


i YOUR EDITOR IS YOUR FRIEND —WRITE TO HIM!

TO AND FROM

YOUR EDITOR.

*THE FEID WITH CLIFF HOUSE I
By Frank Richards.

EXT week's . gramd, extralong
story of Harry Wharton & Co.
introeduces Maurjoric Hazeldene
& Co, of Chiff Neuse. For some

ronsiderable time now tiwe givls of Clitf
Houze have been on very good ferms
with Harry Wharton & Co., chiefly
owing lo Mearjoric Hazeldene, the sister
of Hazeldone of the Remove. Bui a
zeries of misunderstandings brings these
one-titna  friendz at  loggerhcads  with
cach other,

I'm not goimg to dilate npon  the
theme of rhe story at this stage, for to
do to wonld be tantameunt to speiling a
surprise by giving it away in advance.
Rut, rest assuved, chums, this story is
gommg to miake histovy.,  It's a real
i.'ﬂr:il‘r—ﬂrﬂﬂ of Mr. Frank Richards'
est,

EXTRA-LONG !

S0 pleased was I with the theme of
the yvarn when your favouriie author sub-
mitted 1t to me that I gave him move
room fo streteh hinrself in, as it were
This move neccssitates holding over for
one week our usnal supplement fenture.

—-—

RIPPING NEW MYSTERY YARN !

In addition te the magnificent Grey-
friavs story there will be the opening
chapters of & baffling mystery story,
featuring  TFerrers Locke  and Jack

Drake. D, Foursianfion, the arch.

scoundrel who figured so largely in the
1 Deputy Detective,”

also pluys o part

in this coming treat. Then comes

* THE SPORTING DETECTIVE [ ”

In other wur:fs* Montague Muonners, a
Socicty “swell  who has taken up the
detactive husiness as a ll‘nlnfﬂilﬂﬂ who
]f:rnl-:s like romming Ferrercs ke o a
ciose finish for honours. Manmers th
swell, Mammera -the ‘detective, oand
Manoers the evicketer make an interest-
mg trio of character studies. Magnet-
ites will =oon like Monty, I feel sure.
At noy rate, they will appreciate hi=
{,rnﬁsmnushlp with the bat and ball, for
he is another Hobbs. These few par-
ticulars have whetted yvour appetites, I'li
be bound. By the time you have read
the opening mstolment of this amazing
story you will be all eagerness to come
to mstalment twie.  Mr. Hedley Scolt
lins excelled hiymsell in this varn, and all
of vou will agree that

“THE SPORTING DETECTIVE ! ™

iz a real top-notehor; a bost seller. Mind
you gob next woek’s MacwrTt, bovs,
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FIVE POUNDS

is Awarded this week to the suceessiul
entrant m our ¥ Pouzgle Paes " Competi-
tion MNo. 2, and to the senderz of the
12 next best cfforts

Heolt & Skinner, Limibed.

SPLENDID POCKET-KNIVES

have lLecn given as consolation prizes,
Thoe Tull vesult of this enmpetition” aud
the correct solution will be found on
page 15, See if your pmme s there,
el

[T}

The “ SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY [

Magnotites really ought to get Nos, 3
and 4 of this wonder school-story library

{ now on sale at all u-:u".sag'ents ™No.

deals with Fisher 'L, Fish springing some
of his “business ” stunts on Lhe cheery
Cireyiriars chums, and is npprupr:ratelg.r
entitled “'The Greyiriars Business Man.”
MNo. 4 introduces Willy Handforth & Co,
of Bt. Frank's in n delightiul story of
school life and adventure—“The Fight.
ing Form of 8t. Frank's.” Mind you
read these two volimes l':ﬁ"..‘ Take 1t
from me, vou'll like thewn no end.

A BOW AT A VENTURE!

JIn a recent yarn Frank Richards threw
wut the suggestion that Frederick Stott
would hoprove but for the malign in-
flucnee of Skinver. A mﬂ.dﬂr at Totley
Pise has risen to the oeeasion. Cannot
we have a story, he asks, showing Stott
cuttmg away from Bkinner's COMPRTIon-
ship?  Mr. Richards was' speaking
frunkly, T am sure, bui beyond siating
a fact that nobody can deny, there was
nothing to suggest' that he meant io
broak wp the pactnesship of Messes
It might be
well, But then Bkinner would lose any
gleams of good fecling that come from
Stolt. l will lay the whale maticr be-
fore F.R

)}our editor.
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YOU OUGHT TO READ‘I

STORIE

HSK
FOR

64 FULL PAGES,
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| A magnificent yarn of Harry
7| Wharton & Co. at Creyfriars, |
i | featuring the "

" By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS.
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THE SGHUULBHYS OWN LIBRARY!
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jumier, Fisher T. Fish.
By FRANK RICHARDS.

o
1A topping stary of school life at
1 St

be bullied.

NOW ON SALE!
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cute American §:

; Frank's, introducing Willy |2 8
: E Handforth, the boy who wouldn't g
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PEP!

PRICE 3
TWOPENCE.

Several people have fried fo ** speed up " Greyfriars in the past and failed miiserably.
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But an Americon heéad-

yraster, with his notional ideas of hustle and bustle and ** uplifi,’’ ix & new and novel experience for Greygfriora,

Sce how the Remove Takes fo him !
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A Magnificent, New, Long Complete Story of Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars,
introducing Hiram K., Parks—the Man from the States,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Strange Visifor !

ONK, honk !

H Harry Wharton & Co.
started.  They were standing
outside the gates of Greyiriar:

talking, but the sound of the motor-

horn pot a sudden stop to their conver-
sation.

Honk, honk !

“ Hallo, hallo, halls 7 exclaimed Bob
Cherry in a stentorian voice. * SBounds
ngn the station tin Lizsie!”

"The tinfulness of the csteemed Lizzie
15 tervifle I purred Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, the dusky Nabob of Bhanipur.

Tha Famons Five stared up the dusty
road leaging from Friardale Station
with puckersd brows. The appearance
of the village Ford in the vicinity of
the school usually meant a visitor. But
the Famous Five were not expeoting
nny visitor just then, and as far as they
knew neither were anvy other members
af the Hemove. Tuesday afterncon was
not an afternoon visilors uwsually chose
to arrive at the school,

“Might be scmeone's pater dropping
in unexpected]y,” began Harry
Wharton thoughtfully, “I reckon—"

What the captain of the Remove
reckoned was never known, For at
that moment, with another grunt from
the hooter. tho station Ford clanked
round the bend in the road and rattled
to a standstill ountside the school pates,

Almost before the enpine had ceased
wheezing, the door of the ecar was
pushed. vigorously open, and a man
stepped briskly down to the grouad.

The man in guestion was attired in

clothes of an unmistakable Amervican

cut, with a pair of heavy horn-rimmed
spectacles perched eon Lis somewhat
prominent proboscis, The head of this
strange individual was surmounted with
a species of headgear much fnvoured in
Boston, while his jaws appeared to be

working overtime on a picce of chew.
1NZ-E U,

“My giddy aunt! gasped Frank
MNugent faintly. “He looks like an
enlarged ‘edition of the noble Fish, only
more so."

The stranger stared first at the school
and then at the Tamous Five

" Good-afternoon,  sir!  exclaimed
Harry Wharton & Co, politely raising
their caps.

““Bay, can the speech stuff an’ let's
get acquainted,” snapped the stranger,
with a rich nasnl mecent. 1 guess I'm
Hiram K. Parks, all the way from the
Yew-nited States. I guess I'm the guy
who put the *p' in pep! Yes, sirrce!
Slick—that's my motter, and when 1
say slick yew jump. Lvery time!”

“My hat--nunno, I mean quite, sir!”
%ﬂsped Harry Wharton, staring at Mr.

arks as though he were some strange
insect.

“Eraetly, sir,” murmured Bolb Cherry
fechly.

“Bure!” agreed Iiram IX., with a
genial smile. “Now, two of yew guys
leadd on to the big shout of this hver
seholastie joint, while the other: hump,
I'nly bags onta the flivver. Slick—and
when 1 say slick yow jump !

“J-just se, s=ir;  c-cortainly,  sir”
stuttered Ilarry Wharton uncertainly.
“Perhaps there is someone in  the
sehool you wish to see ™

The American stared,

“SBav, ain't yew & little entie.” he
said. “THdn't vew hear me ask for the
big shout? I caleulate yew under-
stund plain Eanglish ¥

The Famoua Five surveyed cach
aother with puzzled faces. For 2
moment they hardly knew whether

they were standing on their heads or
their heels. They had met many
strange people in their time, but none
so strange as Mr. Hiram K, Parks, of

the T1.8.A,

“Excuse me, sir,” said  Harry

By FRANK RICHARDS,

Wharton. *The big shout is—er—that
15 bo say——""

“My hat!” gasped Dob Cherry sud-
denly., “I've got it, Harry ! Ho means
the Head—Dr. Locke!”

“Yew've said it,” agreed the
American, peeling higiself a fresh piece
ﬁfﬁnm. “Now beat it—slick !

wr Famous Five stared.

“ But—but-—" began Frank Nugent,
with & dazed look.

“Boeat it!” snapped Mr. Hiram K,

Parks,
“Oh, ry hat!”
" Blhick ! exclaimed TParks again.

“And when I say slick vew jump !
“0Oh, q-quite,” muoromarced Harry

Wharton dazedly. “Thiz wav, sir?™
Wharton and Cherry, their heads in &

whirf, Ted the wav across the Close,

“while the rest of their chums, as per the

American’s  mstructions, secured the
Inggage from the car. As in a trance,
they fallowed on behind.

“* A—a schelastic joint,” he said!™
gasped Frank Nugent.

“And the ‘g shoul’!™ &mlmost
choked Johnny Boll. ]
“The esteemed salib iz off s

honourable rockeriulness.”

Mugent nodded.

“That's about it," he said. “Chewing-
gum on the brain, I should think.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

Mre, Hiram K. Parks was covering
the ground of the Close at a remark-
able speed, with Harry Wharton and
Bob Cherrey on either side of him. The
three juniors behind found it fook them
all their time, with the heavy bags to
earry, to mainiain the same pace.

It zeemed that Mr. Parks had not
crred when ho had informed the ehuams
of thoe Remove that he was the man
whao had put the ‘p" in pep. He was
certainly putting pep into his walking
—rather too much of it for the comfort
gf the three juniors with the heavy

ags.
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The arvvival of Mr. Parks af the
school pates had been witpessed by
juniors other than the Famous Five,
amd already a small crowd was Forimomng
up at the side of MNugent, Inky, and
Linll .

“Lavey  your bag, =ie? - tngquived
ITarald Skinner, the cad of tho Hemove.

“He, he, ho!™® sigeered Suoop and
Solt.

MNgent snorted,

“If you want a thick ear, Skinner,
mey son, you can have 16" he said

“0Oh, %eep your hatr on ! grinned
Skinper, hacking away., “Whe's the
gum king ¥

“Yes, who's vour American friend ¥
demandad several voice: I nnson.

“Find out!” snapped Johnny DBell
struggling valiantly with the heavy

bar o was carcying. ' CGrool  This
bag's heavy !

“Wow ! Let's dump them a few
monents and have a mﬁ,” ﬂ‘-ggﬁ-‘sttd

MNugent, ,
“The doanpfuloess is terrific 1™
Crash !
The three juniors Tek the bags thud to

the cronnd. Pulling  their handker-
chicfs from their pockets, they com-
weneed to map their brows, The day

was hot—very hot indeed—and carvying
heavy bags in the glaring sun was not
:].I]J-[I.H'L]I.]'I'Lﬂ that particularly appealed to
Lieat,

Frank Nugent =cated himself on one
of the bags to regain his breath. He
hadl not been septed long, however,
when AMre. Hiram K. Park:, who was
stil some vards ahcad, stopped shiord
amtt gwlaneed behind him.

“Waal I swow!” he gasped, obsery-
ing the three joniors were no longer
following him. T guess T canght yow
puya skating on the grease that time!”

“a, ha. ha * ronved Tlarvold Skinner
& Co. " Hear that, chaps? e said
he caught them skating on the geease !

The genial emile vanished from M.
IHiran K. Park’s face, iis place being
tuken by a prim frown. Withaoat any
warning he suddenly turned, and sirid-
ing  forvard, pripped Skinner and
Rngop by the shoulders.

“Zie fhiyer, big Lovs ™ he snovted, “1
zuess yew ain't going to work none of
that hick dope on lMirvam K.! Nope,
virree ! T reckon what you want is a
littlE uplifti—every time.  Grab fhose
grips amd hit the grit.  Slick—and
when I say zlick yew jump ™

There eame & muvinnr of approval
from the azsembled jpmiors

“That's the staff to give 'om, sie !

Bkinner snorted and attempied 1o
bieak away, Pui, frue to hns “mobber)”
Mr. Parks had introduced a litlle pep
into hiz grip, and it bt

“Lewame  go!”  pasped  Skinner
anorily. i
Rk T o roaeed Mre Porks meliead-

bz the bag: with a wod of the head.
“You've pot wo  vight—" bheson
Ekinne.
v Bliek P oroarved Me. Parvlis again.
“To arder e abogl—""
“And when I osay slick wow jomp i

Parked il <frange Aweriean. * Crab
the prips and Leag 61
“Ia, ha,  bha!™  roseed  Jlavey

Wharton & Co. delixhtedly,

“Borva yon pight, Skiney

“The  servelulness will fesehiolly
instruct the abesued and Jdishononrable
Bkinner uot to be rudeful I purrod
Inky.

“Lemune go 1™ howled Skinner again,
4 Reseur, Remove

ut the Tteatovites only prinned,

Skinoner had asked Tor ireabile, and
he had found it

Tae Macwer Linnany.~-No. 501,

+ RESULT OF " PUZZLE PARS" COMPETITION N> 2 ON PAGE 16!

“Rpeed up, eabie,” said My. Parks in
a quieter voice, nodding towards the
bags sgain.

The cad of the Remove staved at the
strange Awmorican much after the man-
ner o fat rabhic 2 osupposed to stare o
w starvved hoa-constrictor,

There was something abour the lace of
Ay, Mivam K. Parks that <id net zppeal
to Skinner. And, being o firm believer
that dizeretion is sometimes the better
—aind  the safer—part of valonr, he
decided to “speed up " as roguested.

AL vight ! he Eruut&d surlily, “T'l
carry vour rotten bags™

Mr. Parks nodded, and a fow minutes
later, with the cads of the HRemove
straining  and  groaning beneath  the
weight of My, Parke’ lugpgage, the pro-
cession set off In the direction of the
school buildings and Dy, Locke's study,
Wheever Mr. Parks was, he cortainly
knaw how to look after himself

Leaving the rest of the juniors at the
foot of ithe steps, the Famous Five and
SBkinner & Co. procecdoed . with My
Parks along the eorridor of ihe building
until they arvived oulside the Head's
sanciun,

Harry Wharton tapped on the door,

The kindly voiee of i, Locke bade
him enter.

Harry Wharton pushed open the door
and didd as requested. On observing the
crowd of jenjors standing belween the
posts, the Llead stavted wp frome his
desle.

“Iess my  soul!”  Le  wnmmured,
“Proy, what is the matter, Wharton "

Wharton was about to reply, when
Ae. Hivam K. Parks, whe was standing
modestly in the background, and conse-
quently  upobserved  from wathin  the
study, suddenly pushed his way through,

“Wanl, stranger,” he drawled geni-
ally, shooting out hiz right bhand, ~pnt
it right therg!”

Dy, Locke stared in amazonent,

M Bhake!” exclaimed Mr. Iavks, wag-
gurg s hand about. “1 soila gness
you're the he-noize of this classy schol-
astte esztablizshment.™

“Ilesz my sonll” gasped Dr. Locke.

“Every tuno!” agreed Mr. Pavks.

“My giddy aant!” breathed Havrey
Wharton.

The Tamous TFive blinked. Never
before in the history of Greylviars had
they heard the respecled and venerable
old Head addressed 1o sueh o manner,
And never before hod they boon 20 near
to pomng cbo bystecies before his Tace,

“ree, I sorta colealate I caunght yew
skating on the grease, sireee!” said Me,
Parvks, stell addeessing tlie Tlead, ™1
Euese——"

"Seekoting on the gegrease?” slam-
mered e, Locke in bewilderment,
* Really, sy, -7

1 guess that's what I zaid,” resumed
Me,  Parks  unperturbabiy, Y Baorty
canght vew on the hop, 1 fgwer

A he op ¥ gasped e, Locke, laok-
ing  towards the Famows Five for
enlightenment,

“You see, sie—" began Wharton,

“Phe estecmed and worthy American
sahiibp—m="

“Hivam K, Parks, of Osewa-h, Aass,
UL8.AL cus i Me Pavks, by wey of
exulanation. ™ 'That's me, I guess, arree,
Frvettor of I'arks’ DPeppy Pamphileds,
which lev  revolubionised olucation
throughout the Yew-nded States™

“Pless my zoui !

“1ep by pamo an’ pep by onaiore,
Shiel—thnt's my mabler, amd when T spy
slick wow Jump!”

“Tudgewm! ! murmuved Tl Tooke
fnintly, mopmng s brow with his
!]III'Htli.L!']'l!lli;i":r.

“Yarp! Waal, now we golta head on

cach other, I guess we kin get down to

—_—

business. T fipger yow didn't reckon on
my greasing along ta-dey, bBut bhevine
arranged the deal with yvewer Colone
Hiltan Popper, and the rest of the pres-
dents of t.}l:i*{ byor selwlnstie eslablish-
nent, when then smone was i the Yew.
niledd Blotes, sirree——-:~”™?

“Gaom!  gracionsz!"  exelaimed Bk
Locke, hix kindly old face breaking inis
a simile, ¥ bog your pardon, sive You
ave, of course, the Mre. Parks the gover-
nors tokd me about——>"

Y Eurn

“TI must admit yon took me vaiher
unavwares—-especially as I was not ox-
peching you until ﬁ'r'm ol of thoe week,”
pasprd Pr, Locke. " llow do you de,
Mr. Pavks ¥

And the venevable old Head of Groy-
frimes waved his strange and {ull-of-pep
guest mto a seat, It was obvions to the
Famous Five that Mr, Hivam K. Darks
wasz noet expctly o steanzer to D
Locke aftcr all,

Mr. Packs swung vound in his chair
aml poitted ong mto the passage,

“There!” he said, addresing the
Famons Five,

“I beg yonr pardon, =i
Cheary, wluwing  about
purelod oxpression,

“Urease !V oxplained Mre. Parks gemi-
allyv. " Right down thore—and shut the
door behind you. Thanks {or humping
the grips frozn the Oivver., Now bheat
it, baby boys!”

“Oh, my only hat!” hreathed Nugont
Toinily,

Amd, wondeving wheilior they were
standing on their heads or their heels,
the juniors went., When they reached
the lHomove guarters again they stared
al. cach other In amazeinent,

“Well, 'm jiggeved I gaspod Ilovey
Wharton.  “1f that doesn't take the
cake 1'll eat my giddy hat (™

*The satfulness is torrifie!”

The vext mwoment, unable to restrain
themselves any longer, the Famous Five
burst into o lowd and prolonged roar of
bnhidor,

1, b, hia!™

CAWE it pich !

“ Baby bovs, he ealled wal”

“11a, ha, ha!™

The Famouws Five roared awain sl
miTnin,

The Amerviean's langoage ~lrnck ihem
as too funny,

1 owonder who the thamp e iz:"
aemanded Johnpy Ball,  when  the
junlors’ mwth had subsrded =sgmewhat,

“Wa  zhall fmd out bhefore  long,”
grinned Harey VWharton,

Bug althovgh none of them realised it,
the juniors were fo lind oot =oonce thea
they thought.

replied Bol
it wiifi o

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A ESurprise for Greylriars !

i Oya
B As T, Locke, fhe Head of

the school, idtered 1he word,
e held v bis Lhand for silonce,
It was the morning following the areival
of M Mavam M. Parks, of the T8 A,

Proavers o g IIall were over sl
the tlie juniors amd seniors wore ahoo
to leave lor (heir respocBive oo
Lo,

“Toys,” exclaimed the Tlead again,
Fawon will kindly vetam yonr plices, 1
ve  an  lmportant  announcement e
inahe before yvon are drsbssed,™

laee l.'.].'l.l-'l.L!I'IIIJH of feet subsicdd and o
hnels fael) o1 b gsseanblod seliond,

“1Talla, hallo, halla '™ exclaimed Tob
Cherry softly, * What the thamg's up
now T

The Famouvs Five, wlo were scaled
near cach other, looked serious, I wos
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not offen that Thr. Locke detained the
solioe] in Hall after prayers, And when
he did, it usually meant trouble for
someone. Dut who that someone might
be the chums of the Remove could not
think, And neither, for that matter,
could the rest of the juniora.

Twe minubes passed in silence,

At the end of that time I, Locke
alppcamd on the platform at the end of
the Hall, But he was not alone. Close
behind him appeared a figure attived in
o morning coat and striped  trousers,
whose zomewhat lean face was adoined
with 8 heavy pair of horn-rinmmed
spectacios.

It was Mr. Hivam Kempleton Parks,
of Chowash, Mass, U.B.A.

A pasp of astonishment went up from
ﬂi:: Huﬁr:seml.alu{{ Rﬁ:ﬂuritca

*The gum-king!

“My hatth

“Perhaps  1it's  about  Skinner——
began Johnny Bull, DBut before he
could conclude, e, Locke was speaking
again,

" Boys,” he exclaimed, stepping to the
edge of the platiorm, *“I have an
anuoubeeinent to make this morning
that will, ne doubt, come as a sarprize
to many of you. In the first l:iacu.-,
however, 1 have the honour to prosent
to you MMr. Hiram K. Parks, the well-
known American millionaive and coduea.
tisnal authority.”

There came an audible gasp of sue
prise as Me. Parks stepped forward and
bowed,

" Az many of you know,” went on ihe

cad, “the governors of this schoo!
have recently concluded a tour of the
United Stalez, during which time they
visited many of the great colleges and
universities of that country.

*“1t was the good fortune of our gov.
croois at that time to meet My, Parks,
& gentleman famous as the mventor of
a system of education which bas been
practised with great success 1o many
American seats of learning.

“Mr. Tarks, having amassed n vast
fortune from business, has since devoted
tinwe and money to the [urtherance of
education. With the generostiv charac-
teristic of his race he offeved o cone to
this country and place his time and
methods at the disposal of the school in
order that you might all bencfit from a
trial of his system.”

A guiet murmur of apolavse rose {rom
several parts of the hall.

“¥ou will not be surprized ito learn
that the governors availed themselves
of that offer,” resumed the Head with a
smile. *Therefore, Mr. Parks will take
charge of the school for a fow weeks,
while T shall take the opportunity of o
badiy-needed  rest in the South of
France.

"It s almost necdless for me to add
in conclusion that I expect you all to do
overything i your power ko make Mr,
Parks' stay at Creyiriars as happy and
enjovable as possible, that he may return
to the great country whence he canee
with the opinion he already holds of
the Frivish schoolboy  confirmed and
strengthened. ™

Almost before Dr, Lecke concluded,
ledd by a stentorian roar from  Bob
Cherry, a great burst of cheering went
up from the assembled scholars,

THip-pip—"

*Hovooray i
“And againl™
“ Hooooray [

Vheu the noize Dol subsided some-
what Mr. PParks, a plessed cxpression
on his lean face, stepped forward g
held vp his hand.

“Waal, bors, he said in & rich nasa!
actent, strangely reminiscent of Fisher

R
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howled Bunter.

“ Yew want pep,’’ said Mr. Parks. *I have it ! " He reached ouf suddenly

and grabbed Bunter by the scruff of his fat meck.

** 1 dido’t—1T never—that is to say—yowp ! ¥ The cane whistled

about his fat shoulders, and each vigorous stroke drew a fresh howl Irom him.
{See Chapter 2.)

“Ow! X hi*

T. Tish. *Waal, boyvs, that was some
veal be-mars hoot, T'll tell the world.”
1'he juniors started.

News of the strenge American and his
still stranger sposch had spread round
ihe school after his arrival like wildfire.
But with the exception of the dozen
Removites who had scen him walking
aeross the Close he was sull a mystery.

Ide, Taocke's vews that he waz to be-
come the Head of Gregiriars had eauvsed
no little sensation, hut the opening of
hiz speech almost dumbiounded them.
All nnconscious of the sensation he was
caunsing, Mr, Hiram K, Parks blizsfully
proceaded.

“I'm reel glad toew meel yew all,” he
zaid. “As yewer respecied headmaster,
Dir. Locke, hes just told yew, T shall hev
the honour of taking over this college
for a spell. Y guess tho arrangement
wasn't due tew commence for another
iday or so, but heving seen vewer Colonel
ITilton Popper in town, I figger I fixed
up with lim tew come along a while
sooner,”

There came a few suppressed chuckles
from different parvis of the Holl, D
locke frowned. But the remarkable
Mr. Hiram K. Parks was equal to the
DeCRRI0nN.

