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A Magnificent, Long,
School Story of Harry Wharton
‘Co.y at Greyfriars,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Baek Up!

A NOOPEY I
Clink, ¢hnk! _
: Harry Wharton looked into
Snoop's study in the Hemove
passage at Greyiviuvs, and stasted a little,
and then amiled.
Hnoop’s  Secupation
CUTIONE one,

He was alone in the studv, seated at
rhe teble counting money.

There woere two little heaps of
currency notes before him, pound notes,
and *“ten-bobbers ™ respectively : and he
was making a pile of half<rowns and
two-shilling pieces

‘He looked up nquickly, and colonred as
he: met Wharton's gaze.

Oh!  Come in,

e jaculated.

The captein of the Remove stepped
into the study.

Ridney James Sncop rose to lis feat,
with two or three half-erowns atill in his
lrand.

HRolling  in
Wharton, smaling.

“Well, pot quite,” said Snoop. " I—
I'm not a blessed miser, you know,
You know what this money it—zyou've
lieard about it. I—I've just put five
bob to it, aud I was connting it over just
to sea how much there was, you know.”

Harry Wharton nodded, with a vorg
vordial expression.

was rather o

Whartonn ! he

it — what?”  askod

“My father's been demobbed, sou
know,” went on Snoop. “I'm expecting
to see him this week, kle can't very

well come to Greyfriars. You know
what happened to lvm before he went
mts the Army.” Sucop flushed deeply.
* But—but I'm looking forward to sce-
ing him."

“ Never nmnd what happeoed before hie
wa3 1n the Army,” said Harry., ' That's
alt wiped out by what he"s done since.”

“Well, I really ﬂ;ink it. ought to be
looked at that way,” said SBaocop, more
brightly., " He stood up to the Huns with
the best of them. And—and at that
time, when things went wrong, and le
wenbk to—io prizon, there were others
more to blame than he was, and they got
off. He's leaving the Army  with

ioue little momey in his pockets, and
e hasn't rauch prospect before Lhim, and
—and  I've been saviog up for whole
terms to get this tin together for him,”

“*It's jolly decent of you,” said Harrv.

Tt isn't mu-'!]i.-—-:nn.ib:,r twelve pounnds
new,” said Snoop. S0l it's some-
thing, and it will ﬁelp."

Ile placed the money n a tin box, and

Complete

laweked ot :m'.'t‘:fu]i_\'? Whartor wut{:hing
himt in silence.

Snoop stowed the tin box in a locker,
anel then turned to the captain of the
Hemove,

“You came in to speak to pe? Le
nsked,

“¥Yez:; Lodey told me he wants von.”

" Loder ¥*°

* Yes—DLedey of the Sixth, It's not o
licking,” said Havry, 03 o deep cloud
settled on Snoop's face. “He looked
quite good-tempered for once,”

But Snnop's [nee did not clear,

“1 dudn't think it was a licking,"’ he
muttered. 1 expeet it will toen out to
be one, though. 1'm not going to have
anything more to do with Loder of the
Sixth.”

“* 1 don't quitoe [ollow."™

Sooop made an impetient gesture,

“Oh, I know what he wants—a mos
sage taken to the Crose Keys, or amokes
smuggled in, or something of the kind,
I mand to do that kind of thing for hum,
bnt I'm net geing to any more.”

“{food for wvoul"” said Whaston.
“¥Yeu certatnly shouldn't. You'd get
fanded in troubla f it came out, and
Loder wouldn’t stand by you.”

“Well, a Sixth Form prefect couldn’t
Tery well own up to that kind of game,”
snid Snoop, with a grin. I refused last
time he nsked me to take a message o
Jerry Hawke, and he licked me.”

“He'd no nght to ick vou, then.
You'd be justified in asking Wingate to
ikterfere.”

“¥You don't know Loder. He didn't
ek mue for refusing to ?’ﬂ to the Cross
Kevs—ha licked me for shiding down the
banisters. He woonld deny the Cross
Keyve bizney if T told Wingate.”

Harry Wharton knitted biz browe.

He sympathised a good deal with the

hlack
to throw behind him his somrewhat shady
manners and customs, more especially as
he knew that Sacop’s reform was due to
n cesire to make lhamself more worthy ol
f;is soldier father.
- But, though tha way of the trans.
fressor was  hard, the puth of the
repentant wos not easy. In his shady
daya he had been wvery useful to the
sportsman of the Bixth, and CGerald
Loder, who was o pretty thorough black-
gunrd in many ways, was not hkely to be
very palient with a veforming fag.

Huorry Wharton was silent fora minute
or two, his brows kmitted in thought,
while Baocop moved restfessly aBout the
study. . _ _

“Trwe dJdone witheall that)” said Sooop
abraptly, *I1 made up my  mind ]

o of the Remove 1 his effortj L

&
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wouid  when my" fother went out to
Flinders. Loder ran find somebody
elge. I'm not going to do anything I
mught he sacked for if it came out. %i!-’
father’s got enocugh to worry over with-
out that, I sha’n't go to Loder now."

" Well, yon have to go if o prefect telis
you,” said Havvy Wharton,  ** But if it's
as you say, Snoop, and Loder wanta von
to do anything shady, jou wvught to
refuge '

Y Awd get 4 thrashing 1™

‘Ne!” said Huarry, “If Loder plays

that game, we'll all stand by you—and

wi ean imake things warm for Loder.
We've had our rows with him bofore,
and he didu’t come off best.”

Sioop shrugged his shoulders.

“ What ean Lower Fourth fellows da
aganst ¢ Bixth Form prefect?” he mut-
tered.

“Lots 1" anid the captain of tha
Remove, If wvou mean business,
Snoop, and you Jon't want to play the
goat any move, we'll stand in with yon,
and see you through. And we'll dowis
Laoder. ™

“You couldn’t.”

“We'll try. Look here, I'll speak to
my pals, and we'll come with vou to
Loder's study,” said Wharton, W]l
wait in the corriior, and f Loder goes
for you, rou give a yell, and we'll coma
in.

“My hat! You-—-vou couldn't!”

“We could, and would,” answered
Wharton.  *“And we'll jolly well seo
that Loder doean't toneh you. If there'a
a row, let it come. I'my pretty certain
that Loder wouldn't let it go befora the
Head, under the circe.”

Snoop was silent fer same minutes,
evidently thinking it out.

“Anyway, you can't dodge Loder for
lqng.“ gaic] Harry, “If you don't go to
im, you're disobeying a prefect, and
that gives lum a chance. o, aud we'll
come with you.”

“Blessed if I don't!” said Sidney
James Sooop, making up his mind at
last, ' If—if the fellows will back me
npr——="

“T'll gen to that, I'H call them now,’
said Harey, “Come along '™

“I--I'Il eante, then.”

The two juniora quilted the studs to-
gether. Harry Whartun's face was very
determiined, but bis companion had an
uncertain and troubled look. Sneoop did
not possess Wharton's  strength  of
character, amnd the coming trouble with
Loder of the Sixth scared him. Rut
Wharton's support nerved him for the
elforr,

It o Tew nunutes Wharbon hiad onlled
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Every Monday.

together the members of the famons Ce.
—fk}b Oherry, Johmny Ball, Frank
Nugent, and Hurree Jamact Ram Singh.
Sncop stood with a downeast Face as the
ceptain of  the Remove explained the
inatter to his chums. )

“We've on !" said Bob Cherry chiserily.
“After all, it'a o long time since we've
had & row with Loder.™

“There's one about due  now!”
grinned Jobnny DBull  “ Al ezene,
Snoopoy. We'll back you up. Dotter

tsko somo stumps with us."”

“My hbat! Fancy stumping a pro-
fact 1" said Nugeut “8dill, there's no
dnuj;b that a stumping will do Loder
gm -‘ii‘

“He's really asking for it.* suid Doh.
“Of courso, Bnoop ought never to have
tome as he's done. and then Loder
wouldn't oxpeect it of him. But if Broop
wants to be decent, wo're fho chaps to
g~o him through,”

“You're awfully gozd!” multered
Snoop.

“Not at all,”™ said Bob. “If Loder
touches you, sou give s wheop, mna
vou'll seo us come jawing into Lhe
study."’

“The jazzinlness will bo tercifie, my
catonmesd and ridicnlouws Sacep,”” smd
Hurreo Bingh.

And the Famons Five, having thought
fully provided themselves with ericket-
stumps, in ecass of meed, nccompanted
Sidney Jamea Snoop to the Sixth Form
masmego to call on Laoder.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
What Loder Wanded |
NOOP'S hand shook a bittlo as he
S topprd at Gerald Lodoer's door.
Iig was far from shanng the
vheery carelesaness of the Fomous
Fi\'{;j -
“Come in !’
It Ilv:;l..'aﬁ:u. (Gerald Loder's voice within
the study. :
Snoop cast an slmest besceohing glanes
at Harey Wharton & Co.

“You—vou'll wait here?” he mut
tered.

it 'll"‘}u hEt 1“-

“RBoaly on us,” said Wharton. " Go it,
Snoopey L7

And Sidney James cnfered the
liva"s den.

Loder of the Sixth wns scated at his
gtudy table, and ha locked up with
quitc & genial expression as Snoop came
1=

v ohut the door, kid " he surd.

Snoop had left the door ajar, feelin
mafer with it so; but ho closed it &
Toder's direction. The Sixth-Former had
no suspicion of the fact that five Re.
movites, armed with cricket-slumps,
wera waiting in the passage, ready to
rush in ot a oall from Sidney James,

Cerald Loder pointed to & chair.

" it down, kid 1"

Anoop sat down on the edge of the
chair., Loder's geniality was far from
reagsuring him.  That geniality only
made it more certain that Loder wanted
something. He did not waste geniality
on fags for nothing. ]

The prefect took a box of cigareltes
from a drawer in the table, gelected one,
and handed the box to Snoop.

“Help yourself,” he said graciously.

“I—1d rather not, Loder, thanks'™
faltered Snoop.

* What 1

“I—i mean—thanks, I will!"™ goasped
Snoop waakly. :

He tock a ecigaresto but did not light
L]

“ Make yourself at home, Snoop,” said
Loder. *I wont o Ittle chat with you."

# You, Loder.”™
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“I cdare sny you
down to Fri-xr(.f:ﬂlb

T 1:‘"-(-‘--“5- 5}

. *1 want a note taken to Jerry Hawke,
in fact.”

Booop drew a deep breath. The tug.
of-war was conung. He was determined
to havea done with thls kind of thing, and
the presence of Hovey Wharton & Co.,
within eall of his voire, goave him
COMTREP.

A refusal trombled on Lis lips; but
Loder went on boefore he could spesk.

*But never mind that—yet. There's
another matter, Bnoop |

“¥ez, Loder?™

The Bixth-former blevw out a hittls
cloud of smoke. Bmokiny waa one of
Liovder’s pleasant littla habitz, which he
was very carnful to keep concoaled from
the school suthoritica, The fead weuld
have had no sympathy whatover with the
sporiing Eruc{n-itiau of Loder.

“Therae's bren some tallk about you
latoly in the schaol, Hnoop,’” he re-
marked. "Ik appears that your father's
m the Army—"

*“Ha's nut now, Loder 1™

* Demobbad—what 1™

& YEELJJ‘

* And you've becn saving up money to
lend him?*" gsid Loder, with o smile

*¥Ye-ms. 11 didn't know you knew.”

ar laughed.

“It's been tho talk of the place,” he
said. **The money was found in your
study when a miissing banknote was bem
looked for; and you were suspecled
having mnched the banknote and
changed it. Tauckily for you, tho banok-
note turned up”

Snoop was silent,

“*¥ou had to explain that you'd saved
the money, and what it was for,"” con-
tinue] Loder. "Ry the way, did you
rpaliy snve it

Of conran

“You don't have a very large allow-
ance, 1 believe?"” said er, looking at
the junior vory sharply.

“No. 've been very carnfuol
uncle in Canada payas my fees hore, and
ha sends me an allowsnca, and sometinng
extra sometimes,' sald Snoop. Y I've
savod all I can™

for me."

My

“For your father?™

[13 E‘Eﬂ. #

" Very dutiful, and all that,” said
Loder with a yawn, “ Your pater will be
no and pieascd, I should think., Ten

pounds, jan't iEF"

“More than that now.” :

“My hat! You're a regular miser,
3noo From what I've seen of you, I
should rather expect you to blue the
cash on backing peo-geen '

Snoop winced.

“F woulidn't!" he said. *"1t'a for my
fether. Besides, I've given up that kind
of thing, Loder.™ _

“Turned over a new leaf—what 7"

“"Yes," said Bnoop, wincing at the
Sixth-Former's sneer.

* Very creditable, 1 must say. It's
about time you did, too, isn't ¥ And

yeu'va actually got ten quids, and
moze i’

“Y[‘S..”

“Good man! Who'd havoe thought
it7" said Loder. “MNow, Swnoop, old
chap, 1 want you to do me a little
favour.”

* Yeoa, Lodert”

“1 happen to bo rather short of money
at the preecut moment,™ said er,
fixing his ecyes upon BSnoop's startied
face. "Mara{l temporary, of course—
a spell of dashed bad luck on the gee.
gees, I haven't been so sensible as you,
vou see.  As the matter stands, I'm naxt
door to stony, and I don't expect any-
thin tlﬂﬂnmgt weel." ]

“Oh1" said Snoop, with a longing

l glance at the door. He had s glim-

can find time to go

‘him  his savingy

Three-halfpence.

3
piering now of what Levald Loders
geniality raeant, . .

“You wouldn't mind lending mo ten
pounds till next weoek, Snoopit”

Snoop ecaught his bresth.

That dempend was utterly ancxpected.
It was dismaying, too. For Snoop knew
well enough that Loder must be in very
low water indred to put his pride in his
procket to tho extent of borrowing monoy
of & junior in the Lower Hourth.

It must mean that he waa not only
“atony,” but that he bad exhavsted
avery other means of rabsing tho wind;
that there was nobody in the Sixth he
eould borrow more money of, and that he
had drawn from homo all that could
hé drawn from that quarter,

It showed, in fact, that Loder was in
auch straits for money that if Snoop lent
he would probably
never seo them again,

Tha junior clenched hia handas at the
thought.

He was afraid of Lodoer; but he was
maore angry than afraid now.

The more ht of being robbed of
the moncy all saved made him
furious.

He rose hastily from the chair and
mnado a step towards the door. Loder'a
eyes followed him in surprise.

“Whera are you going, Snoopi” ho
rapped ouk.

“I—=I'm going out."

;thp wi:nt;*e} ﬂgﬂu armut" S
noop  stoppod, nting tor bre
Lodor éﬁd risen o his tl;t*:ﬁtf now, with &

vecy ngly expression on his face.

“Tro asked you a favour, Snoop,™ he
gaid. ""I'm not acoostormed to asking
favoura of fags, and I don't expect ta
be refused. suppose you know your
money will bo ané&l It's simply a tem-
porary amcbarrassment—-""

“You can borrow it of wour pal

I

Carne, then,"” stammored Sacop.

" Carme's sbort of money, too."
“Try Walker, then.”

“I'm not asking you for advice, 8n

I'm zsking wvou tor a loan, You ocught
to bo glad to oblige mo.”
"B J—I— would,” stammered
Bnoop, his courage failing again, as the
ect came neargr to him, *but—
ug it's for my father,”
"When arp you poing to goe your
father 2

“On Baturday.”

* And hand hum the money "

iL Yca‘ LR ]

I.oder nppeared to reflect.

“Very well,” ho said. *I'll engage to
return tho money by Hriday, Socop.”

“ ¥on—-you saud you don't expect any-
thing until next woek.”

“I can mannge by Friday, though,
by making an effort. I'll write speciaily
to my father, TWou can rely om it,
Bnoop.”

4 1_'_1 r¥

Loder's hand strayed towerds & cana,

“Will vou give ma a writtan promiso
to pay Lgﬂ money on Friday " gasped
Snoop.

“You know very well, Bnoop, that &
transaction of this {:ind cau't be put into
writing. You can toke my word, I
suppose T

HSnoop Jdid not dare to oxpress, ver-
hally, his opinion of the value of Loder's
word,. Dut hiz {nce was expressive
encugh.

“ To cut the matter short,” said Loder,
his look Emwing grimmer, "I expect
you to oblige me. I can make it up to
you in many ways, Bnoop—a prefect can
do o lot for & junior, and he can make
things jolly uncomiy for & junior, too, if
ha . But I don’t want.to threaten
you—not At all I'm sure you'll oblige
me,"” said Loder smoothly.

Tre Maowgr Lisaarv.—No. 533.



"I—I mn"ti”

“T'il come up to your study now, if
you like," aiid Loder, unheeding.

Snoop panted for breath.

“It's no good cvoming up to my
sludy !" he gasped.

"VYou don't mean that vou refuse,
Bnoop 1"

b “ﬂ]&lL I dnhi;'g eatd S:&mp, Nmﬂum,giig.
@ know 2 that Bve heroes of ¢

: R'Iamwn wero just outside.

won't ™

Loder looked at him fixedly. Snoop
was scared and nlmost shnking, but there
was desperate obstinacy in his fase, It
was protty clear that words would not
move him, ]

Loder picked up his cane,

This kind of proceeding was rather
paet the hmit, even for Lader; but his
n of money was groot—greater even
than Bnocp guessed. e simply had to
have it—if he could get it. He meant to
loave no'stone unturned, at ail events.

