"Give mao that rubbish!”

“It—it's mine!"” stammered Bunter.
tart with pleasyre, sir, if you like.”

“ (Aive it horo!”

Dunter pgroaned, and brought the plate of tarts and the
s1as3 of ginger-pop to the sergeant.

My, Sharp took them, and threw tarts and liquor into the
CUlose, He set lis heavy boot on the tarts and squashed them
ot of recognition, Bunter watched him in horror.

*[—I say " ho siottered.

“ Now listen to me!” said Sorgeant Sharp harshly, ' No
mora of thia pormandising! If you are canght ecating any-

thing between meals I shall thrash you.”
o 15]1, doar!"

“¥Yaou osre out of condition tHrough over-cating,. Madoam,
r*ou are nok to serve Buuter with anything again without a
written order from me.”

Y Vary well,” said Mrs. Muimblo, with a smff

“zet out of this, Bunter !

U P | m}r...-.-..-.""

“You are out of condition,” said the sergeant primly.
Run across thoe Close to the Housoe and back again.”

“ Whe-a-at?"

“1 shall time you."” The sergeans took out his wateh, ** If
¥on are more than two minutes, look out for squalls.”

“Oh, dear!™

“Get a move on!" thundered the zergeant.

Ho swunpg Bunter ont of tho shop by the scruff of hia neck.
Tiuntor gasped, and started for the School House. He puffed
and panted as ho ran,. He knew what to cxpeet if he was not
Lback in the specified time. Bergeant Sharp stood like a ram-
rod, watching him grimly, watel in hand.

Tihere was a shout from fellows in the Close as Bunter was
seent gprinting. It was a very unaccustomed exercise for
Buuter,

“(lo it, Fatty!”

“Put 1t on "

“Two to one on the porpoise.”

Bunter panted on. Ho was ceriainly out of condition, and
thot run, short as i% was, made him pour with perspiration,
and his Lreath camo in short gaspa  The Close, the old clms,
aml the proy old buildings scemed to swim about him na he
puspes] and strugpeled on.

“Hallo, hallo, halle! What's the little pame, Bille?" ox.
elaimed Boly Cherry, catching lum by the shoulder.

“Ow! Don't stop me! Ow "

Bunter tore himseli away and staggered on to the steps of
e Bchool Houvse. The juniors woalched him in wonder.

At the steps he turned, and chorged back peress tha Close
fowards the tuckshop. Tubb of the Third humorously stopped
in his way—but ha roponted it Bunkoer's hieavy weight
crashed against him, and he woent rolling on the ground.
Bunter charged on, breathless, paaping, perspiring, back to
where the sergeant was walling for am, o came to a Lialt

HI—I'll stand vou a

befare  the sergeant, bathed in meisture and  almost
siffocating.

*T've done it he atuttored.

“Boven seconds over!” said the sergeant orvimle.  * Hald

ont your handi”

Swish !

“ Y ow-ow-gw 1

The serecant stalked awaw, leaving Dunter sgueesing lia
hand wnder hiz fat arm, and pumping in breath like a
weampus,  1is heart was beat'ng in great jumps,

“Ow, ow, cw, ow, ow!' moeancd Bunter. ** Beast!
ow, ow, ow!"

]'ﬁﬂy Bunter sank on the bench autanls the 1.1|{"|{5.'Em]}, g Ts]
for ten wminntys he strogeled with bis breeath.  And during
that time his Trelings towards Hergeant Sharp were simply
1unnish.

Tur Mansei TanrAary,—Ivn. 592
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER,
No Crickett
b E bat!" said Cecil Temple.
W The cricketers were on Little Side, Temple of
the Fourth had won the toss, and Horry Wharton

& Co. prepared to go into the fsld,

The Romovites had recovercd their gpirits. It was 2
pleasant sunny afterncon, and the pitch was in perfect con-
dition, and they had a good pame before thom, They could
afford to forget Scrpeant Sharp ant his knavish tricks

The Remove eloven went into the fold, looking and fecling
very fit. Anyone who knew anything of the great pame of
cricket 1.1'1::-9!1‘[ not have taken Harry Wharton & Co. for
Elufkf__‘ri For doveloping both musclo and charactor ericket
wis infinitely superior to the dreary drills of the lii.'ha\rnmn

schools. But such wa e
Sir Hilton Pummr,“ 3 not the opinion of Sergeant Sharp and

Templo and Dabney went to the wickets. Hurree J amact

Ram Singh had received the bull and th
; . S bout

to begin, when ‘the thick.-zet fe h gam{-: g
e e gure of the sergeant strode

Sergeant Sharp marched upon the
hand. The cricketers {:Iarnd at him o was ovidently thero
to stop the game. Hurree Singh was strongly tempted to
hc:::r{lz—at the sergeant, instead of the wicket

Stop this foolery ! rapped out the scrgeant,

}} harton clpnrtlm:] his hands with anger.
" You are interrupting the game,” ho said.

Game!” sneered the sergeant. ““TIs this a time for gamoes?
Do you know what is going on in Flandors and the Dar.
inﬁﬂf_ﬂ Aren’t you ashamed to bo playing gamos st such

Wharton crimsoned

Well enough he knew what was going on in Flan i

the Dnrdnne'ﬁrs. Ho knew that I'.-LauE lT!'iE]E and Bob {E‘.I:;r?;i

father were there, facing the hail of death and the poison.

E:l?;i{?fs'tg? E}MHEEE‘ Hungr; %ut that was no reason why the
reyiriars should mo '

matr#-:i ﬂt;] kecping themselves fit, paaout ikl Jong. facon,

“¥ou don't seemi to understand, Sergeant & " mai
I_Iarr:.r, keeping his temper with difﬁcultﬁ b | ¢?$|3rtp§up“;§
% :;:d T?'M“ to suggest that we could get into the Army I:P?n'n

“There are fallows hoero big enough for that. if t
the prit!” susered tho scrgesnt. “ Not vou ;mmksl;:a{ 33;1
iu.mi:r.r But you can pet yourselves ready for taking your
places in the firing-lino if the war lasts long cnough 1at's
wltﬁ_l;l m hequ to see that you do.” '

vere doing it said Harry,  “Cricket jz o w
[:af.:pm_r,; fAt, thoush you don't nffpm to nuderstand i?‘r In:
1sn't simply 2 game—like goose-stopping. "

“I don't want any boack-talk!" said Sergeant Sharp
ilnjl::l}lriy. “You are not going to slack at games hore !
Elnckera:!rﬂ“ watch ws play you will see that wo are not

“You are not going to play. Take tho
onco!™ added the st-r_gmant.ptu}ning to the iﬁni::l:?lm up at

The umpires were Hobson and Hosking of the Shell. Thew
looked doubtfully at the sergeant, and then obeyed, The
stumps woere denwn, ]

“Are wo pomg to stand this? mutt f -3mi
The Bommler’s voice trembled with rug{:rm! o
Wharton sot his tooth.

“We've pot Lo, I supposoe,
muan's orders,”

"By pad!” spid Templo of the Fanrth, comin
the wicket, “ Dy wod! This is rather thick!
going to do, Wharton ?"

*Obey orders, I suppose,™

“It's a bit too thick, T think!™

" Oh, rather!™ muttered Dabney,

“TIPat that rubbish away ! said the serieant, referring to
tho stumps, the batls, and the bats.  “¥You've somelhing
Lotter to do than to slack about this afternoont'

“We're nnt slacking ! growled Johuny Bull,

“Don't tallk to me! Temple—yonr name's Tomple—7-"

“Yaas,” drawled Temple as iusolently as ho conld

it the rest of yonr

AWl

“ oo that the whole of the Remove are here within five
minntes !’

What for:"

YDl

“Drill!” exelnimed the juniors,

“Wes, drilll” said the sergeant cngidatisalls. * Yan'ra
going to make good vze of the aflernoon, Yeou're oI o
leswenn Ehe poosestop, that yeu don't arrmn 1o hike! P‘I"‘I‘IIR]H
you'll learn to like i0!"

15

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!"

itch and held up his

The Head has put us under that

« away from
What are we

"orim hiere. Wharton !

. Br - = .
Fraock Richards,
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The cricketers repavded one-another with locks of helpless
rage. They tremlled on the verge of another outbreak. Dut
they knew that it was useless. It would only mean being
colled up before the Hvad and flogged—and placed zgain
under, the sergeant’s orders.: Sam SHarp had the upper hand,
and’ they were under his:thamb. His thumb was coming
down hard. ]

Wharton and Temple-left the field in silence. In a few
minutes -the whole of the Upper end Lower Fourth were

athered on the ericket-zround, with-the exception of a few
fu ¢ fellows who had goune out for the afterncon.

T4 military drill, in itself, the juniors bad no objection.
They-knew that, within reason, it was useful and necessary.
Mozt of them were in the ranks of the junior cadets, and, as
a-matter of fact, they had got long past the * goose-step.”

What they objected to was drill cut of season, when other
afairs ovcupied their minds. They objected, more than any-
thing else, to the bullying and high-handed manner of the
sergeant. Evidently it was Sam Sharp’s intention to put
an end to the school games, and te substitute doll on the
German system.  The juniors chafod and raged at the
thought. ‘They were not likely to let the bully turn them
into machinea if they could help it.

The sergeant rapped out orders, and he seemed a litile
eurprised to ses the juniors fall into their places in good
order. They wera not such zlackers, and-they were not so
igriorant of deill, as he had chosen to suppose.

Just as the juniors had formed *“fours,” two gracetul Ggures
in white came on the ericket-ground. ‘Uhey gazed in amaze-
ment at'the juniora, There was no sign of cricket, and the
ground was. getting badly trampled.

Harry Wharton ran to meet them

“ Borry ! he said. " There's not going o be & match after
all, Our military instrucior has come down on it

* Hard cheese,” spid Miss Clara sympathetdally.

** Bir- Hilton Popper has aent the man here to rveform uws,”
said Wharton bitterly. * We've had trouble with him, of
course. DBut we've got to toe the line ™

* Wharton!"”” roared tho sergeant.

* Hurry back,”” said Marjorie anxiouwsly. * 'The man looks
vory angry.”

* Hang him!" said Harry,

But he hyrried hack.

‘I'he sergeant glared avr him, with a thunderous brow.

“¥You yvoung lubber, how dare you break ranks without
orders 1 he roarcd.

Wharton gritted his tecesh, and wes silent. ¥n the usual
dril instruction at the school he would never have dreamed
of leaving the ranks unbidden. DBut it was different in the
present cireumstances.

“ Fools and slackers, all of wou!” growled the sergeant.
“ Tut I'll teach you to obey orderz. 1'H bring you to heel!”

“You will never bring me to heel,” said Wharton disdain-
fully. * I am pot o German savage, to bo bullied mnto being
a slave !’ ‘

I'he sergeant turned purple. He was half & German him-
melf, as the juniors know. He clenched his hand on his cano
till his knuekles went white.

Wharton stepped back into the ranks. The sergeant’s canc
rost.in the air, and there was a buzz in the ranks, Well thoy
knew of the mannera and cusioms of the German «drill-
sorgeants—of wretehed rocruits standing tamely under a rain
of blows and ecorses. DBut British Aesh and blood wers not
likely to stand that, and perhaps the sergeant realised i, for
he held his hand. If his cane had lashed at Wharton, the
whole Remove would have piled on him at that moment
rogardless of the conseguenecs

He rapped ot an order instrad, after a deadly lock at the
captain of Lhe Remove.

Marjorie and Clara walked guictly away fo their bicycles.
They knew that the Removites felt their bhumiliation more
keenly in their presence, .

To and fro on the cricket-ficld the juniors were marched
under the hot sun. The sergeant was merciless.  Billy
Bunter fairly rolled in the grass at last, IHe was do.e.

Hergeant Sharp bore down on him, growling:

Y Get up !

Bunter blinked ot him.

“I—TI—1 c-e=can’t!’” he groancd.

Bwish i

* Yow-ow-ow 1"

Bunter found that he could get u{l. He got u{f in a great
hurry, and rejoined the ranks.  And Bkinner and Bnoop and
Fisher T, ¥ish, who were thinking of falling out, decided to
keep im.

Two long hours passid, and the juniors were kept at it
without 8 moment's rest. They were hot and tired and
gavage. But they would not give the sergeant an exeuse for
calling them slackera, and kept at it grimly.

But Bunter could stand ne more, at [ast, and he sat down
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and refused to move ‘The sergeant's cane came across his
shoulders, and he gasped, but did not get up. Harry
Wharton™s oyes blazed. Bunter was a slacker, and hea cer-
tainly had no right to be so mweh oot of condition. But
there were limits. If the cane had descended on Bunter
agamm trouble would have followed. But the sergeant did
not sirike fwice. He could see that Bunter was exhauvsted.

“ (zot out of the way, you fat fool!” growled Bharp.

Bunter crawled away.

* Wait there! Don't go!”’

“¥Yow! Yes!” moaned Bunter.

{One by one the slackers were weeded out. Bkinner and
Snoop and Fish joined Bunter m the waiting squad. Every
time he came near them the sergeant dirceted sarcastic and
cuthing remarks at them. Vho rest of the juoniors struggled
gamely to keep it up, to give the sergeant no excuse for
putting them among the unfit slackers. But the sergeant dud
not know when to stop. LI the boys had been scasoned
veterans he could not have worked them harder.

Lord Mauleverer hmped out of the ranks. Uecil 1emple
of the Fourth followed him, . gasping. Junior aflter jumor
joined the hapless squad outside the pavilion, followed by
bitter jeers from tho sergeant. The burly man himsclt
sbiem ta feel no fatizune, and he made no allowance for the

¥a.

Faster and faster the juniorz were weeded oui, every fellow
who left the ronlks being followed by a bitter gibe.

Harry Wharton & Co, stuel it out grimly to the last. ‘Lhey
wore in the pink of condition, and the savape drill told less
upon them than upon the others. The sergeant gave the
word to dizmizs ab last. Wharton knew that he had tried to
wear themy out, and that he only gave it up beeauso he was
fatigued himself.

Gladly the juniors brolke ranks when the word of command
cama at last.  They limped off the feld. N

BSergeant Sharp halted before the group of unhappy juniors
whe had not beeon able to stand the strain.  They lnoked at
him in silence, as his thick lip curled contemptuonsiy.

* Procions set of weedy slackera!” said Sergeant Sharp
“But I'll get you inito somebihing like shape yot, by
holeoy 1"

* Heogad ! seid Lord Mauleveror. I assore you, I can's
stand four hours’ drill on a hot afternoon, you know.™

* Dot talk to mel”

* Begad, it isn't 2 pleasure talkin® to you, 1 assurn you."

“ I—I—I'm drving!™ moeaned Bunter.

The sergeant gave a scoffing laugh,

"Yon ﬁm‘.king Aolls will be formed into the awlward
eguad,” he said. ** I'll drill you to ribbons wot! lvery fool
whao cannol learn, and every zlacker who 18 too lazy, will go
into the awkward squad, and will take double drills. Bear
that in mind, all of you! Get out of my sight!”

That was the sergeant’s elegant manner of dismissing his
unhappy vietims. DBut the jumors were only too glad to get
ouk of his sight,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Under His Thumb!

HERE was weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth
amon:y the “Hemovites and the Foarih-Formers that
AvenIng.

They wore all lired out.

Most of them were aching to the bone, Even the most Hb
af the juniors felt the strain. They had been overworked and
overdreiven, and they ached with fatiguc.

If Harry Wharton & Co. felt like that, it may be imagined
what fellows like Billy Bunter and Bnoop and Fisher T, Fish
folt likee.

Bunter collupsed in No. ¥ Study, and dud not move for
hours. He even forgot tea-time.  Snoop and Fish groaned all
the evemng.  In fact, there was a chorus of groans,

And there was fury. Belsover major wildly proposed
* seragging *' tho sergeant. But the Removites, savage as
they felt, knew that it would not do. Besides, they wore too
worn out to have laid a finger on the Hun of Groviriars. That
was the name thev generally ealled bim by now, ™ The Huan.™
It seemad to suit him better than his own name.

{loker of the Fiflth looked mta the junior connmon-room that
evening, where o number of Removifes were bemoaning their
hard fate, Coker prinned.

Y You look knocked out, and no mistake,” he remarked,

“Ho would you, if vou'd been Lhroupgh fonr hours’ steady
drill under & hot sun,” sakd Bob Cherry.

“ 1 dan't say T hike the sergeant,”” remarked Coker. ** Bt
I must say he's vight to weed out the elackers and make an
example of ithem. Thiz will do you kiuds good. 1 always
belioved in boing sharp with faed”

Some of the juviors glaved at Uoblier, bot they Jid nat maove
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Leaving the sergeant wrlggling and grunting, the Removites turned to thelr bathing and dressing.
the pillow-case the most extraordinary sounds proceeded. (See Chapter 10.)

From Inslde l

. o

At any other time the great Horace would have gotie out of
their guarters * on his neck,”” for that remark. Bat tho
Remove were tamed by fatigue.  Colier went on victorionsly :

“ | back the sergeant up there. This will do vou fags hieaps
of good, and take zome of the check out of you. Of course,
it wounldn't do for the Filth; we should not stand it.”

“ You'll have to,"” growled Russell.

Coker sniffed.

“Nuoturally, he will understand that seniora have to bo
freated decently,” he snid. ™ Otherwise, I should put my foot
down. Well, 1 must say. you look a sct of scarcerows. Buck
up, and take it smubng!™

And Coker walked away—missed by a good vard by a
cushion that Bob Cherry feebly horled after him.

“Choeeky ass!™ groaned Johnny Bull  “ Anyvbody  can
cheek the Remove now, I hvven't a puneh Jeft.™

“"YWhat is it Shakespears says on the subject ¥ mumbled
Dok Cherry.

“0h, blow Shakespeare !

“Yes; but it hits off, you know,” said Dob,
gtg——

S TN 11

¢ But yesterday the word of Cesar might
Havo stood agninst the warld, ™Wow lies he hero,
And none so poor to do him roveronee,” *'

HOh, ring off ! mumbled Petor Todd.

- “I've got three or
Tnie Magser Liprany.—MNo. 392,
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four separato aches in every giddy limb, and I feel ke a
Hun myself when T think of that sergeant™

“Tut yesterday the Remove would have walloped Cloker
baldheaded 1" went on Bob Cherry, paraphrasing Shake-
sprare.  “ Now lie we here, and Coker ¢en e as funny az be
likes without getting & thick carl™

“1 say, you fellows—-"
“Hally, halle, hallo! Not dead yet, Buntoer?”

“Oih, really, Cherey! I'm dying ' eaid Duster faindy.
“T feol that T shall never recover from this, 1'm going tn
write to my pater to take me away from Greyfriars.”

“Well, the sergeant will have dono some good, then ™
remarked Bulstrode.

“0h, really, you know! Some of my riba are spraincd, {
think, and both my legs are scriously injured, and my back-
bone is damaged somewhere, I think my lungs are also
affccted, and my heart 13 very, very weal !

“My hat! It's hko a green pill advertisemoent '™ zaid
Nugeut. “Have you also got that tired fecling, and paiua
in the back? If so. you can't do better than take Muog
catcher's Terra-cotta Tabloids for Tender Tuinmies '™

“(h, really, Nugen{—"

It waz an unhappy ovening Toempers wera a littls sore,
too, and some of the sergeant’s vietima found & wonry solaes
in rageing and naggmf; ono another, The Eemove slept vory
soundly that night. They were tived to death, There was 1o

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!”

- oA B" - - -
Frank Hichards.
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ehutter or ragging in the- -dormatory. They just tumbled
intv bed, and slept like Jogs til the rising-bell rang.

They were still tired in the morning, though the 6t
riembers of the Form did not feel very bad. But Bunter and
Snovp and Fish crawled ‘out of bed wearily, and Lord
Moulaverer locked as if he found life & weary burden. But
thay did not venture to stay in bed after rising-boll.

‘Belore breakiast Lord Mauleveérer eyeled down to Friardale,
Tnis was so unaccustomed an exertion for his lordship that
it attracted general atiention, When he came in Bob Cherry
asked him the reason 'of this * thusness.™

“Begad, I've sent a telegram ! said -his lordship, with a
chuckle. " A wive to my uncle, vou know. 1 shall be called
away to-day.”

“th, vou deep bounder !"" said Bob.

“‘It's the only way,” said Lord Mauleverer. “I'm not
wain’ to lat that ferocious Hun kill me, you know, And I
can tell you I'm not comin’ back till he's gone from Grey-
friars.”

i Dh ]1"

After morning lessons thera was a telegram waiting for
Lord Maulevercr. It was from his uncle, calling him home.
E‘he HE]ﬂ.d had reccived another, asking leave for the school-

oy carl.

Envious glances followed Lord Mauleverer as he drove away
in the big car that came to fetch him,

Hiz lordzhip was something of a privileged porzon, and his
uncle was very indulgent,  The other fellows could not
ezcape so casily.

They had te go through it

Before dinner there was half an heur’s drill, and the
sorgeant liept the juniors hard at it.  After dinner they had a
rost, as the terrible sergeant was devoting his atiention to
tho Third and the Second. Tubb & Co. of the Third crawled
away when ho had done with them. Nugent minor of the
Sccond confidedeto his major that if the sergeant was found
seragged some day he would know who had doene it.

As yet Sergeant Sharp had left the seniors alone. He waa
getting his hand in, as it were, with the juniors.  Harry
Wharten & Co. wondered what would happen when he
tackled the Fiith and the Sixth, The trueulont Coker would
1ot be easy to deal with; and, as for the Sixth, surcly those
great guns would never put up with ¢, The juniors were
very curious to sce how Wingate and Courtney and Loder
and the rest would stand the sergeant.

After lessons that aftornocon thore were fresh drille. Sam
Sharp had no mercy upon weary limbs. LEvery fellow whom
ho chose to regard as a slacker was put inte the awkward
squad and given physieal cxercises that fairly doubled him
up. 'Those whe dropped out of the ranks from sheer exhaus-
tion were treated to the bitter gibes of the “ Hun”

Naturally, there was a keen desive on the part of the
fellows to keoep oulsido the “ Awkward Squad.”

Their pride was roused, and Harry Wharton & Co. would
rather have drilled till they dropped than have been included
in that squad,

The sergeant had an evil eye upon Wharton, te whom he
seamed to have taken o special dislike. But the captain of
the Remove gave him no excuse for fault-finding. Loder of
tha Bixth, who was a good deal of & bully and nct unlike the
sergeant in_disposition, was placed in charge of the juniors—
ha was glad to make his own peace with the tyrant by slave-
driving in his place. But even Loder was not guite so bad
as the sergeant, and the juniors were glad of the change,

A buzz ran through the ranks of the junicrs when the word
was passed round that the Fifth had been called ont for
drill,

“Now's Coker's chance ! murmured Bob Cherry. * Let's
sea what Coker will do.”

And all the juniors waited very keenly to sce what Coker
would do.

—

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Coker Comes to Order!

OKER of the Fifth was in hiz study.
Ho was at tea with Potter and Greene.
Potter and Greene looked rather uneasy. They knew
that the Fifth had been called up for drll; but Coker
had decided not to go. He was having hiz tea, and he
simply threw a loaf at the fag whe brought the sergeant’s
Messa e,
“We'd better go, vou know,” Potter remarcked.
“ There'll be trouble if we don't,” said Greene uneasily,
Coker snorted.
“Wo're not going ™
“ But—but-—" ; :
“T don't say I disapprove of the way the fcllow is haﬂdllﬂﬁ
tha joniors,” said Cokoer; I beliove in having a heavy han
Turg Macuer Liprary.—No. 392

R PANION THE BOYS' FRIEND,
o IFBIEEHE: Evory Munhday,

"THE GEM™ LIBRARY,
Every Weédnosaday,

THE BOYS' FRIEND
3d. GOMPLETE LIBRARY.

with fags. It does "em good, Dut, of course, he can't treat
the Fifth like that.”

“ But the Head's orders " urged Potter,

Ancther snert from Coker.

“The Head can’t expect us to knuckle under to him, The
Fifth Form has its dignity to consider.”

“ Buppose he comes here for us?”

“Let him !™ satd Coker.

Coker went on with his tea. A heavy tread rang in the
passage, and the door was kicked apen. The brick-red face of
the sergeant looked in at the doorway.

“Why aren’t you an the drill-ground #* he demanded,

“We're bhaving tea,” said Coker pleasantly,

Sergeant Sharp raised his land.

“Zo ! he sad,.

“Ind you speak to me?” asked Coker.

dd YEE“ ¥l

“You're joking, I supposc?”

*YWhat 1"

“If wou think you can treat the Fifth like fags, you're
rather making a mistake [ explained Coker. *“ We're not
taking any !

“I order you to go at once!” roared the sergeant.

“Bow-wow ! smrd Coker.

Potter and Greene exchanged a hesitating glanee, and left
the study. They considered it wiscr to obey orders. Horace
Cloker sat tight.

“Y¥ou hear me, Coker ¥”

“Oh, ves!™

“IWill vou obey med”

“MNo fear!” x

Scergeant Sharp grasped his cane and starfed for Coker,
The great man of the Fifth jumped up., ;

“¥ou touch me with that cane, and you'll hear something
drop, my man " he said, " I'm Coker—Coker of the Fifth—
not & fag, you know! ¥arcoh!™

“@mt you gol” shouted the sergonnt.

“My hat!” panted Coker. *T'll show you

Smash !

A plate of tarls broke on the sergeant’s square chin, The
sprgeant meant business, and so did Coker,

The next moment Sergeant Bam Bharp grasped the Fifth-
Former. Coker returned grip for grip.

There was a torriflic struggle in the study.

Colker was a powerful fellow—thore were a good many in
ihe Sixth who did not care to tackle Coker, Dut he was no
mateh for the burly sergeant. In about three minutes he was
fnirly knecked out, and he lay breathless on the floor, blink-
ing at the Hun of Greyfriars,

“Are you going?” roared the sergeant.

“ Nol” stuttered Coker. “No you bully!

[
.

Mo, you cad'!

“Then I'll carry you!”

“Oh, my hat!”

Coker strugeled again as the sergeant grasped him. DBut
he was lifted in the sinewy arms, and carried bodily out of
the study, his arms and logs flying wildly in the air.
SBtruggling and panting, Horace Coker wns carried down the
passage and the stairs, and out into the quadrangle. _

With & grim face the sergeant marched om, with the
struggling Fifth-Former in his grip.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle! Here comes Coker!” grinned Bob
Cherry.

“Yow-ow-ow !

Bump ! :

Horaco Coker was flung to the ground like a sack of
potatoes. He panted and glared breathlessly, The sergeant's
cane sang in the air over him,

“rfPake your place in tha ranks!"” thundered the sergeant.

“T'1l seo you hanged fivst ! panted Coker.

Whaol! Whaeck! Whack! Whack! Whack!

“Ow! Ow! Ow! Owl Ow!™ ; :

Mever had the unfortunate Coker received such a terrifie
licking. Some of the juniors had been of opinion that a
good Licking was just what Horace Coker wanted. Dut they
folt sorry for Coker now. Probably Coker felt sorry for
himself,  Certainly he was “going through it.”

“Dash it all! Draw it mild, Sharp!” exclaimed Blundell,
the captain of the I'ifth, catching the sergeant by the
shoulder.

Sergeant Sharp shoved him back so violently that he fell.

“ (et up, Coker!”