“1 figger my specch strikes yew hoyvs
as a fittle bie gueer,” he zaid. * Waal,
thera i12n't any harm in thet. Pep s
our motter in the Yew-nited States, and
[ reckon the way we speak gets there—
overy time,™

Mr. Parks was abouk to say more when
tThere caine a sudden yell from Fisher L.
IMish, fthe American member of  the
Remnve.

< Atta bow !

*Bless my soul——" began Dr. Locke,

starting  forward. “How dare 3you,
Fisht”

But the sound of his native tonguc
was oo nwch for the junior {rom across
the herring-pond.

“Atta boy!" he velled again, rising
to his feet and cxecilodly waving his
skinny orms. "1 guess yow've said &
mouthful—-"

“Shut up, Fish!”

5k down!”

Scversl Removites sitempted to drap
the exeited American mmntor to his seat
again. [t Fisher 1. Fish did not want
to be dragged to his seat.

Since his arrival at Groyfriara the
business man of the Remove had spent
a great deal of s time in trying to
infroduce & liktle pep into the schoaol.
But zo far all Fish's .ondeaveurs had
proved futile, and somelimes painful.

It seemed to Fish now, however. that
in Mr, Hiram K. Parks he had found
a soul-mate.

“Let "emm have if, Hiram!" he yelled,
forgetful of the presence of the Head in
his excitement. * 0Oh, boy——"

The Removites stared at their Ameri-
van Form-follow in amaeeemont, and
then, unable to control themselves any
longer, they burst into a loud roar of
laughter,

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“You silly churmp !

As for Mr. Parks, his eyes almost
started from his head. Tw. Locke, hus
useally kind face furrowed with un
angry frovwn, wa$ sbout to address him-
self to Fish when he was forestalled by
Mr. Parks.

“Hay, thal sounds pood to me," gasped
the American, his lean face breaking
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into 2 Dbeaming  smile.  * FJumping Dt what Hiram K. didn't know about Peter Todd was nol ihe owly juninp
gnakes! Kim right up hyer, boy!” education was pever learned by the | who observed the fat Removite's preacon-
But Fisher V. Fish hardly needed the | Romovites, Fisher T, Fish’s remark-| pation. Several other juniors noticed if,
invitation. Pushing hiz way uwp the  was drowned by another roar of laugh- | too, including the Famous Five,

rangway, he clambered on to the plat-
form at the end of the ball. _

“1 caleulate 1I'm real sorry o inter-
rupt————="he began, when Mr. Parks cut
him_shork. i

“Put it there, sonny ! he exclaimed,
shooting out his hand. “TI guess I'm
right pleased tew see yew, [ reckon

ewer popper told me all aboui yew

zumh: in g’uﬂ York. But when yew
yelled it seemed like yew cavght me
sgkating on the grease”

And, to the nmaezement of the whole
gochool, Mr. Hiram K. Parks, the new
Head of the schiool, proceeded to pump
the hand of the American junior as

F3

thourh he had discovered in lim somo.

fong-lost brother.

“My pmddy aunt!” gasped Johnny
Bull. “If this isn't the Limit!™

“'Ihe limitfulness is terrifie!"

As for Dr. Lochke, several shades of
emotion passed rapidly across his face.

“Rleza my soul!” he s.':!t:lu:.med at
length. ‘'Fhis is most extraordipary !”

“igher T, Fish and his compatriot ex-
changed o few more words, after which
Mr. Parks faced the school again,

“Boys,” he drawled, " 1 reckon I musk
ask yew lo forgive thia hyer interrup-
tion. 1 guess my young friend and
myself sorta got excited when we heerd
each other's voices™

The assernbly grinped, They folt that

Mr Parks’ explanation was hardly
necded. Ho much had been obvious
enough,

* And now,” wint on the amazing Mr.
Parks, “T guess Il get along, As I was
saving, having been honouréd with tem-

orary charge of this scholastic estab-
fi};h:neut. I aim to introduce a little
elevation and wplift. T aim few teach
vew -something, - and lew loarn. a little
something from yew—just a few!

* And-now, heving got acguainted, I
may say that if we don’t it the srooth
trail together it won't be the fault of
Hiram K. Parks, No, sitreel

“Thanking vew boys, one an' all, for
vour kiml attention, I now call for three
cheerz for Dr. Locke, and hope that
when hie returns to Greyiviars from his
rest he will feal his old self an’ full of
beans !

* Ha, ha, ha

“ Hip—pip~——-"

“Hoooray I

The rafters of the ancient liall cchoed
arain and again as the hssembly gave
the cheers with a will. Mr. Parks left
the platform, and several momeoents later
Dr. Locke gave the signal for the school
io leave for the Vorm-rooms.

A buzz of excited conversation broke
from the Jumors as they trooped out,

"he morning had brought one surprize
alter another.  But without the slhightest
doubt, the weird speech employed by the
new Head was the greatest of all.

*“If you ask me, I reckon we're 1 for
some excilement now,” remarked Franlk
Nugent to the rest of the Famous Five
in general.

“Hear, hear I

Az thie estcemed  Mopervicen  salib
wodd  saylully put 8" pureed Hurree
Jamset Raw Singh, ™ he bagfully caught
ws skating on the csicemed greaseful-
nezg, ™

“a, ha, ha®"

“1 puess you jays are gomg o pod
some  real  education  now,”  grinned
IFuisher L. Fizsh, &3 the jnmoars setiled
down in their places i the Form-roont.
“What Hiram K. don't knew about
education——"
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ier, which only subsided when My,
Quelch, the RBemove Form master, oa-
tered the Form-roam: doow.

The eventz of the morping did ot
secin to have improved the juniors
ability to concentrate on their work.
This fack did noc pass unobserved by M
Guelch, and impots were awarded freciy.
But, since the 'ju!:l:im'ﬁ had Mr. Quelch's
sympathy, the nnpots were not as hoavy
a3 they might have been.

The rest of thoe day passed
enough, however, amd ot length
Jjuntors were dismissed.

doon after tea Dr. Locke's trap drew
up outside his house. A great crowd of
jumiors and seniors bad collecied outside
to give him a send-off. When the lead
appesred & great cheer rent the air,

“Good-bye, bovs!” cxclaimed D,
Locke, climbing into (he trap.

“Good-bye, sir!” shouted
voilcea,

Ile. Locke gave an order fo Gosling,
and the next moment the horse started
up, carvying the old Head of Greviriurs
on the fGrst port of his health-seeking
journcy.

A ecrowd of juniors roced alter the
trap, cheering at the tops of their voices,
until it swung out of the school gates
and was soon loat in a clond of dust
round the bend of the road.

“ Alone with the gum-king " grinned
Frank Nugent faceticusly, as the sound
of the horze’s hoofs died away.

" Hag, ha, ha ™

The erowd made Lthair way back to the
school bwildings, where the vest of the
evening was spent discussing the new
Head., Opinion as to how his rdea of
infroducing a little pep info the school
would work was divided. Bot, one and
all, the juniors were united in the belief
that exciling Ltimos wers ahead,

And in this they were not fay wrong.

wickly
Lthio

several

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter, the Hustler !

ic EP Yy
P William George Donter, the
Owl of the Remove, ulberad

that ejaculation.

Tt was the day {ellowing the installa-
tion of Mr. Hiram K. Parks as head-
master of Greyfriars,

What the full-of-pep mind of the hust-
ling Mr. Parks had planned for the
school had not yvel been revealed, But
alveady an atmosphere of “pop ™ scemed
te pervade the school. Even Bunler, the
{attest and laxzicet bov in all Greyfviars,
did not seem to have cscaped its subtle
inflnence.

“Pep ™ he murnmived thoughtiuily to
himself again. “That's it—pep! It's
surn to work, He, he, he! Little me for
the braing!”

And William  Gearge Dunter strolled
on, chuckling sofily te hinself

Several juniors stared after Linm, wilh
prizxled brows,

* Bejabers, the fat spaipoen’s gone off
hizs giddy rocker ' indoirely ! gosped
Micky Desmond, the lad from the
Exnerald Isle.

“That's notiving new ! grinned Peler
Todd, “But he scerus to be a bit worse
than uzual this time."”

Peter Taodd stared affer the Owl of
the Reémove until he waz lost to sight
round a bend of the passage. T'hat
Bunter had some deep schems on was
obvious enough. But what that scheme
could be Peter had no iden.

* Hallo, hallo, ballo!™ marmuored Pab
Cherry, as the huthering forme of the Tt
frmior hove o sight, "What's wocking
i the fot brainbox, Bunier?™

Billy Bunter stopped shart gied Eliedosd

at  DBob  Cherry  through  lis thick
spectach .

“Pep!™ he moenired aleently, = Me
for pep—uevery time !

SR

“What "

“Oh, veally, you chaps!” gusped

Bunter, suddenly becoming aware that
the Famous Five were regarding Lo
curionsly, “ You quite startled me, vou
know, I didn’t notice you fellows
Lhere 1™

“1la, ha

*Look T’u_-n:, Buouler,””  zald Johnuy
Rull, mazing steaight af the Owl,
“you've been wandering about all the
morning repeating pep hike o Dlessed
parrot 1 What the thump’s the game?”

“He, he, het sniggered Bonter mys-
terionsly. “What I know I know, T'm
the fellow for the brains—every time.
You trust vour Unela Buter 1

And with that he continued on Lis way
down the passage.

“My only hat!”
Wharton.

“"He's balmy ™

"*The eheurd and esteemed Bonioy has
poucfelly depavted from his chwmpful-

ha 1™

pazped Tarry

ness,”  purred Hurree Jam:zct Ram
Singh,
The IMamows Five were puzaled.

Bunier's hehavicour was strange, Lo sa
the least of it—very strange illl]E!l:t{
The only thiug the chums of the RRemove
could think of to explamn their fat Form-
fellow's strange conduct was that he had
developed fatty degeneration of tha
brain—-a fate he had often been warned
agarnst.

“He's got bats in the helfry 1"
Frank Pﬁigent at length.
let’s pet along to the study.™

Had the FFamous Five only known if,
however, Bunter was not azs mad az he
appeared. Ip fact, his fat little brain
had been working overtime. And the
subject matter of his montal cxcrcise
had been Mre. Hiram K. Pack and his

prinned
iy
Loinne on,

passion {or pep.

Bunter was naot a clever youth by any
MCANs. But he possesied o cerfain
amount of childish conning, which somo-
times served him as well as cloverneas,

He continued his solitary walk in deep
thought,

"That's it 1" Tie murmuared af lengih.
“10 the Head’s really as fond of pep as
he makes out, my litile idea ought 1o do
the trick. Me for the Hoad ™

Having arrived at this decision, the
Owl of the Remove turned and made bis
way in the direction of Mr, Parks'
study, the apartment lately occupied by
Dr. Locke,

He pansced & moment oniside the deor
to adjust his bow,  Then, taking his
courage in both hands, he gripped the
handle of the door, threost e open, and
strodo nto the study.

Mr. Parks, who was sealed at his desk
engaped in a conversation with Wingate,
the captain of Greyiviars, started from
oty goet? | 1, star

uily gee!” he pgasped, staring at
the Owl of the RHemove, 3

“Pop " snapped Bunter briskls.

‘" How's thal®”

“Pep!™ repeated DBunter, blinking

| rapidly through his big spectacles.



MOMNDAY. THE HAG“ET '.IBRARY- TWOPENCE. (]
“Oh, my hat 1" gasped Wingate, won- { the carz of the anthor af Parks' Peppy “I ealeulate Tl make yew hustle

dering whether the fat junior had sud-
denly taken leave of his senses.

YPep ! exclaimed Bualer agnin, wag-
ping a fab and admeomshing forelinger at
ihe mew Heawd,  © What we want i this
school, sir, is a little more pep. 1 look
to vou, sir, fo give it ust"

Mr. Parks stared at the fat junior,
specchless with  amarcinent  for 4
moment.

"Waal, if yew amn't the cat’s meow "
he pasped. relapsing unconscions!y into
the picturesque language of bis Whent
Pit dovs.

**Ha, hoonm—exactly 1" stutfered
Wingate, ckilfully turning o luugh inio
a cougl.

*And now, baving gotta bead on cach
oilter,” went oen DBunter, in the best
manner of Mr, Hivam K. Parks himzelf,
“ L'l come down fo brase tacks.™

YRure ! murnmred Mr. Parks eyeing
the fat Hemovite curiouslv, “Spill the
Leans, sonny.”

“Wowhich beans, sir?" asked Bunter,
looking puzzled.

“Hend ount the poods,” explained Mre,
Parks. “These brass tacks I reckon
vower comting down few—slick "

“Oh, cortainly, siet” Ip;asped Bunter,
peiting a grip on himself again. "It's
about my postal-order, you know 5

“I‘Iﬂ-ut'i-‘-ﬂi}lﬂﬁ:ﬂ” spluttered Wingate,
controlling his micth wath difficulty,

“You sce, sir, I'm_all for pep—every
time,” resumed  Bunter,  blinking.
“There's n liti]la bosiness operation I'mm
-1 carrving out, von know, sir; and,
through a~—a delay in the post, a postal-
arder ["ve been expecting hasn't arvived.
What our postal awnthorities need iz a
little pop. sir.”

“Bure!” agreed Mr. Parks, peeling
himself a fresh piece of gum and survey-
ing the Uwl of the Romove as though he
woere sorne strange insoct.

“That being t'llr:m case, sir,” went on
the Owl, 1 appeal to yon as one
Iusiness man to another.  This pestal

order is for a more fiver or so, but if |

vou would be good enongh  to—to
i.l.ll"l.'ﬂl“_"ﬂ- T fl'_ll_,ll;" [hfll'l]i(l.‘i "!"rl, “'h'l."."il 1hr_'"
poatal order arrives I hand the lot o you
Lo way of intersst™

“THuh ™ grunted Mr. Parks,

“Cat vour losses bo save dime,” ex-
plained Bunter,  “That’s what T call
pep, sir! You're the only person in this
school thet undersiands the meaning of
the word, bar e, 50 I put i to you.™

A deep silenco  followed Bunter's
remarkable  proposition.

Az for Wingate, he stared at the Owl
of the Wemove dombfounded. Wingate
l-;rmw HLFI'IIILI,"I:' HE 'i’.?ll.l '}'IE !'Illﬂl iﬂm hl"ﬂ-rd
of the fat junior's expected postal order
many 2 time and oft. DBunter’s postal
order was an instibetion. It had Leen
cxpected as long s tha fat junior had
been ab Greyfriars,  But it had never
arrived.

Often on the strength of ity expected
arvival, however, Bunter had treed 1o
raise thoe wind., He had atiempled to
borrow on it He had atterupted to scll
it by zuction, taking what he could get
for 1f, and letung the Jucky biddor keop
the differenca—when 4 came.  But all
those things e had ounly attempled to
do. The juniors, strangely  cnough,
refused to swallow the tale of the
expected postal order,

Now, believing Mr. Hiram K. Parks
ta be a fullol-pep business wan, Bunter
had put the proposition of advanee cash-
ing Lo him.  That he should put it fo the
Hﬂ'ﬂ{l of Crevieiars of all people was
amazing—oeven althongh the Hoead was
nivw ko the school, But Ilonter wns
gambling on the hope that the histors
of his postal erder bad not ver reacheod

=

i satisfncbion

Pamplidets,

"Iz it a deal?” demanded Bunter at
length. believing Ly reason of 3. Parks®
silence he had made an impression on
himn.

L oTBure ™ sabl  Mr. Parks
L the guy whe deals™

]*'I‘Uh, gaod 7 gasped Bunter delighi-
ey,

Had the Ow] of the Hemove been less
obtuse, he wonuld have realised tlat Mre.
Parks” “deal ” was not guite the deal
Bunter expecied, Az it was. howover,
he fele that lis impersonation of a
hustler, all our for doioe things i & real
E{i‘-iii‘:{u‘ manier, had  appealed  to the

.

guietly.

Mr, Hiram K. Parks rose to his foot
ol reached for & cane, Tt was a thin,
long pliable cave.  Mr, Parks ent the
cane through the air as though at some
imapinary bov, and listened with marked
te the wvigious whistle it
prodoced,

Bunter eyed these strange procecdings
with alarn.

Wingate oved them with n satisfoc-
fion almost equal to Mr. Parks'

“I-1 say, siee-—"" bhoegan Bunter.

“Pep ! snapped Mr. Parks.

Bunter backed towards the door.

. “Yeow want pep!” said Me, Parks
‘I have it!™ -
0w groaned the Owl of the

Remove, a damp perspiration breaking

oubt over his Hablby forcheacl.

“I caloulate yew believe in hustle?”
deawled Mr, Parks.
“ Nunnoe; I-1 mean certainly, sipe—"

=T

W R

11 saxy,

SOHNe

DBunter felt a eold shiver run up and
down his spine. His little scheme was
not working to order, He felt that for
oniee be bhad misjudged his man.  Ho
wished, indecd, that he had possessed
& litfle less pep and a little more cantion.
Av that moment he lost all respect for
Use  poppy  aqualitics he had hitherto
admnired i Mre. Parks, and heis desire to
favour thal geotleman with the oppor-
tanity of cashing his  postal ordor in
advence changod o an overwhelining
and all-absorbing desive to place as great
a disiance befween himself and the new
Head as possible.

By some oncanny means Mr. Parks
seemed bo become aware of this latter
desire.  He reached suddenly oot and
grabbed the Owl of ihe Remove by the
sernll of his fat peek.

"Ow! Yerooocogh! howled DBunier.

" Mow dare Ij'-l::ll.l:_ Loy 17 rna‘p[r:t Me.
Parks, his vsually gemal expression turn-
ing to & grim frown. *“How dare you,
Ol—3 00 r*

S0 far it seewned Alr. Parks had heon
reserving his opinion of William George
Bunter. But now be proceeded to
rofieve himself of it. Forgetful of his
reputation a: & exponent  of peppy
cducation, forgetiul of the Xuropeau
version of Enghsh he was trying to
te  using, he pro-
ak to Dunter in the foree-
of his carly

accustom  himself
ceeded fo spe
ful, of vivid, langnage
business days.

“You big skate!” ke hooted, shaking
the unhappy
“Yew big

to  and fro.
I reckon yow 1.fi::11_|ghl:

Hemovike
ok !
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frantically at the parecels.

at this, you chaps I ™
pair of loud check knickerboekers.

The Bemovites ¢crowded info the dormitory.
** Hallo, halle, hallo ' ™"
yell from Bob Cherry as he dragged an article of clothing from his bundle.
The juniors stared and gasped, for Bob was holding up a

Next moment they were tearing
There came a stentorian
** Look

* My giddy aunt ! (See Chapler 4.)
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ip——

yew had caight Hiram K., skating on
the grease—ves, sirree! DIl teach yow
tew try an’' pull thet con dope on me.
Hold that !” ]
“That ** waz the thin and pliable
cane. It cuvled round Bunter's fab
shoulders with all Mr. Parks’ strength
behind it. ]
“ Yarooooogh ¥ roared Bunler, wrig-
gling like o vat on a hot slove.
Thwaek, thwack, thwack! :
“Lemme go!” howled Duunter again,
"‘}f vOu !:nure-al{ my 'glasses—ow | ¥arooop !
YW e
But Mr. Parks did not let Bunter
Tustead, he wielded the cane with

renewed vigour.
Bunter had  had

Wialliamn Euc-rgiﬂ
enough—in fact, he had had morc than
écrk he frecd

enough., With a sudden

himself from Mr. Parks’ grasp, and
flinging open the study door he fled
helter-sheller down the corridor yelling
at the top of his voice,

H the Owl of the E}jmu»:inm tg:ug}:i
was to escape =0 easly, however,
E:r.s mistaken. mﬂ:xlikc 1)r. Locke, Mr.
Parks had no thought of dignity. “Gnt.
there " might be said to bo Mr. Packs
subanotto. He had been brought up in
8 country where hustle was the watch-

word—and he hustled now.

He sped down the passage after the
Owl of the Hemove, ,
gown fAying in the air. And close behind
him, almost doubled up with suppressed
laughter, tora (eorge Wingate, the
caplain of the School.

“Ow! Lemme go!” howled Punter
as he ran.

“Clome back!” rasped Mr. Parks

Tut Bunter did wot come back. Tie
did not consider  the Head's offer a
sporting onc.  Ie increased his speed
and covered the ground in a manncr
that would have turned the Marathon
sunnerz of old green with envy.

On and on he went until the junior
Common-room was only a few yards
before L. Bunter was about to dash
into  thet ink-splashed chamber | as
another junior was about to dash ont

of it. Buanter failed to see the other
junior in time, and the other junior
ailed to zec him.

But they felt each othes,

(Crash (

Ld ¥$rmgh !!l

“You fat asst"

The two juniors
ioreiher,

That was Me. Parks' chance—and he
did not miss it

The unusual spectacle of a headmaster
chasing a junior down the passages had
attracted o great crowed of heth
juniors and seniors, And by the time
Mre. Parks got busy with the cane agan
nearly half the school had collected as
an aadience.

At length, however, Mr. Parks foit
that justice had been done, and with a
last stinging lash he permitted Bunter
to stagger proaning to & corner.

“1 rockon that’s tanght yew not to
fry and pull any bloff on me,” he said
with satisfaction. “1 gness yew won't
do it again—nope, sieree nob on
yewers,"”

JAnd signing to Wingate to [ollow him,
My, Parks of Osowash, Mass, TLEA.,
strode away.

The news of Bunter's chastizement and
the reason of it spread round the school
like wildlire. The idea of the Owl of
the Remove having the noerve o ask the
Head to cash his postal order in advance
struck the juniors as funny—and they
roared.

“Pep!” yelled Bob Cherry suddenly.
“Ha, ha, ha!™
Tue Magyer Lisnany.—No. 901,

struck  the Hoor

the skirts of his|

“Wow! DBeazta! groaned Bunter,
blinking at the hilarious jupiors. “1'm
burg 1

But the only reply he received was
another roar of laughter.

1y .

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Parks Geis Busy !

HEN Mr. Parks arvived back m
his study he secmed to bo in

W

vather a thoughtiul zrm-:-r,I.
The incident of Bunters
postal order was forgotten,  Wingate

had refurned with the IHead, He was

standing by his desk waiting For bim to
speak. :

“Iow, let me see!” exclaimed M.
Parks, “‘What was I saying when that
fut babe butted in?” ) .

“T.think you were saying somelhing
about certain ideas of yours you pro-
posed to intraduce into the school, sir,
said Wingate respeetfully.

“ Sypre—]1 guess I mean guile,” agreed
Mr. Poarks. *F guess that's what T
called yew in tew talk about, Wingaie,”

“Yes, sl

“Waal, now,” proceeded Mr. Parks,
*“ As perbaps I may hev sorta mepntioned,
I belicve i hustle,” . 1

5 (it so, siv,” agreed Wingate with
a famt smile.

“Sinca 1 have been in this college,”
went on the new Ilead, “ I have been
hustling around some. I have come tew
the conclusion that the clothes worn by
the schalars of this school air unsuitable
to high scholastic attaimmnent.  Theres
fore, Lefore L stort tew introduce any-
thing new into the syllabus, I guess U've
gob tew soe the scholars arve issued with
different clothes.”

“Vou mean the—ahem—the chaps are
not  smart enough, sir? velunteored
Wingate, looking puzeled.

Mr. Parks shook his head. o

“These funny little jackets the junior
boys wear,” he explained. **These Fton
coats, I helieve vew eall them. 1 guess
they'ra too tight to permit of o scholay
to absorh uplift from his lessons.

“These stecl spoectacles some of the
boys wear—like that fat babe that came
in a while a I guess the weight of
thoso spectacles cause headaches.

“Waal, now, I proposa tew izsue the
scholars with a little dress design of my
own, like our scholars wear across in the
HSiates. Give them suitable clolhing, an’
they can learn, You can't play baseball
in a tail coat an® silk hat, for inslance.
The clothes ain't sootable, No, sirrvec!

“As for the glasses, why, I calenlute
I'm going to supply every scholav with
tortorseshell vims.  Abolish headaches
through heavy frames, an’ vew got a
Tundred per cent. efficiency.™

Wingate stared at the Head in amaze-
moent. For szeveral momenis he won-
dered whether he had heard aright. He
iried to think of somcthing appropriate
lo sav, and failed,

“M-my hat!™ he gasned ab lengiin

“How's thati” grunted Mr, Parks.

“Hovry, siv!” gasped Wingate, going
a deep red. “But I waz thinking, sir.
Tm alraid you—your proposition rather
startled me for the moment. ¥Yon see,
it struck me that perhaps some of the
chaps would not take very kindly to yoonr
ileaz. Eton jackets are almost tradi-
tional at English nublic schools, you
Lnow, and—and—-"

Mr. Parks nodded.

