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HESULT OF GUR STUPENDﬂHS
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CONTEST!

i1§ YOUR

NAME AMONGST THE PRIZEWI/NNERS ?

Over One Thousand 8ix Mundred and Ninety Prizes Won by Readers
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received far excecded all our esti-
mates, sud the tack of adjudication
has been o very hig one.

As will be scen hy the following
resttlts, considergble nmobers of com-
petitors tied in the different grades, and
o partial vearramgement of prizos has,
therefore, been necessary. The full value
of the mup.'nml Prize |1!~1; ha<, of conrse,
been awarded.”

As no cowmpetitor waz snecessful in
conding s an absolutely corveot ‘soln-
tion, the three competitors who came
aregrest with rwoe errors oach head the
list, and the Firat Prize.of £100 and the
Becond Prize of B50 have been added
together and  divided among  them,
Thesw winners are:

1 ""~T thls competition the fotal of u-ntr:ms

W, ]T, COW AN, 34, Plishet (rove, East
HY

Mr. W, STANLEY, 30, . Market - Roagl,
Nootyglo

Mr. W. WESTON, 22,
bridge, Surrey.
Forty-five competitors, each with three
frrors, come next in order, amnd the num-
ber of Motor Cyeles offercd has been
imercased  to fortyvefive, which are
awarded to the following :

Radopor Howd, Wey-

'“}}'IJ- Avery, 121, Scovell Dosud, Barougl,
_Mr. A E. Bailvy, 15, Duke Street, Harle
Eyke, mear Hurndey Ar. G. T Rnrruw: 10,
stones  Hood, Fp m RBur Mrp, ¥, W,

- Batsford, It“-"I 'ﬂlrEllﬂiIﬂlli lw‘.mﬂ' Chelmsford ;
F G Hnmr:r 21, ‘I-‘-{-T[ Mall R-md El:th'lm.

R 5.

Me. T. l.'.u]':-tr. ik Road, Ouadle,
Northant=; Mre. J. Clagson, 9, Weorbergh
Street, Dublin: A, E. Cookson, 1%, Irvine

sStrect, Edge Hill, Liverpool; R, Couborough,
Hl, Ti:ie.t]-. "-t:eet-, Enuth ﬁide, flasgow,

ﬂ.;[r L ‘H. Demley, G, Suffolk Place, ‘Pnrt.,h
cuwl, 5. 'ﬁnh:.“:; . L, pdghy, 61, Whitdey
Eoad, Leyton, l.!]I.

Ale. W, L. th, 2, RBagot Street, Wardley
Lane, ‘-E'u-.uttum, Muuchester; AMr. K. G.
Fveritt, 2, Linton Crezeent, Hastlngs.

Ar. 4. Farguhar, ¢ o Mres. Spiers, 91,
Wellfleld Street, Springburn, Hasgow; §.
Field, Hntmlellmn Yosehery Ral., Felixstowe,

Mr. J. b:mblrtt 41, Kelvin l..r-we-. Gates-
head-on-Tyne; Mr. H. Gooden, 1, FEangzhaw
street, ©.T., Manchester; Mr. 0. Gwyvn, 3,
Kipngston Boad, Sketty, sSwansca. .

Alr., F. Hall, 13,-53f. John Street, Whit-
chureh, =alop:; Mr. ¥, R, Hampson, 263,
Pendlebury load, Pepdlebury, Manechester;
Ve, . T. Heaveus, 6, Willjums Passage,
Weat Ealing, W, 13. !

Me F. H. P Jack, 2}, Tudor Roead, East
o, E. 8.

My, . Lee, Eelunol Hoad,
Nampton ITill. .

T, ¥, Marslawd. 25, Dale Streel. Burtng-on-
Trent: Mr. R, Mills, ‘Ewhurst Green, near
Hawkiar=t. Sussex, - .
L. J.o Nortl, % Charles Street, Cambridge;
A, J. Nortow, 14, Belloxis Street, sStaffond.

A, A, Port, Bose Villa, 2, Harold Toal,
~ittiogbourne.

W. Radford, M, Keadall Bood,

Wope Cod e,

Colebigsier: r

e, T, RBeid, 5, Xewark street, off Wood-
howse Lane, Wigai; Mr. J. wimmnui Clem-
gyle, The Mesd, Davhinglown] II-[T. F.

Lichardzon, Fire Staticon, Horshan, Eus-'iex,
ar. 10, Recs, 43, i]t:umdm Fonmal, I..Jamﬂhn =,
Walez; J. ). Roper, 12, Scrbly I‘iwv, Cuarlton
Eaad, Nottingham, i
W, Sbhuitleworth, 55, Main &2lreet. Hornlhy,
T.m.._.:l;-tm, Mr. A 1'~!:|.'r|1.!1 s, Burst ok
Poad, Gillogham, fent; J. A, Stewenz, 21,
Sreat Mermitoge Sircet, "ﬂ.:upnm_t;. E.1.
Mr. J. Tlmnm-s-'.nll. a2, Foxle Road, Landaon.
:'E::-Lr:,, e AL WA Hmr‘ntrm_ 19, Orshiard
Thi MAGhET LIBRARY, - N, 840,

L Methitey; W.

- ===

Place, Rushden, Northanta; Alr, A, B. Tyers,
4, Leopnld Street, ¥onth Wigston, Lelcester;
.- A, Tyreeell, £33, Murray - Boad, Eouth
Ezling.

Mr. A, Wade, :3 Braham Street, Long-
sight, Manchester; Miss L. Walker, 73, Cedar
Grove, Sefton Park, Liverpool; Mr. W. I
Wichard, 2, Hewry Street, Gittach Goceh,
Glem; Mr. E. Wenham, 0, Boulogue Cot-
tagez, Eost Peckham, Pudm:h Waoad, Heut.,

In the thivd grade, two hundred.and
fifty-three reader: qualified with four

errors .each, awd fo these winoers,
Gramophones, Wireless Bets, Foothall

Cutfits, ete., hme heen awarded.

H. H. T u:m!mmu Ecswick; F. Adams,
Rushden; #. Adams, East, | hm:u. T. Adam-
s, Furloug Rowd, N.7; F. D Allen,
Carditi ;3. Allsop, Neweasileon-Tyne; F.
Allen, Urmston; G. Amvrose, Elihun:i Purk ;.
. B. Argent, old Oak, Estate; lrﬂ-'l'.'ulua‘.&,-,
Aston, 1'Irurf:¢f-t:-r

Miss® M. Barber, Ealing; C. Dark,
Kneesall; E. Beard, Redditch; . Beard,
Hempslml,‘ W. P. Beard, Cinderford; F,

Beardwood, H:I',]}IH'ELI!‘ W. Beattie, Huime,
Miss H. E. Bell, W, Htﬂ.u[»z'], A. R. L. Ren-
witt, Burtou-on- ‘]‘rmt F. Benstead, Ken-
mngtnn. s.E.11; ). Berry, H:Lwarth C.
Bowen, Swansean; L. Breamley, \‘rrlnucute F.
Itristow, Purton  Stoke; F. Brooks, More-
combe; A, Drotherton, 5t Annes-on-Sea; D,
Bryan, Pechham; W, A, Bryam, Hye.

k. A, Camp, Gt. Baddow; W, H., Chap-
mian, Enfteld ; H, Chessell, Manor Tark; Miss
\[ Clarke, Bolfust; 8. . Cleary, Belfast;

H. Coleman, ‘:’Iﬂrﬂh'-ii‘ll. A, J. Couk,
‘ﬁulthuma.t::m J. Unomhes, Gasport; (1.
Coulhock, {I\:etlmrm-ﬁ; H. A, Unurtoey,
F-}Lkhnni, W. . Crape, Kidderminster; H,
Uryer, Leeds; K. Cunliffe, Dreston; E
Curtiz, Conisborongh.

W, E. Dalbey, Ipswich: T. W. David, St
Clements; E. L. . Davies, Faling; K.
Davies, Pﬂﬂt}pﬂdﬂ B. J. Davies, Walton;
A. - H. Darbyshire, Dover; Mri. C. Dary,
Rinpgswond: B. J.. Dawkins, Handsworth;
J. M. F. Imﬁmm. Htoke Sewinglon; J. J.
Dee. Fdge' Hill; A. E. Image, Peckham
Rye; H. Zpencer Dicks, Bromsgrove; H. D.
Diron, Erdington; F. Drake, Egremont;
&, H. Dufty, Walworth; G. 4. D:.n:*r,
Senforth.

K. Elz, Xupeaton; Tt C. Ellis, Dlumstesad;
Gi. 1. Elliz, Manchesier; W. Evanps, Luggie-
Lridyge- 1 Foe Everson, Walsham-leW illews,

K. V. Farsday, Bootle; H. Fuarrar, Nar-
borongh; JF. Fasshender, Rathmines; €. K.
Forkuall, Leicester; E. X. Fox, 5t Albaps;
P, Fyrloug, Glasnevio. o

H. Gibzon,  Nunealon:
Lebvester; H* O, Glover, Paddioglon; .
Groemiall, Congleton; A, Goodison, Deepear;
I: fiordon, Bowroemouth; W.. Gough, Mon-
mookle: J. Grant, Coventry; A 5. frecs,
Sudbury % Guest, Cradley Heath; W. F.
Greeves, Eing's L:fr:u, . 1. Griffiths, Crickle
wornd; AL W, Couter, Exchridge.

W, Iaddeek, Littletlunpe; J. E. Hadfichd,
Beswivk: . H. Happan., Dumeondra; B, J.
.'H--uua:.'. Edipbuvgh; M,  Harker, Beeésfon
Hill; G. Harris, BElantyre; L. Harris, Pouly-
muh’l E .  Harriz, Birmingham; A.
Hurnam!. Kippax; . E. Harwoo s Motiing-
Tiwin Hassom, E}udt-_y Hell; 5. Hoyward,
Bule: H. Heard, Manchester;
Desborough; T, Henry, Snuth :
Hemmings, Bivmingham; T. Menry, Ebbw
Vale: x. Hend, Cowdenbeatli; G. Hickman,
Openshaw; IR. i!i.m!l-er Cleveleys; A. Holmez,
Balzall Heath; L. . Hr.marﬂ Waldon; F.
Wigd=om, Lotheradale; J. l-fulul:llun- =L,
Melons; 1. Yorke HMHale, \fnruﬂlc‘. W. k.
Mutchiva, Southend-on-Sco,

Q. IHIII""!.-!‘.I-[“F, f‘t!l‘r,'_ut, L.
Scavlmgugh,

Witk M. Jueah,

bikepheok: N, E,:IJLI Ml T, =

B, R. Gimson,

Uindley; J

L. Toshag,

Joshanser,

- Watts, *
Qlouweeniors K. ‘,ﬁhe:ltu'm. 'i'.'l'.‘ﬂ.lt'-' Htrewt, L;m':-

1. Hebhes,

-----n.—-u--—u_q-r- S . W RS o

IJulmanu, F. Peckbham: Ml D, Joao:,

Aberyatwry,

J. Heclan, Droghoda; Miss D. hlr:"
Merton Park: M. L. Kiog, Portzmouth;
Kinpersley, Eculcalmll A Hr‘l Stn's'.ﬁ l:[:m-

mond; @. Kiteliener, North Road, N
Ku:ght., Nowport,

J. Lumbert, Derhy; J. B. Ledsham, Whit-
church; E. Ir. Levien, W. Kensington; H. K.
Lewis, Manselton; K. Lidquister, ‘I.-’mt-uﬂr.
W. 3. Lock, Batterseaj; W. (L ?Iursl1
Ookham ; 5. Luek, Wulla&tt-n. Misa .D.
Ludum, Bradford .

i, Maip, Dalston; Miéss Q. Margetts, Coal-

ville; T. Marsh, Elton; I. Marston, ’r-
wid Rise; A Martin, Emulitlmm&; Miss T.
Muartip, Glencolunbkelle; - A.  Master, St.
Helems; A, 8. Matlock, Fleckney; J. May,
Skle; G. Mayhew, Eofleld; W. MeClaveon,
Hull; R, Meredith, Gloncester; J. Meritt,
Holywaod; @. Mills, E. Hereford; E. Mins-
bull, Maceclesfield ; HW. Moncricll, Doncaster;
T. Hees Morgan, I{-:m;h I"'::k W. H. Hﬂﬂ'iﬁ,
Leleester.

A. Nattrass, Radford; W Neleon Blt-l-.':‘[‘-
sea; A "hc'lmltﬁ, I'Iumstﬂd Mizs E, bci'mn.

Hanley.
G. R. 0Offiter, Long Eulntl .0, ﬂl;-ll'.-n,
Malani: K. lhhnrlm. Malnt}mlmm, . R

t}slmrm:. Brixton; K. C. Owen, Cricklcwood.

Mizz P. I'ngson, New Catton; N. Parker,
Anfleld; A Pate, Heaton 'Hm-rtu, F. W. Pat-
terson, W. Battersea; H. FPearson Eu:mll-
bridge: J. Peck, Brockley Road, S.E. 43 B,
I'enher:l, Plumstead; Mrs. Ferku, Q]d-
hury W. - T. A. Te H Dulwigh; 1b.
P'Lnjlti'pu, Denton; J. Phill o, Nottingham:
. H. Phipp, “nnuhanmng “Miss M. Pinner,
Hidmonth: Miss A, Pu'l:ter. Drakefell H.nn:l.
S.E.4; H. B. Powell, Lyde; V. Priestley,
Rippenden ; . Pritchard, Merthyr Tydfil,

A. Raece, Owlerton; M. L. Rapkin, Ash-

71 AL

Ington; F. F.mui Lapadown; M. Reecs,
Leicester: I_‘ Rw:-\e Ta’tﬂnnt{'m, 7. R‘tﬂi‘.
Chiswick ; I'.ul.lmwu. iiedtnrg E. W,
Rogera, JI‘-L-Ijq'r:rrnt:nlnth' A. Inlt t Jnhn‘s.

B.E.8; J. Botlrwell, Chadderton; F.
Ht. 'L'IEH'LEJIH; F. Rowley, Lecde.

K. F. Sulmons, Waddenham; IT Sampeon,
Keighley; A, B, Hargent, Govee HIill; C.

Howe,

sevmonr, Earl’s Courl; F. Shelley, Stafford;
T.. F. sherwood, Myddleton; K. 1. -Shipley,
Brockley; IL V. Siddall, Parkgate; H. E.
Simpson, Tamworth; W. Simps=gn, Iarm-
gate; F. Singleton, Sturmiuﬂv&r Marshall ;
J, . Smart, Mackoney, N.E.; C. H,' Hmith,
Benwell; 4. Smith; {-:ﬁ'l'llln Dr R.

Smith, Monmouth; P Smith, -.-ruulule, 2.
Amith, Sherwood; 1. Spapner, Walton | I. .
Spencer, Treherbert; H. L - ﬁ-'r'nthmﬂl,
IsHngton; J. Stanncrs, Bo'ness; W, Songing,
Belfaat: Jf. Sweeling, Sparkbrook.

J. DL Tallot, Muswell ]"[JI1 H. W. Taplin,
Walthamatew:  H. F. 'laj.tun Thoratou
Heath; W. Fetchner, Sunderland; H. Tetlow,
Boltom; . E. Thumas, Convil Elvet; M.
Thomaz, Aberhidur: II.}. B. Thoms=on, Ply-
mouth s . Thomson, Stanley, wear Derby ;
W. J. Thompson, Helfast; . Tillett,
Ipswivh; Mrs. K. Todd, Leathordale Strect,
E 1; E. Town:icnd, Toplar; Miss € Trolt,
Y B,

Ww. E. Upten, Walsall,

. Vesser, Marple Hridge.

A TR u.;m we, Dartfond; J. Walsh Drug
heda; W. Walsh, Evesham; K. Callie,
Bizhopsten:  EBE. Waudby,  Leicester; A,
Wardle, Pemdlebary; A. Warven, shoebury-
nefs; Miss E. Watkin, Hereford; A L
Penzance; K. .ti. Wheatley,

berwell: Misa K, 'ihwrnem. F,
White, B::l.:-i.h“ 1¥. F. ‘ﬂ.:llhun:: Hull: E. F.
'I.l.'iil‘.:j.ms, Teigmetle: A 0% WIlﬁnu.

Meadowticld; 3. W. Wilson, Wallock; ™ f.
Wiwel jun., Delph; W.-T. Wright, Brynmill;
A. T, Wyle, Birkenheaad,

N. Yarrow, Soeristom; o Yates, Clntels

Grealey: A, T. E. Youny, latten; K. 0.
Young, Carrlston-on-the-Hill, :
The fourth group  of  prizewinners

torals one thowsud theee Jumdeed and
sixty-four. Eaph of these sent zolutioir
with five ervors, and consvlution prizcs
of Cameras, Books: ele, are heing -du-
spatchiod to them.,  We rogrer that i iz
not possible to publish ihe namies off all
these winwers, but the complete st may
L soon at The ].rlt.ﬂhm} 1Tause, Favving
o Street, B4 :
H’,‘-:n.u'r.tl:-lrri na page W)
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Iy, Uraddgel:’s heavy handed wethods seon earn for him the Hifle of 1he Tyrand.
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Rut in the high-spivited members

af the Second Form the femporary Head of Gregfriors runs up agoinst a moundain of apposition.  Under the Teader-
ship of Dicky Nugent the Second Form fags openly vebel against the euthority of Dr. Craddock, and so far ds Dhe
fs concerned the conscgquences are disastrous,

THE FIEST CHAPTER.
Loder Calches Ii!

L1 HAY, yvou fellows, have you heard
the news "
Billy Bunter spoke in breath-
less, excitod tones as he insioun-
ted his ungainly bolk into Study No 1
in the Remove passage.

Harey Wharton & Co. were having
tea when Bonter aveived, and his wouds
had no effect upon them. Bol Chery
was muking vast iuroads into a plate o
weringues, Huorvee Siogh,  the  dosky
Nabol of Blauipur, was santtglrg sOmIe
of Mrs. Mimble's new strawberry jam-
tarts, and Harry Wharton, Johnny Bull,
Frank Nugent, and Sampson Quincey
IfHoy Field—Squiff for short—were all
husy on the other delicacies that adornecd
the festive board.

They did nol appear do pobiee Bally
Dunter.

Punter glared.

“T say, you fellows, T'm talking to
vou!" he seveeched. “Have you beard
the nowst"

Bob Cherry looked np,

“"Hallo, hallo, halla! TIs that vou,
BuntyY Which exit do you prelee--the
door or the window 17

Bouter backed away hashily, but he
did not leave the study. - His far fuce
wag red, and lia little round eves were
gleaming behind his spectacles.

“Look here, I've comme to tell vou fel-
lows something ! expostulated the Owl
of the Remove indigunantly, “I've come
to tell you—"

“That vour postal-order ha: avrived
at last, Buunty ¥" inguired Frank Nugent,
with o grin. “AMy word!  No wender
wvour cun hardly stand wp for excortenwent
Lewnoe seo, how many yeurs has it been

whE

wanderiug on ite wayv

My ﬁusmi-ﬂrﬁm‘ hasn't  eome 1?
roarcd Billy Buuter. “I wish you 1ot
tors would be seripug——"

Y“Ha, ha, hal"”
ton & Clo.

“Ive cotne to tell vou——

“"The old, old story!" chuckled Dob
Cherey.  ““We know your old, old story,
Famter, about the titled relations failing
to turn up teawps withh @ rewitfanee

chorused Harry Whay-

I's no e to-day, porpoize ! Yau ean’t
1 borvow wnything 1™

“I haven't come to horrow any-
thing-" howled Billy Bunter. *“I've
comne to tell you chaps the great news!
Dr. Locke has left Greyiriars, and a new
Head is coming to talke his place !"

“Gureat pip!”

Harry Wharton & Co. ceased
Iu}th- They looked incredulownsly at
Billy Buuter. Thoey knew Billy Bunter
of old, and knew that as a teller of
whoppers he was unrivalled. For un-
ll'ut}'rFuhmss William George Bunter had
Auvunias beaten at his own game. The
news that the Head had leflt Greyiciars
suddenly, to have his place taken “by
somebody else, was staggering news in-
docd, It was havdly helievable—espec-
ally coming from DBilly Dupter., But
that the Owl of the Remove was in
deadly carnest was apparent by the wild
lock oun hus shiny face. Hiz szpectacles
were almost falling off lns snub nose in
hiz excitement,

“My only hat!" said Harry Wharton.
“Dr. Locke left Greyfriars, and a now
Head coming ! How did you get hold of
this yarn, Bunter?”

“Ahem! I happensd {o be passing
Mr. Quelch’s study just now, when my
shoelaco came uwndone,™  said Eiil}r
Bunter.  “ While bending down to do 11
up, 1 aceidentally overheard Quelehy
telling Wingate, Of comse, I wonld not
deliberately play the part of an eaves-
dropper ¥

“Oh.  no,  Buoudy !
thought " grimed Squilf,

“Alr. Quelch was speaking so lond—
e wan shouting, m fucl—ilat T couldn’t
help " gaiel the Owl of the

Liearing !
Renove, ‘It's » fact what T've tald
you fellows,

to

Pevishh  the

The school governors
have sdummoned I, Locke to London
for a scries of bnporant conferences,
nid his place meanwhile is being taken

by o mnew Head—Ie, Craddock by
uame,”’
Billy DBurnter helped bimsell to a

doughuut, and Harey Whariom & Co.
were =0 Habbergasted by the news that
they oid not say him opay.  Bunter

A Magnificent New Long
Complete Tale of Harry

Wharton & Co, and
Dicky MNugent & Co., of
Cireyfriars.

By

FRANK RICHARDS.

demolished the dougliut, and then pea-
vecded to zample the cream-buns, and
the Cienoa cake.

While the chwns of 8tudy No. 1 were
still contemplating DBunter’s  startling
news, a loud, burly veice sounded along
tho #n-mge outside,

iE n !lr

Havey Wharton & Co. vecognized the

duléet steaing of Geratd Loder, the .
popular prefect of the Sixth,
) er was alwars looking for a fup
just about tea<time—and it was - jusr
uaboul that time, too, that the Greyiriar-
fags made themaelves scavee., Loder waos
not a pleasant fellow to work for. Hae
was a bully and » tyrant of the firs
magnitude. Loder way not liked hy the
juntors~—aml the foes, io parctieylar,
hated him.

“Fag! Fag!”

Harey Wharton grinned.

“Loder's in oa bad tomper,” e said,
“Pity the poor fag when he does gei
one !

“Rathes !

“Fag " Lawled Icder [ o the dis-
tanoe,

All of a sudden there was a seurrying
of feet outside, and next minute the door
of Smdy Mo, 1 opeusd to adihit a
diminueive youngster,

It wns Theky Nugeut of the Secand.
F'rank Nugent's minor.
There was a seared

face.

“Taoder's after me ! e gassed, ® He
wants a fag, and he's in a teaving rage !
I'm netl going to fag for that rotter—-
I've liad ewough of him already -

And Thcky Nugent dived under the
table, ; -

A bhenvy tromping of feol sonnded
along the Remove pasage

Harry Whartonr & Co. leoked at each
other.

. "Loder's
Bull.

Fravk Nugont frowned,

“We'll Iet Dicky get away if we can,”
he said. " Loder makes life unbearal’s-
for the fags. He's been licking Lhck
Iately, apd—"

Crash !

THs Magerr TIsnany.

took on Dicky'a

comieg i #ahl  Johauey

No. 340,

Copyricht in the United Sfates of America.
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Once again the door' of Study No. 1
ﬂF-Eﬂl}d—t iz time  very viclently !
Gerald Loder, cane in hand, and a mon
unpleasant lock op his coarse  face,
strode in.

“Where's _young Huﬁent’r" he de
manded. ¥ want him I’

Bob Cherry turned his
pockets out.

“I haven't got him!"™ he murmured.

Loder snarled, ‘ .

“*None of your tomfooling, you little
sweep !" he rapped. “I'm locking for
Nugent minor, and I saw him scuttle in
here! Where is he?"

There wae an awkward silence n
Study No. 1. Havry Wharton & Co.
bit their L and exchanged uneasy

lances. ﬁ;ﬂﬂrnquth_ﬂm table Dicky

vugent was trembling in fear of his life.

A hard ghtter came into Loder's eyes,

"So you won't tell me—hey? he

innocently

demanded. “That means, 1 suppose,
that the young rascal iz hiding in here
somewhere! Qut of my way, Cherry!

I'll soan find him !’ -

Loder gave Bob Cherry » shove, and
then %Iarm.'l suspiciously under the table.

He lot out s roar when he saw the fap
in hiding.

“Look out, Dicky!"” thouted Frank
Nugent, “"Hop between his legs !

But thore was no time for Dicky
Nugent to make this sally. Loder dived
under the sable after him, and grabbed
Dicky's legs.* Dicky pulled, and down
went Loder on the hard floor of the
study.

Bump !

“¥aroogooogh ! roared Loder.

He still elung to Dicky Nugent's leg.
He waoa half-way under the table now,
lving on his chest on the floor.

arry Wharton & Co. looked grimly

at each other,

“Oooooop! Yah! Oh!" eried Dicky
Nugenf, a3 Loder, e¢rawling farther
under the table, commienced to handle
him brutally. “Help! Ow! Yah!
Oooooogh !

Crash! Thud!

The struggling pair under the table
cuused it to rock. There was a roar
from Harry Wharton as the teapot and
milk-jug went over, and the contents of
h_rntE:l surged all over the nice clean table-
cloth.

“Look out, you idict, Loder! I—-"
Crash !
Cups, saucers, plates, and cutlery

iumbled off the heaving table to smash
{6 atoma on the floor.

Harry Wharton & Co."s festive board
saon presented a scene of wild disorder
end ruin, Most of the things were on
the Aeor, having been knocked off the
table by Lode’s giant bulk heaving
underneath,

The angry prefect had no self-restraint.
He fought savagely with the helpless fag
under the table. Dicky Nugent had to
hit back in self-defence.

“Chuck it, Loder, will you?" howled
Bob Cherry. “¥ou'll have our table
over in & minote, and—"

“ Yaroocoogh "

‘There was a wild yell from Loder as
ho cracked his héad on one of the table-
legs. Boiling with rage, he made a dive
at  Dicky Nugent, and _next minute
Bob’s werds came true—the table lurched
over with a crash,

Help !

“0w-wonw-wow !
off 1 wailed Dicky.
er was on top of-the fag now, and
was pummelling him unmercifully,
b Hﬂl:ll‘l‘j’ Wharton snapped his teeth down
ard,

“Here, we can't  stand
eihrape 1" he exclaimed angrily.
fect or no prefect, Loder has no right
lo come barging in_ here and cause such
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this,

“Pre-{ 1

a rumpns! All . our -tea-things are
smashzd, snd—— Oh, prab the rotter !
“What-ho !” sajd the others heartily.
The chums of the Bemove made a
simultaveosus ruch at Loder. They
rabbed him and dragged-him baek from
is wictim, They laid Loder on the
carpet, strugeling and shouting  wildly.
and they piled en him in a heap,
“Yarcoogh! Yah! Wowp! Gerroff!
You little sweeps! How dare you—
Ow-wow-wow—I—vyowp | Wooooogh !