ST get up!” mumbled Colker. )
pullving beast! You Prussian pig, T'Il pulversie you!

Coker was hard to beat. He steogeled wp, and hurled
himself at the sergeant. Sam Sharp’s strong hand closed
an hizs collar, and he was bent over, and the cane rose and
foll again with great foree.

Leggo!” roared Coker.

YT smash you, Fyou

*
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“I'm not poing fo stand this!™ said DPotter.
you chaps ™

iE Emp !i.I'

My, Prout, the master of the Fifth, arrived on the scene.
The Fifth-Formers, who were abous to rush to the rescue of
the unhappy Coker, held off. Sergeant Sharp lowercd his
RIS,

“This boy refuses to obey orders!” he sald savagely.

Y Coker ! said Mr. Prout. :

“Yow-ow-ow-ow !" mumbled Coker. “I'll smash him !"

“Coker, you are under the orders of the sergeant., You
have heard the Head's instructions.”

“I'm not ﬁﬂ-ii]g‘ to be bullied by a filthy German " yelled
Epl:elr. “The mar's & German—half-bred Hun. Ang

m !

*Coker, unless you obey the sergeant, I shall take you to
the Head mysell, and report yvou for a flogging!” said Mr.
Pmt;ll; sternly.

“ A—a—a flogging !” gasped Coker. “ Me!”

“Yes. You must obey orders!”

“I'l cbey your orders, sir,” said Coker.
beastly Hun——""

“I order you fo chey the sergeant !

Coker seemed to gulp something down.

“* Vory well, sir.”

“Do as Sergeant Sharp fella you, Coker. But I must
remark, sergeant, that I do not approve of such excessive
E’r.:.mﬁ'!mrn_nt. administered to boys of ey Form," said Mr.

out, with dignity.

The zergeant grunted.

“I am acting under instruections, sir, and [ don’t allow any
interfer~nee ! he snapped.

YW I Mr Prout crimsoned. " Are you aware, sot-
geant, that you are speaking to a Form-master—the master
of the Fifth?"

“Yeos, I'm aware of it, and I'ii be obliged to vou if you'll
clear off at once, and not interfere here, I don't allow 101"

“ Bless my soul!™ said Mr., Prout.

He walked away with a very red face,

Then the drill proceeded. The Fifth Form went through
it like lambs. Coker's lesson had perhaps had its ¢ffect
on the rest. Coker himself was very swnbdued. The iron
hand of the drill-sergeant was making itself felt.

And when the scrgeant, dissatisfied with Coker, ordered
him into the awkward squad, the great Horace obeved with-
oub a word.

The Fifth hed come to hecl, »e the sergeant would have
expressed it. It only remained to sec how the Sixih would

““ Eracuc,

** But that

stand it.
THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.,
Prussianised !
REYFRI.&RE hardly koew itzelf during the noxt fow
AVE.
G Cricket, for one thing, was a thing of the past. The

school matches had bees stopped.

Walls and picnics were over.

Half-holidays were spent in drill. Every day, betwoen and
aftor lessons, there wers drills—heavy and grinding.

Bunter and Snoop and Fisher T, Fish were in the
sanatorium, They were guite kpocked up. Lord Mauleverer
wes still away. DBut the rest of Greyfriais had to go
through it

The Sixth had disappointed the school.

Most of tho fellows had supposed that old Wingate, at
least, would stand out agaeinst the new tyranuy,

But George Wingate, captain of Greviriars, lLad taken it
more guietly than any of the juniora

Doubtless a little talk he bhad had with the Head helped
hum. Perhaps he reahsed that it was his duir to szet an
cxample of ohedience and diseipline to the school,

But the juniors were disappointed. They had piuncd their
faith to Wingate, and Wingale had failed them.

Ehem seemed nothing left, on all sides, but to knuckle
unaer.

Indeed, buk for the difference of languaee, Groviviars
might have been taken for a German military schoo! during
thoze painful daya.

The natural result of bullyving and frrannr  followed,
Independent fellows became savage and resentinl. Weak-
natured fellows became toadyine, Fellows like Skinner and
Snoop toadied to and flattered the sergeant, to get imto his
good pgraces, The fellows who were the real slackers, and
were known a3 thoroughgowmg cads, were soon the prime
favourites of the sergeant. though they probably hLiated him
more than the better fellow: oid. Yollowing his German
methods, the sergeant encouraged spyiog awd tale-bearing,
and unexpected punishmients and cxtra dreills falling vpon un-
:;i:spgﬂtmg fellows showed that sneaking was the order of

e day.

At the end of & weck the serzeant flatrered himeelf that
Tue Macxer Liprany.—No, 392
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the new order of things was firmly estublished. On a hali-
holiday Sir- Hilton Popper came t=2 sce the school at drill, and
he was delighted with what he saw,

Sullen faces, savagely gleaming oyes, did not worry the
baronet. Muachine-like precision st uwrill was what he
admired, and certainly that was being aftained. Beafore the
ranks of the inconsed Greyfriara fellpwsz, Sic Hilton I'opper
commended and congratulated the sergeant.

But the state of tension was not likely to laskh It was
Fiﬁtt}r certain that there would be sn explosion scopcr or
ater.

For, like most bullies, and especiaily German bulhes, the
sergeant never knew ,wimre to stop, The more submission
he received the harder he drove. In his experince in the
German Army he had been accustomed to slavish obsequiouss
ness; he had seen bearded men slirinking and cryiug uwndes
the iaﬁhing cancs of brutal officers, and 7t was awmid such
revolting surrondings that he had learned s methods.

There were warm  discussions in No. 1 Siody.  Harey
Wharton & Co. were quite agreed that rhey would not stand
ik,

But exactly what was to be done was nob essy to dectde.

“He's got us by the short hairs!' asaid Bob Cherry
dulﬂmuslﬁ. “1 know jolly well that the Head docan't like
it. DBut he's backing up the governors."

“He can't very well do anvthing else, unless he resigns,™
gaid Nugent.

“But this ean't go on™ said Havry Wharton, frowning,
“I wouldn't object to anyvthioz in reason  But we're not
chucking ericket for the rest of the season tn take on drills.”

“The Sixth-have cancolled the RodelylTe mateh.” remarked
Johnny Bull, “and we've had to cur the new matel with

Higheliffe,"”

“Zomething will have to bLe Jone™ growled Squiff.
“This kind of thing moy be suited to Germans, It won't
do for human bemgs”

“1 wish my uncle would come,” muttered Wharton,
“He's expecting ha leave now; he's written to say so.
And he's a goveenor; he paiglt be able to stop it

“0Old Popper i3 leading the goveroors by the nose,” sad
Nugent, “and some of them are awﬁ}' at the war, liko vour
uncle, Binee the war starvted a ot of silly idiots have it
advocating German nethods i this country, Old Popper's
one of them, [ don't see anythivg to admire in the beasts.”

“Treachery, spying, murder, and incendiarvism,' said
Wharton bitterly. *“That's the onrcome of Prussian train-
mg. We don't exactly want to be trained on those lu}ﬂs."

“If Greyfriars goes on like this a ot of fellows will clear
out,” remarked Peter Todd. _

“Tut we don't want to clear ont. Ii's got to stop!”

“How ™ asked Vernon-B3mith. And ].glurmu Hingh ro-
marked dolefully that the howinloess was terrific, There was
the rub.

“Hallp, hallo, halle! What's the row?” cxclaimed Bob
Cherry suddenly, as there was a buzz in the guadrangle,

“ More trouble ! said Squmiff. .

Tha council in Neo. 1 Study broks up hnrriedly, and the
juniors hastened out. It was the sergeant again, of courac,
The Third Form were at hia tender mercies af that moment.
Tubb & Co. of the Third, locking sullen and furious, wera
going through it.

It was wpor Wingate minor that tho sergeant’s wreath lad
fullenn, Juck Wingate was o somewhat Jdelicate lad, and ha
was not standing it hike tongher fellows like Tubh. A lush
of tho sergeant’s cane, intended to buek him up, hod cavsad
Wingate minor to burat into tears—an outburst that was

rected with o storm of bitter gibing from the Hon of Grey-
tiars,

“Slackers and ery-babics, the 1ot of vour!™ growled ilin
sergeant. Y Good Jovd D Twurn off the waterworks, or T'H
give vou somethig to how] for ™

Juck Wingate dug bis knnekles duto his cves.  He wan
Intterly ashamced of *blubbing ™ before the sergeant and hia
Form-fellows, but it waz rather “nerves 7 than anything olse
that brought the tears into his pees,

“Are you wgoing to sep spivellineg T
Sharp.

Lot Bim alone ! pnattered IPoger,

“ Yooz let i alone, said 1aldsy,

fanack ! Bmaels !

Y ow-aw-ow 1M

Tublb aml Paget viobbed their woating care, a0 looked
dogegors.  Then Sergpeant Bharp's eane whistled over Wingato
minor.  Havey Whadlon run forward,

“ Lot i alone, von Twite '™

“Hallo!  You nenin 1" said the sacwes:,
name—W barton®™ '

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!"

roared Bergeant

A het’s yvour

19
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“Vou know my name's Wharton,” said Harry contempin-

augly, “moro than I know Your name is Sharp. I should
pxpect it to be Bchmidt or Guggenheim 1™
“P deal with you later,” said the sergeant, *Stand

aside !

"Yon're not goin

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Dok Cherry.

Wingate of the Sixth was striding across the Cloze towards
the scenc with Courtney. The captain of Greyiriars bad
seee his minor’s E’light. The two seniors hurried up, as thoe
sorgeant thrust Wharton aside. The eune fang across tho
shrinking shoulders of Jack Wingate, and the fag give a
ery,

“Neow stand up, and stop blubbing!” shouted Sergeant
Bharp.

The cane rose 1o the air again. . .

Wingato of the Sixth sprang between, his eyes blazing,

“Stop that!” he exclaimed. -

The Hun of Greviriars glared at him,

“Get aside ™ ] . .

“That's my young brother you're bullying,” said Wingate,
between his teeth, I haven't interfered sa far—I've got
the Head's orders.  But you won't touch that lod agamn 1%

The two stood facing each other, and a thrill passed
through the fellows erowding round. It bad come at last—
old Wingate was up against the tyrant. ;

All Grayfriars was ready to back him up. At a sign from
the captain of the school, the whole crowd would have piled
on.the bully. .

But Wingate alonoe was pretty well capable of dealing with
the bully, The captain of Greyiriars would have given a
good account of himself cven againzt the burly sergeant.

With hia lips set and his oves pleaming, ho faced the ser-
geant, his hands clenched hard.

There was o long pause.  Sergeant Bharp gripped his cane
hard, as if he would nze it on Wingate. But he paused.
Wingate was the only fellow in the school whe was anything
like & match for him.  And the sergeant’s long pause put a
new thought inte the minds of the juniors. Bullies are often
cowards, and it looked as if the tyrant of Greyfriars wag show-
g the white feathor. g

“1 order you to geb aside!” ordered the sergeant at last.

Wingate's lip curled.

‘* Jack, vou can go in,'” he said.

Wingate nunor left the ranks
forward,

“Fall in, there!” he shouted.

“Go in, Jack—into the house!™

Jack Wingate gave a nervous glance at the sergeant, but
.iﬁ: obeyed hiz brother. He hurried away towards the School

OUEE,

The sergeant made = move to follow him, but ha found
'?ngute major in hiz path, The captain of Greyiriars stood
like a rock.

“You are inferfering with my work,” said the sergeant.

“I am interfering with your beastly bullying!” said

LR+

to tounch Jack Wingate again !
Here comes old Wingate " muttered

Bergeant Sharp started

Wirxﬁam. “You won't touch that kid again i

“By hokey!” seid the sergeant., ““This is mutiny! TI'll
brifig you to heel yet!  I'll put you into the awkward squad,
by hokey 1"

“You won't!” said Wingate curtly,

Heo turned on his heel and walked away.
& deadly look aftor him.

Then the drilling of the Third went on, more savagely than
ever, Dut the cane was not bronght inte use apain.
Wingate's chipping in had had that result. There was some.
thing in the cool, clear glance of the captain of Greyiriars that
seemed to cow . the bally.

“My only hat!" said Bob Cherey breathlessly, as the
Famous Five moved away, * That's the giddy limit! He's
a funk 1"

It was really the last straw. The bully and tyrant had
been  discovered in his true colours at last.  He was a
coward, too. At the first encounter with one who was any-
thing like a match for him be had weakened.  And that dis.
novery, while it added te the juniors’ eentempt for him, was
very encouraging. It scemed to make sasier the project of
dealing, somehow, successfully with the Hun of Greyfriars,

The sergeant cast

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Face to Face!

INGATE’S defiance of the Hun was not, however,
followed by the results the juniors had hoped to see;
for the captain of Greyfriars was in a responsible

ition, and he was called wpon to set ap examplo,

In the Sixth-Form drills he obeyed the sergeant’s voice with:
out hesitation.
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All that the sergeant had o vight to command him to do he
did. When he was ordered into the awkward sguad, he
ignored the order, and the sergeant did not repeat it.  Bub
Wingate would not set an example of insubordimation; ha
obeyved all reasonable orders without question,

And, needless to say, the sergeant’s cane did not enter
into his training, for the bully knew that the first tonch of the
cane would have been followed 'E}‘E." & ﬁg‘ht, and he was not
looking for a fight with a fellow like Wingate, i

In fact, the sergeant was making the discovery that British
boyz eould not bo bullied and driven like Germans. Up to
a certain point he conld have his way, backed with authority
as he was, but beyond that point he could not go.  Thera was
truth in the old adage—that Britons never should be slaves.

Tho whole school was secing this with discontent.

Where was it going to end? That was the guestion.

Wharton had B!;r:enaf{:r some reason the object of the ser-
geant's specia] dislike from the beginning.  Wingate shared
in it now. DBut both of them regarded the bully's foelings
with indiffercnce and scorn.

When the Remove was under tho sergeant’s iron hand
Wharton never escaped his eye. He gave no excusn for
finding fault, but tho sergeant did not always wait for an
X0 SE.

“The Hun has his knife into you specially, Harry, old son,”
Bob Cherey remarked one day. *““1'vo scen his cye on you
lots of times, But you haven’t backed up against him more
than the rest of us. - I dom't quite catch on!"

Wharton did not cuite *ecatch on ™ himself. But when-
ever the Hemove were in fraining ho know what to expect.

ITe was ordered inte the awkward equad ot last—with
slackerz like Skinner and Snoop, and- duffers like Fisher T,
Figh. He obeved; and the sergeanl, who had probably
expected resistance, drove him harder than ever when he was
in the ranks of the “awkwards.”

Skinner and Snoop had found means of placating the
sergoant, and they were allowed to fall out on the least
exenze ; but there was no merey for Wharton. Ha was kept
at it prtilessly. He was not likely to seek tho sergoant's
g:md graces by toadying or tale-bearing. Any amount of

ullving and nigger-driving would never have succceded mIn
Prussianising hirn,

“Don't scowl at me!"™ rapped out the sorgeant,
going to make you work, you slacker !™

Wharton did not roply.

“Tia you hear me?” snarled the sergeant.

“1 hear you,” said Harry quictly.

“ Answer then, you scowling slacker !’

“T am not scowhng, and T am not a slacker,”™ said Wharton,
““¥ou are a bully and a brute. There's my answer 1™

“ By hokey !

“If it weren't for the Head's orders, we shouldn’t stand you
for another minute,” added Wharton,

The sergeant gave him o bitter look.

“The same sort!” he muifered.  *The uncle over again in
the nephew! But I'll bring you to heel, my buck 1™

Wharton gave a stark.

“You know my uncle!" he exelaimed.

The sergeant Int his lip. Tha reference to Colonel Wharton
hod escaped him involuntarily.

“No jaw, there ! he rapped out harvshly, “CGeot on! Now
then, no slacking 1"

But that incident pave Wharton fond for thonght. The cat
was out of the bag now. It was upon his uncle's account that
tha bully had i;n.l-:uu that strange dislike to him, Had the
sergeant come 1n contact with Colonel YWharton while in the
Army, long years before? It was preity certain that that
was the case, and evidently the colonel had dealt sternly with
the man.

Wharkon Eknew that his uncle was coming home from the
front on leave, and he was eagerly anticipating his visit to
Groeyfrines,  Upon that he pinned his hope of a change in the
gtate of the school.

For that the prosent state of affairs could not continue was
certain,  Some of the fellows were already proposing a
barring-out.  Chhors Eughgi:-.ﬂtﬁf] seizing the sorgeant in the
quad and tarring and feathering him. Matters were bound to
come, to & head sooner or later.

It was leas than a fortnight since that happy picnic on the
island—where the Famous Five had fallen foul of 8ir Hilton
Popper. But what 2 change had taken place sincoe thoen !

Greyfriars did not seem like the same school.

Buk the furious war-coungils in the studied scemed to come
io nothing. The sergeant still had his way,

Billy Bunter was the greatest sufferer. As a matter of
fact, Bunter would have heen all the better for his hard train-
ing if it had not been guite so hard, He was ecrtainly grow-
ing thinner.

But the change was too sudden, and the driving was too
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hard. Bunter looked as if he were on the verge of a collapae,
and he had spent several days in the sanatorium.

For once hiz complaints found sympathy amongst his Form-
fellows. Ile was the most awkward fellow in the awkward
tquad, and he blundered and stumbled helplessly through his
evolutions, under the gibing tongue of the sergeant, with an
occasional lash of the cane.

Even the worm r---:»11 turn, and Bunter turned at last. He
locked himself up in No. 7 Study one afternoon, and refused
to Iﬂ:;me out. 4

¢ sergeant missed him at once from the squad, and pro-
ceeded to tho study, breathing wrath. Giies =

He hammered on the door,

::Euntﬁr p T

o away,” sald Bunter faintly. “I'm not coming.”

“ Mutiny, by holey! Open thi:;r door 1™ :

(1] Eh&jﬂ t !:II

Bang, bang, bang!

The sergeant was not fo be trifled with, As Bunter did not
open the door, the sergeant crashed his heavy boot on the
lock, and burst it open. He strode into the study, and there
was a.yelp of terror from Bunter.

Whack, whack, whacl, whack!

“Yow-ow-ow! Help! Murder! Fire!" roarcd Bunter,

Harry Wharton & Co. crowded round the study doorwav,
Bunter's howls rang along the passage from ond to end.
Vernon-8mith bolted away to call Wingate, But Wingate had
heard Bunter’s yells, and he was hurrving on the scene. Tho
Captain of Greyfriars pushed through the juniors and entered
the study.

JHo grasped the sergeant’s arm, without a word, and dragged
him away from Buntoer,

“Don't tonch that boy arain!™ said Wingate, his voive
trembling with anger.

“"He's coming down to the drill 17

“He sn't in & condition to come,

“I don't sec it !

“Well, T do. Btay where you are. Bunter.”

“¥er, Wingate,” said the Owl of the Remove faintly,

"(Give the word, Wineate, and we'll smash. the bullying
beast ! came Dob Cherry's voice from the passapge,

Wingate, frowned.

“8hut ap, Cherry! Bergeant Sharp, vou bad Letter got
out of this study.”

The sergeant stared at him, his big hands clenching., Onen

H}Fre the juniors anticipated a scrap.  Dut the sergeant held
o

“You dare to interfere with me in earrying out my duty 17
snarled Bharp. “'I'll have vou expelled from the school.”

Wingate shrugged his shoulders,

“¥You may be able to do that, but while T am here T shall
do my duty, which is to protect the fags from bratality,”
he. said.

The sergeant snceyed bitierly,

“¥Your duty !” he said.  * ¥Your duty is at the front. If von
had an ounce of pluck, you wouldn't be idling at*home now,
Perhaps you haven't heard of the war ?"

Wingato flushed erimezan.

“You know T am not old enongh for the Army,” he said.

“SBevenbkoen ! What IV mcered the sergeant. Y*There are

You can sec that[™

fellows of severteen in the tfenches at this minute. They
put down their ages as cighteen when they enlist. Lots of
them.  DBut you couldn™ do that? You wouldn't! You
prefer to skulk a2t home while others go ont to ﬁg‘!‘.ih Pakh

And, with a contempiuous-snork, the sergeant strode ount of
the study.

“‘He left Wingate reddening and paling by turns, The taunt
had gone home, The captain of Greviriars stood for somo
memenls silent; then he turned and left the study without
speaking. The juniors heard him go inte his own study and

ose the door.

e

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

The last Siraw!
i INGATE ™ |
Mr. Quelch was taking the roll,
The school were assembled in Big Hall to answer
to their names, DBut the captain of Greyfriars was
not in his uswal place.
" Wingate 1™
Mr, Quelch glanced towards the Sixth. Wingate was noi
there, But the head prefect of the school had privileges that
were not shared by less important personages, and the Form-
master ma.ﬂﬂl no mmdmccnh
But the fellows made comments enough as they craowde
of the hall, Where was Wingnte? = k oo
Hazeldeno had seen him leaving the gates an hour or so
carlicr. Ho had not come in.  Gates were locked now.  Win.
te had been earrying n bag when he went out, gecording to
Tazel. and he had banded to Gosling his key to the private
gate, Why had he done that?
Tue MaGxer Liprary.—No, 392,
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It was Wingate's duly thal might to see lights out for the
Bemove. But at bedtime there was no sige of him, e had
ok come .

The Bemove went to -bed, and Courtney saw hghis out,
Courtney was looking very grave.

“Where the deuce can old Wingate be™™ Bob Cherry said,
when the prefect was goue.

"“Hooked it!" said Skinuer.

“Blessed if it doesn’t look like ! remnarked Sguiff,
“Perhaps he's decided not to stand the sergeant any longer,”

“ All the worse for vs now he's gone,” groaned Billy Bunter,
1:1' 58y, you: fellows that villain ought to be scragged some-

ow !

“You'd better serag himn," sneered Snoop.

“I guess I'll make potato-scrapings of him one of these
i&’ﬂ'ﬂ days,’’ zaid Fisher T. Fish: * I gucss I'll show him that
w can’t pull the ears of a free American citizen,” -

“Wingate was looking awinlly solemn when he went ont,”
sald Hazeldeno, I saw him give Gosling his key. He can't
be coming back.™

Wingate's etrange conduct was diseussed for a long time
before the juniors fell aslcep. They did not need the rising-
boll to call them up in the morning, They were down carly,
most of them, nnxious for news of Wingate,

“Has Wingate come back, sir I asked Wharten, as he met
Mr, Quelch in the passage.

The Remove-master shool: his head.

“He has not come back, Wharton.”

“*Has he loft, sie?”

“* Al present the cause of his absence is unkuotn, Wharton. ™

Mr. Quelch said nothing more.  The Famous Five went
out into the Close. 8Sergeant Sharp was alveady down, and
he waa there, and the juniors caught the grin on his face.
Evidently the departure of the one fellow be had feared
pleased the Hun of Greyiriars,

_ "Bee the beast grimung ! mutrered Bob Cherry, “Te's
jolly glad old Wingute's gone.  But where has he gone,
you chaps "'

I think T can giaess,” gaid Wharton, 10 o low voiee, “You
heard what that bruie ssid to him in Bunter's study veeter-
day? You saw how hord hit Wingate looked {1

“But T thovght of that,” said Nugent. “But- bui he
can't enlist.  They won't fake a kid of seventoon.”

“There are chaps of seventeen who have cnlisted,” said
Harry., ""If they're big cnough for their age, they can pass
the recruiting-oficer,  Of course, they're not old enough to bo
of any vse.  If Kitchener wantoed chaps of seventeon he wonld
say &0, Hut I cant help thinking that’'s what old Wingate
has done.™

“They won't take Biin in.” said Johnny Bull,

“UIf they think he's cighteen they will. You can enlist ak
cighteen, I know Wingate is awfulle keen to get into khaki,
but he had to wait. Now he's gone to take his chanee,”

"It does look liko it."

*It meoansg trouble for him." said Dol  *It's running nway
from school, you know, and that’s serions™

Wharton clenched his hands,

AU the fault of that grinning Urute,” he said. Tl =
the lust straw, you fellows, Bomwething's going to be done."

“Thero's a guddy review this afternoon,” remarked Squiil,
“Eir Hilton Popper i3 coming to inapect s again.”

Wharton’s oyes gleamed.

“We'll give him something to inspect,” he said.
fellows are game 7 Via've not standing it any longer.”

“The .%%mefulnm w torrific.”

“For England, bome,f and beauty, and down with the
Huns!" sai uiff, “We'll all back vou 1.1{:1 Ho will the
other fellows, We're all fed up, and rou can bet the profect:
won't interfere.”

“The Head will,” said Nugent,

“We'll keep it dark till the last moment,” said Harry
duterminedly, “ We can't back up against the Ilend. Bw
we're not standing that bully any lenger, and we'll show
El;“-:-i Hilton Popper what we thick of him and his Prussiar
clodres.

* Ilear, hear IV

There was keen excitement at Greyfriars that day.

fhe Head was observed to be looking tronbled, and all the
masters were very grave, During the morning a letter arrivee
for the Head, and it leaked out that it was from Wingata
Soont after morning lessons all the school knew that Wingats
had written that he was net coming back, and that he hat
not gone home, though he had not_said where he had gone,

But Harry Wharton & (lo., at least” knew whore he Liad
goene—at least, they fele pretty cortsin that they kuow.

Tt was, na Wharton had said, the last straw.

Wingate had gone,  There was no one tp stand bebweer
the juniors and the ITun of Grevfriars, The sorgeant ha
already shown how he rejoiced in his now freedom. I

Yoy
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crzven hoart had quailed before the captain of Greyiriars,
but now there was no one for him to fear. Jack Wingate had
already received a severe thrashing as a foretaste of what
was to come.

hnnd, Bob

- But the hour
dramatically. 3 :

It was o hali-holiday that afternoorn, and Sir ITilton Dopper
was coming. The new governor of Greyfriars was to see the
great results that had been wrought up to date by tho
gyztem of Prussianising.

The heroes of the Bemove had determined that he should
soc something that would surprise him. Ie would see thoe
results, but not exactly the resolts he expested to sce,

The word was passed round among the fellows—those who
could be depended upon. Nearly all the Bemove were in
the secret, and even Tubb and the faga of the
Third, Coker of the Fifth—a very subdued Coker in theso
days—was told of the great plet, and he entered into 1k
heartily. Aund the Lig flists of Florace Coker were certain Lo
be 115&%111 in helping to handle the sergeant.

The Famous Five made their prepacations guictly,

A bucket of tar was -obfained, and a large bag of feathers,
and placed in readiness—for the review and what was to
happon,

After dinner the fellows turned out, and they [ormed up
under the bullving voice of the scrgeant. The review was
to begin when 8ir Hilten Popper arvived, and the juniors
waited eagerly to hear the buez of his car.

The baronet arrived at last,

Hiz big enr glided in at the school gates. Dr. Locke had
apparently declined the honone of joining in the inspection,
for tho governor came dnt alone.

was At as Cherry  put 1%

R
i
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The sergesnt saluted him very respectfully—or, rather,
obzequiously. The Greyiviars ranks were silent and grim.

@ luh " osnid Bie Hilton, ™A gt‘mt'impmwemnnt—-—n Very
groat improvement since I was last here. That is better than
wasting time at ericket and pienies"

“Rats!™ came a voice from & rear rank,

There was a laugh.

Sir Iilton turm‘:g purple.