“Have you done your lines, Snoop?™
e anked in :wﬁrm&ing voice,

Snoop started, .

“M» hnes?! I haven't any hines.”
" Heold uut»;aur hand, then 1™

"1 won't " yellad Bnocp.

*“Won't you, by gad !"

The next moment Loder's grasp was
an B s collar and the cane was lash-
mg on :Eg junior's shoulders,

‘Help !"" ycBed Bnoap.

And at that call the door of the study
flew open with a crash, and the Famdus
Five of the Remove rushed in.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Too Mpeh for Snoop !

ODER of the Sixth jumped up in

angry amazement at that endden
invasion of #is study.

His cane wa: raised for a

sccond lash, but he hed no time to

i+ I_I :

here thes'll want to know ell about it
Will that sait you "

IBut Loder was too enraged o heed.
He roared again for belp. As n matter
of fact, tho uproar had already been
heard. There were footateps in the pas-
suge, and Wingate and Gwyone looked
into the study together, with astonish-
ment in their faces.

The two prefects stared blankly at the
AN,

tho

** What
Wingate,

“(h,  |Tbedad!"" gaiped Gwynne.
"Loder, ye—"

“Drag them off !" roared Loder.

“ Wharton—Cherry, kt Loder go at
onee 1" exclaimed "i'gmgu.ta angrily.

he juniors obeyed. The word of the
Greyiriare captain was law. Loder sad
up on the carpet, crimson and furious,
and gesping for hreath.

i —Ip—ﬁ] emesh them ! he panted.
“I'i-rip—"

“This 18 where we put in a strategio
retreat, [ think,” murmured Bob Cherry.

But thers was no retreat for the heroca
of the Remove, Wingate aud Gwynno
blocked the doorway.

“ Btop !" esaid the captain of Greyiriars
grimly. "1 want to know what this
imcana, Wharton. How dare you lay
hands on a prefect of the Sixth Form in
hia own study !

“Ho wis gu.l]}-iﬂg Bnoop ! snewered
Wharten,

Lodor Mﬁmd to his feet and grasped
his cane. ¢ Famous Five drew to-
ﬁather and grippcd their stumps. They

ad not had time to use the stumps ‘ﬁet,
but they were ready to use them, as their

looka showed.

“Hold on, Loder¥®" said Wingate
guzetly. “I'm inquiring into i
maiter. You seem to have interfered
on 8noop’s aceount, Whartont"

“Yes, cortainly "

“You take it on youracH to intorfere

thump——" ejaculatod

dedrver it. between a prefect and a fag 7
** Down him I"* roared Bob Cherry. “¥es, when the prefect ﬁupmm to be
Almost before Loder knew what was | Loder,” answered Wharton. “ He wae
happening the charge of the juniors } byllving Snoop for o cause he dare not
swept him off hia feet. tell you, Wingate.”
Crash |, . + fnd:md! ou were caning Bnoop, 1
hLm:Iar went down on his carpet, roar | suppose, Lodor "
. (13 Yﬂ*rr
~ gmmﬂemd away from him, gasp- | What for #"
ing. rescue  had  been  prompt “¥or not having done his lines.*
enpugh. Loder sprawled on the Bodr, Wharton's lip curled.
and one of Bob Cherry's heavy hoota was | “' I expected him to tell lies,” he said.
ghn on_his chest to nin there. | Loder made a furicos movement, but
ohnny Bull and Hurrce Singh stood on | the captuin of Greyirinrs waved Iim
his legs. Ha;réy Whartan grasped both | hack,
his wrists; and Nugent, not to be left |  “Teave this to me,™ he said. “Whar-
out, seized his ears, which wese forfu- | tun. you are nccusing s prefect of the
nate large and gave & god held, Sixth Form of punishinz & fag withont
- Got him 1™ chuckled Bob. cause, and telling falsehoods about it?”
Hurtah 1" : “Yrg 1" soid Harry I'ﬂrl-ene-gm
. “_ Leﬁ gﬂbll“’ n_t:e-,l' Loder, “alt,rﬁgglm ';IWE]]E if you can pecve that it's all
uriouely, quite in vain. " L'll amas ight; if you can’t you'll get a lerson
ou—I"{l— report you—I'T—I'Il— n{ﬁ:. won't forget. We shalfueﬁ. What

e i, B 1"
' Oh, my hat 1" gasped Snoop, staring
at the scene in terror _

"1t was rather & new mght at Grﬁ}'friaﬂ;
a prefect of the SBixth Form *downed '
in his own study by fags of the Lower
P, in b forgot all ab

T, m bis rage, lorgot about
Bnoop and the Joan he ha mtended to
raie from that unfortunate youth. He
strugglod savagely and shouted for help,

“Give him eome of his own cane”
sid Rab.

“And let it be terrific, my worthy
chums ! eaid the Nabob of Tpur,
“The terrific canefulness is the proper

“Il
EE:I » jrucnmd Loder:
r dry up, Loder,” said Harry
Wharton, *“H you bring the masters
Tee MicyeT Lrlguni—'ﬂa. 883,

are
]

you to say, Bnoopl”

“You ean speak ont.”

But the unfortunate Hnoop found i
difficult to speak out. The hmorkous ook
an Loder's fuce dismayed him too much,
He knew what he hed to expect from
iﬂld.fli-r if I"s;!_hrﬂveﬂed t!l:‘le facts. g

arry arton apoke again as Sneo
stommered helplessly, P

" We came here with Snoop,” he said,
“We waited cutside. Laoder wanted him
ta do something against the rules—or,
at least, we thought so—and wo weeen't

going to let-a Remeove ohap be bullied
into  doing wrong., That's bhow the
matter stands.”

“What did Loder want you to do,
Snoop 1 asked Wingata quivy.
" To—to—to—" gl@& Enocp.

3

1

e
“3—1 thought he—he wanied me do
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fetch in emokes, or something "' gosped
Smoop.  "'That wes what I told Wharten,
I thought it. But—but—""

“Tut ho did not ™ asked the Greyiriars

ecaptain,

* N-n-no"

“Oh!" gjgculated Wharton.

“My only hat!” murmured DBob
Cherry. “Have we put our little fect
iIIIt-ﬁ ;t?u

The Famous Five locked rather dis-
mayed now. They had taken it for
granted, whenr Snoop yelled for h:gg:
that his enticipations had been reali
Sncop gave them s haggard look, He
feared er's vengeance if he revealod
the facts, but he oould not leave his
rescucrs in the lurch. .

“Loder wented—wanted somothing
else, Wingate !" he stammered.

i f‘.‘“, ‘I‘I"h&t ?lr

“He—he wanted me to
money ! gasped Bnovp. *'He'd heard
of the money 1've gaved up for my father,
and he wanted it." ] i

“Great Boott!™ exclaimed Wharton

Lioder had recovered his calmiess by
this time. He met the glances that wers
turned upon him with & speering smile,

“T suppose Fou are not thinking of
taking any notice of a statement }ike
that, Wingate 7" he eaid. “'If you do, 1
shall go straight to the Head I

“ Phew " murmured Johnny Bull.

‘Wingate fixed his eyes on Snoop,

“Loder wented to borrow your
mone e ]’}ﬂ repeated.

" And waa threshing you because you
refused $7
ai '&'m.ﬂl

“ And you want mo to believa & yarn
like that?” coxclaimed the ocaptain of
Greyfriars contemptuously.

Snoop's kneea knocked together.

“ Tt—it's true I"* he faltered.

“Don't talk nonsenss !”

“ITt's true that Broop ha:d money
saved,” said Harry Wharton. ' All the
s-hool heard of it, owing to its being
found in his study.” .

“I've heard of it," answered Wingate
roughly. * But it's rather a new custom

here for Sixth Form prefects to borrow
Have you any

lend him

money of fazs, I believe,
proof of that, Snoop?”

“What proof could 1 have!” faltered
Bunoop. “It's true."

L-ngEl' ¢hrugged his shouldera

The statement was s improbable,
although it happened to be true, that
Loder had little fear of the head prefect
believing it. Even Harry Wharton & Co.
were Imghin very dubious. They knew
a good &ea.l‘ about Loder, and suspected
more, but this was beyond their imagin-
ing.

'I canad Bnoop because his lines ware
nat done, and he answered me cheekily,
Wingate,” said Loder. *Then theso
young ruffians rushed in.™

“We—we thought—" stammered
Bob,

“Tio you hbelieve Snoop's statement
yoursolf ¥ asked Wingate.

Wharton paused & moment,

““Ves,' he eaid st last. *'I don™t see
why he should say 20 if it wasn't true,
It sounds rather thick, I know."

“ It sounds o little too thick for mel”
gaid Wingate grimly. “I'm going to
CANG Fou Foung r for interfenng
with a prefect. As for Sncop, Loder can
take him to the Head, and he can repeat
his atatement to Dr. Locke if be likes”

“ You—you don't believe me?” stam-
mered Broop.

*Not o word 1"

“Then—then, wery likely the Head
won t—" .

“*Of ¢course he ‘-:’lﬂlftlu answered Win-
gale cantempltuously.

“Oh 1" gasped Snoop.

*1' tngka bim to the Tlcad fast



Everv Mondav.

enough,”™ said Lodor. "It means a dop-
ming. Baut if the.:munﬁ rnscal chooses
to admmt that he's spoken faleoly, and
apologises on the spo #

Hniioc-ked meentngly at Snoop.

Thos wretched jumor licked his dry
lip. What COUrnge he possessod had
opeed out at his finger-tips long since.
ke thought of the IHead, and his brow
f;mmn atoaroer as ho listened to a sto
1w would rogard as prepoeterous, and his
nerve failed him.

“If you've told the truth, Snoop, etick
to 1t,"" said Harry Whartoen quial:l' 1

Anoop mumbled.

*Bpeak out!" snapped Wingate,

“*1—I apologise '’ gasped Snoo

" You young rascal ™ growled 1:1!'?1; cap-
tain of gmrfrinrm “You own up that
what you said isn’t true ¥

“Yea!" gosped Bnoop, through hia

ips,

Tader laughed lightly,

**1 think that settles it !** he remarked.

“1t does!™ said Wingate grimly.
“Therce's your cane, Loder. fs'II EcO

these young rascals go through it!"

What folowed was puinfuf‘m:nu h for
the Famous Five, After what Bnoop
had admtted, they realised that thera
was nothing more to bo satd. TUndoer
Wingate's grim cyes they went through
their caning. And Loder did not spare

the rod,

Then eame Snoop’s turn; but in his
caso Loder laid the eame on more lightiy.
But it was hard enough for Snoop.

" Now Fat out I grunted Wingate.

The half-dezon juniora left tha stady,
and Wingate and Gwynna followed them
wut. Loder closad his door, and threw
rimself into his armchair with a gloony
brow., He had come throogh the affair
well enough; but Snoop’s savings were
out of his reach, and that waa what
iroubled him.

Earry Wharton & Co. did not ook at
Snoop as they went down the passape.
Their anger and disgust wors past words,

Snoop atopped at the foot of the stair-
rase and touched Wharton timidly on the
oEim.

U I=-1 eay, Wharton.——"

" Let me slene " said Elarey.

And Bnmép turned away  withoud
ouother word.

e r—

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Fed Up!
W

b {'}
‘N "Wow-wow I
i tho

44 Wﬂﬂlﬂrﬂ'p !'H

In 8tudy No. 1
Remove passage Harry Wharton & Co.
wore grtting tea—not e happy mooed.

The cjaculationz thewy uttered wers
“frequent and painful and fres.™

Loder hud uzed the cane not wizely,
st ton well: and almost worse than the
aching of their palms was the conscions-
niczs that thov had—as it appeared, at
Loast—degerved #, and falvly oshed for
it.

" ANl through backing up Socop!™
rreaned Bob Cherrr. Y As I wo haven't
knawn for donkey™ years that Snoop
pinn't worth basking up "

“¥er, rather!” mumbled Nugent,

"'The ratherfulness ia——"

“Teorrific " gruntoed Bob, *And so 1a
thia merry ache in my palmal! I shall
«langhter Loder sonre day! DPut this
warn't reslly Foder's fault. Under tho
cires,, he couldn't be blamed for waxing
wrethy., That chump Sonop-—-7"°

“The lzing toad!” growlsd Johnny
Bull,

“Mever mind,  Let us eat, deinl, and
be merry, and tomorrow we'll rag
dnnop.

"':,:HT !I-“

*Wou "

I really was not o merry too-party. A
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fat junior, coming along from tho etairs,

aused to look in at the study, atbracted
E:v the sounds of woe, There was &
glight grin on his fat face, which had
an cxasperating effect upon the Famous
Fivo. hay were npt fecling in tho
meoad to be grinned at by Bunter of the
Romova.

**Seat " snappad Bob Cherry.
~ “Been in the wars?"” grinned the [at
junior.

Whiz !

A cashion flow aeress the study and
landed on Bunter's ample waistcont,
There was & loud yell as the fat junior
disappearad.

“Well bowled, Johnny "™

“Down and out!”

“YXooop!" came from the pasiage.

“Ha, ha, hat"

A fat, c¢rimmgon, and furiows face ap-
peared in the doorway, and a podgy Gt
was shiaken at the chums of the Remiove.

"You silly chumpa "

““ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Do you want

another cush E‘!:El&it'r;l::ri Loly Cherry.

" No. Here's yours !
Vhiz !

Three-halfpence. 5

had long vankhed, and thoe wrathful
runior retarn unoppeascd.

“Aftor all, Bunter hadn't dono -
thing,” romarked Frank Nugent *?ga
only looked in to ask what was the
H_'lﬂ-th!h”

“Whall, he shouldnt!” gmwlad Bob,
rather unreasonably. *'Heo's always put.
ting_in his fat nose somowhere 1"

“Let not your msteemed wrathfulnom
rise, my worthy chum, lika the dﬂﬁl that
delight in the barkful bitefulnocss " mur.
murad Hurres Singh.

Bob Cherry grinned. Hurree Jamse
Ram 8Singh's English was onough to
restora the smiles to the pleomicat coune
tenance.

“Well, T suppose 1t wasn't Bunter's
fanlt wo got licked,” he remarked. “' It'as
Anoop wha ought to have had the
cushion. Never mind; let's have tea™

And the Famous Fivo sat down to tea
aa cheerfully as they could.

Occasional ejaonlations ware uttered
during the progress of the meal, bul the
pain was wesring off atb last,

Tea was ncarly over when thero was
a timid tap at the door, and tho pale,.

Swoosh | The whitewash came over Loder In a floed, coverlng him as with a
garment, * Gurrrrgh ™

The cushion camo back from the pas-
sage with terrific vim, and it caught
Lioh Charty under the chin. He gave a
wild how}, and staggered back, throwing
out his hands, onc of which landed on
Johnny Bull's nose and the other in

Hurree Bingh's ove. o
“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the fat junior,
od,

and he promptly _

Bob C‘?mrr:.r pat down with o hamp.

FOh ]i“ rogred. “Oh! Ahl Ow!
My hat! I'T—"

?:Ym: ailly asal” velled Johnny Bull,
rubbing his nossa. ; .

“Ow! Ohl Ow!" came in mumbling
tones irom the Nabob of Bhanipur.

* What's tho matter with you?"
arwled Bob, as be serambled vp. *'P'my
hurt. 1 knocked my hands on eome-
thipg-—"

“It was my nose, you howling ass!™

“It waa my ceteemed eye!” proancd
Hurree Singh.

" PBother your evel
Why didn't vou collar Bunter?
sealp him! I'Hl equash him "

Boh, Cherry rushed wrathfully into the
pazsage. But DBunter of the Remove

Blaw your nose !
I'll

troubled face of Bn&umnkad in. Harry
Wharton knitted his brows, and pointed
to the passage.

“Outmde 1" he said cortly.

* I--I must speal to you fellows,” mut-

tered Snoop. —I must, really. I'm
sorry—awiully sorry " :
“I should think you arel” said

Wharton scornfully. “How could m
ba such a mean cad?  Loder's
enough, but only an awful rotter would
have told such Tiea about him. And I
belisved you for & moment, too!™

“1 almost did,” said Bob.

Booop winced.

“What I said was true!™ he answered
in a low voica.

“YWhatt You admitted to Wingate
that it warn’t true!"” exclaimed Whaes
ton.

“1--1 know T 4id,” said 8noop, hang-
ing his hond. “ But it was truo, all the

his study to go¥

rame. Lodor got me to t

my money out of me, and he ‘iﬂh‘:
Ln:m mo because I woulde’t lond it ta
im

“* Gammon 1" growled Bob.
Tua Maoxer Linrany.—No, 585
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“I¢'s truo—every word."

"Then why did you take it back, after
saying it, il it's truc 1"’ demanded Horry.

“You—zyou heard what Wingate said.
T lind to go before Dr. Locke, ™ muttered
Hnoop. " He wouldn't have believed it
about o {fcet. Loder would have
deniod it. He'd have believed Loder. 1
simuj!d have been Hopged. It wes no
M.

“You preferved us to be caned 1™ said
Mugent, with a cur] of the lip.

“'That would have happened, anyway,
23 Wingatoe didn't believe me.”

Wharton loocked sharply at the
wretched junior. Snoop’s face was pale
and harassed; but whether he was speak.
i,ruil the truth now it wana impossible for
Wharton to pguess.  Either he had
spoken falsely in toder’s study, or ke
was speaking falecly now, and Wharton
could not undertake to say which of the
fwo was the case,
_ Xeither did he feel mueh inclined to
mauire. e was fed up with Sidney
Jarues Bnoop amd his tortucus woys.