“1 guess that’'s one way of looking ub
it,” he said,

Wingate continued to stare ab the
Head curiously. However strange his
ideas might be, My, Parks was genuinely

Jthe Removites would say when

-

interested in the welfare of the school,
and sincerely believed his proposed ine
navalton would be generally beneficial.

But Wingate knew only too well that
uny atlempt to interlere with the dress
worn at Greyfriavs would eause trouble
=—lots of it. Apd Wingate wanted to
sava Mr. Parks trouble of he could.

*I reckon the stufi’s on order,” sald
Mr. Parks, “1've been hustling some,
and have wrvanged with a firm in
Lotdon to deliver o suit apicee to every
oy in the school. The clothes should ho
here Joenight, T oreckon the whole
thing’s being done al wy capense, and
s golta boe worn.”

“You—you mean you're wmoing io
f.ﬂ::m:p::l everyoue lo wear iie special
clothing you have bought, whether they
ko it or net?” gasped Wineale,

The Head nadded.

Wingate  thought
maoment,

“"How do vou think it would bae if
you wsed one of the lower Forms to sen
how the schema worked before extend-
g the order to the vest of the school,
zir ™ he suggested hopefully.

Pl.;lr. Parks' face brightencd,

‘There's the Remove, for instance,”
went on Wingate, " Yeu might try out
one or bwo ifeas on them as o sort of
prelintinary, and then, if they prova
satisfactory, vou eould cxtend to the
other Farms,™

”Eurv;.'” agreed M. Parks, blissfully
wiconsgiovs that the Remove was the
most dificult Form in the whole school
to manage. “I reckon we'll try out tho
clothes on the youngsters,”

Wingate breathed a sigh of relief. He
folt that he had negotrated a difficult
point with considerable skill,

Wingate wondered for a moment what
the
learned what was expected of them. Bu{

the mere thought caused him to choke
with mirth.

If the Removites would siand for Mr,
Pavks’ innovations, then there was no-
thing to fear from the rost of the school,
But the point was, would they?

Wingato felt he could not do better

than te leave the future to look after
itself,

“Waal, I guess that's scttled,” ox-
claimed Mr. Parks, denoting that the
mderview was at an end, “These Re-
move boys will be oxpected to try out
mi}' s-:hgmc i elothes more sootable to
seliolastio attainment. 1'll sco to it that
they ave informed of my wishes.”

“Yes, sie! said Wingate,

The Head nodded, and the captain of
the zchool left the study.

A few moments later Mr. Parks’ deci-
sion wad being communicated to Win-
gate’s pul, North of the Sixth. North
hstened 1n amazement, uwntil Wingate
explained how he had persvaded the
Iead to try his scheme out on the
Roewmavites lirst.  And then he roaced.

“Ha, ha, ha! If this doesn't take tha
blessed biscunit factory.™

Wingate was carveful that rpo inkhing
of what wae in store for the Removites
should reach them. My, Parks had ex-
pressed his intention of making his deci-
sion known to them personally, and
Wingaie was quiie willing o leave it
at that.

’ 'I.*i'lm rest of the day passed vnevenis
ully.

The next morning lessons ecanwe amd
went, but still Mr. Parks had made no
movoe in hiz great campaign of re-cloth-
ing the juniors of the Remove.

Lunch was aver, and the Famows Fj'l;&
wore sitting in Study Noo 1, diseussimg
a forthcoming cricket fxtuve with St
Jim's,

furiously  for a
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“Chuck the list of reservez over and
lot'a zea who we've pot down, DBob,”
said Harry Wharton., “Wa may need
to make some changes at the last
moment. ™

“The changefulness might be terrifie,”
purred Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,

DBob hastenod to do as he wag hid. At
that moment, however, there came the
sound of heavy footfalls in the paisage
without, gnd the noxt moment the stucdy
door opened with a crash, revealing the
excited face of Peter Todd.

“I zay, you chaps! gasped Peter,
hardly able o speak for excitement.
“Have you fellows heard the latesi?
That new Head. He's pone right off
his silly erumpet

The Famous Five jumped up in alarm.

"“The IHead **° gasped Harry Wharton.

“What's up, then?”

“Come and sce!” pasped Peter Todd,
hiz  face working with  excitement.
“There's a notice on the beard at the
ond of the passage. Come and have &
ook at it for yourselves™

Followad by the Famous Five, Peter
furned and deshed from the stody fo
where 8 erowd of exeited juniors hard
already collected round the notice board.

The Famous Five pushed their way
throuph to the front and starved, as well
they might, For on g large chect of
paper pinned across the two upper
}mnnlﬁ, and written in the determined
imnd of the Amervican Icad, appearcd
the following :

“ETOD !

A special I:Icrt.hin?‘ parade will be held
i the Close by the iwo elins at 330
sharp thiz afternoon. Kvery boy of the
Remove Forn will be expected 1o altend
dressed in tha clothes which have becn
specially provided, and which will ha
found ai the foot of cach bed in the
Eemove dormitory. Abscnee or Inteness
will be zeverely punished.

(Signed Hirax K, P'anks,
Headmastor,™

My only hat!™ paped Wharton in
armazerment.

“VWhat the thump does it mean?”

Y1t muest ba  someono
:_El'n;i{:ﬁ.-;ud leges, Teter,” exclaimed Johnny

.-I L]

“That's what T thousht at frst,” re-
plied Peter Todd guietly.  But Wingate
says ib's gonuine. We've gpol to dress
up in some special duds the Head's pro-
vided, and parade in them for his in-
spoction.”

“Oh, great Scott!™

The junions staved at ecach  other
almost dumbfounded with astonishment.
Never in all the history of Greyfriars
had they ever heard of such a thing 22
a clothing parade. And even now they
woere not quite cerbain what was meant
by it.

Every junior on his arrival at Grey-
friars was expected io possess cerkain
changes of clothes as laid down by the
school authorities. But the purchase or
providing of them was always left to the
Juniars  parents,

True, there were sometimes inspec-
tiona held of the juniors' wardrobes to
soc that their clothing was being kept
in a proper state of repair. Dut nover
beforo had they heard of clothes beins
specially provided,

“1'm blessed if T know what to make
of this,” grunted Bolssver, “The only
thing I can think of is that the Head
must have ztood ws o suit apiece.™

“But—but what the thwnp should be
do that for?” demanded several voices
in_1WR1s0m.

Rolsover major shook his head,

The rest of the juniors looked
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Thwack !

Fisher T. Fish strode towards Harry Wharton’s bed brandishing the cane,
out your hand, Wharton ! ** he said grimly,

“*Ha, ha, ha !” Jaughed Harry Wharton,
The cane lashed across Wharton®s shoulders,

* Hold

“I guess I'm going to cane you ! *
“ Run away, you funny ass!™

(See Chajpder 7.)

puzzled. The idea of the Head stand-
ing them a suit of clothes each struck
them as being out of the question, Tha

whole affair was to them a complete
mystery.
“If yon  ask me,” began Harry

Wharton thoughtfully, “I reckop——r"

He breke off abruptly, as at that
moment Wingate of the SBixth appeared
at the end of the passage accompanied
by North.

“Jump to ik, you voungsters ™ com-
manded Wingate, “The Head's expect-
ing; ou all on parade in half an hour™

"What's the idea, Wmlgata i

“What the thum !

““Eomeone's pulling our legs!™

“There's no leg-pull about this,™ said
Wingate. “ The clothes aro up in the
dorm.. Worth and myself deliverad
them this morning soon after lessons.
Cio and see for yourselves if vou don't
bolieve mes and buck up about it or
vou' [l be late for the parade.”™

0, my guldy aont !V

“If this asn't the oubside edge 17

"“Well, let's dazh up and have a
look,"” suggested Frank Nugent.

“"Good egg ™

Headed by Harcy Wharton & Co..
the crowd of juniors dashed np dhe
passitge bowards the Wemove dormitory,

When they avrived theee they stopped
short and stared, For at the foct of

(E1

cach bed, as Wingate had zaid, was &
neat brown peper parcel

“Cireat Seott ! Ib's night enough,
then ' gasped Jc};nn;,r Eu!ﬁ

"Lot's goe what's inzide 1™

The Removites cerowded nto the
dormitory. The next moment they were
fearing frantically at the parcels.

“ Halle, hallo, halle ! There came &
stentorian yell from Bob Cherry as he
dragged an article of clothing from his
parcel and held it up for the juniory
inspection, “ Look at this, yon chaps [

The juniors stared, then they grsped.
For the article in question was & baggy
pair of knickerbockers of o marked
cheek pattern with metal buckles {or
fastoning bencath ihe knoes!

“My giddy anpnt

“My ouly hat!”

Beanwhile, several other juniors had
unfastened  their  parcels  and  were
examining the contents with amazed
faces.

“A Norfolk jacket " hooted Seaquil,

“And blessed  worsled  stockings ™
howied Bol:over major.

“Thiz 13 hevored a joke !™ exclaimed
Dulstrode  angrilv.  “If  the Head
thinks I'm going to wear these kid's
ducls he's mistaken !

“tear, hear !

“We're not blessed conviets !

TuE Mac¥er Lasrary.—No. S01.



There was no doubi about it,  The
Neomoviies  Wers  BDEry-—very angry
indead.  Their  faces coloured with
shame, To expeet them to wear the
clothes provided, they felt, was bevond
all reaszon. However smitable Mr., Parks
might consider them for high scholastic
attainment, ihe Removites felt they
were sultable only for kids in  the
sﬂf‘ﬂlll’l i'.ﬂl'“'l..

“Jf we're ever seen in these duds™
grosaned Wharton, " we shall never hear
the last of 1r.*

“We're nob puvs 1M

“And we're not going to wear ‘em !
“Down with choewing-gum ™ howled a
voice from the back of the dorm.

“Heoar, heapr!™

" Hooray ™

Bolsover major jumped on to & bed
and velled for silence.

i, C.‘}IE FH‘-,” 1“"! '1.'.'IﬂE-"|.i|Ilﬂ'|'_i. 11'i5 fm'{." Tl"d
with anger. “"Chaps, I regard this as
the biggest inzult that has ever been
offered to the leading Form of Grey-
frimrs, I vote that Park: or no Parks,
we don't wear these blessed duds!
I'arks and his parade can go to the
diclensz 1"

A burstof applause grested Dolsover's
remarks.

At that moment the door of the
dormitory was pushed oper and Win-
gate appeared.

“Tuck up. you youngsterz!” he ox-
elaimed. “The parade’s on in another
tenn minutes, and the Head's asked me
to zee if you're %ui{'tug ready.™

“ Hut—but—~"

“1 say, Wingate—->="

“1f you've anything fo sav, say it to
the Head,” grinned Wingate. “You
won't improve matters by being late for
the parnde. For goodness’ sake get on
it quickly, and say what you've got to
say afterwards. You're more likely to
find the Head reasonable then.”

And Wingate woent.

The Removites stared at each other in
stienoe,

“Look here, vou chaps!” said Whar-
ton slowly. “T1 think there's something
in what old Wingate savs. Orders are
arders after all I don't think the

E]

ITead will insist on our wearing these,

rotten duds after he's scen us in them.
[ vote we go on parade and see what
happons.™

The Removites surveyved each other
with gloomy faces. They realised that
Wharton was right. evertheles:, Lo
do what they had been ordered to do
wenk against the grain. They realized,
however, that there was no help for it
Avd with anger and shame in their
hearts  they  slowly  commenced to
change,

— el

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Dress Parade !

[ IVE minutez to go!*' .
F 1 wonder if they'll turn
I;J?
“There'll be trouble if they
don't 1™

Ilorace Coker of the Fifth stond in
the Close talking to his twe pals, Potter
and Greene, Within ten minntes of the
Tlcad's notica being posted, ordering
the dress parade, the news had become
pubtic property to the rest of the
schoal.

Horace Coker & Co. of the Fifth had
been amongst the first to hoar I;IE news,
They wern hardly able to eredit it
But when they ascertained that 1t was
s fact, they grinned to each other and
resolved to be on hand at the fime of
the parade to see the fon.  The parade
was not due to “come offl  for another
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five minutes,  But Coker & Co. had
beenr present in the Close zome time
already.

And they were nob alone,

“My giddy aunt!” gasped Coker,
staring round him. " Nearly half the
blessed sehool = here '

“Ha, ha, ha 1™

It was true enough. And the ecrowd
was not confined to any one Form. The
Lower Bchool was therve in foree, with
Dicky Nugent & Co. of the Second well
to the fore. Jost of the Upper Fourth
amncd Bhell were present, too, as well as
a nunmber of the lordly Sixth.

It waz not often the rest of the school
got o lsugh at the expense of the
Remove. But they felt they were going
to get ome now, and they intended to
make the most of it.

George Potter glanced at his watch.

Y Not ]ﬂﬁ% to go now ! lLie remarcked.

Even as he zpoke there came a low
murmur from the crowd. The next
mmneufl a tall, lenn figure "?Itt.iﬂ:-;’c n
<Bp &N wn appeared walking from
the di:mtiE;n af tﬁ?ﬂﬁ]mﬁl Hnu.‘f.

“The Head !

Mr. Parks strode fowards the iwo
elin:e, Wingate was slready there. Not
that he wanted to e, but Mr., Parks
had commandeered him a3 a sort of
aid-de-c:a.mp in preference 1o aby of the
masters, and Wingate had 1o obey

orders,

_ The erowd glanced towards the clock
in the old ivy-hung tower. It wanted
one minuta to the half-hour.

“Looks as though the voung lﬂii;hi'm-s
are not going to turn up after all™ ro.
marked Greene,

“Hear, hear!”

"Can't =ay
either.”

It zeemod that Greone was right.
The zeconds pased slowly by, but still
there was no sign of the Removites,

Tho Head glanced at his watelr with
o grim frown, A munute had lessened
to half a mingte, If the Hemove in-
tended to turn up they were cortainly
running things rather close.

Room !

The half-hour chimed slowly fvom $le
school elock, Aa it did o the waitinge

that I blame

crowd obscorved the doove of tha School
House suddenty opon.

A loud murmur went up from the
e,

“Here they come!™

A hundred pairvs of eves stared intently
in the direction of the School House.
And a second later, led by Hawry Whar-
ton and Poly Cherry, the Remavitez ap-
peared in two ranks, one bov behind the
ather, in the fornm of a erovodile,

In slow. step, with their heads down
and Dared, the Removites.iuaved across
the Close, _

The crowd assembled in the Close
stared,

Mr. Hiram K. Parks aml Wingate
gazed at’ exch other in amazement.,

Wingate, knowing the emovites, had
oxpected somea sort of {rouble. Ha had
expeckbed half the Formi to comwe on
parade late, or to come dashing op =l
tha last ymoment, But whatever ho
might bave expected was nothing like
what was happennng.,

"My giddy aunt! he rasped to him-
gell, **The young rascals!"

“Suffering  cats ! softly  ejaculated
Mr. IParks.
Very slowly, all in  sten, the Re-

movites, their eyves on the ground, pro-
cecded towards the two eims ke some
strange funeral procession.

Az vet they were loo far away for
their  waiting  school-fellons 1o make
them out very clearvly. The <rowd
waited impatiently for them to come

them, °

B

closer. At Jength the strange procession
moved oul of the shadow thrown by the
school bnilding.  As they did so Joud
gasps of amazement weut wp  from
sevoral parts of the Close.

“My hat 1”

“Groat Seotd

The Hemovites certainly presented an
extraordinary spectacle. One and all,
they were attired as por instructions, in
the garh Mr. Porks had ordered for
themy, complete with  baggy check
knickerbockers, worsted stockings, and
Norfolk jackets!

The crowd blinked at the Removites
as though they were a tribe of strange
and unknoyn inscuis.

Suddenly thers came g wvell from
Coker.

“Oh, my giddy aunt!”?

“Ha, ha, ha'™

Thoe next moment 1he vell was iaken
up from a¥ parts of the Close.

“"Ha, ha, ha!™

“Look at 'em !

The crowd roared.

But if the Removites heard thew
heeded not. One or two blushed & little
more deeply. Gritting their teeth, they

kept  their eyes steadfastly on the
Fround,
“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the crowd,

almost doubled up with mirth.

"Look at old Frank ! yelled Nugent
minor delightedly. " Look at his logs ¥

"“And look at Alonzo!™ mlmeost sohbed
his pal Gutey.

“h, ain't it good!”

Mr. Parks turncd towards the threa
[ugs, with a frown.

“Cat it out!™ he ordered sharply.

Dicky Nugent & Co., promptly retired
behind some Fifth-Formers And tho

Trest of the assembly, wisely taking the
i hint, subsided also,

Meanwhile, the Removites had reached

‘hie two elms, where they stood in iwe

ranks, gtill staring at the pround, seem-
imgly unconscions of their school-follows'
laughter,

Mr. Parks stalked over fowards them
and surveved them uncertataly. He had
nat expected his idea for relorming the
schiocl dress to be received {oo centhusi-
astically. Put he was beginning to see
Ly the Hemovites' behaviour, as well a3
that of the rest of the =chool, that he
bad made o mistake—and a very big one
ab that.

Nevertheless, having gone so far, he
was determined to see the thing through
—or, at least, until he could find zome
exensg other than the ridicale of the
school to drep it,

The Tlead turned from the juniors
and addressed Wingate.

“}Hﬂtt&r sec if they're all bhyer,” ho
satdl.

Wingate gplanced along the two ranks,

*“All except one boy, sir,” he saad.

Even ag Wingale spoke thero pame o
vel from the far side of the Closc,

“Ha, ha, hal™
. "Look at the porpoise!”

“On the bhall ™

“And mind you don't hast "

Wingate and the IHead
together,

As they did so William George Bunter,
the Ouwl of the Remove, lumbered into
view, puffing and panting.

But it was not the Nunter thoy were
accustomed to see. Like the rest of his
Form-fellows, the Falstaff of Greyiriars
was attired in the garb preseribed by
the hustlivg Mr. Parks. Bubk unlike
the rest of his Form-fellows, his gard
made no pretence of fitking him,

The suite Mr, Parks bad ordered had
been ztock sizes, according to height,

turned
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the height of the juniors, the asiute Rr.
Purks having, obtained from the Form
register. Bt while Bunter
average height, he was cortainly not
average width. _

Mr. Parks stared at the fat junioc in
amazcment,

Bunter's Norfollk jacket appeared to
L. several sizes too smapll fpr him—so
much so that half the buottons refused
to' fasten, while the belt would not en-
cirele him at all. _ _

If his jacket failed to fit, however, his
knickerbockers were even worse. by
the simple process of slitting the sides
several inches down he had managed to
get them {astened at the waist,

But even so, they were several inches
ico short, & drawback the Dwl of the
Romove had overcome by fastening
them above the knees instead of below.,
And since, by reason of the width of bis
fat calves, hia worsted stockings would
not come h':gi‘h cnough up, his two fat
knees wera left revealed in afl their
shiny glory,

In place of the steel spectacles he
nsually wore, the Owl of the Remave
now sported o pair’ of horn-rims on his
Fat proboseis, which made him look even
more of an owl than ever.

“"Hully gee? gasped Mre. Tarks,
gsharing at the strange apparition in
smazement.

“1 saw, .vou fellows—" pasped
Tunter, failing to notice the Head for
the moment, “I say, vou fellows, yon
might have waited for me, you know!
I mujdn’.t get the blessed things to
F3 § ™

Bunter attempted to say more; bat
his further efforts were drowned in a
terrific roar of laughter, in which many
of the Hemovites themselves joined.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Take him osway and prick him!”
roared Dolsover.

“0Oh, my hat ™

*0h,- really, you chaps—" panted
Bunter, falling in at the end of the line.
“I don't see what therc ia to cackle
about 1

There came another roar of laughter,
which died suddenly away, however, ns
Mr. Parks turned to the Removites and
barked an ordor,

“ Boys—attention !

Mr. Parks felt that the dress parade
was not cxactly & suceess, or even likely
lo be. And he wanted fto get it over
as soon as possible. The Removites
Sprang to atitention—but every eve was
averfed from the lean facoe of the new
Head.

So far, despite the yells which greeted
their appearance, the Bemovites had not
spoken a word, or given any sign that
they wera aware that their humiliption
was being witnessed,

As Mr. Parks himself might have pat
it, they wera "handing hitn the {roazen
mitk,”  Up to the moment the jumors
had conducted themselves in the only
manner in which it way possible for
them to obey the Head's orders and yot
retain any semblance of dignity.

A silence had fallen on the spectators.
It was not a silence bhorn of fear of My,

35

Farks, however, but rather a new re-

spect, not wnmingled with sympaths,
For the way the flmlm';itﬂﬁ wern Cotl-
ducting themselves,

The chuckles by now had changed to
svmpathetic murmuors.

“Faney treating chaps like that

“A bib thick, I eall i!”

“ Hear, hear?”

Mr. Parks hecard these remarks and
frowned,

But the Removites heard them witl
antisfaction.

[ER]
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Poter Todd's Iittle idea of a * funeral
| erocadile ” seemed te be proving a great
success, The Removites felt that they
had zhown their disapproval of Mr.
Parks' atlempt to Americaniso their
clothing as plainly as
peaceful manner, And if Mr. Parks con-
tinued with lis idea afterwards the
trouble would be on hkis own head.

The cynosure of all eves, and sti)l con-
trolling themselves only by the greatest
effort, the Iemovites” waited for DMr
Parks to gelt his inspection over.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Troubls !

1 INGATF! Follow me!”
Mr Parks gave the order

in_a determined. voice,
“Yes, sir,” said Wingate,
feeling more uncomfortable than he had

ever felt before. :

Several juniors looked lhelplessly ak
cach other, their faces reddening with
shame.  They had been nursing a faint

hope that the Head wounld tiof proceed
For that

with his inspection after all.
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matber, Mr, Parks was not anxiovs to—
but having gone so far, Le {elt that it
would not he good for discipline unless
he eonbinued.

A huzh fell on the spectators.

Mr. Parks, with Wingate bringing up
the rcar, moved slowly down t%m first
rank, carciully surveving each 'bu}

The inspection had been in progress
abiout five' minutes when three figures
wearing Highchffo caps  entered the
school gates.

They wers Donsonby, CGadsby, and
Vavasour, the three ecads of Higheliffe,
and old encniies of the Remove—Harry
Wharton & Co. in particular.

In his coat pocket Ponsonby cerricd
& letter from hiz Formn master, Mr.
Mobbs, to Mr. Parks, the new head of
Greyiriars,  This explained the puts
absence [rom Highcliffe and their pre-
senge n the comp of the encmy.

“B'gad, you fellows!” ejaculated
Ponsonby, stopping short. “Am I
dreaming. or 15 that our little friend
Wharton "

Three pairs of eyes fixed themselvons
on the baggy knickerbockerz of the cap-
tain of the Rémove. '

Smack !

Jerusalem [ ** gasped Fish,

behind it, caught Mr. Parks full in the region of the waisteoat,
he collapsed lilke a punctured balloon,

“*.5-5-80ITY
Parks, (See Chapter 10.)

The hard ball, aimed with all the strength Fisher T. Fish could put

With a toud howl
* Ahahaaa-yergoocogh ! **  ** Jumping
, sie 1 “Ow.—wow !* gasped Mr,

Tue MAaocver Lisrany,—No. 301,
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“My hatl
up Lot

The three Higheliffians
and stared.

“ Bloomers I shricked three veoices in
unison.

Ol, my giddy aunt Jane! If this
agin't the richest thing I've ever stenek,”
gurgled Ponsonby, his  eyes  almost
starting from hiz head,

“0h, absolutely !

“ Let's give "em a cheerp!”

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“ Little Lord Fauntleroys ™

“ Al dressed uwp and nowhere to go!”

The three Highclifhans, unable to con-
trol their mirth, et the weird spectacle
the Removites presonted, threw thewr
caps into the air and almeost went into
hysterics.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“He, he, het?

It was more than the Removites could
stand. They were fed-up to the * neck ™
alveady. FYor some timne past they had
been on Ehe point of rebellion, nmf only
by the greatest effort had they retnined
control of themselves. To be made to
dresz up like ton-year-old children was
bad enough—to be objects of ridienls
was worse, Bat to be jeered al by
Ponsonby & Co., of all people, was
absolutely the last straw!

“Tp, Remove! yelled Bob  Chorry
suddeniy.

And the Removites advanced on the
Hi_ichFE heroes,

Bmash ‘e !”

‘frive 'em socks!™

At the sound of Bob Cherry's voice o
deep fear took possession of the High-
cliff cads, They never dreamed they
wonld be atiacked before the Head of
Ureyioars,  Otherwise they would not
have been so quick to jeer.

Before the Head, Wingate, or any of
the spectators had time to realise what
was happeniog, the angry juniors were
among the enemy,

Bill 1 Biff!

“Ow! Yeroooogh!”

“Hold that !®

Sinack !

“Ow 17

Wallop !