“ What—what " he ejaculated. “Who spoke?”

 PRow-wow [

“Sergeant Sharp, is this your discipline " rapped out the
baronet angrily.  *Is thas the kind of order you E:Ep?”

The sergeant was apecchless. At the very moment when
he fancied that he had reduced the whole school under the
iron hand, and brought them into the slavish condition of
(3erman recruite, his avthority scemed to be gone—gone from
hiz paze like a beautiful dream.

There was evidently imsubordination in the ranks. There
could bo no mistake about that.
“ Bilenee 17 thundered the scrgeant at lnat,
“Rats 1*!
* Bosh 17
Readers are recommended to detach the -E.A;e 3 o %
ment insoerted in the centre of this issue, 'i‘ ey will then .
find that the Schaol Tale runs on from page aa to z3.

When vou have detached '“ The Greyiriars Herald," fold
walr copy over once, and slit with a knife the top fold.
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A wild and weird figure rushed into the Head’s study. He was uncecognisable, owing to the tar and Ee&thﬂrs,"
but it was the sergeant, * They're afler mel™ he yelied.

(See Chapter 18.)

Tue Macyer Lierary.—No. 392,
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| *“Huh!" said Sir Hilton, * This is better than wasting time at cricket and picnics.” ** Rafa!" came a voice from

| @ rear rank, * What—what?"” elacuolated the barone

t angrily, * Sergeant Sharp, Is thls your discipline?”

| (See Chapter 17.}

“{Go home 1™

“o back to Dleutschland 17

Y Prussian pig !

It was a roar from the whole erowd. Sir Hilton gasped
for breath, This was certainly not what he had expected.

Boergeant Sharp, crunzon with rage, made a dash at Wharton,
whose voice was the first and the loudest. ITe had time for
just onc eut with lus eane, then the whele Remeve were
vpon him like one man,

“Go for him "' shricked Bob Cherry,

“Down with the Fun 1™

“SBerag him 1"

* Hurrah 1

Sir Hilton Popper stood transfixed. His eveglass dropped
from his eye, and his mouth was open like that of a newls-
landed fish. 1o had come to see the result of the Prussian-
ing of Greyfriars.

He was aceing it ]

“Ila, ha, hal™

“ D
“Hyuash him 1

The zoargeant was struggling desperntely in the
Tue Maczur Lingary.—No, E}QE.F d

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Tar and Feathers!

OWN the cad 17
"“Hit an his head, Bunter [

prazp of

tho junicrs. ITis bricky face was savage at first, but the look
was now of feag,-for he had realiscd that the Grerfrinrs fellows
were in desperate oavnest, and that he was to pay at last for
long bullying and tyrapny.

Billy Bunter was generally last in a fray, but he was one
of the first now. e was very anxiouws o sit on the sergeant.
During the past fortnight he had thinned down a little, but
Iis weaght was still formidable, Ho sat on Mr. Sharp’s head,
anc Mr. Sharp’s prominent nose and square chin were ground
into the earth. A muffled and suffocating gasp ezcaped tho
serpeant.

Held on all sides by strong, hands, he was powerless.  [lo
struggled feebly in the vengeful grasp.

“Mutiny ! he stottered. “Iet go! Help! T'H thrash
Mutiny in the ranks, by hokey! It

vou! I'H fog you!
me go !
“Hald the ead tight!” sad ITarry Wharton, *Ceb the

tar, Bob 1"
“*You bet!”
“Horo are the feathers!”™ velled Temple of the Fonvth,

* Buck up with the tar, Bob Cherry 1"

“DBy gad!” pl':s?cd Sir [Hilton Popper. “Dy gad! Am I

decaming? THuh!” ) .

Tars and feathera were immediately upon the spot. Harry

Wharten toolk the tar-bucket in his bands,

“ Btand cleay 2
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“Iu, la, ha!™

The juniors, giving t ¢ sergeant a last bump on the ground,
ﬁ‘m‘-’{h}r! back. _Hi"_‘l.-' Bumer arnmbled off him just in time.

“Go it 1" shricked Celier of the Fifth.

Swouosh !

The tar descended like g
sergeant.

It swamped him,

He sat f]im, snocking and gasping. and the, tar ran down his
cheeks and  hiz neck in sticky streams.  Iis hair was thickly
matted with it. 1 covercd his face like a mask. It clogged
round his neck, and it smothered his clothes. He was half
suffocated and blinded. Ho gasped inarticulately in the midst
of the clinging, sticking, emelly tas,

The juntors almost danced round him with glec.
thoe hour of trinmph and retribution at last.

“Give him the feathers!” yeolled Hobson.

“Go it, Temple I~

“ Hurrah 1”

Temple was ready with the feathcrs. As the sergeant sat
up, clawing blindly at the tur, the bag was opened, and the
feathers descended upon him in a shower. They stuck to the
tar, and covered him like & blanket.

The scrgeant staggered to his feet.  Inarticulate 35?3 ani
grunts came from amid the tar and fcathers. ]E{ ooked
oddly like some huge, shapeless bird.

torrent wpon the sprawling

It was

“Grogoh! Groooh! Groooh! Gug, gug!'”
“Ha, ba, ha!”
“Ow, ow! By hokes! Grooooh!”

“Oh, dear!” gasped Bob Cherry. wiping his eves. “0Oh,
my anly Aunt Sclina! There's a picture for you I

‘The picturefulness iz torrifie,’” sobbed Hurree Singh,
wiping away his tears, “The estermed sergeant is a joyiul
spectacle.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

8ir Hilton Popper strode forward. He seemed to wake, as it
were, to what was poing on. He had been stunned by the
outbreak—hiz breath taken away. Now he came to himself,
and came forward brandishing his cane.

“You yvoung raseals!” he roared. ' How dare you! Yon
shall be expelled for this! I'll put 1t before the governors,
by gad!”

i ow wow "

“Go home 1"

£ 11

“What! What!” stuttered Sir Hilton. “You—you dare

“Shut up "

T clﬁ'ﬂ.l' {}fE 1:1

“Give him the same!™ yelled Coker of the Fifth.
any more kar?"

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“Zet some more for and give him the same!” shricked
Bob Cherry.

“* You—you—you-—" stuttered 8ir Hilton. *Can I believe
my eves! I am a governor of the school! Are you mad? A
governor—"

“Collar the old duffer!” shouted Johnny DBull

The fellows were reckless now and ripe for anvthing., They
were roady to serve the baronet as they had served the
sergeant. Even expulsion had lost itz torrors; for if the rule
of Sir Hilton and Sergeant Sharp was to continue, Greyfriars
would only be a good place to get out of.

There was a suﬁden rush of excited juniors at the baronet.

Sir Hilton's cane was torn awav—Is silk hat was knocked
off, and it wad immediately seized and uscd as a football by
the faps.

GnllEred and tarred the baronet would indubitably have
been had he not realised that prudence was the better part of
valour, and taken to hiz heels, ]

With lis eyeglass streaming at the end of its ribbon, and his
scanty locks sﬁmﬂst standimg up on his head, S Hilton
Pa ﬁer streaked for the Bchool Houaze.

c sight of the baronet running was more than enough to
exeite the juniors to the highest pitoh., The nstincts of the
chase were arcused.

“ After him ! roared Bob Cherry.

“(Collar the silly old ass!” shriecked Coker.

“Oh, chase me!” gasped Nugent. **Come on!
him get to earth.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Leaving the tarry and fea thrg sergeant moaning and
mumbling alone, the whole crowd burst into wild chase after
the baronet.

Bir Hilton heard them close behind, whooping, and he put
on & desperate spurt. If he had been a Hun with & British
I:}a}r::dneb ehind him he could not bave put on a more terrific
ST .

PF‘Put it on!” wvelled Johnny Bull, * Collar him, Coker!”

Cloker was phend, as the baronet reached the steps of the
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“Got

IDon™t 1ot

Behool House, He made a wild prasp at 8ir Hilton, snd
grabbed his collar. The collar tore ont as Bir Hilton plunged
mto the house.

Horace Coker was left with the torn collar in his hand, He
stood on the steps and waved it in triwmph. There was a roar
of laughter.

Sir Hilton Pnr.pcr had not paused. He was bolting fér the
Head’s study—the only safe place for him. But was it safe®
For the Llood of all Greyiriars was up.

“Ile’s taking cover!” velled Hobson of the Shiell.  * After
him! Rout him out! Who's game?™ )

There was a yell. Evervbody was game. After the flceing
baronet the crowd went pouring and voaring down the
passage.

Breathless, panting, perspiring, Sir Halton Popper reached
the Ilead's study. The door was open—Dr. Locke was there.
The baronet reeled past him info the room.

“In Heaven's name——" began Dr. Lincke, utterly aghast.

“"Btop them ! Sir Hilton reeled apamst the mantelpiece,
and clung to it, his breath coming and going in great throbs,
“ Bltop them, for mercy ¢ sake! Oh! Ah! Oh! Ow!™

“ But what—what—"

“ Mutiny—the whole school! Help! Stop them !™

With a roar the mutineers came surging down the passage
to the study doorway. But therc was a sudden pause as the
dignified figure of the Head stepped out before them. Dr,
Locke raised his hand.

(11 Emp !1-:

The pursuit stopped.

Y Dhgporse at opee !

A pause, and then somebody suggested a cheer for the Head,
The suggestion was faken yp at once, and the cxeited crowd
gave the Head a ringing cheer, and retreated.

They streamed out into the quad, breathless, excited, joy-
ous, and reckless, Never had such a pitch of excitement
reigned in the old school; never had such s stene been wit-
nessed by the ancient walls of Grevfriars. _

“Whera's the sergeant? Cive him a ducking!™ howled
Coker. Coker was not satisfied yet.

There was a rush to find the sergeant. But the sergeant
had wanished. He waa lying very low. In their present
mood, he did not wint to see the Greyfriars fellows at close
Qquarters again.

“Well,” gasped Bob Cherry, mopping his brow—"well, thix
15 a go! Gentlemen, this time we have been and gone and
done it!"

And Hurree Jamset Ram Singh averred that the been
and gone and donefulness was terrific; and the other fellows
agroed with him. Tt was terrific !

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.

Out of Hand!

£ RICKET !*

“Bravo !”

It was Horry Wharton who made the suggestion.

The school was out of hand—auite ouat uu::—i.g hand. In
the Head's study Sir Iilton Popper was gasping for breath,
and pouring out his wrath and indignation at the same time,
The glea.d was at his wits’ end.

The suggestion of cricket was hailed with enthusiasm.
Drills were over, the Prussianising of Greyfriars had ended—
for the present, at least. The Remove and the Fourth changed
into flannels, and erowded down to the ericket-ground.

They werce keen to play cricket again, and still more keen
to show the sergeant and the baronet that the reign of terror
Was Ler,

Cricket, under the very nose of Sir Hilton Popper, was the
very idea, The juniors knew that from the window of the
Head's study the baronot would see them. e might chip in,
and they hoped he would. The bats were likely to swipo at
something other than the leather if Sir Hilton Popper
vieninred upan Little Side that afterncon.

The merry click of bat and ball, the shouts of the onlookers,
S00N Tang ¥mm the cricket-field.

A big crowd gathered round o sec the match between the
Remove and the Fourth. On Big 8ide the Fifth were playing
the Shell., Loud were the shouts—loud the cheers, specially
designed to reach the infuriated ears of the new governor.

Coker was not playing or looking on, however. ckor's
valuable sorvices were not required in the Fiflth Form eleven;
and, besides, Coker had other business on hand. With Potter
and Greene and Fitegerald, and a few other choice apirits,
Coker wag searching for the sergeant.

Sergeant Bharp was lying low; but Coker was determined
to find him. He bhad not finished with the Hun of Greyiriars

ti
FE“B:.' gad !|® Sir Hilton Popper simply gasped, as he looked
from the Head's window, and noted the white-clad figures



on the -distant ericket-pitch. “Ty- gad! They're playme—
playing ericket !” .

“Rless my soul ! zaid the ITead. .

“A pretiy state of affeirs!” snorted the baronet, “A
governor of lhe school attacked and chased by the bors of
Gregfriars! Unheard of 17 ) . )

“0ortainly unheard of befors tnoday 1™ said the Head dvily.

“ A pretty state of diseipline, sir!™ o

" There was nothing lacking in the school's discipline before
the new regime was started,” said Dr. Locke. "1t was
ingugurated agains: my {'udgmenl;, 1 protesied at the meeting
of the governors; but 1 loyally did my besl to earry out theiv
wishes. 1 take no responsibility for the outcome.”

“It is disgraceful " )

“It is not a pround moment, eertainly,” said the Ilead.
“But I cannot wholly blame the boys. They have been driven
too hard. VYou are aware I am informod--that the captain
of the school has ran away—"

“A pretty state of affairs!” 2

“T have only too much reason to believe that he was driven
to it by the taunts of the sergeant, who twitted him with net
being 1in khaki, though knowing well that he is ?nder age.
What has become of Wingate 1 do not know, If anything
should happen to him, there will be a heavy responsibility
for someone.™ )

There was a tramp of horried feet in the passage, and the
door burst open. A wild and weird figure rushed n. N

It was that of a man smothered from head to foot with tav
and feathers, He was unrecognisable, byt it was the sergeant.

“They're after me !™ he yelled.

“Here he i51” roared Coker's voice in the passage.

The pursuers arrived in the doorway.

“"Coker !” sail the Head sternly.

“We're after that bullying brute, sie,” said Coker warmly.
‘*He's skulked in here, the retten funk !”

Sergeant Sharp dodped behind the Ilead's desk, gasping
with terror. Ile left traces of tar and fragmoents of feathers
whercver he moved,

i [;}?ker 1" thundered Sir Hilton Popper. " How
vou !’

Coker sniffed.

“(h, come off ' he said disrespectfully,

1} “:.I'EE.L !Ji

“Bhut up ! gaid Coker., * We're fed-up with vou,
wasn't for the Head, we'd treat you the same 1"

" What! What! You know that I am a governor of the
schaal.”

“ ANl the worse for the school," =atd Coker.
take any notice of you, Sir Hilton Popper.
old duffer 1"

“Wha-a-at 1"

“But we're going to have that bully, and kick him out of
the aﬂes of Groyfriars,” said Coker.

* Coker, retive at once,” said the Head.

Sir Hilten tremblied with rage.

“Tr, Locke, 1 demand the expulsion of that boy Color
from the schobl—at onee,™

Coker laughed joeringly.

“0h, cheess 1t 1" he said.

“And the expulsion of all the other ringleaders,” roarel
Sir IMilton, *to take effect this very alternoon !”

“ Bow-wow 1" said Coker.

“TFaith, if Coker goes, we all ro,” said Fitzgerald, “we're
all agroed on that—if one gocs, all Grogfriars goes. Not a
single fellaw will stay in the school, and we'll chance it with
one people.™

“That's the programme,” said Coker. “Dr. Locke can
oxpel me if he chosses. Every fellow in the Fifth Form
will walk out of Greyfriars with me. We've agreed on that.”

“Tlezs my soul V7 osaid the ITead.

“Ry god 1" eaid Sir Hilbon, fuming. ** It iz a conspirnoey,
by gad. But the ringleadors shall be pumshed.””

“0ker, and all cﬁ' you, retire frem my study at anee,™
said the ITead.

“Yeou, sir,” said Coker. * Wo alwayzs oboy wou, siv; wen
know that what's happenred today doesn’'t mean any disve-
spect to yon, sic,” :

“ Hear, hear 1" said Fitzgerald,

“Uome on, you fellows,™ sand Coker, “we'll catch that
secoundrel somewhers else another time, when he 1sn't skulk-
ing behind the MHead, the cownrdly Hun!™

aker and Co. marched out of the study.

Sergeant Bhoar limilrrr:l out, panbing, from behind the desk.
Pr. Locke looked at the muserable object with a covling lip.

“You had better go and elean yourself, my man.”™ he

dare

If it

“YWe don't
You arc a silly

ﬁnn]}prﬂ, “Fou are not in a fit state 1o be in any Jecent
QoM.

“0h, by hokey ! groancd the szergeant.  "The young
scoundrels—"

“ Bilence, sic !

“@o and get vourself cleancd, sergeant,™ said Sir IMilton.
“You may be sure that the anthors of this outrage will be
soverely punished, and that you will be restored to full
authority.”
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“They're waiting for me -uuiside,” said the sergeant,

ntinbling,

“I will come with you and protect vou,” said the Ilead
coniemptuonsly,
_Coker and Ue. were waiting at the end of the passage.
There wus o whoop as the tarry and feathery sergeant was
seeny but it died away at the sight of the i-faead. The dis-
appointed rogeers marched off, and the Head conducted the
gergeant fo a bath-room, where he locked himself in and pro-
ceeded to clean—a long and difficult task, for the work of the
avengers had been done thoroughly.

Dr, Locke returned very thuugitfu]l to his study. Ide
found Sir Hilton Popper striding to and fro, fuming.

The baronect fixed his eves upon the Head,

* What is to Le done, sic ¥ he rapped out. * This state of
affairs cannot, I presume, he allowed to continue ™

“ I should recommend withdrawing the sergeant from the
st:i:ﬁﬁ], am;r restoring Lhe old order of things,” zaid Dr, Locke.

" Nevep I

“*Then I cannot answer for the results.”

“You are headmaster, sir; it ia vour duty to keep the
sehool i a state of proper discipline 1"

I do not require anyone to toach me my duty!” said the

Head fardy.  “With interfercnce from outside, no head.
master could keop a scheol in o proper state of diseipline, I

am willing to vetive from my position, if that is the wish of
the governors, ™

Sir Hilton fumed,

*Then what is to be done, sir?"

“That iz for the Board to decide,” szaid the Hend deily,
“¥You are weleome to call the governors together ns scon as
you please. They will promulgate their decision. Until then,
the sergeant may remain here, but he will have no authority
aver the boys. Se long ns I am headmaster of Greyfriars I
will not altow it.”

“Dr. Locke !

“I have watched the new order of things, sir, with unensi
ness and disepproval,” said Dr. Locke. ™I do not approve
of German methods, of German training, of anything Geiman,
m short. T regard the Germans as a lower race than our-
sclves, from whom we have little or nothing to learn. Above
all, I regard with abhorrence the system of traiing which has
p[‘ﬂﬂufmtl a nation of va an]uri:ms aned treacheroys 5{-]{.31313_].“;.“';
spies, and poisoners, sir. Uniil the governors choose to dis-
miss me from my post, I shall see that nothing of the sort is
instituted in this school. T will not resign — I shall not
willingly leave Gregfriars at the merey of o faddist, sir!”

“A—g—a faddist " stuttered 8ir Hilton.

“I am speaking plainly, sir—the time has come for plain
speech, 1 regard you as a faddist—and vour admiration of
Gorgllur: methods as mistaken and foolish.™

+4 T ‘JT

Y That is all that has to be said. Call the goverpors to-
gether, and propose to them my dismissal,” sawd the Head.
“Until then, I am in authority here, and I will not allow
the I:jew regime to continue. Upon that point I am deters
mned,”

Sir Hilton seomed about to chaoke.

“You will not remain headmaster long, sir,” he stutterad
at last. **I shall sce to that, by gad! I wizh you & very
good-nfternoon, sic!™

Sir Hilton stamped out of the study. A few minutes later
his car bore lim away from Greyfriars—followed by o yell
of contempt and derision from the crowd in the Close.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER,
i Private Wingatle.”
EK.-’&CTT.Y what would follow that extraordinary outhreal

the Greviviars fellows did not know—and while the ex-
citement lasted, they did not enre much,
But when the exciltement died away they asked them-
zelves Lhe question very seriously.

That the sergeant shovnld never give them an order again
they wore 1'05::51‘0:.]. That his hivst adtempt ab o resumption
of anthoriiy should be follewed by lus foreible ejection from
the school they were agreed,

Tut what was to come of it?

Flogging, if logeings were ordered, they had made up their
minds to endure, rather than rebel against the authornity of
the Ilead. Buat of a single fellow was expelled from the
school, the whole school had resolved to mareh out with him.
Fven zlackers like Skinner and Snoop and Fish sgrecd to that.
They had not much choice abont apreeing—for any fellow
who had wished 1o stay behind would have had to accompany
ihe main body—in a frog’s marcch.

Greyfreinrs had its back up at last. .

H-*B - i W

Fraok rds.
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But there wers no expulsions. The outbreak was not even
reforred to by the Head, The next day classes went on ns
uegual; and the fellows were on their very best behaviour.
They wanted to show the Head that the revolt had only
een against the Prussianising of Greviriars, and that he was
regarded with as much respect as ever, .

Aftor lessons they were ready for the sergeant—if the
sergeant had come forward. But he did not.  He kept to kis
room — and it was understood that he was unwel The
follows knew very well that this was sim _11:r an excuse for
keeping out of sight, and they were willing to allow the
gorgeant to remain ill as long as he chose. When he al-
tempted to resume the upper hand, they were ready for him.

Several days paesed, and Greyfriars luoked like itz old eelf
again. The drills were things of the past, the scrgeant kept
cut of sight, and cricket reigned once more. )

Nothing had been seen of Sir Hilton Popper. But it came
out that a meeting of the governing board was fixed for tie
following week, and it was surmised that when the mm.':hu%
took place there would be o contest between the Head anc
the new governor—between the old regire and the new.

The Greyfriars fellows waited grimly for the time to come.
They knew that the Head, inwardly at least, was on their
gide, and they were willing to trust to him. But if the
faddizta had the upper hand, they were prepared to stand up
for their rights as Rfmihly a8 before. .

Meanwhile, nothing was heard of George Wingate,

His father had come down to Greyfriurs, and had been shat
up with the Head for some time, and had departed looking
vory grave and worried. Jack Wingate was looking woe-
begone. The disappearance of his brother weighed on his

ind.
mI—Ierry Wharton & Co. were convineed that their theory
was correct, and that Wingate had gone to join the Colours.
As nhothing was heard of him, cither at the school or at his
home, it could only be surmised that he had succeeded in his
object, and that he was now in khaki.

“Beoms fike old times, doesn't it?” Bob Cherry remarked
on Wednesday afternoon.  * Or it would if old Wingate was
back, We're playing the Shell this afternoon. Shall we send
the sergeant  special invitation to see the mateh?”

The juniors grinned at the idea.

But Marry Wharton was looking thoughtful,

“T'm thinking of cutting the cricket this afterngon, you
chaps,” he miﬂ% “Mark Linley can captain the side. I'm

ing over to Wapshot.” i

“What on carth for?" asked Nugent.

“Phoere are ten thousand Kitchenee's
there,” said Harry.

“0Oh! You think—" ‘

“Tt's the nearest camp,” said Harry. *1t's just the place
old Winzate would make for if ha was going to enlist. We
might sea him if he's theve. I'd like to know that he's
well, anyway.”

Bob Cherry whistled.

“Puat if we spot him——"

“We can’t give him away, of course, .
young Jack that we've seen him, and he’s all right.
wo've got to apot him first.”

“T'll come,” said Bob.

“Bame here.” . ]

“The samefulness is terrific,” sald Hurvee Singh, "It
would be an esteemed pleasure to sce old Wingato agmin.”

And, leaving the lesser lights of the Remove ericket club
to deal with the 8hell, the Famous Five mounted theic
bicycles that afterncon and pedalled away to Wapshot. Tt
was a ride of nearly twenty miles, but that did not daunt
the hardy Removites, . ;

They arrived in Wapshot; but Wharton's idea of “spot-
ting " Wingate, if he was there, was not exactly feasible. Tf
the captain of Greviriars was otie of the innumerable fgures
in khaoki, 1t was not casy to pick hin out.

“N. (3.7 was Bob Cherry's verdict.

And late in the afternoon Harry Wharton had to confess
that it was “IN. G.,"” as Dob expressed i, and they rode
home.

As the warm and dusty bunch of eyclists came through a
leafy lane, on the way to Iriardale, there was a beat of o
deam and a blare of wind mstruments. Between the green
hedges a long line of khaki appeared—recruits on a route
mareh.

The Famous Five jumped down, and rested their machines
pgainst a stile to let the men in khaki Fo by.

They looked with keen interest at ihe dusty ranka. Men
of forty, youths of twenty, fellows of all ages between, were
in the tanks, marching to the szowlsticring sound of the
drum.  Fellows who had left shop and connter, field and
farm, bank or office, to answer their country’s ecall—throw-
ing aside cverything to strike a blow for the Empire in the
houwr of need. Tt was a stirving sicht—the sivht of frecmen
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freely answering the call of duly, to struggle apainst and to
overthrow the blackest despotism the woeld has ever scen: to
face, not ﬂp]}r the bullet and bavone! of honourable warfare,
but the poison-gas of treacherous foes.

Bob Cherry uttered & sudden  exclamation, and caught
Wharton by the arm.

“Taook!” he breathed

"I'i’I’y hat 1"

“It'a him " exclairmned Johmny Bull, breathlessly and un-
grammatically.

In the khaki vanks an athletic form came swinging by, with
8 boyish face under the khaki cap.

It waz a faco the juniors knew well,

The youth in klaki cuoght sight of them at the same
moment, and he started and coloured.

Harry Wharton & Co. waved their hands, and the lad in
Ii}!ﬂkl smiled  and made a quick sign, and passed on.

The men in khaki marched on, Private Wingate with the
rest, to the sound of the dram,

The long ecolumn wound away down the leafy lane with
sloping rifles, The tread of fect died away in the distance,
the drum sounded faintly from afar.

I:Iﬂl'.['j Wharton drew a desp breath,

M Good old Wingate!” le said. “Thev're poing back to
Wapshot Camp; he's there, after all. Good old Wingate !

“If a chap was oenly a few years older!" sighed Bob
Cherry.  * My hat, what wouldn't a chap give to be carrying
a rifle now 1"

It won't do to mention this at Grevfriars, though.” said
Mugent, “That's what Wingate meankt, when he sipned to
us. e doesn't want to be found al Wapshot, His pater
would make him get his discharge.”

" Not a word 1" said Wharton.

The juniors rode back to the school in a thoughtiul mood.
Wingate was in the ranks; he was one of Kitﬁmnﬂr's boys
now.,

When would Greyfriavs zee bim again—if ever?

Jack Wingate met them as they came in, with a clouded
face. Dob Cherry clapped the Thivd-Former on the shoulider,

“It'e all serene, kid [ he said.

Wingate minor caught his breath,

“You've seen him ¥

(4] E'EE- F¥
C “You can keep a secret? said Harry Wharton,  © Mind,
l]-i :-m;{dn*t i‘::ti fair aﬂdﬂfur m;j:irr iu aay]a, word ahmluct it

o's fit—as it as a e, and loocks as happy as a king.
And he's in khaki,” 4 "

Jack Wingate nodded. His eyes were bright.

“ F'm proud of him,"” ho said. ** And I sha'n’t say anything,
of course, I—I only wanted to know what had become of
hlmi‘_\ Andf——ﬁndhhe’s a g;:ldi&r now 77

“One of Kitchener’s boya!" ssid Bob Cherry.  “La
bargoee ! ,Eﬂme follows have all the luelk 1™ i oKy

Excepting to their own special chums, not a word was
said of that meeting with the new reeruit. But the juniors
thought often of their old captain—marching, rifle-shooting,

and forming fours over at Wapshot Camp—and in their
hearts they envied Private Wingate, r

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
Fishy Says * Yep ™!
% OW for the giddy tug-of-war!" Bob Cherry remarked,
o few days later.
There wos subdued buat almost breathless excite.
moent at Greyiriars that day.