Bump! Bump! Bump! .
. Harry Wharton & {'E:,, thoroughly
int:nnseg, fairly let themselves go. They
bumped Loder till the study windows.
rattled. :

“The Head's away, so now's the time
to get a little of our own back on this
rotter 1" grinned Bob Cherry. '"'Pile
o, kids!" '

They piled in. Frank Nugent picked
up the teapot, the spout of whicﬁl had
been knocked off. The tea that remained
in it was still very warm, ahd thera were
heaps of tea leaves, Frank inverted the
teapot ovaer Loder’s head, and a food
of ﬂnt tea and clammy leaves surged all

over the luckless prefoct.
""fuuﬂmugil ! Yah! Yavoogh!
Gerroooch I*
&*;:Io{a, ha, ha I roared Harry Wharton
"H'-e. he, he 1" giggled Bill Bl.t.nte in
high deli ftt. §EE : 50N i

b Cherry rammed a jam-tart on
Loder's nose, and cheerfully ladled
treacle down his back. Johnny Ball
raked down soot from the chimney and
Edf]ﬂd that to the tea leaves in Loder's

air. .

Loder soon took on an appearance that
was, as Bob Cherry expressed it, a sight
for gods, and wmen, and little fishes,
Loder kicked and struggled wildly, bwi
could net get away from his youthful
termentors.  His  yells Yang loudly
through the open deorway and dewn the
Remove passa A horde of juniors
gathered ronnd, and they roared with
Inughter and apprediation when they saw
]'.-ogar being ragged by Harry Wharton
& Co. -

“He asked for it !" panted Squiff, who
was sitting on Loder’s chest. * Loder
started smashing up the happy lLome in

here, so we-— Oh. jeminy

Squiff broke off, and gave that
startled grsp. The, juniors in the door-
way fell back, in hushed awe, sz a tall.

towering figure in cap and gown rustled
mmto Study No. 1.

—

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Change for the Worse !

ARRY WIIARTON & (0. and
H the other Bemovites blinked al
the newcomer.

They had
before.

He was not a pleasant-looking gentlc-
man., Hisz face was hard and stern-look-
inﬁ, the deep-sel, hawk-like eyes, and the
sallowness of his featurcs presenting a
vory unproposscssing appoarance.  There
wera hard lines round lhis mouth, too,
that told of a dogged, cruel nature,

His eyes glittered with g fievee light ne
he surveyed the scenc in Study Ne, 1.

“Oh, my sunt!" gurgled Boly Cherry,
under his bresath. " It'a the néw Head
Bunter was talkmg about! Fo—he's
here already! Tha fat's in the furnace
now. and no mistake 17

The Removites jomped of Loder
nstﬂmugh e had suddenly become yed-
wot.

“Boya! You littlo rascals!” ex-

never scen Lin

Loder struggled painfully to his feot..
His famd was hmn_;surti:d witlhkmgu‘ Ia
prosonted a astly spectacle. - -

“Yow! “ﬁ:w-wuw!" he choked.,

Dr. Craddock looked at Leoder, and
then at the scared juniors.

“What does tlus disgracefu) seene
mean " he thundered angrily. " 1f this
sort of thing is usual here, and has
hitherto been tolerated by Dr. Locke, I
shall certainly make it my business lo
effect an alterstion! I demand an ex-
planatian of this rowdyism! Can it be
that you juniors have been assaulting a

prefect 1 :

“Yowp! That's what they've becn
doing, sir!"™ moaned Loder. "I came in
here to- catch Mugent minor—my fag-—-
who ran away—wow-ow !—when I called
him. Groooogh! The young rascal ran
in here, and these others tried to hido
him from me. When I found Nugent
minor skulking under the table, they all
set about me, and——="

“Why, you—yoéu lying cad, Loder!”
exclaimed Cherry- mdignantly.
“¥ou know jolly well that—-"

" Silence, boy i rvapped Dr. Craddock
harshly, "H?cw dare you mterrupt!
Loder, proceed ™ :

“They set about me, sir,” went on
Loder, his oyes glittering with malico
at the chums of Study Neo. 1, I am a
prefect, and they would not have dared
to assault me, only they knew that Dr.
Locke had left Greyiriars. They took
edvantage of that, believing that they
could—yow-ow !—do as they hiked with
impunity !

Harry Wharton & Co. gasped. ;

The new Head's gaze seemcd to piorve’
them through and through.

“Bo, you young soligans, - you
imagined that there was no anthority in
the school for the time being '™ his voiee
was harsh amnd threatening. * Not only
didd you assizt this boy from the Becond
Form in escaping from his duty, but you

liberately assaulted the prefect whoso
orders he was discbeving ! I se¢ that il
will be necessary for me to make an
example of some of you lads, to impro=s
upon the others that I mean to maintain
strict law and order in this school.”

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged un-
im[.q%:f g}!atlm& They realised that Dr.
Craddeck’s nature was very nuch on o
par with Loder's—and that boded ill for
them. Squiff made an heroic effort fo
explain. ;

“Loder came tearing in here hike o
bull, si,” he said respectfully. ** We di:l
not interfere with him wuntil he had
knocked the table over and smashed our
tea-things up, as you can seo. We—->"

“I wish to hear no trumped-up ox-
planations I hissed the new Head be-
flween his teeth, " You boys will all
follow me to my study i .

1 say, sir, I wasn't in it !™ piped Billy
Bunter in alarm. *'I was only a looker-
on, sir. I did my bLest to stop Wharton
and the others from sctting about Tode:.
Az a matter of fact, 1 stuck up for
Loder! I told them that it was against
the rules to assault u prefect, and——""

“Bilence, boy! follow we, all of
you 1M .

Dr. Craddock stalked away, and Hary
Wharton & Co., with many .inward
gquilins, fellowed lim.  Billy Bonter
crawled out of Study Ne. 1, and tricd to
'“’:[‘ behind, but Leder hurried him on.

he Removites left in the passage sur-
voved each other in dismay. ]
" pasped DPeter

“Well, my only hat!
Todd., *"What a rotter!*?
“ Faith, an’ the new Head is a baslo
entoirely ! said Micky Desmnond. :
“He's not a bit like Dr. Locke,” said

elaimed Dr. Craddock, in a harsh vuice. -
“What is the meaning of thisi*?

ﬂﬁl&t.ru-cjlu, frowning. "lle would have
| been wild, of courze, il he had caught
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Wharton & Co. ragging Taxder, but—but
this new chap seems to be a terrific Hun,
Wharton nncl the others are in for it!"-

A crowd of juniors assembled at thra
et of the passage where the Head's
tudy was_ situated. Not only were the
Liemove followa there, bub Gatly, Myers,
and a host of fags had crowded up, too,
anxious for the fate of their leader.

SQounds of swishing eamo from within
ihe Head's dread apartment, followed by
loud cries of pain.

. “Oh erumbs '™ gasped Gatty. .“That's
Dicky ! Craddosk iz lamming ilo him!
Hark " .

Dicky Nugent's voice, raised in tonos
of nnguish, came clearly to the listening
juniors at the ond of the passage.

Tlie Sccond-Formers exchanged uneasy
L s,

Dicky Nugent, the clicery, captain of

Alie Second, was 8s hard sy nails, and he
could bear a grest deal of punishment
without raising & murmur. Gatty & Co.

knew that Dicky mwust be suffermg tor- |

vibly to ery out like that,
At longth the door cpened and Nugent
minor appeared. ;

Tho fag was doubled up, his hands

{ucked tight beneath his armipita.  His
fuca was white and steained, his lips com-
pressed in an heroie effort to keop back
tho sobs that wracked his small fignre.
_ “Dicky!” cried Mpyers, darting [or-
ward and grasping  his “chum’s  arvo.
“Dicky, old man! What haz the brute
been doing to you

Dick Nugent looked round with moist,
Laggard ayes. '

“ Ho—he { .
maniac !™ he muttered, in a low voics.
“He's a cad—a rvotten, cruel cad!
Frank tried to chip in, but Croddoeck
Loat him back. Iie's caning Wharton
and the others now. Ow! Wow.wow!
I'd do anything to be able to give Crad-
dock a taste of what he's given me !"”

“The bullying rotter ™

The cano coiuld be heard busily swish-
ing again in the Ilead's study. -Beveral
aelps pain  sounded. Then Billy
lunter’s veico arose in wild, resound-
ing wails of anguish, The Owl of the
Remove was evidently suffering with the
vost, although, f8r once in o way, ho
was quite innocent !

Harry Wharton & (lo. and Dunter
crmerged from the dread apartment look-
ing pictures of won, Bunter especially
seemied to be languishing in the throes of
untold tortures. Hia moans and gasps
wera truly heartrending to listen to.

“Qw!"” gasped Dob Cherry, who was
u-aggi‘ng both hands wildly in the air, as
if idding an effusive farewell to some-
bedy. “Tha u.wfu? Flun! The bullying
cad ! Of all the rotten out-and-out tyrants
I have ever encounterad, Craddock is the
worst ] Yow-wow-ow! e lavs it on
like a pavvy with a sledgehommer !

“Hard cheeso!” saud Petor Todd

svinpathetically.

“Yaroocoop! Yeh! Wew!” moaned
Dilly Bunter. “I'm dving! T've heen
most brutally ill-treated, and my frail
svstem won't stand it! Ow-owow! II1
die, my death will lie at Craddock’s door !
Grovogh! Woop!"

There waz a sudden rattle of a door-
handle, and the Head's stady opened.

Dy, Craddock, a spiteful leer on his
brutal face, appoeared in the doorway,

HYou boys will kindly dispersa ! he
vapped.  *I will not have juniors loafing
ahaut the corvidars [

Darting black looks at the tyranmical
new Ilead, the Removites went their
spvergl wayvs, diseussing I, James Crad-
dock in by no means complimentary

ferms. .

pitehed  inte wme like a

L

“Oooocop ! Yah! Oh!’ cried Dicky Nugent, as Loder, erawling farther
under the table, commenced to handle him brutally. ** Help! Yowp!" *‘ Look
out, you idlot, Loder, I—"' roarcd Wharton.
pair under the table caused it to rock. Cups, saucers, plaies, and cutlery tumbled

oft the heaving table to smash to atoms on the floor below.

Ciash ! Thud ! Thestruggling

(¥ee Chapter 1)

evening.

Dr. Eraddcu:k soon showed that he in-
tonded to make his authority immedi-
ately [elt at Greyfriars.

He caned Hozeldena for whistling on
the stairs, and broke up a game of leap-
frog in the junior Common-room, giving
the participants in the game five hundred
lines apieco.

Oliver Kipps, the amateur conjurer of
the Remove, was playfully preducing
boetles and snails out of Gosling’s hat in
tha quadrangle, much to the wonder of
tho astounded porter, when Dr. Craddock
camoe slong and grabbed Kipps by tho
car. IHo twenked it cruelly, and Kipps
yellad, He r:::F-'!nincd to the new Ifead
that ho was only pﬁnyf::ﬁ a harmless con-
juring trick on the ool porter. Dr.
Craddock spitefolly trod on Kipps® immita-
tion “creatures,” and teck him away to
his study [or a * licking.” : .

By bed-time all Greyiriars was secth.
ing with indignation against the tyran-
nies of Dr. Craddock.

It was evident that, from tha very out.
sab, the new temporary Head of Grey-
frinrs was going to be very unpopular.

The fags.-of the Second F i

orin, in par-

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
The Hand of a Tyrant !

ARLILY WITARTON & CO., Dicky
Nugent, and Billy Dunter wero
not the only ones to suffer at
the new Head's hauds that

ticular, felt savagely aggrieved agamst
Dr. Craddock.

Dicky Nugent's hands were swollen
and blistered as a result of the cruel
caning the new headmaster had given
himm. ~ My, Twigg, the master of ths
Second, had railed Dicky for not writing
properly at prep-that ovening, and had
boen astounded when Dicky showed him
his hands, and told him that Dr. Crad-
dock was responsible. "

Loder zaw lights out in the Second,
and he gave the fags a grim lock on
departing. Therer was no noise in the
dormitory until after tho surly prefact
had gone, and then Lick: & Co. told each
other whot they thought of Dr. Crad-
dock and his ways.

. The next morning dawned bright and
aunny. It was Wednesday, and a hali-
holiday at Greyfriara. Dicky Nugent &
('o. awoke, feoling checrinl, and thex
completely forgot the advent-of the new
Ilead. = :

© “Tumhle up, kids!” eried Dicky.
“Tt's & lovely day! Who says a pillow-
fight! 1t will liven us up foro
brekker 1™

13 Rﬂth‘l‘r :r:r

Whiz !

Dicky hurled the first pillow. . Tt struck
Bamniy Bunter in the chest aud sent him
rolling off his bed. R

The fags roared with laughter, and
they waded into the pillow-fight with vim
and wost,

Whiz! Wallop! Thuwl!

Pillows and bolsters went flying

THE Macyer LiBrary.—No. 840.
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waerrily in the air, and the dormitory re-
sounded with the !nuglhtﬂr of the moeiry-
waking fags and the bumps as they fell
a1 tuntbled about.

“Go it, |kids!™ voared Dicky.
“(Coming over, Myers!l”
Dicky flung a pillow at Myers, That

veuth dodped, In the same instant the
dortnitory door eame open, and the per-
ron who entered caught the full force of
1l H:riuﬂ' pitlow on his face.

“Good heavenus! Yaroovoogh!®

*(h, my only Aunt June ! ejaculated
14cky N{;geur. “Uave, Hkids!
Lraddoek 17

The Sccond-Formaoers fell back in horror
when they saw the hated Dr. Craddock
anding before them,

The yew headmaster's face was con-
torted with vage and malice. He had a
Lirgo ashplant in his band, He did not
wat for apy explanation, Ile made one
dive milo the dormitory, and commenced
fo slush about hun to vight and left with
ihe cane.

“*You little sconndrels?
sl that—and that ™

Hwish! Slash! Bwish!

“Yaroooon !

Owewonewow ! Btoppit 17

Loud crica of agony arose from the
luckless fags, who, clad only im their
pviatnas, were quite wnprotected from the
stinging cuts of v, Craddock's cane.

They weattered to vight and left. Some
leapt into thewr beds and covered, them-
sclves  with  bedelothes for  protection.
Pre. Craddoeck did not let them alone even
then. He dragged them from their beds
aiel flopged the helpless fags as they oy,
civing tar merey, on the Haor,

“Blass my soul! Whatever 15 the
reaning of this commetion 77

My, Twigg's wvoice sounded at the
rTn!-:;:r? and Licky Nugent let up a ery of
relief,

** Rescue, siv

My, Craddock was bending over Hop
L, the dimmuotive Chincese fog., He had
ene band on Hop Hi's shoulder, and with
ihe other he was belabouring him with
140 cand,

Hop MHi's shwicks rang through the
length and breadil of the dormitory.

Mr., Twigg strode up to the new liead-
eister, s eves h]mf.iuq,' with anger. He
crasped Mre, Craddock’s avm and pulled
i away from his Liny vietiin,

", Uraddock ! Stop this instant !
he wried, - You must have faken leave
of your scnses, giel?

Thie new llead whivled round on the
Second  Form master with o snael of
riLge.

M ALk, Twigg, bow dare vou mterfere
with me?? he shonted,  * What right
have you to do so ¥ J——"

"I congider that I have every right !
evclaimed Mr, Twige heatedly, “'Those
Lays are iy pupils,. amd I refuse to
allow the to be enstigated in this un-
warrantable mwanner ! They are not
(JL'-[;H* to be Leaton like this! Vaoyu nre
ereeoding youvself, Dr. Craddock 1

Take that—

FoF
L]

The now Head's face was g stadvy., ITis

dark, evil eyes ghuted malevolently, and
he scemed o choke something back in
lii= throat.

" 3o you dave {0 chalienge iy anthority
heva—eh, Mr. Twigg i he blurted out
ag fength,  *¥You, o master of a junior
Formm! Ido vou fovpst that T am head-
wmaster here?” -

“LI am fully aware of that fact. Dy,
Conddock 17 retorted My, Twige between
ins tecth. * Nevertheless, 1 refuse to
sea my Form teested so brutally ! T con-
vider that you are exceeding your duty,
sir! I gather, from what ﬁ iéa’trd anl
ww, that these lads were engaging in a
pillew-fight. I do not approve of such a
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dicturbance in the dormitory, and should
certainly have quelled it, and adminis-
tered suitable punishment. But such
punishnient as you are meting out is
wholly unjustifiable! As I said before,
my pupils are not dogs!™ :

“Heally, Mr. Twigp!” eecrad Dr.

Craddock. *'fhen you challenge my
right as a headmaster to uze my own
miethods in controlling the boys ¥

* Your methods, sir, arc unjust and
cruel] ¥ou bave no right to administer
punishment like o hoohigan 1™

“Like a hooligan!" rasped thoe new
headwmaster. I
will show you now that I have every
right to do just as T please. To impress
ibat upon you, 1 order you to leave
Groyiriars immediately I

“* What—what "

“Your services as master of the Second

Form will no longer be required, My,
Pwigg " said Dr. Craddeck in a bitter,
maolicious veice. “You will oblige me
by leaving the zchool at your carliest
convenienee 1™

" DBless my soul!"™ exclaimed Mr.
Twigg. “You mean, sir, that I am
disinissed §°

“That 1z precizely what T do mean,
Mr, Twigg!” was the vengeful retort.

Mr. Eusebins Twigg drew lumself wp
to his full height.

“Very well, Dr, Craddeck. I will see,
however, that The malter 18 bronght up
beforea the schieol govermors amd Dr.
Locke before very lang 1™ he said,

He ,%':-11.'& Ducky MNugent & Co. o look,
half of pity and ball of regret. Then,
turmng on his heel, Mre, Twigg lefl the
dormitory.

-

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Rough an Myers !

ITE Second-Formers blinked at the
open deor, hardly able to realise
yet what bad happened.

"The silence was brokem by o
eruel, sardonic langh from Dr. Craddock.

“The whale IForm will be detained thiz
afternoon 1" rasped the new headmaster.
1 intend to keep law and order in this
school with a rigorous hand. 1t appears
that wnder Dy, Locke's control Grey-
friars has been pampered. . I will alter all
that while I am heve. Let e hear no
more disturbance, otherwise there will
be trouble [

Iheky BNugent & U, drew decp breaths
when the Head had gone.

* My only sainted Aunt Jane !” gasped
Dicky. * What a howling rotter ! fle—
he's sacked old Twigg i

“ Blae 1

The fags dressed themeclves harriedly
and crowded downstairs,

Harry Wharton & (Co. weio at the
bottown of the stairs, 'Flhey looked curi-
ously at the Becond-Formers when they
came dowi,

* Halla, hailo, hallo !** said Bob Cherry.
“What's been the rumpus up in .your
dovm, you kids? Urmhfut'k cutng down
a Little while ago in a fearful rage. My
hat ! ITow did you get that slozh across
your face, young Myers¥”

A large red weal showed acrose Myors’
fave—the mark of Dr. Craddock’s catie.

“We were having a pillow-fight in the
dorm, when Craddock came in,” said
Ihcky Nugent. “The cad pitched into
us with his cone and flogged us like a
demoin. Mr. Twigg chipped 1o and stood
up for vs. Craddock turbed oin him then,
ane sacked him.™

- Whn-:.l.:a-_a-t I gasped the Removites,

HMr, Twigg is sacked !” said Dicky
miserably,  “ Craddock save him notiece
to, ga at once.  And Mr., Twigg is

going 1™
i {§ reat pip1®

“lIndeed, Mr, Twigg! I

" Holy smoke )"

Huarey Wharion & Co. and the oilor
Removites were astounded at the neww.
While they were stul discussing the
situation Mr. Twige humself came round
the corner, anu, sccing the juniors,
hi‘fﬁii h,‘tir.': lmir:ﬂl his n:&l'erul::nnt ml'a?im[ ho
car 18 top-hdc and a large -
bag in his ie[f hand. S S o

He seemea to bt labouring under the
stress of great emotion, and his voice was
tremulous when he spoke,

“I am leaving Greylriars now, boys,”
he said. 1 am very zorry, but I mut
bow te Dr. Craddock’s wishes, as he is
IzqflcEntlaslcr I::rm bl—-.hl trulit. tsﬁal._tr things
will turn out to be :
Good bye 1 : u est for yon

“You—you're not going, =r?? cried
Myers with a sudden ﬁ:pﬁlse. “You'ro
not gﬂlng to knuckle down to that rotter?
Craddock isnt our Head! We don't
want him! We won't recogniso him !
Craddock 1s an outsider, and f-u’s not fit
to be Head of & school. Don't go, sir!"

An awful silence had fallen upon thuse
standing round, and Myers suddenly be-
came aware that Dicky Nugent amd
Gatty were making frantic signs to him,
lurnmﬁ round, yers  nearly  fell
th‘li?il'jg the fi.m:n-r.f 34

¢ towering, forbidding figure of Dr,
Craddock « behind hgn 1E

The new headwaster had walked up
quictly from behind, and he had hepind
every word that Myers bad uttered.

"o on, Myers!" soid Craddock in n
law, sinister veice,  *“*Your dissertation
upon myzelf is most interesting, Flave
¥ou n::rlmf:n:r to say 7Y

That was all - the luckless fag was
-:*ap_ub!u of saying.

_Tho iyrannical headmaster’s brow was
lika thillldg-' S
L will deal with you later, you youn
jackauapes ! he snarled, and thgn Iuﬁ
whirled rownel on Mr, Twigg. “1 under-
stand, Mr, Twigg, that you are takine
your departure from ti?& school  im-
medialely 17

Mr, Twigg did not condeseend to reply.
iHl:n gave the juniors a compassionats
took, amd then, turning on hiz heel,
bt}&dﬂkq.way. |

d.ooking out of the Hall window, Harr
Wharton & Co. saw the dismissed 'E-ccﬂm:i
Form master walk ackoss the Close ard
dizappear through the school gates.

Dr. Craddock turned to Myers. ,The
diminutive fag backed away in terror,
but next minute the bullying Head's
strong prip fastened upon his shoulder.

Come with me, you litfle rascal I Lo
rapped. I will teach you not ta spenk
20 n:a12--«::I“:!'cllf'r.]];:,:3 -:-t;'C ;'ﬂrr:;&endmaster&:

I addock s o away, P
Myers aftor him. e Ul D

I}":kﬁ" Nugent made e movement for-
ward, his fists elenched, as if to tun ofter
the bullying Head and rescue his chom,

Harry Whatton laid a detaining hand
on the fag's nrm.

Keep off the grass, Dicky,” he suil.
“It's rotten, I know, but Craddoeck's in

command here *

“The rotter! The howling cad 1" eviodd
Dicky. “Ho ““Fihi to ba !—:ﬁ:ked out! I
wonder what be'll do with Mvers now

Dv. Craddock took Myers along to the
punishinent-room. opaned the door, Runy
him in, and locked Eim there,

Harry Wharion & Co. and Dicky
Nugent & Co. were waiting at the end of
the Iz:a&*zng‘e.

The wew llead surveyed them, wiih
& ¢cruel grin,

“Myers will remain in the punishment-
rcom until thiz ovening, when he will
be birched before the whele school ™7 he
announced, “That will be an ohject
lesson to you other little ruscals to keep
ovder and submit to 1y authorify,”
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Loder, Carne, and Walker, the threa |

most hated prefects at Greyfriass, strolled
up, smiling.

““Walkeor, see that no junior approaches
the door of the punizhment-room!"
rapped Dir. Uraddock. .
any boy attempting to communicate with
Myers, bring Ei_m fo me immediately I

“Very good, sir!" chuckled Walker,

Thoe sallow-faced profect mounted
guard ontside Nobady's Btudy, and Dr.
Craddock walked away.

Subdued hisses followed his departure.

Breonkfast was taken amidst gloom and
deprossion. The advent of the new:Head
sermed to have cast a damg.:'r upon the
spirits of tho who'e school, Dr. Craddock
himealf, sented' at the head of the Sixth
Foaom tabile, surveyed the Hall with evil,
glinting oyas,

Harry Whaton & Co. miet Dicitiy
Nugeat and a number of " Sccond-
Formers in the paszage alterwards.

The fags were looking miscrable and
depressed,

“Cheer vp, kid:"™ said Bab Cherry
bveezily. "i expect Mr. ‘Peigg will
up to London “to sec Dr. Locks, and
they'll lay the matter before cthe
governors, After all, Cruddock iz only
heve as temporary Head,  Our ovwn Head
15 commy buck sooner or laler”

Dicky Nugent & ('o. walked uwa}l‘, anil
Harry Wharton turned to his chums,
with & Trown.

“IT'm osorry for those kids!” he said.
Y Loder, Carne, and Walker are toadyin
to Craddock, and I reckon fag lifo wi
be unbesrable. Bub the kids have got
soms  spivit. If Craddeck goes ary
further ther.:r'lll be irouble.”

Frank Nugent nodded, frowning.

“*Yer, Tlnxry,” e said.  “ My minor's
n determined young scamp. - He's not
afraitd of Urm?ﬂm:k, pither. There's
roing to be a rompus at this school before
ong, unle«w Craddoeck tamos  himealf
down o bit,”

ou _catch

ga

e L —

rilus li'
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Trouble for Sammy !

WYX 7T ELL, kids, T wonder who's
going to bo Yorm master
nu“-'!.l.'

Dicky Nugent voiced the
question that was uppermost in the minds
of all the fags.

The baell had rung for morning lessons,.

and the 8ccond Form weie scated at their
desks in the class-room.
" Dne space was emply—ihat of Myers,
The absent f[ag was languishing in
Nobody's Btudy, under sentence of o
Rogging before the whole of Greyfriars
that evening. .

Mr. 'T'wigg had left Groyfriars, What
arcangements would tho tyrannical new
Head make for tho Secaomd?

The buzz of conversution in the Form-
room died down as heavy footsteps
sounded on the passago outsido. Gatty

ava . 1dcky Nogesm an alarmed look.

icky nodded with grim understanding.
Thﬁ}r knew that heuvy tread only too
well |

Loder of the Sixth strode into the
Second Form room o minube Inter.

The unpopular prefect’s facs
creased into a leering. cruel smile,
fags’ hearts sank when they saw him.

‘I am taking this Form for lessons
for the time beamng,” said Loder harshly.
“And lek me warn you from the outset
that I'll stand no nonsense. Take out
yvour books, and we'll get to work."

Lessons commoenced, Toder scated at
the dezk My, Twigg bhad vacated.