Within three seeonds the Hig]m]iﬂ’mns
ware hardly recognisable. . Ponsonby's
nose was & deep crimson, his eollar and
tic had parted company.  Vavasour's
jacket was split up the haek, while
Gadsby looked like a bad representation
of a baltered concertina.

What on earth are thoy

drew nearer

“Chuck thom inte the horse pond!™

velled a wvolce.

“Ha, ha, rather!™
And before the meaning of the words
had sunk info the confused brains of
Pongonby & Co., they were being roshed
through the gates they had  entered
only five minutes hefore  towards the
horse pond covered with thick green
shme n the field opposite,

“One, two, three——"

Splash !

S ¥ow ! shricked Ponsenby, as  the
otly water closerl over his head.

vo more splashes followed in quick

sueeession.  As Gadsby  stenek
water Ponsonby strugeled (o his fect in
about six inches of umd and stoed up,
peeriyy  at the Removites through a
vell of green slime.

The pond was not deep, and the
water, when standing, only camo up to
liis awaist,

The _Bemovites roared.

“Hear uwe =mile!™

“Ia, ha, ha!”

“Groool” spluttered the three unfor
tunatoe llrfhrltfﬁﬂrm.

And feeling that justice had Leen ably
dispensed, the Removites recentered the
school gates with many elickles,
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The firslt person they saw was Mr
Parks.

In the excitement the juniors had
commpletely forgotten his existence,

Mr. Parks regarded the Removiles in
silence for B moment.

“Aly  hat!' murmured
“Td forgotten him !

“Same bere ! grunted DBob Cherry,

The capiain u? the Hemove, lecling
that some explanation was necessary,
advanced towards the lean figure of ihe
Head.

“TI'm  sorry, sir,” Degan Wharton,
mopping his nose whore Ponsonbyv'a fist

Wharton.

had ecaught it. “I'm sorcy, sir, but—
but—--""
"You ses, sit—"" put in TFrank

Nugent helpfully,
But Mr. Parks was not listening.
With a pleased smile on his lean face
he took one step towards the hesitatin

captain of the Remove and shot out his
hand,

“Shake!™ he commmanded lacenically.
Wharton stared.

“"SBhake !" commanded
ordinary neow Head again. gl 1) W1
right there, bo". T guess yow gave those
big hicks Texas for leather. I reckon
yew swiped  the ranch with  Tem.
Shake I™

And as though in a dream, Wharton
shoole.

The rest of the Removites looked on in
amazement. This certainly was not what
they had cxpected. That a Headmastoer
should watch a free fight commence in
the middle of a parade he was holding,
and approve of it, was sommething new
to the history of Grexfriars.

“My hat!¥ gasped Mark Linley.
he decsn't beat the band ™

“The beatfulness is terrifie I

“I colealate the way wew wiped the
ranch with those skates shows vew air
real he-men,” went on the strange Head
dropping back inte his native specch.
“Bove who hand out slogs like vew did
don't want ne special clothes to help
them absorb uplift—nope, sicree!

“1 guess I’ve been barking up the
wrong brec—every time. T guess of vew
wanna tew wear those Eton coats yew
can—-—beat it back tew vewer dormitory
and consider my clothing idea off, 1
reckon Yew are sure all regular fellows.”

And with that, the remarkable Mr.
Farks turned and strode away.

The Remaovites stared after him in
amazement, hardly able to believe in
their pood forfune. At the very least,
they had cx];lactﬂd &4 caning apicce.
But instead, they had heen congratu-
lated, and the obwoxious clothing ovder

had been rescinded,

“Chaps!” welled Frank Nugent sud-
denly.  *““Three cheers for Mr, Parks.”

i Hip _I.j ip_f?

“Hoooray ™

"The cheers were given with a will,
the rest of the school who had witnessed
the dress parvade joining in,

But. the hustling Mr. Parks had gone.

:‘ Come on, chaps!” pgrinned ITavry
"L:lr harton, surveying his strangely-attired
I m'mrfuﬂnws. “Let's get into some re-
soectable duds again.”

Taking Mr. Parks® advice, the
Ilemovites * heat it ¥ back to the dovmi-
tory for all they were worth,

the oxira-
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ANSWERg

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Fish Gets Promotion !

& NYONE heve seen Fizh?”
Goorge Wingate of the Zixth
asled that question as he put
his head vownd the door of the
junior Common-roem,

It was several hours after the break-
up of the Head's dress parade, and
nearty all the Remove was gathered to-
gether chuekling over the events of the
afternoon,

They felt that with the rout of Pon-
sonby & Co., and the rescinding of the
clothing order, they ecould afferd to
chuckle.  Consequently no one heard
the school captain the first time he spoke.

“Fish ™ shouted Wingate again.

This time Wingate suceecded in
mnking himself heard. Fisher Tarleton
Fizh, the business man of the Remove,
_'_lutnfﬂ& up from a form.

“1 guess you called, Wingate?” he
gaid,

f"I gucss I did,” grunfed Wingate.
“You're wanted in the Head's study at
onee,’

Fisher T. Fish looked alarmed.

He left the Common-room at the hecls
of Wingate, followed by many curious
eves.

“I wonder what the IMTead wants Fish

for 1" exclaimed TPeter Todd thought-

ﬁl]l{,

" Ferhaps he's going to stand him a
lump of chewing gum,” suggested Siv
Jimmy Vivian facetiously,

“Hn, ha, ha!"

Ficher T. Fish artived at the Head's
study, amd in response to a tap on the
door was invited to “walk right in”

Mr., Parks regarded the American
junior thoughtfully for several mements,

“You sent for me, sic?? said Fish
nervously.

“I puess so,” answered Mr. Parks,
“I guess I've got a lanch yow might be
useful toew me”

The business man of the
breathed a sigh of relicf,

"As vew may have heard.” saidl Mr
Parks slowly, T aim tew introduce o
little pep into thiz establishment,”

Y Yes, siv,” said Fish, wondering what
was comig nexk.

“Wazl, so far,” proceeded the Head,
“my httle ideas Jdon't scem tew have
caught on any. There are several other
schemes I alm tew intraduee which I
hope the boys will like better, howover.
When those schemes ave introduced it
may be nceessary to keep some of the
scholars up to the mark.”

“Bure, =ir,” agreed Fish, consider-
ably puzzled.

“Yarp!  Now that’s where I shall
weed an assmistant who is in sympathy
with my objects,” resumed Mr. Parks.
“1 guess, since yew hail from the States,
vewer Meas are similar few mine

Fish nodded.

“That being =0," =zaid the Head, I

Romove

have decided, to promote yow.”

" promote me ¥ gpasped Fish.

“Bure! I guess I have appointed yew
to be chicf prefect of the Lower Schocl.
¥ewer job will be to seo that whatever
arders T give are carried out.”

The oyes of the bosiness man of tho
Hemove glistencd.

“Fon leave these guys to me, sir,"”
hoe =ail.

Mr. Parks nodded approvingly.

“That’s what T thought,” he said.
“Yow being also from the States, yew
will know how Ilivam K. Parks—that's
me—will want those orderz tew he
obheved, I therciore zive vou the full
power and autheriiy of a prefect. 1f
yew have bouble with any of the
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scholavs, cane 'ern !’ T ealeulate I'm all
for diseipline.”

Fish blinked.

“ But—but suppose the chaps kick
against it?" began the American Junior
wheertainly.

“Then send "em to me '™ snapped Mr.
Parks, "I pguess I'm running this
schelastic establishmoent, and what T say
goos—evely time ! .

“Bure ! agreed Fish, his business-like
brain already secing the possibilities
cpeted up to him by virtuc of his ap-
pointment.  * Certainly, ziet”

“Waal, I guess that's all,” concluded
Mre. Parks, " From now onwards yew

are chief prefect of the Lower School.
MNow beat 16! _
he was having

Worndering whelher .
some pleasant dream from which he

'_wr::.lfd zoon awake, Fisher 1. Fish " beat
1E. ¥
When the business man of the Remove
arrived back i the junior Common-
room he was grected with a volley of
LSk idns,

*“ Been licked, Fishy ¥7?

“If not, why not ¥

“Ha, hs, ho ™

Fish grinned.

“Jevvar met left?™ he demanded. 1
guess you fellows don’t recornise real
talent when you see it. It tokes a good
citizen of the Yeow-nited States to do
that. '

“Why, what's the idea "

“Let's have it, Fishy!™

“Expourciiolly oxplain, my workhy
and ludicrous cham,” purred Hurree
Jamnzet Ham: Bingh.

“"Waal, I guess the Head's promoted
me to be chiel prefect of the Lower

School,”  zaid  the  American  junior
proudly. “Ain't that recognising real
talent 7

“My hat!”

“What the thump's that®"

“ Chief whatta ¥

*Chief prefect of the Lower Behool”
exclaimed Fish again, " That's me”

Az hie spoke the jumior from " across
the herring-pond * proudly ponched his
narrow chest with a bony fist.

The Removites starcd at the American
junior in silence for a fow moments, then
they roared.

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

Tish grinned and waited until {he
Taughier had died down somewhat, after
which he proceeded to inform his Form-
Fnl'[f;i-ws of what had paszsed in the Head's
sburly.

The juniors listened in amazement.

The lavghs turned to groans.

“If you don't believe me, you can ask
Wingate,” concluded Fish, shrupging his
shinny shoulders. " Anyway, what 1 say
in future goes,"

“Yes, and so will you!" snorted Bob
Cherry. " Out of the blessed deor!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Dot when that night the news of Fish's
promotion was officially posted on the
school notice board the juniors’ indigna-
fion knew no bounds,

It seemed to them that whether he was
aware of it or not, the new Head was
inflicting one indignity wafter another
upon them. The mere idea of receiving
corporal punishment from one of their
own Form-fellows alinost took their
!;F;Enth away. It was amazing, urhesrd-

But, after all, Mr. Parks was the Head
of Greyfriars, and his orders had to be
obeyed, Ope bhiong the juniors resolved,
however, and that was, that while they
wore proparad to breat Fish oz a prelect
up Lo s pont, they were certainly nok
going to be caned by him,

But Fisher T. Fish had other ideas on
the matier.
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Littla was heard of the American
nimior for the rest of the evening. ut
if he was oub of sight he was certainly
not out of mind. Lhe remainder of the
day passed unm'-:mt{ull{ enough, and
within an hour of lights out every
member of the Remove was fask asleep.

The following morning, almost before
risiug-hell had ceased to ring, Fisher L.
Fizsh jumped out of bed.

“Show-a-leg, show-a-leg!” he yelled
in o nasal volee. “Kim along, yon
lnzy lot of jays! Jump to it!” .

Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull zat up in
their beds E:iil'm!l,-ﬂ.necl-mi]{ and stared.
As o rule Fisher T. Fish, despite his
self-bestowed reputation as a hustler,
was 0ot Loo keen on getting'up.  Indeed,
he usunally ran Wilham George Bunter
pretty close as the last junior to rise.

“Hallo, halle, halle!" gasped Dob
Cherry, “ What's the blessed game?

“Gone dotty, Fizh? added Johnny

Ialis

“Bhow-aleg " yelled Fish again, star-
ing disapprovingly at the rest of the
Fomouz Five. “Come on, Wharton
pad Mugent! Put a jerk into it, or 1
shall punish you!  There's been too
much slacking in this Form lately, but
I'm going to stop it—sure I’

“My hat!" gasped the captain of the
Remove. " What did vou sawy, Figh?™

“I zaid T caleulate that if vou ain'i
out of that bed in about half a shake, 1
guess I shall have 1o cane youl” rephed

Fish, expanding his skinny chest. * Get
& move on "
“Rats!” snorted Wharton angrily,

“Did vou zay rats to me, Wharton T
demanded the newly-made cloef prefect
of the Lower School, his lenn fuce work-
ing with outraged pride.

“Yesz, I did!” oxclaimed Wharton.
“Don't be a silly ass!”

“The assfulness of the esteemed and
worthy Iishh is terrific,’” purred Inky.
“Also aecept the  ratfulness from my
unworthy self 1"

“Hax, ha, he ¥

Fisher T. Fish strode towards his bed
and produced & cane from under the
mattress.

“IHold out your hand!™ he swd, turn-
ing to Wharion.

“What's the game?’ demanded the
captain of the Remove, staring at the
cane in amazement,

“I guess I'm going to canc you
hooled Fish. I guess I'm chief prefect
here, and what I soy goos."

A yell went up from the rest of the
juniors, who were now all wide awake.

“Tix, ba, ha!”

“The silly ass ™

Fisher T. Fish thoaght the time for
action had come. As Chief Prefect of
the Lower School, he had adopted for
his motto, * Facla non verba "—or decds
not words. Haising his cane, he brought
it suddenly down across Ilarry Whar-
ton's shoulders.

1%

Thwacl !

“"Ow1” yelled Wharlon, jumping.
“VYou skinny cad!  Held that ™

Bift !

Wharton's bunched fist canght the
American junior right on the point of
his somewhat prominent proboscis—and
ke howled,

“Yerpooooogh !

(Cantinved on poge 16.)
TieE MacxeT LiBRART.—No. 901.



SPECIAL

“REBELLION"

Supplement No. 224. ‘

SUPPLEMENT.

T EFI R

HARRY "WHARTON

EDITOR Week Ending May 16th, 1026,
FEEFEEEEAN R ASEEEAARA IRk AN SRS e Tﬂl‘tl]%ﬁd H{'E!]l‘d :Jﬂj{;:ﬂlﬂrfr 5};-':'“]‘1!3]' -’;1{; AEEEFFERRER RS RN RN AR R
' i er, an nke o the  tyranl's
BUNTER’S REBELLION! : | vor—-

By TOM BROWN.

AENAEEFEEREE FETEERARERiFhaEdRE N Era I NEFRRAEE

TRt Il L]
ST Tl LT L]]

e I'M  fed-up!” said Billy Bunter

I savagely, as we came out of the

dining-hall after- brekker. "A

fellow never gets emough to eal

in thiz place. Did you chaps notice how
muech I had for brekker?

“We did,” said Bob Cherry, with a
grin. “It's a wonder you can walk "

It ig, indeed,” said Bunter. 1 foel
too faint, owing to lack of nourishment,
to walk without assistance. Let me take
your arm, Cherry. Thauks!” :

And the faint and famished DBunter
leaned heavily on Dob's arm, He grum-
bled as ho went along.

“Two mouldy rashers of bacon, two
eges about the size 6f sugar almonds,
and only six rounds of toast and marma-
lade. . That's not nearly enough to tide
a fellow over till dinnee-time. I'm cer-
tam 1 shall collapse in the middle .ﬂf
morning lessons. It's a jolly shame !

“A wicked shame!” suid MNugeni
gravely.

“Qomething’s got to be done about

it,” gaicd Bunter. **Rank tyranny, that's
what it 15, to stint us with grub! And
it's up to ws to make the {iyranis
tremble

“My hLat!™

“A  great  rebellbon s lha  proper
caper,” Dunter went on, ‘blinking at his
sohool.lellows. “You fellows have not
had the pluck to stand up for your
cights. You're too chicken-hearted, for
otte thing, and you lack a lesder for
another. Wharton's no use as a leader.
He's too wobbly and weak-knced.”

“YWhy, you fat duffer—"" began
Wharton wrathfully. ]

“T will be your leader!™ zaud Bunter
boldly. “I1'N organise a Lbig barring-out,
Weo'll make the tuckshop our head
gquarters, then there will be no question
of the tyrants starving us out. W'l

hang on and hold out vukil they agree

to mive us more and belter grub—
bumper brekkers, deliciovs dinners,” and
tasty teas. The banner of freedom will
Aoat proudly over our stronghold——**

“ Buanter's geotting  quite  elogquent,”
oheerved Jobnny DBull,  “Go it, por-
pose 1"

Bunter jerked himsell away from Bob
Cherey's arm  and  steoek o dramatic
attitude. Drandishing a  plomp  fist
above his head, he bellowed lorth the
well-known couplet :

"Tise, like lions aller slumber,
In unvanguishable numbey !

“Can't ™ said Beb Cherry.
latd my aeroplane.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“This 18 no laughing maiter,” =aid
Bunter sternly. “1 nwan besiness! Ve
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“T've mis-

“*He's atill thinking of eggat™ chuckled
Nugent.

“Ha, bha, ha "

“We must show the powors that be
that we are not to be trifled with ! said
Bunter. “Are we going to st tamely
down and starve ?*

“MNever!” eame an ironic chorua.

"“"Are we going to waste away to merg
skeletans I

“No—a thousand times, no!” roared
Bob Cherry,

“That's the talk!™ said Punter.
“You've been a timid and faint-hearfed
lot, but gou're beginning to find your
manliness at last. And now io business.
The great rebellion will start at eleven
o'clock preeisely. At an order [rom me,
you will all mareh out of the Form-room,
and proceed in a body to the tuckshop.
There we will dip oumelves in, and hurl
ritﬁznna at the tyrants who restriet our
grub 1

“ Hurrah ¥

There seeped to be guite a lot of en-
thusiasm for the rebellion. Bunter, in
his obtusencss, eould not see that the
centhusiasm was simulated., He thought
ie was the real thing.

The bell rang si‘mrfﬂ.? aftorwards for
morning lessons, and they procceded, a¢
usual, under Mr. Quelch’s gimlet eye.

At eleven o'clock.: when Mark Linley
wag in tho middle of a Greck translation,
Thlly Thunter sprang to his fect, with
flushed checks and gleaming eryes.

The hour had struck! The preat re
bellion, orzanised by that born leader of
hovs, William Gearge DBonter, would
naw cominenee.  Turning to the class,
he thundered :

“Rase, iike lions after slumber !™

MNohody rose,

“Arige " shouted Bunter., "In the
vlorious name of freedom. arise, and
shake off the tyrant's yoke”

Bll nobody stirred.  The follows zat
glued to their seats, grinning at Bunter.
Bot Mr. Quelech did not grin., He
hestowed the glare of a basilisk upon the
fat juniar.

¥ Tunter ! The Form mazier's voiee
was like the booming of breakers. “ How
dave youw, sir! Have you suddenly
become bereft of your senses®

“Oh erumbs!? gasped Banter, " Why
don't you back me up, you beasts? How
do you expoct me Lo shake off the
tvrant's yoke by myself 77

There was a titter from the class, but
it quickly died away os My, Queleh pro-
o] 2 eane.

“Come here, Banter " e commancded,
“You bhave apparently ot some foolish
notion  inta vour head of rebelling
appainst anthority. T will endeaveur to
eradicate that notion forthwith.”

Swishes and squeals alternated fitfully
for a few moments, and then the leader
of the robels—ihe rebels whoe had not
rebelled—erawled back to his place, a
soddder if not a wiser Bunter,

EDITORIAL!

LU P, tho rebels!™ )
l I How often has this ery becn
re-cchoed since the .time when

Monmouth, the rebel, made his
bid for a throne |

Most fellows are thrilled at the mere
mention of o rebellion. Few stories have
proved so popular as those which have
deseribed the great “barrings-out™ at
Greyfriars, Rookwood, and 8t Jim's
For a rehellion carvies heaps of adven-
tures with it, and makes wonderfully
exciting reading.

It must not be supposed that schoolboys
are alwavs looking out for a chance of
rising up in rebellion against law, erdor,
and diseipline. For from it. We realise
that discipline is mnecessary, and that

masters are not our natural enemies,
The majority of them are wise and kind—
and just. But onco 1n a while o tyran-
nical master comes on the seene, and tries
the “Mailed Fist® method of keeping
authority ; and then there are ructions!
No fellow with spirit will sit down tamely
under an injustice,

I have Ggured in a good many rchel-
lions in my time, and I dare say I zhall
figure in many more. DBut I have never

lurguni:mr’: x robellion, or taken part in

one, for a slight or frivelous reason.
There has had to be * just cause and im.
pediment ¥ before we ilﬂ.'ﬂ'_‘. betaken our-
zelves to the gy, or the dormmtory, o
hold a barring out.

Groyfriars haa baen the scene of many
great rebellions, but I don't propose to
talk about them mow, ‘This issue deals
with the humorous, rather than the
dramatic side, of rebollions, I have in-
duced Dicky.Nugent to describe a great
“flare-up " at 2t. San’s, and he has done
20 in lus usual :naﬂtﬂrfy manner. Tom
Brown has aleo deseribed a great rebel-
lion which didn't come off 1 IE was
arganised by Billy Bunter, but it got no
further than the organising stage.

Thére are lots of rebels in the Grey-
iviars Remove—not aotive rebels, but
passive ones, Lord Mauleverer s vebel-
lions because he can’t get enough sleep :
BBilly Bunter because he can’t got enough
tuck ; Fisher T, Fish because he can't
et enough dollars out of his cute
schemes ; and Bolsover major because he
enn’t find enough frail fags who are will-
ing to astand up to him in fAstic combat !
If all these fellows were to break ous
inte active rebellion, what a conflagration
there would be !

By the way, I understand from the
Editor of the Macxer that he is “hold-
ing over ™ the supplement we had origin-
ally planned to give you next week.
"There's no cause for complant, rcally,
as Mr. Richards is “expanding ” him-
self 0 a vivid account of our [cud with
*Cliff House.
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THE GRATE

meerest trifes.
through thae

Firat badp™t said. “Thank you very
much " to semebody, there would bave been
no “Civil” War. If Riug Alfred hadn't
burnt the cakes, we shouldn't have defested

the Spannizsh Armader.

histery. 1! Chuarles

In the same way, the Grate Rebellion at

&t. Sam’as sprang from o meer trifle,

On the Firit of May, the fyatt went fourth
that there were to be no more fires at St
Bam's, elther in study, dormitery, or class-
room. Of c¢ourse, all the fellows flared up
abont it, and some of the gay young sparks
sugpested a rebellion. For the First of May
happened to be a bitterly ¢old day, with a
blizgerd and a spowstorm raging at the same
time., The Epglish summer Yiad arrived, with
& vepgence!

The Head's order did not apply to him-
zelf. In his own study, a big tire was blazing
merrily.  Amd every now aod again Doctor
Birchemall would dedge down inte the conl-
getler, emerging with a grimy fage and a
Iresh supply of Tule.

But every other ﬁfatre at Bt. Sam’s was
empty. That was what led to the upheeval
Enown asz the "Grale " Rebellion.

“Tt's too thick!” declared Burleigh of fhe
Rixth. “Why should the Head be alowd Lo
roast himeelf at a lovely fire, when all his
skollers are frozen to the marroe?”

“Why, indead?™" said Bounder coldby.

“"It's a hurning shamel™ said Swotter
friggidly. ,

And the Bizth-formérz bestowed icy sbares
upon the Ifead, the next time they anw him
going down to the coalbseller. The Head
responded with o Ireczing glanse.

That morning, the 5t. Sam's fellows had
a garstly eggzperience. If golt colder and
colder, and the barometer was down Lo zero,
But the fcllows were al boiling-point.

There were no firez In the Form-rooms, and
the cold, crool. cutting east wind swept
through the school. Blae noses and nummed
fingers were everywhere In evidence., Some
of the weaker spirits in the Second Form
started to blub, and their tears turned io
iclcles on their cheeks, It was impossibul
for tho fellows fo write, partly bekoawse of
their nummed fingers, aml partly bekawse all
the ink was frozen Black.

When the fellows came ont of the Form-
rooms, they were on re with indiggnation.

There was a mass meeting in the, quad, to
protest against the Mead'z no-fire order. A
gtorm of angry voices arose, and the Head
thrust his bald pate oot of bis study window,
and asked whatb all the giddy rumpus was
about,

"We're cold!™ yelled Jack Jolly, of the
Fourth.

“"Frozen st shogpted Merry.

“We want warming up!” bawled Bripht,

The Head frowned.

“T'1l warm gm: up with my cane, H ¥ou
don't buze off,” he said grimily, *“T have
gail there are to be no fires, and I'll see
that my orders are enforeed, bust me i1
don't! And H any boy dares to light a
fire, or kindle the sparks of rebellion in the
sehool, iz career will be extinguisied by a
publick expulsicni” '

Wi Yﬂh!"

“Rraot!"

“Tyrant ™

The Head haziily drew back Inbo bis study,
to dodse the wolley of oppithots that was
burled at him.

“"Boys,” eried Jaek Jolly, in rioging toans.
“the Grate Rebellion will now commence!
First of all, we'll raid the coal-zeller, and
then we'll hold a barriog-out in the dorm,
?ntﬂ. old Birchemall cansels his order about
iFes "

“Fore, herot™

“Lead the way, Jolly!™

The Fourth-formers swooped down upon
fhe eoal-seller like waolves on the fold., They
commanbeered all the coal they conld lay
their Bands on, cramming it into shattles,
and packing-easea, and bucketz, and other
reseptacles.  Then they marched off with
their plurder to the Fourth Form dermitery,

where they bublt wp o roaring Hre, and dug ™

A Thrilling and Exciting Story of St. Sam’s.
By DICKY NUGENT.
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RATE events are often eaused by the! themselvas in.
You'll find that wil

l

REBELLION!
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Ample supplies of greb fad
been perloined from the school kitelen.