The governors had mef .

Sir Hilton Popper had arrived, amid black looks from tha
Greyiriars fellows, The Board were deep in diseussion. Sor.
weant Bharp had been called in before them, and the junioes
had noted that the sergpeant had gone in with a jaunty step.
Alter his eclipse, so to speak, the Hun of Greyfrairs evidently
cxpected his star to bo i the ascendant apain, :

The order had rone forth for the whole school to assomble
at four o'clock. MNaturally, the fellows were exeited.

It was, as Bob Cherry snud, the fug-of-war at last.

If the governors over-ruled the Head, the scrgeant was to
be reinstated with full powers; and then the struggle would
Come,

“We're not giving in!” said Johnuy Bulll. “They can
docide what they like, but we're not giving an ineh. ®

“ Mot an esteemed fraction of an inch,” said Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, nodding hkis dusky head, * We will show them
the stuff-fulness we are made of 17

Wharton compressed his lips.

“If my uncle could be here, it would muake a difference,”
he gsaid.  *“*He has a lot of tnflluence with the governors
Now, old Popper is leading them by the nose—the fat-headed
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YWingate minor left the ranks, Serﬁeaﬁ?ﬁhmp started forward, ‘* Fall im, there!"” he shouted, *Go im, Jack
~—Into the house,” sald the captain of Greytrlars, Jack Wingate gave a nervous glance at the sergeant, but he

obeyed his brother.

(See Chapler 15.)

faddist! And four of the governors are away at the war—
just when they’re wanted at home, as it happens. If they
could be here, they'd turn the scale against the faddists.”

“But they can’,”™ said Squiff. “ And wo've got to turn the
acale ourselves,?

“I say, you fellows——"

“Hallo, hallo, halle! Have you been tI}rIn up your boot-
lace outside the governors' room, Tubby? asﬁed Bob Cherry,

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Oh, really, Cherry—— As a matter of fact, I've just
heard a::rmuthmfg, by sheer chance, of course—"

“The chancefulness is terrific !

“¥You see, the window's open, and I happened to pass it,
and happened to stnﬁ- just under it to—to admire the land-
scape,” explained Billy Bunter. “I—<I'm pone on SCOTIOTY,
you know. Old Popper was talking in a lowd veice—in fact,
shouting——-"

“And you couldn’t help hearing, of ecourse,” said Dab
Cherry. " What a lot of things you can't help hearving,

Dunter. _Yuu ought to be a German 1
“They re going it hammer and tongs,” said Bunter, un-
heeding.  “Never lheard sueh an awful lot of jaw, There's

seven of the old Johnnies, you know, and they're all excited.
There are three against the old chump, buf he's going to
have his way. Onc old Johnny wanis the matter left aver
till the other governor: can :}’m'l.ru & volee in it—Colonel
Wharton and the rest. He says they'ro all coming home an
leave shortly. ™ "
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* But old Popper iz a regular Hun—he won't listen to anys
thing. You should hear how he's runing us down ™ said
Bunter. “Says the whole school is slack =

“ Bow-wow !

“And that what's needed i3 ron diseipline—something to
bl!fik up Greyfriars and make men of us. Then the Head
s i—""

i “*And youn wore admiving the scenery all that time?"” asked
ob.

“¥opa, of courso.
—1 should scorn anythiy of

“In, ha, ha!™

“ Blessed if T see anything to cackle at. T-—="

“0Ol, o and admire the scenery.” sid Bol, with a snort.
“Don’t tell me what youw've got by covesdropping, you fat
Lounder !

“But I say, vou fellows, Coker's going to be sacked—"

Y Rats !

“ And Wharton, too——"

“What "

“Phey're the vingleaders, old Popper says, and he msiats
npon 1t,"” said Dunter toomphantly, “U'm really sorry for
Yo, Wharton——""

“You can keop your sorrow,” sanl Harry curtly, * What-
ever happens to me, the wholn Remove will stand by me.”

“You bet ! raud Bob Cherry amphiatically. )

“The standbyfulness will be terrifice,’” said Tluevee Singh;

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!”

1 supﬁmaa you know I wouldn't listen
e sort—"

- o s ET - O
Frank Richerds.
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'[“Il‘l‘i;t:"eﬁtmmed sackfulness will fall upon all of us together-
ully.

“And I say, you fellows—"'

“Oh, cheese it!™

Billy Bunter was full of news; evidently lie had been admir-
ing the scenery for guite a long fimo under the open window
of the governors’ room. But the Famons Five did not want
to hear #. Bunter rolled away to impart his information to
mora willmg ears. :

The Remove were soon buzzing with exciternent. The cap-
tain of the Form was to be expelled, but the Form did not
mean to desert him. The arrangements for thab eventuality
had long been made.

“We all go together,” guid Bolsover major.
our turn next—any one of us
to shoulder, wo're done for.”™

“I guess—" remarked Fisher 1. Fish.

Bolsover major glared at him.

“Well, what do you guess?” he demanded.

“I guess my popper in Noo York won't be pleased if I
fet into trouble yere,” said Fisher 'L, Fish. *“I kinder reckon

sha'n't vamoose the ranch. I ain't interfering with you
galoots, but I'm not taking any.”

“We're all going to chanee it with our people,” said MMark
Linley quietly. *“We're bound fo stand by Wharton. I
shall lose more than you, Fish, as my scholarship may be
taken away.”

“And mine,” said Penfold. “I'mn chancing that.”

“I guess I'm not chancing anything,” said Fisher T. Fish,
“It nin't businesa. I reckon I don't believe in running my
cabezn against a stone wall—not by long chalks.”

“¥You'll yun it against something just as hard,” said
Bolsover major.  “1 tell you the Remove are all sticking
together., Even Bunter 15 backing up. You're standing by
the rest of us, Fishy,"

“Nope,™

“Then I'll argue with you,” said Bolsover major.

“I guess you can argue till you're black in the face, Lut
I ain't biting off more than I can chew,” said Fish obstin-
ately. “'Tamn’t business. Yaroooh! Wharrer vou at, you
gafaot '

“Arguing with vou,” said Bolsover major, as he grasped
the Yankee junior. “I'm not going to argue till I'm black
in the face. I'm going to argue till you're black in the face,
my pippin !”

“Yow-ow-ow-ow 1" roared Fisher T. Fish.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Hallo, hallo! What's the thumping row?" exclaimed
Bob Cherry, arriving on the scene. Fisher T. TFish's head
was in chancery, and Bolsover major was poromelling away
a8 if he took Fishy's face for a puncling-ball,

“Fishy says he isn't going to back up the Iorm,"” pasped
Bolzover., YI'm aﬁguirﬁg with him,™ P SH

“Ha, hg, ha!™

“Yarcop! Oh, Jerusalem erickets! Help!™

Fisher T. TFish atru,gg!ed wildly in the grasp of DBolsover.
But there was no help for him. The Removites locked on
and reared with langhter.  Fisher T, Fish roared, too, thougl
not with laughter. He did not fesl like laurling.

“* Are you backing up the Form, Fishy{" asked Bolsover,

“It may be
If we don't stand shoulder

¥

“Yow! Nope! Yah! Oh! I mean yep!” wailed Fisher
T. Fish. “Leggo, you mugwump! 1 calculate Il moke
shavings of you. Yaroooooh! Yep! Yep! Yep!”

*Ha, ha, hat!"

“ Honour bright?" demanded Dolsover major.
“Yep! Sure! Yarocooh!”

Bolsover major released the hapless Fish, who stageered
against the wall, mopping iz long, thin nose with his hand-
kerchief. His nose was streaming. DBolsover major wus a
heavy-handed youth.

“Yow-ow-ow-ow " murabled Fish, " Yow-ow-ow! I pucss
F'll make potato-scrapings of vop! Yoooop "

“Ha, ha, hal”

Courtney of the Sixth came along the passage.

“Into the hall with you,” he said. “It's time.
governors are there already. Get a move on!™

#This way to the merry meeting 1" sang out Bob Chorry
and the Bemovites trooped off to Big Iall

Fisher T. ish mopped his unfortunate nosc as le went.
lle had mode up his mind by this time to back up the rest
of the Hemove. Bolsover major's arguments were nunanswer-
able.  Fisher T, Fish was not generally a very reliable young
gpontleman ; but this time he had said yep and he meant
vep.
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THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER.
Shoulder to Shoulder!

ARRY WIHARTON & Co. took their places iv Big Hall.
The great room was crowded, zz of subdued
voices anscended to the vaulted roof and the old stained
windows, It was such an occasion as had never been

known before in the history of Gregfriars, and down to the
youngest fag all felt the serivusness of the moment.

For the authority of the governors was absolute. Against
their decision the fellows.had no redress save fo nsk their
people to withdraw them from the school. For that step,
even if feasible, there was no time., Greyfriars had to ach
itself, and the school was ready to act. That the new depar-
ture would Jead to the ruin and breaking-up of the old school
seemed only too probable—unless it was stopped in time,
For the Prussianising tendencies of Sir Hilton Popper and
his fellow-faddists were not likely to be approved of by the
“paters ¥ concerned. If it went on Greviriars was likely to
become a school without pupils, or, at least, to change ita
character entirely—and for the worse.

On the dais at the upper end of the hall the governors
wern seen. They were all looking very grave. They were
not all there. The dissentients were staying away. But Sir
Iilton Popper and his backers wero there in all their glory.
And the Head was there—looking older and more worn than
the fellows had ever seen him looking before,

The traces of ihe mental struggle he had gone through
were only too evident in Dr. Locke's face. %1&- hed been
faced with the alternative of carrying out the wishes of the
majority of the governing board, or of resigning his position.
Droubtless he had cmmiﬁered it his duty not to abandon
the old school at this crisis in its history—for he was still
there. Probably he nourished a hope of reversing the present
state of affairs, when a full meoting of the governing board
was possible.

There were grim faces on all sides—seniors and juniors
were ab one. Whether the Sixth would join in so dis-
respectful a proceeding as n revelt was a dubions question,
But revolt was in the minds of all the Lower School—and
the Fifth were solid behind Coker. Coker of the Fifth
might be several sorts of an ass, but his Form were standing
by Lim now. The whisper had gone forth that Horace Coker
;.v_IlEl to be “sacked,” and the IVifth did not mean to desert
EIIYY,

Tha ITead's voice waz low when he began to speak—low
and agitated, and his words could only be heard by those
newr him.  Courtney and Loder called for silence,

The buzz in the hall died away. Then the voice of the
Ilead came more clearly :

“Coker of the Fifth Form, and Wharton of the Lower
Fourth, will stand ont.”

Coker of the Fifth Form grunted, and strade out nb ance.
There was no sign of trepiduation in his rugped face.

“Buck up, old chap!™ whizpered Bol Cherry, as Whartor
moved forward. “We're all in the game, you lnow.”

Whavten nodded and smiled faintly, and followed Coker
up the hall. They stopped Lefore the dais.

The school hung on the noxt words of the TTead.

“ Coker and Wharten, you have bern adjudged the ving-
leaders in the late outbreak.”™

“Yes, sir,” said Coker promptly.
that kid, but I was a leader
lead. ™

There was a faint clmekle in the lall, Coker luul zpe-
ceeded in breaking down the gravity of the school for o
moment.

“The Board of Governors have reached a decision in vour
case.  you have the cholee of apologising 1o Sergeant E’I,,—lm
for the attacl upon him, and of promising amendment 1y
the future, or of leaving Greyiriars!™

“0Or of being expelled from the school ¥ suapped Sir
Ililton Popper, to make the Head's meaning quite clegy.

Bergeant Bharp, who was standing close at Land, seyuarod
his_shoulders and grinned. e fully expected the apology
and the premise of amendment.

“You hear me, Uoker and Wharton

“¥es, sir,” said Harey.

”'[_Zertainl’:.'." snid Coker,

“YVery 1;;1.'&1]. You will express your veurvet o the sore

anb——

“Nothing of the kind, sie.” said Coker. "I don't feel
any  rogret. If |-.E‘If'. sevgeant comes auy of his Prossian
bizney with me again, he'll get some mnore of the same, and
warmer. That's all I've got to say, sie™

hat will do, Coker. And von, Whartep—

“1 cannot apologise to the sergeant, sir. I do not think
I have done any wreng. 1 think the sergeant is a Lullv g
# brute, and 1 do wot belicve le is Lalf English s Le
pretends, ™

“T don't know about
The fellows expect e to
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The sergeant bit bis lip barvd.

There was a pause.

“You understand the consequences? said the Feao,
“You will be required to Jeave Greyfriars to-day. Such is
the decision of the governors.”

“1 am ready, siv,” said Harry

“The Fifth will all zo with me. sir,” said Coker.

“Encugh of this insolence. boy ! broke in Bic Hilton
Papper. " You are cxpelled from the school, Gol"

Coker did not move,

“Do you hear me?" shouted Sir Hilton.
Coker seemed deaf,

“You may go, Uoker,” said the Head.
“¥Yes, sir,” said Coker.
1.H¢ walked back down the hall
1m.

“Three cheers for Coker and Wharton!” shonted Dob
Cherry.

A thunderous rear burst foirth
it.

“Silence I shouted Sir Hilion

“ Bravo, Coker! Hovrah !

Thoe cheers rang oub again and again., S ITillon barned
purple. Coker and Wharton walked on towards the fdoor,
e l:hu sehgol broke ranks and erowded after them.

U Reep vour places!"™ roared Sir Hilton DPopper.
school is not yet dismissed, Keep your places !™

His voice was havdly. heard in the din of shouting.
Nobody leeded him, The school erowded out at the big
doors, out inta the sunshine of the Close. Only ithe Sixth
vematned e the hall, :
Sacked I enid Bob Cherry, clapning Wharton on the
shovlder.  “ Well, we've all sackel, tao.  Worm up, Remeve !
Bemoaye 1™ '

“Hurrah!"

“I suy, vou fellows 19

‘:Grﬂ mto line, Buntoy ™

M ¥esy but T sey, hadn't we better take somop sand-
wicheg—"

“*Ha, ha, hat”

*Wick him into lne 1™

“:'[i"a:'ﬂmﬂh L
6 puess I——  Legro my year, Bolsover! I'm comine:,
am't 17 yalled Fi-E-h:-:!'rtl‘j T. %‘i.-;h ' %

'L ser that vou do!” said Belsover major grimly.

The Rewnove formed up in the quadrangle as if on parade,
and marched for the gates. Sir Hilton Popper strode out
of the doorway, and hurried to intereept then, IKven the
obstinate and foolish baronct was alarmed by the resnit of
this latest procecdings.

" Btop " ke shouted.

11]:{_&!:]5”

et aside 1"

“1 ovder you back '™ shouted Sir Hilton,
stand that I am o governor 1

“3hift him ™ saiﬁ Peter Todd.

"By pad! Oh—ah-—ugh!”

The baronet was shoved ronghly aside, wwl he staggered
and fell. The Remove marched on, and left him sitting
in the quadrangle. He gasped for breath, and blinked
dazedly after the Removites ns they disappoared 1hrm:|gh thao
old gateway.

" gad ! he gasped. DBy gad!”

Eﬂgﬂr of the Fifth came forth with the rest of the Fifth,
Not & fellow of them had remained behind., Some of them
carricd hastily-packed bags, and some had coatz on their
arma. All of them loked rosolute, Mre. Pront, the master
af the Fifth, ealled to them almoss hvslerieally.

“My dear hoys——  Blundel), I appeal to yon az head of
the Forme——-""

“Borry, sir,” said Blondell “We stand by Colkor!
Conker's mﬂ:.-' dong what we've all done. Good-bye, sig!l™

* But—but—-bat-—"" stammered Me. Pronot,

The Tifth walked on, and dizsappeaved ont of the gatea
after the Remove.  Mre. Prout was left almost toarine his
hair. Mr. Queleh had oot appearod; apparently the Remove
master dicd not care to interfere

Ton Biw ITall consternation reizned.

The Sixth had pone ot quoictly. The wovernors  re-
miained, ntterly ol o loss, anod ab their wits’ emd,

Sir Hilton ecame in, minns his hat, his tie tore ont, Ios
eollar disarranged.  He was covered with dost, and eed with
fuey.

“The wheal iz in wetiny 17 he roaved,  “Dr. Tocke, this
i vonr busines<?! Do vou boow whaet has hapgemned, hil"."t

“T have zeen what has happened, amnd T Feaved i, wip,
gl the Tlead steenly, “aml 1T wash oy hoands of alt
W-.}:unai'hiﬁ!].' £

A ! What ! Ty pad !

“The governors have taken the matter ouwld of my hamds,
T leave it to thenn sie, and 1o vono You appear to be bent
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upon the ruin of Greyfriars, and 1 have no power to check
you. I wash iy hands of it 1"

The Head rustled away, trembling with anger and in-
thignution. Sir Hilton Popper, and his supporters wern left
to quell the storm they had raised—if they could,

THE TWENTY-THIRD CHAPTER.
Camping (Qut!

= HITHER now, 0 King 1"
W Bob Cherry was in great spivite. The revolt of

the Remove seemed setions enowgh to some of the
_ Mellows, but to the exuberant llob it presented
itzell in the light of & tremendous lark,

cUive your orders, mighty chiet 1" chivenped Peter Todd

Harry Wharten's face was grave.

“We'lre ont of Greyfviars,”™ he snid.
Lack, vnless the old order
thismizsed ™ :

“Hear, hear 1"

“We're not going home, either,” went on Harry., “Wo
don’t want to spring this on onr people, and wo've got to
stick together,™

* Bravo "

“The other Forms will- follow us if the sergeant starts on
them,” said Vernon-8mith, " That’s arranged.”

YV harton smiled slightly,

1 don’t think the sergeant will stect on them." he said.
“Even Sir Hilton Popper will have zense enongh not to
empiy the school. We've shown lim what 1o expect if ho
docsn’t deaw in his horns. We've gob to consider what
we're going to do, but it's settled that we don’s give in™

" Never 1Y

£ IL’J"G, halla, hallo! Here's Couvlney 1

Courtney of the Sixth eame ot of the gates. The juniors
Jooked at him grimly; they were not prepaved to take any
notice of a prefect’s orders just then,  But Courtney had not
come to give them orders,

“I've a message from the governars,”™ he said.

“Go alead ! =aid Wharton torsely.

“L'm osimply delivering the message, not sdvising you what
to do,” said the prefeet. = The governors are willing to
overlaok this if you all go back at once.”

“Ineluding Wharton ¥ gsked Squnft,

[ :"Eu_ i

“Genllemen, vou hear ' sabd Dol Clorry,  “Tf we desert
our leader, and act like rotten Huos, we ean oraw! back and
be bullied by the sergeant. Whar offers ™

*Ha, ha, ha!™

U Xo takers ! prinned the Boander,

Courtney gringd, tao.

“Well, what's  youwr “I'm not
advising von, I'm o back to the
governors, that's all.”

“Tell "em 1o go and eat coke ! said Johnny Tl

“1 guesa it's o good offer. T puess—— Yow.ow !
my vear " wailed Fisher T, Fish,

“Give him one anawer, Wharton, "

“You leave it to me ™ asked Wharton.

“Aes, rather! Gooahead !’

*Yery well.” Wharton turned to Courfuev, ¥ Hers's oup
answer to the governors. If they withdraw the expulsion
of Coker and myself, aned dismiss Sergeant Sharp from the
sifurnl, we will come back.,  (therwise we will not. ™

I3 von all zay the same 2

“Irvery man jack of us?™ =aid Rl E'iu‘-rr_-,.-.
was o roar of approval,

Conriney nodded, and went back the way he hil eoine,
The offect of that answer upon Sie Hilton Popper and his
fellow-governove the juniors conld only soarmise.

“Let's see what Coker's going to Jo” said Bob Cherry,
W stam] i owith the Fafth, yumn know,"

Cralger & ('o. owoers t'"rl:ﬂl!l‘iﬂﬁ mm fhe romed,  Pat the Erent
C'oker greetod the Hemovites witn o frown as they came up.
Coker had his vietwes, but he was alwavs Uoker,

“The best thing you fazs can Jde is te o back.” he said.

“AWhat ' ejaculated Tiobl Chersy,

=1 don't believe in cheek from Taza” explained Coker,
Caned wo ean't be mixed wp owith oo gang of checky kide from
the Tower Behool. We'lve got the digmty of the Filth 1o
l'il!l"iﬁl‘l\"r.”

- 1|.‘||T1_="1 1] cheoky qes—™"

Coker radsed his hanld,

“Bheer off 17 he s,

“ Oy, bomp i T

“PONSONBY'S PLOT!”

1 “We're nob going
is restored, and the sergeant

naked,
ANSWOr

atiswer ™ he
take  your

Toggo

And  there

Fall

2 Ay - =« =
Fra-k RHichards.
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“Hold on,” said Harry Wharton. “ Nao xaggings now.
Coker can go and eat cokel We don’t want that fathead
bungling things for us, anyway ¥

T-ga Bemove marched on, leaving Coker unbumped.

The Fifth wera left in somewhat warm discussion. Thoy
hid’ backed up Coker, 8z in Huty bound, Dut Coker zeemed
to sssume from that that he was leader, and that the Fifth
were bound to listen to him as to an oracle.  He was
discovering his mistalie. The Femovites looked back at the
bend in the. road, a_:id-a’g_rinned as they saw Coker and
Blundell engaged in deadly combat. Theré was disunion
among the Fifth already—and one or two of them could be
seen going in quietly at the gates.

i Ee ifth won't stick it out,” remarked Bob l:'han:;r.
“Phey're fed-up with Coker. already, and I'll bet you they'll
knuckle under. The Remove won't ["

“No jolly fear!™ . .

“The no-fearfulness is terrific! DBut what is going to be
the next proceedfulness, my esteemed chums?™ asked Hurrce
Singh.

“Camp-out " said Wharton,

“Ripping idea ! aid Bob Cherry. The wenlher's
topping ! .

“1 gay, vou fellows, it's tea-iime———"

“Shut up, Bunter !

* Oh, rnaﬁy, Cherry ! I'm hungry !” ‘ L

“We're not jolly well fitted for camping-out,” said
Bolsover major.

“We've got tin,"” said Wharton, " We can get what we
want in the village. We can camp-out at the old barn.”

“ Tl mid%ngeqh ; :

ae :ﬂa“ th:: governors give in,' said ITarcy.

1] am B

“Or till the other governors come home,” said Wharlon,
“They'ro on leave now-—and, anyway. my uncle may be
down here any day now. But if we have to camp-out the
whola summer, we're not giving in 1"

* Hurrah !

The decizion liaving been come to, thero was a gencral
pooling of funds. Verpon-Bmith wae rolling in money, as
usual, and several of ‘the fellowa were well provided, It
was & case of every fellow standing what he had. And there
was no grudging. As Bob Cherry put it in the words of the
peet : _

* Then none were for a party,
Then all were for the Htate;
Then the rich man helped the poor,
And the poor man loved -the great!"

waz eminently satisfactory to Billy
Indeed, the Owl of the Remove showeidl

to the extent of regretting that his
cr had not arrvived in time to be whaeked

The arrangement
Bunter capecially.
much puoblic spirit
colebrated postal-ord
out with the rest. !

Unele Clegg, in the village tuckshop, was astonished by
the invasion of a horde of Removites, and still more
satonished by the extensive purchases they made. Never
hiad Uncle Clegg done so muwch business in an afternoon.
Tha rebels of %zreg[riar:-; very nearly cleared out the little
ghop.

Laden with their purchases, the Removites marched to the
old barn. It was a deserted and disused building, in a state of
great dilapidation ; but it wos spacions, and afforded sufficient
shelter for the fine weather.

I the keen excitement of arranging the camp and building
a camp-ire and cooking their provisions, the Removites
almost forgot the peculiar eircurmstances under which they
had left Grevfeiars, It was a holiday for them, and they
dismissed considerations of the future, ) .

But the heliday was a holiday within limits. When Skinner
and Snoop started cigarcttes after tea they were promptly
seized and bumped, and their cignrettes taken away and
tossed into the camp-fire. .

“Look here! We're revolting. ain’t we?" howled Skinner,
“Why shouldn't we do as we like?"”

“Wo're going Lo be decent,” said Wharlen, "IFs wyonr
rotten smoking that gave old Popper an cxecnse agninst ns
in the first place. You can clear off if you like; but in this
camp we're going to do the decent thing, and giddy goats
will be bumped on their necks.”™ .

“1 say, you follows, I think that's rot!" remarked RBilly
Bunter. * Now that we're on the loose, you know, T think
— Yow! Ow, ow! Toddy, von beast, loggo my ear!
I'm not ﬁning to smoke, you rotter ! Yow ! Ow, ow !

“lHap a, b pee :

Tha sun set bexond the river, and darkvess stole over the
geeon uelds end woods, The juniors half-cxpected a visit from
someono in anchority at Gresfriara, but neo visit was paid.
Tho camp overlouked the road, and by the fact that no ears
had passed from the school, they knew that the governors
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had not departed, Doubtless the dismayed Board was holding
consultations as to what was to be done in the present
unprecedented state of affaire.

Hallo, halle, hallo! Here comes somebody ! exclalined
Bob Cherry at last,

But it was only Wingate minor of the Third.
breathlesely into the camp.

“I've been IWEIHF for you chaps,” he said. T thomght
you like to know what was going on. Old Popper's simply
raging. The 5Fr§!eaut's stnrted on the Shell, and ¥obby
?ﬁtd the rest pitched him into the fountain, and left him

are.

::Eﬂnﬂ old Hobby !" cliorused the juniors,

Bome of the Fifth have gone in, but Coker and most of
them have gone down to the Red Cow, and they'ro putting
up there for the night,” said Wingate minor. **The Head's
shut up in his study. The masters are looking ns serious as
boiled owls, Nﬂ!}udy knows how it's going to end, but they
Fniy old Popper is demanding the cxpulsion of every follow
who's out of gates. "™

':Lgt him!" said Johuny Bull.

§ “Give him our love whon you go back,” said Bob Cherry,

and tell him whero to find us, and that we'll give him s
warm reception if he comes !™

Wingate minor grinmed,

“"I'm not going back,” he said. “Old Popper started on
me with his cane, because I checked him in the quad, nnd
I bolted. You fallows will let me stay here "

“Yes, rather 1™

“Welcome as the giddy flowers in May ! said Nugent,
" If Popper keeps on, there'll soon be more fellows here than
there are in Greyfriars,”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Jack Wingate stayed in the camp, and when bedtimie came
he rolled himself up contentedly in hav in the loft, and went
to sleep. The barn was pretty well packed with sleepy
juniors, and Harry Wharton & (o., as the hardicst, camped
in tho open air.

The stars came out In the sumamer sky, and shone down
upon the schoolboy camp. They shone down upon a less
peaceful scene at Groyfrinrs, where there was still turmoil
and confusion, and even Sir Hilton Popper was beginning
to feel that it weuld not do,

Ile came

THE TWENTY-FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Pluck of Private Wingate,
OM, pom, pom !

The sun was rising over the felds and the woods,
and the camp of the Removites was astir when the
tattoo of tlie drum rang through the erisp niv. Iarry

Wharton & Co. wera already up, though & good many of the
Lc-lf{m-a were still sleeping, enjoying tho respite from rising-
ell.