“Don't you believe me?” muttered

P

“MNo!" anewered Harry.

“It—it"s all troe 1"

Y What you're telling us, or what you
told Wingate ?” asked the captain of the
Hemove sapeastically.

" What I'm telling rou,”
wincing.

*“Well, it may be. I don't know, and
don't much care, 1 know ['ve had
enough of you and your lying I

“Hear. hear!” camo in o deep growl
from Johnny Bull
“T1 couldn't go before the Head and
tefl him. dared not. He wouldn't
have believed it. and then——""

“It it waa the truth you onght to
have stood by it, und vou know you
ought,” said Harry Wharton curtly.
“The Head's no frol, either. He can
tell whether a fellow’s wpeaking the
truth or not, You oule had to toll the
facts. But T can’t swnllow it, anyway.
It's too thick cven of Lodor.'

“The thickfulness is too great, my
esteemed Snocp.”

said Bnoop,

.a:mije.

“Then you won't believe me?™!
mumblod Sncop.

Wharton made an impatient gesture,
“How can we helieve you when
own up to lying to Wingnte? If you'd .
Fe to him out of sheer funk, you'd e to
us to get out of & ragging. Not that
we're going 10 rag you. You rcan clear
off, and keep your distan-e. That's all

we want. ™

“He cught to be jolly well punched 1™
s1id Boh Cherry,

“(h, let him erawl off 1™

The unfortunate 8ncop crawled off. so
to aneak ; and, indeed, he looked as if ho

' ]mﬂ{;

were crawling. The scorn in Study |
No. 1 cut him more deeply than a rag- |
ging could have done. f

Ho did not go to his study, Skioner |
snd Stott were there, and he did not |
eare to face their cnrions eyes. He !
moved slowly along the passage, and '
stood stiring out of the end window into |
ihe dusky quadrangle.

Two or thres juniors coming in to their
studies, passed him, and glinced at him
rather curiovely.  Vernon-8mith tapped
him on the shoulder.

* Anything up?™ he athed.

Snoop gave the Bounder & gloomy
look.

“Yea,” he muttered.

“Been blueing your cclebrated savings
on a geegee, and has he come
cleventh ¥ grinned the Bounder.

"Moo, hang yon 1™

Snoop turned savapely awov, and the
Bounder, shrugging his shoulders, went
on ta his study. Squiff and Tom Brown
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spoko Lo Snoop as they paseed him, but
he did not answer or turn his head.

He remained plunged in deep and
gloomy thought, staring from the darken-
g window, till a fat hand dropped on
his arm, and a fat veice spoko cheerily :

“Whut's the trouble, old econt? 'Tell
your Uncle Bunty IP

Then Snoop turned, snd his clouded
face cleared a little ae he roet the cheer-
ful grin of Bunter of the Remove.

- E——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Friend in Need !

ALLY BUNTER coyed Snoop
‘;‘f caricuely in quite a friendly
way. ‘The fat junior was about

the only fellow in the Remove
who waz an friendly terms with Snoop,
wha had quarrelled with his old triends
when ho set his fect upon the path of
reform.

Sucop was the only fellow at Greyfriare
who knew Bunter's gecret—that the fat
junior was Wally Bunter, and that he
ad changed places with his cousin, Billy
Bunter, who had gone to St. Jim’s in his
stead. To all the Remove but Snocp
Bupter was Bunter, 0 to speak, though
they ali admitted that at the present
time he never acted like Dunter.

Bnoop’s thoughts in his lonely trouble
had turned to Bunter, and he was glad
to sea Wally's fat face grinning cheerily
at him in the dusky window. He was
feeling Imd‘Ig in need just then of some-
one to stand by him and believe in him,

“Get it off your chest, old trump!”
svid Wally encouragingly. ' Got bottled
up in maths?

“No," answored Eno?’p, with a faint

“1t's not maths.
“You're in the dumps "

L 1] ?‘ESI:II

"Iaf?t:_-*t.hing wrong with the pater, I

“Oh, no. I'm pecing him on Batue-
day. He's all right.”

;jfmd the old folks st home ¥ smiled
Y.
“They're all right at home. ™
“Then everything in the gardon is
rmy infant. A fellow can always
face his own troubles and grin at thom, ™
said Wally, *It's when trouble lands on
somebody you're fond of that you get
knockod over. Now, two heads =are
thicker than one, so spin me the yarn,
and T'll help you bear the merry trouble,
Is it cash? I've had & remittance—-"
“It's not that !
“Good! The remittance isn't a big
one, eo perhape that's just s well. Are
you in lovef"

L1 A”!J’
“Not in love!™ commented Wally.
“Good! Even your nela Dunty

couldn’t help vou if it was that. Have
it been backing gre-goes pgain with
onscnby of Higheliffe ¥*

“No. futhead ™

“Well, T've run through the list of ol
I can think of. Buppoze sou tell me,
inste_;r.d of making it a guecesing competi-
tion®"

“Would you beolieve me?" muttered
Snoop.

“Certainly, if your toll me the facts.”

“Wharton wouldn't.™

*Wharten hasn't may amazing mental
powers, old top. Get it off your chest,
sl rely on me to ses whether you're
pulling my leg."

Then Snoop told his story in & low
VO,

Wally Dunter listened to him with
hardly an interruption, but he was wateh-
ing Snoop's face very intently over Billy
Bunter's spectacles,

“You silly ass!” wos his comment at
the finish,
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“You den't believe me?™
, "Idon't blame Wharton for not beligv-
mg you. Dash it all,” exclaimed Wally
warmly, “you landed them all into
trouble by going back on wyour own
word, after they'd bocked you up!”

“I—1 know. It—it wae cowardly!”
groaned Bnoep. “J—I haven't so much

k as thoso chaps have; I own up.
ut 1t wasn't only that I wae afraid of &
flogging. I'm sure tho Head wouldnt
bavo believed it about Loder—a prefect
of the Sixth. And—und I don't know
what would have happened. Buppose it
wae—was the sack? Then my father
——"  He broke off.

Weally's sevore face softened.

“You did wmngé" he said. “You
ought to have stood by it. Your father's
& soldier, and he would expect you to do
the right thing, and be a man. But I
think I understand. It would hit your

ter hard if anything happened to you

ere. But you were an ess, Snoop, and
moré than a bit of a rotter ! Excuse my
speaking plainly.”

“ 8o you're turning on me, too!™ said

Bnoop bitterly.

“Not at all—nolb a bit! You stood by
me when Billy's sister Bessic nearly
bowled me out, and saved mo from n
ghow-up," esid Wally. “1 helievo all
Frou've told me, buf I'm bleesed if 1 think
Fou can Ex};-_ef.‘t. Wharton and the other
cbaps to believe you after what you've
sand. "

" Put that ien't all.” eaid Snoo
ably. "1 sha'n"t sce my father til}
E?.l':urdaﬂ- I'm to mcet him then near
Friardale. Loder hasmn't finished with ma
yebo I know he's after my money. Ho
must be awfully hard up; owes maoney
to bookmakers, most likely. lle must be
nearly desperste to t-hi::i of trying to
Bguceze moncy out of a junior.”

* No doubt about that,” agreed Wally.

“He won't let me off," s2id Bnoop.
" He's after the money, and—I told you
& llere he comes!™

Leoder of the Sixth came up the Remove
staircase, and he glanced at the two
juniors i the dusky window, and came
towards them. He took no notice of
Bumter—who was limir:l:,r the fat Owl of
the Bemove, in Loder’s cyes. His glanco
fixed on Snoop.

“Have you done your lines, Snoop?™
he asked.

“1 haven't any lines,” said Bnoop

dogeedly,
. "Two bundred, to hand in by tea-
time,” maid Loder. " As you haven't
brought them in, Bnoop, I'm afraid I
shall hive to cane you.”

Snoop's eyca glittered, ae the prefect
let his ashplant elide into his hand.
Wally Bunter looked on in silence,

He believed Snoop's story—at lenst, ha
was trying to believe it, But it was
dgifficult to credit that o prefect of the
Sixth Form could be acting with such
bascneas,

Loder's manner was perfectly natural
He simply looked like a prefect calling
o junior to order for negligence.

“8o0 you're going to canc me, Loder #%
said Snoop, between his teeth,

" Certainly."

“1 won't do what vou want, all the
gsame,” gaid the junior desperately.

Leder raised his evebrows.

I don't understand you, Snoop. Hold
out your hand!”

Snoop hesitated & moment, ond then

ved.

Swish, swish ! ]

Loder walked back to the stairs, tock-
ing hiz stick vnder his arm. Sidney James
Snoop rubbed his hands, and watched hitn
with glittering eves.

“You see tﬁat. Bunter 1" he muttered.
“That's how the beast 15 going to keep
it up i I don't lend bun my money.”

- Wally was silent.

muscr-
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“Don't you belicve it now?  Can't you
soo it?"" hissed Snoop savagely.

“It's too thick,” zaid Wally, at last,
* Dash it all—— I[--1'm trying to belicve
you, dneop, but it wants some swallow-
ing—it doce really ! If it was true, you
uu?ht to hove stuck to it, and gone
before the Head."

“"Would you advizse me
anked Sncop sullenly.

Wally hesiated.

“Well, it's rather too late now—aftar
donving vour own words to Wingate.
3till, the Head's a downy old hird, and 1
believe ha would ba abla to sift out the
truth."

“If I wore sure of that—"" muttered
Moo,

*1 think you ecan ba sura of it,” eaid
Wally Bunter. “The Head's no fool—
und it's a headmaster’'s business to be able
to judgs things rightly. 1 beliove you
«an depend on him; ouly, for gooduess’
sako—for your own sake—den't tell him
ung whoppers |7 )

noop atood for some minutes in re-
llection, Wally watohing him with doubt
uted hesitation in his fat fece. Snoop

to now?"

nodded at lost, and went towards thel

atairs.  Wally Bunter reolled along to his
atudy, whera he was late for tea with
I*eter Todd and Dutton—a lack -of
punctuality he was very ssldom guilty of.

Snoop went downstzirs to tﬁa E{ixth
Form quartoers. [lo knocked at Loder's
door, and opened it

Lodler samiled at the sight of the junior,
e concluded that the measures he had
tuken had brought the fag to his souses,
83 he would have regarded it.

“Comsa in, Bruoop!™ he said, quite
geniaily,

“1 won't come i, thanks,” answered
Snoop, eyeing bin like a cat. " 1've
come to say something to you, Loder,
I've decidaed to go to the Head ™

*Heally " sud Loder earolessly: but
with a very aharp glitter in his eyes.

" Really ! answared Snoap. “*The
ITead tmayn't believe me—but he may,
and I'm going to chance it. Aunyhow, 1
can tell him a good many things about
you, Loder, that will make him a bit
mquiring. You've got someo things in
this study, I fanay, that vou wouldn't
cara for the Head to ses. NWow pit-h into
ma, if you like, you bully, nnri I'll el
for Wingate, and make him take both
of us to the Head and have it ent.™

Snoep had serewod up his courage to
tho aticking.peint; but hisa heart almoat
failed him as hs saw Loder grasp his
ashplant.

But Loder roleasad it agnin. Ha resd
n BAvige earneatness in Snoop’s pale face ;
and Toder had his own rensons—excuellent
reasona—flor not wanting a sccne before
the hcadmanter.

Bnoep waited: and his  confidence
etrengthencd as he saw that the bully of
the Hixth did 1ot move. His manner
grew guite vaunting na he realised that
Loder was accepting defeat.

“Well*™ he eold, with & sneor. * What
ars vou geing to do!”

Gerald Loder breathed hard.

*;:!u_:'_:ru young cad!” he seid. " 0Get
02T 2

Snoop langhed, He felt that he could
lnugh now.

“I'H get nut fast enouph.” ha an-
swered. I sha'n't come here again.
You wan foich in your own smokes, and
CAFTY FOUP own me-sages to Jerry Hawke,
And if yon lay a finzer on me again, I
ko to the Head and chance it."

And Bnoop retired, closing the oor
with a bang.

The echoing of that bangp made bia
licart leap aughu went down the passago
rather hastily. But the banged door
tid not reopen—{Gerald Loder was taking
aevan that quielly, Sidoey James Snoop
wm into Hall to tea in guite a merry
T i

| Lodar," aaid Skinner sulkily.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Flanning a Good Deed !

KINNER of thoe Remove camo into
the junior Common-room that even-
ing with a grin on his face. And
that checry grin on Skinner's fuce

was & sulfictent indication thab somebody
was not enjoying life. ‘The cynical
philosopher who olserved that there ia
something gratifying in the misfortune of
one'a fr'tl.‘t'llfu' woi:ld have been conbirnted |
in his gpinion if he had had the honour
of Harold Skinuer's asgiaintance,

“"Who's been caned?” asked Bob
Cherry, glancing at Skinner's cheery
viaa ge.

“EKh* Nobody that 1 know of”
answered Skinuner. g i
¥ Bomebody booked for a flogging?

“1 dou't know."

“Then what are you looking so amused
about?"

Skinner laughed. i

“It's poor old Loder,” he enid.

Snoop looked round quickly. Skinner
did not notice him, howaver.

“I caomo back rother late from Friar.
dale,” he exploined. * And thers, under
the trees near the stila, was Loder of the |
Zixth. And who do you think was with
him?t"

“Pan’t khow—and den't caro much !’

“Jerry Hawko!" said Skinner.

“ My hat! That sharper at the Grc-!!|
Keys ™ suld Hareldene. * Loder must
ba potty to meat him ao noar the school.”

*1 fancy he hadn't any choice, from
what Hawke was saying," chuckled Skin.
ner. “He was waxy. er owes him
money."”’

“How do you
Wharton.

demanded

“Ha, ha! Decause Hawks was asking |
him for it=—and jolly  loud, tool™ :
chuckied Skinner.  * 1t was dusk, and!
they didn't see me coming. Of course, -
I wouldn't have liatened—" i

“¥oi're not capable of it, old top!™
remarked the Bounder, with deep sar.
caam. ‘'Non to mentiton that."

-“0Oh, ratsa! I cou'dn’t hal? hearing |
what cld Hawke was fairly bellowing at .
“It acoma
that Loder had promised him a fenner.
on acrount—he muvat owe s thumpin' g
suym if the tenncr waas only on account—
and the tenner failed to materialize."’

“Oh!" exclaimed Snoop. ]

Harry Whorton planced at Bnoop in-
voluntarily. Skinner's sbory was an un-
expe sonfirmation of 8noop’s sur-
prising tnlo.

“ Loder was looking quite aick,” went
on Skinner cheerfully. " Ia's rather o
friend of mine, old Leder. and I'm sorry
for him. They must have heard me
coming, then, for thay dodged back into |
the trees. 1 heard Loder say ' Half-past
ten to-night,’ and he cleared off at s
rum.” g d|

“Heulf-past ten to-nizht!" repested .
Bob Cherry, "Is the awful blackguard |
going to break bounds to meet that'
rascal to-night ™ i I

“You've got it! Charming condurt
for a prefect of the Sixth, min't t?”
yawned Skinner,  * Bettin’ us kids a good

koow 1

axample, all that—what? Youlre
not inoking as shocked aa I expected,
Wharton thnught this tala of horror

wonld meke your topknot stand on end.”

“(h, don't be an ass!” said Wharton
sharply.

“It's shocking encugh, if true,” said)
Tom Redwing quietly.
have better ovidemce than what you say
aboutk n fellow, Skinner—even about
Lnder of the Sixth.”

“1 guess I was gownz to make thak
sume remark,”™ chserved Fisher T. Fish,
with a shake of the head.

- And severnl fellowa nodded. Skinner

“PRut I'd rather | it

shrugged his shouldars. Ha did not feel
very much insulted # his word woa

Three-halfpence. 1

doubted: his word was not. always of
preat value. ]

* Please youvrsell, old beans!™ he said
lightly. " That's just ss it happened.
It's a chanra for tho Remova to have 4
whip-round for poor old Loder, as he's
#o popular.”

* Ha, ha, ha 1"

Skinner lounged away, probably to
relate his interesting to  other
listeneva,. He had stated that he was
aarry for Lader; Lut he seemed bo doerive
soma satisfaction from the incident, all
tho same.

Bob Cherry had a vev thoughtful ex-
pression upon hie ruzged brow 1or some
time afterwards, He came out of & de
raverie when Harry Wharton off
him & penny for his thoughts,

“Worth more than tlfa. " said Bob,
with a grin. “You heard what that
scrubby bounder Skinner was saying
about—-"

“Treue, 1 think," eaid Harry.

“1 think 20, too. [t bears out what.
Snoop said, thoush I'm blessed if thero's
any believing Snoop. It looks as if it
was Bnoon's tenner Loder meant to take
tn that sharper. Anyhow, Loder's a
bonst [V

Y Agread,

“Ha caned us—hard |

““Ha did," as-ent-d Wharton, rubbing
kis havds reminiscently.

‘“And it's wrong for & prefect to break
bounds at night,” continued Bob in &
low voice.

“Wrong enough. But 1 suppose
vou'ré not thinkin: of teaching ngﬁl'
better ma-nors aad morals!” said Harry,

“Offside! That's just what 1 am
thinking of,” zaid Bob coolly. “Of
course, tf wouldn't be any good speaking
to Lo'ar, and telling him what s shock-
ing ¢ad ho is. Instead of thanking us,
he might go for us with his ashplant.”