Cerald Loder was in his element now,
anc he made the most of it, That lesson
was & nightmars for the Second. Loder
chose the hardest exercises he could find,
and he come down heavily en the lnckicoss
fags when they made mustakes—-as mobt
of them did.

“ Gatty, vou are inattontive!" rapped
the rascally prefect, his glinting cyes
catching Gaity in the act of looking out
of the window. * o here 1"

Gatty crawled to the front, and Lodor
galected My, Twigp's stoutest ashplant.

wigh, swish, gwish, swish!

was
The

“Ow-wow-wow-wow | howled the luck.

less foe. :
“Perhaps that will keep your mind
occupied on the lesson!” grated Loder
brutally, *“Go back to your place and
stop that snivelling, or I'll give you a
tu::;}lpl& more! Bunter minor!”

‘O ! gusped SBammy Dunter, who
had taken advan of the ingident to
pop & bullseye into hiz mouth.

“You ware eating, Bunter minor!
Como to the front '™ . :

Sammy Bunter wont to the frood of
the class and stood before Loder, his
kneos knocking.

“You've got sweels in your pocket!”
rapped er, ‘““(zive me the bag, you
little swoep!™

It was unfortunate for Sammy Bunter
—and also for Loder, as it scon trans-
pired—that hé also had a bag of *slap-
banga " in his kak,

“"Qlap-bangs " were litile paper bombs
that explodad violently, and the Friavdale
shopkeepers sold them in vast guantities
to the fog tribe of Greyiriars,

“CGrive me tho -lng, Bunior minor!™
thundered Loder.

Summy nervously exiracted a bag [rom
his pocket and handed it to Loder.

The prefact, with a surly. snarl, hniled
the bag into the fire without locking into
it. :

Next minute a series of lond explosions”
rent the air.

Crash ' Bang! Whizzzrz-z22!

Loder was standing near the hivepiaee,
and those explosions so start!lcd him that
ke gave a violent juinpg backwards, He
collided with the blackboard and easal,
which swayed under the impact. The
blackboard toppled off the Feg#-. and,
striking Loder i the region of his waist
cont, sent him crashing to the floor,

Bump!

“Yaroooocoogh ! howled Loder.

The Wlackboard, an instant later, came
aver and gave him a rescunding crack on
the nose. Loder let out a vell that was
worthy of a FHottentat.

“Woeoogh?  Yal! Gar-
onoooonogh I

Waw!

thai flying pillow--on Lis face,

* Good heavens !

“Go it, kids ! roaied -Dicky. *' Coming over, Myers!" Dicky Nugent flung a pillow ai !ﬁy:}s, but that youth
dodged just in {ime. At the same instant the dormitory door opened and the person who entered caught the full force of

Yaroooogh [ ™

' Oh, my only Aunt Jane ;™ gasped Nugont,
kids [ It’s Craddock ' (See Chapter 3.)

** Cave,
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“Ha, ha, hel” roared the delightea
Sccond-Formers, ]

“Oh jeminy ! gasped Dicky Nugent.
“That's doue it! Sammy, you blithering
little ass 1™ ]

Sammy Punter was too herrified to
make response, e

Loder was sprawhng in a most un
geaceful attitude on the Acor, with the

blackboard lyving across him, IHe ro-
mained  there, moamng, for a few
geconds,

Greogh!  You

“Wow-wow-wowp ! |
onng hound I’ i,l}flﬂl‘ jumped to hiy
?aet and sent ilie Blackboard fying into
the grate. * You gave me a bag of fire-
works to chuck into the fire!l Groogh!
Yah! I-TI'll =kin you for thati”

e made a blimd rush at  Sammy
Bunter; but that yopth, galvanized sud-
dJenly into activity, scudcdod away, with a
hawl,

“Qooooooh !  Resrue! Hui%! I
didn't do it jor the purpose, Loder!
Yow-ow ! Keepimolt! I fm-c-. you the
wrong bag! Yow! Ow!l Iellup!

“Ztop, you hitle vascall” bellowed
Loder, *' Do yon heari” _

Sammy heard; but, like Baalam's nss,
he heeded noi the voice of his masicr.
e ran round and roumd the Form-
room, with Leder giving [urious chase
Tsehind, i

The prefect tripped over the step on
the gangway and came down with a
crash, That was Sammy’s opportamty
1o get away—and he took it!

He made a bee-line for the Form-room
Jdaor, dragoed it open, and disappeared
through it i the twinkling of an eye.

Loder strugeled to his feet and biinked
roumd hun,

“Yow! Gug-good heavens! Stop!
VThe little hound has ran out  of ?Ec-
in o fury. *I—1—

poomm 1 le stutéered
1Y whale him for this ;

Loder pounded from the class-room,
heaving the fags in o state of terrified
vxcitement, He caught sight of Bammy
santer’s plunp fgere rushing down the
stairs,

“Punter nunar!  Slop! Do
Leart™ shouted the mifuviated prefect,

Souminy Fairly ripped down the stairs.

{asling appeaved af the bottemw, carvry-
ing a pail of hot water.

Sanuny, in his tervor, did not zee Gos
Iing. amed he ran full tilt into him,

. 110
H

you

SHil” roaved the startled porler
“Laonk heutl Waot I =ays s this
'.:.-.-1':—.-"1

Urash !

" Yasoooooop 1 z ;

Glosling went over, atud so did ile pail,
s he and Sanpuy Bunter flonndered
et the floor i the hat, zealding water,

Two loud, leng valls rent the air,

Next minute Loder eans: pounding
down the staivs, and he laid a vielent
srasp on Sannuey Bunter, whivling him
1o hus feot.

“aot you, you little sween!™ he hised
furionzly,

Y pw-wowowow-w '’

RIpT moaned Gualinq!l fatutly,
“Which I'm sealded! Yabh! Yow-wow!
Lironodgh 1

“rood  heavenz! Loder! DBunter

nunor ! What does this mean 77

De, Cradidack’s hard veoice broke in.

The new Head strade up, his brow as
LWlack as thunder, His eyos seemed to
ifs}:rt tire a8 he sarveyed ihe scene before
LHIEY,

Loder, in fonez pent with ragoe and
mahes, toll him what bad happened.
Samnmy wriggled in ihe prefeci’s pragp
and yelled.

“The auwdacious litile scamp ¥ vasped
. Craddock. I will deal with Lim,
Lodor,  These Second Forin boys require

lue dagxer LIBRARY.~-No. 840,

stern methods to subdue them. Take
him away to the punishment-room, and
incareerate him there with Myera. They
shall bath be flogged at call-over this
evening 1"

*This way, you little scoundrel!™
hissed Loder.
“Yaroooop | Hellup ! Murdor |

Leggo! Oooococogh ! wailed Sammy.
He was dragged away and hurled into
the punishment-room with Myers,
Loder returned to the Sccond Torm-
room, his eyes glinting.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Blaves oi the Second!
ICKY NUGENT & CO. were
talkmg loudly when the prefect
strode in.
“Bilence ™ he rapped. et
mtoe your places, vou little wat=! If 1
have any more row in here 1°Il limb the
lot of you!™

The Becond Form returned to  their
places and took up their books,

* Dr., Craddock is dealing with Bunter
mimar,"” said Loder harshly, from thé
desk in front, looking round with a
malicious gnarl, “There'll be two flog-
gings to-night instead of one I”

“Whew " gasped Dieky Nugent undey
his breath. * Poor old Sammy !

The lesson proceedod. The Hecond did
their very best to keep on tho vight side
of Lader, but the surly prefect found
many excuscs to vent his zpleen upon
tham,

By the time the bell vang there wasn't
once boy in the Form who had not felt
the weight of the prefect’s spite.
harl distributed lickings and impositions
with a liberal hand, and the Second was
chaling at the wicked injustice of it all.

“TDon't forget, you little sweeps, that
yvou are all detained this afternoon |”
grated Loder as the Sccond filed out.
“Don't let me havoe to rout any of you
out after dinner, that's all. You'll re-
niembaer it if I do ™

He strode away, and Dicky Nugent
& o, nsombled in the pasziage in an
ANZry group.

“Well, of all the cads—" began
Gatty,
“Loder and Craddock have made a

mark on us, because we're the youngest
in the scheol, I suppose,” =zand Dicky
Nugent betwoeen his teeth, " We can
stand & lot, but we sha'n't put up with
much more of thiz treatment. Craddock
and Loder had better lonk out !’

Dicky went along to Study No. 1.

IHurry Wharton & Co. listened syinpa-

thetically to Dicky's account of the morn-
ing's happenings. Their brows clouded
with E.IELI‘.
“ 8o Craddock iz backing uwp Loder in
Iiia rotten bullying! That will make
Loder worse, of course " exclaimed Bob
Chevry. My hat! I'd give a term's
pocket-money to have a go at thal rotter
the Governors have foisted on us for a
Head I

And Bob sparred wildly in the air at
an imaginary hgure of Dy, Craddock.

When dinner was over, Loder, Carne,
and Walker horded away the Second-
Foriners to their class-room,

Dicky Nugent & Co. sat at their desks
in_ aunllen silence.

Dy, Craddock walked in o moment
later. Heo surveyed the detained fags
with glinting evez, Loder, Carne, and
Walker ehuckled.

“I have been thinking, sir, that it
would be rather & good idea to make
these juniors work thiz afterncon,” s=aid
Loder in an ingratiating voice. “They
have never taken kindly to fogging, and

Ladey-

_—

always shirk their duties. I propose that
they be made to do fag-work until five
o'clock.”

“"That is an excellont notion, Loder, ™
b said Dr, Craddock. “I suppose you wili
be able to find them plenty to do ¥

“"Trust me, sir!” replied Loder
F promptly. S

“Very well, T will leave -you to =c
them their tasks™

Dr. Craddock left the Form-room, and
Loder, Carne, and Walker surveyed each
fother with triumphant grins.

They had the Ecmnd at their merey
nnw".t

Dicky Nugent & Co. were boiling with
rage. :
[ “Nugent miner—Gatty—Haynes, you
Lcan cone along and clean out my study !”
rapped der. “I want the floor
scrubbed, the carpét beaten, the chairs
 and ta.bhﬂmh.‘::lmt], and tho fire-irons

cleaned. The matron will suppl you
with pails of hot water, scrubbing-
brushes, and the other tackle you

will requive. Wingate minor can com-
pile a list of all my books in alphabetical
order; that will keep him oceupied for
g good couple of hours. Walker, you
want your bicyele cleaned, I believe '™

“"Rather!” exclaimed Loder's erony.
" And there are all sorts of odd jobs T
can fined these lazy young sweeps to do.”

“And I've got several suits that want
cleaning end pressing 1’ grinned Carne.

“ Look here——" began Dicky Nugent
Lwrnthfullgr, but Loder cut him short,

o (}be,}- orders, or go before the Head—
ane of the two!” he rapped. " You hitle
rascals have had too free-and-casy a time
under Dr, Locke, and this is whera you
get a taster of real discipline ¥’

Dicky Nugent & Co. boiled with
inward wrath, but they were powerless
to dischey,

Within ten minutes ihey were all
allotted their tasks, and set to work
under the supervision of Loder, Carne,
and Walker.,

The rascally prefects made the faga
toil all the afterncon with hardly au
intermission, They did not allow tho
suflfeving  youngsters to  slack, amd
brought thewr canes into operation on
anyone who showed signs of lagging.
Dy, Craddeck camoe along the Sixth Form
pazzage and saw the fags at their labours.
Hg laughed eynically, and nodded to
Loder & Co.

Five o'clock came at last, and Dicky
MNugent & Co, were allowed to go froe.
Feeling tivad out, and furiously angry
at the hard lot they had to bear, they ail
congvegated in the Form-room. v

“Well, thiz abselutely licks every-
thing I'"" gasped Dicky MNugent, rubbing
his knees, which ached after nearly two
hours' floor-serubbing. *“We are being
turned inlo a lot of lackies for Loder and
the other rotters. Greek slaves aren’ in
it with uz! Craddock is behind Loder,
egging him on to persecute una  Kids,
life here won't be worth living, if thiz
sort of thing poes onl”

Gatty groaned,

“YWhat can wo do, Dicky ¥ ho ashed.
“Oraddock iz the Head, vou know. I--1
suppose we shall have to put up with
it tﬂl

A hared look came into Dicky Nugoent's
eyves, and he clenched his fists.

“Kids, I've been thinking things ont
during the afterncon, and I've coma to
the conclusion that what wo need i3 a
Federation—a Fags' Federationi”  he
exclaimed.

“Wheow 17

“What's that, Dicky 1"

The Secomnd Form captain mounted a
chaiv, and looked round upon his {ol-
lowers with a red, excited face. ;

“Kid:, we arc being ground down
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under the heel of & tyrant—a rotton,
bullying tyrant, named Craddock!™ 1

Hiszes and groans arvose at the men-
{ion of Dr. Craddock’s name. -

“This outrageous rotter has been
foisted upon us for a Head in place of
D¢, Locke, and ha isn't fit to be Head
of o reformatory even, let alone a decent
sthool like Greyfriars”

“*Hear, hear!"

¥ Craddock iz in control here, and he|
lias stirrad up strife ever since he came!”
went on Dicky in ringing tonmes. “He
has zacked Mr. Twigg, and made Loder
our Form master! He and Loder,

Carno and Walker, are working buget.hqr.1 r

to raake life a misery and a continual
round of hardship for us! They think,
that because we mre just fags, and the
voungest in the ‘school, that they can
trpad us down like a lot of worms. But,
kids, the worms will turn! Every worm
—I mean deg—has his day !

"Hurrah "

“Go it, Dicky I

“What we need to do now, kids, i1s to
form together in common brotherhood,
and establish a force to frustrato the
hated enemy!" reoared Dicky, warming
to his theme. “United we stand,
divided we come a cropper, as Shakes
pearo said!"

" Hear, hear |

“It's up to us to lat Craddoek sco that
we don't intend letting him go too far,"
continued Dir_Lray. “We'll form a Fags'
Federation, snd stand together for our
vights "

*What-ho 1"

““"Good wheeze, Dicky ("

“Down with Craddock !"

The Secogd wera unanimous to & man
—aor, rather, a fag—in agrecing to their
leader's proposal, The Fags' Federation
was theroupon inaugurated, and every
member of the Form swoers allegiance to
the cause. ’

Dicky Nugent & Co. all bound them.
solves to stand together and act together
for the common weal of the Second.
Iicky was unanimously elected president
of the Fags' Federation

“Now, kids,” roarcd Dicky, mounting 1
iha chair after the members of the
federation had been sworn in, “the first
makter to consider is the case of Myers
and SBammy Bunter, They are locked up
in Nobody’s Study, and are ,!g!:ung: te be
flogged in Hall at eall-over this evening. {
["-1'aﬁtlr:rck, the beastly tyrant, has no
vight to flog them. It is up to the Fags'
aderation to prevent the fogging of
Sammy Buntor and Myers|" -

“Heoar, hear!”

A deputation to the Head was formed,
Dicky {:Iugﬂnt acting as leader,

Dicky announced that all members not

1

joining in_the doputation would be
mmped.  But all the fags joined in,
and, with Dicky ot their head, ‘they

marched away to the Formi-room,
Harry Wharton & Co. wers on the
stairs when they came down.

“Hallo!” said Dicky. “We're all|
going to the Head” {
“Whew !" gasped Frank Nugent.

“ Surely ho hasn't ordered the lot of you
to his study for s licking?"

“ Mot exactly,” grinned Dicky. “You
soo, we're a depuetation.™

“A which?®”

* A whotter?®”

“ A deputation of the Greyfriars Fags'
Fedaration,” =aid the-hevo of the second
impressively, “We . have formed =
Federation to see that right and justice
are maintained by Craddock, Loder, and
all who seek to grind us down under an
wron heel”

Dicky Nugent & Co. marched on,

leaving the Remove fellows gasping.

him, Thud! ** Yarocoogh !

The fags of the Second raised the struggling Head on high, swung him to and
fro for several minutes and then Iet him go. Whiz ! - Dr, Craddock sailed
through the door like & bolt from the blue, his scholastic gown billowing out behind
He struck the unsympathetic linoleum and
lay sprawled there in a most ungracelul attitude, (dee Chapter 7.)

“T. thought those kids would be
roused sooncr or later,” said Frank
Nugent. “I don't blame 'em for start-
ing & Federation, It scems to me fo be
s good idea, so long as the Federation
doesn’t get it in the neck.”

“Ha, ha, hal?

Dicky Nugent & Co. crowded to the
Head's study door and knocked.

“(Go away!” rasped the tyrant's harsh
voice from within, )

Nugent tried to open the door, but it
was locked. i .

“We'ra a deputation of the Greyfriars
Fags' Federation, sir!” bawled Dicky.
“We've como to lay our grievances
before you and demand fair play 1"

*“You insolent little jackanapes! Take
a thousand lines "

“Thanks awlfully I said Dicky. *But,
lock I::{;.re, sir, if you refuse to listen 1o

ug—

“Go away this instant!” bellowed Dr,
Craddock from within.

"Come on, kids!” said Dicky., “"He
won't let us in. Wonder what he's up
to in thers, anyway? Craddoeck has
refused to listen to us. He won't con-
sider our grievances. There's only one
course Jeft for wus to take, and that s,
direct action!”

“Hurkah "

Dicky Nugent led tbe way back to
the Form-voom, and there the Fags’
Federation held another meeting, at
which ways and means were discussed.

———

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Rank Rebellion !

LAKG!
‘ : It was the call-over bell at

Greyfriars, summoning all boys
into Big Hall.

The school assombled that evening

amidst a general air of thrilled expeci-
ancy. Dicky Nugent & Co. filed in with
the rest, and took their wsual places in
front.

They were the eynosure of all eyes.

What was going to happen?

. Myere and Bunter minor were already
Lbooked for a flogging. How would Ih.
Craddock deal with tho remainder of the
Second? :

A hushed silence fell on the assembled
Forms when Dr. Craddock's towerinz
figure rustled on to the platform in front.

o rascally now Head surveyed the
school with a grim, sour look. Ho made
no comment, however, and Mr. Prout
read over the mames on the register.
cach boy in turn -answering “ Adsum ”
to his name. - :

At last eall-over was finished,
De. Craddock stood up. .

Ho rang a bell at the side of his
table, and ‘T'rotter, the page, appeared.

*Tell Gosling to come i and bring
me the hrr;u birch [ rapped Dr. Crad-

¥-

andd

dock harsh

Trotter disappearcd. .

“Yoder, Carne, Walker,” hissed the
Head, “fetch Blyers and Bunter mincr
from the Punishment-room " =

The three prefects, their eves glinting
with malicious eagerness, lurried away
to do the rascally headmaster's bidding.

They return-::j very soon, Walker
dragg'ng in Sammy Bunter, and Loder
and Carne with Myers struggling gamely
bebwoen them. . . _
H.Pﬂi oxcited buzz broke out in Big

all.

Gosling was already on the platform
beside Dr. Craddeck. The Head picked
up the birch—a huge, terrible-locking
instrument. He swished it viciously in
the air, : ’ _
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“ The vemainder of the Becond Form I
will deal with later,”” he zaid, And
then, addressing the assembled school,
he went on: * Thess two boys are here

hecause they broke the rules of discip-
line that have established in this
school. Under Dr, Loske, Greylriars

seems to have become very lax. It is
my purpose to remedy that. Myers and
Bunter minor shall be made examples
of as a warning to the rest of the school
to behave. Gosgling, take Bunter minor
aorcss your shoulders!”

“Yow-ow ! ‘Help! Reéscue! Yoooopl”
walled Sammy, in a terrified voice.
*Lemme off this time, sir! Yow-owp!
(Yocoooooooogh ! f

Gozling grasped Sammy and  heisted
him acraoss his shoulders.

He held him there firmily, in spite of
the luckless fag's stroggles. g )

Dr. Craddock pushed back his cuffs
and took a stronger grip of tho birch.
He strode up to Sanuny Bunter and
raised the bireh aloft.

The Tyrant of Grevfiiars seb iz tecth
hard and made ready to strike.

But the blow never fcll--at leas:
on Sammy Bunter.

Something whizzed ont {rom the ranks
of the Becond Form and struck D
Craddeck with marvellous preoeigion on
his nose just as he brought down the
birch viciously towards Sammy Bunter's
wriggling person,

It was a pea, hot from Iicky Nugent’s
pea-shooter,

“Yah ! eried the bully, giving a jump.

MNext minute there was a fiendish
hewl from Gasling. '
_Tho birch had zftvuck him jostead of
Sammy Bunler!

“Wow-wow-woooonsop o howled Gos-

, hot

ling, dropping the fag and dancing
reund the platfonm, _

“Ha, ha, ba!?” voared the rest of
Croyiviars, :

A shrill shout came from Dicky
Nugent.

“Run, Sammy! Hop down hore!
Qurick ™

Sammy saw  his  opportunibe, | He

serambled to hig feet and fairly dived
off the platforin, serambling next
minuio into the Second Form ranks,

Dr. Craddock wheeled vound with a
bellow of rage.

“Who threw that | R
Yarooocoooogh! Yah!

Whiz!" Ping!®

Anothor pea shot out and struck him
on ihe lelt ear. Then this was followed
by a pericct fusillade of peas.

Tha Srcond-Fovmers had all brought
peashooters and pockeiz full of ammu-
wition into Hall, 'That plan had been
decided upon at the second meetimg of
the Fags' Federation in the Form-room.
And with grim  determinerion  Dicky
Nugent & €o. procemded to pour volley
after volley towards the plaiform.

Whiz! Whiz! Whiz!

“Yarocooooogh ! slwiecked Loder, us

sl et
uil

Wawp!

o ;I;';{l of stinging peas burzt apon
im? " Yon Hiile scoundeels!  Yal!
Whoooooop ! -

“Ow-wow ! ¥aroocoocoop !  howled

(arne, da.m:'mg in dgony as the Lar-
rage became divected upnan hin,

Both he and Loder released their
pip of Myers "and shichded ihieir faces
with themr arms.

“Bunk, Myers i” rosred Dicky Nugeul,
o need to inslvuct Myers to do that!
The agile fag skipped away, darted
bhetween Dr. Craddock’s legs, dedged
Walker, and jumped off the plaiform.
Vicky thrust _a  peashdoter and a bag
-:lf‘ peas info lis rescued chum’s hand,
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and Myers jorfully took a part in the
progeedings,

Four peraons now
platform—the - hated Tyrent and his
cronies, Loder, Carne, and Walker,
They became the iarget for the rebel
juniors’ peashooters, Gosling, deeming
discretion to be the better pat of
valour, had alveadv beaten a hasty
retreat through the side door,

“Fire away, kids!” sang out Dicky.
“(zive the rotiers jip!"

* Hurrah ™™

Ping! Pong
it, ye cripples!” rcaved Bob
Cherry joxfully.

Dicky ugmt & Co. “weni ' it. Their
aim was deadly accurate, and ther
hmrés strong. Nearly every pea found
8 billet, and Dr. Craddock, Loder,
Carne, and Walker hopped and danced
about the platfarm like Dervishes m
their uwnsuccessful eflorts to dodge that
devastating fire.

The rest of Graviriars roared.

“"Boys!™ eried Mr. Quelch, in horvor.

remainced on the

T \hiz!

“"Boya! Desist! You must not "
But the Homove master's voicé was
drowned by the uproar in Hall. Every-

body else, with the exception of the

four Iuckless persons on the platform, }

was enjoying the situntion immensely.

“Thizs is where the Faps' Federation
takes direct action!” shouted Dicky.
“{E-ome on, kids! We'll chuck Craddock
uu !'I'I'

*“What-ho 1"

The rebels of the Second swarmed u
on the platform and grasped Dr [hu‘:ﬁ
dack, who was cowering in a corner.
He was half demented wiith ungovern-
able rage.

“Now, then, you rotter ! said Dicky
grimly. “'We'll show you what we
think of wou, and hang the couse-
fuences!  Wa don't recognise you as
our Head at all., Dr, Lncke's our Head,
and you're a heastly outsider. You're
goine ont of thiz Hall—on your neck!” -

Ha, ha, ha!*
“¥Yarooogh! Hands off, vou little
hooligans!  Yeh! Woooogh!” howled

the Tyrant, as the fags whirled him off
hia feset; -

His mortarboard went flving, and was
trodden underfoot next minute Ly the
excited fags.

“Out with him !

“Open the door, someone !

Gatty wrenched open the door at the
side of the platform—the Head's private
door, Dicky & Co. raised the howling,
struggling Head on high, swung him to
and fro for several minufecs, and then
let him go.

Whiz !

Dr. Craddock sailed throngh the door
like a belt from the blue. lus scholastic
gown billowing behind him,

Thud! - :
“ ¥Yarooooogh !
He struck the cold unsympathetie

linoleum outside and lay there sprawled
eut in & most ungraceful attitude. His
gown was sphit up the back and the ends
were torn to shreds. He lgoked a parlous
figure as he rechined on hiz back: on the
door—the Head of Greyfriars, thrown out
of Big Hall by the Fags' Federation of
the Second Form.

The Hall was in an uproar.

Nobody had interfered with the rebel
fags—not even Wingate and the other
prefects, They had stood grimly in their
]lJlacr::a and had not budged an inch to Iu::lf)
1y, Craddock.  Their sympathics wero all
with Dicky Nugent & Co,

Loder, Carne, and Walker gave gasps
of alarm when the rebels erowdod back on
to the platform, The prefects made a
simultancous dive to get away, but Loder

and Walker wore not quick  enough.
Dicky & Co. grasped them before they
had-time to leave the platform. Carne
rolled over the edgo and crashed, with a
wild wéll, to the floor below., > - ..

“These two rotfers will do!" gasped
Dicky. * Quick march, my sons!”

The re¢bel Becond all trooped off the
platform, and left .the Hall via the oppo-
site door. They bore Loder and Walker
with them as prisoners of war, the pre-
fects struggling, kicking, and howling at
e o Torlaed ks Nugent & ©

eera Iollow I Uz et .
from the Hall. i _

The Fags' Federation had got to work
with a vengeance! PBmarting under the
brutal treatment they had reiecived, the

fags had takem matters into their own
hnnﬁa! :
Dicky Nugent & Co. marched Leder

and Walker aloug to ihe. Punishment
Room. ' Dicky 1':.1%!2& in Loder's pocket
and found the key, He unlocked  the
doar and threw it wide ppen.

“In with "em ' ho grinned,

Thud ! Thud!? ;

"YEW‘JD}}!“

“Wah! Qooocoogh ™

Loder and Walker crashed together in

& heap in the centre of Nobody's Study.
| Didky Nugeat & Co. withdrew, tho
president of the Fags' Federation lovkipg
E‘m door behind him and pocketing the
3 r}‘r T
+ They all marched away, leaving theirv
[arch-encinies  {nearcerated in Nobody's
Study,
: “Let 'cm stay there till somecne finds
em 17 chuckled Dicky. “ And now, kids,
15 1t agreed by the Federation that a
Barring-Out against Craddock be pro-
elaimed i :

“It i5!" roaved the fags unanimously.