When the bell rang for afternoon lessens,
Mr. Lickbuxm found that only one pupil had
turned” up. This was Craven of the Fourti,
who had no stummack for the rebellion.

“Craven!” gasped Mr. Lickham, *“What
does this meany? Where are your Form-
fellowa ™

“They're holding a barring-out in the
dorm, sir,” sald Craven, “The Head's onder
about no fires has made them red-het with
rage. But it leaves me cold.”

" Blt_ﬂ my sole!” mermered the asfonished
Mr. Lickbam. "This abserd rebellion must
be nipt i the bud withont detay.”

And he hurried away to the Head's stody.

“8ir," eried Mr, Lickham, bursting in vpon
Doctor Birchemall, who was scorching his
sonls at the bars of the grate, "a- terribug
thing has happened! The whole of the
Fourth Form, with one eggseption, iz in open
rebellion ™

“Qrate pip!” gasped the Head.

“They have taken wp their quarters In the
dormitery,” weot on Mr. Lickham, “and they
refuse to come down until you have ressioded
Your order about fires!"

The Head falrly brissled with rage. He
sprabg to his feet, and bis smoking souls
storehwd the barthrag.

“Go and tell Fossil thegporter to fefell a
laddet ! he said. “We will soon put an end
to this Tom Foolery!” )

A few minnits later, old Fossil eame
shuffling acress the quad with o ladder,
which was rearad apainst the wall, the top
-::rf-tf-_restirng on the sill of the Pourth Form
dornitery,

Grinning faces looked down [rom ahove,
a3 the Head and Mr. Lickham came hurry-
ing to tlie spot.

“Fossil!™ said the Hoad charply. “Go up
and feteh those reekloss young  razeals!
Bring them down one at a time!™

"Go up yersell,” retorled Fosail, “1'm *a

pacter, I am; peb s Blinkin® fSirenoan ™
“Taxe a week’s potiss!” spluttered the
Head.
AN pleased to opet B! snorted Tessil,
“T'm fed-up witih 1his “ere place. Now that
I've been ghven nobizss to aquit, I might as
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well speak my mind. T regands you, Bireh-
ematl, ar a ¢ross-grained old fogey—a bald-
‘eaded old huler—a fantalisin’ old fyrant'™

“"You—you-—" ¢hoked the Head, "I have
never beesn 30 grossly comsulted in my life!
Licaham ! HKindly perlorm the duty which
Fossil hag 5o roodly decliped !

"Not wmiel” said Mr. Lickham promiptiy.
"They'ye got a hose-pipe up at that win-
dow, amd 'm oot wantiog a shower-hath,
thiauks!"

“Cowherd ! said the Head skornfully, I
suppose I shall have to tackle the job myself,
though it ill becomes a wan of wy years
—uld dignity—to shio up ladderzs Hke &
munky ™

50 saying, the Head mounied the lodder.
He went up hand over hand, his Jong beard
waving i the hreeze. Heo wasz tcareely haif-
way up, when Jack Jolly brought the hose-
pige into play.

wish!

A et of water swept the Mead's waorter-
board off his napper. and another jet caught
him full In the fsce. With a wild yell of
angwish, he lost his balance, and wounld
probably have broken his neck had ot Mr.
Lickham arnd Fossil broken his fall!

The Head was seooping the waler out of
his eyes, and breathing t.‘]u‘-:-u,e::.i:m: amd
slawter, when a parly of Sixth-formers,
headed by Burleigh, cnme oo the
They promptly collered the lrewsd, and
hussled him away to the coalseller. Pump-
ing him on top of & heap of Iterhy Drights,
they slammed the door on him, asd left
him in doarkness and eapbivity,

“You can at there apiil you eome to
your senses, and cansel that stewpid order
about  fires!"  said  Burleigh, throwgh the
kerhole.

*You shalt pay dedrly for Lhist™ hiszed
the Head, “You have taid hands npon my
gacred person! 1 will flog—I will gate—I
will expel L

“Go  and  eat  coke!™  =aid Burleigh.
Tou've got a jolly geod opporfucity  far
doing &0, pow "

“ia. ha, hal" ;

The Head remained i salletory fonblinemen
until he was frozeg stilf,  Then be 1honght
of his warm fire and cosy study, apd could
hobd oud o looper.

“T pive ! he proaned, Lot ome oud
of thiz Black Hole of Caleulier, for nierey™s
sukel”

The oot was unlorkel amld hirown apen,
and the coal-black figger of ihe Head came
stapgering ont.

Tie Grate Behellion was declared at oan
eind, and- fires Bluzed merrily i oall the 5%
Sum’s =tudies ab Lea-time.

THE EXD.

E0emne.

RESULT OF *““PUZZLE PARS™ COMPETITION No. 2.

In ihiz competilion ihe FIRSET PRIZE of £5 hoas been awarded o

A JONES,

Vinge Usttage.

Dudley Road, Venlnor,

whose solution cordaining one ervor caine noarest io correct,

———

The TWELVE CONSOLATION TRIZES of POUKET-KANIVES for the
next in order of mwerit have been awarded to the following :

VIVIENNE COLE, 33, Park Road, Spencer Park, Wandiworth, Londan,
JOHXN DIVER, 55, Rutland Road, Sth. Hackuey, London, E. 9

J. R. HARPER, 59, Balance Street, Uttoxetor,
A, KIMPTON, 15, Upper Wickham Lane, Welling, Ient,

H, MERRICK, Vietorvia Grove, 116

A, IT. MORRIS, M, Green Street,

Bradiovd Reoad, Shipley, Yorks,

Hereford,

CRORGE MUL‘L, Park Cafe, Roundhay, Leeds,

JACK PRESTON, 12, Lloyd Street, Llanellv,

CONNIE PHILLIPS, 27, Strelley Street, Bulwell, Notts,

EDWIN N, PORTER, 5 Norman's Road, West Malling., Kent,
ALEX. 8HAW, 61, Pontypridd Read, Perth, Rhondda, Glan. :
GRACE TINGEY, 87, Forest Road, Lower Edmeonion, Loudon, XN, 9.

Sarr—e———

The Correct Solution was as followss

Everv vouth looks forward io All Fanols' Day. and many ave the weird and

extragrdinary jokes at this perted of the year. ;
roviding they keep within the bounds of good taste. On April 1st we

way,

Jokes are all right in {heir

shall hear the familiar saving—"" Ever been had "
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"t pathetically,
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(Confimued from pagce

And the next moment, forgetiul of his
diznity as chiel prefect of the Lower
School, he dashed (or the dormitory
deor and fHed helter-skelter down the
corridor, followed by a vell of laughter
from the rest of the Removites.

“That'li teach the silly ass not to try
his chief prefect stunts on me!” grinned
Harry Wharton, as he finished dressing.
“If the Head wants to make him a pre-
fect T'm 21l out to help=so long as he
doesn’t play the giddy ox!” .

Five minntes later the Famous Five
went down to breakiast, chuckling at
the American junior’s discomliture.

Almost as soon as the meal was over
thev wate met outside the dining-hall
by Loder of the Sixth,

“Wharton and Cherry,"”
grinning  triumphantly at  the two
juniors, “the Head wants vou., Follow
me M

“Hallo, halle, hallo! What's up
now '? demanded Bob Cherry.

“Wait and sce!” grunted the Sixth
Form prefect. with a savage grin,

When Lhe two juniors arrived at the
Head’s study they found BMr. Parks
seated at bis desk, with Fisher T. Fish
standing behind him.

Mr, Parks dismissed Leder and turned
ter the two juniors.

“1 puess vew know I've constitooted

he said,

Fizh «chief prefect of the Lower
Sohool ™ ho demanded briskly.

"Yes, =ir!” chorused YWharton and
Cherry,

1 guess yew refused tew obey a pre-
fect’s order and assaulied hira?"

“Ahem! You see, sir—"" began
(herry, glanng unobserved by Ar.

Parks at the grinning Fish,

“Yep or nope?' shapped Mr. Parks.

“We—that is to say——" commenced
Wharton,

“Yep or nope?’ demanded Mr., Parks
agaln, ' Answer me—slick '

“"Y¥es, sir!" gasped the two juniors
tarether.

“1 eaiculate Fish's authority must be
upheld ! snapped, Mr., Parks goomly, “X
reckon I'm all for discipline, an’ you
have disobeyed orders. Fish will now
award you two banders each™

“Oh, my hat!" ejaculated
ircredalonsly,

“Fizh, you may punish them.”

“Yes, sir!” grinned Fish, taking =2
cante from the Head's table. “Hold oot
vour hand, Wharton !

The captain of the Remove stared ap-
pealingly at the Head,

“1 reckon what he savs poes™ said

Wharton

thoo Head, “He's a prefoct, and his
anthority must be respecled.”

HOh I

YWharton held out hizs hand. He

realised thakt to argue with the Iead in
bis present frame of mind was worse
than wuseless, and would in all proba-
bility only bring [urther punishment on
hiz unlucky head.

Thwack ! ,

“And the ather!™ said Fish.

Thwaek !

Wharton received lwo stinging cuts,
one on each hand; and Bob Cherry re-
celved a hke amount. They said not o

Tz Mac¥er Lizeart.—No. 801,

werd—=hut if lnokz coukl have killed
Fisher T, Fish weould have dropped
stone dead on the spol.

1 real sorey,” said Mreo Parks sym-
Y And frem what I zather,
the prefect sortan aszked for i1, But I
suess authority must be respected.  In
dhisebeving Fish yon are dizobeying me.
You may go.”

The juntors went, ]

“If this ain‘t the limit!" exclaimed
Bob Cherry fiorcely, when the two were
ouf in the passage.

“Caned by Fish ! moaned Wharton.

The juniora returned to their study.

SIID break his blessed neck for this
the first chance I get!” snorted Boh.
“ But—but we shall have to wait till old

Parks has gone. Ow! The skinny
rotter! I'll smash him ™ .
As for Fisher Tarleton Fish, that

astute vouth lost no time in spreading
‘the news of what had happened to Whar-
tori and Cherry amongst the rest of the
Foem, He had a feeling that unless the
quniors knew the Head was supporting

im he would get hurt, And in this he
was nol far out.

The news of Wharton's punishment at
the hands of Fish was received by the
rest of the Form with mingled astonish-
ment and anger. Dut whatever the
juntors thought about it, they decided
that for tho present at least Fish was a
routh who should be given a wide berth.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
The Fall of the Mighiy !

i AIN! Whoe had his knecs
i caned ' inquired Havola
Skinner.

“He, he, he!” sniggered his
two precious pals, Stott and Sncop.

The juniors had just taken their places
tn the Form-room for morning lessons.

Harry Wharton flushed.

“T'll dot you on the nose, you rotten
cad ! he snorted, starting to his [eet.

“It's all O.K.!" pasped Skinner, in
alarn, “Only my little joke, you
Kniow m——t?

The arrival of MMr. Quelch put a stop
to any further remarks. =0 far Mr.
Parks had confined his attemnpts at aplift
to things outside the Form-room—a fact
for which Mr. Quelch was extremely
thankful. But rumours of what had
heon going on had reached that learnad
gentleman’s ears, and had worried him
not a litfle.

The Ferm master wore & worried look
all that morning, and it was obvious to
all that the new conditions at Grerfriars
wore weighing on his mind.

Even Billy Bunter's information that
the Battle of Waterloo was won by a
driver dashing through shot and shell
with two wagon-loads of pork-pies
failed to carn him more than a sharp
reprimand,  Any other Lime he would
have received o Severe Caning.

But at last lessons were over and the

juniors were dismissed for the morning,

Meanwhile, feeling againsi Fisher
T. Fish was becoming vather heatad.
During the course of the lunch-time
several juntors were observed to enter
the Americen juntor's study. and their
entry was usually followed br an ex-
change of heated words, and, finally, a
chink of money.

“Tich haz rot something jolly queer
on.” remarked Johnny Dull as the fifih
junior entered the American's study
within half an hour.

“¥You're richt. I wonder what the
thump 1t 357"

** Dunno 1

The Famous Tive puckered
brows in thought, But think as they
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migni, they conld make ro puess at
precisely winat the Ameriean jundor's
came was.  DBuatb that it was in some
sirange way conuected with bz post of
echief prefect of the Lower Schonl they
were certain.

Afternoon lessons came and went.

The Famous: Five were sitting in
Stady No. 1, discussing funds for tea,
when the deor zuddenly opened and the
lean face of Fisher T. Fish peered round
at them.

Bob Cherry’s gaze wandered in the
direction of & cricket stump in 3 corper,
AN right,” grinned Fish, unabashed,
pax, youn javs! I guess I've just
! dmpi;lc'd in on business, "

i “Tell us the business and just drop
tout again ! grunted Johnny Bull,

“"Waal,” drawled Fish, 1 paess tha
Head's looking te me te see the Lower
School is properly conducted. It's been
reported to me that yvou chaps have been
washing inkwells in the lavatory basin.”

“What the thump's that to do with
cyout"  demanded Cherry, snorting.
”-E;'rulppasu we have 7™

"1 guess it's apainst the rules of the
school,” said Fish calmly.

“But everybody does it1" exclaimed

Whartoen, “I've seen you doe it your-
Lselfl before toodoay 1™
“Bure!” agreed Fish  chesrlully.

“But that was befora I look®d the rules
up, I guess. Having since taken n lock
at the sforesaid rules, T find washing
inkwells is ngainst them ”

My giddy aunt !

“You don't say so!™

“That being the ease.” weni on Fish,
“you must be punished. 1 propose to
give vou two handers each-—"

“laok here, Fish—-"

“¥ou skinny rotter——"

“Andd if you essault or disobey me T
shall have to report you,” said the
business man of the Remove,

“ My only hat'.”

The juniors gasped.

They realised that Fish had them
corngrad. | Cectainly they had broken
the rulas:; but then, as Wharton had
pointed out, that parbicular rule wus
broken every day, and so far no one
had ever taken any notice of the fact.

It was obvieus to Harry YWharton &
Co. that Fisher 1. Fish was locking for
Erouble. But usunally  thoe  astute
American junior had a good reason for
whatever he did. And that reason, as
they knew from past experience, usually
meant filling his pockets at the expeuso
of his Form fellows.

Wharton gazed at his chums, and, un-
ohserved h__f Fish, elevated his left eye-
lid, an sction more commonty known as
i 7 pillg tha wink.™

He felt that Fish had not yeb said
evervihing.

“Two handers apiece iz the purish-
ment, 1 guess,” said Fish.

“Oh!” cxclaimed Wharton blandly,
“Y suppose there's no other way out of

it. We're awbully sorry, you know [
“I guess that's what I'm coming te,”
said Kish, his cyes glistening., “ Since

vou've said you're sorry I guess I can
exercise & li'l clemency and let vou off
with a fine !”

“Wha-a-a-a-t 1"

“My only SBunday topper !”

“Bo that's the game, 15 it?" 1

“7 galenlate that's justice ! exclaimed
Fish. “Two strokes with lhe option of
a fine !

il M!lr hut [J‘J

“Waal, if you jays wank to be fned,”
said the business man of the llemove,
“it will cost vou twe bob 8 nob—a
shilling a stroke—and cheap at that!
Shell out 1™

The Famous Five did not shell out.
They staved at the American jumor as
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though he were some strange insect,
Then, at a given signal, they rose sud-
denly to theirr feet.

*xou blessed shylock !

“"¥Yon serapgy blackmailer 1Y

" You—you—you—-"

Waorits failed the chums of the He-
maove : bul if words failed them, aetinns
did not. IFisher 1. Fish attempted io
back out of the study, He had a feel-
ing that someihing had gone wrong with
the works. DBat Harry Wharton & Co.
were too quick for him. Five pairs of
hands grippod him at gne and the same
mament—and he velled.

(1] :’:.Iﬂ. :?]‘

" Bump him ! velled Frank Nugent,

*The bumpinlness is terrific ™

The business man of the Hemove felt
himself lifted from the ground and then
lowered with eonsiderable speed and
foree, " :

Bump, hymp, bump !

o Ha,l ha, h:f!" %

“And again M

* ¥erooooooogh I roared the mallapp];-
chief prefect of the Lower Behool.
“Lemme gol”

Fish's skinny eoreass strack the hard
and unsympathetic linoleym again and
yet again, At length the juniors
desisted,  And, still groaming, Fish
staggored to his fect.

CAN might, you jays!? he hooted.
]:11;“ report you for this! Assault and

n. _?

The rest of Fish's sentence trailed
suddenly away, as a strong hand fell on
his shoulder and the figure of Mr,
Hiram K. IParks appesared in the door-
way.

“The Head!™ gasped XNugent and
Wharton together.

“Ow 1™ pantod Fisher T, Fish,

“Bure ! agreed Mr, Hiram K. Parks.
“I guess 1 caught yew skating on the
grease " he went on, addressing Fish.

“Wow " moaned Fish,

“Iaving heard sgome of the snappy
dialogue when I was passing the door,
I caleulate I have come to the conclusion
yew have been working a graft, Fish,”

. 0w M moaned Fish again,

“Grafk 1z illegal, T guess it ain't
done.  Yewr career as chief prefect of
the Tower School is closed, sirree!
Every tima! Follow me !

And, still groamng, Fish followed.

“Roembled ' grinned Johnny Bull

when the unhappy junior had gone.
“Caught | Right on the hop 1™
“fla, ha, ha 1"

LEE]

“ Zerve him right !

“Fancy having the nerve to try and
fine us two bob apicee!™ almost sobbed
Bob Cherry. “If that wasn't the blessed
limit 1*

“T1a, ha, ha !” roared Harry Wharton
& Co, again,

Now Iish had gone the juniors were
beginming to sce the funny side of the
affair. Before they had been too angry,

“I reckon old Parks will lay into him
now ! laughed Nugent.

And Frank was right.

When the business man of the Remove
next appeared among his Form-fellows
he was flicking his hands vielently to
and fro, occasionally endeavouring to
ytuff them both into his month at onee
by way of a change.

“Yow I he proancd. “T'm huvg I®

“That's only a sort of hors-deeuwvre of
what's to come ! chuekled Johnny Dull
“ A few of the chaps you let off with a
fine ara looking for vou, and now you're
not a prefeet I faney you'll pet ragged
bald-headed—without even the ‘option '™

“1Ta, ha, ha ™ roared the rest of the
Famous Five,

Fi=h geoaned apain and rolled away.

1Tex felt that Bull was right,

e was ]
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.,
Not Cricket !

1 VOTE we get in some praciice at
the nets.”
Harry Wharton
remark.

It was the day {ollowing the fall of
Fisher "I, Fish [rom the scats of the
mighty. The sun was shining brightly
in the Clase without, and lessons [or the
day wera over.

“Cood egg!” agrecd Frank Nugent.
“Iuky will ghn able to show us that new
ball of his.”

“I shall be esteemedivily charmed.”
said Toky, in his weird and wonderful
English, sz ftaught by the hest mative
teachers in India. “The bowlulness
will make my worthy chums sit up.™

LY ‘:-“]1- :Jl

Harry Wharton & Co. gathered their
cricket  paraphernalia together, and
made their way towards the playing
ficlda.  Bince ihe downfall of the
American junior from his post of chiel
prefect of the Lower School Mr. Parks
had been taking things rather quietly,

He was beginning to realise, cven as
others had realized before him, that it
was po easy mailer to introduce new
ideas _into  Greyfriars. But  the
Removites had an uneasy feeling that
the lull in the activitics of the new
Haad would not last for long. They deter-
mined, thercfore, to make the most of
tho present, and to leave any irouhle
the futare held in store to look alter
itself, i :

When the Famous Five arrived on the
playing fields they were greeted with
the merry click of bat and ball.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ grinned DBoh
Cherey.  *'This leoks something like.
Come on, chaps!” ‘

Tha rest of the luniors needed no
urging.  Within fve minates they had
changed their shoos and taken posses-
sion of one of the vacant nets.

“You go in first, Harey,” snggesied
.fuhnn;,- Bull, “and let Inky take the first
bowl.'

“Right-ho!™
Iully,

The captain of the Remove took up a
position before the wicket,

“Ts my honourable c<hum
shouted Inky.

“All o.k.

The Nabob of Bhanipur took a short
run; and then, with a curious jerk of
his lithe bodv, sent the ball whizzing
across the turf,

uttered that

agrecd Wharton cheer-

ready '™

Smack ]

Wharton took the hall fair and
square, sending 16 spinming towards the
far side of tho plaving fields.

1

“Wel! played, Harry | _

Inky sent down several more balls in
gquick succession, but Wharton dealr
with each one in the same manner thal
he did tha first.

"You'd bhetter have a smack now,
Bob,”  exclaimed Harev, at  length,
offering the hat to Bob Cherry.

“Good egpt”

Bob stepped into the net, and for the
next few minutes puc up a steady stone-
wall defenee to give himself time to got
accustomed to Inky's new ball,

Meanwhile, a crowd of juniors caol-
lectod olong the side of  the pitch
shouting advice from time to time. The
practice  continued  for another few
minutes, when suddenly a  lall, lean
figure that had been standing unobserved
at the back pushed itz way through to
the front,

It was Ay, Hiram K. Packe.

Riek i, Beb”? whispored Wharton,
from Dbehind the nek “The Head's
walching from the side”

Mr. I'arks walched ithe
cileneas for o fow moments,
kuit in puzzicment,

capae i
hiz Dhrows

i

L

Tnky sent down several more Lalls,
but feeling that ibere was some unknown
quality sbout them Boh Cherry con-
tented himsel with just blocking theo.

Bob was about to hand the bat over
ta Johuny Bull when Mr, Parks moved
out from the erowd and made hiz way
towards the net,

“Buffering eats!” he exclaimed, for-
ctfnl of the European version ofs
nplish he wastrving to accustom him-
selt to. “ What sorta ball game dew yew
call this#" -

“T-this i3 ericket, you know, ajir!™
cuplained Johnny Bull, regarding the

Head with amazement.
"Gee! I rechon it's too slow for &
funeral.”

The Famous Five gasped,

" You gee, sir—"

“This iz not & maleh, sip—"

“Just a bit of practice!”

By now the spectators had moved
from the side of the pitech and had
formed & circle round the net.

“"The game itself 15 a htt]p bit
different, siv,” oxplained Harry Whar-
ton, addressing the Head. And mn as
few words as I,)l:u-g_r.il:-ln, ha explained to
the wondering Mr. Parks the rudiments
of ihe game.

“Yew mean lew tell me vow waste
hours an’ hours praciising for a namby-

mby game like that?” exclaimed Mr,
arks, when ha had econcluded.

“ A nemby-pamby gamie, sir?” echood
Whartan dazedly. = :

“1 puess that's what T said,” snorted
My, Parks, hiz disgust deepeming.
“What vew want 15 a game with & it
pep, sirree!  What yew want iz a ball
ame that makes yow jump—Shek 1"

“ My only hat!™

“1 ealonlate this oricket gomo s
effote and played out,"” went en the naw
Head, warming to bis work. ' What
vew want is a real he-man’s game. This
cricket stuff 13 only fit for & high class
domes’ cstablshment—every time £

There came a murmur of amazement
from the arowd.

Groyfriars—the Remove in partienlar—
prided themselves on their prowess at
the king of summer games. And (o be
told that it was o ]g,'a.me only it for &
girls' school literally robbed them of
breath for a few moments.

They gazed at the Head hardly able to
belicve the evidenco of their own ears.
For & moment they wondered whether
he was indulging in someo claborate leg-
pull. By now, they thought, they
were hardened to any shock My, Parks
could give thoem, But they found they
were nristaken.

“But—but—" began Frank Nugent.

“Uut it out,” ordered Mr, Parks
1-.:|1$.r{;|3-. _“E veckon I wonm't have
echolars in my charge wasling time

plaving girls' games.  Neo, sirec!
reckon this game is closed. Yew boys
can beat it back tew the School House”
“Tio you mean we're not to go on with
{ha practice, sir?” stammered Johnny

Bull.
“You've said it,"” apgreed My, Tarks.

“Cut_ it out right now |

“Oh!
A deep groan went up from lhe resk
of the novites.

Mr. Parks' face hardened. ]
“Take a hundred lines for proann
at  xewer  headmaster,” he  snapped,
tarning sharply to Bolsover major,
" gasped Dolsover,

“Oh, yes, s i
For zome time past, over since Hhe

dress  parade  an tha eclevation of
Visher I Fish az chief prefect of the
Lower Schocl, the juniors  had been

apprebensive of ihe new Head's nest
MOve.
But that he would ever disapprove
of ericket of all games, and ordering the
THE MiexET LIBRARY.—2No. 90L
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lnyers . off the feld- was 2 thing that

ad not occurred to them even in their
wildest  dreams. ‘They had realised
from the beginning that the Americanisa-
tion of their clothes waas foredoomed to
failure, and TFish's Ijmmutiﬂn to tho post
of Prefect, aithﬁugh: annoyving, they had
regarded in the light of a joke.

ut to condemm cricket in the manner

Mr, Parks had done they considered was
carrying thinga too far.