Down the rond came long lines of men in khaki on the
march, [t was an carly-morning march of the recruits in
training at Wapahot,

“Hallo, halle, hallo! That's old Wingate's lot " cxelaimed
Bob Cherry. * Let's give ‘em a vell.”

The camp-fire and half-cooked breakfast were abandoned,
and the juniors crowded down to the road. The stirring beal
of the drum called out sleeper after sleeper, and oven Billy
Bunter rolled out, though perhaps it was rather the smell of
cooking than the beat of the drum that called him forth.

Harry Wharton & Co. wondered whether Wingate waa in
the kheki ranks that were swinging by, There were & gool
many Greylfriars fellows theve to recognise him if he was
among the marching recruirs,

Suddenly a sharp word of command rang out, and the men
in khaki halted.  An officer on horseback was looking back
at tha group of jurdors at the barn bebind them.  Wharton
looked round.

“My hat!” he exclaimed, in dismary,

A thick column of smoke was rising from the ohl barn.

“PFire ! gasped Bob Cherry,

“Fire ! By Jove! Get back ! Quick!”

The juniors rushed back to the camp.

Doubtless the wind had carried sparks from the camp-fire,
and they had cavnght the ald hav and straw littered in the
Larn, The place was as dry as tinder from long dnys o
burping sunshine, It Lad flavred up, and before the jupiors
roached it Aames weore spouting out of 1the doorway sl the
broken windows, Thick smoke rose in a clovd againal the
c¢lear, blue skv.

“0Oh, my Lat ! aaid Bob Cherrr, ® There goea our gidedy
camp! Lucky it was guly a e, and wasn't worth ]rlnr{l."

“Is  anybody  meide?” exelpimed  Wharton  mosionsty,
et togethier, vou follows, amd T eall the roli I
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The above plciure depicts an amusing scene in “ PONSONBY'S PLOT!" anmofther grand, long, complete story
of Harry Wharton & Co. appearing in next Monday's issue of The * Magnet " Library, @rder now i)

ST think everybody was out, even Bunter.™

“There's no blessed water near, either,” :aid Johonny Bull
“There can't be anvbody inside—"

“Call -the roll—quick '

“Ilere come the giddy soldicrs!” said Bob Cherry.
can't do anything, It will have to burn ont”

A young lieutenant and & number of men in khaki were
hnrr{ing- across the field towards the fire,  Wharton was
hastily calling the roll of the Remove. Every fellow answered
to hizs name.

AN serene!” excluimed Squiff.

“Hold on! What about young Wingate 7"

“Great Scott!  Wingate minor ! roared Bob Cherry.
“Where aro you? Jack Wingate !" )

Y Anybody scon Wingate minor .

“They

“He—ha wns in the loft " stammered Billy Bunter, “Ho
wiag fast asleep theve when I came out.”

“Good heavons ¥

Harry Wharton made a dash towards the baren. Jack

Wingate was still there in the loft in the midst of the flames.
Tie MAcXET LInRany.—No, 392,

Next Monday's Numnber of The “MAGNET " will be the usuallpl.;i[n:.-.-. id.,
ed:

and contain a Splendid, Long, Complete Story, eocit

Fvidently he had become overpowered by the smoke, for
not & cry had come from the barn, and nothing was to be
seen ab the little window of the loft.

“(et a ladder, if you can ! shouted Harry, without look.
ing back.

“Hatry, stop! You ecan’t—"

“T'm going to iry.”

Wharton had reached the burring building when & hand
of iron descended upon his shoulder and swung him back,
In the rush of the smoke he dimly made out a figure in
kiaaki. It was one cf the recruits.

“Lot e po!” he panted. **There's ono of our fellows
in there—a kid '

“My brother !

Wharton jumped.

“Wingate, old man—-="

It was Wingale. His face showed pale with horror through
the haze of smoke. Bot there was no fear in his looke
He swang the junior back.

“PONSONBY’S PLOT!”

nIiB‘r-i-—
Frank Richards.
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“Otand back, Wharton! You can do nothing.
This is my business.”

ladder, if you can, to the window,
“Wingato—-—"
But the lad in khaki was gone. .
He had disappeared into the smoke of the burning barn,
Wharton staggered back.

“Who was it?” cried Bob Cherry, ecatching him by the
grm. “ Was it—"

“ Wingate ! groancd Wharton., “And he's in there—in
that furnace! Help me to get a ladder, and we moy save
them wel.”

The heat of the blaze drove the ¢rowd back from the barn.
They looked on with white and horrar-stricken faces.  Amid
that dense mass of emoke and flame. Wingate of the Sixth—
Private Wingate of Kitchener's Avmy-—was struggling fov
his life, and there was no help for him. A dozen fellows
were racing away to the farmhouse for a ladder, but with
dittle hope in their hearts that they wounld be in time to
help the gallant lad in khaki,

Blinded by tho smoke, fanned and scorched by the flame,
Wingate was fighting his way through He knew the old
Darn well, he knew where was the clamped ladder that Ied
to the trapdoor in the loft, and he groped hiz way blindly
to it and clambered up. His hands wera burnt—the ladder
was burning—but he bardly seemed to feel the pain., He
plunged into the loft in blinding, choking smoke, and as he
groped there the flames roared below, and the last fragments
of the ladder he had ascended collapsed. He was cut off
from escape below. Below him was a furnace. But he did
not think of that. He was groping blindly for hiz brother.

Where was Jack Wingate?

He could see nothing; the smoke was like a thick veil
He called his brother's names in Lusky tones, but he knew
it was in vain te calll He stumbled along the big loit,

groping with his hands. And his hands came into contnct
with something that lay on the foor—still, inert.

It was the form of & human being, and he knew that it
was his brother. He could not sce gim. He could not ses
whether  he was living or dead. He caught up the fag in
his strong arms "“"':.E stagpered for the window.

From the litle window the smoke was pouring in a
thick volume, soaring away to the blue sky.

Wingate put out his head, choked, gazping, almost over-
come. His face was black and scorched.

There was a vell from below.

“Thers he is 1™

Wingate locked dizzily down. The window was legh np
from the ground. To drep from it meant death, and thoern

was no means of descent, Behind him the fames were
creeping closer.

He pushed his brother through the window, and held him
upon the narrow sill. The plank floor under his fect was
trembling ; at any moment it might collapse and hurl him
into the raging fire below.

“The ladder! Quick, gquick!™

“Buck up, Wharfon ™

Across the field from the farmbouse Wharton and Bob
Cherry camwe in'sight, hearing s ladder botween them.
Severnl of lh:ﬁ soldiers rushed towirds f,.lmm, gobeedd bhe ].'i_l,ii;]ﬁ:l;_.
and rushed it up to the barn, It was planted beneath ithe
window, and a brawny sergeant mounted.

“Take him,” muttered Wingate, with «dey lips.

The non. com. took the insenmible fag from his lands
and descended the [adder with him.

Wingate swung himself from the window and hung on,
and felt for the rungs of the ledder with his fect.

He was at the end of his strength, iz senzes weve veeling.
Buat ho held himself in hand and fought back the dizziness
that was overcoming him., His feet rested on the ladder,
he clambered down.

Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry rushed forwamnl amd
caught him as he slid down. They beld im ficmly, and
drew him away and laid him in the grass,

“Wingate, old man——"

Wingate peered at them from vnder buent and blackencdd
braows.

““ Jack—is he safe?”

L1} YEE, “_ﬂs !1-1

Wingate's cxes elosed.

“You know this lad?"

W The licutenant was looking down
of the two juniors.

“He's Wingate, the coptain of Grerfrinrs,” mnttered
Whartqn. YHe enlisted becanze e was taomied with
cownardice, The bravest fellow that ever breathed——"

Wharton's voice Dbroke. Flis cyes were thick with tears
a3 he looked down at the Llackencd, inecnstble face of tho
captain of Greyfriars.
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THE TWENTY-FIETH CHAPTER.
The Colonel Arrives!

HERE were grim and serious faces in the scheolboy
camp that morming. Wingate of the Sixth lay in bed
in ‘the farmhouse. The doector had been called from
Friardale. The recruit was in no condition to march

with his comrades. The men in khaki were gone, and Win-
gate remained, still unconscious. Jack Wingato was by his
brother's bedside, silent, pale. ¥e wasz little the worse for
the danger he had passed thmugll: but Wingate's case was
more serioud. He had been badly burned, and for o fime
the hearts of the juniors were heavy with anxiety. When
the doctor left the farmhouse and came back towards his
trap thev stopped him with anxious questions. But Dr.
Pillbwry's reply reassured them. The captain of Greyiriars
was nob in danger. His biens were bad, but he had recovered
Iis senses. He was suffering & great deal of pain, but his
recovery was only a matter of time.

“He ought to Le taken to Greviriarz!"” said Bob Cherry,
when the doctor was gone. *f Anyway, he won't go back to
Wapshot. Ilis people won’t let him stay in the ranks, now
that they lknow."

Harry Wharton nodded.

“Thank Heavenit's no worse!” he said. * What a splendid
chap he is!  And to think that the brute Sharp taunted him
with being, a coward !”

“Wingate's apswered that to-day,” said Squiff. “He will
have to go back to Greyfriars now. The Head will send
for him as soon as he koows, and old Pillbury will tell him.
But we're not going back.” '

“Not so lomg as Sergeant Sharp stays!” said Wharton
oeimly,

The nearness of a tragedy had sobeored the schoolboy rebels
anegd cast a shadow on the camp, but their <determination was
unshalken.

A motor-car hooted on the road, and the junicrs glanced
ily towards it. Harry Wharton sprang suddenly to his feet.

“By Jove! It's my uncle!™

*“Colonel Wharton, by jingo!™ exclaimed Bob Cherry.

The car halted in the road.

There were four gentlemen seated in it—four officers in
Ehaki. Three of them were unknown to the juniors, bhut the
fourth was Colonel Wharton, He had seen them and the
camp, and the blackened and still smoking ruins of the barn,
The colonel sprang from the car and strode towards the
catnp,

Harry Wharton & Co. met him, somewhat uneasy in their
minds. The colonel was a governor of the school, and le
was a strict diseiplinarian, They could not help wondering
what view he would take of the revolt of the Remove.

“Harry, my boy!” The colonel shook hands with his
nephew. “What the dooee are you doing here? Iz it &
holiday ¥

“ Ahem 17

“A—a—u sort of holiday, s, e
fact 15—

“The factfulness,” said Hurree Singh, ©js—is—is—"

T Ahem " remarked Nugent.

Colonel Wharton looked at -them very ewriously. That
something very unuzual was going on he did not reqgunire 1o
}ve told, A somewhat stern expression came over his bronzed
i,

“ What does this mean " he asked.
from =chool without leave, surcly?
fessona now.™

“Wo have vebelled, siv I said Harry, taking the plunge.

“What ! ’

“We've left Geeyiriars,™

“Left Greyfviars ! almost chouted the colonel.

“Vea, unole. T have heen expollad.”

“ Expelled ! said the colonel dazedly,

“Amd the whole Form i3 standing Ly me” sald Hareew,
]‘:‘_Thcs:.r've sacked Coker, too, and the Fifth have left with
T 53 P

“ood ead

* It really wasn't oor fanll, sir,” said Nugent.
~-ahem !—aa innocent as lambs"

“Dr, Lock has expelled you from the school, Hlarey® sand
the colonel sternly.  * And for what®”

“For what we've all done—the same ps Iaery has, sie"
zaid Bob l':ller:',}'. “Weo'ro all in it We won't konckle nondes
to that German bulls,”

“Oh!"  The colonel's face velaxed a litile., Do Locke
has written to me an account of what has been done ut Grey.
friara. I need not say that [ do not approve of it, Fhe athoe
covernors and myacelf have come down to-davy 1o Lake a hand
in_ thae procecdings.” Ile tagped at his while moustaclic
“Tell mo exactly what has Lappened, ITarry”

sald Bob Cherry.

“"You ave nod absent
You should be at wvour

We woere
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The story was told amply. Colonel Wharton listened with-
oub interrupting ance,

“By gad! he suad, when all was #ald. " Sa that iz what
Greyfriars has come to! Lucky I am heve! Awd what does
this mean?” He made a gesture townrds ihe binekorrod b,
“Ta that your doing, you young rasealst”

Wharton explained further,

The colonel was silent for some moments.

“Where is Wingate?™ he asked. “Take me to him.”

Wharton led the way to the farmhouse.

Winrate, covered with bandages, was in bed. Jack Win-
gate was there, looking the picture of misery. The eaptain
of Greyiviars blinked hum annd the bandages as the colonel
came im.

Colonel Wharton r{‘?ﬂl‘d{!d lim grimly.

“Sorry I canuot salute, sir,” said Wingato coolly.
seo how I am bandaged up "

“ Wever mind that, my laed. 8o vou are in the Army now?™

“Private Wingate, No. 11864," said the captain of Grev.
friars,

“And how do vou liks fci™

* Ripping, sir !

“You look in a pretty staie,” saiid the colonel,

“It's not so bad as it looks sir—only a few burns™ sald
Wingate, “It hurls a bit, but thats all. Onlv it's rotlen
for a fellow to be lving on his back when he wants to be
training."

“ 830 yvou are not tired of the khaki yet?"

“No fear!”

““And you wank to go to Flanders and fight the Germans—
what?"

1 hope =0, sir,”

" Well, YO O raseal, you won't Jdo ﬂ'r”iy!hiug of tho
kind!  ¥ou will wait il you are older for that,” said the
colonel, "I shall communicate at once with your command-
ing officer, and you will be discharged, and you will o back
to Groeyfriars.”

“T'me afrand my people wonkld ivaisl on U, anywar, siv. now
that they'll be able to Aud me,” said Wingate, “ i D've
made up my mind about one thing—I"n: not going back ta
Greylriavs while Bergeant Sharp is there, ™

“ Sorgeant Bharp will not_be there in two hours from now,™
sand tho colonel. 1 can guarantee that. Do yon think ihe
present state of affairs iz going to be allowed to continue?
As soon ag I loarned what was poing on 1 beat up the

overnors ] brought them down—they're it my car now.
Sir Hilton Popper will be asked to resign from the Board;
and as for that raseal Sharp, he will be kicked out of the
sehool,”

“Good cgg!™ said Harvy Wharton.

Wingate prinned through his bandages.

“That's rood news, sir! Greyfriars iz going to the dows,
and I'm jolly glad it's going to be stopped. 1 shall be plad
to po back—though I don’t wan. to give up the khaki, Do
Pillbury said I ought to be movel at once into rthe school
sanatorium, buf—"" "

“Then you will be,” said the eoloncl,
you in my ear. [ will take you there” o

“1 am under vour orders, sir,” said Private Wingate,

Half an hour later the car was on ita way to the school
again, and Wingate of the Sixth was m it, with the colonel
and his compoanions. And the Remove were under severo
orders from the colonel to veturn to the school at once.

But that they were only too eager to do,

The assurance that Sergeant Sharp was to be kicked ont
was plorious news, ‘-in-:]“ the herors of the Remove were
anxious to be on the spot when the IMun of Grexlriars was
driven from the gates

“And we shall be in time for dinner, too,” remavkod
Billy Bunter, rubbing his fat hands. “ Camping-out = all
very well, but I was very deubtful about dinner—very
donbtful. " _

Billy Bunter had been very thoughtful that morning.  That
Lhad beon the subject of lis reflections.

The Remove marchod !:J:'L{']-i to Grevinars in preat .*-pjr':’rﬁ-
They did not lose any time on the way, and they arrived
very soon after the colonel,

Old Cosling stared ot them grimly as they came in. Bob
Cherry, in the exuberance of hi. spitifs, grected the ald
porter with a tervific clap on the back, which made him
e, i

HOAY e 1 guﬂ}:u,ul Goaliner.

“Ialle, halle, hallo, old scout!
asked Bob affectionately.

W aweow T Wot T saya s this "eve, if T was the "Ead =

“Lucky you're net!” grinned Squifi.  * Don’t tell us what
you'd do, Gossy; we can guess that! Where's Winzaie?”

vWhich Master Wingate 18 1 the sanatorinm,”™  said
Gosling; “‘and a pretty pictire s looks, ton! Your uncle
avo come, Master Wharton, aml tha vest of the governore,
Whielh I'm #lad of it.  Things "ave been in p pretty state,
with hovervthing linside-hour and hopside-down, and Sir
"Heen ragin’ like a Palar bear-—-"

*“Ha, ha, hal” i
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" Where are they now?™ asked Wharton.
Y Which they're in t]f.‘: governor's room, and they're a-goin’
;1t-I ammer and tongs!? said Gosling, with a snort, 1
I!tml Jmke_d surprized when they cume, and he didn't look
pﬂc]:.:]s'; t,a .Emthexi; d.&ndﬂ mﬁr lirpxmenn i:s that that sergeant is
B o sackod, and all this new-fan ‘whin ;
g E R ok gled rubbish theowed

:i 'EI'i'eqr, lhear !

‘ha juniors hiurried on towards the House, They w
. E4*, 2F were not
:Tll;im;:;ﬂd to hear ['; EI:.I,I the governors were ** going it hammer
* : . : ;

: ngi as Go Jllﬁbl}xprﬁsscd it—and they Hoped and

wlieved that Colonel Wharton and  hi et
carry the day, his supporters wonld

THE TWENTY-SIXTH CHAPTER.

o The Order of the Boot!

CTSIDE ihe governors’ room a crowd had pathered,
From withm, a mormur of voices could Le heard.
D{'l‘ﬂ.ﬂ%ﬂil:’t“}" the loud voies of 3ir Hilton Popper rose

- above the rear, and some of his words were distinguish-

Cortainly they were going it “hammer and tongs." Nev
had Htlmm_he.-en 20 warm o disenssion in the ﬁ'ﬁ\'ﬂilml‘ﬁ‘hl‘:ﬂfl:
ut Greyfriavs—uever hod debate waxed so hot. The Ereat
majority was against Sie Hilton Popper and lis few sup-
ﬁurtem] but the obstinate faddist was resisting every inch of

W Way.,

The big oaken door swung open at last,

Mr. Qurleh appeared, and lie called te Trotter,

“ Find Scrgeant Sharp and send him heore, Trotter,™

" ¥essip L' : :

The page scurried away.

He Teturned in a fow minates with the sergeant,

Sergeant Sharp was mnot lookinis his old bLombastic self
LEyidently he was nervous at bein: called before the ZOVETTIOrS,
He scowled at the Removites as he cnme striding olong the
passage,

“Here we are again!™ grinned Bob Cherpy.

The sergeant did not reply. "

He strode into the governor's raom, and left the big ddoar
hali-open behind him.

1 The juniors were glad of it. They

had a glimpse now of the august proceedines. |
1 Popper's cimply raging ! murmured Squiff,

Looks like a middy voleano!” remarked Nngent, *He

don't look like o winuer.”

* Ha, ha, hia!™

The great polished fuble and the collection of angust per.
samaged, and the Head in his gown, in the subdued light from
the stained windows made an imposing picture.  Rergeant
Sharp advanced to the table,

His eyes fell wpon Celonel Wharton standing wrim and
hroneod. i

The sergeant quailed.

The juniors, peering in at 1the door, noted it,

“Loole at the beast crvmpling up,” muwrmnved Bob Chooy,
“It's your unele’s giddy eye, Harry. Looks like a gimlet
boring into him,™

“They've met before,” said Harrw, in a low voice, " The
eergeatt et it owt: [ koew ithat it wos I.tpmi my uncle's
account that he was down on e,  He iz afranl of the colone]
for some reason,™

" He looks like it, by Jove!" said Johnny Bull,

“Rhasht™

=ir Hilton Popper was speaking,
wp his favonrite w the end,

* Berpeant 3harp, you have been sent for-——
matter with yon, man?
nathing ta be afrasd of,”

“Yeeeos, sie!"” stammered the sergeant,

“Those of nas who have supported the new regime in tha
seliool are peorfoctly satisfied with }‘nu--pr-rff-rtﬁ-, L'alonel
Wharton has some complaint to make of you, which I have
na doubt at all you will be able to anawer.”

Berpeant Sharp did not speak. He wiped his lwow. Tha
jnniors, nunaticod at the door, 'ooked on in cogor wonder,

Colonel Wharton's e¥es were Bxed upon the bully.  Sergoant
Sharp did not leok muach like p bully now, however. He was
CrinEIng. .

“ Look me i face, man!” rapped ont the colonel.

* Bergeant Sharp is not afroid to look you in the face, sir™
snappod Sir Hilton Papper.

** Lef Ly spealt For hamself, Sie Hilton.
man. Yon call yourself Bergeant Sharp.”

" Yee sipt?

“ You koow medt

* 1=I have seen vou before, sir,

The baronet was backing

What is the
Pull vourself togethicr: thera is

Look at me, my

T

mnbicd the sergeant.

“You have seen me before,” agreed the volonel. "Tf;;
1 A % .
PONSONBY’S PLOT!" & Reurer
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were under my command in South Africa. You wera turned
out of the Avmy for cowardice, and were more than suspecied
of conveying secret information to the encmy.”

' What!"' [:i:liaculatad Sir Hilton,

" ¥You called yourself arr Englishman," resumed the colonel.
“ But it was cleatly established that you were, in fact, a
Gérman, but had Hved in England.  You have no moro
Eﬂﬂ}lﬁﬁh blood in your veins than any Hun in Flanders.”

' I'he man assured me——""began Hir Hilton.

*He told you falsehoods, sir. Falsehoods come eazy to a
German,” sai® Colonel Wharten “He would be in his
awn country now, or fighting againat us, but for the fact
that he is & miserable coward. Did this man tell you the
Ftlgiumstnﬂct'ﬂ under which he left our Army, after disgracing
1k

* I=1 understood that his disclhiarge was guite in order,”
faltered thoe baronet.

“ Ho deceived you, and spprars to have dona so very
casily,” said the colonel, with a curl of the lip. He iz o
German. He ran-oway from the German Ariny rather timn
go on active service in Alfrica at that time. He joined our
Army under a false name, and doubtless was very much dis-
concerted when active service came along again. He proved
himself & coward; and had the evidence been a little clearer,
he would have been shot for treacherv. As it was, he was
dhsmissed. The proof: are easy to come by, sir, if the rascal
dares to deny 161”7

Y Bpeak up, man!” snapped Sir Hilton.

But the sergeant did not speak up.

He was tongue-tied with dismay.

“ Well?' rapped out Colonel Wharton.

The sergeant did not speak.

“ ¥You are aware," resumed the colonel, " that you counld
bo sent to prison for obtaining a post here under false
pretences. Unless you register yourself as an enemy align
this very day, I will see that you are sent to prison. Mean-
while, selieve us of your presence.  You will leave this
school instantly. Got?

Theo colonel's raized hand pointed fowards the door.

Without a word, and with faltering steps, the Hun of Grey-
friars-limped away to thc door.

ﬂ;ﬁ- passed through the crowd of juniors again with bowed
head.

They let him pass in silenee,

He was under-dog now; lus power was gone. If ever a
man deserved to be thoroughly ragged, the Hun of Grep-
friara did. Butb they let him pass. 'T'o hit a man who was
down was nob the British way; and they were not Pruzsians.
The sergeant firamped away down the passage and
disappeared.

The colonel was speaking agamn.

* 5o much for the man you sent here, Sir Hidton Popper,
to reform this achool. I trust you are satished?” .

“1 am satizfied that that man should go, undoubtedly,™
said Sir Hilton Popper, finding his voice. *' Dut another may
ba found to take his place and to carry onn the new
regime."’

“ You are not yet satisfied, sir, with the harm that has
beon done?” exclaimed the ecolonel.  'Lhat man is a
spocimen of what is produced by Prussian tramning, and rou
vot desire to institute Prussian training at Greslrars, It s
for the board “to decicde. "'

“ Hurrah!” came an involuntary chirrup from Bob Cheery,
at the door.

The colonel glanced towards the
obrerving the juniors for the first timo.
and the deor was elozed.

“ Rotten!” growled Bob Cherry, in disgust.
good as a cinema.'’

** Ha, ha, hal"”

What thoe august governing board would have thought, of
they had known that their sublime proceedings were regarded
as boing as good as a cinema, cannot even be guessed.  Fortu-
natelr they did not know. :

The juniors waited. There was a murmur of voices from
the other side of the big ocak door. ; .

“ Gioing it strong !’ murmured Bymtt.  * Blesaed 1[. I f.l':'“ t
feel inclined to understucly Bunter, and try the keyhwoic!

door with a f[rown,
He made a gesture,

" It wos as

NEXT
MONDAY :

But the juniors manfully resisted that desire, though they
were intensely curious.

The minutes passed, and still there was a murmur of voices.
Tnen the lowd, staccato tones of Sir Hilton Popper, rased
m anger, came through the door.

*Then I resign from the board, gentlemen.”

“ Hurrah " roaced Bob Cherry.

“Uh, what a little bit of luck!" sang {"eter l'odd =oftiy.

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

The big deor was thrown open.

wir Hilton Popper, his cheeks red, his nose white, his very
moustache bristling with rage, strode forth

He did not even glance at the juniors.

He straode away, and a few minutes later the buzz of hiz
car was heard in the Close. Sir Hilton Popper was gone—

and the Hun of Greyfriars was gone—and the old school was
itself again.

THE TWENTY-SEYENTH CHAPTER

All Serene!
REYFRIARS was itzelf again.
I:;ﬂct.ﬂ[*ﬁ! to say, th{‘:l_‘:ﬂ: were groab rejoicings.
Nothing more was said on the subjeet of the expulsion
i of Wharlon and Coker. It was rescinded, and that was
all.

The new regime had collapsed; and the revolt of the
Bemove was passed over i silence, It had been justibied;
and it whs clearly a case for judicious forgetfulngss.  Bygones
were allowed to be bygones.

Harmony had been restored to the sclwool, and that was
enough.

Drills were a thing of the past, excepting ihe costomary
drills of the school cadets.  OF the Prussianising of Greyv. .
frgnr; nothing more was heard. The old school had been
saved.

Coker of the Fifth naturally took the whole credit to him-
self. Coker was convinced that it was the stand made by
him, Horaece Coker, that had done the whole business.

Coker held forth on that subjeet to Potler and Greene till
Potter and Greene almost wished that the great Horsece had
been expelled after all

The Remove, on the ather hand, consilered that it was tho
action of the Remove that had “done it.” Billy Bunter and
Fizher 1. Fish especially took great crodit to themsclves.
Fisher T. Fish ** guessed ™ that if he hadn’t been there, things
would have ended very differently--yep!

When Wingate came out of samatorium, he was enthust-
astically  preeted. ' Private Wingate ™ had taken 1lna
discharge, and George Wingate ot the Sixth resumed jua
old place as captain of Greglriars.

“Ti's a giddy wvickory all along the line,” Dob Cherry
remarked in No. 1 Study. ' As Spokeshave—I mean Bhake-
speare—remarks, * Richard is himself agein.' And, under the
cires, a special celebration 15 called for."”

Y Hear, hear!" said all the Co. heartily.

“ [ suggost a picnic on the island——"

* Ha, Ia, ha!™

“Wo'll got Hazol to feleh Marjorie and Clara, and make
it a regular beano,’’ said Bob., ' And——" ;

“1 zay, vou fellows—==""Dilly Bunter blinked n at the
door.