“Good egg ! Then follow your leador [

The rebels followed Dicky to the Form-
roon, ;

The desks had already been piled up at
one side of the room, and a large trestle
table installed there, on which reposed a
numbey of articles raided from various
parts of the school,

“This room will be our foriress, and
we'll hold out her Lill our demands are
acceded to!" said Dicky. “I've worked
ont everything in my mind, and things
ought to go without a hitch. As & matter
of fact, we want Craddock to go without
& hiteh 17

“*Hear, hear!™

* Down with Craddock "

Dicky Nugent took a large sheet of
paper from his desk and pinued it to the
outside of the Form-room door. Then he
rejoined his chinus in the Ferm-room and
locked the doar, -

The Faps' Federation barving-out
againat the tyrant had connnenced |

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
O0D heavens! What is thiss”

Jhe. Craddock, still wearing

his tattered and torn gown,

the Sccomd Form-room door and gave
vent to that exclamation. He had a cano
in his hand, and his sallow, Lrutal face
Following behind him * were Harr
Wharton & Co. and 8 whole host of ex-
cited Removites and Upper Fourth Form

Pinned to the Second Form-room door

was o large, ﬁ"}bh shoet of paper, and

on 1it, serawled in Dicky Nugent's well-

Fand smudges, was the following
- HNOTISS !
“Ultimatum jssewed bi the Greyfiiars

On Sirjke !
'G
arrived soon afterwards outside
ware an expression of demoniacal fury.
fellows,
known handwriting, and with many blots
Fags' Federashon )
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“WHEREAS a bullying, hard-harted
tirant, bi name Dr. Craddock, has been
weid Hed of the gkule.

“AND WHEREAS the sed tirant has
reot his nife in the Second, and has kon-
tinewally sterred up strife bi his rotten,
unreasonable wavs.

“AND WHEREAS the aforemen-
wlhianed beestly bully has been backing up
three raskally prefeckts, bi name Lodor,
Carne, and Walker, in s kampane of
fritefulness against the Second,

“AND FURTHER WHEREAS these
fore betwean them hav maid life mizzie-
able for the fags bi giving them likings,
lines, and nwnfare fagging.

“AND WHEREAS AL2SO the abuy
tirant Craddock has sacked Mr. Twige.
ihe respeckted master of the Becond
Form, for heroickally sticking up for his
snflening powpils.

“IT 18 RESOLVED by the Genneral
Kommittee and Members of the (Grey
friars’ IFags' Federsshon that Dr, Crad-
dock, being toetally unfit for thul:f;:l.‘!,
shall no longer be regarded as our Hed.
waster upless he promnuses to tern over
a noew leef himeself, and keep Loder,
('arne, and Walker off the grass in few-
fure, and aggrecz to Mr. Twigg's retorn.

“BE IT THEREFORE KNONE TO
ALL & SUNDRI that the Sccond Form
hearbi dellares o Strike unti]l these de-
inands hav bean met!

“|Qined) B. NUGENT,
“ Preasident,
# Groyiriars Fags' Federashon,”

D, Craddock gazed at this notico like
AR man in a dream. .

“Gug-good heavens!” hoe stuttered at
last. *The audacicus little scamps!
I";ug:fnt minor, open this door imme.
ilintedy 1™

o Rgfsl” camo Dicky's retort from in-
sidle the Form-room. *“We're taking no
wore orders from you, Dr. Craddock,
until you agrea to our domanda ! .

* You—you—you—->" gurgled the in-
furiated Head. )

“Have you read our ultimatum 2™ mn-
Tjrli‘!'i’:{] IDifk;,* t!'trmlgh the kerhole,

“Weo'll come out and bo good little
boys if yon let bygones be bygones and
promise te play the game in future!”
sail Dicky.

“"You—you insclent little scoundrel [V
howled Dr. Craddock, fairly dancing ont-
itle the door. “Let me in! I command
vou to opern this deor and give me ad-
wittance !

“Go and cat coke, you rotter!”

“Nugent minor! How dare you!l Yon
aro  expelled ™ shrieked the distracted
iyrant. “Myers, Bunfcr minor and
Latly as well=-you are all expelled

o hon!t .

““I1a, ha, ha!”

Leud rours of devizive laughter arose
from the rebels in the Vorm-room. Harry
Wharton & Co., nmwﬂing up behind D,
(raddock, . read the fags' “ultimaium "
and chnckled,

Dr. Uraddock whirled round on them,

““Cease that lavghter! I shall flog the
next boy 1 see smiling! Where are
Loder and Walker?"

Nobody seemod Lo know.

De. Craddock heat o talioo on ihe
Forvin-coom door.

Thump ! Thamp! Thump!

“Open this door, do you hear”

“PRoo! Clear out! We don't want you
for a Head!" .

Crashi! Bang! Crash!

Dr, {:ra.r.](lr.:n..;-sll: pounded furiously at the
dloor, Lut the only rvezponss he obtained
was a round of derisive laughter from
icky Nugent & Co.

“What have you done with Loder and
Walker 7" he hissed at length through the
Lovhole,

“Go and find ‘em!™ rotorfed Dicky.
“Wo haven't got the rotters in here ™

“ You—vyou giiti:in;-, -renegades ) chokerd
the baffled tyrant, his who'e bady quiver
ing with rage. I will bring vou to book
for this! Then you shall suffert™ °

“Ha, ha, ha!” !

Dr, Craddock stamped away, after dis.
persing the juniors in the passage. Pass-
ing by the back stairs on }Es way to his
study, he heurd loud, muffled howls from
above. His oyes glinting, he went up the
stares and traced those howls to the Pun-
ishment Room. '

Loder and Walker were banging on
the door and bawling at the top of their
voicea to be let out,

They came out with a rush when -Dr.
Craddock opened the door.

“ Lodor—Walker!”  ejaculated  the
tyrant. “Thoee litfle reprobates locked
you in thero - :

“Yea! Where are they?" howled

Lodor, “I—=I'll Hay them nﬁ.‘re!_"

“Thay have locked themselves in their
Form-room!™ snarled the new head-
master, '"The young scoundrels are hold-
in‘g a harring-oul !"

‘Great Scott !

Mcanwhile, Harry Wherton & Co. had
returned to the Second Form-room, and
were conversing with the rebel fags
through the keyhole,

“How the dickens are you going to
hold out?" demanded %nb Cherry.
“You'll have to give in, you know!”

“MNever!” snorted Dicky from inside.
“Our motto iz * No surrender!” We're

oing to give Craddeck the kybesh!

ou just waif and sce!”

“Cave!"” hissed Tom Brown from the
end of the passage. *““Here come Loder
and Walker! hey're nearly tearing

thoir haijr!™

“Wea'll flit, then!" grinned Harey
Wharton. * 8o long, IDicky!” .

“1 say!” hoarsed Dicky through the
kevhele.

“Hallo! What's up?™

“Can we rely on you Bemove chop: 1o
help vs fight Craddoeck T

“¥os, rathor, Dicky! We'll back yon
up, of course!™ replicd Harry Wharton
heartily.

“Good ege ! chuckled Dicky. * Crad-
dock will stop you talking to vz from tho
door here, but you can talk to uez from,
the box-room—the room underncath this
ong, you know." !

“My hat! But how on carth—"

“Now, you young scamps, clear away
from hero !

Lodor broke in with those words, and
the Removites promptly scattered,

The angry prefects who had been

locked in the Punishment Room thumped
on the door of the Second Form-roou.

They howled sulphurous threats through
tho ﬁh:}la. But these made no impres.
sion whatever |

Dicky Nugent & Co. “checked ¥ tho
Erniﬂeta from their fortress, and at Iasl,
astowing a final wrathful kick on thw
door, Loder gave it up and strode awsy,
followed by Walker.

B F
- i1

il-H

me, you rebellious boy !

“*Gerrugh ! Yah!

nt minor !''* roared Dr. Craddock. *I order you to open the door of
the Form-rpom and submit to my authority. Do you hear what 1 say ? Answer
_ I—yaroooopooch 17 :
changed into a long, choking gurgle. A deluge of black fluid had swooped down
through the hole in the ceiling and fallen upon Dr. Craddock’s face underneath,
Ooooogh ! *" he spluitered.

The Head's voice suddenly

(See Chapler 8.)
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‘Harry Whartonr & Co, were already
downstairs.

“Young Dicky said we could 1alk Lo
him from the bex-room underneath the
Form-room,” eaid Harry Wharton, 1
wonder what the young beggar has up
lis sleeve? Liet's go along and see.”

is R-ﬂ‘.t.l]ﬁl.'!” _

The Famous Five, Squifi, and Vernon-
Smith woent along to box-rcom I3 on the
ground floor, ' ' : :

Avviving there, they went n and
closed the door, The room was empty.

:‘1H.|1!If.n, you chaps!” a cheery voice
gaid,

“Aly giddy aunt!” ejacuiated Dob
Cherry, giving o start and blinking
upwards.

There wes a hele in the ceiling as
large as o cricket-ball, and it was
through this that Dicky Nugent's voice
had sounded.

Harry Wharten gave a laugh,

“{Ireat pipt he little rascal haa
made a hﬂIl)e in the Form-rocom floor!™

‘A chuckle sounded through the hole.

“There are more ways than one of
killing a cat—eh?"” said Dicky Nugent.
“1 say, vou chaps, could you get us
rome rope? You could hand it up to
us through this hole, you know. We
badly nced some rope.  We couldn't
g2t any before call-over :

“Tight-ho!" said Harry Wharton.
"Rely on v, Dicky! How long do you
reckon this giddy strike of yours will
lost #*

"Till Craddeck gives in, or till The
ocke comes back ! came the. emphatic
repdy from above, "1 ean tell you chaps
we linve all our plans cut and dried. We
don’t do things by halves, you know !

“You littlo beggars !

“Don't forget the rope!™ said Diely
" Yro—-="1"

Crash !

The door of the Lox-room came open,
to admit a tall, sinister figure.

It was Dr. Craddock!

“Ho!" excloimed the Tyrant of Grey-
friars,. his eyes nparrowing and  his
lcatures working with rage.  “ This ia
how you and those little reprobstes
above are communicating! You are aid-
mg them in their rebellion against my
uuthority 1™

Harry Wharton & Co. blinked at the
rascally Head in dismay.

He thrust his way past them, and,
standing underneath trlw hole in the
ceiling, glared upwards,

“Nugeut minor, you little scoundrel!
{imce again I command you-to open the
Form-room door and submit fo my
authorjty ! I warn vou that T shal!
make you suffer for every extra minute
that you hold me in defiance!” snarlod
Dr. Craddock. *“Do you hear what |
cay?  Answer me, you rebellious boy!
L —- erroocooaooch

Di. Craddock’s veice snddenly changod
into v long, choking gurgle.

A deluge of IJIME ﬁuid had suddenly
swooped down through the hole, and
[allen full upon the Head's face undor-
neath !

Dicky Nugent had emptied a pot of
ink through the hole on top of iha
Trrant!

“Gerrngh!  ¥ah!  Gug!  Ging!
Oancogh ™ spluticred Pr. Craddock.
His face became transforined
romething representing o Cheisty suine
strel!  He was fairly swamped with
black ink. His gurgles and gasps wore

truly weird to hsten to.

Harry Wharton & Co., in spite’ of
themselves, barst  inte  shricks of
langhter, '

** Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha{”
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MWe've. plenty more ink up here,
sir!" called Dicky’s voice cheerily from
above. “ Do youn want another cose??
 Gerragh! Wakh!, Yah!
fendl  Yowp! Ooooch! Gooogh!™
Dr, Craddock evidently did no
require another dose, for he dashed pore-
vipitately from the box-room, dripping
with ink, and uttering the most weird
and wonderful noises imaginable.
Harry Wharton & Co. roared with
langhtar,
" I1—1 say, I'm sorry if you chaps gel
into trouble!" said Dicky fromn above,
“Craddock must have been spying on
you, or he !I:-eard you talking from out-

sice,

“Oh, that's all right, Dicky!"
lnughed Harry Wharton, * We'll stand
the racket. But Craddock will take jolly
good care that we don't use this flluli.‘:
any mare; he'll have the box-room door
‘ocked up.  Wo'd better cut wlong and
get that fope for you now.”

*Thanks awfully™

The chums of the Remove vaulted ou
of the window, and ran across the gquad-
rangle to the gymnasium. Plenty of
rope. was forthcoming there, and they
smuggled it back into the box-room
via the window. 3
~ Dicky's hand came through the hole
in_the ceiling, and he took in the rope.

*That's to Erngh!" he said gratefully.
" Wo're awfully obliged to you fellows"
Vou wouldn't care to come in with us,
[ suppose? Barring-out is great fun!®

" Ha, hal No thanks!" replied Harry

Wharton.  “Seo-long, kids! We'll br
culting now.”
_And Harry Wharton & Co. went—onh
1ast in time, for in turning the corne:
they saw Loder and Carne, armed with
wrewdrivers and screws, go to the box-
room door and proceed to fasten'it up!

-

'THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Night Raiders !

i+ IUSH " hissed Dicky Nugent.
“Quictly does the trick1™
murmured Myers. i

] Night had fallen over Grey-
[riars, and it was long past bed-time.

Fverybody else at the school had
reticed for the night. The rebels of the
Hecond, however, * were very much
avwanke!

The TForm-room window was opon.
and a long rope dangled down into the
darkness, the upper end being fastened
to a cupboard door.

And, one by one, half a dozen fags,
led by the enterprising Dicky, were
climbing down from the window !

They did not proceed as far as the
groung, but ¢lambered on to a ledgo that
ran round the school buwilding under
neath the Form-roomy window.

Dicky was the first to reach the ledge.
Ho erawled along it until he reached a
spot underncath another window. This
belonged to the Remove Form room.

A dranpipe led from the side of the
Bemove Form room window to the
leclge, and up this pipe the agile fax
:al;:!serud, until he reached the window-
will.

It was the work of a moment then for
Dicky to open the window and fasten
ancther rope inside so that his chums
could climb up, instead of having to
trust to the drainpipe.
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“Thiz way, ‘kidsi”.
through the darknees,

“Right-ho, Dicky 1"

Gatty was the. tirst ane up thoe ropoe,
Thompszon and Myers followed, and then
Haynes and Smith minor came up. They
bronght with them the end of tErr ropi
that hung out of the window of their
own Form. room,

“All sorene ! chuckled Dicky Nugent.
“Wea can get all the things into- our
fortress without having to open the door.
f we do happen to raise an alarm, it
wauld be too jolly risky to have the
door unlo~ked. This way is slower, but
safer,™

“Rather!™

The six rebel marouders cropt from
the Remove Ferm room, and made their
way softly along the dark, desertod cor-
ridors.

They went straight downstairs, and
arrived at length in the school domestic:

called Dicky
AN elepet™

quarters, where Mrs, Kebble, the
matron, held sway.

“Here's= the  pantry!™ murmured
Dicky, who was leading the way.

“Quiet, you kids! Good! That's got
the door opon ™ :
Sammy Bunter, an adept in the art of
opening the pantry door, had confided
his secret to Dicky. .
The hero of the Becond switched on
his torchlieht, and fAashed it round the
ntry., He gave a soft chuckle.
“Torn-haole! Thore's a pood stock of
everything here, kids! And we'ro
zoing to shift the lot—every giddy cat-
able in the place! Craddock iz bound
‘o try to starve us out, but if we raid

all the school supplies he'll have his
work cut out--what "
“Ha, ha, ha!

Rathert™
¥ Bhush-sh-gh ™. .

The pantry was cleared of everything
catable. Dicky & Co. carried the raided
provender up fo the move PFarm
room, and “dumped " it there, They
had to make several journceys to and
from the pantry, but t.i!xey worked very
quictly, and with infinite caution, and
sa were undisturbed.

By the time they had finished, tho
«whool pantry, lke old Mother Hub-
nrd's celebrated cupbeoard, was barel

Fvery scrap of food had been com.
mandeered by the robels of the Second.

“Now for our bedding!” chuckled
Dicky Nugent. “It won't take us long
to sghift that 1" -

“No fear!” 3

Three journeys to the Bacond Form
tdlormitory sufficed to enable Dicky &
0. to transfer all their bedelothes io
the Remove Form room. AR

The raided provender was tied up in
sheats, and the bundles thus formed
swung out of the window on the end of
the rope, to he drawn in by the fags in
the Second Form roont,- on hearing the
zoft signal whistle from Dicky. éatt}'
crawled along the ledee, to return tho
rope when it was needed,

In this manner the provisions and bad-

«lothes were transforred from  the
Remove Form room te tha rebely
stronghaold,

Only onec hiich occurred, and that wsa
when one bundle gave way in mid-aiv
and a number of Ledelothes fluttered to
the quadrangle helow,

. It had been raining, and Dicky gave
a p;.-;runt,

"1t's no use going down for "em, Lids
—they'ro bonnd to be wet!™ he said,
“Lemma szoe, we're a few bedeloihes
ahort now, and— DBy jingo!" he
slapped hia thigh. *“T've a topping
wheoze ! We'll raid old Craddack, and
take his bedclothes !

(Continuced on page 11.)
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IO the dickens was Dickena?
W Orv, slightly to mizkwote
Shakespeer :

“Who 15 Charlie? What iz he
That all the swains commend him ?"

I confess 1 had never even heard of
Charles Dickens, until Quelchy read us
vppstracts from the * Pickwick Papers ™
i ¢lass the other day. And than I made
it my bizziness to find out all I could
about the author of that work.

I have discoverad the following facts,
Charles Dickéns was born; he lived; and
ha died. He abo wrote a handinl of
novels, in one of which waz a certain fat
Loy, whom Dickens cderided.

Now, o man who jeers at {at hui,‘s never
gots any simperthy from me. I'm not
going to lord Dickens to the skies, and
say that he was the gratest novelist who
over.novelled. T think it was jolly mean
and spiteful of him to hold fat boys up
to ridikule.  Where would the world
stand to-day, il it wasn't for the fat
Ieyvs? Echo answers whern?

can't honestly understand why people
go potty on Dickens, and speak of lhim
with baited Lreth, as if he was one of
the giants of littcrature. I have cggs-
amined all his novels, inklooding ** Oliver
Nickleby,”  “David Twist,” Great
Times,” “Hard Expectations,” “A Tale
of Two Copperfields,” and * Barnaby
Dombey Chuzzlewit.” I can't find any-
thing to enthusa over. Far better stuff
appeara in my  own paper, “Billy
Bunter's Weckly.”

These stories l‘b;..r Dickens are supposed
to have the power of moving you to
tears, or of making you hold your sides
with helpless larfter. I can faithfullx
asserk that T didn't shed a siugle chuckle
or Lurst myself with greef. BOW MO-
thing to larf at, and nothing to howl at

The only Dickens character that 1 had
n sneeking simperthy for was My
Micawher. He was always waiting for
gomething to turn up. Soam L

My, Micawher waited for fame and for-
fine. 'm waiting for my postle-order.
T'here 15 guite & bond of aigfmii}r between
Wilkins icawber and your humble
servant,

Tint os for the rest of the Dickens
characters, they leave me cold. The
ulvenchers of Nicholas Coppeciield were
tnmie.  The eggsploits of Barnaby

Supplement 6.}

In s usual bembasir manner,

Bully Bunrer chats aboul
rhg Famous novelisl.

“DICKENS”
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Chuzzlewit were also tame. I'll admit
it was & wee bit thrilling to read how
Oliver Twist went to the gilloteen—or
was it Sydney Carton? (I %avnn‘t dug
very decply mto Dickens, so you musi
forgive me if 1 happen to make a few
blunders.)

I have como to the concloosion that
Charles Dickens is & very much over-
rated writer, When Quelchy was read-
ing to us about Mr, Pickwick's anticks
on the slide, some of the fellows roared
with larfter. DBut I couldn’t quite see
whero the joak ecame in, Why larf at a

man just bekawse he's too [at and clumsy

to slide properly? It iz hartless and
erool. Dickens was in" a callus mood
when he invented Pickwick. And he
was in & more calluz mood still when he
invented the Fat Boy.

My Uncle Clunde has threatened to
send me o complect set of Dickens' works
on my berthday. 1 have told him not
to trubble. A tuck-hamper weunld be far
more axxaptable,

Peter Tod possesses a compleet set of
Nickens. and he guards them with jellus
care. ‘They arc illustrated by an artist
named Crookshank, and Toddy declares
he wouldn't part with theso preshus
hooks for untold gold.

A BOXING A B C.

My chums often ask me for & good
handbook to the Noble Art. I can re-
commend the smart little guide by
Stanley HMeoper, which is 1ssued at
cighteenpence by Messvs, Drane, IDana-
roeld House, Farringdon Street, Londen.
Stanley Hooper haa packed all the advice

and information necessary into  his
volume, As ox-Fly-weight Champion of

.the Eastern Clounties, looper can speak
and write with authority. A disability
due to his experiences in the War pre-
vented him winning the highest honours
in the boxing world; but, as Eugene
Cotri points out in a preface to this ex-
cellant liltle work, Hooper was-one of
the clevercst cight-stone boxers. Ilis
sivle was the correct old English upright
poise, with & perfect straight left as the
mhief weapon of attack and defence.
This style iz atill fomi enough to retrieve
thizs country’s lost boxing . prestige.
“The ABC of Boxing" .is written in
simplo language, as belita the title, and
shows the whole seience of the art. One

{
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EDITORIAL'!

By
HARRY
WHARTON,

ment of publishinga Special kes-
eare Number of the * Greyiriars
erald.”

I confess I was just a wee bit doubtinl
as to the reception such a number would
get at the hands of my readers. Not
every fellow is a worshipper at tha
shrine of Shakespeare.  Schoolboys who
have been ordered to write out a hun-
dred times some passage from “ Hamlet "
or from “ Julius Cesar " could hardly be
expected to  contertain  affectionate
thoughts for the Bard of Avon,

But mysfears were soon set at rest.
The Special Shakespeare Number got a
tremendous reception. Even now, long
after its publication, I still get letters
about it. I can only conclude that the
rcason why the Shakespeare Number
was 80 successful, was because 1t was
bright and breezy and entertaining, and
not dull’ and stodgy and zcholarly. The
great Bard of Avon was treated from a
schoolboy's point of view; and there was
no lack of fun and. merriment.

One thing leads to another; and from
Shakespeare to Dickens is a natural step.
“Both are liens of literature, and both
doserve the highest praise that we can

ive.

; There must be very few fellows who
have not read at least one of Dickens'
famous novels. It was “Pickwick " that
first brought Dickens into the limelight;
and he followed it l.'q;' with “Oliver
Twist " (the youth who had the temerity
to ask for more!), * Nicholas Nickleby,"”

S{}HE time ago I tried the experi-

“David Copperfield,” and other stovies
which are remarkable, not only for their
humour, but for the delightfully lman

touch which characterises all Dickens”
works,
What was the secret of Charles

Dickens' success? His own words will
explain it far better than I can. Ha
5AF5

“Whatover I have tried to do in my
life. T have tried with all my heart to do
well. Whatever I have devoted mysell
to, T have devbted myself to completely.
Never to put one hand to anything ou
which I could throw my. whole self, was
one of my golden rules.’

There's a valuable lesson hero for all of
us who want to rise out of the common
rut, and play the game of lifo to somo

purpose. HARRY WHARTOWN.

TrE Maoxer Lasrary,—No. 8B40,
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AWWLTFUL DONGER.--A young pick-

poekets  orpiled im0 erime = Oliver

Twbst.”

BARKIZ - A carrier, whose pet saying
vwas " Barkiz 15 willin™.” e even pro-
posed  mairiage by employing
plhrase.— Pavid Copperficld.™

BOVTIHOURN, LAWRENCE.-—A kind-
begried geutlvinan vwho pretended to b
very fvvocions by roaring al people in &
Aentorian voive, " Hleak Hounse.”

BEOWNTLOW, MR-~ The ilﬂnﬂt'ﬂ1+i!lt
ohl gontlanan acbe rescaemd Ohver Twist
Framm o gany of thieves,

BITATBLE. -~ A nnal pmnpong persao-
spe, win ron=idered e owaz I and
threw his weight about aecordingly. Ha
Bad a big sonse of his ofbcial iportanee.
—“{Hiver Twia,™

CARKER, JAMIEE.-The rasecslly
mapaper of  llombev's  bouse,  whoe

h.-:;_g:r_ respriabded ' the =navl of u vat,”-—
“ Dogabey ad Baop™

CARTON, EYDXEY.- The thersic
vauug feltvr who went ro rhe gaillotine

i oracr fo save 1tha lskhand aof the
uotngn b lovedt =" A Tile of Pwo
I iaes, "t E

CHESTER, =IR JOITN.-A rroel

hearred, swappeving, blusoering member
of the amsocrnes.  Killed i a duel by
alv. Jlavedaie.—" Barnuby Hudge, ™

COPPERFIELD, DAVID.—A splen-
did e of young Englishman, -~ The®
:"“1"." of what is regarded as Dickens” best
YR

tlsis |

CRATCHIT, BOB.—Clevke ta Sernaga,
the mwiser. Underpaid and overworked,
but always cheerlul and conlented,
Ezpocially. cheerful at Christmaz-iime.—
“The Christmas Carol.”

FAT BOY.—The prototype of Tilly
Bunter. A fearful glul:ta:m,'}v 10 appeared
bo- b asleep wost of the time, but who

always knew. what was going on.—""The.

Pickwick Papers."

GAMP, SAIREY.—-An old-fazhioned
TS, who was ratler foo partial to
“the cup . that cheers " and. also
inebriatez! A typicul saying of Bairey's
was, ** Leave the bottle on the chimley-
plece, an’ don’t ask me ta take none, but
et me put my lips to it when I amn =0
diﬁpﬂga&." =" Martin Chuzelewr,™

GUMMIDGE, MREBE—The “lone,
torn creetur’ * who lived in the qoaint
little housze fashioned from a bonr, with
Dan’l Peggotty, at Yarmonth.—* Dovid
Capperfield,”

HAWK: 5IE MULBERRY.—A rogue
and an inveterete pamsbler, who brought
many young fellows to ruin.—"* Nicholas
Nickleby."