“I reckon yew heard what I saad,”
exclaimed DMr. Parks again. *Fhis
cricket game 13 off.”

And with that he turned and strode
away.

The jumors gazed after him dumb-
founded.

“Well, I'm thumped!” pasped Frank
Nuogent, when the Head was well out of
earshot,

“If this isn't the outside edge !

"My only aunt Jemima ¥

“Uhaps.” sang out Wharton suddenly,
“1 consider this is carrving things too
EI"—'-.-”

“Hear, hear!™

“Bince the Head has ordered us to
stop the practice we will de s0. But
ware not going to take things lying
down.”

“ Hooorav ™

*0n the ball, Harry !

“We'll let the rest of the Form know
what's hoppened, and after tea wo'll
have a meeting of protest in the Com-
imon-roont to decide what's to be done.”

"Good old Wharton '™

“Right-ho, then! exelaimed the
captain of the Remove. “Cut off and
round up the chaps for the meeting
after tea.”

A vell of applausa preeted the end of
Wharton's speech. And in twos and
threes the Iiutﬁﬂra strolled away, dis
cissing the latest bombshell dropped by

the new IHcad.

Althongh he did not realise it, My,
Hiram X. Parks had put his oot
in it with a vengeance, And unless
something very ouf of the Way eoecurred,
it locked remarkably as though the
hustling, #ull-of-pep eaponent of uplift-
g education was going to get inore
pep than he bargained for—and
of a richer quality than he had ever
known before.

e

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Baseball [

1 E'RE fed-up!”
“And we'ro not going to
stand 1t !
e

* Down withchowing-zum !
“ Hooooray I
The junier Common-room  was
crowded with Bemovites. The news of
what had happened on the playing-
fields liad ponc the rounds, and the
juoniors had turned up in foree. And
anticipating  trouble, & number of
{ellows from other Forms had turned
vp, too.
The indignation mecling waz going

sirong.
At one end of the Common-room,
mounted on a form, stood IHarrv

Wharlon, with a -disused dosk Lefore
Lim doing duty as a rostrum.
“1riends, ' Removites, and fellow-
sulferers,” yelled Wharton, vainly striv-
g to make himself heard above the
du.  “Friends, Removites—
“0On tho ball, Wharton ¥

There was no doubt about it. Theo

juniors were well worked up, and the

vanse of all the trouble was Mr. #iram
Ii. T'arks and Itiz ban on erickef.
Wharton banged on the form bofore
him with a cricket-stump.
Tug Macxer LiBRARY.—No. 801.

o thia oard,

“Bhuk up!” bhe ronred.

“Give a lellow a chance ! hoomed
Bob Cherry's sientorian voice.

The noise subsided somowhat.

" Chaps,” said Whaston, speakiong
through cupped hands—"chaps, we have
moet here to-night——"

“To be lauvghed, chaffed, and velled
at,” put 'in Skinner,

“Ha, ha; ha '™

“Shut up, Bkinner !

“We'vo met here to-night,”™ went on
Wharton, “to dizcuss what's to be done
gbout it. I think you'll agree weo've
stood the ’Hﬂad's silly  stunts long

enoﬁh '
* More than enough,” cut in Bolsover.

“And what I propose.” resomed the
captain of the Remove, “is to—"

“Get down1”

The last remark came from George
Wingate, the captain of the school, who
had just entered the deor of the Com-
mon-room agccompanied by North of the
Sixth.

Whartons  audience turned and
glared. They were in no mood to be
interrupted—not even by Wingate.

“What's vp?’ demanded a dozen

voices at once.
_ Wingate, who held & sheet of paper
in his hand, strode farther into the
Common-room - and ‘made his way to
where Wharton was standing.

Cdust a minute, Wharton,” he said,

Wharton stepped down from the
form, and Wingate tock his place.

The juninra ceased their shouting and
waited for what was going. to happen
noxt. :

MNow liston to what ['ve got to say,
vou fellows,” said the school captain,
addressing the assembly, “I Lkoow
what this meeting’s about, and T ecan’t
altogetlier say I blame you. But the
point iz, the Head doesn't fully realise
what evicket means in this country,”

“About time he did, then,” inter-
rrpted Dhicl: Penfold,

“Hearp, hoar ™

*Ilon't interrupt,” went on Wingate,
“What ;Far come for is to read vou a
notice which T've heen ordered to place
\ I thought 3ou’d like to
hear what I've gof to say about it.”

- Wingate unfolded the-sheet of paper
the juniors had observed, and com-
menced to read:

“f From to i&}' onward no c¢ricket
will be permitted to be playved in Grey-
friarz, it being considered & game un-
sutted. to heslthy boys. In its place,
however, baseball will be introduced.
The fiest lesson will bé given on the
playing-fields at 10 o'clock to-morrow,
E:Imr]pj. uwnider my personal instruction,
No lessons will be given in the Form-
room, therefore every boy is expected to
be prezent.

" (Bigned) Himaw K. Papgs.””

The juniors listened in amazement,
their frowns slowly giving place to
Tring. .

" Baseball I"

“Instead of ericket!™

Wingate smiled.

“I thought perhaps that wohild make
2 difterence,” he said. “If you take my
advies you won't kick np any dust even
ii erickek is cut oub,  As I've just
annouvneed, the Hend. himself iz going
to teach baseball in its place, and [ve
got an idea vou'll get some fun out
of 1™

“Abia boy!” ‘howled Ticher T. Fich
stcddenly.

* EHa, ha, ha?
~ YIn any eace” wont on Wingate,
“Me. Parks wou't be in charge for
long, and bazeball is beller than swot-
tite in Form-rooms."”

There came another vell of applause.
- The , temper of the meeting  had
barned with a vengeance, Az Wingalp
had pointed out, Mr. Purk: was only
temporary Head in any case.  And if
the cessation of ericket for a while wis
gomg to mean cessation of Fora-room
work as well, the juniors were preparod
to tolerate it for o while.

“Well, that's all, you wveung-ley:"
gaid Wingate echeerily. Al deadk
turn up in the Form-room in the morn-
ing and forget the baseball leson”

“Ha, ha, ha !

* Hear us smile !

Wingate and Noivth leoft the Cummen-
room together feeling thexr hacd done a
rood day's work.

“Well, that's povred oil on the
troubled  waters and no  mistake ™
grinned Peter Lodd.

There was no doubt abont i, ‘The

idea of plavinz bascball had caught on.
and the i1dea of escaping morning
lessons i order fo learn the game had
ﬂﬂllElH- on still more. The j|r|:|;inrr-, e
and all, voted it the greatest idea M
Parks had o far conceived.

“This 15 what I call real wplili.,” re-
marked Ogilvy,

“If the Head would only pub some
pep into 16" put in Bolsover. * he might
knock the lessons off altogether.”

“Ha, ha, ha

The Removite: wenk fo bed that night
fecling happier than they had been for
some time. And the next morning. at
ten sharp, they paraded on the playing-
fields for the first lesson az arranged.

Mr. Parks arrived on tine. carrving
a small suit-case, Ile lost no time in
getting to business.

“Waal now, hoys” he =aid, ap-
parently forgetful of the heated seene
of the previens dav in hiz new

enthusiasin—" waal, boys, a5 yvew know,
I've decided tew introduce a real foll-
of-pep ball game into this hyer kinde:-
garten,”™

“Yes, sir!” chornsed the Removites
as Qe Inan.,

*The fivst thing tew do,” went on tla
Head, "is Lo ex pi.aﬁ.&a tew vew the rodi-
ments of baseball, which is the national
game of.the Yew.nited States. I muess

the ecasiest way iz few read a few
extracts I've prepared  for syewer
benefit.”

Az ha spoke, the Head produoced a
pocket-book and commenced to read;

“Basehall,” he- commenced, “iz a
game played with a bat and ball named
afier the four bases which mark the
course. The idea 1s for one guy, called
the pitcher, to soak 1he ball at another

uy, called the batsman. EBehind the
g:&.t&man stands the catcher, & bird 1
reckon vew’d call the wicket-keeper,
only there ain't no wicket, Instead,
wa have a metal plate on the pround
called the t.'liamun(.%:: Is that clear "

The Removites grinned,

Whether it was clear ar not Mr. Parks’
deseription was certainly  pictubesgue,

i 1['&5:' i‘lil‘ E]J

* Grood 1 exclaimed Mr Parks.

“Now, the guy who aims the ball must
nim it g0 it's above the batsman's knees
and below his shoulder. I guess he
necdn’t warn when hio's about tew sling.
Nope, sitres! It's up tew the bat few
koep his peepers peeled., Snre!
. “IF the bataman soakz: the ball, he
drops hiz bat and rans round the conrse
raarked by the four bases, or az near
round as possible.  Onee round  the
course canstitonts a run——"

M. Parks pavsed. and, undoing the
suiteaze he had brought with hunp, pro-
duced what appeared fo the juniors o be
an enormon: trnneheon,
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"1 calenlade this 14 a baseball bai I he
exclaimed, gripping the bludgeon-like in-
strument with hoth hands, " JF the guy
who iz batting niisses the ball thrice, or
the ball 13 caught by an opponent lhef:rrc
it bounccs, I gue:z the batsman 13 out,
He 1z also out if the ball i3 thrown te
one of the bases while ho 1= running in
between, Do yew hoys follow 29

“Yog, sir " exclaimed Skinner. "It
Iike the game of rounders the girds play
at Chff House, ™

The Removiies chucided.

“Buffering cats!"” gnsped Me. Parks,
hig face reddening with anger, “1 guess
vew've nover seen a real ball game. No,
sir! 1 guess it's so full of pep it makes
vew sneeze, However,” went on Mr.
Parka “nine men constitoot a team, aned
when three have had an innings they
change over, and the other side takes a
turn.

“The great idea in bazeball,” concluded
the Head, “is for the opponents and spec-
tators to yell some, and try amd put the
batsman off his game. I reckon that's al)
there is to baseball, boyvs, and now we'll
get down to a little practics,”

“Oh" murmured Frank Nugent, “so
the great idea is to put the batsman off
the game, is it 1"

"L%y hat "

“And to soak the ball at him any old
time you like.”

““fla, ha, ha!"

The jumors chuckled. They had an
idea that the bhaseball practice was going
to prove exciting—and they were right,
. Under Mr, Parks' instruction several
uniors hc]tynzd to Iny out o course, boscs

sng made of white-painted tin dises,
which Mr. Parks produced from the bag.

At length all was ready.

“Mow, jest tew give vew bovs an idea
of the game,” said Mr. Parks, * I reckon
I'll take & turn with the bat, while Fish
pitches for me. The rest of yew kin
stand around and wateh,”

“Yaos, sir ! chorused the Removites,

My, Parks took up his position at the
diamond—or wicket, as the juniors callel
it——pracd vipped  the  hard,  round,
trunchwon-like  bat  determinedly  with
both hands,

And at the pitching-baze stood Fidher
T, Fish, with his jacket off and his shir.
sleeves rolled up all ready for business.

It was g long time indead singe the
American junior had had an opportunits
of p1n}':hﬁ bazeball, And he determined
to shew the Hemovites that, whatever his
failings at cricket and foothall, when i
came to baszeball he was a real “snck
l“:]?-”

“Javver get left " grinoed Fisher
Fish to the Removitez,  “ You wateh
vour little Fisher,™

The Removites watched their little
Fisher—and so did Mr. Parks.

Suddenly Fisher T, Fish let off a howl.
13 H{“] ll.'l-

Tho next moment he doubled himsclf
up, and sent the hard compo ball whizz-
mg towards Mr, Parks.

Accarding to the rules of the game, 2e
explained by Mr. Parks himself, the bats-
man should be ready to strike at all
times.  DBuf, nnfortunately for Mr. Parks,
I had not, although he gave the advice,
heoded 16 Jimsell. Ho heard Fisher T,
Fish wyell, and roized his bat—but too
Jate ! Fiven as he did 5o, semething black
s-i;t-mmt to jump before his vizion, and
then-——

Smack !

The hard hall, aimed with all the
strength the American junior possessed,
caught him full in the region of his waist-
COat.

With a lawd liowl he eollopsed like a
punctured balloon.

* Abhaaasaayoronoogh 1™

- “Jumping Jerusalem ! gasped Fish,
in dismay, staring at the prostrate figure
of his headmaster. “I guess T caught
tho r Jay right on the—-"

“"The wicket ! chuckled Skinner.

“"Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Remowites,
unable to control their mirth.

“Hard Iuck, siv!"

Mr. Parks gasped and splutlered for
breath. Finally he serambled to his fect
and glared at the pitcher,

*You—ow l—you big—yow '=—rube !
he gasped.

“Borry, sir!” stammered Fish,

_ The Removites gathered round the in-
jured Mr, Parks fo render what assist-
ance they could. But the Head did wot
need their assistance. He was busy
pumping in air,

“1 puess the practice—wow !—is post-
poned ! he gasped. And, with another
snort at the trembling Fish, he stalked
away, with his hands clasped abmost
lovingly round his * waisteoat.™
The first baseball practice did not scem
have becn exuctly a roaring success,

It was two days later before the Iead
ventured the role of bascball preceptor
agamn. And even then he took the pre-
caution of wearing a padded suit and a
steel headpiece to protect hiz lean and
tender frame.

But at leagth, after several false starts,
the Removites seemed to gain some sort
| of proficiency at the game, znd Mr
Hiram K. Parks feit that his zacrifice
had not been altogether in vain.

to
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Pep !

RASH!
C The door of Study No. 1 of the

Remove passage burst suddoenly
open, and the lean form of Ifisher
T, Fish burst suddenly into the room.

The Famous Five, who were having
tea, jumped vp in alarm.

“You silly ass!™®  shouted
Wharton.

“You burbling jabberwock 1" gported
Bob Cherry.

“The burbfulness of the esteowed Fish
is ternfie ™

“Oh, boy ! gasped Fisher T. Fish,
n‘}npm-emly oblivious of the remarks of
Iarry Wharton & Co. "I guess this is
where you joays got left—overy time, 1
guess this is where you groan——"

The Famous Five stared.

“1 reckom this is where vou'll stavk
gronning in a minute ! exclaimed Bob
Cherry, reaching for o ericket-stup.

"i;fm:a off }'nui blessed rocker, Fithy 1™

“Yep—nope, 1 mean ' gasped Fisher
T, ¥ iﬁﬁ;xﬁfﬂdly. “This 1y F:imm you
juys—"

“One minwete I” grunted Johnny Bull,
pushing back his shirt-cuffs, “and if you
haven't told ws why you are belinving
like a blessed mugwump, you'll go out-

ITarry

side thiz study with a big bang 1"
*The bangluluess will be ternfic
Fisher . Fish gpasped.
“I guess it's noos” he ecxplained,

hardly able o speak for excitemont. [
guess the Head's just put me wise.
guess it's ahout baseball——"

“I puess you'll get hurt if yon don't
ent the cackle and come to the hosses!™
mmicked Frank Nugent weathfully,

leader,

““ Chuck them info the horse-pond ! ™

in many hands and carried towards the weed-covered pond, Splash !
shricked Ponsonby, as the waters closed over his head.
splashes lollowed in quick succession, and Vavasour and Gadsby joined their nutty
(See Chapter §.)

Rather ! **
Ponsonby & Co. had fully realized the significance of the words they were grasped

““Ha, ha, ha! Before

L1 Yﬂw ‘! 21

“Yow ! Two more
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“(Give n guy a chance,” pleaded Fish,
slowly getting a better conirol of himszelf.
“I reckon I greased right into this study
to tell ¥ou jaxs about the baseball match

an

“The which?™

“The what "

“ B.baschall m-mateh 7"

“Yep!” agreed Fish. “A crowd af
real live jays from across the spmb?ond
are coming right here—all the w-‘tj?Mrﬂm

s,

Swift Bend College, Doston, |

17.8.A. I calculate they are d::lm%I o
little tour of Yurrup, zmud37 the Head has
fixed with them to play Grevlriary at
haseball, I guess they Il make you jays

look green—" ;
The Famous Five almost jumped,

“Coming hera?” they gasped.

Fisher T. Fish grinned.

Y] guess 30, he explained, “The
Head has it all fixed, an® he told me to

ETCa50 around and hand out the good
noog !
_ The Famous Five stared at each other
1 amazement.

"My giddy aunt ! gasped Wharton at
length., “IF this ain't the bimig !

“The Head will select the team to

lay 'em, and post it on the nolice-

ard to-night,” went on the grinning
Fish; “but 1 puess I've handed vou
chaps the advance news.”

And with that the excited American
junior turned and left the study as sud-
denly as he had entered it.

The chums of the Remove blinked at
each other in silence for some moments:
then they grinned, If a party of
American schoolboys wore on a visit to
this country, and wanted a game of baze-
ball, the Removites were guite prepared
to give it them. They continued to dis-
euss Tish's amazing news excitedly for
somee minutes,

“My het!" gasped Wharton, at
length. " An American baseball toam.
eh? The real thing by the real guys. 1
;*]Ecl-:uE we shall see some fun before long,

e,

“Hear, hear ! grinned the rest of the

- Meanwhile, Fisher T. Fizh had lost no

time in spreading the news to the rest
of the Form. And when eventually the
rest of the school had heard of the
fixture, one and all endorsed Wharton’s
siatemrent that they would see some fun
before long.

That cvening the list of the feam to
oppose the Doston schoolboys was posted
on the Remove notice-board. It ean-
tained the names of the Famous Five,
Fisher T. Wish, Peter Todd, Mark
Linler, and Dick Penfold.

AAnd for the next couple of days the

mne juniors were excusod lossons and
were put through their paces at the
game by Mr. Parks himself, in anticipa-
tion of the forthcoming match, which
had been arranged for the Wednosday
afternoon, Wednesday afternoon nlways
being a hall-holiday at Greyiriars.
. Lessons passod very slowly for the
Jumiors on Wednesday morning, But at
length they wers over, and the Form
was dismiszed. And during the follow-
ing dinner-time the one and all-absorbing
topic of conversation thronghout the
school was Lthe game fixed for the after-
naan,

As soon as dinner was over the juniors
ebreamed oub inlo the Clase to pass the
titne walil the arrival of the American
schioolboys. My, Parks was not quite
cortain what Lime they weould arrive.
That depended on whether they caughe
the connecting irain  at  Courtfield
Junction 4o Friardale, DBut it was ex-
pecled they would put in an appearance
somewhere about half-past two,
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An hour went by, with no sign of the
expected Americans, The Famous Five
were about o stroll acress the Close,
when there came a sudden yell from the
direclion of the school gpates:

“Rah, rah. rah!
Yah, val, yah!

Here we come !
Here vou are!™

The Famous Five siaried.

“What the thump was that?' de-
manded Bob Cherry. And as though in
answer to the junior's gquestion came
another weird howl:

“Yah, yah, yah!

A-mercy-cah!

Boo-— Yah!

Boo, ha, ha!™

“BMy  only aunt!” gasped Frank
Nugent, “The b-hoys!™

“Ha. ha, ha!™

“Hark at 'em "

Even as the first well had gone up
there bhad been a dash of juniors—and
seniors—Iirom all paris of the school Lo-
wards the gates. Headed by Harry
Wharton, the Famous Five dashed off,
loo. But even as thev did so, some hfty
juniors, all attired in tight-fitting Amer:-
can clolhes, and all chewing industriously
at pieces of gum, entered the school
gates. They were marching one behind
ihe other, and at every olher slep, like
so mauy martcneties worked by & plece
of slring, they raized their left knees
and shol forward their left [eot.

The Greyiriars fellows stared,

“The lock-step !™ yelled someone sud-
denly,

And the next moment a great yell of
langhter 4hat could be heard umrlg all
over the ancient college went up from
the almost convulsed erowd,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tramp, tramp, tramp !

Right into the Close marched the
Americans, their arms held stiffly to
itthEr sides, looking neither to right or
etk

Fisher T. Fish, who was standing just
behind the Famous Five, gasped. Ti:nen
a gnblima smile wreathed his lean face.
and his cyes shone. This was the real
thing—ihe thing he had often dreamed
about. In a flash his mind went back
to his own schooldars in America before
he had arrived in England to join the
Remaove at Greviriars. It was the eall
of kind to kind. TFish's lips moved
slowly, SBuddenly the Ameriean junior
dashed forward and beld uwp his twe
hands, 85 though beating time.

“Boo!l Yah! Yah!" he howled.

There came an answering vell from
the Americans:

“Wallah! Wallah! Wallah ™
F_“!‘ﬁ ¢'re the skates ! shrieked Fisher 1.

ish.

And obce again camo an answering
PORE

“ Every one a scholay !

The Greyfriars fellows roared,

“Ha, lia, ha "

“Ain’t it rich "

“And again!" yelled Fish delightedly.
“ AN together this time !

And this time, lovder than ever, the
weird chant rang out again:

“Doo' Yah! Yalh!

Wallah! Wallaly !
We're the skates!

Every one a schollar ™

Wallah!

Tne Removites roared again and yot
again. It cortainly was funny, Never
before in the Listory of Greyiriars had
visitors arvived in such a manner. But

eventually the procession came to a hall,
and with another wild howl] the Ameri-
cans crowded round the grinning Fisher
T, Fish and the Famous Five. In a
moment, like Mr, Parks, Fishy un-
consciously dropped back into his native
dialect, which he had not been heard lo

] use at Greviriars for many a long day.

“Heeme like vew rubes fell for my
yoll," wheezed Fich, gripping the leader
of the boys from Bwift Bend Collego by
the hand.

“T'll say it was the reel cal’s meow !
agreed that youth, offering the Removite
a stick of chewing-gum.

Harry Wharton & Co. chuckled.

“1 suppose vew ain't gotia peaonul
about vew?' demanded TFish wistfully.
“Yew ain't goiicn none of the real dope
like yew uster get for a dime down
Guggenhiemer's  delieatessen  joint  on
Broadway? I ain't scen o genuine poa-
nuk sipce I struck this burg.”

The lad from Bestan, who rejoiced—or
sorrowed—in the nomenclature of ‘Hunlk
I". Dunk, shook his head and grinned.
The rest of the Removites stared at their
American Form-fellow and roared.

“Ha, fa, ha!”

“Poor old Fish1™

Fisher T. Fish grunted dolefully, and,
having introduced himself and  the
Famouns Five, led Hunk P. Dunk 1o My,
Parks" study, while Harry Wharton &
Co. escorted the rest of the visilors Io
the Hemove guarters {o obtain a wash
and brush-up.

Tert minutes laler, ihe Americans who
were not taking part in thoe game, and
nearly all Greviriars, were asscmbled
rountd the baseball pitch, which Gosling,
the school porter, had marked out under
Ft?dﬂead,s instructions on the football
ield.

Meanwhile, the respective leams were
preparing  themselves for the fray in
their dressing-rooms.

The great battle for baseball honones
botween Swift Bend College, DBosion,
'1"-'1'::_&-3-., UEJ‘!.,J and 4he Remove Form
of Greyfriars, Eug. was about 1o coun-
mence,

o e

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
And More Pep !

L ERE they come!”
“Cive "em a choep!™

“Hurrah!

A pgreat shou! wont up from
two hundred throatz as the vival teams
strode from Lheir deessing-romns,

Hunk P. Dunk and his merry men
were  hardly  recognisable as homan
beings., 'The leador of the Amcricans
was attired in o metal-and-leather helaet,
in the front of which was a small wire
grill, through which he Llinked at the
speotators, while the rest of hiz bedy {0
below the waist wns covered with &
heavy leather padded jerkin which re-
minded the Greyfriars fellows of an
enorfnous chest-protector,

A yel of langhter grected the team's
APPEArANCE.

“Old iron

“When knights were bold!”

“Ha, ha, ha'"

“1 guess yvew rubes lool real heffy
babes 1 prinned Hunk P, Dunk, as he
shook hands with Harry Wharton, and
oyed the Remove team approvingly.

Wharton grinned and, producing a
coin, tossed for cheoice of first innings.
Wharton won and the Removites went
first.

“1 guess yew hev got the hang of the
game!” mauired AMr. Tarks, who was
officiating  as winpive, addressing  the
Hemove team. * All vew have tew do 18
to soak the ball and run. If vew miss

in



EVERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENCE.

R e

! ST =
L. .';. i ’

upon each other, Bifl ! Wallop !