** (3, uzz off. Bunter!”

“ Oh, veally, Bob! OF courze, I'm coming.  After the way
've stood up azainst the HHun, and got you fellows out of
[ FT}III]IE ——""

* Ha, ha, ha!" o

“ Heaides, Marjorio will be there, amd vou know Marjore
would like=—— Yarooh!" _

A cushion caught Bunter under the chin, and he dizappeared
into the passage. .

But wgmu the next half-holiday came round, Billy Bunter
was allowed to join tho large pariy for the picnic. In fact,
nearly all the Remove were there, anmd 1t was a great success,
Good times had returned once more, alter the ehort bul
cxeiting reign of the Hun of Greyfriars,
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CHAPTER 1,

= HAT'S the lot, I think 1” S :
Harry Wharton let his arms deop to his side with a
sign of relief. He bhad been busily packing & cricket-
bag with all sorts of comestibles, and now all that
remained to do was to cloge the bulgy bag—a task which
promized to be no easy one,

“It'll jolly well have to be the lot!” gasped Bob Cherry,
as he manfully struggled with the bag in a vain attempt to
snap it shut, *“Anything not already mm has jolly well got to
be left out !™ .

“ Anyhow, there surcly onght to be encugh grub there for
our littls lot," said Harry, *Lemmie see, there!ll be oue
five noble sclves, and the CHIT House girls.  That makes eight
altogether.  Quite a jolly lLittle party, and, with the weather
B9 1t i‘ﬁ’km‘? ought to bave a merry hittle picnie, What deo you
say, Inly?”

?',The J;nerrifuluess of the csteemed picmice will be terrfic!™
responded Hurree Eingl , the coloured member of the Famous
Five, in that wonderful and fearful English of his.

“Right-ho!  Well, we're all ready, and we don’t wanf to

keep the girls waiting,” said Harry, ™It wouldn't do, you
know, It's a girl's privilege to keep a fellow waiting, but
Egeh JFM is out of the guestion. Sare there's nothing else,

Bob Cherry did not reply.  Instead, he stood alert, with his
earz cocked, as Nugent oﬁegantly put it, and then tiptoed to
the door. ~With a quick movement he turned the handle and
threw 1t open.

There was a smothored gosp, and then a portly form
bundled into the room, rolling head over heels as the result of
the sudden receding of the door,

* Bunter!"” gasped several veices in unison.

“1 thought as mueh!” cried Bob Cherry wrathfully., “I
heard a noise outside the door, and I ;guqasf_ﬂd that that fat,
spying toad was up to hiz tricks againl’

“Oh, really, Cherry!” pasped Bunter, hastily putting his
disarranged spectacles straight on his fat little noze, ™ "1
wasn't listening st.all.  I—I was stooping down to tie up my
bootlace, which had come undone 17

“Rather an unfortunate habit it's got, fsn't 127" suggested
Bob, with heavy sarcasm, which was entirely lost on the
obtuse Uw] of the Roemave.

“ Really, I hope you wouldn’t think me capable of deing
such o thing as listening af keyholes!” cried Bunter, in tones
of injured dignity. “As a matter of fact, [ didn’t hear a
word of what you were talking about. In fact, I've na iden
that yow're going on a picnic this afternson with the Cliff
Hounzo girls—I mean, I was going to ask you if you'd put me
:jﬂ tl;tTn:. ericket team for the match with the Fourth on Satue-

ay !

* Oh, give it up!" snorted Harry contemptuonsly.,  “ You
know jolly well that you were listening at the kn;,'imlﬂ, anel
you hedrd us discussing the picnie this afternoon

“I suppose that's the grub for it in that bag?” exclaimed
Bunter, altering his fone, and putting on his most ingra-
tiating smile’ as he walked further into the room. <My
word, you're going to do yoursell well! QFf course, Pm
coming " ' '

" Yonr mistake, Dunter!” eried Bob Cherry swoeetly,
“*You're not coming at all, youw're going ! :

YOk, veally, Cherry, don’t be o pig. vou know!™ ericd
Bunter, backing a little in alarm as Bob carclessly picked up
an ebony ruler. .

“ Marjorie is expecting wme, I'm sure,” continued Dunter,
“As a maiter of fack. T know that she's very gone on me,
Of couree, 1 don't wonder at it.  T've got such a ictching way
with the girls, and— Wow! Yow! Stoppit, Cherry, you
bBeastl  What are you doing?¥ il

Bub answered not in words, but procosded to belabous
Bunter's fat person with the vbhony ruler, giving angry snorts
every time it-fell.  Tle dost flew from Buonter’s pants in
clonds, and the fat junior velled as he wrigglod -and squirned.
CWow! Yow!  Yarooh! Help! Fire! Thieves!” he
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roared. “‘T'm being murdered! Yow! You've broken
every bone in my beody !V

‘The howling Bunter was gradually cdged towarvds the open
door, round which several %augl:ing juniors were crowding.
Dropping the ruler, Bob gave Bunter a final heave that sent
him spinning half a dezen yards along the passage. Theny
feeling somewhat zatisfied, he went back into the study, and
slammed the door with a ]:::.ijr.:d and angry slun.

1w ! (,}u:er:’ Yarooooh " moaned Buntor feebly, sithing
ug and gmlpmg far his spectacles, which had fallen off in the
affiray. “1I'm dying! Feteh a doctor, quick! 1" poisoned
—I mean, I'm bruised all over! Owl Sowme of you chape
carry me up to the dorm !

MNone of the chaps showed any desire to help the hapless
Bunter. Instead, they crowded round hiin, laughing at his
woes,  They knew Bunter of old, and they were not-melined
to be sympathetie,

“0Oh, my back—my shoulder!” moaned Bunter. 1 shall
Never able to move again! If anything Lhappens to me,
tell Cherry that I forgive him!™

The door of Study MNo. 1 opencd, and Beob Cherry looked
out,

" What, you still here, Bunter?" he cried wrathfully, *I
suppose youw're wailing for some more. I didn't know youl
Iiked it 50 much, Pass me that ruler again, you chaps!”

But the vuler was quite unnecessary, as Bob knew it would
be,  With s roar of terror, Bunter got to his feet, and fled
with surprising alacriiv for one in such a terrible state as | &
had made himself out to be,

CHAPTER 2,

e UCCK up, vou chaps!” eried Harry Wharton, as the
Famous Five passed through the school gates. Y We'd
better cut through the woods. We sha'n’t run so

. much risk of mecting the Courtficld bounders, Tt
wouldin't'do to run into them with all this tuck :?

“MNob much fear of that, ithough,” grunted Bob Cherry,
who was manfully struggling with the bag of tuck. At the
same time, we'd better keep our eves open in case of accidonts,
H we don't vun inte the Courtficld fellows, we might meot
Buunier.  He's just the sort of cad to iry and .pltr‘-ﬁ himgalf
forward when we'd started the picnie, knowing that he'd be
safe from harm i the presonee of the girls!™
“0h, there's no need to worry about him ™ eried Johiny
E;;lf;? “He hasn't got over the whacking with the ruler
yeb 1™

But that's just where Johnuy Bull was wrong,  Buuter had
recovered from his chastisement, although tinglings in various
IH;I.'T‘_E of his anatomy still sorved to romind him painiully
of i,

- The greedy junior was all the more determined now ‘to be

m at that feed, and he had alecady hit on the idea to sod-

denly appear on the seene when the picnie was in foll progross,

Jt:lruatm]; to the presence of the ladies to save him from any

arm,

The five juniors turned into the woods just them. | Litde
did they know that Bunter was within a Tew feet of them,
hiding behind a tree, and had overheard every word they had
sai.  Ho had sneaked out befors the others, intending to
follow them to the scone of tho outing.

“Well, all T ean say 18, 1if he does try any of thoso tricks
he'd better look out for himself, that’s alll” cried Harry
Wharton. “We'll bo picnicking on that grassy bit by the
river, and it won't be much trouble to heave Butiter in 1™

Billy Bunter in bis hiding-place shivered at the words, He
was not o lover of coll water at any time, and on ihe
mornings when he did wash hiz ablutions were confined to a
cat’s lick, as Bob Cherey exprossively put it

" The—tho beasts 1" muttered Bunter. “I've a good mind
nob 1o go to their mounldy old pienic now, onlvy—onl¥ iz seems
soch a pity to miss all that good grob.” ) )

CAnd; having allowed the: others 16 go on a bit, 1he far

jumior eanticusly  followed, Several times. he Hhckinionsiy

‘. ‘“PONSONBY’S PLOT!"

- i - L "
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trod on a twig, and the noise made him suddenly sgutt'lﬂ* oult
of sight_behind the neavest tree, his heart beating with fright.
But never onee did the others suspect his presence.

* Better not get too near ! he muttered, waiting for a bit,
50 as to allow the others to still further increase their lead.
“I'm not safe till the Chff House girls appear on the scene”

And with commendable discretion he walted for some
moments behind o tree. He was jmsl)‘. about to resume lhis
tracking, when suddenly a hand was laid upon his shoulder,
and he gave a smothered yell

“Wow!  W.vowhat is it?" he cried, as he was swung
round, to find himself in the clutches of Trumper & Co., the
jnniors from the Courtficld Coungil School.

Bunter F.u.ve a gasp of dismay. The Courthield fellows were
Lkeen rivals of the Greyiriars Fourth-Formers, although the
vivaley was & healthy one.  The Council scholars wero pot
likely to de anything mean or unsporismanlike, but Bunter
did not think of that. All he remembered was that he was
it the hands of the cnemy quite alone. Help was at hand.
1t was true, but he hardly knew if he dared call for it under
the circumstances, and Bunter shivered at his helplessness,

“I1—1 say, vou fellows,” he began, stammering, *'no larks,
you kpnow I

“Whither away, fair Buanter?" cried Trumper. “Off to
sorne quiel epol to gorge voursell on a feed you ve buried till
vou could got at it and wolf it all o your lonesome, I sup-

?IT

UN-t-no, I'm n-nenot ! stammered DBunter,
going to a fd-feed.”

The others put on airs of great surprise and leredulity.
Bunter walched them keenly, and as he did so his conning
little brain worked rapidly. He must get on the right side of
l1_;:i5 captors at all costs, and he thought he saw & way how to

3 B},

"1 mean—er—that 15 to say,"” he horriedly went on, gain-
ing confidence rapidly,. T had intended poing to a feed—a
roal slap-up feed, too. DBut the beasts haven't invited me,
and they won't loet me come.™

“What a shame, Bunter!"” eried Trumper solemnly.
“Thoey must know you, I should thinlk, Perhapa they didn'e
ask wou becaunse they wanted just a snack for themselves.™

“Hut who's the *they " asked Grahame. “Some of
yvour fellows, I suppose? Who are they, and how many are
there of 'em."

“Ah! Wouldn't you like to know*" chuckléd DBunter,
pretending to make a great mystory of it

“IWe Eﬁmuld like to know, certainly, Bunter,” ericed
Trumper. * What's more, we're gotag to know. Otherwisoe
vou're going back to school in such a state that your own
grandmother wouldn't know you ™

“Here, hold on!"” cricd Bunter hurriedly, backing awar

“T'm oot

in alarm. * It was only my—my joke, you know. I meant
to tell vou all the time, of eourse.™
“0Of course, you did, Bunty!" said Trumper. H Now,

then, let's have the list of names. The truth, the whole
truth, and nothing but the truth, mind.”

“ Better explain to him what the word * truth ' means:”™
suggosted Wickers; but Trumper silenced him with a
gesture.

“*There's Wharton, Tioh Cherry, Nupent, Johnny Bull, and
Hurree Singh,” Dunter informed them.

“IWm! Five of them, and there's only threc of vs™
?Mté Trumper. “It'll ba rather a tall order raiding their
oo KL

" Thera'll be more than five of them,"” went on Bunter.
“The Cliff House girls are joining them—three of them, so
there'll be eight altogether.”

“The Chiff House girls, ch®" cried Trumper, raising his
eychrows, *That complicates matters, OFf course, it's up to
us to raid the feed, it's too good n chance to miss. But how
are we to doit? We can't in front of the girls.™

“Then we shall have to do it before they turn up," said
Grahame., “But how do we know it's true? Perhaps this
over-fed porpoiga is only spinming us & yarn {o put us off the
zeent and let him go."

“Then if that's bhis idea, the sooncr he dizillusions himself
the better,” ecried Trumper, -obtaining a firmer grip cn
Lunter's coat-collar. * He's told us this little tale, and he's
grot to prove his words. Otherwise, he's going through it.
Quick march, Bunter! B8how us where the feed iz to be ¥

“Ow! Leggo!" gasped Bunter, as Trumper shook him to
make him get a move on. “ You'll make my spoctaclea fall
off if you shake me like that, and if vou break them, vou'll
have to pay for them."”

“You npeedn't worry yourself about ihai
cricd Trumper., “Come on! Forward, march ™

Motioning to his companions to take hold of DBunter,
Trumper went carefully forward. A few yards away, and he
came to a clearing. Keeping well behind & tree, he gazed at
anﬂtntertris’qtng SCENC. — q 3

everal Juniors were busily engaged in spreading a cloth cn
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the grass, piling all sorts of comestibles on it in temptin
array. They evidently intended to do themselves very well,
and Trumper let up a low whistle,

“I say, yvou chaps, it's quite true!"™ he cried, going back
to his companions, * There's a proper picnic being prepared.
Bunter's told the truth for once.”

“YWho said the age of miracles was paszsed 7" murmured
Grahame.

*“{h, really " began Bunter in injured tones,

“"The thing is," went on Trumper, " hew are we three (o
raid that feed, when there's five of 'em sgainst us? Bunter's
one of "em, too, but he don't count, l—fc'd only attack the
catables, Anybody got any ideas?”

* Let's rush them and chance it,” suggested Grahame.

“Too risky ! cried Trumper, shaking hiz head, * Weo
shouldn't stand an earthly, and the stream i3 too handy. Any
more ideas? We shall have to be guick, or the girls will ha
on the seenc "

The trie promptly began thinking deeply. Bunter thought,
too, in fact, he had been already thinking for some moments,

“I—I've pot an idea.” he ventured at last, and the others
turned on him i sueprise. " 'l make my way to the oppo-
site bank of the stream. When they see me they're sure o
come after e, You see, they haven't asked me to the picaie.
I;E“ fnJ::‘t-, they actually said that they didn't want me, the

easts 1"

“How strange !’ murmured Tromper, “ Fancy not want-
ing dear old Bunty at their picnic! I wonder why 7"

“There'as a little bridge across the stream just where they
arc,” went on Bunter. “1t's oniy a loose p{an!-:. You sce,
my idca 18 this. They'll come across after me, and then you
appear on the scene. Remove the plank, and they're landed
on the opposite side, leaving the feed to you. I'll manage to
dodge "em all right, and jour you later.”

“1t's a good idea, Bunty [ cried Trumper admiringly. *0Of
conurse, you're not thinking of letting us in for it, or dodging
off, T suppose®"”

“ Really, Trumper, I hope that you can take my word !
cried Bunter loftily. *“Of course, you won't start the feed
till T come on the scene. 1 want my fair share, vou know."

“Don't worry about that,” cried Trumper. * We'll see that
von get your just deserts! Of you go, and no larks, mind, or
pext time I meet you I'll wallop you till you can’t stand I

Bunter took his departure, only too anxious to carry out
his share of the programme, and thus get at the feed, the
very thought of which made his mouth water, He had no
intention of playing into Harey Wharton’s hands, as he knew
full well that he would not be allewed a look in at the pienio
from the Famous Five,

He made a wide detour, ur.'r-:rsuin[il the stream b:!' another
plank-bridge about a hundred yards highsr'up. While he was
gonc, the three raiders got as close to the piciouckers as
possible without betraying themselves,

“What do wyou think of Bunter?” exclaimed Trumper.
“ Nice sort of chap to betray his own friends, ain't he "

Y Dut we'll keep our promise all right.” langhed Grabame.
“Wo'll see that he geta his just deserts [

“Ha, ha., ha 1"

Meanwhile, Bunter had worked s way along until he sud-
denly buorst out before the view of the Famous Five on the
opposite bank.

*1 zay, vou fellows——"" he called out

“Bunter ! gasped the others in choras,

Chuck him out of it, quick ! eried Harry,
his game 15. He's trying to force himself on ua,
the girls will be here any minute now !

Bob Cherry, Nugent, and Johnny Bull promptly dashed
arross the plank-bridge in pursuit of Bunter, who ran off mto
the thick woods. Wharton and Hurree Singh stood on the
cdge of the bank wrathfully watching the chase. So intent
were they in doing se, that they never noticed three forms
stcaling up behind them,

“Bork nto "em ! cried Trumper; and the three raiders
threw themselves on their two rivals.

The attack was guite unexpected, and the pair were taken
by surprise. DBefore ther auite knew what was the matter,
they bad been grabbed and hurled inte the stream.

Splash ! Splash!

Two forms smote the water simultaneously, and under they
went. They soon came to the surface, and for the first time
saw their assailants, who were standing on the bank grinning.

“Ha, ha, ha '™ cried Trumper. ‘“*Whe's top school now #™

“You-—you rotters!"” spluttered Harry Wharton, trying to
scramble on shore, only to be pushed back again. * Rescue,
Bemove !

Hearing the shouts, the other three promptly gave up their
rhase of Bunter. They arrived at the opposite bank, and
slopped short, gazing in astonishment at the sight that met
their gaze.

71 see what
Look sharp,

THE PENNY POPULAR,

Eraiy o CHUOKLES, L,

Every Saturday.



“1t'a those Courtfield voiters ! roarved Bob Cherry, recover-
g hinself. “Go for "em 1™

And he got en to the plank bridge, and started making his
way across it, the other two following him. He took three
steps, and then stopped short.

or Trumper & Co. were ready for them. While Grahame
and Wickera busily pushed Wharton and Tlurree Singh back
ko the water every time they teied to scramble out, Trumper
ook from his pocket’ s small pocket-mirror.

Holding it out, he caught the sun's rays so that they were
reflected full in Bob Cherry's eyes. It blinded him for the
minute, and caused him to sway. That sway proved fatal.

The plank was too narrow for any swaying businesz to be
played on it. Bob missed his footing, gave a $ell, and into the
stream he went—splash !

“That's one,” chuckled Trumper. * Now for the others!”

And he repeated the process. The Greyiriara juniors could
have gone back, secing what the game was. But it was not
the Greyfriars way to rotreat before the enemy, and ihey
manfully stuck it But with o better luck.

Trumper did deadly work with the mirror. A wild wave of
the arms, a yoll, amd another splash annownced that Jolinny
Bull had gone in. He was soon followed by Nugent.

. ""Ha, ha, ha " ioared the trinmphant Courtheldites. *“ Tlus
1z where we snule !’

* You—you rotlers!” spluttered the five angry juniors, all
af them in the stream.

"I say, you fellows, you haven't stavted yet, I hope 7" cricd
a voiee. " You know what you promised me—my fair share !

“Hallo, heee's Bunter ! eried Tromper turning round and
beholding the fat junior, whe had worked his way back.
“Don't worry, Bunter, we promised youn your just deserts,
and you're going to get "em. Grab him, you chaps!®?

“*Here, I say, you know !" gasped Bunter in alarm. “ Don’t
be rotten beasts! What's the game 27

“You're going to get vour 1ust deserts, Dunty!” eried
Trumper amiably, “We promised themn to you, and we're
going to carey out our word. Give him his reward for playing
the trator, chaps?! In with hin.!”

And the luckless Bunter was swung into the air, velling and
SCTeaming.

“¥ow! Tlelp! Yavroooh!” he howled: then there wos a
splash, and his voiee was heard no more for some time,

“Why, whatever's the matter ¥ cried a girlish veice, and
Trumper swung round, The CLf House girls had avrived.

“Good afterncon !™ said Trompec, as he and his friends
raizedd their eaps pobitely, * Bo delighted to have your com-
pany at the pienic!”

* But—hut I thought we wore being entertained by Harry
\-‘n'Eiﬂt:tErll and his fricinds = began Marjorie Hazeldene, it
SUCpPrisc,

“¥ee, that 15 50,7 ngrecd Trumper.  But you see, they've
met with an unfortunate accident. and fallen in the water. Of
course, they eouldn't standd about in their wet clothes. They'll
have to hurry back amd change, so you must cxcuse them.
That's cight. sn't it, Wharton ¥

“¥.yes, that’s rvright!™ muttercd Wharion, breathing
silphurowsly.  “8Bo—so sorry, Marjorie, but it can’t be
heloed !

The Greyfriars juniors serambled out to the opposite bank.
Bunter was already there, declaiming loudly apainst the teeat-
iment he bad just received, and which he had richly deserved.

“Well, it's no good standing sbeut here,” eried Wharton,
his teeth chattering. “ We'll cateh our death of cold., We're
cone to the wide, and we may 2. well admit 18, and by those
Courtfickd bounders, too !

“* And it's all through this overtud porpeise ! growled Bob
Cherry., " There's one consolation, we can pive him the Lick-
}ng pfl |;H'$ life when we got back to the school, Come on, run
or it !

And away they ran, glad to warm themselves, and anxious
fo change into dricy garmenia and also to carry out their
threat ngainst Bunter, leoving the spoils in the hands of the
enery, who entertained rheiv charming visitors right royvally
with the raided feed.

CHAPTER 3.
“ o QUNT me int™”
C Fisher T, Fish. the Yankee junior in the Greyfriars
Remove, macde that remarlk,
Amd Harry Wharten & Co., who were deep in
disenszion in the junior common-room at Greyiciars, sniffed.
When the chums of the Remove were planning o surprise
for their rivals, Trumper & Co., of Courtficld County (Couneil
School, they were not likely to “count in ™" Fisher T. Fish.
Fish, indeed, had o great opinion of his abilities iy any and
every line, But that opinion was not shaved in the least by
the other juniors. In fact, there was only one fellow in the
Remove whe did not think that Fisher T, Fish was o duffer—
and that fellow was Fisher T, Fish himself.
Tiob Cherry raised a hnger to point to the door
“Huze off 1™ he sawd " We're talking bizner.
alove vorrr weight,  Seat '™
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“Ch, travel off, Fizhy, there's a good chap ™

“I reckon=—--—*

“Well, if you won't travel off, shut up, anywax!” sail
Johnny Bull. *Now, you were saying, Wharton——"*

“Five of us will be quite enough, without any =illy ass
chipping in to help us,” said Harry Whirton, evidently
referving to the American junior. "‘i"ve.g-r;:.t the plan cut
angd dried. Tramper & Co.—threo of them—have gone to
the horse show at Redelyffe, on their bikes. They'te staying
for the cinema, .and that closes at ten, so 3t will be about
half-past teg, roughly, when they pass along the road on their
way home, right past the school wall. As they're on therr
bikes, there isn't any other way for them to et liome, and weo
can time them pretty well.  Anyway, they couldn’s pass
befare ten, and if we're ready for them at ren it will he all
sorenc, "

“But bedtime’s half-past nine,”
“After lehts out, Harry1”

“I suppose we can get out of tho dorm for oncei”
C “We've done it before,” grinned Bab Cherry, “and this
17 a great oceasion.  But are you sure sbout the time they'll
be leaving Redelyffe

“Quite! Trumper told DBunter, and Bunter says the
bounders were sniggering beeause they've allowed to be at
the cinema when we've gone to bed hke good little boye.
put it It's adding insult to injury after

remarked Frank Nugeni,

That was how they
sneaking our zruab !

M Cheek ! said Beb, “They’re not allowed to stay oui late,
cither, only once in a blue moon. We'll give "em romething
to smgoer for”

"“That’s my idea,” agreed Wharton. * Anybody who dares
to get up on his hind lexs and snigger at the Greyfriars
Rentove lms got to—"

“Dhe the muddy death?? sugmested DBob.

- " ¥es, exacily! We're going to show them that we're not
in bed asleep like good litHe bovs; that we're jolly- wide-
awzke, in fact. And we're Fﬂing to give them something fo
snigger for—something really worth a snigger. The five of
us will be on the road, in a nice guiet gpot, watting for them,
and we'll take a tin of tar with vs. We can borrow the tar
from Gosling's pot quite easily, In a couple of jiffies we'll
have the beunders off their bikes, and tay their chivvies.
And when they get home to Courthield and look in the glass
they will see something really worth sniggering at,”

*Ha, ha, ha !

“1I guess—"

*Hallo, hallo, hallo! Ave wau
oxcloimed Bob Cherry, locking round.
away and play?”

Fisher T. Wish snorted.

“T guess you'd better count me in,” he said.  “ You galoocts
will make a mnck of thiz. And those Courtficld chaps mat
put up a fight, and you'll want me. I should be all there 1f
it came to a seran’’

“When it's a running match, Fishy, we'll count vou in ™
grinned Bob, " But m a sevap you are N G,

“The N G-fulness 15 terrific.” remarked Hurree Jamsok
R:Lm,;?nngm “The esteemcd Fishy had botter o and ecat
coke,”

“Look hyer. vou galoots!” exclaimed Fisher T. Fich
wrathfully., I tell you I'm on in this—just a few! I'm the
very antelope you want,"

“Rats! Now, at ten minnies fo ten we turn out,” said
ITarry Wharten. * We'll put the tin of tar in the = aad-shed
all veaddy, and it won't take meny minutes to ferch it after
we're onee oub of the house. Then we meke for the corner
of the wall—same old place—and clear off. We'll find a pood
spot. on the road for the smbush, and—="

*And everyvthing in the garden will be lovely,”

“Hoear, hear!™

“Look hver, T guegs—-"

But the Famous Five did not slav to listen to wliat Fishep
T. Fizh “guessed.” The council of war Being over, they
walked out of the common-reom, leaving F. 1Y Fish {0 wasto
his sweetness on the desert air, o to spoak.

Fisher T. Fizh simply glaved after them.

With a full consciousness of the fact that he was “all
there,” and that what he didn’t know wasn’t worth knowing,
it was exasperating to the American junior to feel that his
value as an anxilinry, in the eyes of his form-follows, was
poecisely nil

“8illy jays!" rowled Fish, *Thev'll make a muk of i
—zomme ! T giess it will go weene if I'm nat there to lend o
hand—just & few, Bot T kinder reekon T'mi net going to
ba left ont of this. Fisher T, Fish never gets loft, I'm on
i this Jeetle pame, rvicht on; and when they find e alonge

(Continued on pag~ iv of covrr, "
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THI: OPENING CHAPTERS,
Dick Damer, an orphan, is invited by his unecle out to

Australia, On arriving he heara of his uncle’s death. from
a ntan named Wesley Urane. )

Wesley Crane, for some sinister purpose, has Dick drugged
and smuggled aboard the Rainbow, 2 small schooner com-
manded g;_r Captain Cripps. )

The Rainbow sights a derelict. Captain Cripps and Dick.
going aboard the vessel, find a youth, who id overpowered- by
gas gnmna, has been left sboard her. )
Dick and the youth, Barry Freeland, reach the Rainbow
safely ; but Captain Cripps, staying longer on the derclict, 13
apparently drowned, owing to & storm rising, which causes
tho vessel to founder,

Barry Freeland takes charge of the Rainbow, and, finding
some papera relating to pearls on & mysterious island, decides
tao {n in search of the trensure, which rightfully belongs to
Dhek. *

On reaching the island, however, they are mmformed by
Captain Kempster, whom they find stranded there, that he 13
the sole survivor of the Siella, which was .originally com-
missioned by Dick’s uncle to recover the pearls. The Stella
was attacked by the Brant—a vessel captained by a pirate
named Burke, who steals the pearls.