“Hn micht," said Wharton, laughing.
"1 think it"r jolly hikely.™

“ But tlere are other ways of bringing
Lack a naughty Bixth-Former into the
merry strait and norrow path. Tt den't
¢a-tly the business of the Lower Fourth
to look after the Sixth; but wo're good
chaps, and we can do Loder a gond turn
orcacdonally. Now, Loder won't leave
the house at half-past ten by ths door.
will het"

"Not unless ha's potts.”

"He will drop from his study
windnw."
“3ure to. Dut what—"

“WellL™ said B-b Cherry, "“suppnose
some nice bova—chaps like us, for ox-
ample—happened fo & under hia window
watting for himt"

“EhTT

“We could get down from the dorm
for once to do Loder s good turn, and

save him from the downward path,™
urgad Bob. *It would be » good deed,
vou know: and we don't do such =&

thumping lot of rood decds that ne can
afford to mim thix chanco of doing ono.
My imnression i3 that if Loder was
amoatherad with whitowssh he wouldn't
keep that sppointment  with Jerry
ITawke. What do vou think ™

“T1 think he wouldn't. But—"

*Goslins has been whitewashing tha
woml-shed, He's left a bucket of wash
thera, I noticed it to-day, and was won-
Joring what use it could bo put te,” said
RBeh, “I was thinking ouf & w?amne- for
gotting Mauleveror to sit i i, some-
aw.

“You asat* excluimed Wharton, laugh-
ing.

“Well, it oughtn't to be wasted, We'll
rive Mauleverer a rest, and keen the
whitowash for Leder. My, IInwke tan
varz around in the lane and sing “ He
éﬂ-mﬁth Mot,” And Loder—"'
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Harry Wharton chuckled,

“ ¥ou like the idea?™

HTopping I said Harry. *Loder had
his tuyn this afterncon, and we'll have
ours this evening. Wo can manage it
eanily enough; and in the dark there's
- not much danger of being spotted,”

“MNot much danger, anyhow, Loder
wouldu't care to mention to thae Head
that he was petting out of his window
after ten at night.™

“Ha, hal No.”

1 say, you fellows, what's the jokei™
asked Wally Bunter, looking round at the
4wo chums as he heard the sound of
merrimant,

“You are, my fat infant,” answered
Bob. “Your face i3 one joke. and
your elegant figure 1a another; your
manners are ancther, and your costoms
another etill. In fact, you're a regular
acream |

“Fathend |” was Wally's veply to that,

Neither of the chums folt. inclined to
confide in the ©wl of the Remove. Btop-
gmg a sportive prefect from  bregki

ounds at night might be a good d
a8 Bob declared, but it was not the kind
of good deed that could be procluimed
far and wide. On this occasion, it was
wise for the good vouths of the Bemove
to_hide their light under a bushel.

In a quiet corner Nogent and Jﬂhﬂ?
Bull and Inky were taken into the littla
schetne, 1 which they concurred heartily.

. And when Wingate of the Bixth saw
Yghts out for the Remove that night
there were five juniors in the dormitory
who did not intend to go 1o sleen.,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Loder’s Cafeh !
"

I The last stroke of ten had
died away in the quiet spring
night, b Cherry sat up in

blinked round in the glodm.
“You fellows awske?" he murmnred,
“1 am, for ane ! spnewercd Whastort.
“The pamefulnes s terrific!"—a
reply that could only have como f[rom
tha dusky Nabol of Bhanipur. A
- Bob Cherry, ae he twned out of
“4Y am aweke, fathead 1
"Then turn ont.”
"Rats! Loder will leave at a quarter-
past at the latest,”
“It's jolly cold——"

ENI1" murmured Bob Cherry.
bod in the Hemove dormitory and
“EBame heral” from Nugont.
“Johnhy! Wake up, Johugy!" whis-
“"The fact is, it's rather too early—"
“ WMot o cold as the sponge I'm going

to squeeze over your neck, old chapl”

There was a gaap and a hurried move-
ment [rom Johuny Bull

“Keep off, you fathead!"”

“Johnny Hull turned out quickly, and
the five juniors dressed In tho.durk, A

sleepy voice came from Belsover wajor's
“Hallo] Wha's thatt"”

“Little us," snswered Bob Cherry.’

“Don't make s row, ver. "

“What on earth are you up tot" asked |

Bolgover mujor, blinking at them in the

shadowa.

“Wea're going to do a good deed to o
dear prefect, Lko Good Little Georgie
whe loved his kind teschers.”

“Oh, rot! grunted Bolsover: and he
turned over to go to sleep egamn,

Famous Five were soon dressed,

and they Iialut on the robber shoes they
had thoughtiully placed in readiness,
There was hardly a sound as they quitted
the dormitory.

The corridor outslde was gquite dark,
though there were lights
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ownatairs, In

Thia df
Woak's

] But the Removites did nol intend to go
downstaira, They moved zlong softly
to_the box-room.

From the box-room window it was caay
to reach the leads, and to climb thepes
to the ground, It waa not the first time
that the heroes of the Remove had left
the School Hougse by that route.

In & fow minutes they were on the
ground, with the ¢ocl wind from the sca
blowing on their faces.

M ¥ou fellows get round te Loder's
window,” whitpered Bob Chers, “TI
Juin you with our little oresant for

€1,

“ Right-ho!™

A light was burning in Loder’s study
when the juniors arrived under the
windlowe, showing that the prefect was
there. 'It was pretty certain that Loder
would put the licht out befere ha left,
and 1 iz door, so that 13 would be
supposed that hLe had gone to bed. He
would naturally not want anvone to drop
into hie study during his absence.

Qutaide all was k, save for the
glimmer from the blinds of the windows.
Keeping clote to the wail, the juniors
were deep in shadow.

There was o sound of deep bresthing
as Bob Cherry vame lone laden- with o
bucket half-full of whitewnssh. He

E:-umd his chums, and sct down the
u

cket.
“All serene” he murmured, = "?;;];ﬁ
il

iddy bird’s stall in the coge!
o flies out!"
Apd then there was a eoft chackle,

Read

“TWO OF
KIND!”

A  Wonderful Complete
Story of Tom Merry & Co,
at St. Jim's,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD,

in
“THE GEM.

A

Out This Wednesday.

GEM.” Price 1id. Order Now.

I§ veas turnod a quarter-past ton when
a shadow moved on Loder's blind. The
light in the study suddenly went out.

juniors remained still as mico. In
a few minutes now they wero to smee
whether Skinner's information was to ba
relied upou. If Loder had gono to bed
they had their troublo for nothimge, en
m that case Bkinner's nose was likely o
suffer in the morning.

But Bkiuner's nose was scon oul of
dﬂ‘ﬂiﬂ'r, The prefect'a window opened
softly and cautiously. Loder could have
only one possible motive for opening tho
lower sash of his window after putting
out his hight. IHe was going cut surrep-
tittously.

The juniora loy low in the dorkness,
hardly breathing. 'There was no scund
for a full mirute, and they know that
Loder was slaring into the derk quad
from his dark window and listening.

Then there ecame the soft sound of
sameote  confioudy climbing oot of
window., DBob Cherry's grasp closed on
the whitewash bucket,

Loder crouched on the sil, to close
ﬂi}'ﬂ.’ﬂ t'.;mi' T&Fwithg an im;llsl. Then he

ropped hy to the ground.

It was not a long drop, and the pre-
fect landed lightly and alinost noisvlesaly,

And then——

Bwoooosh |

For an instant Gerald Loder saw a
shudowy figure and o whirling bucket.
Then he saw nothing more—but white-
wagh. 14 come over him in a flood,
swamping his head, his fore, and his
coat, covering him with emcliy fuid ay
with & garment.

Swooosh! Bplashi

“Gurrrrrrgh 1

Loder's spluttering  yell awoke the
cehoes of the quadrangle, He stogxererd
againet thoe wall, gouging frantically at
hig cyes und nose,

“@roooch! Y hl Gurart”

A chuckle feated back to Loder as Lve
shadowy figures fled. He did not hear or
heed it—bo was too busy.

“Groooch! Gurrrgh! Almmmoumm i

Wild, inarticulate sounds ecama splut-
bering  through the whitewssh.  The
window of Wingate's etudy was flung up.
George Wingate put an astonished head
out into the night wr.

“What's the rowi”

“Gurrrrrergggl” o '

“Bure, it's o ghost inthelyl” o=
claimed Gwynne, joining the ceptam of
{inr{friura at the window,

*Yurrrrgggh!” ]

Wingate jumped hghtly out. Five
fleeing juntors were well round the
Yehoo!l House by that time. Bob Cherry
pitched the empty bucket into the wood-
shed, and the Fumous Five ran for homa.
They clambered quickly on to the leuds,
and ecuttled back to their dormitory.

*“ Remember, we're fast naleeg if any-
body comes along!” gasped Bob Cherty
sa he plunged into bed, " We've got Lo
prove a jolly etrong elibi for thist"”

“Ha, ha i

But uobody came elong. In the
guadrangle Gerald Loder was sputter-
ing and spluttering, and utlenng re-
marks thet .were certainly not suitable
for o prefect of Greyfriars to utter,
Wingate recognised his voice—and
perhaps his fow of language.

“Loder!™ ho exclaimed.

“ Groogh! Heoooh! Yoovooooch i

“What on earth's b ad i

“ (iroogh!| Whitewash—young fiends—
some fpge—grococh—1"11 ekhin  them—
Yow-ow-ow| I'I=I'l— Whitewashl
Yow-ow! I'm choking! Wooopl”

Wingate etared at him.

“¥ou must have got out of your
window, Loder,” he said very nuietly.
“Will you sezplun what you were
doing i

Bwrshi |
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_ "Faith, and it wants zome explain-
ing " murmured Gwynne.

Loder gounged hia eyes clear, and
blinked at Wingate, Iﬂ looked ke s
grisly ghost,

“I—I—I've been smothered!” he

sphattered. * Look at mc! Scme fay, of
mln.-:?xl‘lac—mf;:litqihg for me! Oh, I'll—-IH

“How eould a fag know you were
going to get out of your window .ot this
tizne of might?! And why Jid you do if,
anyway "

“{h!" gasped Loder.

“¥ou'd better report this to the
Head,” sard Wingate drily. " You can
t1l him at the samo time how you camo
to be out of your window."

R S | " Loder stammored. *“I—I
heard someone—someang in ‘tha_ qaadd,
I came out to—to—to &re wno 1t was,
and—and—-—"

“You had better tell the Heud that!"
enid Wingate, with o curling lip. ** Bhall
I came with you to Dr. Locke?" ]

“J=I cun't go to the Head in this
gtatg—"" )

*Na; perhaps you'd better leave it till
the merning. I'll come with you, o8 a
witnesa, if you like.”

“I'm not going to the Head ot aill”

morled Loder.
“YWhy not!”
“Peocause [ dan't choose ™
And witly that Loder clambered back

into his windoaw, an example thot waos |

{ullowed by George Wingaie, The white-
washed prefect closed his window mnid Ina
Ll and lighted the pas. e ground
bis tecth os ho eniveyed himsel I tho
lisa,

“I—1I eair't go out like this, nud-
that fool Wingate is suspiciou:!"
Leandished hia fiste furiously. -
I"ilb—— Dot I don’t know ¢ven who b

el
[ ER

wps. Snoup—he wouldn't have the nerve @
Thew coalda’ have ; §

it
¥

Whaston—Cherry !
known! Oh, crambs!
state I'm in b’

Whet-—wart

q
[]

n}l!:___:'

i

3

Far the next hour Gorald Todes woag)

eleaning himself—a Iaborious proeess, Tt
3 vety necessury one ! what time e heeiy

nnd smoky gentleman was kickine hisl

heels in Fioiardals Lane, ood maliing re-
miarks that were

pot load, but Jdeep,

Bt Loder simply couldn™ keep Lie ap |

airiment that n'ghi, ard Mr. Hoawks
ivd to kick his hesls In wain, I'l.t}d frit
iome to the Cross Kevs in a decidedly
tnlty tempor.

And in the Romove dormitory five
merry yvoung veseal: chuckled thamselves
to sleep in a state of great sotisfaction—
ue doubit Lecausn they bad done o good
deed !

—piamma

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Tarts for ¥ooter !

ARRY WHARTON
lonked reund for J.der when
the Grevirars fellows gulbored
for breakfast the nest moerning.

H

The profoct had s harassed leok, and he ! was determined to take Wal

i

E

=
[
(1)
-
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Wharton & Co. saw him depart, end they
guessed easily encugh. )

er was going to make his excuses
to Jerry Hawke for having failed to keep
his appointment.

Bob Cherry’s good deed had only poat-
poned it, after all. It really seemod o
waste of whitewash, es Dob remarked.

They did not see Loder wsgain till
dinper-time, and then othor {ellown,
besides the Famous Five, noticed that the
prefect was moody and troubled, It wes
necesaary for the sportaman of the Bixth
to keep up appearances in publie; but
he conld not wholly concesl the worry
thaot grnowed him within, S8kinner of the
Hemove observed hum, and confided to
tho other fellows thot it was pretty clear
that 3Mr. Hawke was dunning hm for
money. What Loder would have thought,
eaid, end done if he had known that his
elfairs were thus chatted of in the Lower
Fourth could not be puessed,

Loder went to hie study after dinner,
and Snoop half-expected to be summone
there. Dut the summons did not came.
Desporate as hia of money was,
Loder seemed to have given up his de-

2 s o e T T— mre—=

S L
omme = bt

Three-halfpence. g

Ho hoal bad what ba ealled cruel ludk,
His dead rerts bad turned out to be enys
thing but certoim—after the manner of
dead ecria  What was eertain wes that.
he wos out of money, and owed moro
itken he could pay in severel directions,
end that the mort undesirablo of his
creditors was pressing. him for ment.
Mr. Bawhe, m fact, was getiing gquito
ratty, and hinting darkly st ' trouble ”
f hia meoncy was not forthcoming.

* Treubdo " with a publie-house sharper
roeant the sudden end of Loder’s sportive
carcer wt Ereylrinrs, and it wes Do
wonder that the eportaman of the Bixth
waa in & savege, apprehensive mood.

He gtood etaring from his window for
some timw, nrd scowled sa ho saw 'Win-
gate walking with Gwynne—deep in
talk, probably sbout cricket, Cricket!

er had po thought for ecricket just
then; it did not even occur to him that
he would pet have bean in his present
scrape if he had devoted a. little more
attention to cricket and s little less to
shady blapkguardism.

His teeth cliched together, and his eyes
glittered ns he noticed Bidney James

&

N

“Have some move cake, Filly? ** said Loder,
will I ™ replisd Eunier affably.

* Thanks, Gerald, old top, 1
(§rc Chapter 9,)

gigne on Sroop's eavings, Bidney James
wonidored whether he had found seme
other reaource. Yet, i there was any

& 0. | oiber resource to bo found, it was sur-

priging that Loder had given a thought
w Sucop’s money ob all

he was sent for or sought, Em:mp

¥ Bunter's

tooked tired. They wondersd until what ; edvico and appeal to the Head. Bun-

hour he had been engaged in cleaning
oll the whitownsh.
ture to make the inquiry of Loder,

After breakfust Loder wesnt cut into
the quadrangle with a moody brow. The
chuns of t Bemove amiled at one
another.

“He doesn't know how kind we've
bean '™ murmured Bob Cherry., "“"We
won't mention it fo him. We don't want

his thanks "
"Ha, ha! No fear(™

Loder - slipped quietly out of gates
hefore classes that moming. As a prefect,
he could edme and go very much as he
Jikedl; but certainly the Head wonld
hove been stortled if he had known

Loder's errand thot moming.

They could fiot veu- | bad realised, too, that he had 1
false wnd foolish step in denying the

Harry it anything

ter's aupport encouraged him, ond be
d mado &
truth. Loder's surremder on the subjock
was a proof that there was a good chance
of the headmastor sifting out the truth
if the mutter came before him. " Enoop
wos so much encouraged that he was
prepared to defy Loder to any extont;
and it was probably -because the prefect
knew so much that he allowed the matter
to drop. = fall
Loder was not in i happy mood as he
paced to and fro in bis study, Hie brows
were wrinkled in deep dines.
The life of a “blade” was not all
roses, by a.nguuwann. Loder wos tinding
t rosy ut present,

Buoop in the gquad, with guite a hright

face, chatbng ﬁ'itft Bunter, He had
counted ou Bnoop's tenner to tide hi
over: but that was sncother “dead

vert "' that had failed him,

His eyos lingerad on Lonter's fat faco
snd ghounering glusses, and bis brow
grew more thoughtiul, & strange expres-
sion coming over his face. ¢ turped

from the window amd threw himself into

into hia

g chair, hia hands driven derﬂ_ o 2
18 Kl

kets, the line deepening in

row.

Whatever were tha thoughies pasing in
hia mind, they made the colour waver
in_his choeks. But his face st with a
grim, olmtinate, surly nt‘grfmm:t- Ho
had made up his mind. Ie rose’ {rom
the chair, etepped boack to the window,
and threw np the sash, coows s

Bunter and Bnoop were still in aight,
chatting amicably. Loder called out to
the fat junior.

“ Bouter " p—

Wally looked yound, blinking up a
Lodor over Billy Bumier's glnasca.
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* Hallo, Lodert”
“Lut off to the Buntor, and
got half & dozen tarts, and bring them ko

my stuly "

'Tho fat junior pavsed. ‘Tha Remove
waro not bound to fag for the soniors,
but Wally was a good-natured lellow,
and Lodor had addressed him  very

politely.