HEEDR, URIAIL—A rascally hepoeriie,
who always posed 03  being  very
“amble.?  Tred to swindlo hiz am-
plover, Mrv, Wickfield, but wos cleverly
putwitted and oxposed by Wilkins
Alicawher.—""David Capperfield.™-

MARCHIONESS, THE.—Dick Swivel-
ler's nickname for the devoted - slavey
wha ivursed him through a serionz illness.
He eventually maveicd hor.—"The Old
Curiosity Shop,” :

=
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MICAWEER, WILKINE —An exira-
ordinary genileman, much given to the
use of {lowery language. Iecklessly im-
provident in bis  habilz, ond always
waiting for somothing to twn up.—
“David Capperfield,”

PEGCOTTY, DANIEL.—A  rouglh-
and-ready old fisherman, with a heart of
gold, Bearched “fur an wide * for his
nicre, Little B'ly, who had eloped with
the fascinating bul unscrupulous James
Steorforth.~*"David Copperfield.

PICEKWICK, SAMULEL~—The maz
who founded the PFickwick Clab. A
sunple soul, hrimming. over with henevos
lanee, -="*"1I'"he Pickwick Papers™

RACRODALE, FBENEZER.—A  havd-
hearted -ald mizer; who, thealigh having
three remarkabla vizsiops one Christmas
Eve, was converted inlo a more humane
anud Igenm'nua- man.—""fha  Chrizimas
Caral.”

HBQUEERR, WACKFORD. —A scheal-
mazter of the worst.type. Tyrannieal
and vindigtive; ruled with a rod 9 iron
over Dothehoyz all, a school af tho
- old-fashioned type, now happily extinet.
—"* Nicholas MNickleby.

SWIVELLER, DICK,—~A curions lnf
likeable character, who wasz put, to many
ghilts (o avoid his creditora. Developed
an wmuzing habit of speaking in rhyme.

Marriedd  his  devoted slove, " The
Marchioness.” — “The Old  Coriosity
Bhep'

TAPLEY, MARK.=The King of

Optimists, Would have laughed throngh
a-howling wildorness, . Made it Iys golden
rule to e jolly wnder all cireninstances,
No character in fiction over wilbstood so
cheetrfnlly * the slings and arrows of ont-
rageotis fartune. " —"" Martm Chuzzlewit,”

TRADDIES, TOMMY.—"The
worriest and most miserable V' af the
boys at Balem llouse Bebool.  Always
drow skaletona in clazs in ordoer to con-
wale himself.—*" David Coapporlield.”

TWISY, OLIVER~—A lad of good
parentage, brought wp in a workhouse.
e iell among thioves,

WERELLER, SAM.—The faiihful honch-
man of .Mr. Pickwick., One of the most
amuging characters ever crveated,—*' The
Pickwick Papoers,”

o e ————
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SAYINGS FROM
DICKENS.

rWhich can be applied to cerfsin
Greyfriare fellows. )

“To the young s i5 o world of
action, not for woping and 1I1‘rmin? m”
" David Unpperlzebl’t {Applicalile to
Lord - Mantevors.)

6 - +o =

"_'I';':in;_r!-'_ canpat e expested to farn nun
af themsctves” We pash agsi=t o m
Heenr - Dacid UCapperlie?d,”™  (Ap-
pficalide 1o Billy Banter's postal-aeder,)

] * &

“Think and sveak and act Dke an

sovanimable vreatnre,” = YAl arlin

Clingzhew e, ™ (Anplcalie 1o [ovace
Lokor ) .
Tur Macurr Linpany. - No, 340,

“I dou't care; nothing pu-t!:_l e ol
I am resolved Lo be happy.”—" Barmahy
Rudgc.” (Applicable 10 Bob Cherry.)

% ® . »

“In journeys, os in bfe, it 13 a grest

deal easier to T downhill than wp"-—
“ Nicholae Nickleby. {Applicable to
Coker when motor-cyoling.)

o u e

“It is & melancholy {ruth ihat great
men hove their poor relations,” —*! Bleak
House.”  (Appheable to Billy Ronter,)

= & =

“ Any man can be in good spirits when
he is well-dressed.  There am’t much
vredit in that.’—""Martin Chuozelewit.”
iApplicable to Cécil Reginald Tenple.)

% L i

“ Anything that makes a noise s satia-
factory 1o a crowd.)'—"0ld Curiosity
Shon.” (Applicabdy (o Tom Brown's
gromophone})

T ETE WS ET BT R e e —

“Yeu can't mike a bead and braing
out of a brass knob with nothing in it
—*Little Dovrit.” {Applicable to Horace
Uaker.)

. e e e LS.

B *

“Whast are we,” said Alr. ockanilF,
“but- cosches?  Some of nus  slow
cogches,”  “Martin Chuzzlewit.,”  1Ap-
plicable to Lord Mauleverer.)

* L L4

“That. hoy iz no common hox, aml,
meark me, his fortnne will be no commen
fortune. "~-" Great Expectabona.' (Ap-
plicable to Vernon-8mith.)

&% L ]

“Thera iz at his prezent moment, in
ihiz very place, a perfect constellaiion
of talent and penius™  * Martin Chosxile-
wit.”  {Applicable * to the editonal
sanctnm of "[‘i‘ha Greyfoars Hevatd.™)

{Supplement i,
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il OOT-BYE, my deer boy!™ -
¥ My, Muggins' voice quiv-
vered with commeotion. He
was just p_m:luug his hopeful
ron off to -school, -and the tecr-stained
fnce of Pawl BMugging was preszed
auainst the carvidge window,

“{iood-bye, paier! Is there anythin
eivz vou'd Jike to say to me before f
prosoed (o St Sam’s I
C"Yes,” sainl Mr., Muggins, stroling
his clean-shaven beerd thoughifully, *“If
you want to make a sucksess of your
sehool career, you must stand up for your
rites. Never be backward in coming for-
ward. And, above all, nover be afraid
of asking for wore!™

“More what, pater?”

“More of whatever  happens ta be
F‘ning, of corse! Forseggsample, if you
wave - slake-awd-kidney podding  for
dinner, and ihe portion they give you is
not sullishent, take yopr plate up to the
master in charge of the dining-hall, and
say to lim in lond, wringing toans,
* Please, =iv, I want some more* *

“But—but that's what Oliver 'T'wist
did, pater ! Awud it landed hini in the
srop. - ‘

“Troe,” said My, Muggine. “But
timiez have changed since’ Oliver Twist
was & boy. Besides, he was a pawper,
whereas you are the son of a rich mau
—a welthy City magnet, who is very
populad, and who regards you as his
gem. 1 am paving quite a lot of munny
for your eddification at 8t. Sam's, and
they will not dare to refuse you if you
should ask for more. And you are not
anly to ask for it, boy—you s#re to
demand it! Whenever anxthing is
miven {0 you. no matier weather 1t is
fogd, or drink, or advice, you are to
say., "Please 1 want some more!
Make that your daily maxim, my boy.
andd ydn wilr progper, The boy who has
ilie curridge to ask for morve will rise in
the warld, You will never find him bep-
wing his hred. or ecarrving  sandwidge-
hoords down the Btrand. But see! The
onard is waving lia wissle, and blowing
his Rag. You are off!  Once again—-
monil-bye 1 ;

“Good-bye, pater!” panted Panl
Muggins,  And then e threw himself
Jdown inte the covner-seat of the ecar-
ridge, and burst inlo a torvent of wild
WECINE. ' ' : At

Do pot larf st him, dear reader! You
have been ihrough the mill, and so have
T.
1z 1o part from our parcnts, and to
plunge into the stormy seas of school
ife.  Paul Mugging was not the first
Letlow who had eried s eves out in the
rorneir-seat of a railway-carvidze: and he
will not be the last, :

The train rushed on fia mad carsoer.
It rumbled through tunnels, and rushed
sver pressipices, and raitled over level
ppossingea, undil ot Jast b drew up et
Littlo-Clackfold-in-the-Mud, which was
the station for St, Bam's. :

Waiting on the platform to meet the
new hoy was Beoot major, the bully of

Sapplencent it}

r

=R

We all know what & terribul pang it1

Tthe Fourth. He was a hulking, Lefly,
niinal’s forrid, and iittle, beedy eyes. Ha
strade towards Paul Mugging as the now
boy delighted from the _train. :

“Are you the pew brat?” he de-
manded.

“¥Yes, plegze.”.

“What's your name?”

“Paul Muggins.'

“What's your father "

“ A welthy City magnet.”

vast ritches!"
“Iy the way, youn
aver beel¥ nocked down?'
“Only once. I was nocked -down in
my intjilmsr by a steem-roller. That
aecounts for my snub nose.™ _
“Har, har, Eﬂ_:l' " larfed . the lLrootal
Broot, “Well, it will give me prato
plezzure to nock you dowir for the
zecond time in your life. Here goos!™
The cowerdly bully shot out  his left.
and. Muggins. was nocked clean off the
cdge of the platform. He landed on the
mettles with a sickening thud,
W - OWsOW-0W - O W- 0w =00
yelled. ; : ;
And then, remembering the El,cgme af
his worthy sive, Muggins stagigered to his
foot and blinked vp at DBroot major.
M Pip-pip-pleaze, I want zonre move:™
he stammered.
Broot major looked astonuished.

“Grate Beatt ! he gasped.
mity blow {rom my fist 15 jenerally enuli
for most people. Hoéwever, you shall
have wour hart's desire. 1'm -always-a
very obliging sovt of fellow, Get up on
the platform ! i

Mugging obeyed:. and . then .another
powerful straight left nocked him on to
the mettles agamn. '

The new boy lay like a log. And his
dasterdly assailant walked olf, -and left
him lyving unconshus on the ven sway.

About an hour later, the rear of %n
eggspress-train aroused Mugging from
his stewper, and he scrambled off the
track in the nick of time. Ifad he
lingercd a sccond’ longer, his remains

growled. Broot major
Mug;:m, have yon

he

o Please, sir, I want some joen,” crrirl
Muggins.

horrible lout, with o fecrce jaw, & crim-g

“Bali!. He dyzrent attract me by his,

“One |-

By Dicky Mugent,

srould have been sent hotme to his sore
rowing parents in & match-box |-
“Feeling very broozed and shaken, Mug-
gins made his way te 8t Sam's )
reecheld- the echool without ferther ‘mis-
hap, and - interviewed .. his . Forin-
master, - Mr: JTickham, who put him in
SBiudy No. 3, with a cupple of very stew-
~dious fellows, Crammer and Swotte,

. All went well until .dinner:timﬂ _hext.
day. Dinner konsisted of- 8ir Loin of
Beef, and evaery fellow was given a-tre-
‘mendus; portion. Noboddy was ever
eéggepected  to ‘come -up for. a second
‘helping. In -fact, only the gluttens of
the school, like Tubby Barrell of (he
Fourth, ever mann'gg to get through’
the first helping !

But Paul Muggins was thinking of his
father's ‘words<~"""ThHe Boy who hus the’
eurridge to ask for more will rise in the
world.” 8o, after he had shifted the
mountain of beef and veggétables that
was on his plate, he rose from his seat.
and walked up to the master in charge
of the dining-hall. ~

“ Please, sir,” he cried, in wringing
toans, “I irant some’ more!"

The silense was so intense thab yow
could have heard a pear-drop.

Never in the long history of 5t. Sam's
hiad- any fellow beentknown o aSlk for
more, :

The master on Jduty nearly sweoned.

“W.w-what . he gasped. fainlly.. -
© “Please, siv, I want some more!” re-
pocted Mug;ginﬁ boldly. = .

“More ¥’ asped  the  horryfied
mazter. “And you haove alreddy kou-
sunied enuff for six people! WNever in

iny life have I known suely brazen ordas-
dty ! You will come with me to the
headmaster !
| Shortly afterwards poor old Muggins
| got it in the neck—or, rather, in nﬁtw-‘:r
portion of his annatermy. = '
he Head wielded the birch with

grate vigger, He laid on o duzeen
strokes good and hard; aud then® he
paused, pumping in breth after his egg-
zortions, S .

Then, to the uiter amazement of the
whole school, Muggins slipped down
from the porter’s shoulders and {furned
to the Head, and repeeted the formula
‘which his father had given him.

“ Please, sir, I want some more!"
_The .Head nearly fell down.. - .

"Grate jumping crackers!” he -:esilgs-
claimed. *“Hasn't the young brat had
enuff? I gave him a duzzen of the
best, and now he's asking for an oncore !
He shall have it, too. by Joval!”™

Bo saving, the Head administered
another duzzen, and by.the thno it was
over the victim vesembled a limp rag..
He had to spend a week in the -school
sanny before he recovered. This gava
him plenty of time for medditatian, anid
he desided that never again, in any ser-
I:umsl-nneﬁ-n, aould he ask for murli-. it
was anything but a paying game, being
tho ﬂii:ﬁnr Twist of 8t. Eﬂdm‘a!

i THE ERD.
Tor MacNer Lisranry.—No, BA0.




HARLES DICKENS, the greatest
English novelist, was born at
Landport, Portsmouth, on
Febroary Tth, 1812, He was the

aldest son of a naval writer who was
stationed in the local dockyard.

‘Tt is =aid that Charles Dickens' [ather
waz the model on which Wilkins
BMicawber was founded. At all evonts,
when the novelist was only ten years old,
his; improvident parcnt was in prison for
deblh,.  And Charles Dickens found him-
self pitchforked inte the world, to Gight
the battle of life in real earnost.

e had a terrible time at first. Dovs
of to-day can hardly realise the a ;:.n.lling
eonditions under which young Dickens

lived and worked. This is how he de-
seribes his place of employment

“It was a crazy, tumbledown old
house, abutting on the river, and literally
averrun with rats. - Its wainscoted rooms,

Dickens:

By MARK LLINLEY o

and its rotten floors and staircase, and
the old grey rats swarmin
cellars, and the sound of their squeakin
and scuffling coming up the stairs at o
times, and the dirt and deeay of the
place, rise up viwdly before me, as if T
were there again. The counting-house
was on the first floor, looking over the
coal-barges and the river. There was a
rocess in i, in which I wzed to sit and
work. '

it I?. work was to cover the pots of
paste-blacking—first with a piece of wil-
paper, and then with a piece of blue
paper; to tie them roand with a string,
and then to clip the paper close and neat
all round, until it looked as smart as a
pot of omntmont from an apotheeary's
shop. Twe ov three boys were kept at
simtlay  duty  downstairs, on similar
wages, [Six or spven shillings per woek.)
I felt my early hopes of growing up to
be a learned and distinguished man
erushed in my breast.”

down in tha |-
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But things did not turn out so badly
a3 Charles Dickens anticipated. [is
father was able to put him to school two
years later, and there he remained until
he was fourteen,

After his brief school carcer, Diclens
became a clerk in a lawver's office; Lut
his heart was not in his job, and at the
age of ninetcen we find him a reporter
on the staff of the “True Sun.” Later
he joined the * Morning Chronicle,”

It was in 1836 that Dickens, like
Ev{mn, “awcke one morning to find him.
self famous,” Hiz “Pickwick Papers ™
were published by instalments, an
delightful humour bLreught him
p-ng:ulmt at a bound. ]

Now that ho had got his fect firmly
planted on Fortune's ladder, Dieckens
never looked back,  He went on from
strength to strength, His energy was
mexhaustible. Story after story flowed
from hiz pen. In fact, he worked so havd
and so strenuously that he did not reach
the allotted span of “threescore yeara
and ten,” He died in 1870, at the coam-
paratively early age of Rfty-cight.

The man who had ence worked in o
blacking factory for a small pittance laft
nearly a hundred thousand pounds at hia
death. This was due, of course, to his
industrious and thrifty habite,

It was only, fitting that Charles Dickena
should bp laid to rest in Westminster
Abbey. Above hiz grave are the monu-
akespeave, Dryden,

their
inta

ments of Chaucer, 8
and David Garrick,

Both as novelist and réformer, Charles
Dickens must rank az one of the greatess
Englishmen of all time.

-
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MY FAVOURITE
CHARACTER.

There are many Dickens enthusiasts at Greyfriars, and it is
interesiin ; fo note which are their favourite characters.

D!CKENS

LOVERS OF
DICKENS!

By DICK PENFOLD.

BOD CIIERRY :

Picliwick, overy timoe! His merry
antics sond me inte convulsions. I con-
sider hiin the funniest character ever
created. Ho even puts Billy Bunter, the
Pickwick of Greyfriars, inte the shade!

TOM REDWING :

My favourite Dickens character is that
IHuff_and hearty son of the sea, Dan'l
Teggotty. 1 often picture to myself the
quaint old boat-house st Yarmouth,
where Popgotty lived. And I have met
seople like Peggotty in real life, belore
i' camo to Greyfriars, and I love them
for their rugged honesty end simple-
inindedness,

HATRY WIIARTOXN :

I am divided between David Copper-
field, tho hero of the novel which beaes
his name, and " Pip " Gargery, the hero
of "Great Bxpectations™

ITRREE SINGI:

The esteerned and  mirth-provoking
Micawher is my Orst favourite. He was
always waiting for something to arrive-
fullv turn up, and he reminds mo of the
fot amd ludicrous Buntor and hiz postal-
order.  The letters written by Mr
Micawber to David Copperfield make mo
hold my sides with mirthfulness, and
lavgh until T bustfully explode !

THe Macxer Lippany.—No. 840,

MARK LINLEY:

To my mind, there is no finer character
i1 Dickens than Sydney Carton, whose
heroic end iz so admirably portrayed in
“A Tale of Two Cities."

DICK PENTFOLD:
“Althangh he was a driveller,
I rather like Dick Swiveller.
The way he usod to versify
® Vas great! E might do worse if I
Copy his gay absurdities.
'Tis funny, 'pon my word it is!"

MICKY DESMOND:

Shure, an’ it's Mark Tapley who takes
my fancy! He always ll:ru ed on the
bright side of things, and he never
whined when all the world seemed upside
down. IHats off to this merry optimist.

WILLIAM GOSLING:

“I dunno who this 'ere Dickings was,
an' I don't care! I do wish you'd stop
worritin' an'- pesterin® me with ques-

tionz! Ask me which iz my favourite
Lbrew of ale, an" I might be able to
anawer you; but as for thiz 'ere

Iheking:, wot's ‘o to me, or I to 'in?
Nothin' at all. Werry well, then, Leave
n pore old man to smoke "iz pipe in
peace 1™

DICKY NUGENT:
my faverite carracter in dickens 15 sir
walter seott,
(And wo favonrite

presume . your

character i Sevott iz William 'E!m]m-*l

speare --In.)

Bob Cherry i3 & gay young spark,

He's up to every kind of lark.

But when he's weary of his capeors.

He sits and reads “The Pickwick
Papers.™

That burly brute, Bolsover major,
Is always game to fight, 1 wager,
But, whoen his foes have felt his fi=t,
Ho sits devouring * Oliver Twist.”

Alonzo Todd iz fond of walks,

I3ut when he's out he seldom talks.

For weary miles he'll tramp and tindge,
Eagerly reading “ Barnaby Rudge.”

Tom PBrown was “erocked ™ the other

day,
And had to leave the field of play.
Towards his ecouch he limped and recled,
And asked for * David Copperfield.”

You wouldan't dream that Billv Bonter
Could ever bo a fiction-hunter;

And vot I saw our human barrel,
Digesting Dickens’ * Christmas Cavol.™

Our worthy skipper, larry Wharton,

Is presont when thore's any sport on.
But after all hiz recroations

He loves to read * Great Expectations.™

Whene'er my fortunes fickle be,
I take up * Nicholas Nickleba,™
It bucks me up; I never brood,
(I've yot to tackle “ Edwin Drood.™)

Are we downhearted ? Wot a bit !
We still have Martin Chuzzlowit,”
Weo love old Dickens' yarns and rhymes—
There's no “Bleak House ™ in thosg
“Hard Timez " |
[Supplement v,
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'THE REBELS OF THE SECGND!

(Continued from page 12.) |

““Ha, ha, ha'!"™ .

Dicky & Co. crept away, and errived
at last at Dr. Craddock’s bed-room.

‘He was not sleeping in the Head's
private house, but had a bed-room
the school. o

Loud snores proceeding from inside
v, Craddock’s room indicated that the
‘Tyrant of Greylriars was aslecp.

With great stealth Dicky & Co. crep
in. They did not stand upon ceremony,
but whipped the bedclothes from their
hated headmaster’s bed. 3

“Cut off with ‘em, Smithy!” whis
pared the hero of the Second.

Smith . minor gathered up the bed-
clothes in his arms, ond rushed themn
away.

r. Craddock etirred uneasily,
woke up. He shivered.

“Groopoogh! Yaw-aw! Yow!

He gave vent to that last yelp as
Icky gave him a dig mm his ribs,

“Borry to disturb you, sir,” said the
fugs’ leader cheerfully, “but we wanted
soma bedelothes, We've taken yours!”

“You little rr-r-rascals!”  stuttered
M. Craddock, shivering in his night
uttive, for it was cold. " You have dvd-
[]-,I:rfd Ita t;-;!:a away my b-b-bedclothes!

“"Better dig i with Loder, sir!" said
Dicky. * Wemust be gvn::n'u%:l now, Clood-
Lye, Bluebell! Nighty-nighty !

And the five rebels withdrew,

Dr. Ceaddock lay shivering on his bed
[or some minutes.

Then, with a bellow of wrath, he
paunided from the bed-room.

He wont straight to the Second Form
rpom, thinking that he would overtake
Dicky & Co. "

But those youths werve at thiat moment
clambering 1n  through the . window,
which they had - reached {rom the
Hemove Farm room.

In vain did the luckleze Ifead storm
aid reve at the door. Dicky & Co.
Ianghed, and then Dicky solemnly
admonished him for moking such o
disturbance.

Shivering with cold and suffused with
rege, Dr. Craddock at lust abandoned
I'oe of 'gc»tf,ing back hiz raided bed-
vlothes. Muttering yggder his breath, he
slamped away, and woke up Mr. Prout,

“T'm sorry to disturb you, . Mr.
Prout—"*

“What's  the  matter—burglars®
zosped Mr. Prout, jumping out of bed
und grasping his fwmouws Winchoester re-
peater, ' Have o feay, =le! T will deal
with them. J—-=%

“The school 13 1ot altacked by bur-
glovs ™ lnssed Dr. Ceaddock. I have
been assaniiced m bed by those young
rpscals of the Sceomd, and they huve
gbsconded with my bedelothes 1™

*Bless my zoni!”

*T have no means of procuring fresh
Ladelathes at this time of the night,”
wont en the Head, through his teeth,
Yo T mnst ask you to--to allow me to
share your bed for ta-night, Mr. Prout.”

Ay, Prout gasped. But he could not
vory well refuse the Head's request.

o he and Dr. Craddock tured into
ihe bed togeiher, wud, each muttering
s3ftly under the bedclother, they com-
posed themselves o sleep.

And in the Sccond Form room beds
vera laid out ncatly on the foor, and
the rebwels of the Second were sleoping
ihe sleep of the iust, with Gatty on
puard.

and

1

I

-

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Surrender !

& SAY, you fellows, il's simply pre-
poaterous !
Billy Bunter delivered himself
thus, 1n very loud, indignant
tones, looking into the jupior Common.
reom next morning.

Harry Wharton & Co, and most of the
Remove wore there.,  They locked in
surprise al Bunter.

“Hallo, halla, halla! What':s bhitag
you now, Bunty 7”7 inquired Bob Cherry.

“Ti's p&rfﬂ{-tfy seandalona! I've never
heard of such a thing in all my life!™
ronred Billy Bunter furiously. **'The
governors ought to hear about it. Tl
jn:nl]ii_.r well see that they do hear about
ik

“YWhat's the matter, Bunter?” de-
tmanded a ecore of voicos.

The Owl of the Remove glared round
tArough his big spectacles,

“There's no breakfast for us
morning "' he hooted.

“ What " '

“MNo breakiast! We've all got to go
hungry! How I shall survive the morn-
ing "I den't know. I'm famizhed!
'I'__“_'l H .

‘Mo giddy brekker " ejaculated Frank
Nngent. ' You're talking out of your
hat, Dunter ™

“MNo, I'm not!” howled Bunter wrath-
fully. “Tt's all the fault of vour rotten
minor, Nugent! Those liltle brats in
the Second have raided the school
pantry during the night, and taken all
the grob away with "emn to their Form-
room 1"

“ﬂ'ﬁ“ﬂf P{F L

This news quite took tle juniors in
the Common-room by storm.

“AWell, carry me home te die, some-
bady ! gasped Bob  Cherry. " 8o
Dicky's annexed the school grub. Of
rourse, the kids had te have a good
stock of provisions, or the barring-out
would fizzle to nothing, and they’'d have
to give.in. So—so they've emptied the
pantry! Ha, ha, ha!"

Most of the other juniors joined in
Tigb's hearty laughter. '

They saw the humorous side of the
situation.

Not so Billy Bunter. He was [urious.

“ What is there to laugh at, héy ¥ he
hooted, " No breskfast! Just {luink of
it! Talk about Mark Antony fiddling
winle, Rome was burping 1"

T Ta, hm hﬂ [

Billy Bunter gave an emphatic snort
and rolled away to monger his distress
ing news far and wide.

All Greyiriars soon knew that thcre
was to be no breakfast that morning.

The vebels of the Second hiad cleaned
out the pantry, leaving hardly a cramb
bhehind., There was no time to get in
fresh supplies from the village. Grey-
friars would have to go hungry till
dinner-time !

Horry Wharton & Co.  ireated the
affarr a3 a huge joke, as did most of the
ather fellows, A good many of them
had private supplies of tuck in their
studice, and they good-humouredly =sct
about cooking their own breakfasts.

“We're all right, anyway !" said Pob
Clierry cheerfully, as he and the rest of
the Co. went along to Btudy No. 1.
“Wea lnid in sypplies yesterday, thanks
to Inky1”

“Hather!"

Harry Wharton & Co. lit a fire, and
soon there was a cheery odour of {rying
eggr and bacon in Btudy Mo, 1.

AMost of the other Removiles were also
cooking DLreakfast, and those whe wore
not so fortunate as to have supplies of

this
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their own were invited to shave, with
others.

“ Brekker's rveady anncunced Bob
Cherry, turning a red face from the fire.
‘“Here's tha last of the toast!”

“{zood egg!”

Johnny Bull had made the tea, and
the Famous Five and Squiff szt down
to quite a pleasant repastk, ’

Breakfast was in full swing when Billy
Bunier looked in. There waz a most
pathetic loole on Ins face, and he nzgd
hungrily at the wellspread table in
" Btudy No. 1. :

“J1=1I say, you fellows, I"'m famished I

LE ]
d

he meaned hollowly., ' ¥ou know what
a delicate constitution I've t. I'm
slowly sinking for want of food! In

fact, I know that I shall die unless I
have some grub soon. Groooo-hoooogh !
“Look here, Bunter, you might go

outside and die, then!” eaid Bob
Cherry. “We don’t want any dead
¢ corpses lying about this room. Bosides,

it would put uz off our brekker.”

* Oh, veally, Cherry——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharion
& Co. :

“You heartlesa boasts ™

“Come in, PRBunter!™
Whartan good-natnredly.
vou n bit of brekker,
plate, Bob!™

Billy Bunter took a =eat at ihe table
with great alacrity. and soon his fat
jaws were champing away busily.