Whileo on the way to the Bolomon Islands in search of
Burke, the comrades on the Rainbow pick up threc of his
colleagues, and one of them, Barstow, helps in the recovery
of the pearls, which were hidden on the island of San
Cristobal.

'I'hey encounter the pirate, and he is made prizoner and
taken aboard the Rainbow.

Finding that & tidal wave which struck the Rambow and
drove it aground has alzo broken one of the masts, Lick and
Barry, with two other members of the crew go ashore in
order to find a tree snitable to make a new one.

They complete their task, and on returning to the water’s
edge, are startled by the sound of shots on the Rainbow. At
the same time thoy notice a atrange craft coming towards
tho island, .

Dick scans the new vessel with his glasses, and is surprized
Eu spe, standing on the bridge, Captain Cripps and Wesler

‘rane.
{Now go on wilth the story.)

Cut off from the Rainbow.

“1 never saw cither of the blighters before,” replicd
Barry, as ho iowered the glasscs. I was gassed when Cripps
came aboard the Kauri But I take your word for it. [
reckon they're after the ;marlsi too, ain't they ™

“MNot o doubt of it,”" said Dick sharply; *though how
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Cripps got sale scems a sort of miracle
Kauri had gone down in that squall.”

“8he coultln’t have. But never mind that now. Hop into
the boat—sharp, We've got to get buck to the Rainbow
before they board her, or it's all up with the pearls and
avervthing else,”’

“ Nut with the pearls,” put in Dick quictly. * You see, I
brought ‘em astore with me."”

Biarry stopped short and stared,

t-Waell, you'ar the holy Limit! What did ye do that foe?”
e | thnu?‘ut 1t was safest,” Dick replied apologetically,

You see, I couldn't fee] they were safe, with Burke alboard
the Rainbow,"

1-53&&'51;. P exploded Barry. " Gosh, you've the only one
o' the bunch that's got 2 head on his shoulders! But what
are we going t4 do with "éin now ¥

“ Bury them, I think,” said Dick. *“ It will be safer, in
S Rt Sian der th
ight ! ap "em in under that rock there.
before the Chinks come down. Hurr
w:]li.be right up against the Rain
out 1"
Prick wasted no time at all in burying the two bugs of
pearls, and a minute later he and Barry and the two E‘ﬂnnv
men were in the boat. Darry took one oar, Chang the other,

I thought the

sharp,
! That darned stcamer
w Dbefore we can get

and the little whale-boat fairly lifted across the crested
ripples,
till the blade bent,

“I'm afraid pot. She's coming in very fast.”
smacked the water an oar's-length from the boat, and went
skipping shorewards, sending up little puffs of foan as it
then a third, which struck and splintered Barry's car-blade.

Barry gave an angry exclamation,
exclaimed.

“It's no use,” said Dick. “They'll only pick us all off.

As he spoke Chang gave a crye A buliet had grazed hia
A,
instantly obeyed, )

The boat skimmed back, Dick steering so as to bring her
beach which they had just left.

The firing from the steamer still continued, but it was very
one was hit again, and they shot in under cover.

* All right, Barry.” said Dick. *Vast pulling.”
stegimer.

“You blighter " he growled,  “ You shall pay for this !
Barry meant to make good his threat., They were [our, and
unacined. [low were they to tackle the grew of the steamer,
Cripps? )

“What's to be done now?" demanded Barry. * Hang it
pearls 27 :

 Never mind that. Thev'll be safe onouzh where they

“lCripps, vou moean, and Croane ? 'Will;r: they'll eollay the
Rainbow, and tow her off, I ruppose.  Probably they'll

“I don’t think they will,” Dick answered thoughifully.
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“Shall we do it panted Barry, laying his back into it

A whiplike crack came from the steamer, and a Lullet
struck the waves. Almost instantly came a second shot, and

*“ And we haven't got a gun among the bunch of us!™ he
We'd best get back.”

“Hound ! IPut her round, Dick I cried Barry; and Dick
under the spit which projected on the inner side of the
wild; and though several bullets came unpleasantly near, no

Barvy turned, and shook his big fist in the direction of the

Dick did not say anything, but he was wondering how
all, ne doubt, armed te the tecth, and led by the redoubtable
all! We can't even go back to the beach and get our
ave. The guestion iz rather, what will they da?"
murder Kempster and Barstow,”

Every Friday. Every Satu: day, %d'



i C:L'Tps. might, but Wesley Crane will be thinking of nothing
but the pearls. He'll hang on to Kempster, in tﬁe hope thut
empster will tell him where they are.”

* Dut Kempster don’t know where they are”

“That's true, but Crene won't helieve him; so T dan't
think that either Kempster or Barstow are in any immediaic
danger.”

* And what will they do with Burke *** asked Barry.

" Keep him where he is; or, more likely, jam him down
in the hold,” Dick answered. “Cripps knows Burke all
vight. ¥ou may be sure of that.’s

Barry nodded.

“ 1 reckon he doea; but that don't help ns & mite, Here
are we, without grub or shooting-irons, and presently we'll
be without o slup, Strikes me we've up against it worse than
ever we were"

* It docs look rvather that way,” allowed Dick. * All the
glmm we're not quite done for yet,  There's always the

rant,’

" Giosh, so there ig! I'd clean forgotten the old hooker.”
He paused for 2 moment, * Bubt I say, Dick, den't you
reckon that wave last night busted her to i)]ﬂ,:es e

“ It very likely lifted her, but it's hardly likely fo have
sank her. Yoo see, being up that inlet, she’d have heen out
of the full force of it. Even if she 15 wrecked, wo can get
:_Lhﬂ;ard her, and there are probably weapons of some sort
in her™

“It's good enough to iry, anyhow,” said Barry. “If we
sneak along inshore we ought to be able to reach her with-
put getting another dose o' lead. Angrif she's afloat, we can
Liold her against a beat attack. Pull on, Chang.”

“Wait a minute,"” said Dick., “T°ll just put & hand.
kerchief round that arm of hin.  It's bleeding a bit*”

S Not celly much bad.’' obzeried Chang, as he rolled up
hiz loose sieeve. © But him bleedee veollee [ot.™

Y No; there's not much wrong ™ said Dick, as he bound
sép i.lm:wuund. AN the same, Sam had beiter row, I thiak,
iarry.”’

The change was made, and the boat moved off again, It
was all right so long as they had the spit between them and
the stcamer. But a guarter of a mile further on they lost
this protection, and Dick turned and steered boldly -across
the ley towsvds the northern inlet where the Brant lay.

As zoon as ever they were in the open the firing bepan
again.  But now the range was a good thovsand yards, and
the bullets went. very \\'I(.E:,

“They haven't got anyone up to your form, Dick,"
chuckled DBarry.

“AMe allee same glad,” observed Chang, breaking his
wsual silence,  * Mistel Dick too muchee gm& shot.”

“Thank you, Chang,"” said Dick, with a smile. “That's a
very nice compliment.’

Barry und Sam pulled hard, and in a fow minutes thew
were behind the mangrove spit, and safe from the firs from
the steamer,

Diek rave a suddon exclamation,

“The Brant's gone b

“Told you so!” said Barry grimlv.  “ That blossed wave
lias finished her. She's at the bottom, right encugh.”

“Well, pull on a bit,"” said Dick. “*Weo cught to see heoy
mastz, It's not deep here,”

Barry bent his back again to his cae, and Dick steered oul
a little, 0 as to get & better view of the inlet which, just
beyond, curved inwards to the right, like a bent finger.

ﬁu{l{iun'ly Dick shouted again, but this time if was a joxful
yell.
“Bhe's not sunk ! There she 5T Quite ¢lose 1n nnder this
shore. On g level keel, too !

The boat drove on with renewed vigour,

Prozsently Chang spoke,

“ Me tinkum she floatce

“RBy Jove, I believe he's might '™ said Dick eagerly, as he
Lent forward, and, shading hiz eves with one hand from the
sunt mlarve, stared at the schooner,

“Bhe s alloat, i I'm not badly mistaken.
wave did us & good fuen, after all’™

“Can't sea that” Barry said prumpily. “Tf it hadn't
come, we'd have been off and away this morning.”

“Year: and, like as not, run inio that thundering old
pirate Uripps zomewhere outside. He'd have been coming
up on our course, and what carthly ehance should we have
had then®  He’d have slic our throats, ehucked ws overboard,
and gone off with the pearvls '

“You're mighty buckish over it all,” said Darry, looking
caddly ut Dick. g .

“AWell, T am,™ replied Ihck  “ There cortainly don’t zeemn
to bu mueh to buck about, but I've a sort of notion thau
we're coming oub topside afice all”

“ 1 hope to goodness we ave,” said Bayry doubtfully, * Bat
I can't say prospects look resy to mes Beems as 1§ our only
possible chance was o wight attack, amd i¥'s hardly Lkely
we shall take "em by surpeize. It we don't, the odds are a
darned sight too long o give us any sorc of show.”
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“Easy, all!” ssid Dick, as the boat glided alongside the
Brant. * Hwrah, she is afloat!”

“Bo she 15" answered Barvey : though it beats me how it
happened. Now, by gosh, 1 see! Her anchor ehain held when
she was washed off that other shoal, and her hook has caught
again, and saved her going ashore ™

As he gpoke he sprang aboard, arid Dick followed.

For a moment Dick stoed staring round, first at the decks,
then at the masts. Then he turned to Batry.

“Bhe scems: soumd, her megimg’s all right. What's to
hinder us from saihing her owt and fetching nelp?’

But Barry shook his head.

“The bay’s too snarrow, old son. And ithese nights ere
too light. They'd spor us for a certainty as we passed, and
the steamer would run us down, Then Cripps would follow
the programmie you suggested jusi now.”

Ihek’s face felk

“1I suppoze you're right,” he sawd, with a sigh.
let’s turn to and ses if there are any rifles aboard.™

“ Well,

A Night Atlack.

“Nary a gun,” said Barry, az he met Ihck half an hous
later in the dirty, ill-smelling cabin. 1 can't find a rifle
or a pistol or even a scatter gun  Guesa Burke took 'em all
aih;:rte. 7 He may have been afraid of the niggers getting hold
af 'em.’

“1 expect that was it;"" Dick answered “I haven't found
any guns either But if they're ashore we'd best go and
have a hunt in Burke's old camp.”

“Fat lot o' good that would be! Why, the niggers will
have raided every last stick™ left there, down to the empty
cartridge-cases !" ;

“We've got to have something ie tackle Cripps with,” said
Dick doggedly. “I'll tell 'yeu what there is down in the
hold—a barrel of black powder. Couldn't we make bombs
or something !’

“Black powder cxclaimed Barry., Y (Gee! That must
have heen for their old cannon. Den’t you romoember
Kempster zaid that they sunk his ereft at Namcless Istand
with a gunt"

Dick drew a long breath.

“I'd clean forgotten. But where's the gun "

YT don't see it," he added, looking all round.

Barry made a sudden dive for a boat which lay on the
deck forward, turned upside-down.

“Here, Dick—Chang,. give me a hand !*

Dick trembled witﬁ eagerness as, betwean them, the
managed to lift the boat, and turn it over. Underpeath
was something covered with a tarpaulin, which was carefully
laced jo eves fixed in the deck planks.

Dick’s fingers shook as, without waiting to unlace the cords,
he eus them with his knife.

Next moment the tarpaulin was ripped away, and even
Barry shouted with delight. For there, on a awivel, was the
gun itself, ;

Barry examined it rapidly.

“A twelve-pounder,” he said. A rogular eld-time muzzle
Ioader, but she’s all right, and in £rst chop condition. Bay,
Dick, this beats yifles.”

“Peats them silly, if we can only use it.
fired & gun?"

“Yez: a =mall signal

“But this hos got to be aimed,” said Dick doubtfully.

“We'll aim her all right,”” Barry answered. “We'll go
close cnough to make gtve of hitting,” he added, with & grim
chuckle,

Drick nodded.

“Yez, that'll be the best plan. Bur if we deo thex'll be
banging away with their rifles. Couldn't we fix up a gun
shield, something like what they have on a battleship?”

“Oood egg!” said Barry. ' We'll rake out some timber
frﬂn}’ down below, and build vwp some sort of a fence round
her. i

“ And we might arrange a few dummy figures fo draw their
Gre,” suggested Ihek. ] )

“(osh, it's you have got the head on you, Diek ™ replied
Burry, with hearty approval. * We'll make you skipper of
thiz old hooker.” an g 3

Chang had been standing by, listening to the conversation,
and talpng is all o, 1

“Me tinkam velly good plan,” he remarked. “Me tinknm
go below, cook suppel, then makee them dummy M‘rn-an."+ .

“¥en ecan make all the dummies you like, Chang,” M.'n_d
Barry, “but as for supper, we'll have to wait for that until
we've fived up this gunshield. We'll need all the daylight
there is doft to do it proper.” 19
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They set to work without wazting . moment. Luckily they
had their axes in the boat, and it did not take long to nip
out some sicut planking' frofn the parvtitions below. They
found hammer &nd nails aboard, and svon had a shisld
soveral inches thick, and quite enough to stop an ordinary
Winchester bullet, :

All fhe time they were keeping a smart look-out, for there
was always the pffchance that Cripps might send a boat off
to- sec wgu had become of them. Bub as the probabilifies
were strong that he did not know of the existence of the
Brant, .he would most likely take it for granbed that they
Wwere ashore.

Anvhow, a3 Dick said, he and Crane would bie turning the
Rainbow inside out to lock for the pearls. That would keep
them busy for the rest of the day.

No boat appeared, and by sunset they had net only finished
tha shield, ﬁut- also got the mainsail ready to hoist. Then
Barry got into the boat agamn, aad, taking Sam to row,
started to- hunt out the channel. He used the lead freely,
and after a while came back. guite cheeriul _

“ Plenty of water round the end of the bank,” he said.
“I've got the channel clear in my head, and if the breeze
laats I'll get her round without trouble.”

“Are you going to try it to-might?"” asked Dick,

“"You bet. What’s the use of waiting? We'll start as
socn a3 wo've had some supper, and got those dummies fixed.”

“Chang's fixing some grub,” said bacle, " And I've dug
out some stuff from the slop chest for the dummics. We'll
stuff 'emn with blankets and pillows.”

Chang was a wonderful cook, and out of odds and ends
ho had found in fhe pantry and store-room he had succerded
in preparing a really first-rate meal
. Ifungr:.r with their long day's work, Barry and Dick did
full justice to it, and no thought of the desperate venture they
ware going to engage in wasg allowed to spoil their appetite.

The one thing they were anxious about was the breese, If
it failad they were done. Even if it changed it would be
ampossible to get out, for the chafinel waz too narrow to tack.

At sunset it had -shown signs of dying away, but when they
came up from supper, to their great relief it had strengthencd
again.

" Plenty to take us out,” said Barry, with quiet satisfaction.
“ Now about those durnmies, Dick——are they ready ¥

As ho spoke Chang appearsed with one under cach arm.
They wore really works of art, and when stiffoned with
i:im of board and topped off, each with a straw hat, they

ad an absurdly life-like appearance.

They arranged them on differenc parts of the deck, but none
anywhera near the gun.

The next job was to load the eun. Dick had found the
rammer and the shells, or, rvather, projectiles. But of the
latter there were only three loff.

“It's plenty,”” said Barry. “II we don't fix "onl with
three we certainly won't got the chance to use any more.
Lot me see. The powder goes in a bag, Jdon't it?”

“I don't know anything about that,"” Dick admitted.
“That's your job, not mine.”

" Glad l-hcr&’la something T know that vou don't,” answered
Barry. “Yes, I've got the hang of the thing, But ii's

recioyus old-fashioned. I guess Burke bought 1t out of a
junk shop.”

Bare-armed, ha rammed the projectile home on top of the
powder, and put & length of mateh ready. Then he primed
the touch-hole.

“MNow, then, up with the mainsail,” he said.  And presently
the blocks were creaking, and the big zail rose slowly into
position.

Getiing up the anchor was no easy Jub, for the eable was

foul of something at the botlom. At last, however, thew
managed to heavo elear, and Barry sprang to the wheel, The
Lig sail filled, and the Brant began to move slowly through
the water,
- Gosh, it'a a sound T began to think I'd never hear again !
said Barry, listening to the tinkle of the ripples under the
schoonee's forefoot.  “Tell you what, Dick, if we had {hat
forcaail set she'd be handicr. She steers like o mud barge
with only the mam.”

YAl mght,. We'll get ber up,” anzwered Dick ; and, calling”

to Chang and Sam, went forward.

Barry was right. The foresail helped her wonderfully, and
she came through the channel withont touching anywhore.
Barry threw her up towards the end of the mangrove spit.

“Whatch out now!™ he said warningly to Dick. “ They'l]
begin to lot Ay as sgon as they zpot here”

“If you run up the middle of the bay. they're bound to
spob us at once,” replicd Dhick. "“Whyr not keop her close
under the south shore? There's plenty of wator, and she
won't shaw up =0 much against the oliffs. ™
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“H'm! Tl try it, anyhow,” Barry answered, giving the
wheel a spin. It may work all right.™

It did work ali right,. The Brant's sails were of dark-
colonred canvas, and with the tall cliff az a3 beckground, they
must hive been practically invisible in the starlight. Minate
after minute they crept guictly on wntil ‘they could plainiy
see the Reinbow and the dark, equat, ugly shape of 'the
steamer lying just to the northward of her.

“We're in range already,” whispered Ihck, “and the
beggars haven't spotted us yet. Iﬁl bet it 1sn't Cripps's
waich on deck, anyhow.™ _

“SHo much the worse for him,” mutlered Barry. * Now,
sce here, Dick. I'm going bang up to her. The Rainbow
15 shill on the shoal,” but there's water this side, and we can
slip up, keeping the Rambow between us and the steamer.”

“I see,” said Dick eagerly., “Then they wont be able to
shaot at us until we'ro past her.”

Just so; or if they do, they won't be so apt to hit us. Now
I'm- going to earry on until they begin shooting, or until
they hail ws, Then you must take the wheel—I can’t trust
it to Chang—and I'll go straight to the gun, Keep her head
straight for the steamer, ani I shall try and bang the frat
shot into hér enginea.’

Dﬁk,ﬂaddm'i. i

“ Right you are! Make Chang and Sam keep alongside wou
1.111:-]11'"[{'r Hﬂll}?ﬁjﬁem.” J ? ¢ ?

“T'll do that.” Barrd paused a moment.
getting the worst of it, Diek,” he said.
chance of being hit.”

“Don’t worry abont me T shall duck down as close as I
can to the deck. The light's bad, and they're no great shots.
I shall be all right.™

The breeze was very light, and silent as a phantom shi
the Brant crept up along the edge of the shoal, Dick, wit
his ayes fixed on the dim hulk of the steamer, ilardl:r
E.'I-Tl?-'.l;t 'Edi

Nearer and nearer they came, until barely three hundred
Fards scparated them from the biy ugi}' hulk.

“ Behooner, ahoy! Who are you®" came a startled shout
from the steamer.

“Bpotted us at last!" muttered Darry. “*Take the wheel,
Diek '

Dick’s hands instantly gripped the spokes, and Barry plided
forward to the gun..

* Behooner, ahoy ! eried the same voico from the stcamer.
“Where are you coming to? Sheer off ! D'ye hear?”

In apite of his: anxiety, Dick smiled to himself. By the
sound of the, voice, the man who had hailed him was evidently
badly rattied.

There eame the faint thod of bare feet on the steamer's
deck, and a sound of confured shoutings. Ty this time tho
Brant was barely two hundred yards from the steamer's s:de.

“Sheer off, you!” eame a great, Lellowing roar. Tt was
Cr!pﬁ?’s voice, " Sheer off, ar T'll shoot the stuffing out of
vou !

“Two can play at that pame 1" muottered Dick, bot at the
samo moment he dropned ﬁnwn on his knees, keeping hold of
the lower spokes.

It was as well, for next instant sharp flashes sprang from
the stcamer’s side, and the spund of shols woke the cchoos
from the cliffs on cither side.

Diek heard the vicious ping of buliets overhead, and then
toud and smack as they strock the deck around him. One
actually hit the whoel, eutting splinters from it. DBut he
himaelf remained wntonched, and stl]l the schooner ecrept
steadily forward, with her bow pointed steaight for the side
of the anchored ship.

The fieing redoubled, but it was chockingly wild. If was
quite eloar to Dick that panic reignea abeard Cripps’s vessel,
Amall wonder eather, Tor the soundless, sieady ﬂp[;rrmfh of
the sehooner was cnough to try anvone’s norves.

Ihok wondercd how his demmies were faring.  He fancied
they must have collected o good deal of lead aleeady.

Nearer came the Brant—ocarer still, It looked ns if she
were bent oo ramming the steamer.  Dick began te wonder
whether something had gone wrong with the gun.

They were zo near that he could distinetly sce a dozen or
more figures lining the side of the steamer. The fiving was
\'('!T:’r' I'H'HI."L'}". ;'.'lll 1!;1:":1::1.“{] Ili."'l t]'l‘ﬁ '-".'llih'! 5] IIIE.II.["ﬁ E;I:]I:'I'“'I"l_'i '1.\']:.1}]'-!'_"
the deck planks had been splintered by bullets.  But barring
a slight eut on the arm from a Bymg splinkter, he hirsell
waa unhuort.

Buddenly he saw the flash of a match behind the shicld
forward, apd next moment came & erash which utterly
eclipsed the crackling of the rifles. He {elt the schooner
jerk back slightly with the force of the recoil,

With the erash, or just after ik, cama a clang like an ecarth.
quake in an armourer's shop.  The twelve-pound shot hac
torn through the side of the steamer as casily as a vifle bullet
through a tin kettle, and smacked clean into the middle of the
OGS,

“It's you who are
"Y¥ou stand the
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With one mighty effort, Barry lifted Burke bodily and swung him cleam over his shoulder, and he came

What damage it had done it was impossible to say, but by
the noise it was covidently consicderable. The crew of the

steamer were panic-stricken,  With wild yells and shouts they
ran in all direetions.

“Hurrah for xou. Barry "' shooted IDhck, in huge delight ;
and pext moment his shovt changed to a ery of paan, fsz i
bullet, just grazing his elbow, seol o tingle n? agony through
the whole arm.

# Hard aport i came Darry’s voice, loud and sharp.
aport, or you'll be aboard her!™

The order pulled Dick together, and, in spite of his pain,
ho managed to pull the wheel over. The dide, which was
still makmg, helped the schooner round, and sho foll off just
m time to escape wrecking herself on the stoamer’s ivon side.

Fut she was so close that, had Cripps's people kept their
hoads, they could have absolutely raked her with rifle-fire,
antl probably kitled cvers soul abeoard her.,

Luckily for Barry end Dick, they were too fabbergastod
by the utterly unexpeeted cannon-shet to do anything of the
sort. Only a foew ecattering shots weve fired. then the Brant,
{-MI:}';,ing a puil, was runming sharply out into the centre of
1he bay.

“eep her out 41l we've loaded againl™ came Barry's
L rder,

< AN right,” Dick answered weakly  I@ie clhow was giving
him sueh agony that he felt guite faint and sick,

Barry came é’a#hing hadck towards the wheel,
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down wlith a shoch that made the whole fabrlc of the schoaner qulver. i

“What's the matter, Dick ¥
real anxicty in his voice.

“Iv's only a rouch,” replied Dick. ** A graze on the olbow.
Huworts hike sin, but nothing worth worrying about,”

“Bure vou can hang on?” asked Barry anxionsly,

“Quite sure ] Don't worry, Go and lond uwp And. Barry,
;.ll-lt 1]1'"" LI*XT  CIeae i.?l"t'r'i"‘."'i"ll 'I.'l'ill'il |:|.|||:]' \‘r'utl'.["i 1".?- o nspe d;ﬁ-
abling her. You've got to sink her”

“That's what T mean to do,” Barey answered grimlz,
“They've brought it on themselves, They attacked us first,”

“Bah! You don’t nevd any cxense for wipmg out Crippe
#iwd Urane, " saul Dick.

But Barry hred already ran back to the gon, and wae spong-
g it ont in the smartest stylo,

1k kept the sehooner elose to the wid., The first agony
of pain Liad worn off & bittle, amd he was watching tho
aroamier, which buzzed like a stireed wospe” neoset,

Someono was still taking long shots at them, but the light
wis not paod enough to give the marksman a change,

A minure later eame Barey's voiee again:

*Reound with hey, Diek! We're ready U7

Are vou hilt *” he asked with

The Brant i1s Boarded.

It was ail Thek conld do to spin the spokes, but, luckils,
the Brant was handy o stays, pond she came rownd rﬂ!.:!:'.“
There were willd volls from tho steamer as they saw thew

““PONSONBY’S PLOT!” ok Pernraa
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.f-i_':ﬁ ts till sho goes flop to the bottom,
Now, while we're waiting, let's see {o
that arm of yours.

HAv, it's only a graze, az: you say,’’
he eontinuned; ““boat it touched your
funny-bone, so no wonder it harg?”

As he spoke, he bound it up rapidiy.
“They'ro getting out a boat, Barey,”
said Dick.
“Bmall blamo to “em! Ther'll need
"

“Yes, but they'll board the Ram-
bow.™

“Can't help it if they do; and il
won't help them much, Tho Rainbow
is hard and fast for the net three davs,
zo she's absolutely at our merer. We
can make any terms we like™

“The tido's shifting us," said Dick.
“We'll drift right down the bay, if we
don't Jook out. Hadn't we better
anchor?"

“Not good enough. Leaves us at
their mweeey, if they tackls ns  with
bhoats. We must keep cruising until
we spe what's going to happen.™

“The steamer's going to sink. That's
ono thing that'll happen,” remarked
Dick deily. * Leok at her. Bhe's got
a regular list already.”

= And they're all tumbling into their
haats at the double-quick,” snid Barry.
“Yeos, they're going to the Rainbow.
Wonder how Kempster and Barstow
aro making it

ol vou what, Diek,” ho added.
“The best thing we can do is to sink
the hoat, and get rid of the whole out-
{it. What with Burke and his erowd,
ns woll as Cripps & Co., there'll be too

heavy a contract for us to handle
aboard the Raimnbow.”
“You forget,” retnrned  Dick.

“We've only one shot left.  Anyhow,
it would be a bit too muoch like murder
to pile it inte an open beat. Tt was-a
diffevent thing sinking the stearner.”

4 Then we'd best shove aboard the

In the recent fighting around Argonne a hand-grenade was hurled by one
of the Germans into a Britlsh trench, The incldent would certainly have |
been attended by loss of life, had not a brave sergeant selzed the shell :

before 1t could explode and hurled it back towards the enemy.

Baeinbow befors they ges there,” said
Barry. * You'd better remember they'll
have their guns with 'em, and we don’t
want to have to plunk our last zhot
into the Rainbow.”

' Dick grunted.

enemy coming back, and a sorics of heavy volleys crashed
out from her deek.

But Dick lay fiat, and the others were well protecied by
the timber shicld, Relentless as Fate, the Brant bore down
nnd came up to within the same short range as belore.

“ Now ! roared Barev, and Dick threw her wp so that her
bow pointed straight for tho steamoer.