“Elf rizht, Lodex1" bhe answered.
" Where's the tin?"

“Mrs, Mimble will put them to my
account. Mention my name!"

Bunter prinned.

“Mra, Mimble is rather & suspicicos
old lady, Loder. 8he may think ['m
after her tarts. You see——"'

“1 see. I'll give you & note.”

Loder senibb a =oncil nole and
Yoased it out to Bumwer. The fat runior
dutifully relled away to the schonl shop.

Gerald Lodar's credit was still good at
the school shop, if nowhere else, an-d
Bunter was soon coming miong with the
bag of tarta. He vume up w Loders
Emm::d tap at the door,

u o in, Bunter!" said the prefoct
cheerily.

Waliy Buntoer entered, and laid the
bag oo the table, Had ho been iy
Bunter, the full half-dozen tarts would
certainly not have arrived safely in
Loder's study ; but, as it was, they were
all thero. Wally could not holp wonder-
ing what tho prefect wanted with tarta
icsa than half an hour after dinner.

“Thank you, Buntoer!" said Loder.

“Not ot allt” answered Wally

politely. .
= 8it down, «id, and tako ons,” said
tha profoct. “Thut's only fair, aftor

3'1"' you tha troubla of letching theam

th
5 midhut‘l“
“What id you say, Bunter?™
“1—1 snid — 1 — thank
stammered Wally.

Ho sat down, quits willinz to sample
the tarte. He resembled Billy Bunter m
his love of d things, as well as in
his loocks. er's geniality was as-
tonizhing, mﬁ“&n“ he coulda’t

Pa-ibh ] Bunter had s
cnoer to lend.

Loder watched him operalo on the

tart. It wasa operabion.

“Lika them, ter "

“¥Yes, rathee!™

“Tako another.™

“Thanks !

Welly took snothee, his astonishment
rowmg, [t looked as il Loder had sont
or the taris for the pleasurs of secing

Buntar eat them in his study—which was

very remarkable,
But tha tarta wern pood, and Wally

FII-I

Wil mé}mrrﬂ.mﬂ tc oblige ler, U re-
virad, to the extent of disposing of
o whelo bap,

“You seem to be rether friendly with
Encmil, Buonter,” remarked Loder m o2
casual way, while the fat junior was
buav with tha second tart

“¥eg, we'rs rather chiomme, Todoer.”

“"Tt's veory kind of you, Bunter, to
taka him up in this wav.”

Bunter gavo the prefect a quick loolk
over his spectacles,

The process of “bultering " was
quito easy with Billy Dunter. The more
his fat lex was polled thoe more he would
purr with satwfaction. It wis guite
diffaront with Wally Bunter, who was as
sharp as a neadle. Loder, in beginning
the buttering process, woa. unfortunately,
dealing with the wrong Bunter, thouzh

was not vware of it

Wally Bunter, with the cheary idea
of lettine the prefect run on pa long as
he Tiked, sssumed a fatvous smils, quite
worthy of his cousin Will em George.

"Tha fact is, Lodar, I'm s kind-hoarted
ghan." he answerad.
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“1 think you sre, Buntor. 1've had
my ¢yes on you for some time," asaid
Loder, with & amile, “1've rather won-
dered that the fags did not
as captain of BHeamove.

“On! They—they don't know n good
thing when thoy aee it, you kuow 1" mur-
I r?‘iﬂ Wally, :

“That'a it, I suppose.
tart, Bunter."

“Thanks!"

Wally continued his frontal attack on
the bay of tarte. It was protby clear that
they had been intendod for him all along.

ar had broughé him to his study to
feed and to Hatbor him-—which was the
way o make & devotnd slave of Rilly
Bunter, It waes not likely to have that
effect on Wally, but he was prepared to
leé Loder ron on. He was ratﬁn’r curious,
too, as to the prefect's motive,

[t was quite certain that Loder hed
some motive—and & strong one—for the
trouble he was taking,

"In fact, you can finigh them,” con-
tinued Leder, “I¢'s & pleasure to have
s little talk with you, Bunter. The fact
13, wo don't ser enough of ono enother.
I've often wished that there wasn't such
a gull between the Sixth and the Re-
move.  Your advice would bo useful to
mo somebimes,

Wally almost pasped at the idea of a
Sixth Form prefect asking advice of a
Removite—especially Billy Bunter,

“I'm always at vour scrvice, Taoder”
he aaid m&eil_v. “The fact is, 1 could
pive you advica.

?ick. you out

Hava another

you want any bips

{ 2bont ericket?

That was quita worthy of William
Georze Dunter at his best.

Lode smiled genially,

“I'd be glad, Bunter, # you could
come on Bip Sids sometimes whon I'm
at the nots and give me somo tips nbout
TN poamed ol 1 say, th

" op »Hy. say, thess
tarta are jolly woodt™

"Finigh them, kid

P it B

nd the fat junior od to da so.

Loder chatted on nﬁganﬂy, iling on
fiattory in the wav Billy Bunter liked jx—
in chinks, Wally listenod to it with a
fatuous samile, waiting for the profect to
come to the pemt. But Loder did not
come to any point. Ha was still chatt'ne
arrorahly whan tha bW rane for cloaosa

“Halo! How guickly the time pasies
when & chan ia really enjorineg a conver-
sati-n 1" anid Leder rowr-etfolly,

“Yos, dossn’t it, old chap? aaid
Walle,

Loder winesd at the *old chap,” but
ha amiled.

“T1 wmuut have another chat with you,
Tille " ha sand,.  "Come m to ten aftor
lessoms. will vou™

" With nlapsura i

Walle Buntar Ioft the stady i 4 slate
of wouder. Ho almost wondarad whether
ha wrs dreamineg. The bully of the
Bivth liad been flatterine bim withnot
Yimit: nnd. so fas na trenseired, Loder
had mpdnmtad thees aercochla moarnees
pnd customs without any uliarior aliject,
But perhops that olterior object woa to
coma intr viewr at tesbimp  Witheout
heing nnduly avapiciors. Wally could not
help suvapceting ns much,

i dy

THE N'™NTH CHAFTER.
Tea in Loder®s Study 1

ARRY  WHARTON  tapped
H DBunrter on o  fot !ﬂu}u]?u,-r
aftar lepsons,

“Tea at hali-past five!l™ he
said.
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“The foast will Le spread in the hally

of Study No. 1,” explainod Bob Chorry

solomnly.,  © s wil be haddocks; |

there will be jam: there sl oven bo
butter. And, as Inky would remark, the.
delightfulness of your casteemed company
will ba terr.fic, my worthy snd ludiccous
Bunter "'

Wally laughed.

“I'd be jolly glad to coano,” ho an-
gwored, *f buf—-""

* Como, then!" said Harry,

e Eﬂ.né.ti-.l bo did1™

Bob Cherry staggored,
. Am I drzaming, or i Bunier declin.
fig an invitation to a spread?™ ho asked
faintly,

“Fathead " answered Wally, “1°d
fiko to como, only I've promised Loder.™

“Loder ! yellad Bab.

“¥es, I'm gzoing to toa with Loder of
the Sixth."
"My only hat! Haro you been saving

up meney "

“Ha, ha! No! But I'm poing to give
Lader some tips sboub cricket.”

“Yaou'rve going to give a First Elevon
man tips sbout crickett™ aaid Haery
Wharton.

“"Yes; Lodor's asked mo to!™  saidl
Bunter with an air of great simplicity.

“What the morry thunder iz Loder
II};:!!E[”LH Bunter's leg for? eaid Jehnny

ull,

“ Oh. really, Bull—"

Harry Wharton looked curiously at the
fat junior.

" Plonsed if I can make it out™ he
snid. * Why on earth ghould Lodor take
the trouble to butter you, Bunty?™

* Perhapsfully  Dunter's  esteemed
poetal-ordor has coma at lastfully,” sug-
gosted Hurrea Singh.

(Y] EIh hn. .hﬂ !Fl

The chutns of the Remore roared at
the idea of the hard-up prefect relying
on Biilly Bunter's celsbrated poatal-arder,
It really was not probable,

“Hus it comoe, DBunty?™
Nugent.

*“ Mot & bit of it 1"

]&E‘?‘:"mn why 18 Loder pulling your
Jerhaps he admires me, and likes my

company, ' said Wally. “Ile thinks I

ought to0 be captain of the Remove.™

“Ha, ha, hal"

“ He was quite annoyed when tho bell
went for cleases to-day, he was anjoying
my conversation so much. Ha said s0."

“Ha, bha, bal” yelled the Famous
F"'i:{:in-"irl t follows 1

‘liat aro you wa laughing att*
inquired Bunter, ghing

“Ha, ha, hat”
~ Wally Bunier colled away, lenving tha
{:.Imiora roaring. Wally was grinning

iz ell,  Loder's “soft sawder " had nos
m:gllly had the effact on him that it cer-
téﬂ‘_lllll y would have had upon his vousin

1 e

H?n fat fuce was amiling and fatuous
as  ho presented iﬁmmﬁ in Gorald
Leder's study at tea-time. Thers waoi
quit¢ a nice aproad on the table—TLoder's
erodit haini still good at -the tuckshop.
Tubb_of the Third had prepared the
spread with great care—asaisted to care-
‘?'J,EE“ by a cuff or two from the genial
LO00T,

Lodor’a manner was oll graciouwsnoes
83 he received lis distinguished visitor.
He addressed him aa ™ Billy "—and when
Wally. by way of secing how murh $he
Sixth-Former wonld stand, sddrossad
him in return as ' Gerald," Loder only
sroviled.

“Billy " and “Gersld * were on_the
peassntedt terms over tea. [t was Billy
and Geeald all the time.

“Have somo more cake, Billy."
“Thanks, Gorald, old top, will 17
Bi;{]:'ﬂ“ il your onp agmn, shall I,

Iy ?
“ Do, Jorry ™

grinned
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Ewen “Jerry " did net caunse the smuile
ti fade from ELoder's faca.

When toa was over, Loder stretched
himself in an armchar, and signed te
TBunter to take the other. Wally settled
down comfortably. He was guite en-
yoying himeelf. :

“It's very good of you, Eiﬂ;‘, to give
me your time like this—a popular fellow
Iike you, and so much sought after,”
remarked Loder.

“My dear chap,
answered Wally.

“You're a good deal in 8noop's study,
I believe 7

“Yen, rather p ot

“Im rather concerned about Snoop,”
said Loder,

* Oh, are you really 7™ Wally did not
k]l that ha thought Loder was more
concerned about Hnoop’s tenner than
about Sncop himaolf.

“Yee. Az a prefect, you know, I'm
puppesad to keep an eye on junior kids,
T'm afraid that Bnoop is a little reck-
bess. "

I'-i,{-}htli

“Bmoking, and that kind of thing,”
enid Loder, with a shake of the d
“Now, as Snoop is a {riend of yours,
Baunter, I intend to go very easy with
him. My idse is to speak to him quietly,
wnd point ocut to him that he can't go on
in such a reckless way."”

“That's n—a—a good idea!” said
Wally, wondering what on carth Loder
was driving at.

“0Of cdurse, I don't went to drop on
ike kid if Fve made a mistake,” con-
tinued Leder. *1 want to make sury,
aud then epeak to him quietly and
kindly. You approve of that, Billy1”

“Jolly good 1dea, Jerry !

“If he has emockes, amd such things,
I euppose he keeps them lock d up some-
where i his study, 1 dare say you've
noticed whethor he hns n desl or auny-
thing, that he keeps logked?™ .

“Oh, vea ! A start ed looic came into
Wally Bunter’s eyes for a iuwoment. " He
has & lecker in the study, and a tin box
in it. that he keeps lockad.™

“"Ah! T'm afraid that that tin box
contains things that would get him into
trouble il they were found,” svid Loder
seriously.,  “(igarettes, plaving-cards,
and g0 on, [t's very ead, Billy !

Y Awfully I oesented Wally {Bunmr.

*Now, I want to make sure before 1
a1y anything to Snoop—a prefect ia
hound to be just,” said Loder. 1
should hike to look into that locker of
hiz,. Yon can take myv word for i,
Ivimter—]1 mmean Billv—that there’s no
guestion of Bnoon being punighed, If
matters are as 1 ferr, 1 shall mﬂdv apesk
to him, and give him o friend!y and
siTiOng warning.’’

“"hat—that's awlully gead of wou,
loder 1™

“YWell then, sou can help me if you
like, Bunter, and I'll take it as & favour,
1 dvre eav you could get hold of the kay
uf that locker—a elever fellow like you ¥

Waliy drew a deep breath.

don't monch ™

“ Basily,” he answered.

* And t}ne key of the tin box—I think
:i:?'uymid thero was o tin box—-"

[ 3 ] Es-"ll

*'Then the thing could be dome with-
ant any fuss, and without getting Snoop

inty a~ny trouble, yon see. I'll just
glenee into the locker.”

HI—1 sea."

Loder was eveing PBunter rather

anxiougy now, He knew the obtuseness
of Billy Bunter; but he renlised that he
wan puiting that obtuseness to a severe
straim, It was quite possible that Billy
Bunter’a olblnsences woull have proved
¢aual to the strain.

But it waa rather o different matter
with Wally Bunter. It was all the fat
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junior could do to keep the fatuons amile |

vpon hig face now, But he succeeded.

“Well, if vou could get me the Lkeye,
B Oh. T could do that, oli right, if I

: coun o all right

lidked 1 e

“It would really be a favour to
HSnoop. ™

il 'l]-quitﬂ 3’3!"

“Then I can rely vou you, old chap?®

Bunter rose to his feet,

“Ii T don't come back to this study in
an hour, ot most, with a couple of keys,

you can use my bead for a fcoter i’ he
answered.
Loder drew a deep, deep breath. His

“roft sawder ™ had mot been wasted,
after wll :

“Of couree, it won't do to mentiap this
to mnybody, old son,” he remar
casuelly. *“1'm taking you into my con-
fidenee, youn know. ™

The mmile faded from Wally Bunter’s
fare as goon as he was outside the study.
ile was almost scared by what he had
discovered. Loder’s flimey story might
have imposed on Billy DBunter; but
Wally knew what the sporteman of the
Sixth wanted in Bnoop's lecker—and he
knew upon whom suepicion would fall
when the money was missed—upon the
fellow who had abstractcd Snoop's keys !

At that moment Wally was deeply
thankful that Billy Bunter was at 8t
Jim's, and that there was o fellow at
Groviriara in his name who was quite
equal to dealing with the unacrupulous
Sixth-Former.

Loder'a emiling geniality dropped from
his face like a mask when the door hed
closed on the fat junior.

He roso, and paces the sludy with rest.
less steps.

Mr. Hawke's bullying wvoice waa etill
ringing in his ears, and the wretched
fellow had nerved himself to this des
perete expoediont.

Rut cven in & state of desperation as
he waos, thers wos bitter shame in hisg
brenet, though he did not think of aban-
daning his baso schomee,

A quarter of an hour later there came
n tap at the door.

“Comoe n!”  eeid FEodor, whoeet
hushaly.

Bunter rolled in, wnd, with o fst nank
at the moody peefect, lnid a couple of
keva on the study-fahle,

“Mum’s the word, you know!" he
grinned.

And he rpl]mi out again; aml Lader,
with & benfing heart, clutehed the keys

THE TEATH (HAPTER.
Willy on fhe War-path !
T
H bostowing a hearty elap on
Bunter's fat shoulder,
Bob Cherry chuckled.
upon Buuter in the window-seat in the
“You silly owi!"” he sad, “Why
don’t you remember you've got a paw
eaid DBob.  “Tel your Uncle Robert
Didn't you get a good tea in Loder's
[
“ Then wherefore this worried brow 7"
“1 was thinking, nss! Not a thing in
Bob, *1 learn that you've becn buying
& couple old kevs from onr mer

a3

ALLO, halle, halio! Penny fou
“Yow-ow 1Y howled Wally, awaking
Romove puassage after tea, buried
like & steam:-hammer? Ow 1"
o1
your line, I know "
merchant Fisher T, Fish. Bunty, ol

vra ! matd  Bob  Cherry,
from a doep reverie.
He lizd come
thought., Wully rubbed his shoulder.
“What's the trouble, my fat pippin?"
dy
"5!1, topping !
"Wﬂui_ P'v¢ becn thinking, too,” eaid
man, if you're up to your games,

Three-halfpence. 11

drop it.  You've
we h know

“Dees egi FCCRr -,

* Don' n_ your rioks egain
snid Bob, “Dgn't find nnrthi‘:fg b
accident i anotker fellow's locker. DBe
warned in time, my young friend. Thet
way lies o Form raggingi” .

Wally grunted. It scemed as # ha
would never learn the complete list of
Billy Bunter's mns.

“ If you think——" he began.

“Well, what did you want Fishy'a old
keys for, then?"”
"To make a
i a4 mmnt

lated Bob,

“Ves: and g most acceptable ‘premm;lu
answered Wally, with a grin. “ Perhaps
they wounldn't have been sn welcome if

chap had known they were old keys
bought far twopence each from Fishy.
But he doean”™ know that.”™ .

“What on earth are you burbling
about?” demanded Bob Cherry, m
agtonighment. "Is it a japet™

“VYes; a jape of sorts. No good you
thinking 1t aver, old chap—your brain
ian’t up toe w17
And Wally Bunter rolled away, leav-

Bob staring.

» fat, junior had, as & matter of fnet,
plenty of food for thought that evening.