A fow minules later a heovy tread
sounded onteide, and the study door
apaned without ceremony. '

Dr. Craddock glared into the room.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged grimn
rlances, :

“¥ou boys have been assisting ihose
little rascals of the Becond Form dunng
the night ! hissrd the Tyrant. “'They
tnust have had help, and—--"

*They certainly received no help from
ua, sirl” said Harey Wharton enetly.
“We did not leave our dernmitory at all
until after rising-be!l this morning.”

" Dir. Craddock looked hard at the Re-
movites. It was apparent that, n his
averwhelming anger, ho was sceking fou
ramebody en whom he could vent his
foelings, being unable to get at Dicky
Nugent & Co.

He ground his tecth, realising that
whdt Wharton said was true, and decim-
it_-g i_: unwize to =tir up trouble m Study
- .al L]

“Tf T find you commmbicating with or
belping those little remegades in any
way, I shall give you something 1o re-
member "' he rasped, turning to the

door.

“ Right-ho, sir! said Bob Cherry
vheerfully. * Would you care to stay fo
breakfast ¥

#f—I—I—" stuttered the Tyrant.

“"We shouldn't like to sce ﬁ go
hungry this marning, sir, Just AUS0
the larder's hoprened to be raided dunng
the night,” went on Bob golemnly. “ You
nre weleame to prub—ahem—with us.”

“¥ou ineolont litile raseal 1"

“Not at all. eir. These ecggs avo
venlly prime, and I ean recommend the
baeon. The tadst is all right, although a
trifle burnt, and——"

Slam !

Dr. Cralddock was gone!

Harry Wharton & Co. chuckled, and
went on with their breakfast.

The Tyrant stormed about Greylviurs
that morning like a wild t':i;f.-r, - Having
to sleep with Mr. Prout had not im-
proved his temper, and to discover in the
morming that there was no food in tho
school—none that was available, at any
rate—was the last straw !

enitl  Harry
“Weo'll allow
Give DBunter a

Tz Macuer Lisrany.—XNo. &0,
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Dicky: ugent & Co. did not get ount
of he&fﬁrﬁilgpda‘t ning u’fﬁ-;rc-]_-:. :

They believed in taking things easy
while they rould.

Dicky did not allow his followers to
glack, however, onéd thoy were up. .

He allotted various tasks to all the
rebels, and while eome of them cleared
away the beds ind generally tidied up.
others. prepared brea%cfagt..

Crockery and cooking utensils had been
smuggled in the previous évening,
before the great uprising in DBig Hall
The rebels of the Sccond were fully
exquipped for s prolonged strike, if need

e, ;

“Well, kids, this is the life!” chuckled
Dicky, as they all sat round the break-
fast-table and munched away cheerfully.
“Craddock  will get no brekker this
morning, Neither will the rest of the
school, coma to think of it. We've
wolfed all the grub. I'm sorry for the
other ¢haps, but when a state of war
&xists the needs of the army must always
tome first, you know !*

“Ha_-ha, ha!"

Breakfast over, the rebels cleared the
things away, and Dicky Nongent took
stock of the provisions they had in hand.

“Enough here to last ys & fortnight !
quoth the rebels’ leader ' cheerfully.
“ And we'll hold out for a fortnight, too,
unlc.l'm the demands of the Mederation are
met "

“Heoar, hear!”

" Down with {raddock I

Rgf}, rap, rap

“Hallo!" said Dicky. “Thers’s some-
one :[;}anging' on the door. Wonder who
it s ?

“¥ou little scoundrels!” came a snl
phurdus voice through the keyhole,

“0h, that's Craddock’s toot!" said
Dicky. “Good-morning, siv! Hopo you
had a good night?™

“¥ou—you—you—

“Hungry, sir? If you ask us nicely
we'll throw you out a rasher of bacon
and a few biscuita through the fanlight."

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the rebels

They conld hear Dr. Craddock choking
with wrath outside,

“You little scoundrels shall suffer for
this" howled the Tyrant. “If you do
not come out and surrender I shall
employ force to get you out!'’

“Go ahead, then, sir!” cried Dicky.

“"Then you still defy me?"

“We'll come out and toe the line if
vou agrec to our terms ! retorted Dicky.
“Will you be reasonable?”

“MNo!" howled the Tyrant, I refuse
to bandy words with you little rascals
unlesg——"

#Then, villain, do your worst!” said
Dicky dramatically.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Dir. Craddock stamped away.

Dicky turned to hiz followers as the
Tyrant's {ootsteps receded down the
corridor.

“I reckon we shall see zome fun this
motning, wny sons!” he chuckled.
“Craddock can do what he likes, but
he’ll never make us give int"

“ No jolly fearl”

Thea rehels were all grimly dstermined
to fight to the last. Even Sammy Bunter
was valiant.

Half an hour passed, and then sounds
of tramping feet sounded outside.

“Here come the enemy!” exclaimed
Dicky, jumping on some desks that were
piled against the door and locking
theouzh the fanlight above. “They're
going to try to batter the door down!
Ha, ha, ha!”

Loder, Carne, and Wallfer came along
the corridor, followed by Gosling,
Mimble, the gardener, and Dr. Craddock.

THE Macxer Lisnary.—No. 840.

The prefects bore between them a
heavy oak form; this was evidently to
bo used as a batteringram ! Gosling was
armed with a huge coke-hammer, whilst
Mimbloe bove aloft a formidable-looking
pick-axe,

- “Bmash the door down!"  shouted
Dr. Craddock eagerly.: * Nover mind
what damage you do; it can be repaired.
I will have those little whelps out at all
coats !

Crash! Crash! Wallop!

Loder, Carne, and Walker started the
ball rolling by charging at the Form
room door with the oak form. Gosling
then assailed the lock with his coke-
hammer, whilst Mimble plied the pick-
axe with vim and vigour on the hinges
of the door,

Dicky jumped down from the pile of
desks, which were beginning to rock
under the terrific blows from outside.

“They're biffing the door down! Kids,

%e can't stand that! Fetch out the
flour! We don't want that, so those
rotters can have it!"

The four-bin had been taken from
the pantry with the other things, and it
was full of Aour. .

Dicky and Myers clambered to the
top of the pile of desks, so that they
were on a level with the fanlight. The
others handed up the flour-bin.

“Now, kids, get your books ready!”
said DI{:L;}'.

The rebels routed out all their cxercize-
books, dictionarios, and grammars, All
the books were turned out of the ocup-
board, too, so that in & very short time
& huge heap of school-books stood in the
centre of the Form room,

Crash! Bang! Wallop!

Loder & Co. were making a violent
onglaught on the door, which shivered
under the blows,

Dicky and Myers stealthily and care-
fully raised the flour-bin to the level.of
the open fanlight.

“Ready 1" muttered Dicky Nugent.
“* Now—shove I

They * shoved " together, and shot out
tha contents of the Hour-bin through the
fanlight.

Bwoooooosh |

The air outside next minute was thick
with the vast volume of Aour that came
out of the bin. .

It swept downwards in an avalanche
and smothered Leoder & Co. and Dr.
Craddock and the luckless Gosling and
Mimble.

Choking, gurgling howls arose,

" Daooooooch 1™

“Yarragh!™

" urrroocoogh "

The Hour disported itzelf all over them.
It got into their eves and made them
blink, and down their throats and mada
them splutter, and up their noses and
made them sneeze.

Loder, Carne, and Walker let go of the
form, and next minute a further terrific
howl arose from Dr. Craddock.

“Yaroooop! My foot! You clumsy
idiots ! Aitchoo! ¥ah! Ooooch !”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Harry Wharton
& TCo., who wero dolighted speoctators
from the end of the passago.

The attackers were now rendered guite
powerless,

Dr. Craddock groped his way through
the flour-laden aix,

His sallow face, now a livid white with
the fAour that covered it, was contorted
with passion.

" Yzet on with breakin
varrah '—door ! hie screeched.

down the—
“ Loder !

I}o vou hear? I—"
Crash !
The Seccond Forrm room door came

open, and Dicky Nugent & Co., laden
with books, rushed ount.

&

“Up thoe rebels!™
“Give "em a volley !

* Hurrah | "

Whiz! Wallop! Thud!

Books of all sizes and weights flew inia
the air nekxt minute, and they crashed
merrily upon Dr, Craddeck and loder
& Co. - Dicky Nugent & Co. had plenty
of ‘ammunition, and the battle of books
proceeded in grand style. :

“ Yaroocogh !™ howled the . Tyrant,
catching a heavy Latin dictionary on
the end of his nose. *“Oh, good heavens |
Vhoooovoop ! Stop the youhg sconndrels
— Wow-wow-ow !

Whiz! Whiz! Whiz!

Loder & Co, ducked wildly, but could
not avoid those whirling missiles. Ilowl-
mg at the top of their voices, the
retreated in confusion, . Dr Grtddm]z
was the first to run, however, and a
volley of books followed him, crashin
on his head and in the nape of Lis nec
and all over him. :

Loder, Carne, and Walker were radly
battered by the books. Their howls, as
Hurree 8ingh remarked, were truly
terrific. :

Dicky & Co. soon cleared the corridor,

yelled ™ Diicky.

“Hurrah!" shouted Mryers. *We'va
won! We've scattored tho fosl”

“Ha, -ba, ha!"

Lader & Co. did not return. They

made themselves scarce!

The Tyrant poked his head round tha
corner juet as Dhcky & Co. were gather-
ing up the books—for future use if
required.

e shook a floury fist ab the victovioua
robels,

“You littlo brata! When I do got you
under my control—"

“Ha, ha, ha! When!" said Dicky
Nugent scornfully. " We're going to do
:.fi:-:.‘trall along E}m line, old sport!™

“Here's & volume of French verbs!'™
chuekled Dicky, %icking up & thick tomae.
“Watch me pot his napper !

But Dr, Craddock hastily withdrew
Liz head, and a roar of derizive laughter
broke out from the rebels of the Secand.

They bore back their books into the
Form room, relocked the door, piled
up their desks in a strong barricade in
front of it, and then proceeded to while
away the morning by having a sing-song.

Their voicesz cchoed all aver the school,
much to the amvsement of the other bova
and the imuneasurable wrath of tie
'Cyrunt.

el

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Desperate Measures !

o HE position i3 waprecedented |
Something will have to Lo
done ™ _

Dy, James Craddock sparled
these words ig his study later that day.
Loder and Carne were with him. The
prefects were looking surly and  bad-
e e ihivgredt TR
oy had n chippod a ay lon
by the boys of Crcyfviars, Spitﬂyﬂf thg
canin and impositions  they lied
distributed
Dicky Nugent & Co., a3y strong and
dotermined as ever, wera still holding
out in tho Form rvoom, and they uttevly
refnsod to bo shifted.
The T'yrant was-becoming desperate.
The whole school, oven to the masteis,
and only with the cxceptions of e,
Carne, and Walker, was against hima
He was looked upon as a usurper and a
bully, . The rcbels of the Second had an
averwhelming tajority in their faveur.
Dr. Craddock's e©yes rH'Iilrti_ﬁuﬂ like a
léuntad fox's as he regarded Loder and
arne.
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“1 will take you into :rn%' confidence,”™
he muttered ‘thickly. “ My position as
headmaster here will be untenable unless

those young hounds of the Second are

hrought to eubjection immediately ! Mr.
Twigg has apparenily lodged a complaint
with the governors, and they are about:
io investigate matters, Tf they discover
that reheﬁi:m is rife in the scliool they
will take a—a serouns view of the affair.
You understand my meaning I

Loder and Carnc néodded,

“We must think of some move 1o take
place at once that will bring these Second
Form hooligons to book!” rasped the
‘i'yrant. *‘1 am relying upon you to help
ma. Can you not suggest something 77

TLoder gritted his teeth.

“Onee the little sweeps are driven out
of the Form room we shall soon get the
upper hand of thent I he exclaimed,

“Put how can we get them out?”
eriad Dr. Craddock, with a savage scowl.
“They have barricaded themselves n
ihere. They have their heds, and every-
thing they want. We cannot slarve themn
out, for they are well provided with fead
and drink. Boat T will not give in to
ihem?! 1 cannot—dare not!”

Loder suddenly drew a deep

“Dy Jove! T have it, girl
smoke them out "W

“What !

. “"Smoke them out, sir!” said the pre-
fect, his crafty ewves glhittering eagerly.
“We can get Gosling seeretly to fasten
up the windows from outside, Then we
van burn smoke-powder through the ven-
tilator, and the room will seon fll with
smoke., The smoke s quite harmless, of
corrse, but tha yeung sweeps will have

1Tk

io clear out of fhe room!
- A ernel smile lit up the leatures of the
tyrannical Head.

“"That is an
Loder,” he said,
b managed-—"* ;

““Loave it to e, sir!”" replicnd Loder
vicionsly., " We'll zoon have them out
of the Form-room !”

He and Carne left the tyrané's stody,
chuckling. : f

Dicky Nugent & Co., barvicaded in
their Form-room, were having a goy
time. Deing on strike was quite a new
experience to them, and they thoroughly
unjoyed it

“WNo lessons, kids!  Neo work, ue
worry "% chuckled Dicky, as he finisned
a gatne of chosg with Gatty. “I wonder
whether Craddeck will give m ™

“Hope, he doesn't—mor for a Jday or
two, at any rate,” grinved Myers, * This
15 the life I

in R“thc: !]‘l

“71 sav, what about iea?” pipad Samuny

hreath.

Wil

exccilent  suggestion,
“TF you think it can

Bunter. "I feoling  jolly peckish,
and——"'
“ Are there any  kipnes left?™ in-
auired Samuaony., I wallier fanpey a
ey,

“Thore ara three paws, left over from
vesterday,” said Gariy. " They're a Lit
high, T believe, Licky.”

The hero of the Third sniffed when
Bunter minor produced the kippers.

“H'm! They ido niff a bit gammy,”
he said. “ DBut slill, we can’t expoct too
much for npinepence.  Cook ’em, any-
way 1™

The vebels of the Secomd sob to work
to get tea ready.

Soon an emphatic smell of cooking
pevvacded the atmosphere,

Gatty and Sammy Buntor had kippers
ivipaled  on  penholders, and in _this
manner they eooked theiv greasy deli-
cacies,  Myers, using an ancient jack-
knife as a teasting-fork, madoe the toast,

The kippers were quickly done—too
well done, 1o fact, for they avvived at the

.

gurgling howls arose. ** Oocoooch ! **

Dicky Nugent and Myers stealthily and earefully ralsed the flour bin fo the level
of the open fanlight. Swooocosh ! The air outside the Form-room cudcenly
hezamo thick with vast volumes of Rour that came ocut ¢f the hin. It swepi
downward in an avalanche, smothering le (:ra;dhmk and Loder & Co.
““ Yerin

ha, ha ! ** roared the rebels.

Choking,
17 * Gurrrogoogh !'* ** Ha,

(dee Chapier 1))

5"

table in a black and britile coadifion.
Dicky Nugent, indeed, said that they
were ' done in,” and turned his attention
to the ham and eggs.

Tea was a jolly affair, and the rebels
kep: up a continnal round of cheory
chatter.

“Whew ! gasped Dicky suddenty,
“It's jolly stuffy in here! All through
vour burning the kippers, young Galty.
"I'he air reeks of "em ! Open the window
anel chuck ‘em out !

Y r-r-rfrer ! maid Galty., " Van
conldn’t cook ‘em any better yourself,
young Nugent!"

Hea carried the odiferaus kippers to the
window, however.

A minute later Gatiy gave vent to a
startled exclamation.

“1 sy, the beastly window wen't
apen 17

“Give it a tug, young Gatiy 1M
Dicky Nugent.

Gatty tugged manfully at the windaow,
but it would not Budge,

Dicky arcse from the tahle and looked
at the window. An alarmed look crossed

snortod

his face. :
“My only sainled aunt!” he ex-
claimed,  * The giddy window's been

fastened—aerewed up—f{rom  outsule !
Samebody’'s been uwp here on a ladder
and screwed up the window withont ns
hearing, Grooocogh! Where's all the
smake coming from 7"

T'he atmosphere in the Forni-room wag

now deepening into a thick hare, The
rehels hegan to cough and sneers vio.
leritly.

“Something's bwrning !  (Qoogoch I
aurgled Myers, holding a handlkerchicf
to his nose. * Whateyar is it 7"

“Laok 1" screeched Wilkins, Eoinling
upwards,

Through the ventilator near the ccil-
g t.-}uuﬁa of Joense, pungent smoke were
issuing into the Ferm-room.

ﬂiei‘%y Nugent & Co. blinked at this
phenomenon in startled amazement.

“ Ah-ti-shoo! ¥Yah!| Oh dear! This
s awful!” gasped Dicky., “ Where on
cavih is_the smoke coming frem? We—
we shall all bo suffocated I

“ Gervoogh

“ Chog-choo ! :

The fags wore all gurgling and hold-
ing their noses now, The smoke was =0
denge in the room that they could havdiy
sce each other, The stench was over-

powering,

“Grooo-hoocoogh!  Yewp!  Onoch!
Lommo . pet. some  fresh  air ! wailed
Sammy Bunter. “Smash the window !
“That wouldn't do any good, the
snoke’s  too  ihick! choked Dicky

Nugent from behind his handkerchief,
“Took at it coming in through the ven-
tilator, 1t's a ruse of Craddock’s fo
smoks us out 1
“Yervoohl Oh dear!"
“FLoder and tha othera are probhahbly
e Maicnrr LiRany.—No. 340,
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waiting outside for us,” gurgled Myers,
his cyes streaming with wator, “ Ah-
choo!  Dicky, we're done this tinfe!
We—we shall have to clear out!"”

“Open the door!” hdwled Sammy
Bunter. “I'm being stifled. Grooogh-
hoooogh !

Dicky Nugent ret his teeth hard.

“I'll punch the head of any chap who
opens that door ! he exclaimed. * At-
choo! Grooogh! We won't give in!
Wao shall have to clear out of hero, but
we won't go through the door, nor
through the window."

]'_IHIs fellow vebels looked blankly at

.

“ Thon—pgerrooogh—how arve we to get
out ¥ demanded Gatty.

“Up the chimney !" said Dicky grimly.

e £ F :

"We'll all elunb up the chimney to the
roof 1" said Dicky Nugent., “ The—yor-
rooch l—chumney 15 one of those wide,
old-fashioned ognes that chimney-sweeps
used to climb up. There's plenty of room
for uz up there. Groocogh! We shall
have to rake out the fira 1"

“Wo shall get smothered in soot!"
gurgled Myers,

“ Not if we each wrap ourselves up in
a sheet ! retorted Dicky., " We can do
without our sheets afterwards. Come
on, before we suffocate 1V
The fags hastily wrapped themszelves
up in sheels, and Dicky led the way u
the chimney. They coughed an 5]1&320_5
and spluttered in the stuffy depths of the
Form-room chimney, but the atmosphere
up there was really no worse than down
in the Form-room itself,

They reached the top and clambered
out an the school roof one 'I:qr one.

“(ood ! said Dicky. * Wea've got tine
te pct up our bedclothes and provisions,
too., I'll run down and bring up a rope,
then yvou chaps can haul up the thinga
g5 I tie 'em on the ropo.”

* Right-ho, Dicky !

The hero of the Second disappeared
down fhe chimney, still wrapped in his
shect, )

The air in the Form-roorn was almost
unbearable, but Dicky found the rope,
and clambered up the chimnoy with it
to his waiting chums on the roof,

They took charge of the top end of the
rape, the remainder of which dangled
down the chimney, and then Dicky des-
cended onee more to the Form-room.

Working swiftly, with hiz face enve-
Yrped in the sheet, his eves smarting and
wateving, and his lungs feeling ready to
Lurst, Dicky made bundle after bundle,
which his chumsg on the roof hauled up
the chimnay.

In this manner all the relels' bedding,
and the hest part of tha provisions and
cther thingas, were transterred to the
roof via the chimney,

*All serene!™ gasped Dicky, when he
camg te the top for the last time and
clambercd out on the roof, ﬂlugiu%‘ the
sooty sheet from him. " We've foiled
those rotters after all!”

*Dut—but won't they calelh us now
we're on  the rvoof, Dicky?” faltered
Mycrs, “This 1sn't like being in the
Fovm-room, vou know. And—-"
“We sha'n't stay here!" said Dicky
warmaly,  “We're leaving Groeyiriars
now I .

“Wha-a-a-at 1"

“This is where we take a jaun! out of
srhool I grinned the rebels’ leader. %A
rope fastened round the parapet up here
will enable vs to reach the chemmy lab.
ro0f, Then we can get from thore to
the ground, It's right at the back of
tho school, and we sha'n't Lo scen.
We'll take all the stuff with vus, and leave
Ureyfriars,”

Tur Macwer Lisnary,.—No. 840,
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“My hat!" gasped Gatty., “DBut
where can we go, Dicky "

“ We'll camp in the Friardale Wood !”
replied Dicky. “The old woodman's
hut will ba our headgquarters. Person-
ally, I think the open-air life will be
rather good.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“What-ho 1™

The robels greeted Dicky's suggestion
with hearty acclamation.

They were ready to do anything rather
than give in to the Tyrant and his
minions.

Meanwhile, Dr. Craddeck, Loder, and
Walker, with Gosling, Mimble, and
several seniors who had rveluctantly
obeyed the Head's orders to assist him,
were gathered in the corridor outside
the Second Form-room, waiting to
pounce on Dicky Nugent & Co. when
:he smoke drove them out of their for-
rass,

Carne had been entrusted with the
task of smoking out the rebels, and that
he was oxecuting his part of the busi-
ness was apparent Lo the watchers by
the wvolumes of smoke that came out
through the fanlight and from under
the door.

Yet none of the rebels had so far
sought the fresh air,

“The room must be absolut chock
full of smoke ! muttered Dlundell of the
Fifth. *“The kids couldn't possibly
breathe in there! I—I wonder what lias
happened "

“ Perhaps they're all suffocated I sug-
gested Hobson of tho Bhell. “It will be
& jolly serious matter if they are!”

Dr. Craddock heard this, and looked
alarmed. He, tons, had been wondering
-'-'I‘E:.r the door had not yet opened.

Break open the door!" he rapped.
“ Quickly "

m!mqranfl Mimble soon had the door
open. hey flung it wide, and next
moment fell back before the vast cloud of
smoke that surged out of the room.

Everybody coughod and sneezed.

When the smoke had sufficiently dis-
persed, Dr. Craddeck, followed by Loder
and Walker, doshed inte the rebels'
stronghold.

“Gug-good  heavens!"™  stuttered
Loder. *'I'hev're all gone!”

" Nobody here!” said Walker faintly.

The windows wera shut. The
Second-Formers could not have left by
the windows—besides, Carne was keep-
ing watch on the windaws fram outside.

“Where are they?" screamed the
Tyrant. ' They couldn’t have been in

fl.hnl}r___._'l.l

herg at all!
~ “There they are, sir!™ came a shout
in Bob Cherry’s loud voice, from the
passage outside,

Dr. Craddock and his two cronics
dushed out of the Form-room. *

They saw & crowd of fellows gathered
round tha large window at the end of
tho corridor, They burst_their way to

the front and glared “through the
window,

In the quadrangle far below a pro-
cession  was marching towards the
school gates.

Dicky Nugent & Co. of the Second
formed the procession. The vebel fags
were leaving Groyfriars, taking with
them their beds and provisions.

Dicky looked up when he heard the
window bang open.

Dr. Craddock leaned out and waved
wildly to them.

“Come back?
bates I

*“Rats !” shouted Dicky Nugent Erom
h:eldl:r.';v. “We're taking s little vucation,
sir !

“ Listen to me!
the school——" -«

Stop, you littlo repro-

You must not leave

Dr. Craddock's face was livid, and
kis breath came in short gasps, o

Harry Wharton & Co.,, whoe were
standing near, looked curiously at him,

A derisive shout came from ie youth-
ful rebels below.

.. We're not coming back to Greyfriara
till Mr. Twigg comes back—or until our
real Flead returns!” cried Dicky
Nugent. “We're .Fai.ng to fight this to
g finish, Craddock ! Tare ve well!”

“Come bm:l&. boys ! me  back I”
mﬁenhﬁdckthliq yrant. -

ut Dicky Nugent & Co, were gone.

With tin wh%':tles and _mmhgs and
paper blaring forth a murdered vender-
ing of the famous *Colonel DBogey

Marech,” the fag strikers trooped through
the gates and disappeared from view.

——— e—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Surprisas for All!l

d LOW, gentle breezes, blow!"”

said Dicky Nugent humorously.

The Becond Form of Grey-

friars was now installed iu s

naw quarkers in the middle of Friardalo

Wood, An open-air camp had been

pitched, the stores .placed in tho old

woodman’s hut, and Tf camp-fira lit opt-
side.

Dick
now lifa!

They had run away from Greyfriurs
and were living like gipsies,

Thoy considered it great fun.

“It's a lovely night, kida!" said Dicky,
awinging himself from the bough of a
tree. " Sleeping in the open is jelly
finae! Of course, we shall have to have
patrols to guard the camp during the
nlgl*l:tt__ I propose wo draw ot

“Right-ho, Dicky!™

TLots were drawn as te which thres
should bo patrols,. The tasks fell to
Dicky himself, Myers, and Wilkins.

Davkoness gradually d neid over the
wood, and the ecerie stillness of night
pervaded the atmosphere.

The rebels of the Second amused
themselves in their open-air camp until
they were tived, and Dicky Nugent gave
tha word to “turn in,” .

Beds wers laid down in the green
sward in the shelter of the woodland
glade, and the  Second-Formers
slumbered peacefully whilst the threo
patrols mounted guard at diffcrent points
putside the camnp.

Dicky hummed cheerily to himself as
he stcod among the trecs

Half an hour passed, and eleven
chimed from the village clock in the
distance. ;

Suddenly the stillness of the wood was
disturbed by a rustling in the trees,

Dicky Nugent became instantly on
the alert. o strained eyes and earz in
the darkness, Somebody was coming
through the wood towards tho rebel
camp. YWho was it—[riend or foe?

The marauder in the wood, who ever
he was, seemed to be in o desperate
hurey. :

All of & sudden » man's form loomed
put of the shadows, and Dicky, catching
sight of the face in the moonlight, gave
an amazed gasp.

It was Dr. Craddock, the hated Tyrant
of Greyiriars!

Dicky's tecth camo together with a
ST, |

The plucky fag made uwp his mind
in an instant what to do, and he sct
about doing it without delay. !

With =& apringL reached tho
Tyrant, and, lgmb ing him round the
waist, he pulled him over on to the
Grass.