Agoin the gun roared, and as the smoke cleared, Dick
heard Barry mive an esciting yell:
I]“l:i'l'e've done it this time! We've settled Lheir hash,

ickt"

There was no doubt whatever about that. The last shot
had struck the steamer exactly on the water-line, and only
s few feot from the spot where the first had entered.

Tt had knocked a great, ragged hole through the plating,
big enough for & man to get his bedy through, and through
’LhisIII the water was simply sluicing into the ugly old black
tank.

Dick did not wait to sce any more.  As quickly as possible
he came round again and ran out, until there was no longer
risk from rifle-shots.

“Wa've done the trick this time,” =aid Barry, coming up
oy ED;iek. “They'll never plug that hole. 3he's bound to
sink.

“Unless they run her ashore,” said Dick,

#Run her ashore! How will they do it? That first chunk
of iron made haLﬂf her cngines. Na; she'll just lie where
Tre Maoner Lispanry.-—No. 392
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“1 doubt if we can do it, but we'll have o ehy, if yon like,
Take the wheel, will you? DMy arm’s so sull I can hardly
uae 16"

Rarry took the wheel, and Dick walked forward to get a
botter view of the steamer. She was sinking all right; thore
was 1o doubt about that. One boat had pushed off, and
another was alongside. So far as Dick conld make out in
the dim starlight, there were still several men en the deck
who were finging their kit into this second boat.

The Brant, carried by the tide, had drifted past the
steamer’s stern, and was floating out into the bay. Barry
brought her round and put her up into the wind; but,
botween the lightness of the breeze and the contrary set of
tho tide, she was very sluggish in getting under way,

As Dick stood pecring forward, and wondering what the
chanees were of reaching the Rainbow bofore the steamer's
boats, a slight sound from somewhere aft  attracted  his
attention. ¢ turncd sharpli, and the movement wn.
doubtedly saved his life, for at that moment a pistol eracked,
and a bullet whizzed past so closely that he felt the wind
of it on his cheel.

As ho turned ho caught sight of a boat which had shipped
up, unnoticed, under t o Brant's counter. There were four
ruen in it, and one had just caught hald of the rail, and was
pulling the boat up so a3 to jump aboard.

“ Look out, Barry!” welled Dick, and started running as
havd as he could po towards the stern.

But he had hardly started, before he romembered that he
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had mo weapon of any sort. The men in the boat had
firearms,

He¢ glanced round, and hie eyos fell upon the third and
last* of their ennnon-shot, which lay upon the deck beside the
gur. On the inpulse of the moment ho snatehed it up, and
raced on,

Two more shots snapped viciously from the boat. He
hardly noficed them, and he and Barry arrived at the stern
almost at the same moment.

“Out of the way, Barry!” he shouted, and, without an
instant's hesitation, raised the big twelve-pound shot in hoth
hunds and flung it straight down into the boat.

There was a ernsh and o yell. The man wha had been
stunding up made o wild spring aboard, but-the baat, with
the bottom knocked out of her, drifted away, scttling
rapidiy.

“Laook out Barry " shrieked Dick again. “It's Burke!™

There was no mistaking that great, squat, toad-like form,
bat before Burke could regain his balanee or raise his hand
to use his pistol Barry was on hinn,

With one sweep of his arm Darvy knocked the pistol flying
intg the sea. DBurke, with 2 quickness amazing in a man of
his greot bulk, sprang at Barry, and threw both arms round
hiz waist, He fung ms weighs forward, and tried io bear
Barry to the deck.

With Dick—with any person of ordinary strength-—Burke's
maneeuvre would have suececded. Dot Barry's. muscular
pewor was enormous—groater even than that of Burke.

Ho did not yield an ineh, but, stooping swiftly, got his
arms round Burke's body. Then, with one mighty cffort,
hie lifted him bodily and swung him clean over his shoulder.

Burke's hald broke in the swing, and the huge bulk of him
sailued throngh the aif, and came down upon the planking of
the dock with o shock thot made the whole fabric of the
schooner quiver.

There he lay motionless as a sack of coals.

“You-—vou've killed ham ! muttered Dick,

“Hope so, anvhow,” panted Bacey. "1 I have,
saved the hangman a job., What about the others?”

A fearful sercam ringing ont through the night was s
answer.  There was a rush and a swirl of water a fow yards
astorn, but when they turned there was nothing to be scon.

Dick shivercd.

“'The sharks have got them,”™ he muttered.

He felt absolutely sick with the sudden reaction; but Barry
seomed unmaoved.

“Throe of them, woeren't there?” he said.

“Fes: four in all, including Buarke.™

“Redstall, Dent, and Pyke,” zaid Barry., *“Well, that's
settled  Burke's outlit, anyhow., Wonder how they got
loose ¥

Mick did not ans=wer. He was bending over Burke,

“He's not dead,” he said. “Give me o hand, and let's
carry him below,™

But Barey had already sprung back to the wheel. A puff
of wind had come up suddenly, and he was only just In time
to save the schooner from gybing.

“Ide’ll have to stay where he 13 for the present, Dick.
Wa've lost too much time already. Cripps iz aboard the
Rainbow. and he and his ceowed will take some shifting.™

ek glaneed zeross to the Hambow. Barry was right.
The two boats from the steamer were alveady alengside the
schooner, ol theiv erews had climbed aboard.

Ho shook his head,

“Wa've lost onr chanee,” he said despondently.
ot o, and thev've got their vifles.
aree last shet.™

e last shot?” repeated  Warry.
tarn, ™

“Wes," satd Dick; “but I ws=ed the last to sink Burke's
haat, ™

A thick lavgh startled them both,

“Ha, ho, my lads! Be you have done yourselves down

this tine ™ came Burke's jecving volce.

I've

“They'vo
And we—we have Ared

“We've only fired

iAnother facs, long instaiment of this thriliing
sarial stary next week. OCroer your copy early.)
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FAVOURITE FRIENDS
IN FICTION.

MNa 1.

We love the gallant Gregfriars chums,
Who always stand logether

Through thick and thin, whatever comes,
In falr ar stormy weathor.

To play the game they always strive
In sport and classie knowledges

A noble band, the Famouns Five—
The idals of their college !

The first and foremost of them all
Is worthy Horry Wharton,

Who's always keen and “on the ball
When'er there's any ﬂgﬂrt an,

Who plavs the great and noble part
(M an imdustrious leader

With courage which delights the heart

every  Magnet 7 reader.

A hero, firm to do amd dare,
Is froe and faithful Franky,
Who, as hiz rivale aro aware,
Will stand no hanky-panky.
He bucks his youthiul leader up
In manner meritorious,
And struggles hard for shicld or cup
And all that's great and glorious.

The very essence of all mirth
Is penial Robert Cherry,
Whose laughter echoes round the earth,
And makes ten thouwsand merry.
A long-limbed, eurly-headed lad,
‘n}flﬂl-:ﬂns our admiration, ey
And keeps our spirits gay and gla
And full of jubilation.

Muzy cvery fine and ripping thing
Be yours for many a day, Bob!

The same applics to Hurree Singh,
The daring, dusky Nabob-—

Whose weird and wondrous made of speech
Is seaveely scientifie,

And makes hilarious juniors screech

Becanze it's g0 * torrific!

Brave Johnny Bull completes the Five—
A sturdy son of Britam!

In “seraps ” he's very much alive
And foes are sorely smitien.

Then here's o Wharton's gallant erew,
Neo'er may their record perish!

And may we, all the ages through,
Their splendid actions cherish!

Next Monday

TOM MERRY & CO.

No. 2 of this grand new series.

- N = E
Frank

ichards,

i, ““PONSONBY'S PLOT!”
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HPONSONBY'S PLOTI™
By Frank Richards,

The grand long complete story of Greyfriars Sehoaol,
entitled as above, which will appear on Monday next, describes
how- tho cricketing fAxture with Highelilfe, wlach has been
““dropped "' for some time qn account of Ponsonby's caddish-
ness, undergoes a revival., But the rival school has o vastly
diferent eleven on this occasion, with Courtenay and the
Caterpillar in command. ™This, of course, enrages the elegant
Pon, who 13 not slow fto make mischief between the bwo
schools. His plan failing. he hits upon a desperate device at
the ecleventh hour, and succeeds in I{idunpping Frank
Courtenay and his chum, hoping that in so doing he marw
get a place in the team. The full resnliz of

" POMNSONBY'S PLOTI™
are graphically described in Frank Richards own masterls

manner,
NOW IS THE TIME!

Those splendid, unselfish fellows who are makine it their
duty to spread tha fama of the companion papcers wherever
they go—in the Army, the Navy, and the many sphores of
civilian life—have a golden opportunity this week of adding
to their good work.

I generally do what is vulgarly krown as * make a song ™
about Double Numbers; and I consider that I am jostified in
voasting a littlo, for our Double Numbers are not ordinary,
fifth-rate things, without any lito in them, They are the
vesult of weeks of patient mdustry, and the present issue,
which has overshadowed the great numbers of the past, 13 no
exception.

Nearly four hundred stories have appeared since a cortain
Tuesday in  April, when the “Magnet ™ Library was
launched on its prosperous eareer; but 1 cannot help thinl-
g that * Behoolboys Never Shall be Blaves!” eclipses them
all.  What boy can read it without being thrilled and
intensely intereatedd?  Precious few, I warrant.  And the
othor features, too—** The Greyfrinrs Herald,” the magniticont
serial, and so on—all go to make up a truly admirable number,
_Let me urge all my ehums, as 1 have urged them many
times before, not to let this milt-edged opportunity slip by of
doing the ** Magnet * Library and its Editor a.good turn by
handing this Double Number, when finished with, to a non-
reading chum. The cireulation of our grand little journal is
at present very high; but I make no secret of the fact that I
want to make it higher stilll In fact, I want it to be said
that the “Magnct ™ Library iz the mest widely-cireulated
book for boys in the world!

Shoulder to shoulder, then, my chums, and make a suprems
effort this wdtek to bring about the desived end.

THE CRUSHING OF A CAD!

An evilly-disposed person, signing himself J. 8. 3. K., wrote
to me a fow wecks ago expressing condemnation of the
“Magnet " Library, and saying that he would do his best to

other boys from reading it. As it is always my policy to

e impartial with my correspondents, T published the offerisive
etter sent me by this precious youth, with the result that
hundreds of loyal readers have sent me their views on the
subject, generally adding that they would be pleased to have
three things—a ecricket-stump, a quiet five minutes, and
J. 8. 8. K.~ This is what a reader from Nottingham says:

128, 5t. Ann's Well Road,
= A ' Nottingham.
Dear Editon,—I'm awfully sorry that you were froubled
by receiving such a peevish latter from J. 8. 5. K.
T have been a reader of your fine paper, the * Magnet,’
smee 1t started, and have never had to grumble at it.

L

ya pleased tohear from his chums, at home or abroad,
and ls enly too willing to give his best advice tothem it they are in

« «» Whom to wrile to : Editor, The L[lgnﬂ.- ;
Library, The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.Q.

= f!..r"f

J. 8. 3. K. must bo a
rotter to say that he will
stop everybody else from
reading your papers. One
thing 1z cortain; he won't
stop Mo ! Not  Jikely !
From wour ‘“Replies in
Brief * one can tell that
¥ou are a propoer sport,
:m‘:{ will always do your best to advise any of your readers.
U Lam glad you gave J. 5. 8. K. an answer a0 strongly, but,
. my¥ opurion, 1t was not strong enough. He should learn
patience. I myself do not think it would be possible for me
to give up rending the bright, clean, and humarous siories
contained 1 the * Magnet’ and * Gemn  Lilraries. Rather
than have J. 8. 8. K. a3 a reader of your papers, 1 wonld
buy cxtra copies myself cach woek, sending the surplus to
some of our soldiers who read the papers before the war
started, and who say they mize them very much,

“ Cheer up. and for goodness’ sake don’t let a end hike
J. 38 K. worry you! Though my first and Iast initials are
the same as his, 1 am certain I have no relation whatever
with him.

" Yours very sincerely,

s GG RG

Thank you, my Nottingham friend! Yours is just the sort
of loyal letter 1 like: and 20 long as 1 continue o recorve such
cliecry oxpressions of goodwill 1 shall be able to 1gnore the
hicartless uiterances of fellows of the J. 8. 5. K, type. Une of
my chums soggesta that J. 5 5 K, means ™ Just Some
Swanking K-nut.” Perchaps ho iz not far from the truath.

e

REPLIES 1IN BRIEF.

“The Terrible Three ™ [Annicsland.)—It was very pafui-
ofic of you to zend vour apare copies of the **Magnet ™
to our sailors. In stating your favourile characlers, you
have made a very good selection,

seorre DBavker (Lowestoft).—Dunter and Fish are fool:
rather than rogues. Your storyette was sent to the wrong
quarter.

“Lringer 7 (West Hartlepoal).—Bulsirode has saved a god
many penalties in the course of his career as the Remcve
geoalie, I cannot say if Mrs. Mimble's boy will appear in
any future story.

A Faithlvl Follower ™ (Finchley).—Glad te lLear that,
altheugh once antagonistic to the “Magucet ™ and ihe
“em,” you have now come to appreciate their sterling
worth, With regard to your question, you should visit ths
local gymnasinm,

H. E. Gowers [(Hn\'{rrhiil}.—Hun‘r:te Singh receives a sub-
stantial aupply of pocket-money each week, but I am un.
able to state the exact sum.

H. Hodgson (Maidenhead).—¥ou may take my word for
it that the amalgamation of “The Dreadnought ™ with
“Thoe Boya' Friend ' was a carefully considered action, amd
not a rash one, as you state in your letter. As to your
cbservation that the Jimmy Silver stories are not uwp to
the marl, I expect my huge “Boys' Friend " public will
have something to say abouk that!

“Contented ™ (Yorkshire).—The place you mention does
not exist, t¢ my knowledge., I am afraid that if T were
to Gl up the * Magnet ™ with the Greyfriars story T should
ingur the wrath of all my zerial-loving readers,

A, M. (Leeds),—Twenty-3ix numbers of the “Magnet ™
Library constitute a volume,

“ 3 alsanian  (Bootle).—I thank you most heartily for your
1ﬂ]yalt and stannch support. More will be heard of the
ClLift

ouse girls shortly,
-ﬂﬂl \

i ——

Erinted and Pobiliahed by the Proprietors at The Eleet

Gotch, Lid., Melbovrne, Sydrey, Adelalde, Brisi ane, and Wellington,

Housa, l‘n.rg

n Stragt, London, Englend.  Agents for .ﬁ.u;:;n.'lil; ﬂw:iérn &
. i for SBouth Afrien; Central News Awenoy, Ltd,, Oaps Town aand

Johsnnesbiore: Sobaeription, 7s, per aomum. Bsturdwy, August lith, 1915,
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A CHAT WITH MY CORRESPONDENTS.

Never before in the history of the * Magnet ¥ Library have
I bren the réf—ipit*ut of sueh 4 vust number of lettors and post-
: Indeed, if 1 atterupted
to teply to them ally T shonld be compelled to bring ont
atwtiver capy of the paper for the _punimr*.

AMany of the commumeations contamed valuable suggestions.
und anany wowe st forth questions concerning the bovs of
In the case of the lutivr,

that huk of space precludes me Ijml.] n'phuu: amd 1 moust
il _.m:k theni
to accepi the briek mention of their m;mu A% uie m.Iq,ﬂcrv. ledg-
inent,

clomn the indulgence of my im{h-r chiums,
rarels froan roaders all the world over,

By stwdying the storics cavefnlly weék by weell  they will
doubtless guin whatever information. they desire.

The following chums are to be w zlrll:l'||l1.' A for theie:
thoug hitful Tetters;

Greyfriars, I am very =orey indeed

“ A amadian Jewish Readee ™

traql).”
'“.‘L Collevtor i_ﬁ;ddl‘?abmug—h}

{Mon- Edge. (L T, {S8hefiield).
E. E. k. 8 (North Shtehls).
E. G. S (“A

“Matchbox o [Dulwichy
Manzie, Frank {Australial,
Loval Reador 7). Mac ™ %Juhuuimm},

" A Coustant Reader ™ (Macclesfield). Elliott, L. le}rHatf-z. * Manchester Admiver,”
A Uonstant Reader of the Trio ™ Fuglish, €. {West Ham) Mason, C. (Sheflield).
{Cardiff), " Ever Faftlfal ™ 153‘&1193-3. Miles, F (Curdiff}.
o j""u*ur e o— = Ewart  [Montreal). i:;:_.ie?, Ptlﬁﬁahﬁru!} \
. inied SLISUOTD, 2. P Luwig.
Vilamis, Williamn {"'u'r.mmapr;l M. i (W aakvioi).

X Faithiul Reader ' {Bivmingham}. F. I

9. [DBrulgwater).
A (R : . .

E. (Lancashire). M. J. B. (Bournemonth),

EL![':I-I'IEEJ 3. {London, K.

a *1 Hurey  Wharton  Admiver 7 (New " Figlting Magpie ™ (Melbonrne),
South Wales). J Fildes, Madge (Orewe). cNaw (Al
*A Loval and Constant Reader 7 (Buar- Porbea, 8. (Londoo). ap " (Alboa).

M Y. [Neweastle).

aton). Foed, Harold (Bivminghan).

* A Loval Clom 7 (Iligh Wyeombe).
“A Loxal Magnet Reader

A hoval Reader ™ (Cainbornse),

A Loxval Beader in the Herts JUE ALY

tHlertford).
A Loyal Reader in Truth
".-‘i. Magnetite ”  {Luton).
.'1.. Magnetite ¥ [Swind u-n}

© (Leeds).

A "rielbm:rlm Apgnetite ™ (Australin).
*Awerican U (Bristoldl,
Ao Atherton Reader ' (Near Man:

vhester).

A Xew Reader ™ (Burton-on-Trent).
.'ln Old ]?H:w " ([ Melbourne).
"Auli-B. P8
"Auvious 7 (Near 3t 1lelen's).

”.-\'r'tis-t. Y Glasgow).

“ A Sontl: Wales Beader.”

* A Staaneh Magmhte ?(Cnwdill).

A True Reader " (Blackheath),

Austin, . (Maned u_ater]

- Ajisteabian Weader.’
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The Rival Raiders!

{Continued from paga 37,)

SIS R AR AL

with the party, if they don’t hke it, they ¢an Tump it.”" Fish
chaekled at the fdea. - They can’t make a row in the Close
after lichts cut, that’s & dead cerl. IR would mean a row for
tiein if they werve canght out of the derm. I guess I'm
siing o be a memwber of this litte excarsion—some !

CHAPTER 4.

o ERE 11 is!" :

J“l Bob Uherry  whespefad tlhie words as ho drew the
boen t-tm frosm its concealent behind  the wood-
sl

The Fameouws Five wove very guict apd eaulions.  There
wak 1o harm in' thelr esfapailo—it was. simply & joke—~but
they koew thial i 7 they Wl didtovercd out  of their
dormitory at tiat bowirfhe powers that were would not look
wnpen itoas o joke, Greovfeinks felfows had been known to steal
vut of “bounds after durk fob worse purposes, such az “ pub-
havniing,” oo the mles on the subject were very strici. -If
Gaal g, the porter, or g prefect or a mazter Epotied tho
auventurcus hve t]u:}" wontld e haeled ‘bhefore the Hood at
ance, anid a bremnendess Licking wotld be the reward of theiv
ciitprprise, as well as Ygating "' for one or more half
Badidnys, ' ' . _

That rveflecliion waz enongh to make the juniors vory
cautious. Onee ovtside the walls of the school they would
b szfor; Lotk within the wolls thie ‘zreatest eave was needed,
For masters and peefeces weve still up, many Dghted windows
sleamed out tute the dusk of the old Close, and it was qmte
possible thal some obnoxions person in authority might lake
& turn m the Cloge bofora roine o bed.

et U whispered Wharten, * And keep in cover! Al
il vou e so moch as a shadow, tie low.”

“Yes, rather ™

The junors crept away lrom the wood-shed, Tob Clevry
crreding the tarey bisewit-tin veey earefully.

Avondinzg the pavt of the Close wheore the light from the
windews foll, aml keopine as muoceh in ecover as possiblie, tho
Juniers orept towards the school wall,

In the coriter of the wall, where atree orow eloze Lo the ol
stomeworl, was the spol where climbing was ensy, and moss
ef the junioes had been over the wall in that riace helure.
.I;L‘I]"“'bf:l':-. izt the climb “would bave been  excecdizly
it it

With sitent steps, Harry Wharton & Co. eame thwongh tho
old clms and approached the shadowy eovner.

Suddenly Wharton, who was leading, halted and darted
bk into the shadew of a tree

H“hEtop " he 1.1.'h|:51]f'|;'[:1],

The juniors backed under the elms

“What is it £7 muettered Johany Bull,

THRomebody on the wateh, ™

U0, my hat !h

"MWhat rotters leck

“The rottenfulness is terrific !

“ Bhnzh M-

“Are you sure—"" began Bob,

“Bhush ! Look!" .

Keeping carelully concealed in the dense shadow of the olm-
trecs,, the juniors peered out towards the corner of the wall
There another shadow fell darkly —that of the tree. growiie
¢lose to the walll But'in the dark shadow of the free was a
davker shadow still—darker, _more "opague—and it was
evidently a form standing motionless there—on the watceh.

The slighiest noize would have been enolgh to betray-them,
and the wall was difficiit ta elamber aver in any other spot,
Unless the shadowy, wuicher departed they had neo chance of
carrying out their scheme, :

Would he go?

Evidently he had not seen them, and surely the most patient

prefect wWould aot-wait there very,” very long on the chance of
catehing . truant juniors? - He could only be acting on sus-
picion, for if he koew they were out -of their-dormitory, he
wanld go there, and the empty beds would prove their
identity.  And-a prefect acting on mere suspicion would surely
not” wiit a leng 4ime, on the watch!
~"But the time was passing minute after minute, till half-past
ten 'soutided from: the clock-tower.. - 8till the fizure did ot
move away., Beveral times it had stiveed, as if in"impatience,
hut it remained in” the same spot.
Atfew eunites later there was a sound on the high-road
outside: the walls. - A . jingling sound of bicyeles as they
swept by, and a wvoice raised in cheery song—the voice of
Ihek Trumper of Courtheld.

The yjumors sunply wriggled with rage.

Trumper & Co.—the three fcllows:they had intended to
capture and tar, in order to provide them with adegquate cause

N

HHTHHY

SH U

for snigeoring—wore passing the schos! wall, and now i was

too late ! ]

Unconscious _of, the ambush they had escaped, obinious o
tlhiz L]:-LI'lg'-L'H‘ thal had thieatened-—or, rather, had been ot endod
te threaten--the three Courtlield fellows cycled on, and the
nagling of the egeles died away down the road.

They were gone, ' ’

Boeb Chovey dreew a deep, ;'Equ{l_-rmth in twkber disgyst.

Y Dished 1 he” muttered, -"“May as woll get baek to Hiw
derm.  It's all up for to-night.,”

“ Hark ! muttered Wharton, ® My only hat !

For the darl fgure by the wall had moved at leat, and. it
had spoken; and this is what it said:

"Iy pum! I guess those galoots have necked it up, just
ns I ::a]cu'latui_tﬁef would!  Where the thunder bave thoy
ot to?"

" The Famous Five gaspod. .
They knew that voice—the veice of Fisher T. Fish, of lhka
CIMoVE.

The dark figure standing sentry by the wall was not' & pre-
fect—it was- not a scnior watching for truant juniors it wos
Fisher T, Figh! ;
© Y My hat!” gasped Bob CUherry, " Fisp !

Y Fizhy ! Oh, the idiof !

" The villain !

There was ne need for concealment new, The Famous Five
rushed cut of their cover and rushed at Fisher U: Fish, The
latter - Blinked at them from the :gloowm amd uitered an
exclamation '

T guess vou're late, you galoots! They've gone by
L'lltm't you hear them? I reckon T fold yor you'd muck this
up ! ' :

* You=you—yon—"" stutbered Wharton. **What are you

doing heee? I thought you wers in bed'in the dorhitory.™

Fisher 1. Fish chuckled.

#1 gpuess L. wasn't. going to be teft,” ke veinarked. “F
seocted” dut just nfter you and came here. L got here fivst,
33 you welit to.fetoh the tar, vdun see. aml T fhmtn wailine
for you hyer. Waiting' & blessed long tinw, too--maore thir
half an hour. I gwess,” What on vairth have you heen doing
all the time®"

“You—you—you——  We've been within. g dezen yands
witching you, you—you silly villaun! "Wecloek you for a
prefect on the wateh,'s panted Wharton,

0, gee-whis! | Yoo vzt have been an as ! aid Fichen
T, Fish, - *“I{-voi’d had the sense 1o show vourselves, T pucss

I'd have cdlled outl,”

“¥You idiot! 7. IMow could: we show onraclves when we
thought it was a prefect on the wateh ?™ growled Bely Cherry,
“low wore we to guess that a gilly meddiing idict had cotn
out and got heve ahead of s ™

Fishér T, Fish chuckled, .

“Well, T guess you are a-set of jays I he remacked,. © Thia
all comes from vour thinking of legving me out. 1 gucss next
time yvou'll know better—just a fow ! T kiwder reckon thatb
tar's wasted., Trumper & Co, ave a mile away by this time.”

Beb Cherry snorted,

“"Wastod, 15 10?7V ho placnlated.  "Well, iUs Jolly well pol

oing-to be wasted!  As youw'we mwmcked up”the whels

Ty m—

“I guesg—~—""

* And Trumper won't get the tar, 1t's jolly well not going.io
be ‘wasted ! Whe do you think ought to have the tar, yeu
fellowa?" ’

And the fellaws rephed with ore voiee;

“That idiot, Fishy !

“Hryer; I-say ! 1 gpucss!
CGong-grugr-pug-gug | ;

Fis er"L',‘Fjﬁh';g‘ug-gugﬁgug%ed almost hystevically as the
juniors sezed him, and Beb Cherry dabbed the iseunit-tin
upon his face; and the tar rolled .out, cornpletely obliterating
the thin features of the Yankée junios, ;

“Groo-hooh! Gug-gug-gug-gug "

“Fa, ha, ha!”

“Gorrrocoggzhh 1Y :

Fisher T. Fish clawed wildly at the tar. The Famous Five,
chuckling, beat a retreat in the darkness, and_in’ a few
minutes they wore in bed again in the Remove dormitory.

Fisher T. Fish came into the dornutory.in a’'few minuies
more, gurghing.' But Fisher T, Fish did not turn in, e could
not to bed in that state. He went to his wathstand, and
for the next hour he was rubbing and serubbing, and scrubbing
and rubbing, and gurghing and rrunting spismodically,  He
varied his gurgles and grunts with uwncomplimentary remprka
to the Famous Five, DBut s remarks were not heeded;
thoze cheerful jumiors were sleeping the sleep of the just,

When Fisher T. Iish rose the next morning there were
many, many traces of tar about hus ears and his bair, and he
had more ruBbing ‘and scrubbing to do, and his temper was in
the worst possible” state,  Ana Fisher T, Fish c¢mphatically
guessed that he would never, never lemd -his valuable aid
to the Mamous Five again, however much they needed 1t
and Bob Cherry remarked that, for his own sake, it wase to be
lioped that he guessed correctly,

THE ENID.

Yow-ow'! Yarocoogh! Groogh!
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