It was clear enough to him that Loder
disappointed in his attempt to get hold
of Bnoop's tenmer by fair means, wos
resorting to another method. In phain
words, Loder intended to p lier Bnoop's
savings, and if anyone had to suffur lor
the ticft it would be, as ha Eufpp-o-ﬂqd.
Bily Bunter. Wally did not feel ine
clined to show much merey to the fellow
who had planned that unscrupulous
scheme, and he was thinking cut how to
deal with Gerald Loder in the maost
drastic manner possible.

After Bkinner and Stott had elacked
theough their prep in their vsual style,
Wally Bunter dropped imo Study Ne. 11,
where he found Sidney James Snoop
gelting through his work in the pains-
taking way he had developed of late.
Hnoop gave him s nod and o smile,

“ Done in ten minutes or su,’" be eaid,

“I'D wait," s1id Wally. ;

He waited till Sidney Jomws finished,
and rowe Nrom the lable.

* Anything np?"' ssked Bnoop, noting
his serious

Erown 8o Loneet lately

Fou—

esent,’” answered Wally,
a oouple of keyai* ejucu-

i

“ You keep your merry savings in thab
loker, 1 believe?” daid Wally.
L1 'EH'.“‘

* Will you take a tip from me?”

“ LCertaniy.” ) :

" You're nobt seeing wour father till
Baturdwy, Take your tin box to Mr.
{-,'l_ual::h znd ask him to loex it up fop
you."

* What on earth for?”

* Beeanse it will be safer there,' an-
swered Wally quietly.

Snoon gave him a startled look.

“Bafer” he repented. ' [an't it safe
here—locked up? What do you mean !
Yaou don't think .Bkmner——'

* Never mind what I mean. Take y
money to Mr. Q.elch and gk bim
lock it up. He'll do it ke z shot.”

“1 know he wilk Bat—"

- " You know 1 don't talk ont +|:sf my
hat, Bnoop, like my esteemad couain. Do
as I tell you, there’s a good chap.™

“¥ou mean that or——
heavens, it's not possible——""

“Enourh said! Pat your money where
it's safe.’” )

“I'll do it, of comrss,” seid Snocop,
“1—1 really think yon're nlarmed about
nothing, Banty; but I'll do it. You've
made me feel qnite uneasy.”

“TDan't mention to anybody what
you've doing. If any chep wanta to drop
into this room to-night when we're in
the dorm, no need te prevent him."

Tre Macrer LisRary.—No. 583,
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# Oh1" gaspod Bn%

His hands worg teo as he took
out his money- The bars ﬁi}wght
of losing it made him tremble. With the

Lttle box under his jacket he bhucried
to the Removenaster's study.
Wally met him in tho passage us he

robarned.
“ All right?” he asked.
“ Yes, 1,':!l.f!r. Quelch has looked it up

in hia deal,” breathed Snoop. ' Dut—

hut Im %h:nkur What's that in
r ha unty "'

WETha key of IWr gtudy door,” an-

swerad Wally, mti a grin.

“What on oarth are you going to do
with that?"

“Onl it

“ Wha-at fori"

“ 8o that it won't make a sound when
I put it in on the outside ond turn it,
nnswered Wally., * Don't you worey; I
Enow what I'm about."”

“Yau—you thunk—" :

h" E’::;u‘ﬂ know in the morning what I
think.

Wally Buntér said no more, end Snoup
wag left in & very dubiona frame
aind ; but when the Remove fellows went
up to their dormitory that night Sidnpy
James was groatly comiorted by the
refleotlon that his savings wera safely
locked up in his Form-master's desk,

It was somo timo aftee zsghts-ﬂut bofore
Hnoop fell asleep. He woko from o doze
&t & sound in tha Jormitory.

Heo thought of Wally at onco.

4 ﬁ l;t.’:tﬂil you, Bunter?'' bo whispered.

49 Eh) T

Bnoup stared mto the darkness of the
dormitory. Wally Bunter was dressing
himsalf quietly snd swiftly.

“You're going down!"" bLroathed

DO
Sn’“?w-—-c;uh-u It's all serenat”
With scarcely a sound the int juntoc
glided from the ploeping dormitory. It
was long bofore Snoeps cyes clo
BEAIN.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Thiet in the Night !

QOM ! ;
The atroke of one boomed faintly
through the mght -
Silence and gar‘.mas& lay u?ﬁn
Qroyfrism School. At that hour ths last
light had been extinguished.

A fow minutes after the stroke of ono
had died away there was a faing wound
on the gtaircase. It might have been mads
by a rat scuttling behind the old wall
lﬁﬂ: & fat junior, concealed in deep
shadow in ths Remove pasago, knew
that it was not a rat—or, &t least, thab
it was & rat of the human species

Faintly the sound came into the
Remove possag sound, to a keen
ear, of somoone who crept along
r:a.nnuuali', feeling his way in the dark,
in soft slippera

It ato outside Study Wo. 11

Silently the door of that study opened,
a shadow passed in, aad the door closed

SERI.

And the fat junior, emerging from the
shadowy recess where he had kept watch
and ward, a the door cauttously,
end lis : s

There were faint sounds within—the
sound of the blind being carelully deawn,
t6 prevent n k of lizht escapmg from
tha window, tﬁn of the carnful scratche-
ing of & match.

there woa a feint glimmer of
light snder the study door.

Within the study flarnld Lavder applied
the match to a candleend, aud tha Ricker-
ing ticht gleamed on hia hacgerd face.

r was white as chalk, and there
wors beads of perspiration on his hrow.

ro was little to fear—nothing to
Miowsr Linmant.—No. 5435.

foar—but the baseén¢ss of his action
filled Loder with unesainess and dread.

Ho put the candle on the table at Iast,
and turned to Snoop's locker.

Then he started, his beart thrilling.
Had ho heard a faint eound st the door?
With thnmpmg hoart, and breath that
came thick and fast, Loder listonod, his
bead bent.

Hilance,

He was reassnred at last.  After sll,
It:hu:- ?mu!d possibly be stircing at that

oy

Ha turned to the locker apain. There
wara two keys in his hand—one for the
lacker, and the other for the tin box
within., He had leprned all that he
wanted to know from Bunter.

A muttered, savage exclaroation fell
from his Hpa =8 ho tried first one koy and
then the other on the locker.

Nelther soomed to £t

He tried them again, brenthing hard
and fast, o sullen fury mwmi‘mtbm
his breast as it was forced upo: his mind
that neither kay Bited the lock, and that
ho was helpless.
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Heo clonched hia hands till thoe nails
dug into the palma. What did it mean?
Hud that fat fool Bunter blundered?
Had ha found the wrong keya? It waa
almost impeasible for even Bunter to
make such a hlunder. Hsd he—Loder
groumi hia teeth at the thought—had he
deliberataly given him keys that he knew
would not fit the locker?

Utterly bafled, wheo all hud ecemed
plain eailing, Loder stood staving ot tha
backar with sullen fury in his face.

What was to be done now?

To break the locker was pn ex-
pedient too desperate even for Loder,
thouvh he thought of it. He took the
poker from the grate—and stopped. It
was ble that the noise would not be
heard at anch a distance from the bed-
vooms; but—it was toe risky. And the
broken locker—how was that to be
cxplained?

peted with the key, auapicion would
fall upon the fut junior who Imd taken
Sneop's keys, if upon anybody., Broken
open, auﬁpi?i%n might [:!E‘ tup:m ':nybﬂﬁ_r
—it might fall in the ri uarter, &
dared not. And yol— Ru ha stood
staring savagely a% the locker, the poker

still in his hand, there was o sound in
the Remove passage ouatside.

It was tho sound of a solt, subdued
chuckle,

Loder started violently,

In an instant he had blown out the
candle and was at the door, ready to
dodge in the dark if it opened. But it
did not open.

He waited, hia hoart besting wildly, as
minute followed minute. But thore waa
no sound.

Was the paesage clear?

Softly, quictly, he turned the handle
of the door. Ile wes defeated; bis
daaigns upon Snoop's savings had to be
given up now. Someons else was out of
bed, that was elcar, and that fat chuckle
had sounded like Bunter. Loder was
only anxicus now to got back to his own
quarters upseon,

+ But the doar did not open to his hand,

Ha pulled, but he pulled in vain.

Tho door was fast.

He felt over the lock for the kep, ns o
terrible suspicion davwned wpon ham.
The key we not there. A then he
know that 1t had been put into ths out-
gide of the lock and turned upon bim.
Somvons  had  waited  thero—snmeonoe
who had alrendy taken the key of the
stidy—and that someone had locked him
i, :

Bunter, of course! [t could onlv be
Bunter—nobody else knew! Loder stag-
goered away from the door, the aweab
thick on his brow.

Locked inl

For some minutea he was not master
of himeelf; he could only etand there,
with shaking hands, a prey to terror.
Ho pulled himself together at  last,
There was one ray of comlort, even in
his present position—that he had not
forced Bnoop’s locker. I he could not
escape from study ! And i be had
been found there in the morning with.
tha locker forced! He turned almost
giddy at the thought

He pulled himsa!f together ot last, ond
tried the door again. It was fast, ond
there was no sound without,

“ Bunter!" ho whispered through the
kevhole. *“Bunter, Yot me outl"

No anawer.

*Dunter ! Billy Dunter! I-TH give

ou anything you like! Let me out!”

rathed ar,

But thore was only stlenco. Tha fat
junior had gone back to his dormitorsy,
and Joder realised it at last, Ho was
locked in the study till morning !

For some minutea Loder raged in the
study like 8 wild enimal in a cage. U=
wag fecling like a wild animal—trapped.
Pt raging brought no heln, He was 2
prigoner in Snoop's study, and he had to
wait, with whaé patience he maeker
—till morning.

T —

THE TWELFIH CHAPTER
Nice for Loder |

TANG, clang!?
Harry Wharton & Co. turned
out as the rising-bell rang out
over Gireylriars

in the cheery
spring morning.

Thero was a grin on Wally Bunter's
fat faco as he turned out of bed. Snoep
glanced at him guestioningly, and Wally
keld up a welwiled kev, snd smiled.
Ha joined the Famous Five as they left
the dormitory, among the first as ueual,

" You fellows going out?™ he anked.

“Yea" answerad Harry Wharton,
“Whara should wo be going, fathead ™

*Will you coma nlﬂng to the Remove
passage with me hret i’

" What on earth for?"

“T'ya Mﬂﬂ:ht & rat in a t?p."

“Where?” asked Bob Cherryy
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#In Snoop’s study. T'm going to let
it cut now.™

“What are you drniving at, Bunter?”
demanded the captain of the Remove.

“Come and see | answered Wally.

The Famous Five, considerably
puzzled, followed the fat junior to the
Hemave passage, Sidney James Bncop
joining them. Wally inserted the key in
the lock of No. 11.

*What's it locked on the ouside for 1™
asked Johnny Bull, puzzled.

“1t'a the trap I've caught my ret m."

* Loder 1" breathed Sneop. ' Loder's
there, Bunter "

" Toder v gamped Wh

* Jaoder V' gan arton.

""His very self.”

“** But—but what e

Wally turned the key, and threw open
ithe study deor. A pa1¢, harassed face
loohed at the juniors from the study, as
trorald Loder rose from Bkinner's arm.
vhair, where he had passed an exceed-
ingly uncomfortable night

E‘gq Famous Five stared at him dumb-
tognded, The sight of the Keiser lockeo
in Bnoop's study could not have sur-
prised them much more,

“Loder P stullered Nugent.

“What are you dommg herei™ ex-
claimed Bnoop.

Loder did not epeak. There waos
nothing he could He strode to-

vith
wards the juniors with a savage face.

Wharton's look was very gnm. [lo
vould not help drawing the on! ssibde
conclusion from the fact that er had

entered Bnoop's study during the night,
and ‘bad been locked in there.

- Lt e b i il i,

SYNOPBIS.

Four mew boye—Gogge, Blount, Trickett,
ad  Waters—come to Bylcombe Grammar
Hehool from Franklingham, which bas been
burnt down. OGoggs, the real leader of the
four, ventriloguist, ju-jitsu expert, and all-
round sportsman, looks partienlarly simple,
and iotends, with the help ¢f his chums, to
bogdwink ihe Rylcombe fellows into thinking
him gimple. Goggs & Co. tall foul of Larking,
Carpenter, and Bnipe, thres of the "emart
aet ® at Byleombe, and Gogge uses hie ven-
triloguiam to myetily them.

The Franklingkam {oor share Sudy No. 4,
and are assigned to Dormitory No. 29, which
they share with Tadpole, who fancies himsel
an artist, Weird, wbd talks In rbyme, and
Larking & Co. There is a Lght between Lark-
ing and Frank Monk, in which Larking foula,
but iz hopelessly heaten.

Goggs again uwser his venirlloquism, and
Larking & Co. sugpect that a ventrlloquist s
at - work, though they euspect Blount or
Trickeit, thinking Goggs too simple.

Tom Merry, of 8t, Jim's, arrlves: to ecee
Gordon Gap, and Gogge, who s 1o Gay’s etudy
at the thme, dleguised as Graooy ﬁ;ﬂﬁmpﬂy
holts thl'u?;!‘l ihe window, nol wishing, for
TeanGnd of awn, to meet Tom Mérry,

{Now rcad ony

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

*And yon'ro o prefect !’ he maid, ih a
tone of such seorn that it brought a Aush
to Loger’s face.

T.cder did not answer.

e strocde through the juniors, and

paused, his eyes fizxed on Burter, Wally
Bunter gave him & cheery smile,
“Top of the morning to you, Jerry,

old top!” ha said. * When shall T come
to tea again? I've got some more tips
to give you about cricket. And if yon
want any more old keys, I'm your man!
I ean pet them from Fishy at twopence a
time, but 1 shall have to charge you for
them, vou know. I can't affard to throw
away twonences gn Sixth-Formers.™

Loder clenched his hamis almest con
vilsively; but he did not touch the fat
junior. He was only too anxious to let
the matter end where it was. With &
white and furious fsce he strode away
down the Remove passage, and dis-
appeared.

"Ha was after my guids 1" said Sncop,
his lip curhing,

HI—I suppoee he must have besn!”
said Harry Wharton. * And he's & Sixth
Form prefect! My hat!"”

“Well, he hgsn’t got them— "re
locked up in Mr. Quelch’s desk, €ill T
see my fother ! grinned Bneop. Y It
would serve Loder right to go te the
Head and tell him the whole story.”

Harry Wharton thook his hesd.

“T think he'a had & lesson,’” he said.
“He must be next door to poity, 1
should think, to play & game like this,”

“You believe me now—what I told
vou tho cther day?' said Bnoop.

Pleasant News.

" nH"tI"h you felmﬁm h“aﬂi:iu ii.m;i:rl.!:rl
withowt sqouab g an nginm

C the erocka?” Tom asked, grinning

at the smash-up brought aboot by
Wootton minor's downiall.

*"Never mind about that,”™ replied Gay.
“Heally politc persons don't ask gquedtions
about such thinge. I have heard of their
happening In your show, too. Eut tell us
yoiir yornl”

“0h, it's not moeh of & yarn, really!™ sald
Tom. *“It all came about without any fire-
works. We put pur heads together——"
H‘“ Made quite a wood, didn't it?" chipped In

ay. _
“Well, most of "em are hard, certainly.

We send here when we want anything soft io
the papper way. We put our heads together,
arul then we drew up a petitlon fo the Head.
We pointed owt to him that it was incon-
venient only to be atlowed to ﬂ down to the
slltage three days a week—that the batile
wasn't a real battle—and, anyway, if ft was,
Bt. Jim's won, so be peedn’t——

~ &t Jim's jolly well ‘didn’ti" hooted half a
dozen volees

“ Welf, that statement was only in the
orlglnal draft of the petition. We left {& out
when we revised, because we didn't want the
Heidd to think we were puttieg on slde ahout
a little thing ke o victory over you cripples.”

% Lock here, Merry—n>»

«0h, dry up, Carboyl The bounder's only
trying to pull our légs, Goon Bir Themaat®

Three-halfpence. 13

“VYes, it's plain enapgh, I don't think
‘ve pgot ungthi:!if more to fear from
er, though. e won't want this
talked abant. and the less said the better,
anyway. If he doesn’t mind disgracing
the rchool, we do.

“ Arwt he's still to settle with his
drar od nl Hawke!” grinned Wally
Hunter. "Thnt'? an enjoyment he's got

¥

in store, 1 really don’t think Leoder i
enjoying life just now. 1 shall think of
merry old Loder if I'm ever tempted $o
stiart As & gay dog end a J:l.m;mc
blnde I'™

And the fat jumior chortled

Loder of the Sixth did not make any
further reference to the affair, though he
lived for davs in terror of the juniors
making reiercnce to it -
anxi us dave he aiso had a sories of

ainful interviaws with his friend .
Iawke of the Croas Keys, and W
Bunter was certainly right in his opinion
that tle rportaman of Bixth was not
gnjoyireg life just them, Probebly, how-
ever,-hd was enjoying it a3 m as he
deserved. .

He never gquite understood how it was
that he had been so deceived in Bunter,
The change of places of the two Bunters
had made a very considerable difference
n Loder's Lok !

TER EED.

{Don’t miss " THE TERRIBLE
UNCLE 1™ — next Monday's gvamd
complete story of H Wharton &

By Richard Randolph

Co., by FRANK RICHARDS.)