Nugent & Co. revelled in the
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““Up the rebels ! "’

** Stop—yow-wow 1" Whiz !

Whiz !

yelled Dicky. “Give ’em a volley !** *““Hurrah 1" Whiz ! Wallop! Thud ! Books of ail simsl
and weight flew into ihe air next minute, and they crashed me..uy upon D1, Giaddock and Loder & CGo. ** Yarroogh !**
howled the tyrant, hreaking into a run. : !
could not avold those whirling missiles, Howling at the top of their vilees they retreaied In wild confusion,
shouted Myers. ““We've won 1" (See Chapler 10.)

Loder & Co. wuoked wildly, but they
** Hurrah 1 ¥

“Wake up, kids!" shouted Dicky, as
Dr. Craddock commenced to struggle
furiouely. *“I've caught Craddock!™

Tho camp was instantly arcused.

Tho first to arvive were Wilking and
Myers, They piled on the Tyrant as
soon a3 they saw lam  fighting wuh

Dicky.

W fau little liounds, let me go, hang
you, let me go !" The words were shorled
out with the mad fury of one demented.

* Mot so fast, sonny ! chuckled Dicky
Nugent, who was now sitting on his
vietim’s chest. "We're going to hold
you a% a prizoner. You walked right
mmto our arme, you know !’

The others van up, and Dr. Craddock
way bound with ropes ond ga . He
was dragged Lo the woodman’s hut and
thrust inside.

“1 say, he dropped thiz bag!™ ex-
laimed Gatty, running up with a black
valisa held open in his hands. " Crad-
dack didn't come here to spy om ug
Dicky ; - he was poing somewhere with
this bag! Look, it's full of togs, as
though 1}?‘:n: were going away for good.”

“My hat!” gasped Dicky. " You'ro
vight, young Gatty, it seems to me! 1
vwonder where Craddeck was gong,
sneaking throngh the wood at past eleven
at night 77

The rebels returned to theiv beds and
went to sleep, whilst Dicky and Wilkins
woinled guard over the prizsonor,

The morning dawned “bright and
snnny, and Dicky Nugent & Co, were
up early. '

“Thizs lfe wants some beating !
vhuckled Dicky, as he sat on a bolster
outside the hut and partook of sizzlin
eggs and bacon. “1But T think wo'
hetter get back to schosl after brekker,
kids. We've got Craddock a prisoner,
0 we have nothing to fear, We can
easily deal with Loder and the others
if they mnke any fuss.™

“;‘Lf] serane, ]Eickyl"

Ten o'clock was booming from the old
clock tower when the rebel Second
marchod in at the gates of Groyfriars.

They bore Dr. Craddock - in  their
midst, still bound securely with rope.

E
i i i T =

Gesling rolled out of his little lodge.
“My heyel!” he gasped. *Nice
goings hon! Wot I ﬂﬂ{la is this ‘ere,
| you young rips oughter be—-"

“(Oh, cheese it, Gossy 1" grinned Dicky
Nugent. ' We've come back to restore
peace and order to the schopl.  But
Craddeck has got to toe the line and be
decont, We'll see that he does, end—
mum-my onuly sainted Aunt Jane I

Dicky broke off and gave vent to that
nstuniaﬂed ery when he saw a tall, vener-
able figure appear in the Hall doorway
beyond.

t was Dr. he, the Head of Grey-
b friavs, and at his heels was Mr. Twigg.

“My only Aunt Jane!” gasped Lhacky,

Dr. Locke surveyed themn grimly over
the rime of his gold-rimmed eyeglasses,

“80 vou lads have returned!” he ex-
claimed in a low, sterm voice. “1 was
amazed to hear this morning of your
escapades, Such conduoet is unprece-
dented, espeeially from such junior lads.
[-—— Why, bless my soul, you have
that E-Eﬂllllgrt.‘] with you ! he Head
pointed to Dr, Craddock.

Dicky Nugent & Co. looked surprised.

Fhey themselves were unanimously
convinced that Dr, Craddock was a
seonndrel, but they hardly expected Dr,
Locke to share their views,

Dr. Craddock writhed in his bonds and
{}ia sallow face was livid with rage and
2ar,

Dy, Locke strode up to him, his eyes
flashing,

“Zo you did not succeed in your muse
of abszconding beflore your defalcations
become known!” he exclaimed, his
usually kind eold voice iremulous with
rege. “An examination of the school
ledgers this morning told me why wvou
were unable to be found, During the
ghort time that you were in chargo hera

you omberzled eertain of the school
funds. No eorime could be more
degrading !

“I—I should have replaced the
money ¥ muttered thoe Tyrant thickly.
“But I had noe chanee—"

“You knew that I was returning this
morning, and knew that your dis-

honeésty would be made known I rapped
Dr. Locke curtly. 8o you ran away!
You are an ytter scoundrel, sir! "En-
tructed with the econduct of this school
in my abeence, you viclated the confi-
dence of the governors by tampering
with the school money affairs for your
own ends! I am grateful to thesze lads,
whatever else they may have douce, for
bringing ‘you back to face your shame!”

“ mf ﬂ)‘think, Dr, Locke, that when
the true facts of the matter become
known to us, it will be found that thesu
lads had ample justification in revelting-
against this rascal,” "put in My, "Twige
quietly. “They are steady, easy-ygoing.
boys who would not, I am suré, violate
the school rules unless cxcessively pro-
voked.” e

Dr. Locke held a strict inquiry, and
listened to Dicky Nugent & (o.'s account.
of the persecution they had received at
bhe hands of the Tyrant and Loder &

0. _ )

He severely admonished them for what
they had done, reminding them that the
school rules were made to be kept under
all gircumstances.

“Howaver,” finished up the Head
kindly, “yon lads appear to have
guffered a great deal of punishment un-
necegsarily, so I will say no more about
the matter. I shall remain here for
good now, and the school affairs will
take their usval eourse.” :

Dr. Craddock left Greyfriars that
morning, and was hissed out bf) a erowd
of fellows in the quadrangle. Dr. Locke
had docided not to prosecute him, nob

[wishing to have a scandal associated with,

Greylriara, .

With Dr. Locke and Mr. Twigg lack
in their old places, law and order abided
once more at the school. And none were
better pleased than Dicky Hugm%& Co.,
although they frankly admitied thet
rhogehad had & “high old time ™ as The

Rebels of the Second!
THE END.
{Dow’t wmiss " Fishy's Treasure!"—

next Monday's ripping story of Harry
Wherton & Co.} ;
Tee Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 240,
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The Warnlng Note !

i SITALL be with  wou, Mr.
I Chacrton,” Ferrers Locke said, I
' shall ba vary near you. I have
sworn to get the Yellow Claw, and
I rather fancy that he will meet his fuic
hefore the tour draws to a conclusion.
But dou't expect to meek moe as Ferrers
Locke. Perhaps you had better make
mo a shareholder’in your {.‘Dminny. Une
of the backers—eh ! Jipmy Blackwood,
financier and millionoire, Aud iy socre-
tary, Harry Dorset.”
The sleuth bowed meckingly in Pye-
croft's direclion, and Mark Chaerton
started slightly in surprise.

“And so you are coming, too?” he

asked. “Liood! I ghall be able to sloep
in peace!™

errers Locke turned on his heel, and
again examined tho-tlesning servants.

“They will come to very shortly now,"”
e said. “Their breathing 1s-less stor-
torous, Just leave them alone until they
awake, and then give them a stimulant,
afr. Chaerton. If you will excuse me
I will retire. Inzpector Pyceroft and I
have s heavy day before us, and we
wwant 4 good vest. By the way, Pyecroft,
just put thoss handeuffs and the gag in
your pocket, will you? They may come
in handy af some future date”

“Oh, T should throw
away ! said Chaerton, with a careless
smile, " You detectives alwavs store up
a collection of trophies in the hope that
they may prove ugeful -in tracking your
men later on. Bub how often are they
of any use?”
eide the -Force are aware of,” grunled
Pyecroft. “Many a man has been
hanged for tying o knol alier the siyvle
of this one sccuring your -gag, for
instance, No, Mr. Chacrion, we never
throw things awgy '™ :

YAL, well, yon kuow
better than do!"  smled
wright.
or, ' rather, good-mornmg, for it has
lurped one o'clock, Again many thanks
for coming fo my vescus! You are sure
I shall have no difficulty with these poor
drugged falluwsi BMr. Locket”

1, replied the slenth,

our businass
the play-

" Mone ab oal
! They will awaken in the ocdinary way
nona the worse for their cxpericnce, i
pssure you," :

The playweight bowed his visitors off
the premiscs.

Once in the car, Pyecrvoflt suffertd him-
solf to break rather a lengthy silence.

- Becentrie merchant, isn't he ¥ he re-
marked, jerking his thumb over
ghonlder in the direction of the houvse

THe MacxEr LiprARY.—No. B0

GET BUSY ON THIS WONDER

1in which Mark Chaerton lived.

tho things

ore often than you or anyone out-’

“T will bid you good-might—

his

- T, .

.

Rl

W
s :'-'-';:-
(01

“ Fanecy
o fellow having the cheek to roam
around London dressed up 1o kill like
ho does—eh, Locke?"

“Yeog, he's certainly cccontric and
vastly interesting,” rejoined the sleuth
thoughtfully. *One moment he strikes
me as being a weak-natured individuoal
~=timnid anf squeannzl, you' understand
—and whilst I am shelving that opinion
of him I am perforce obliged to haul il
down again and begin all over again.

For Mark Chaerton is a strong charucter

at times. 'Those eyes of his one would
nevar i:::lrgn:ﬁt m a lifetime. Yos, he iz
eccentric—very !

That was all the conversation Ferrors
ke permitted himself until, havin
reached his own chambers, he show
P;f!.‘l!-:'mf_t his room and bade him pood-
night,
or~half an hour or so the celebrated

detective, clad in a comfortable dressing-
%U-‘I.‘.‘I‘I,Lﬂ.ﬂﬂ pulling contentedly at his
avourite briar, sat befove a dying firo
in his sitting-rooin, examining iﬁe Iimnd-
cuffs and the gag which Pyecroft had
brought away [rom Mark Chaerlon's
house,. When, finally, he rose to his
feet, there was an exultant gleam in his
E%’E! that would have promoted a host
of inguiring romarks from Inspector
P}'Eml};}t. hnﬁ he been prezant to ohserve
it, For the handeuffs and the pecaliar
knot that had secured the gax both con-
tained important clues!

“Chango hers for Rlackpool I

The raucous tones of the guard, mingled

with the stentorian vells of the porters
lining the platform, warned the members
of the * Man and His Money " comgany
who were travelling to DBlackpool that
the worst stazo of their long journey had
been completed.
- A -third - of the London-Manchester
express carried the -:mxapnui', two apecial
trucks were piled high with the scenery
and properties, - whilst the luggage-vans
were filled to thoir utmost capacity,

Heated inthe corngr of & first-class con:-
partment wero Mavk Chaerton—still chd
in his eccentric costume—John Hunling-
don, Jack Drake, and two elderly looking
gentlomen. Omne of theso latter appeared
to be a person of some importance,
judging by the way Mark Chaerton
addressed  him, and the obseguious

sstures of his companion strengthened
the idoa.

“We change here, Mr. Tog—er—I
meat,; Mro Blackwood;* . smiled Mark
{hnorton, “ Btraight run through to
Biackpaol.”

“(ood, good i prunted * Mr, Black-
wood,” whoe was nbne other than Ferrers

FUL STAGE AND DETEGTIVE SERIA

L RIGHT AWAY !

¥, o g
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FERRERS] LOCKE

Locke. " Dorset, you will see to the
baggape.” :
“ Very good, sir!™ replied Dorset—a
name that concealed the real idontity ‘of
Inspector Pyecrvoft, of the C.LD, at
Scotland Yard., * Certainly, siv!"

Jack Drake, who had smiled slightly at
the C.LD. man's overdono respoctfulness,
quickly straightened his mobile features
as John Huntingdon gazed at him.

“1 seem to know that voice, Drake,"
he whispered. * But I've nover met My,
Blackwood's secretary before.  Funny-
looking chap, isn't he*"

“You'ro right there,” replied Drake.
“More like a shopwalker than a
soeretary.” :

The last remavk was uttered in loud
enough tones to reach the ears of
Inspoctor Pyecroft, Ilo paused in the act
of taking an attaclm-case from the rack,
and bestowed a baughty gluince in
Dirake's direction. Truth to tell, Pyocroft
little relished the imposture he was carey-
inee out; litlle relishod, tao, the prospoc
of woearing the uncomfortable grey wig
anid the large tortoiseshell glasses he was
sporting for an indefinite period. Those
clrcumstancos wero enough to ruffle the
CLIN  man's  temper  withoul the
ailditional prozpect of being the butt for
all Drake's humour. i

Hao had beon conseious all the way
from London that Ferrers Locke's
assistant bad found great amuscment in
staring at bhim and montally * picking
him to picess.” He could not tell Drake
what he thought about him on account of
the fact that John Huntingdon had not
bBeen let into the secret. To him Harry
Dorset was Jimmy Blaockwoed's secretary
end nothing more,

Muttering somelhing uncomplimentary
under his breath, Pyosreft hauvled down
the attacho-case from- the luggage-rack
anel waited for his “ master’s ™ further
nrders. -

The members of the compony stroamed
nn to the station platform and stretehed
their le@s, not a few finding intcrest in
the tall, -eldecly- looking gentleman whe
accompanied Mark Chaerton, and whom
rumour had it was “ Junmy ¥ Blackwood,
the backer of the "show.”

A murmur of relief went un when the
porters anneunced that the train just
steaming into the station was the * non-
stop ¥ to Blacknool, Bags were hastily
vollectod together, and the company
began to split into small provps.  Added
to the uvsurl din to be heavd at the
majority .of railway-stations was the
velling of a burly porter who, trundling
a large trolly packed with jingling milk-
urns, warned evervone of his approach.
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Mark Chaerlen, whe was standing
nlongside Ferrers Locke, John Hunting-
dom, and Jack Drake, appeared to take
no notice of the approach of the trolly.
He leaned a little in  Huntingdon's
divection as if the betier to catch what
the actor was saying. And even as his
shoulder brushed that of Huntingdon the
iront hoop of the trolly stiuck him fair
and zquare. He stu.g%‘erﬂ:] wildly for a
second, <lutched at the Empti;' -Bir for
support, and then lurched heavily against
John Huntingdon. The principal lead
was swopt off hiz balance by the unex-
pectedness of the assault, and, to every-
one's horray, was seen to miss his footing
and pitch headlong over the edge of the
latform to the ratls below,

] Lmk [Ij

“ Heavens! BStop the train!®

In an instant all was panic and commo-
tigi. The female members of tha com-
pany shrieked, and covered their faces
with their hands. The men stood almost
paralysed in their bhelplessness.  The
portors  shricked to the driver of the
train to put on hiz brakes, but it seemed
hopeless to think that the train would
come to o standstill m time.

And then the unexpected happened.

A tall figure—an elderly figure—sud-
denly leaped from the platform right in
the path of the oncoming tvain. A hand
flashed out and cavght at Huntingdon's
collar as he lay, half dazed, on the metal
track. The anxious spectators of this
little drama sent up a great ery of reliof
its the lead was dragged from his dan-
gerous position to the “up ™ rail. And
then the oncoming traim, with a snorting
of steamn aud a grinding «f brakes, came
fo n standstill two yards past wheve
Huntingdon had been lying & second oy
s0 before, hiding rescued and rescuer
from view.

“Hurrah 1"

Anxiety on the part of the people o
the platform had given way to cheers and
thankfulness. Mark Chaerton, wringing
his handz, added his roar of applavse to
that of tho crowd at the plucky action of
the tall, elderly gemtlemon who had
gverted o tragedy.

And when it became known that the
resener wag none other than Mr. Black-
wood, the backer of the show, the mem-
bers of the company cheered until they
were honrse. "They surged forward as
“Jivamy ¥ Blackwood, assisting }]un’r-
ingdon, who was still dazed from his fall;
over the rails, skirted the engine of the
train, and breasted the platform. Willing
hands went out to help him np. Ina few
soconds both the prineipals m the little
tlrama were surronnded on the platform
by a cheering crowd of men and women.

Mark Chaorten ° pushed his  way
through the throng and gripped the hand
of the disgaised detective warmly,

ST don't know how to thank you,” he
slammered agitatedly. “And you,
John "—tarning to ITuntingdon—*' I- feel
it hawl to say vwhat I fecl. I trust you
are not hurt?* :

Y Noihing to speak of,” replied Hunt-
ingedon, with a smile. " A few bruises,
that's all. Accidenta will happen, you
kuaw. But, thanks to Mr. Blackwood,
T'm safe and sound. Don't want an ex-
pericnce like that again,” he added, with
i 5!‘;udalrr.". “Thought my number was
. :

“ I was the fault of the porter wheel-
ing that confounded milk-trolly 1™ went
on Chacrton. © The fellow bumped into
e, !

“0h, I don’t thivk we need blame
hitm, ® replied Huntingdon, with a smile.
* T hearvid him rﬂiling for us to get out of
flhie way, right enough. Besides, the
chap will get inlo {rouble if we make a
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fuzs. Let's pet inta the train, Mr.
Chaerton.™
He turned and gripped the disguised
sleuth by the hand, and coramenced to
our forth his gratitude, but Ferrers
cke speedily fnt & stop to-the outburst
by good-naturedly thrusting Huntingdon
into a carviage. In less than five minutes
the express was well under way for Black-
prool, and the incident of the fall on the
rails was temporarily forgotten in the

compartment shared by Chaerton, Hunt-
mngdon, Locke, Pyecroft, p.m.i Jack
Drake.

Mothing of further interest happened
on that long journey until the company
had disembarked nt Blackpool. The
station adjoining Talbot Street was
packed with a noisy, happy throng of
holiday makers. Suddenly John Hunt-
ingdon felt & touch on hiz arm, and, half
tnrning, became aware of a ‘cheeky-faced
urchin who smiled up at im.

*You Mr. Huntingdon 7”

“That is my name,” replied the actor
wonderingly.

“ This is for you, sir,’

H

saicl the urchin,

Fuﬁhing an envelope in the lead's hand.
‘Wo, =ir"—as untingdon made &
gesture to detain  him—"there's no
reply. ™

Before Ferrers Locke or Huntingdon
could catch the beaver of the envelope
he hod melted with the throng and was
soon lost to view.

“Who the deuce can this Le from?™
muttered Fluntingdon, as he halted
beneath o lamp-post. I don't know
anyvone in Blackpool.”

“Better open it and see,” suggested
Ferrers Locke,

Huntingdon swiftly ran his' thumb
along the edge of the envelope, and drew
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IN THE LIMELIGHT.

THE YELLOW CLAW, a mysterious
and powerful organisatiom, that
preys upon wealthy Enghishinen.

EIR MALCOLM DUNDERFIELD, a
successful City fnancler, whose
family the Yellow Claw has
threatened to wipe out. .

JOHN HUNTINGDON, his nephew.
An actor by profession, Hunting-
don invarfably fills the leading
rolg in Mark Choerton’s plays.

FERRERS LOCKE, the famous
detective, of Baker Street, who
has heen engag&d by Hir Maleolm
tt;|:|. Ering the dreaded soclety to
il

JACK DRAKE, the slenth's elever
bay assistant, who Is given o joh
ag dresper to Anntingdon.

INSPECTOR FYECROFT, a Sentland
Yard detective who haz jolned
forees with Ferrers Yocke,

MAKK CHAE N, a succersful
playwright, who has also heen
threatened by the Yellow Claw.
He, ton, szecks Ferrers Locke's

sorvices.
After many exciting oadveniures
with the Yellow Claw  and  his

numerows agents, Ferrers Locke and
Inspeetnr Pyecroft hasten to AMark
Chnrerton’s house in résponse to a
frantic telephone meerage from the
p]a}'wriﬁht him=elf. On their arrival
the izcover that Chaerton s
chnined to his chalr, whilst around
bim, «I2ep in slumber, are the
gervants of the house. It transpires
that the Yellow Claw has visited the
playwright, drogged his servants, and
robhed Chaerton himeelf of ten thoun-
gand poundz. The playwright iz zet
free, and seems frighifully anxious
to know whether FYerrers Locke in-
tends to travel with the theatrical
campany on their tour.  *Yon will
be near me,” he sayve, “for I fear
that the next sortle of tha Yellow
Claw will end more disastrously for
me."
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to light a siriglé 'sheét of notepapor, One
glance at the piece of notepaper was
enough to bring a gasp of horror 1o his
lips, and a whistle of amazement frgm

errers Locke. For theré was no mis-
teking now from whom the missive came,
A large yellow trapsfer of a sirister-
looking claw was evidénce emough.

Ferrers Locke, who was about to make
some remark, stifled the impulse, remem-
bering that, to John-Huntingdon, he was
simply Mr. Jamés Blackwood.

“The Yellow Claw!"” exclaimed Hunt-

ingdon faintly. “ Before to-morrow
night!”

What's  that?” queried Mark
Chaerton, who had caught up with
]-iuntingciﬂn and his  companion.

“¥ellow Claw—to-morrow night !"

“Read this!” gasped the actor, hold-
ing out the sheet of noteépaper hé had 20
strangely received.

“"Take warning, John Huntingdon.
Put your affairs in order. Yeou will
never perform at the Ruyn!% Theatre,
Blackpool, to-morrow night, Your death
will overtake you before twenty-four
hours have clapsed.

“Tae YerLow Craw.”

The Financler From Wall Stresi !

ARK CHAERTON shuddered as

he "concluded hizs reading of

the note, and turned an appeal-

ing glanes in Ferrors Locke's
direction, ; :

'""What_are we_ to do!” he inquired,
wringing lus lean hands. “ Do you think

ey are in earnést ™

“Tt gounds extremely like it,” replied
the disguised’ sledth. ~ “ But we must
take precautions,. Mr. Chaerton.”

John Huntingdon pricked up his eavs.
It was-the firet time ho had heard James
Blackwood address Chacrton as “ Mr.™

“But what about Mr. Ferrérs Locke?”
demanded the actor. “Isn't he supposed
%u be following up this case? Where ia
m?'ﬁl

Mark Chaerton’s jaw dropped, and lie
was about to speak when the psecudo
James Blackwood intervened. :
“Ferrers Locke is by your side, Mr.

Huntingdon,” he said i his natural
voire. _ ’
“ What!*  exclaimed Huhtingdon,

looking round,

“1 repeat, he iz by your eide,”

“ Where 1" *

“Here. I am Ferrers Locke,” whis-
pered the sleuth. *'1 will explain.”

“Good heavens!” grsped the actor,
in sstonishment. 7 don't understand.
You Ferrers Locke®

“It was necessary for me to travel in
disguize,” went on the slenth quietly.
“Jt would not suit my plans for the
Yellow Claw Socicty to know that I was
travelling with the company. Much as
I disliked the deception, I thought it
best to keep you in ignorance as to my
identity. But now, this latest move of
the society ecalls for prompt action and
frankness on my part. ou need . nok
feel alarmed, Mr. Huntingdon. 1 will
vouch for your safety. 'This is the com-
mencement of the cammpaign aﬁuinsﬁ your
uncle. He has told you of the amable
intentionz of the society.”
. *“Ta wipe out the w{m'[a family, you
mean " queried Huntingdon. )

“Exactly. You are cntered on their
list as the first victim. Bué rest assured,
My I-IuntinEdnn, they will never bo
able to mark a black cross against tho
entry.  I'll - wager my. reputation om
that 1" '

“Well, that's a r.-umfm*ti at any rato,”
smiled Huntingden. *“I1 must confess

TEE Maener Lipkary.—No, 840.
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that 1 have not hitheite paid much
attention to the threats-of the Yellow
Claw. FBut pnow that I have received
such a communication from them I am
Leginning to feel decidedly uncomifort-
able. T must place mysclf in yonr Imnd;,
Mr. Locke,™ l‘:e added siplie.

“You-will not regres it," was the
swift roply.

“They call Mr. Locke f the man who
has never Jost n case,” ™ said Mark
Chacrtan, with a peculiar snile,

“And bhe's not going to loso that
reputation over the Yellow Claw,”
chimed in Jack Drake stoutly. *Yon

rely on the guv'nor, Mr. Huntingdon,
gnd you'll be QK"

*Well, what's the programme?' in-
quired Mdark Chaerton, turming to the

slouth. " What are yon poing to do®

T1f you wouldn't mind, Mr. Chaor-
ton,” returnod the sleath, “I would like
to keep that to myself for the time
being. DBut I promise yon this.  Mr.
Huntingdon will play at the Royalty to-
roorrow night.'t o

“Very well, then. I am going to my
hotel. Shall see you all in the morning.
You ave staving at the Critevion, John?"

Huntingdoen nodded.

“Yes,"” heo saicd. “Oh, Ly the way,
Ay, Chaerton, would vou cash & cheque
for me? 1 dashed away this morning
without calling at the bank. Too late
row to change a cheque in Dlackpool.”

Y Certainly 1" replied Chaerton, draw-
ing out his pocket-wallet. “How
much ¥ -

He extracted o bundle of ten-pound
notes and dangled thewm temptingly
before Huntingdon's cyes=.

" Twenty woulbd see e through," said
Huntingdon, with a laungh. * You look
us if you've got a fowr hundred there”

He scrawled his signature te a chegue
fo: thé equivalent amonnt and pocketed
the two crisp “tenners.” With a laugh.
mg remark, Chaerton took his leave of
the party, and, charterine a taxicab, was
whirled away to his hotel.

Ferrers Locke and his * secretary,”
together with Huntingdon and Drake,
entored another cab, and were driven to
the Criterion. On the way. Locke felt
Pyecroft nudge him in the ribs.

“Hore,” whispered the -C.I1.D. man,
“you haven't told Huntingdon who I
am! I'm fed-up with this seevetary busi.
ness M
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With a light laugh
Ferrers Locke turncd to
John Huntingdon.

* Allow me to present my
secretary in a new pguise” ,ll
he said, “I beliove you
have met Inspoctor Fye-
croft, of tho Yard, befora®”

“Wel, I'm blest! T
thought I recognised his
voice ! exclaimed Huniing-
don, shaking Pyecrolt by
the hand. *“*Much better

ing with, isn't if,

inapec-
tor ¥

“Every time!" granted ithe C.IIM.
man. *I'm fed-up with this blooming
imposture 1"

“But we must keep it up,” said
Locke. *“We don't know how many
spies the society has in Blackpeol. It's
much safer for us te be accopted aa
ordinary individuals than for it to be
broadeast that two detectives are [ollow-

ing the cﬂmpnn{_ sbout on tour.
Amongst our own little circle, Pyecroft,
we nead not ba so cauntious, But in

public we must remain respechively
Jimmy Blackwood and Harry Dorset?

With a grunt of disgust Inspector Pyo-
croft subsided into silence. And when,
some few moments later, Ferrers Locke
booked hissroom at tho Criterion in tho
name of James Blackwood, the CLLD.
man followed up with a signafure of
Harry Dorset.