With a series of wild howls that Wﬂﬂ]ﬁ:‘}#’-ﬁ’ﬂ fum;ﬁ ’a’fadakin green with envy the two erowds of juniors charged down
eroocough !
waded Into each other right and left,

¥ Hpj !-Fr!ars : Lh

4 Aﬂa MH ! ¥
(See Chapler 12.)

Smack ! The juniors

three times or gel cavght by the opposi.
tion I reckon yewcr out. Yes, sirree;
and remember that the opposition sup-
porters will sure howl some tow put yew
offen yewer strokes. I reckon that's fair,
so don't heed b

Wharton nodded, and took up a posi-
tion over the diamond with the club-like
Lat in his hand. DBehind him, as catcher,
stoond Hunk . Dunk, while his par-
tieular pal, & youtl called Gumjaw Jake,
otherwize  Jake Vaoder, played
piteher, or hawler, The rn:aminger of
the Ameriean team were scattered oub at
dilferent peoints between and beyond the
four bases.

My, Parks biew a whistle and the game
started,

Whaz!

Almost beforve the sound of tha whistle
had died away Gumjaw Jake let fiy. Tt
was not a bowl as Wharlon undersiood
the term. It was more like a shot from
B ﬂi!]d-ﬁuﬂ. Wharton raised lus bat Lo
hit it. Dut even as he did so a terrifie
serics of howls, shoutz, groane, and
gsereams, mixed with the blare of
trumpets and tha clash of wooden rattles
bursl eul from has vight.

“* Hoo, hoo, hoo!”

“Yah, yah, yah!”*

Crash ! Thump!

Tara-re! Bang!

The captain of the Remove jumped in
alarm. The bat dvopped from his nerve-
lezz hingers, and the next moment the
Itawd compo ball caught him cn the side
of the head and zent him spinning,

“Ow " he gasped.

“ MMizssed 1 groaued the Removites,

Another rozr went up from the
Amervieans,

“Hoo "

“(Cheeseface VY

“ Neat it home gnd have yewer milk ™™

“Ha, ba, ha!”

Wharton  regained his halance and
starod avound him, He wondered for o
mtnute whethey the end of the world had
arrived.

*W.what
dazedly.

Az though in answer fo hiz guestion
came acnother blare of irumpets and
shrick of raltles. Whavten glanced in

Eang!

was that® e demanded

ha stared.
the pitch were some fifteen American
juniors armed with rattles, old biscut-
tins, trumpets, tin whisiles, and every
concelvable instrument from which nolee
eauld possibly be extracted.. And before
them, holding & cricket-stumn In his
hand, after the marnner of a conductor
of an orchestra, stood another junior
urging them on to greater efforis,
It was the American * cheer section.”
“ ALy hat ! pasped Wharton feebly.
“And apain!  velled the leader,
frantically waving lus improvised baton.
“Boo, ha! Boo, ha, ha!” thundered
the cheer section in reﬁ!p

Wharton turned and faced the pitcher

again. He determined he would not be
caught napping a second Lime. Gumjaw
Jake grinned and sent down awncther
hall. ut this time Wharten did not
miss, He caught the ball fair and

square, all the strength of lis two arms
Lehind the strohe.

Crack !

The ball whizzed from Wharion's bat,
and erashed dead i the middle of the
cheer section,

Smack 1

The next moment they let off anoiher
vell—if anything louder than before. But
this time it was a yell of a far different
quality than hithertg.

* Yeoroooooogh I

“ Ahaaasaanaaar P

“Ha, ha, ha!" soaved the Gregfriavs
erowd,

“"Right on the boka !

“Sorry, vou chaps!” gasped Wharton,
'n‘l.':Lﬂ-:Et'lg towards the cheor section, two
menibers of which were holding their

tnjured wrists,

“Ii ! Coma  back ! roared Mr.
Parks suddenly. 1 guess that's ilcir
funeral. Get 2 jerk into the pame ™

Wharton did as requested, and  for
some timie the gamo proceeded,

At the end of the first innings the
Remove feam had managed {0 score a
Lotal of six runs. :

Hunk P. Dunk, Gumjaw Jake, and
another youth wera the first thres fo bat
faor the American side. Beiween them
they made a total of twelve runs. After
which the second three of the Remove

the direction fromy whenen it came. Then | {eam went in to bat.

For drawn up at the side of |

Meanwhile, the welling of the Ameri-
can cheer section was going as strong a3
ever again,

" Greet Scott!” gasped Wingate, whe,
with North, was among the spectators,
“Hark at ‘em!”

“Bounds like a blessed lunatic asylum,™
prinned MNorth.

Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh was the
first to bat in the Remove sceond innings.
As the first ball came down he hit ont
and sont the bal whizzing across the
field almozt out of sicht,

There came a groan from the
Americens as he dropped his hat and
commaoneced to run, and & yell of delight
fromi the Greyfriars [ellows. And the
next moment from the other side of the
ficld came another vell, a yell louder
than any that had so far been heard
during the whole course of the after-
noon.

HWe've got "em beat !
We've got "ecm beat !
We've got "om beat 1™

The American cheer section stared, as
drd the rest of the spectators. For thero
was a distinctly British sound about tho
howl. As Inky eped round the Lbases the
yells from the new quarter incressed.

“Yank, Yank, Yoank!
Everyoue a swank!
Boo, ha! DBoo, ha, ha!?

The Greyiriars fellows stared across
the field., And there, cach sporiing an
imitation pair of tortoiseshell spectacles,
manufactured from coloured eardbonnd,
they  made ount the forms of Dicky
Mugent of the Seecond and biz palz—
Gatty and Myers. Dicky Nugent & Co.
were standmmg before o crowd ¢of Lower
School fags, waving a cricket-stump in
the approved transatlantic manner, and
exhortine the fags by every meavs in
theiv power to yell.

Tt was the rival cheering section.

“Oh, my hat!” gurgled Peter Todde

“T1f this ain't the limit)™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

The Greyiriars fellows roared.

SAnddenly the Jeadeor of the Amorican
section turned to his men,

True MagNeT Linrary.—No, 9L
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“Hoot, guvrs!” he exclaimed, fecling
his reputation as a cheer-leader was at
stake.

And the Americans * hooted.”

FU—8—At
All the wav!
‘We're the shates!
se us play !

“Ha, La, ha!"

“Ou the ball 1

By now iotorest in the preat game of
baseball secmed to be waning, The
Greyinars fellows found the battle of the
rival cheer sections more to their liking.

They urged their own team on with loud

cries of encourngement.

“Go it, Dhcky !

“Up "T'riars "

And as theough in defiance of the
Americans, Idicky MNugenl's team let
themselves go,

“Rah, rah, rah!
Wow, wow, wow!
Noo-ooh! Yah!
Boo, ho, he!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Go it Dicky!”

By now the din was deafening. The
combined yelling of the two cheering
sectiong, the blare and shricking of the
rettles all round the field of play,
created a noise such as had never been
heard in Greyfriars before.

Mr, Parks gazed helplessly around
him., It scemed that one after another
his schemes for introdueing pep into
Cireyiriars were doomed to failure.

“HBuffering eats!™ he gasped. “The
hull durned kindergarten's gone loco!™

“Bay,” hooted Hunk I'. Dunk, the
leader of the American juniors, peeling
his baseball ountiit off, and addressing
Harry Wharton. "I puess the hall
pame is off—"

“ Looks like itl"™ grinned Wharton.
“No one seems to want to play '™

“"Yew've said it," agreed [lunk P
“I reckon there ain't ne pep in .
We'll ﬂ{;ht. vow guys for it!™”

“¥ou'll what?” gasped Wharton, in
amazomnent.

“We'll fight vew for ! pgrinned
EIlt!}‘:r; I". Dunk eagerly. " What do yew
say

“Bure thing ! chimed In Gumjaw
Jake, peeling himself a fresh piece of
Fraiam.

 You must read—
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The rezt of the Removites grinned.

“Tm oun il the rest are?’ laughed
Wlharton.

" Hewar, hear!™

“1 guess that's fized then!” exclaimed
Hunk 1. DPunk, helding out his hand,
“Yew gprab vewer lot ab one end of the
ficld, and I'll got mine the other. Then
we'll charge !

“Right-ho!" grinned Bob Cherry, YA
fight to o linish 7

“Ha, hn, gt

The news of what lind been arcanged
spread smong the rest of the jumors—

English  and _ American—and  they
grinned. With Huuk P, Dunk they fclt
that, after all, baseball was not as

peppy as ib might be, A swdden rosh
was made for each end of the feld,
Hunk P. Dunk and his merry men at
one end, amd Hurvry Wharton and the
Rcemovites at the other.

And s couple of seconds after that,
with a series of wild howls that wounld
have turned s Redskin green with envy,
the two crowds of juniors charged down
on each other,

Bifl !

Wallop!

“ Yerooocogh I

“Up, "Friars!™

“ Atta hoy 17

Smack !

ail 0“_ !.” -

The juniors waded nto each other
right and left.  There was no doubt
about It They wera enjoving them-
selves in a manner they bad never done
belore,

As for Mr. Parks, he llnrl;]]_!.f knoew
whether he was on his head or hiz heels,
Several times he rushed in among the
combatants in an endeavour to restore
order ; but, unfortunately for Mr, Parks,
the bunched fist of Hunk P. Hunk, which
was ittended for Harry Wharton, caught
him on the jaw, and he collapsed on the
ground, groaning.

“Borry, sic!”

Ld Dﬁ. [.!.!

Within five minutes of the commence-
menk nearly every combatant bore some
mark of the fray, HHarry Wharton's left
eye was bepinning to assume a purple
hue, while Bob Cherry sported a pro-
boscis swollen to twice its usual size,

As for Hunk 1. Dunk, his aural ap-
pendage on the left side felt as though
it had been kicked by o mule, while
CGumjaw Jake grinoed as he fought with
two tocth missing from the frond.

“This 15 the real cat’s meaw ! hooted
Hunlk P, Dunk. “Hold that!™

Bt !

Thud !

0w !

“rash !

“ Ahaaaar!”

The _spectators  welled
almost hoarse with joy.

The Americans fought for all they
were worth: but, fight as they might,
fhey were no match for the Removites.
(e by one the Americans started to
trop out, holding damaged noszes, or
fcnderly patting swollen ecyves.

Eudd{mﬁ', however, there caome a cry
of warning from zeveral voices which
made Ehemselves heard with  Jdifficulty
albove the diu,

“Cave-oh '™

“Liook out!™

T'he ecombatants paused 10 their
laboura for a second. As ther did so,
they observed sceveral figures attired in
silk-hats and morming-coats hurryving to-
warils the battle-ground,

“The governors!™” @asped Wharton.

“Tlow's that*" demanded [Tonk .
Dunk.

“Governors of the school,” explained

Wharton hoericdly, “My only hat!
There'll be trouble now!"

Yeroooogh 1™

themselves

It was true cnongh. The gentlemen
i the silk-lhats, as Wharton had stated,
were governors of the school, Dob
Cherry  recopnised among  them  Sic
Hilton Popper,

“Halle, halie. halle!™
“That's torn 1t !”

Sie Hilton Popper strode to where the
juniors  were  surveying  cach  other
sheepishly, and glared at them.

“What 15 the mearing of this—this
hr.lra‘-t:;p]&r':” he demanded.

YYou see, sit *

“1 caleulate—""

" Whore 13 Mr. Pavks?” demanded Sie
Hilton, ignoring the juniors’ attempled
explanations.

At that moment, Mr. Parks, looking
very unlike an exponent of pep, pushed
his way throuph tﬁa crowd,

“1 guess I'm real glad vew've come,
2ir Hilton!” he exclaimed.

Sir Hilten Papper glared, I Me,
Parks was glad to see him, he did not
look exactly overjoyed at renewing his
acquaintance writh that pentleman.

“1 would be glad if you would dismiss
these young hoolipans, and spare me &
moment ™ he snappod. “lpﬂhmr{{ a
rumour that things were not quite as
they should be, so with these gentlemen
here "—he  indicated the rest of the
governors—'1l came along to find ont
for mysell.”

“I guess 1f you will come along to
Ly :;lm,l}', gt.‘:utls,t:nﬂﬂ, I ean l;'xp-lain,”
zaid Dr. Parks,

“Wa shall be very pleased indeed to
hear vour explanation, b'gad!™ grated
Sir Hilton,

“And, with that, Mr. Parks turned and
walked away to s own quarters

he  masped.

Exactly how Mr. Parks managed his
explanation the juniors nover dizg.
covercd,

But later that day thev were orderad
to  assemble in thu Big TIiall, the
Ajmerican guests from Swift Pend Col-
iege being invited fo attend, foo,

n a few words Mr, Parks explained
that he had come to the concluston *hat
the juniors now possessed all the op
that was necessary, and that no further
“uphift "' was required, a remark that
was prected with a bursk of cheering
from the lads of the TI.8.A.

o went on to say that he would lie
leaving the school in the n'u;rrl'L:ing, M.
Queleh having agreeed to take charpe
until the return of Dr. Locke.

(Confinwed an page 28.)

SV
A MISUNDERSTANDING!

“What's wrong, Algy? "™
“Why, that toff asked me to

call him a taxi! Sol called him
one, and he called me a fool | "
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solved the baffling mgstery of ——

The Beginning of the End.

T the resr of Ferrers Locke’s home in
Haker Street was a small vard
Nanked by a wall, beyond which
Was & narrow passage leadlng to ope
of the main thoroughfares.

Jack Drake hastencd through the wooden

door i the wall and down fthe parrow
passage, where he halled unecertainly in the
durkness,
_ There was no doubt that he was up against
it. Locke had been gone some time now, and
the fact that the detective had not returned
or sent word was proof cnough, to Jack
Drake's way of thinking, that Locke had
gtruck Dristow’s trail and followed it.

But where was the trail? Where did it
beein?

The gentle art of foding a needle In a
lLizystack was a nursery pame cowm pared with
the problem now confronting Jack Dirake.
. He waa still turning the whole matter aver
in Hiz mind, and striving to decide how #o

ake the first move, when he felt the towch
of a hand on his arm.

Ue turoed gquickly and saw the figure of
& man leoming oub of the darkuess, The
outline zeemed strangely familiar, and when
the man apoke Jack recognised him ab onee.
. 1t was qgld Toby Muorring, an éx-Bervice
‘man and a cripple, who had taken {o stapd-
ing at thiz corner almost every might of the
weel, selling matches and bootlaces.

Locke and Drake were Loth good customers
of his, Lotke often making a purchase from
the man eéven when thers was no real need
to do so. out of sympathy for his position,

Apd Toby Murfns lhad come to regarnd
both Locke and his pssistant with something
appm:mhi{tg alfection, and had on more than
one occasion been of some use to the famons
detective, il ooly o keep a wateh on any
suspitious persons who might bave been
lurking about in the vieinity of fhe defce-
tive's home.

“Lookin® for ihe guvnor, mate?”
. Toby Murrins' voice wasz pitched low, and
he peered meaningly into Jack's Tale, the
reflection from a street lamp revealing that
the match-seller wius winking ponderously,

Jack Drake jumped.

“Hallg, Toby, old sport!” be answered.
“What do you kKnow ahoot 9

Toby winked again and gripped Juck's arm
meaningly.

“It'a past my usual Lime te o hangin?
around here, sir” he muitered; “hat, arber
what 1 2aw not so loog sinee, T thonght as
ow it might be ac well for me to remain
at me post, seciwn® as 1 might be wanted to
convey a bit' o' uselol information like.

Jack Drake stared aft the man eritically.

“About Mr. Locke” be whispered, and
Fohy Murrinae modded,

“Thought ‘as “ow yoo might e wonderin
what 'wd become of him,” he teturncd.

" Good for you, Toly ! ¢ricd Jack exuber-
antly.

He had nol reckoned on Toby., This was
& bit of real good Juck, and he led the man
a few paces up the atley, where they could
exchange words in domparative privacy.

|
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“A3 & matter of fact, Toby,"” mublered
Jack, ag they came to a halt, "I am looking
for Mr. Lacke. ITa raced out of the house
about half an hour or s0 ago on the track
of someone, and [—er—I was preveated from
following until now. This i3 an extremely
urgent matier, Toby, and I muzt get on to
the guv'nor's trail at once!l”

Toby nodded slowly,

"It ian't much T ean tell you, sie,™ he ro
turned, “but maybe, with your smart young
bruinz, vou ecan put two and two together
and make four or five out o' it. "Bout half
ann honr ago 1 see a fellow come tearin® down
the alley like az if all Seotland Yard was
arter "im, C'E raees down thiz ‘ere lape lo
where a motor-car was waitin’, with another
bloke at the wheel, Tt was all over afore
I eould really pet my bearings like. Old
Wi 0w DA e —

"Window-pane?” exclaimed Jack, his eves
Rashing.

“The bioke "ad a oveglazs stuck fu "is Jelt
opyvic,” explained Toby.

“"Good for you again, old freid!™ Jack
was beginnbng Lo feel almost like executing
& wild dunece now. “Go on, Man?®

"Well, as was sayina' when you In-
ferrupted me” ramided on Taby, whoze
leizurely manner was becoming expsperating
to the impatient JFack, "ole window-pane
iumps into the motor, and sbhouts somethin’
to the other blake at the wheel, Boft alfore
they could properly start off T seed another
fellow come pelting down the alley, and it
didn't take me two shakes o' a dead lamb’s
Lail to recornise Bhia scoond gennulsnmn—"

“Mr. Toecke? suppestet Jack, posilively
aching with impafience now.

“You said it. zir, in onst,” nodded Toby,
mol 4o be hureied. " Mr. Locke as ever was,
az large az Jife ond {wice ps nateral. Well,
Aas I was savin® when vou interrupted me,
this second fetlow-—Mr, Leoche—sireaks past
i like ng if he was a bit o human light.
wing, pashin® againsi me and almost knoekin’
me flat. Not that I mimds muach about Lhat,
if you follow me, Mr. Locke bein® a very
good Triend Lo the likes o me—>"

“"Yes, vyes; wa kmow  all abogt {hat!'”
smapped Jack, *Get on with ihe washing,
old chap ™

“Well, as I was savin' when you inler-
rupled me,” went on Toby, " Mr. Locke races
pasl me, and the next thing T sees iz his
VaTy sell hang!n' on like 2 leech o 1he back
o' the ear. An" thepn, afore you could say
"Uross Word pugzle’ the whole lob clears
off—car amd driver an® window-pane an'
Mr. Locke, an® all1"

“And that's positively all you knpow®
insisted Jack herriedly.

“Well, it'a emough {0 he gein' on wiv,
aie’t i, sir¥" returhed Toby.
- “Look here,” went on Jack, ignoring ihe
injuored tone of the man's volce, " You said
the ather man—aoll window-pane—gave some
instructions to the man at ibhe wheel, I
suppoge you dido't happen to catch  Lhe
T AT ) ——""

"Well, now you comes to mention 1€, elr,

I believe I did ‘ear something,” answered |

Arthur the Dude and his rascolly asgociafes have bGeen rownded wp, bt there sfill resmoins fo ba
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Toby, scratching his head reflectively, while
Jack stood, almost dancing with impatience,
awaibing his next wonds,

"I cap't be desd sure, &" course,” went on
Toby, “"but I funey ‘e said somethink abous
Pigeon Lape, pear Lime'us Causé—— Why,
bust me buttons, "e¢'s bunked!™

He broke off with a gasp of gepuine amage-
ment.

Jack Drake staved long enough to eateh
the words “Pigeon Lane, peéar Limehouso
Capse——" and then he brushed past the
garrulous old mateh-seller and pelted as §f
hiz !ife depended upon it for the nearest
taxi-rank,

He wasn sorry o Tave to treat his In-
formant so abruptly, and resolved to mpke
up for it ia the shape of a handsome tip
later on, But at the present moment any
wisle of time might mnmivahlg prove of
tremendous importance, -and Toby Muyrrigs
wui sitogether too garrulous.

Juck Drake found a taxi, and told the
driver 1o fake him to Comwmercial Road
East as fazbk az: he koew how.

“Doatble fare if you do it gquick cnough
for me!™ he shapped, sod the driver wodded
understandingly.

The information which the talkative but
olherwize helpful old mabch-zeller had given
1 Wim  bad struch =2 chord in Jack's
memory—a chond which took him back to
stormpeint College, where, in Mr. Septimns
Mardyke's room, Locke had found ihat queer
collection of clues which had eventwally sent
him post-haste Lo London,

“1 think,” Locke had said them, “that if
we hurry back to London and wedertuke a
little prowl in Lhe Tast End, we may stumbla
across frient Mardyke sneaking about either
in one of the back streets adjaceot to the
surrey Docks of -whal iz more likely—a
chop-suey joint near Limehouse Causeway.”

Jack Irrake had heen unable fo follow
Locke's iptricabe reasoniog at the time, but
the information he had now gleansd from
Toby Murrins gave dramatic finality to what
Loche had then sald,

Loeke Dad gone on the irndl of Gerald
Bristow. And wherever Hristow's hannts
were there alzo. wpaturally, would be the
haunts of Mardyke,

And Toby Murring loud said that Brisbow
had instructed the mysterious map at the
whesl to drive fo Pigeon Lane, near Linde-
houszo Causeway.

Everything waz filling In bheautifully with
Locke's theory like the jageed ends of a
jig-saw puzele,

Juck could hardly contain Wiz impatienco
45 the taxi bore him swiftly eastwards,
though the man at the wheel was cerbainly
straining every oorve to ¢arn the pronised
doubde fare.

Ent at last the morky agualor of the Com-
mereial Rosd swung intoe view, and a few
moments fater Jack signed to the driver
to turn down a side street, where the car
came Lo a hall and Locke's assistant sprang
io the groumd.

Tue Macxer Liapany.— No. 901,
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Them, dpn{ling and dizmissing Lthe driver,
Jack made bis way through a maze of dingy
alleyways neb far removed from Limehouse
Causeway, ) .

Locke's assistant koew this part of London
very well and was never at a loss as to his
Bearings. lle was glad, though, to find that
thers were comparatively few people sbout
in these side streets, the tumbledown tene-
ments seeming to frown in utber silenco upon
him as he hastened aleng, his beots echoing
insistently on the Hagsboues. )

e came ab last to Pigeon Lane, which
turned out to be A squalid alley ranning
Mush with a railway viaduct, aud wrapped
in almost impenetrable dackness, only one
street lamp belpg visible.

The whole world seemed to have come to
o desd stop hers, and not a soul was about.
Jack found himself guite alone, with a series
ol towering buildings, most of them in a
state of dilapidation and ruln, on either
gide of i,

He slackened epeed and glanced heenly
about him., : s £

“Heckon this i3 the limit of old Toby's
information,” he mottered. “And now, Jack,
my boy, you'll have to rely on your own
pative conoing to plck up the broken tratl
from here. Dear ws, what o life!"

He hegan to survey the tall,
buildings on either side of him,

Mozt of them were bDoanded up and
obviously in disuse; but here and there &
murky glow appeared in one or otier of
the windows, denoting thaf these, ab Ieast,
were inhablted. L

Saddenty Jock stilfened and instinetively
drew back into the shadeow of a Darrow
passage which ran down one side of w tall,
turnbledown building.

Hiz quick ears had caught the sound of
footzteps echeing on the fags—footsbeps that
hurried with & gueer, Ecuﬁ’!lng noise A5
someone was trying fo move gquickly while
being impeded by some bunden.

Juck peersd round the edes of the wall,
and after a few moments he could just
dizeern the ontlines of a tall, Lihe figure,
strangely familinr, which wuas coming to.
wards him.

The "figure was that of 2 man, and he
zeemed to he trying to help another amd
bigger man who evidently could barely walk,
and was, in fact, being almosk dragged along
an his heels

The two figures drew oeare?, and at last
came  almost kevel with where Jack was
shanding. Az they did sp the pale gleams
from the solitary street lamp shone on the
face of one of them, and Jack stifled a joyful
but half-inercdulous pasp.

I wis Ferrera Locke, and e had one arm
rotitl  a  half-prostrate figure, helping it
ulong as quickly as he cnulg.

Jack stepped quickly out apd confronted
Lhem hoth,

“Huy'nor!” Be whispered,
It's me—Jack Drake!”

frowning

Hit's all right!

Locke stopped dead in his surpeize.  Then
be nodded approvingly, sad Jaek thought
e heard o deep sigh of relief coming from
the detective's lips. Locke leoked pale and
grim, and there waa a hard light i his eyes.

“Qood for you, kid!” ke muttered tensely.
“Lenid a hand here till we can find o taxi!
ilurry, boy!"

Jack needed no further bhlding, and he
clioked boack the cry of surcprise which rose
te his lips when he saw that the man whom
Locke was helping, and who seemed barely
consciong and very weak, was none ofher
than Sir Merfon Carr, the Johannesburg
mining magnste and father of the boy
CGordon Carr, of Stormpoint College,

They traverzed several marrow, él-lighted
streets before at lask, after what scemed an
cternity of suspense, they sichted a taxi.

Locke hailed it, and as it drew up along-
side the kerb ke helped Sir Merton inside,
and Dundled - Jaeck I after the still half-
[ainbing magnuale.

Then the detective himzelf eclambered up
heside the man at the wheel, muttered a
few tersely worded inmstruclions, and the {axi
sped wealwards,

The Secret of ihe Qolden Pyramid!