“We all sold what we thought would go
down mlealy with the dhulu.r old man. We even
said complimentary things about you pe
for whh;hpuur mn&clemﬂ?id bad aches after-
wards. Then o deputution of four waited
upon blm with the screed.™

4 Whe went 7% gaked Wootlon major,

wHangarod and I from the Ehell, Blake
snd D'Arcy from the Foyrth™

" Why didn't you send Talboti® ul:ud_{k;;
grinning, - “He was hardly marked. |
believe he was the anly one of all yoor erew
wha didn't get rolled in the rowd.™

“#Well, old top, there wean't one of your
lot who escaped that, so we score there,” an-
swered Tom, “I suggested Talbot, as a
Lmutter of foct, but Eangy was keener o8 It
than he wags

“0f course, Guesy Jid all the talking?”

said Qar,
‘“upg, he didnt, then! TBlake hid his
moenoele befdre we-startéd, and when the dear
old ass wanted to wade in and be e he
felt for that, ss be dlways does, and, not
finding it, was dumb."”

¥ Hz. ba.. ha ™

u Matter of fact, T played the arator, as
fat as any Oratory was meeded. H ;1‘;' re-
proved the old man for the error
‘ij‘f I bet did t*

® you

% And pointed out to km what wrongfal
views he and j'ﬂl;l: nﬂ; m?md H"dmmgﬂf
things o geredfal, owing,. -1 sopposs, T
miﬂgtune in hlfnt such back Eumbers—>

Tar Macwe?r Lepiky.—No.’ 508,



H A Tip:
"My hatl I fancy I cap heac you eRying
that 1™

“Well, Monkey, o fell the hone:t truth,
1hero wain't much suld at all. The Llead read
the petition, end sat and thowxgit Jor u minuke
of two, Then be said, * I um sute, now that
I havoe haid time to think 1 ower, that there
B no resal bad blood belween you and the
Ryloorabe boys. HBub the atfaie ceably was
ruther discredituble to hoth scheols, and
nothing of the sort most heppen agwn.”  And
o politely murmured thst it showldn't if we
know it. Tben he did & bit moroe thinging, and
told me that I might come over Iere and ses
IDir, Mook about (5, He guvs tne & node to your
HMesgd-—abont three Hoes n —Dut Lodd me
that [ showdd have to «aplain thing:s™

“0Oh, good I* erled Goraca (ay. * And now
you're going to coe-himtn

Mo, I'm notl” snid Tom, smiling.

“What! You don't funk it, do yua ™ ssked
Wootton major,

% Bless you for a slily asal Don't you see
that I was bound {o sco him before 1 came

bere? Ho was jnl%y decent 10 me—mole
than decent, o fact., I had tea with him and
tho rest of irou: people, Monkey ; amd 1 must
eay that if 1'd a pater of my own 1 shouldn’t
ask for a batter one than you've gotb.™

“ He Is quite & nlee odd cove when you know
him off the stilts " admitted Frank Monk.

“HBo 1t°s all rlght?” asked Carbopdeagorly.

900, you'll hear a word or twoe mofe about
it firek, oo doabt; but—— ¥eu, yom may aay
it's all right. [ don't supposs be'll jump on
vou too hard for letting we lck you at
wasn't your fawplt. Yow trled your best, I
know, but—-~"

" 0o easy, Tommy |®

“(Oh, you can't mol I'm a kind of
alddy berald, with ol & beralds priviloges,

dioaldes, I've emoked the of peace-—well,
caten the cake and druw tew of poace,
anyway, with your Head., ‘The Letchei's

buried—->=

:Ehﬂriu tmﬂ:;hiﬂ ulﬂr:unk. :H‘?‘i hnﬂ!j:

ery good e, too—firsk chop L)

'd u"mn have F.Larad yourr Iaferior fodder
up bero, where s chap dorsn’t bavoe to bahuve
pratty—mustn’'t do it in fsct, for fnar of
putting you rude bounders out of connicoance.
It may surprise you to bear that there wasn't
A single teapot—no, not 5o muoch as v giddy
saucer—broken in the Head's drawlng-room.
E wor't eay that there were no crumibs lelh
on the fAoor, for I'm bektor used to grulibing
at a tahla. Dot I agoasbed them well icto
ths carpet with my boot, aed [ don't thiok
your mater twigged mo at {t. Monker.™

“Bat you she did!™ suld Frank Monk, ]
shall ba told not to associate with you,
Tommy, owing to your whocking bad
manners |?

@ Then that will he bacanss she dossn't know

A ow "
<
II‘
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'YOUR SOLDIER !
I 2. 3d
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how bad yours are, Monker. But never mind
that. What 4o you chaps think of my news?"

“ Ripping !I»

“ Jolly goodi®

4 Topplng ! )

Thore coulid he ne possihle doubbt that
Qordon Gay & o were delighted to Enow
that the old [oendly feud might oow Le
reaumed.

I suppost youl couldn’t do with any more
ten, Tommy ¥ saked Uay.

“Well, 1 could. 1 don't mind owning that
I cap't stoke up properly when 1 hoave Lo
balapce a cup and saucar in one Rt

“Horry for you, then, because we haven't
any greb, we haven't oy tea, aml we haven't
any teapot,™ replied Gay, grinning. © Young
Wootton here us done them all in™

“ It waen't me, a3 1™ rogared Hurry Wootton,
“ [t wus that chap Go-—= Whose shin are you
hucking, Monkey, you frabjous idist? Yooop!”

But Tom Meérry, fortenately, bad missed
Wootton minor's half-revelation of the seeret.
He was at the window, .

My kat!" he said.
that?»

Three or four of the rest looked oot

Glrapny wus just crossing the guud, at that
moment almost empty.

Laoy was, Indeed, tha only fellow visible;
and Lacy boited at the sight of Uranoy. e
bad found favour in her eyes, 1t reeined; buk
doing s0 bad tailed to gratify bim.

A Botre fellow's grapdmother or aunt, or
some 4 thinz,” noewered Uoy neglipentdy.

% Dhoesn't L-e.lang Lo anyone here, 1 hope¥™
guerled Tom, with a quick glance uround him,
u1 don't want to tread oD anyODeR cufna”

“ WMo, she deoesn't belopg to anyene bere,™
repiled Bogs, with o twinkle in his eyes that
rather puazled Tom. !

¥ Merry, old top, what about meebing you
duffers at cricket on the fArst Jaturday of the
peesen 7P psked Clordon Gay. _

“Done with you! And won't wa jol'y well
glve you a whacking !®

*And what aboot a feed for, soy. o poore,
down at Mrs. Murphy's, 1o be stood h’f githot
rour erowd or by us, secording to which first
wipea the eye of the other hy a really fArsi-
oless wheeze " joquired Monk,

“ Jood epough! May want some settling.
Our notlons about a really first-class wheeze
don't always agree, old bean. But I'11 hook
that fetd to your account, apd tell the rest
as spon as I get back ™

* Right-bo! S8bouldn't tromble about book-
ing tha feed, though. You'll find Mrs, Murphy
won't do that,” Gordon Qary sald.

“ And now ¥ muast be toddliog, or I shall he
late tor prep,” sald Tom.

And he departed, oscotted to the gatea by
the whole crowd.

A Narrow Squaak !
“ HAT'S the notion, Monkey ¥ azked
Wootton major, a3 soon a3 Tom
MarH had gone,
® Ring in Ooggles on them, of
courss] What whth the bounder's sentrilo-
quism and his inpocent old mug ["in Jolly sure
he can pot them in the cart zowme wuy or
another, I haven't thought it out yef,
bot——-"=" .
“ You can leave our Goggs-bird to do that
sald Tricks. “ Don't you worry about thinking
things oot, Mook, or Pancy you can take our
Jahnnr in charga and make the figure work

ﬁy pulling the string! That's not his Hwne.
& may not even be willing to fell you hefore-
band what he's goln

to do.”

“ Do you Teilowa him on trust like
that " asked Gordon Gay.

U course wa dn?" replied Tricks.

“ Rather!" raid Bags,

*:ﬂ Wa havo to,” added Wagtail, someéwhat
sadly.

t often hurt Wagtail's self-conceit to be
obliged to do that.

“There's one difficulty,” remarked Carboy.
#*The Bounder eays Merry knows him."

A HE bat ! gasped Bags,

FW at's the matter?™ snapped Wootlon
minGr.

©1 know beem |™ eried Mont Blane. ® Goggs,
ke harve gone to addresa—ne, undress—wiz
heom, eed ect not? In zé barn, zerc be undress
beem! And ze good Merry—r»

T0h ecrumba! I vou mean the barp along
tbs road there, he's Hikely enough W ren tleht
luto Tommny's armsi™ exclalmed Gordan Gay,

“That's just what I thouwght!™ said
dolefully. *I say, you fellows, isn™t there nny

E%Whe In the workd's
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short cul to the barm. so that we canm get af
him and wam him?"

Gay shook hia head,

"Ho ahort cut,” he said. “The road's dead
sbraight 2o far, and you can't go by a shorter
way than a straight live. And it won't do to
paas Tommy on Lbhe roxd—be would smell 2
rat at onee.”

“Can't we get to the barn without passing
him?" demanded Bags. ' There must ba somie
wiy across the Helds,”

“Yes, of courso; bub you'll have to cut.
It's lucky Tommy's wolking—no' it jan’t, for
it he had his bike he'd be past the bam
hefore (oges could bave fSnisted, sof course.
Monkoy, you go with two of these chaps
across the fields: they might nol get there
in time alonc--you cau't see the barn from
here, I and one or two moro will cut along
tire road, sad juinp on Tommy if the painiul

tecesity arises.”
X ﬁﬂ, Wapr-
jumped

“You go with Mook, Tricks, and
Lalt!” anld Bags., “If Merry is to :
npot, [ want to bo thore to sec that it'a
done properly.”

Frank Monk, Trickett, and Waters bounded
off at onee. Thelr minsion was to reach the
bara as eoon as might be, and warn Goggs
of the risk he was mnnlgi,m the 4

A few peconds later O n Gay, wo
Woottons, =sud DBags cut off alomg the rood,
Thoeir chance of doing anyﬂtln% effective
socmed bt a small one, for If Tom Merry
got only a momentary plimpee of (joggs he
could hardly fall to recognlse him. Bai, such
as the chance was, it secmed to them worth

taking,

They moon had Tom In sight. He was
swinging slong a6 & pood paco: but it was
ey enongh for thew, rooning slong the
graeay odge of the road, to goln mpon him
nnbwenrd.

“Might almost bo a3 well to jump on hins
anyway, ta give those other chapa 8 chanes
to get thore in time,” sald Bags

“Nol Sesms Hke playing It rather low
down, unlegs we're ohliged to.” anawerad
Gordou Gay. “He doesn’t even smepect that
the houndd are on his trall, poor, inmocent

old Tommy " .

{ray was right. Tem bad no suspiclon that
he was followed. Thers seemed to bim no
reason why he should he. He had forgoiten
all about OGranny, and was cartaloly not
Ehinking abont Jﬁﬁhnr Gogge. In fact, hiw
mind was busy with the frst vaguz begln
pinga of & echeme take down theo
rammarians tfi“d :En l'.hng& *fn-ed.

Then romothing DappoDcd:

Over tho gate mear the barn vaulted the
fithe, lean Bgure of Goggs.

Monk and his companlions had evidently
not arrived o time to sam him.

: Ho Llanded with his back to Tom Merry, and
Tom dld not recognise him. althouglh he wasx
not mome than t-wenela? ards Bway.

", Merry!™ vell rdom Gay.

It was tha only thing be could think of
that could ho deone.

Tom swung round on the instant.

Uoggs beard also, sod he plainly under
atond.

That wan good enough for Dage. Te knew
how qalck his chum was to grasp the menr
ing of thinga. He was sure that hefore Tom
cowkd turn apgaln Cogps would be over the
gate and out of aight. ;

Nut the Three Wallabics did not kpow
well as he Gopga’ quickness in emorgenches.

* At him!™ roared Gordon Gay.

He fiung his arms eround Tom's oeck and

bora Liim to earth.

Tom bad oo chance. The odds were thres
to one. Rags, secing no need of thia, stood
hy: hut Jack and Harry Wootton followced
thelr leader without the slighteat hesitation.

“Yorop! You bouoders!™ eried Tom.
“What's this for? You don’t cnll jumpang
on o fellow from behind a wheeze, do you?”

“No, Tomdmy. no! But sliting on his walst-
gont is & bit of o wheeze when you want to
keep him down!" nnawered {Jor Qay.

Tow stroggled hard.

*Tt'e a heastly trick?” he eried angrilv. “J
woutldn't have thonght rou fellowa Hnu]d—'-
Yooop! Gerrofl me, you sweepa! You'r
grinding my back on these stones!™

Gordon Gay looked towards the gote. Je
aaw that Gogga had disappeared. .

“T think we might get off him now,” he
aaid. “We've shown him how caglly he can
he strlked aod cvoliared when we take the

mked aod
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No. 583.

By hat! Thers's Lowther and Mapners!™
velled Harry Woobton.

Tom's chiums appearcd rodnd the bend. of
the road beyond the barm. They bad coma
ol b0 meet him, anxioue Lo know the reanlt
af hia interview with Dr. Monk.

They gquickened their poce,
with a rosh and a ahowt,

" Heaenal S5, Jim'a!  Tlesends 1™

And down the road Bohipd them roze the
sleouts of ofhera.

"Heerue!  2E Jims! We're coming!™

“¥uag, deal bovs! We are comin™!”

“That'a Blake aud his crew ! said Jack
WogbLal.

Tom grinned 28 be dosted his jacket. They

“Why

had et him get up.

“Weve the odfds pow,” he sald,
dowt you bunk? L sav, who was fhat chap
who came over the cate? He was wearine
your colowrs; hot he zeems fo have mizeled.”

“He may cut--we're not poing tol* re-
solutely, = Pity dhis should lave happened.
Tommy! Tt may mean that all your zood
wiork to«lny will go for aotinng.™

“Thats your szilly fault!" snapped Tow.
“Coma on, you feHows!"

Manners and Lowiber wished up, apd they
amd Tom burled themzclves upon the Three
Welahjcs,

Bags stond aloof for a minute. It was
threg to three, and. he was not sare yct
whothier oddz were held justifiable in these
shirmishes., Beaides, he knew his chanos
would come very soon. for the crie: of Blake
& Co. could still be beard, though they were
not vebt viaible,

Eut now they came on ot a pallop—four of
theomy, DBaps saw one burly fellow, taller than
any nf his comrades; une athletic, broad-
alrpuddered fellow, lookbig all over the fght-
ing-man; a alim, groceidl, and dandified
fignre: and a fowrth junior, shorter than any
of the rest, but dlstinetly hefty in appear-
iiee,

He knew their names, from Gogus' Eales
abont Bt. Fim's. That barly fellow must be
Herries, and the other three were Blake,
¥ Arey, sl IMphy.

In a nmoment he would know whether odds
were allowed; and, whether they were or
nab, it a motent e wonld be in the fray,

They came

for one of the quartet would be sure {o tackle |

bhitm.

And Bapgs was wolhiug loth.

Buf he did not solve that quesiion of adds
then and there. For over the pate came
tumbling. iwet in tle rear of the four, Frank
Monk, Tricke, and Wapgtall.

&b, Jim's bounders! At them!”
Monk.

And Tricks and Wagtadl obeved widhinut
seud's hesitation,

roaneal

Nags mehed to thelr aid.
Granny the Peacemaker,

LAKE & C0O. had faced rownd st once.

They eaw Frapk Monk and two

fellowa in the Hyleombe ecaps who

were strangers to thera. Put the fact

nf their being strangers was of no con-

sequence.  They were plainly & part of the

vnemy forces,
Y EHly  assep!”  growled Blake, After

Tomty had dope all be could to pnt things

rlght, too! Bock them!™

“Four to three—Uussy hnd helter fall
ont!” panted Dighy,

“Weally, Dlg, dow't e widic! 1§ anyone is

to full out—— Yaroooh!™ ;
All guestion of Gussy's stondine neide was

scitled, He had taken Wagptail's 8Sst npon

Iris ¢hitn, and the lighting blood of the

I¥Arciea woe np.

Here's mnother of ‘em!™ roared Blake.

“It's all right! Pile in, you fellows!

Blake bad engaged with Frank Monk. Dage
found himself opposed by the huily liarries,
ronslderally superior in weight and hefpht,
hut neither so clever nor quite eo active as
e, Dighy and Trickett were by no wmeans
hadly matched.

Twenty yards or so awsy Gerdon Gay anpd
Tom Merry, Lowther and Jack Wootdon,
Mannere and Harry Wootton, were hard at
it. ¥ists were being used, but there was 1ittle
punching at faces. The 8t. Jim'a fellows
remembered that [resh trouble might arise
it there weré nmnew crops of thick eara amd
Muck cyes ot both schools: apd the hegris
nL:zltt?ﬂ Eylcombe sceen were hardly in the
gk

Towm could not know it, of courge, but the
apparent treachery practised upon him had
meen dictated hy what the cnemy remarded
we et necesaibys

(Continved on page 18.)
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Every Monday. Every \'mﬂ.l
YOUR EDITOR IS ALWAYS CLAD

The Editor’s Chat.

The Companion Paperrs ara:

THE MAGHNET. THE QEM, THE BOYS' FRIEMD. CHUGKLES. THE PENNY POPULAR.
Every Monday.