The sleuth had taken care to engage a
room directly next to John Huntingdon.
And the room the other side ‘of the
actor’s apartment was occupied by In-
spector Pyecroft. :

*1 think we shall be able to ward off
any attempts that might be mads in the
hotel Ly tho society,” smiled Ferrers
Locke as, seated in the comlortable
lounge a {ew minutes later, he pufled
contentedly at his briar.

“There's enough of va. at any cate,”
smiled  Huntingdon, gettling himself in
the cushions of a roomny armchair, “Eh,
Dorvset?"

Dorset nodded.

“Just about,” he eaid laconically.

“By the way,” said Ferrors Locke,
“would you care to let me have the two
ten-pound notes Chaerton gave you,
Huntingdon. I've got o devil of a lot
of single pound notes that T want to
change."

“Why, certainly!” agreed the  actor.

“ Heavens ! Stop the traln ! ™
Even as tl:;ebirgi Tang mlt ﬁl
figure lea rom the -
forra ;: & hand fashed out:
and caught at Huntingdon's
collar as he lay hali-dazed on
the metal frack. (See poge 23.)

“As a moatter of fact, I was going to
change them at the deek.”

“ Well, I'll save you-the trouble.”

The two ten-pound nofes changed
handé, and Feirvers Locke folded them
carcfully and placed them in his wallet.

* And now, Huntingdon, I want your
permission to put into practice the plan
1 have mapped out, and which I think we
ought to follow during our stay at the
hotel," said the detective. :

“1 am in your hands” remarked
Huntingdon simply. “ Whatever yon
think best I will endeavour to comply
with. Proceed!™

“Very well,” went on rll':u sleuth
gquietlv, *“You are to slecp in my room
to-night and I ehall take over wownr
roomw. But not a werd to anyono of
the exchange, vou understand?”

To say that Huntingdon was surprize:d
is to say little, but he was actor enough
to conceal any oubward sig‘ﬂa of the
astonishment he felt. He nodded.

“I understand, Mr.—er—Blackwood.”
ho replied. * And I appreciate your offer
and all it means. I would make domur
to such a proposal—for I.can see where
your plan of campaign is taking you-
but that I hove already promised to
place myself in your hands.”

“Nobly said,” remarked Ferrers
Locke. "If any attempt—and I rather
fancy that there will be one—is made on
yvour life to-night, the would-be assassin
will work under cover of darkness—after
liglits out, as it were. I shall be ready
for him., more prepared for any coi-
paign of action he might employ thau
vou would be, Huntingdon, for I know
something of the society's methods.”

“1 understand,” said Huntinf;{iﬂn.
“ Hence the change of rocros—eh?'

“ Exactly."” :

“But may I nob assist? May 1 not be
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i at the death i asked the actor eagerly.

“You must not be too cager to assume
that theve will be a death,” smiled the
sleuth. “The society’s aﬁents
pery scoundrels.  Bhould I need any
nssistance, however, I will rap on your
wall. ¥ou in tuwrn mmnst then awaken—
cr—Doreet.”

“1 follow.” .

“Well, gentlemen,” said the sleuth, re-
Inelantly rising from las comfortable
armchair, *T must ask you Lo excuse me.
1 have one or two prei;nratinna to make.
You will not leave Huntingdon until
Irake returns from the theatre, will you
—oer—Dorset

“Rely on me!”
goised C.LI. man. .

As Ferrers Locke moved off, with a
well-4ssumed clderly stoop, & gentleman
sitting & few yards away lowered his
paper and gazed after the slenth’s re-
treating figure until it was lost to sight.
Finally, this gentleman rose to his feet
andd erossed over to Huntingdon and his
COINPANion.

“Excuse me, gentlemen,” he began,
with a disarming smile, “but I see you
ave friends of Mr. James Blackwood, 1
myself am very desirous of making his
nequaintance, and 1 was wounderin
whether ene of you would be go

grunied the dis-

enough to effect an -iatroduction  for
e
“H'm ! gronted the C.LD. mag, sub-

mitting the nowcomer to a plercin
serutiny, and not being at all satishe
with w:imt. he saw, -
Huntingdon- mado an  expressive
gesture in his  companion’s dwection
which the newvomer was guick to note,
“This is Mr. Blackwodd's secretary,™

he said. ““You hdd better “talk with
him.*

“Indeed ! was the :'npli. “Then I
will introdimee myself. Iy name 18

hillips—Ezra B. Phillipg—from——"
“Hﬁv York?' interrupted the C.II
wan, who had guickly spotted the
fellow's American accent,
“Qure thing ! smiled the other. *I
am a Wall Street financier.”

“Hum " gropted the inspector, as ho
razed at the card the American handed
him.  “¥ou want to mect Mr. Black-
wood, do you?! Well, my guv'nor is a
busy man, and——" . o

“1  wnderstand,”  gmiled Phillipe.
* But you will do your best for me—eh "

“I'Il do my best, yes,” was the answer.

The Awmerican, with a few rting
words, took his departure.  When he
had vacated the lounge the C.LD. man
twrned to Huntingdon.

“What do you make of that fellow”
he asked. I
“Don't Jike the look of lim, if thal's
anything to go by.” returned Hunting-
don. “Greasy type of individual.”
“That's what I was thinking,” eaid
'yecroft. “1'm going to find out a few
things about him—where he’s sleeping in
tis hotel.™
“You don't think he’s anything to do
with the Yellow Claw, do you?" ashked
the acter nervously,
“Oue never knowsz,” zaid the C.I.D.
utan significantly. “Pm going to keep
my ¢yes on him, at any rate. Come on!”
IIo sauntored into the vestibule of the
Iiotel in company with Huntingdon, and
was vely soon in conversation with the
rman at the desk, Eventually the name
of the American was mentioned, and the
Liotel clerk began 1o wax confidential,
“Wa don't trust him, sir,” he said.
“That's between you and me, of course.
He came here yeosterday with a deuce
of a lot of bounee, but the guests in the
hotel weon't have anything io do with

are slip-.

. "He tap
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him. Looks like a card-sharper to me.”

“IWhat floor is he on?” queried Pye-
croft.

“Bame as yo rself, sir 12

For a mwoment the inspector’s eyes
gleamed, and Huntingdon, at his side,
trembled slightly.

“What reom, may I ask?” was the
inspector’s next gquestion.

“No. 43—next. deor to Mr. Black-
wood,” said the clerk.

Pyecroft glanced at his watch to hide
the peculiar gleam that came into his
aves, whilst Iluntingdon turned his head.
Both had jumped to the same conclusion
—namely, that the man calling himself
Ezra B. Phillips was an agent of the
Yellow Claw.

“Time we turned in ' suddenly ejacu-
latad Huntingdon. *I feel fagged out
after the journey."

“Same here,” agreed’ Pyecroft.

He turned on his heel, after having
exchanged compliments with the cleck in
the desk, and, with the actor by his side,
mountéd the wide staircase that served
the numerous Boors of the hotel. Once
out of earshot of the residents movin
about the vestibule below, Pyecrolt
grippad his companion by the arm.

“We've hit on it!” he muttered.
““That chap Phillips is the one we've got
to steer clear of. E@s_chﬂn I'll glip in and
give Locke™he tip.”
ped on the door of the room
that had been booked in Huntingdon's
name, and an elderly, quavering voice
bade him enter. The inspoctor and his
companion crosséd the threshold and
stared in amazement at the sight which
met their gaze. For the psendo Mr.
Blackwood was standing before a mirror
with a peculiar-looking helmet envelop-
ing his face and head—a helmet that
resembled the much
abused as - mask
used in the Great
War.

Under Cover of
Darkness !
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exclaimed
Pyacroft. “ What on
earth have you got
thara®" ,
“Just close
door, and I will

the
ex-

plain,” replied the

slenth, taking the e

helmet from  his r, REE
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“That is what I'm bapking on,” re-
turned the private detective. “If T am
wrong—well, what mattersi”

“Shouldn’t fancy wearing a blessed
gas-mask all night,"” granted ecroft.
“ But, look here, I've a notion that the
follow ﬂccupiing the room next te tho
one you booked for yourself is an agent
of the Yellow Claw."

"“¥You surprise me,” said the detective
dryly. “You refer to a gentleman with
an American accent rejoicing in the
name of Ezra B, Phillips, I presume "

“Well, I'm blessed!” exclaimed Pye-
croft, “ How did you know "

“T .pever stay at an hotel without
knowing who occupies the rooms to right
and left of mine,” said Locke, with a
smile. “In this case, I knew who had
teken the room on the left of mine—our
friend Huntingdon here. And the name
of the person occupying the apartment
on the other side of mine was written
large. enough for anyome to see in the
register.’’

‘I didn't see it!” grunted Pyecroft,
““ Anyway, he wants me to effect an
introdaction to Mr., James Blackwood.
Shady cove, thizs American—Mr.—er—
Blackwood."

*1 should think so too, by the lock of
him,” returned Locke quietly. “ Bul are
vou mnot jumping (o conclugions in
aszuming that he 1= an agent of the
Yellow Claw i?

*“Maybe I am,” grunted the inspector.
‘“ Anyway, he's near enough to our friend

‘here to do some damage. And, now that

you have changed rooms with Hunting-
don yourself, this chap FPhillips will be
sleeping in the room next him—instead
of next to you.” _

“But you must not attach any import-
ance to the fact that Phillips occupies a
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off to kill Hunting-
don will make cer-
tan of an easy prey
by first  rendering
his  vietim  uneon-
scious 1"

HOBBIES, LIMITED,
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woom so near our own apartments,” said
Locke. “That is only a coincidence.”

“How so§" asked the C.I.D, man.

“ Well, in the first place Phillips arrived
at this hotel yesterday, did he not? How
was he to know then that we should
oceupy rooms on this Hoor? We our-
salvos could have fixed our apartments
on any floor, for the hotel is by no means
full. You follow 1"

. “I'd completely overlooked that fact,”
grunted the imspector. " Of course, 1t
smashes my theory straight away.” -

“ Practically,” agreed Fervers Locke.
“Put, wll the same, old man, you are
quite right in diagnosing him as a
mnundmﬁ for he has it written all over
his'fuce., Wonder why he's so keen to
make the acguaintance of Mr. James
Blackwood " - {

. “Maybe he's & confidence trickster,”
put in Huntingdon, *' They usaally suck
up to millionaires, don’t they?”

“Something in that,” admitted the
private. detective, °° However, :_['::n not
wortying about Mr. Ezra-B. Phillips.: 1
tlon’t see any dgent of the Yellow Claw
in him. Now, gentlemen, I think we had
hﬂtiﬂr turn in—it's getting on-for mid-
night.” :

$‘I shall sleep with one eye open,™ said
Pyecroft, I have a premonition that
something i3 going to happen to:night,
Mr.—or—DBlackwood.” | Y .,
- HT don't like the idea of leaving our
friend to face all the risk:" remarked
Huntingdon, “Can't we all sleep i1 the
same room 7 : .

“Neo, that would not do,” said Locke
firmly. * You must turn in, Huntingdon,
“and Fm' ct that there is such a society as
the Yellow Claw. You leave things to
me, It's my business to meet danger-and
to overcome it. Googd-night !"' - .~

Pyecroft and Huntingdon vacaied the
room and took thomseives off to their
awn apartments, Ferrers Locke adjusted
hizs peculiar-locking gas-mask and gol
between the sheets. But he did not sleep.
Tor over an hour he lay listening to the
shrieking of the wind as it whistled over
the roof-tops, and for any other- sound
that came from within the Jjotel itself.

“ FOOTBALLERS' NAMES"
CONTEST RESULT!
(Continued from page 2.)

THE CORRBRECT SO0OLUTION 1S AS
FOLLOWS »

Set 1. Bat 2,
1. Ball 7. Ponn
2. Foatharstons B. Eroad
3. Palmoer 9. Barnes
4. Poaraon 10. Harpar
5. Peacock 11. Hogg
&. Milia 12. Legge

Bet 3. Bat 4,
13. Sewall 19. Archibald
A4. Lookhead 20. {Cancelled}
15. Potls 21. Waaver
16. Winship 22. Heap
17, Nash 23: Laoay
18, Page 24. Bird

Bal 5. Set 6.
25. Hart 31. Bpiers
28. Burnham 32, M'Cluggaga
27. Wood 33 Poala
28. Colton 4. Kidd
29. Walker 25. ([Cancellad)
30. Wright 36. Hill

Sot 7. Bet B,
a37. Halnbridgu 43. Plum :
38. Handley 44. Middieton
33, Fowler 45, Ford
40, Marsh 4G, Duckeait
41, Brittan 47. Baker

42. Woodhougs 48, Maitiand -

XotB: Incertaln of the printed llsts of names |

there occurred misprints which afected
picturea Kos. 20 and 35, and these two
items were therefore disregarded o the
adjudication.

The clock in the town was just StrihiﬁF
the hour of one when tho sleuth =at bolt
upright in bed, He had heard a slight
sound—a anmtﬁing movement gun the
window of his room.

Timmediately every muscle of Lis body
tantened, every nerve was tuned to its
utmost. '

Berateh. scvateh ! )

Ferrers Locke had not been mistaken,
The sounds were louder now. Someone
was standing on the ivon fire-escape that
adjoined the outside wall of his spart-
rnent. .

With something that resembled a grim
chiuckle falling from his lips, the sleuth
gilently lay down again and pulled the
bed-clothe: round his head m an en-
deavour to conccal the ugly-looking gas-
mask he wore. - Then he waited, Bud-
deuly he felt a cold deaught of aiv fan his
forehend, and instinetive E-le knew that
a hole of some sort had been eut in the
window-panc.

“Mow the fun starts,™ was his moental
comment.

For the next five minutes the only
sound that reached his ears was a hissing
noise that resembled a soda-water siphon
in action. Dot the slenth placed a
different construction on the noise that
proceeded  from the direction of the
window, He was being gassed, or,
rather, the room was being filled with
gas. Of that he felt certain. He comn-
mendol himself on his foresight in taking
precaulionary measures, for the gas-mask
did ‘not permit of any of the noxious
vapour entering his lungs.

He waited expectantly.

MNow there-came to.his ears another
gound—the sound of a cateh being forced
back, Followed a slight creaking as the
window of his room was stealthily raiszed,
and then a silhovetted figure loomed
large against the white curtaining.

Lt was impossible for the sleuth to dis-
tingwish the features of the newcomer
on account of the stygian darkness, and
it did not suit his Plans to switch on the
Jﬂr_.'l-[!t't torch he gripped tightly in his

and.

The intruder came neaver the bed. He
stoodd over what he fondly imagined to
be the unconscious figure of his victim,
andl cliackled—a grim, sinister chuckle
that sent a sliver down Ferrers Locke's

gpirie,

YOU'LLFIND ATHOUSAND OF"EM

in every chapter of

THE STUNT
SPEEDMAN

A New Complete Sporting
Story in this week's

On Sale Everywhere cvery Tuesday

fought desperate

R e e T ]

Suddenly something glittered in his
hand. Tt weavelled aloft, and a beam of
light that Aickered in frem the window
danced and swayed upon a polished
surface. That one glimmer of light told
Locke that a long-bladed knife was
poteed aloft, preporatory to being plunged
into his breast.  Awd with the revelation
camo action. 3] £ :

Without n word he leaped from the
bed and  closed with  his  wounldbe
murderer, A subdued exclamation of
surprise escaped the intrader as he fell
& hand grip his throat, whilst anothes
fastened on the wrizt thal held the knife
aloft,

His surprize, however, only robbed him
of power of action for a fleeting second.
The next, and.he was fighting like a she
cat, scratching, ptmchinﬁ, kicking--any-
thing to escape from the gradually in.
creased pressuve on his wind?]ipm

Ferrera Locke fell himself resl againsi
the savagory of the other’s attack, felt

.a talon:like sct of fingers claw at the

hand which he had fastencd round the
man's throat, felt it torn nway, and again
became sware of ils seavching for his
own throgt.

Round and round ihe room the two
wen tramped and stroggled. their hissing -
breath and the stight seuffling of their
feet the only sounds to denote that they
were fSehting for their lives. Not u
word had eseaped eithor of them; all
their breath was needed in the grim
struggle for mastery,

Ferrers Locke tried to work lis wav
over to the switch, with the idea
of turning on the light and =0 revealing
the features of his assailant. But the
other instim:th:elf sensed his object, ancl

v to avoul such an ex-
posure, ' :

“No, no!' he hissed., " You will not
unmask the Yellow Claw so easily 1™

As Ferrett Locke realired he was
fiphting with the chief of the dreaded
society himself ~ he attacked with re-
doubled vigour. But the paic were
evanly matched, and little advantago
rested with either of them.

Az they fought in that comparatively
small space a crescent moon beamed out
from behind & watery cloud that had
obseured it, and Locke's assailant saw
that the detective was masked. Now he
knew liow it was that the overpowering

as he had pumped into the room had
ailed to render his victim unconscious.
As upderstanding came to him Locke
squirmed vound, and this time the Iiﬁl:t
from the moon shone on the head of hia
assailant. He, toe, worc a mask—a
heavy crepe mask. And there was o
peculiar-looking pad of some sort fixed
beneath his nostrils, ;

The detective had time to sce that
much and ne more. OF the features
themselves that wers not covered by the
mask he saw .'-u:rl;hfng to lielp him to
identify the Yellow Claw. -

But the pad he wore beneath his nose
gave Locke an idea, It was cvidently o
precaution against the gas that had becn
pumped inte the room. Although the
window was wide openand acold draught
was blowing in, the sleuth reckoned thei
there was &till enough gas left in the
apartment to render %IEE assailant daxed
did he but inhale sufficient of it. He
fought fiercely, therefore, to wrench the
padgfmm the man's nosd.

{Don't miss next Monday's poicerfel
ingftalment of thiz grand stage aml
deteetive serial, boys  it'a great! ) -
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“FISHY'S TREASURE!*
By Frank Richards,

ISHEL TARLETON FISH makes o vattling discovery
in next week’s amazing Gregfriays yarn, The vision
ithat comes to him 1z sensational. You can't call it
anything olse, Fishy finds that people are keen on

cazh, Curionscr and curiouser, he realisos that he wants
money himsulf, Henco the extra power whiveing of the
wheels in Fish's mighiy. bramm. He hits on a wondrous
schemu: for raising the wind and giving the other fellows a
chanee., His stunt is worked round a ten-pound note, which
1z not mythical. It exists, this crinkling, crisp, even lenner
and Fish sets the busincss going by concealing the useful
serap of paper. He who hides can {iml, of couvse, but this
1imoe the plan of the American fellow has no blemishes on ik
at all, Un the face of it, the new money-making wheozo
which the Treansatlantic junior has oviginated Jooks like a
heaming hit of bona-hde benovalence. There 12 a chance for

cyerybody.
TEN LITTLE QUIDS !

CALind you get all the peints of next Monday's dreat? You
may tumble on wsefal’ hintz. A similar competition might
como your way, and wnebody knows until experience has
taught the leszon how good a thing it is to know the rapes,
Then you don't trip up and come a disaslrous cropper
at the coritical jpmelnre.  MacxET rendevs all over the
world will find pleasure undiluied in ihis new yarn, Ti i3
Frank Richards at his toppingest, amd it brings in Dunter,
for the fat and funny freak plays-a weirdly important part
in the complications which ensuc.  Litile did the porpoise
know what ho was doing when he performed & certain
action. Little docs Bunter think at any time.  Bot, cnough !
Tst us not go mto that matter, even if it has been sifpposied
that the Ow!l's new telegraphic address 15 to run: © Intellect,
Limited.” It iz more to the point lo pay a tributo to the
all-ronnd, splemndonr of Fishy's scheme, The fellow meant
woll, Good intentions—with a side thought for himself—-
aozed out of hinm., Butb for all his philanthropy he  como
slap on to the unexperted, The climax of “ Fishy's Treasure ™
Deats the band., 3o keoep yoursel reads for a bhig swpriso
on Mounday next,

— —

“THE YELLOW CLAW!*
By Hedley Secott.

Theve will be an intensely exciting instalment of our serial
in the next i=ane, Fervers Locke 1z on the track of as tricky
i loader of a koot of seoundrelz az he ever irailed.  'Tha
femois detective has a great vole to play, akin to that of
Nemesiz, the Jady whe directed affairs in the ponishnenr
department i ihe ancient days.

A BIRTHDAY NUMEER !
By Harry Wharion & Co.

Thiz supplerment will evoke roars of laughicr, Ii deals
with patal elays in geneval, and tonches on the most appro-

viate: method of celebruiing sueh chivpy anniversaries whien
kind-minde:d relatives gather round with parcel: galore, and
hampars arrive by every delivery.. But the new mwumber
ol the " Greyfriars Herald ” does more than raise the hoonvty,
healith-giving laugh. It offers sage counsel, Heremn we find
the veason for the suecess of the cheery “G.H.” for it
alwavs blends massive wisdom with mirih.

e ———

“THE SECRET OF RICHARDSON'S FIND 1"

A geipping yaci this of the golil mines and of pail, and
i pcturs of cvho life of the XNew dealmind Moonued Police.
Bois gl aoadf, if yon like.

i il |

OVER 1,690 SPLENDID PRIZES !

SO0 pge 2 of this dsswe will be fownd the vanes ol e
privew inmers an one Grand = Foothballera? Nanwes ™ Cojupeti-
ticn. Such a number of magnificent prizes—amongst which
arer forty-gaey Maotor-eveles - forme p orecard i the Bistory of
MaGRET campus HEGTIEN

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPEMCE.
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DANGER SIGNALS
FOR YOUR HAIR

“ Harlene Hair-Drill " Brings New Life,
Lustre, and Bounteous Hair Beauty.

START A COURSE OF «“HARLENE HAIR-DRILL "
TO-DAY FREE,

T!T‘.F: Danger Signals in the path of Your Mair must not at any
cost he ienored.  Negleet of the first signs of any lair

 Defeets is courting disaster, for ance your Hair rommences to Hplit,

Fall- Qut, and Beoome Dull and Brittle, it i3 nol long ootil ic turns
Grey and even Daldness results, , .

If you have the faintest signs of any Hair trouble, post the
FREE Gift Coupon helow TO-DAY, and let  MWarlene air-Brill #
remove the danger at onee,

A WONDERFUL FREE GIFT FOR YOUR HAIR.

S0 Lhat aff perzons who are not already personally acguainted
with tho wonderful Hair-Mealth giviog, Growth Promoting, anod
Reautifying properties of **Ilarlene* may teat for themselves the
efiicacy of this wonderful methed of Nair Cullure, the proprietors
of **Iinrlenc HaleDwill ™' have decided to offer to the publie
1.000.000 complete FREE Outifs, each of.which will contain {he
following :— . )

1.—nE'FHIAL BOTTLE OF “HARLEHE “"—ihe most wanderiul
dlgcovery of mankind, jo, mankind. 11 goes directly to the roots
of the Halr, awakening them to Mew Life and Yigour, making the
Hair grow Long, Thick, and Lustrous, and ininging Lack losl
colour, It is Tonic, Foou, /7~ 5 and Dressing in ong,

FALLING HAR

Lrz any af the glgnalz in

the path Hair
Health set ol danperd If path of pour Hair's

i g A1 #, bike Enirediale slept
o rectify theny at ouce by posting the FREE
Harlens-Fair-Drill” Gift Coipor T0-DAY.  Neglect of these wwarniny
-ignals sy end in disasler for your Taie, I gy quite poasibly go Whits,
sl even Baldiess nuay resill. f.lm;:_r ﬁf{ay anather day. Post the Conpon
2.—A PACKET OF “CREMEX ' SHAMPOO.—This is an anti

-aptic purifier which thoroughly cleanses the hair and scaip af all
courf, etc., and preparcs the hair for the  Hair-Drill ** treatment.
q.—~A TRIAL EOTTLE OF " UIOM '™ BRILLIANTINE.—This
gives a pericct finish to ' Harlene.Drilled "' Hair, and acdds that
touch of radiant lustre, récognised everywhorg as a surc SIgn ol
the perfectly dressed man or WORLaMm
q.ﬂTHE E&EEHET MANUAL OF "HARLENE HAIR-DRILL,"™
contalning the discoverer’s detailed Instrucilons fer the wmost
eflective method of carrying out the * Hair-Drill.*'

The demand for this Ontht ls expected to be eologsal, so do et
delay wnother moment in posting the Coupon, amd sy avoid a groat
dizappeintment.

“HoRLENE” FOR MEN ALSO.

e

Mem, too, fisd thal * Horlene * prevents Scalp Trritation, Dry.
ness, and a tendency to Bakdiness, Tt i3 no exagperation 1o say that
millions of men and  women in all walks orf life practize e
refreshing  and  beneficial o Haie-Deitl ' daily  amd 40 preserve

ir ealth and beauly. -
"“_ﬁi.:"? i Free Trial Eﬂl.l will he abl to obtaln furlher supplic: of
s Parlens ™ oat 18, 1id.,. 25 Gd., and 45 0l per botlle; = Dzon **
Rrilliantine ot 13 134, and 25 9d. per hottle; * Crennex ™" Shasapuos
Pawders at 135 6. per Lox of seven shampoos (single Dackels 3d.
cack). amd = A0l * for Grey Dale, from Chemists smd $lores all
aver Lhe world.

e T
'_ e W % .- rr—— ——n n T
“ HARLENE ”” FREE GIFT COUPON.
Datachh and post 10 EDWARDS' HARLEME, Lid,

20, 232, 24, & 26, Lambh's Conduit Street, London, W.C.1.
D Siva,- - Pledse seml me your Pree ** Harlene . Four-Fold
Haivdivowing Outhit as anmpcunead. T enclose 34, m atamps
for postoge amd packing 1o wy -address, .
I ~  Maguer, 15 E, 24,
HOTE TO READER, ety

i full name and address clearly on a plain piece !
ﬂ'}ffpf.:";m‘m; Coupon to it, and pn:tru directed above. !
(Mark anvelope ¢ Sample Dept.”) B
N B=If your haic iz GREY, encloge cxtra 2d. elospi—0d, i
all—and a Pees Sottle o *_1stol® for Grep Hadw '-'-'ifﬁ_ﬂ!e'-':l
be seut fo wal, 1

ey e e o b I e e e
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delivery is inevitabie.  Alae, wiless it s definitely stated ofher-
wize i the ufl'n'{rh'-.k.'u'wnts_, money seul Ly post chould always
Lee remitted by slamps i the amount = under  Sixpence,
For wiotnls of Sixpence or ewver use o Postad Drder, which

Cliznres peaingt  possibie loes.
MEYER SEMD CDIMS IN UNRECISTERED LETTEHS.
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All applications for Advertisement Space
in this publication should be addressed
to the Adverticement . Manager,
UNION JACK SERIES, The Fleetway
House, Farringdon 5t., London, E.C.4.
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