Every Friday. Every Friday.
TO HEAR FROM HIS READERS,

i For Next dMonday:

“THE TERRIELE UNCLE ['*
Ey Frank Richards.

I omr nexl grond long compleic <tovy of
Greylrizes School Skdncy James Snoop of the
Hemove  shows up distinctly well, It zo
bBappens that Snoup’s falher, demobilized, but
oo longer & man of means and position, torns
up in the neighbourhood on the eame oafter-
noon that Huoop’s wealthy Canadian vacle s
due to arrive. Smoop la therefore faced with
B poser,” Whom shall be meet?  HBut his
father's claims come first, and Snoop deckdes
to see him and hand over the little nest-egg |
be has saved up to Belp the pow impoverizshed
man. Meapwhile, the Capadian uncle comes
to Greyfriars and makes several discowveries
¢oncerning Snoop—discoveries which are all to
hig nephew’s advantage ; und Spoop eventnally
realizez that

“*THE TERRIELE UNCLE ™

iz not such a terrible persom after all: in
fact, he proves s real pal Loth to Swoop and
to Snoops father,

A SUGGESTION FOR A EOY3®
REWSPAPER,

The [ollowing letier has heen received from
one of ny Manchezter readers :

¥ Levenshiolme, Manehestor,

“Dear Editor~In one of Lhe Companion
Papers a few weeka ago you were speaking of
brays’ papers in past daye, and you mentioned
A boys' wpewspuper whi wag issued daily,
contaiming all the news of the day, together
with interesting articles. Just now, 1 adrost,
there ig not wnweh space in the Miswer, but
what I propoze, and abould like to eee carried
ont, is this: That ihe back cover of the
MAGYET rbould be reszetved for o boys' news-
paper. This, I am sure, would prove gquite
un attraction. The news contad therein
would not be the newz of the day, ns in the
* Times," or otber daily papers, but singular
facts noticed by readera

“A stall of reporters cowld ha organised
amomgst your readers, oud 1 am sere “this
would not be tame or dry, as the boys’ papers
of ;::-Put- daya were, bot very interesting.

“Please o uotmt-hink 1 want you fo begin
another Compan Paper, but just a page—
=4y, the cover of the MaglRer or * Gem ' —
where you now bave tho serial or the Extroeta
{rom the * Er&;trinru Herald' and * Tom
H’e:r;’s Weskly.,

“Of course, owing {10 the shortage of paper,
this could ot be managed at present, hut 1
think it might he intreduced wher cverything
iz aormnal ns bhefore, ;

“Youn may think me very ombitious; hut
kindly give this your consideration, amnd if
you waitld give me an answer in the. Magyer
I should e greatly obliged, = :

“I have read the MaoNeEr from * The Mys.
terious Mr. Mobbs," and the * Gem ™ from Lhe
earlier Talbot siories,

"1 wum, youra =inecpely,
) L HEPOLTER. ™

1 have conzidered my chuni's sebeme in alf
its bearings, and have come Lo the concluchun
that it would not he privcticable 1o fntroducre
sech n feature as he snggests. The greatest
drawback to the schemes Is, of course, that we
Eﬂ to press several -weeks in edvance, and
herefore the “pews, ™ when it appeared, woukld
not be topical, .

Another point is that T deubi if-a Ynews.
paper supplement ¥ weukd appeal to the
mmority my remders, whose tastea incline
towards other and hrighter featurea,

However, hefore definitely “tohrping iown ©
my Marchesier chum’s very Kind-sapgestion.
I will leave it to-my readters 1o say. * Yea *

or “Nay,® wnd, shonld the idea be backed

| up to any great extent, I shall most certainly

take steps Lo bring it ioto operation,

WHEN BUNTER (OMES ROLLING
HOME !

Hundreds of my reader-chum: have hoen
hombarding me with letlers of lute  asking
when Hillty Bunter will return to the familiar
hanits of Greyfriare.

Tha reply is-—very #oon!

Bnch a daring echeme na ibe change of
idetity between the two HBuntera could not,
of ecourse, bé carried op snceessfully for fong;
and we shall shortly =ec Billy Dimter back
asuil;n at Greyfriars as fat and fourishing a4
eVER

Wateh the Maoner!

A ROUSING SPOBTS STORY !

“(lmlhopper,® of Bedford, fthioks (ke
Macser and v Qem ™ storles are. gettivg—to
e his own words—"*g hit tco Baow sh X

[z wants o chunge from Bunter—just Tor one

week, at apy rate—and a ratdding good sports
story substituted,

Well, | will endeaveur fo drown the
lementations of my clod ing frlend by
telling him that in next week’s = Gem ¥ story
he chall have his hearl’s desire, for it com-
teina o magnificent story of st!'rriqg tuselea
ﬂ‘ﬂl _]ﬂzﬂing-ﬂrld and ‘river and runeing-track,
entitle

« HEROES OF SPORT!"
By Martin Cliftord.

If “Clodhopper ® fails to enjoy this étn}r:.'
thin bhe will indeed be hard to pleased '

“* BUNTER THE PIRATE!"™

C. E. I, of Millwall, sends me a shert. story,
entithed @s above, amd enys that if I'm n
very good Editor, and hehave myself, I woy
u:d it for publication io the Macwer. This
very hingd offer is declised; with tHanks, I pin
sere C. B, J. means well, but I really can't
:IIIII_I%TDGI.I'E"B o etory ut.urtlng sométhing ke

a:

“ The red blood Sowed In a shimmering pool
over the deck, Noth could be heard save
the dying shrieke of the pirate's victims as
they chucked in their gie®

C. B, J. wighes to know H I consider be will
ever bocome = great aothor.: Well, there's
ne knowing what will bappen in this uncertain
world ; hat it C; B, J, takes my ndvice_he wili
gni'e;, Hrup story-writing ond start  keeping
rubihits!

E—

NOTICES,
Correspondence Wanted by—

Mobert W, Rayley, Glenlyw, Villlers Road,
Dechenlnm, Kent, wants to bear from readers

willlneg - 1o join ~ London branch of corre-
spondence elub,

F H. Goldstone, 34, Rlucher Street, Holloway

E:}!;ud. Bimiingham-—with Jewlsh readers any-
‘where,
* Frederick W. Archer, 58, Vietoria Avenue,
wash Ham, B.8—with readers Ioterestod in
stmnp collecting, in the United Etotes.
Jock Turncock, jort., 15. Bmith Strect, off
High Btreet, Macclesfield, Cheshife—with
readers any where,

Eack Numbers Wanted by—

Cedric F. F. Rickard, 1724, Holllugdean Ter-
taee, Ditebling Rond, Brighton--+tems,” 421,
426, 437, 451, 464, 488, 405, 475, 478, 477, 450,
490, 494, 490 ; MuaXETS, 499, 400, 467,

AT , . Suern's Road, Beading--
“ Viscount Bunter,® idad Christmas Nuomber,

1935, 0d. offered.
H. A. H. (YOUR EDITOR.)



16

They oounted o much upon whist Goggs
might: do in tht way of “ppobding 5t Jim's;
and: if Gopgs -were pney recosnised -1y py
of their rivals those "hopes of thwirs wore
at an_end.

But “banners and. Lowther had secn their
chnim down. with the three Qrammarians o
top of -l and Blake & Co. knew thint Tom
et v been mssailed by, odde. Foo Lhe
hearts "of the Bt Jim's juniors .were, ol
within® them, and, thongh they avaided the
marking of, Foees, they, punched hard at the
bodicd of their oppoments,

“Here, pax!™ eried--Uorton Gay, at length.
CEasifE to pangi,, but proteeting his body
ng heoretreatod before Tom Merry.,  “What
on eartl are we” serapping for, Iike silly
asses

"Weld, 1 like that, blessed if T don’B!”
snorted Tom, toszing his fair head and letting
drive it Guy's chest as he spoke. “ Didn't
you boundders epeak wp bebind  and pile in
on me when I never thoupht— Ouele?”

Gay had relinguwfahed his defensive tactics,
and had got home hard on Tem's neck.

The two fighting sroups had pow  drawn
clozer toscther, owing to {he proacfaal ree
treat of the three Wallabies towards the
pake, megr sahich bhe rest Battled.

Gussy wns down o his back in the nooad
panting hard. Munk waz down, 'Irri.--ssl:-.f
back 1.:%' Bluke, he' had stumbled over o
heap “of stones. New Towther stogeered
and fell, and Herrics bote down Bags. cluteh-
ing Tim - o grizZly-Dear grip and carTy-
iz Libn-fo prass.

Thug three of the 5t Jim's econbingoent
and two Grammariages wire dewn when the
fight- camé suddenly Lo an ond..

“HReallyw, “what a very - diseracefal
Thiz must Lie stopped 'at onee!™
Hlake and. 1dighy, :Marners and Lowther
and Arthur Augnstuz, sow only o sbranger—
and & very quecr stranger at  that, an
elderly lady, gaily bedizened, and showing
quite o lot of openwork stocking az shoe held
up ke skirts, as oif to keep them from
the contamination -of touching any of these
imiguitons sguabilders, A

Tt Toma Merry sow -Lhe woind Iady whom

geened

he had: wotched, crossing the guad ab the

Grammar,. School,

And  the Grivamarinns  eaw
rather, Granny !

Bags ‘apd Tricks tumbled to it at once.
It waa just liké tFogpes. Wogtail understeod
after & moement’s thouwsht. Bul the Three
Wallaliez and Frank Monk fairly gasped.
To them, it secmed that Goges was ranning
far too biz_ n risk.

"At omce!” repeated Granny, with sising
indignation. “You- very  natichty  little
bays!
words of the poct:

Lot dnga delizlib to Bark and bife,
For "tis theie natore 1o "

Gogus—or,

And—— T rpally forget the rest; but ihere
is mo possible excuse for your forcetiing it
at wpur goc, of for neglecting its applicn-
tion.”

“We were not cxactly Bghting, madam,”

Have you never heard the boautiful
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apid Moply Lowther, the firdboaremg the LD the wrong!™ woent on Qvanony, with greag

Jitg's juniors to figed s vedes.

Cirammaerions, they saw no-need to anseer,
Now fuy and the other thres ondersiogol

what lidcer: was Lont upon,

He meant tno stop the baftle, e had
piessed that the visil of Tom Morry was i
forcshadowing of the reanmption of Fricadly
relations between the juniorz of the two
gehinnts ; and e =avw fhat i this fray went
o friendly rvelations were anbikely in fhe
pear dutwre, Gay had  also seewn thal: Tor
that reason ondy lLud he propoesed " Pax.”

“Not exactly fizhting® Do not provarieate,
child! What clse conbd yom cwfl thiz dis-
gusting and brotal exhibition®  Why, 1
declare one poor little boy's nose is blecd-
iz ? Leb me stanch Bhe flow, my dear?™

And Granny knelt by the side of Arthor
Augustus, and applled her own handkerehict
Eo Lhe paszal organ of that injurcd hero.

“Gwocoh! 1t's pothin®, madam, weally an®
teenly ! It —it welieves the congestion of the
Bwain, den'teherknow ! Whal are you silly
—or—her pardon, madam—bal weally 1 can-
not ondahstand in the Jeast why those silly
—er-—why thoge fetlows should cackle like
hyermns ™

“There, there!” gald Granny. tweaking fhe
noke of Gussy somewhat vielently in her zeal,
“1 think . it has- stopped now, How . ver
ihad I ama that my dear geandson I8 no
invalved. in-this extromely disgencefol affair!
It mist Lo steppod ot once—understand
fhat!”

“0Oh, of eourse. Mrz. Strongitharm.” said
Gy mocckly. “We showld net think of
et --1 meean, of conrge. playing at—-=" _

“Theore §a too muel ' of ootrse © oand oo
litkle verweity alwont yonr protostations, Mas-
Ber Gay! said  Graony  sternly. O,
declare, I there i3 nol another litle boy
badly huret! Lot me, my dear=pray ot
Erhi= "

And she made § rush at Herries.

Tae burly Herries dadged hee, with a face
that, a3 Lowther declarcd aftecwards, was
warth o poinea a oy, To be ealled “hittle
Boy * and “my dear” hy bhis cxtracrdinary
feimalbe waz almest more than Herries conid
Boar. . When it came to laving. his bhrufses
attended to by her @ owas really -beyond
Bl Fimit. .

"Wodl make @b Pax,” Qay.”" swid - Tom.
“There's nothipe clsc ¥or k. And 1 won't
cay anything about the way it hegan, except
that I think von really owe ‘me gh apology
for B, I ecan't make it oot even yeb. . 1t

would bave beon all cizht ot an ordinary.

time, perbaps; but it was rizht ol the
rails a3 things were, in my opinion.” )

“I'lb apologisc—and explain, too—a little
later on. Merey,” replied Gay, guite pood-
temperadly. 1% wag cagier for- him to be
mood-tempered than for Tom, perbaps,

“You will apologize ab onee, Mastor Gay!™
rapped out Granny., “0 am osure that Lhis
curly-haired, bluc-eyed cheruhe—"

“Oh, erumbs ™. pasped  Tom.

The rest tittered Lehind their hands, and
Lawther. made a1 mental ~nete  of  that
epithet for future usc 3

I3 in the right, and {hat you - ore in

==
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Az for thHe”

geveridys. 1 am zorey new that my  dear
sramdzon was nol sent fo St Jim's, eo that
B, cvdd Tove played iz BHible pames of
marhics and 1 spy and butterscolch—dear
e, 1 omcan Heotell bhop—and yet that docs

ot sonl eorrcel, either, MNever mdnd ! My
alear—er—Jdamees wonld Bave Tweon deliobded
tar have such @ nice little friend as—y  What

i »our pame, my sweet little deari”

“Merry.”

Tom's tecth faiely sritted as e apswered,
But hie had to be civil, If the elderly lady
wons mad, she was atill a 'ady. le caught
tie eye of Bloke, amd found somie comfort
ire the thourhi of punching Blake™s head fater
on for the jmbecile grip vpon his focc. :

“And your Christian name?” went on his
tormentor,

“Thomas™ mumbled Tom.

"Al! I shall not forget you, Thomua.
You would b such a nice companion for
dear Job--for dear James, that [s. Buat il
1 ask you to come uand stay with we next
holidays you must promise not to fight!”

“l—d—1"tn booked up for the holidays fot
years and years, maam ! replicd Tom des-

prorabely, o
He turned to the rest of the 5t Jim'a
JuRine,
“Come aloyz, you fellows!™ he | growled.

“There's nothing to wait for, is there? bee
youu  ugain soaoe  day, Gay!  Good-bye,
maam

They raised their caps and holted.

“My word." J{:mppd Wootton minor. "1
you aren't Lhe bigecet spoofer I evor saw,
Gopgales!  Didn't  Tommy sguirm!  And
Gussy, too! Amd old Herfies dolnz  the
dutitebe-slimtle Lo got out of your way!”

“If wuas great!” said Gofden (eay, wiping
tenrs from his eyes.  “But you'd better
bonk off and chamge again, Goggles, 1 think
it's =ute this Lipee

L " " - L] [ L

The Byleombe juniors iad not long o waitl
for Lopps,

He eappearcd from the -barn . looking goibe
his wsual meck and mild sef, and buamed
upon them throuwzh his big glasses.

Gy, toke those wrebtched things off 1 saud
Gay.  “You needn't keep that up now wo
know uall about you.™

“Lut de you know all about me, my dear
Joyfal?r ingukred Goges, i his blandest tones,

“Not by o hundred giddy moites, 1 should
say1® growled Frank Monk.

w Amd if 1 remove my glasses ot your reguest,
Gayiul, what of my poor eyes?™ Goges asked,
quite pathetically., -

S0, Keep "em oon il i suits you, chiimp ™

1 thank you, Joyfol! T am ghul to bhave
YOUur gracious pertrmssion, though 1 proposed
;,E:rJiew:p them on in atty case, with or without

“1a there anyihing the matfer with the
bBounder's cyes?” asked Jaek Wootton of Bag..

E¥on e mob mguiring b Che right addoees, ™
Bags replicd. = Azk him i*

©Is there unyihing the mattef with your

I eyes, Gogelesy®?

U Ebould T wenr zloasses if there were not,
my dear Woodent™”

E Yo, I ralher fancy you would.
vou like Tooking suclt o silly nss®®

@Tpon the whole, taking all things inlc
considerntion, and weighing the advanlages
apwuinst Fhe disudvanbages, 1 may say that 1
do, Wooden,

I zav, we shall have to hurry up, or wo
shall bo [ate for prep apd bave Adams down
oL 150 Harry Wootlon warned them, after o
glancd at his watch.

“We'll -have & yarn to-morrow abowt ®
aelieme io bake down the npmber of the St
Jim's chaps,” sald Gordon Gay, as the party
split up in the study passage.

“ Righl-lio [ answered Bags,

s Pk you hear, Gopgles?* snapped Gar,

“1 heard, Joyful®

 Then wihy didn't you answer®™

“1 left that Lo my dear Bagshaw, Gayful™

“ Look here, you fatheads, who iz bead man
among yéu

# Bags,™ replicd Gorgs.

* Goueles ! aaid Boags amd Tricks sad Waa-
Lafl all in a Lreath.,

& Thus,” sighed Gogps, iz Lonour throst
Upon ok !

#Rats!? remarked Woollon minor, s be
passed into the gludy which Goggs had saved
Trom wrecking.

-I:rlrmt}u:{' gy enatalmend of 1hiz wiogniflecnt
arlinod sevigl story fa nerd Mondaw's feiwe of
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