EACIHING Baker Street at last, Locke
abnd Jack helped Sir Merton, who by
this time was fecling considerably

: betber, up to the debective's <¢on-
sulting-room.

The warm fire which blazed invitingly in
the grate scemed to cheer the moagnate up,
and he smiled waoly as they led him 9 a
large amd eombartable armebair, and Locke
Huirr;ed acrpss the room to fefeh o sbift

rink.

“Thank .you!" murmored Sir bMerton, as
he seized the glass which Locke beld out

whipped round to whete Jack Drake stood.

“lack,” he said fersely, “get oo the phone
abt onee amd see if you can geb I o
Iuspector  Pyecroft. Ask  him  to  come
ronnd here immediately, Say it's extremely
urgent.”

Jack harried away to the felephone, where
for & Tew minubes he was engaged in oof-

up and down the room,

“Thi., guy'nor'™ swid Jack at last, as he
replaced the recciver. “ Pyecroft was at the
Yard, where he had gone after taking
Mardyke to the nearest police-station. He's
coming round here by tuxi right sway.”

“Mardyke?" echoed Locke wonderingly.

“Fu

Jack started. ©OI course, Locke Eknew
notling as yet of the encounter between his
L assisbant and the ex-zsehoolmasier,

Coming upol Locke so suddenty in Plgeon
Lane, with bis hali-unconscious burden, Jack

.
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to him, and drank it cootents almost |
eroedily, 1 Feel muech betber now!”
Locke smiled and todded. Then The

versation, Locke meantime pacing restlessly”
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bhad had all thoughis of hiz own advenbare
driven out of his miod, and the fact that
Locke had ridden io the taxi beshie the
driver had only served to pub off still further
the opportuniby for Jack Lo expliain,

However, he now quickly outlined what
had bappened, Ferrers Locke listening with
rapt attention and not a little astonizh-
mend g3 Jack’s narrative procegded.

“Well, of all the cool cheek!" murmored
Locke, az Jack concluded.  “That feilow
Mardyke was a4 prebly clever seoundrel to
have been able to hide himself xzway as he
did without his preseoce ¢ven being sus-
pected while 1 aas here. And Bristow was
& cool cuzbomer in haviog kept mum and
given oot the sliphtest iodication of his
confederate’s prezence.”

"1 expect he intended that Mardyke shounld
remair belidnd to make a search [or #he
Golden Pyramid, guv'oor,” suggested Fack
sagely, “in ease when they pobt you and 1
to their beastly old dug-out they found the
Prramid was oof in our personal possession.”

*That's about b, right cnowgh, old chap,”
moedided Locke, with an approviong simile,
"But, az it happens, they're beaten cither
way. The Pyramid i3 i fny posseszion now;
hat if they searched me il their hands
deapped from fatipue they'd never find it,
thanks to the secret pocket in my waisteoat.

‘However, I'm vo end glad that Mardyke has

boeen potted. It makes my next job all the
easier.”
“You've completed the ease, them,

puv'nor?” asked Jack, and Lis ¢yes sparckled
with excitement,

Locke nodded.

"AN but,” be responded. “Dut we'll walk
till Pyecroft arrives before woe geb down ko
the palavering siumb,  Meanbime, how are
your Feeling now, 3ir Merton®"”

Hir Merton Carr, who had been listening
attentively to the conversation bebeeen
Lreke and biz young assistant, looked up
with a clieery smile,

Much of the normal colonr had crept back
into his cheeks now, and his eyes had.lost
that wan, almost hunted look, ;

“Almost fit again now, thanks!" he replied.

He geemed on the point of azking some
nuestions, and was obviously bursbiog with
curigsiky, but just then Locke crossed to the
window as the sound of a moter could be
heard from ocatside.

“Here's Tyeeroft! zaid the deteckive,
"“Now we shu'n't be long?!™

A moment or so later Inspectar Pyecroft,
Wiz big face expressive of the most profound
wonderment, entered the reom,

“Time's short, Pyecroft,” said Locke, after
he had duly inEroduced Pyecroft to  Sir
Merton—an  Iotroduction which caused fhe
worbhy inzpector of police to gasp with
inarticulate amazement. “We'll get dowo
to the story right away if you don't miod,
after which we'll deal with friend Bristow
wnck his pals in Pigeon Eane,"

“Hadn't we betler collar them first?” sug-
pested Precroft anxiously. "I could zend &
posze of my men down there right away, in
case the birds try to do a moonlight flig—"

But Locke shook his head, smiling re-
assufringly.
“They don't suspect anvthing as yet,” he

responded. “They den’t cven kdow that Sir
Merton haz been rescued from their clutehes.
And, anvway, I want to be in at the death.
Mo, Pyecroft, old bean, there's no need io
worry on that score, Besides, in deciding to
cutline the case first I"'m giving myseli and
my young assistant Bere a bit of a rest,
which, I assure vou, i very much needed.”

“Very well,”  assented Preeroff  readily
enougle  “You know best, I suppose; and
1 should jolly well think you do peed a good
long rest—hoth of you! As for Sir Merton
e ppem—"

“0Oh, don't worry about e, in-
spector!” said the mining magnate chege-
fully. “Thanks to Mr. Locke's timely
asgistance, I'm well on the road to my nsual
rude health! r'arr{ an with the good work!
I'm all agog to hear what thiz amazing
myskary i3 all abouk?l” .

“Tn that respeet” said Tocke, turning
with a guizzical smile, "I dare say you will
b able to shed some Jight on certain dark
corners, Sir Merton, You have all along
known o thing or twe which, for some ex-
braotdinary reason, you have seen fit to keep
to yourself, However, we won't indulge in
naeless recriminations now, but will get down,
to the facts so far az we understand them
al this stage” o )

lie settled himsell down in Tds favouorite
armehair, filled his pape in leisurely fazhion,
lighted it, and  steadily pulfed away,
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| The two figures drew nearer and at last came almost level with where Drake was standing. As they did so, the pale 15';]!21.;1'151I

from a street lJamp shone on the face of one of them,

1t was Ferrers Locke, and he had one arm round a half-prosirate fgure,

helping it along as quickly as he could, (&ee page 24.)

decamily walcehing the clouds of amoke for
gome moments, while Pyecroft, Sir Merlou
amd Jack walted with dil-concealed im-
patierese for the grost man Lo commence,

“The main features of this extraordinars
case are alveady well known Lo all of w
here,” began Locke ab lnst, “We hnow thal
the caze first had s orlgin with the extra-
orfdinary  disappestsncee of  yoang  Gordor
Carr, ard  frotin there it developed Ly &
deries of dramatic ovcurremces s=wch as Elw
mystericus attack oo HSie Merbon on the
Devoushice moors, Sir Merbon's later roguesd
bo me to give up the case, e crypbic he
haviowr of Mr. Mapdyke. and the sudden
vatizhing of Mr. Rewule. All these event:
serviat Lo wdd to fhe peneral air of mvsbery,
yeb the linak cuhanatmu iz, perbaps, almiost
disappoint lm;lz.* sinnepele,

“Tg hegin at the hepinning,
take you bhack =ome years o the time
when Gerald  Bristow—Lhe " man with the
monocle,’ az e has eome Lo ba ecalicd, first
started in 13fe after beaving Stormpoint.

“{reraid BEristow, a3 yon may or may oed
Eiow, i3 the vephew of 3¢ Merton Carr
Bere., 1 must express my aleep regret ip
advanes to Sic Merton if anvihing I have to
say now shoull eause him edistress, 1le ha=
heen throngh wore than enongh o drive any
man in deapair. Dol he will be the ficze,
ant sufe, to agree dhad oy sbory woubd he
isoiipiete—ated  very  preatly  so—withogt
conziderabife reference to the history of Dhis
pephew Gerakd.™

Sir Merton glanced wp, his face soddenly
erey,  He nodded slowly withoul spesking,
and ihowas pladn that he led suilfered o Blivw
to bais famuy pride swhieh would Jeave iis
ponark ti Llee cmd of his daya.

Then lie Lorwed amd sbared inlo the
winfe FEocke,

then, I mnzt

five,
after w beiel puisse, resuantesd,

“1 thisk b wonld be a fair statement to
sovy Lhigt Gersld Bristow 3 on young msn
with o semewhat weak eharacber,™ wenb oo
Lacke, chonsing Iis words: with obvions pe-
Tusbarprg ad planeing pow wmd then wt Sir
Merton., “His history At Sloempoant, wiese
he waz o =cholar, was 1od  parbicnlerly
edlalyinig. setnd meore Elan odtess, aecording Lo
tie informuation Dr. Lampton was able 1o
give me, young Gerahl came perilausiy near
fo heing expelfel, Me was always a elever

youth I a recklesz, irresponsibie way, but |

“i15 blea of Bonour was—well, shail we say
haky?

TEhortly after leaving Stormpoint. Gerald
gob  mto Dhad  eampany, and might. have
anded himself into the most 591 ivus tronhle
had not sir Merton, hiz anly  surviving
relative—exeept young Gordon, of conrse—
erme to the rescue.

e Merlan, realizipg the inherent weak-
ness of Wis dewd sister's only zon, very
gencrowsly  arranged [or Gerald to go out
‘o Boulh Africe—i{o Johanpesburg—where e
was provided with e job and given a rattling
ginnl chanee to make good v g now counlry,
withe Bir Metbon Keepinp o Fricedly, Deb meore
of less atbriet, wateh over him.

“For some time derald soemaed
i satizfactorlly=—za el =3 Lhat  Sir
Merton's  ecarly  sigilanee  waz  matarally
somewhat relaxed, and sGeradd wos permitied
a good deal more frocdome in 1he matter of
his actions and maovements,

“ Unbappily, Sir  Merton's

La parry

1] Iﬂ:q |_'w|

trust in his pepheow proved unavailing, emdl

e alay Sie Merbon spwoke to the diseavery
Lhat Gerald Iiad =ummarily  decainped, leav-
o absolulely oo word ws to where e was
guing.

“In due conrse =i Merbon Townd out ihat
Gerald Tued retuormed G0 BEnpleed., e also
Fonnnd Lhat thiz smove on fiis pepiicw s patt
wias  [swrpely  infleemsecd by oo mreoe wamessd
Tobiba, whom Geralil haad known in Esglanml,
el whe Boul ladely wandered anl 1o the
Feoumf, aiffer zerving o gisnd slreteh e ame
of Bis Majesty’s prisobs over bere,  Nesdloss
fer =ary, e Merlaon hecame prasvely adaromedl,
apgd feared for Goralid’s =afety in the come
patiy¥ el sweb o teborions rogue as Habds,

wosie Meabone micde Lhe aeost searehiog in
apeibies,  wned beasened,  thronsh o private
souree kb Lthis end, that biz oepbess Tuol Been
wen in the vivingby of Storinpoint College,

TS Trd vaezed Sie Merdoe fhe provest
Fears, Lor T Knewe that b= oasm only son,
Conpadon, Band Ll recently Dween srub lioese
Eroeiy Jodminneslopre B Do mdneabad wt Sterees.
prbdnk, abed b wos anxion: lest Geralid =hanld
stoerte Lo " opad up " owith Gordon, and perbspes
ookt a lunl inlhgenee an the bay.

“ I Che midst of Chese terrible Toreluud-
e Bir Merbone reeeivest Dy Lampten®s
eable, forming liim of the disappeatance

fdletocbive,
: sbrolling about the Abbey, and stembded on

of Gordon Care, and adding that the hoy |

bad lasl been secm fo or wear Stormpois!
Abbey,

Ry Merlon's Jears were fostantly  re.
doubled, for be knew, as an old hoy ot

slormpaint, what few indesd had ever di--
eoverad-onamely, that bemeath the ruins of
the Abley wad a secret orypt. Is existence
wius uuknown ¢ven to Dr. Lampton or aps
of the masters or boys, DBub it waz kpown
Ly &t least one obther besides Sir Merteoo,
amed that other was Gerald Bristow!

About  this  time, or o lildle  ewriier,
reports Dad been appeariog o the Sewth
Africal DeWRpapers concerhing » cerivs of
daring robberies in Evgland, and the desrip-
Lions of Tl supposed Bead of Lhe gpoas
Bited sigmiflcantly in with Uhe deserption
of Cierald amd the man Hobhe  Tideadd, oo
veparl sebialiy mentioned the pame of Bobhs
ia 1his conpeelion,

“Rir Merlon b onee jumped ta Lhe ome.
what starthiog -Lul, 25 it happened, corres
conchusinn thal Gerald was baek at hiz abd
gatnd, el brought off these rabheries, aned
Iad probably hidden some of the loul in
the old ervpt ol Stormpoint Abbey,

2t Merbon fuarther reasobed 6 ouwl, in a
remarkaldy fur-zevlog maoner worthy «f o
that Gordonm omopht lave Lecwn

Llie erypl, whore he perhaps surprised Goral-d
Hristow, whom, of course, he would insiawity
pecodnise.  And Lhen werald, io fear Pe:t he
sl e griven away, had promptly feized
taorddan atil kept him prisoner—toeiee e
by s dizappearamec.  That, ab any rate, wa-
i Merbon's fhooty,

s Morton accordingly  hastened  ia
England, where, mmedintely on his arvival,
Free met st frivsd whao had been comducling
nageiries on his behalf,

“This friend mave Sir Merton jaformaogice
which sapEested that Gerald Bristanw o fosw
prowlitg: abonit in the vieinily of Bartmees,
ated Zie MevEan basd fortlhiwitly hasteped 11

where he heal surpri=ed Lhe man Fahebn:, w» hl
atlarked him and left him for dead,
“ Tl fight hetween Hoblbs anmd =i Meriaoo

wos gecident olly pholographed by dack Trrak-
here when dwe was taking skeaps of a Ehende:
Slorm during o hriel stay i that peaet o
the world. " "

Tie Macyer Lisrary.— Mo 31
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- Ferrers Locke held up the gleaming litile golden ohject to the Mght, and his

audlence gared spellbound at if.

“ The Gelden Pyramid has at kast yielded up
its secrad,”’ gald the detective impressively.

[See this page.)

“Gee!™ pasped DPyecroft in  amazement.
%18 all fiks like n cross word pussle!’

Locke nomided.

“We pow come bto Sir Merton's reason for
wishing e to back ot of the enae” he
resumed. 1 don't think we meed call on
air Blerton to explain that. I will just ask
lim to stop me if what I am about to say
on this subject i3 wrong.

SRy own impression iz that, perhaps
paturnlly, Sir Merton wanted to keep the
history of his pephew’s crimingl netivities a
gecret.  Mavhe he wanted even to try once
ngaln b porsuade QGerald to make a fresh
stark ”

“ But="but bthat, after what has happened,
would be compounding afelony, hegad !* in-
terposed Pyecroft, with a glare,

“ You are quite right, iospector.” szaid Sir
Merton in a quiek, almost strained wvoice,
STE would bave been compounding o felony.
But eould you blame me even for fhat?
Gerald is my dead sister's only boy, AL
heart he is oot realiy bad, omnly motally
wenk, Besidea, there i3 such a thivg asz
tamily pride—-*"

He broke off, too overcome by his own
feelings to contioue.

“ Tliere's something in that,” agreed Pye.
croft, suddenly impreaged, * We palice people
have hearts,. too, thovugh somebimes yon'd
perbaps never eredit it. Qur wotk makes pa
appear hard, buat o we da reslly understomd
these little hnman feelings and impulses, Rir
Merfon., And you have all my sympathy., I
azsure vou. Alter all, it was n terrvilde posi-
tlon for you to be jo."

Sir Marton did not answer, but he shiob a
ook full of gratitude towards the inspector,

was you Epow,™ wenk om Locke, * only
to-might ¥ found Bir Merton o prisoper in
the hand: of Bristow and his gang.  Bir
Merton, after Mndivg that T wonld not give
up this case, resolved to try to work it
out Ior himsell--or, at’ least, to froce the
whereasbouts of. hiz son, Gordon, That
explains, of course, how It is that he seemedd
to keep crossing our paths during the pro-
gress of our investignbiona.™

““Putk  what abhont Marpdyke's haml in
this,"™ asked Pyecroft, as Locke paused, © nnd
the other moaster—what’s his pome?  Oh,
Rennie ! ™

“I'm ecoming fo that,” ofdded Locke.
“Mardvke had heen one of Hrickow's sthoal-
fellows,- and nfterwards sccured o poat as o
master at iz own schonl. Mardyke war o

dingy sort of sneak at Bhe hest of times— |

Bl i o b e ——

far warse than Bristow, but without that
yunng fellow’s Dramen coura IE was but
patural that they showld join forces.

“ It was Mardyke, and not Bristow, whom
yvoang Oordot Carer hoed syrprized at the
Abbey, and it was Mardyke who, in dendly
fear lest Gordon should blab about what Te
fouind o the college, had toaken the boy
pPrisencr.

¥ Reunie's ronneebion with the case
much more sSimple, and almost secidental.

“Mr. Heopie was CGordon Carr's elass
master. and had a perzonnl affection for the
bov., Wheg e learoed that Gordon had so
mysteriously  disappeared, Fennie lecame
vler:.'han.ﬂuua. and did hiz hit to try to Aod
the boy,

“ His investigations led him fo the Abbey,
whore he nlso loeated the, scoret eryvpl and
surprised Mardyke, who, thouph Rennie did
oot actoally say anything st the time,
believed hiz fellow-master hod ooearthed Lis
eeeret.

it Mardyke was allerwards conlronted by
wonie when the latter received an anony-
mous note warning him to keep clear of the
Ciordon Care affuir.

“Yeou koow whit bhappened then. Mar-
dyvke rounded on Repnie, trapped him, and
impeisoped him in the loft above the bhox.
root at the collegs, where he was afterwards
Fomnud By Joack Drake and me.

Lock censed speaking, and refilled his plpe.
The others waited wonderingly, and then
Juck iuterposed.

¥ That explain: the whole caze, gav'oor,™
he said quoictly, ©exeept one poing.’”

“Aud that ist™ asked Locke, with
amused smile,

“The most imporfant point of all,” re
turned  Jack, ks wolee strangely  tense.
T riddle of Bhe Golden Pyramied '

Pyecroft jomped.

“Jove, yea!” he excloimed. “T°d almnst
forpotten ghont that doshed thing! Wiy,
Eliere’s been more fuss ahont that than all
the rest pot together! What the thamp iz
the hlessed secret of It, anyway?" .

Bir Merton bod suddenly looked np during
the latker part of this conversation. They
alt sow that hiz cves wepe gleamipg in o
.'-'.t FukgEd TARnNer.

= The Golden Pyramid. gaid the magnate
in u low voiee, ' helongs to me!™

“Po ovou!" echoed Jock and the inzpector
in ane Vaice.

iz

Al

Locke remained enriously gilend.
Air Merton nodded.

e il i -

e ™

It was given to me by an old Teer pro-
spector when he lay dyipg,? went ob Sir
Merton, amid o sawdden strained slence. 1
=well, I was the means of doing him o sort
of pood bure, aod the Pyramid represepted
hiz idea of repayment. [t holds a secret—
tle secret of the dyiug mao's supposed rich
find in pold. The old Boer never lived loog
enough  to explain it, and, despite eve
crdeavonr, I was wnable to diseover wha
the Pyramdd meant, and in tlhe end it was
stolen from me.

“After you reached England i put o
Locke, with a guecr inflection in his voice,

BT et s Tzo,? relprcned  Nir Merton, I
browght it with me. T always earsied it
about with me as a sort of maseot, ™

It owus stolen Iy the mon Hobbs after
tant fight with ¥Yom on the maomsz™ raid
Lowke, stiil puxing keemly at the miniog
i b,

“ 1 oreally don’t know,* vejoined Sir Merton
Blankiy., 1 ouly know that after the fight
I found it was miszing.™

“Awd your nephew, Gerald Bristow, Kuew
of its exiztence ¥ pergisted Locko,

Eir Meffon nodded wearily.

“iTe Eaew tie whole sty e relurned,
““hut he was no more akle to discover the
Fyramvid's seereb flian T was,  And, anyway,
I'm siek of the whole business, I'm inclined
by believe the whole ztory told me by the
dying Boer i3 a legend—a eort of imaginag-
Eive Enncy cansed by the man's deliriogm,
He was ns poor as a chareh inouse when he
died, too—*

““Then mo #Houbt vou'll he surprised,”’ sald
Locke, ““fa learn that the Pyramid cootulos
a secret, and that this same seeret has at
Iast heen wreated from it3°"

“ What—what's that you say?"

Rir Merton jumped excitedly out of his
zeat, apd his exclamation of amazement was
cehood by Jack Drake and Pyecroft.

Ferrers Locke smiled enigmatically. He
slipped o Anger and thumb into the secreg
pocket in hiz wairteoat, and o moment later
they were all gazing spellbound at tha
pleptning [little golden object which he hetd
up to the light. .

“The (olden Pyramid haz at last yielded
up itz seeret,” mormured Loeke, while his
hiearers gazed at the piece of gold az I
fascinated. “It took me a dickens of n time
to lpeate i, but st last [ did =0, ATe ¥ou
willing, 3ir Merton. that Y should demon-
strate my discovery to you in the presence
of the inspector and Jack Drake?™

Sir Metton shragged hiz shouldera,

“Tire away ! he returned. "I don't mind?
I'm just as eager to know all about (b aa
they are! But, upen my soul, 1 can searcely
believe, after zll these yearg—="

TLocke crossed to a table nand Jaid the
Golden Pyramid upon a blotting-pad. Then
he pulled out a drawer and took from it
rubber-stamp pund and a sheet of plain paper.

"This pyramid,” he sabd, Fi{:kmg it up
again between thumb and forefinger, “ls
qulte zolid. Douobtless ot 8ir  Merton,
made the same mistake as I did, and ae
anyone else not in the know might have
dope, You tried to find a secret spring
which wonld open the pyramid, revealing &
cavity within,"

“YWhy, that's jnai what I did do!" ex-
elaimed Sir Merton, with & wry smile.

"It was & snd waste of time,” went on
Locke., “The pyramid, as T have just naid,
it abzolutely solid, There iz no sceret recess
anywhere,™

“Then—then how on esrth ean It con.
tain & seeret®™ exelaimed Jaeck Drake bme
patiently. * Its sides mre perfectly smooth,
t‘ﬂ{:‘-"-'-"

“That's trie enough,” agreed Locke. "Dut
vou forget Its baze. Just run Your finger
tin over that for a second, Fack.™

He handed the queer littie emblem 1o
Jack, who did as requested.

“fee!” he gasped.  “It's all rough—-sork
ol milled like the edge of a gilver coirp!”

dGparcely poticenble ot fiest,”  podded
Forke, "hecause the grille is so finely done,
A wonderful piece of workmanship, ton. Tut
i yon eare o look at the grille elozely, under
thizx magnifying-lens, you will see that soma
of the edpges are ctehed more heavilg than
others,”

IMe paszzed the pyrambd round, together
with a large and powerful lens, and all thres
enzed at ik in turn.

“Ton't 2ee that that signifies anything,
thoneh,” ssild S Merton, handing the
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pyramid back to Locke. " After all, there's
aothing so0 very goususl in Daving the bhase
profed, It waa probably done to prevent
the thing from shpping—to give it a sork
of 'grip " whenever it was ot down—"

“Tust 50, mueurmured Loecke, drawips the
rubber-skamp pad towardz him . now. " But,
az it happens, those svneven cichings hove
a table to tell. In olher words, the =ecrek
of the Golden Pyramid iz hidden right

wit-hin that gaeer little grille. See for your-

Aefi.’

He pressed the . finy stope oo the rubber-
sinmp pad amd then on to the sheet of blunk
pPARET,

Then, removing if. he lifted the paper and
kel it wp for ali o see, and there was a
simmltaneous exelamation of sheer wpaze-
treent,

For this iz what Lhey zaw:

=i

i%

SR LD 1].i-u-.

i P i T

Y 3ufferin®  caterpillars!™  gasped Jack
Drake. "What a wheeze!"

“Pretty ipgenious—eh?™ smiled  Locke,
"Ezpeeially for wn ofd Boer prospector!”

"But what the thump dees I mean?"
mzhed FPyecroft, dumbliounded,

Instinetively they all turned to Sir Merton
Carr, who was wrapped in puzzied, thought-
ful  zilence for a moment, still starin
intently at the Impression on the piece
paper.

Then sudidenly Bic Merbon brooght  the
flat of his hand down on te his leg with
an emphatic gestura.

“By Jove, I've got 14! he crisd. “I've
juzt told you, Loeké, about that old Boer
praspector handing me a yarn abont #ome
Hidden wealth, the setret of which was sup-
posed  to be wrapped up in that blessed
CGolilen. Pyramid! Well, you've now proved
that this pyramid has 2 secret to reveal,
and, thinking back over all those years, it
has. Juztcome back {o my memory that the
place where the ald Doer died was o mining:
ramp known as Devil’s Spruib!”

“Devils Sproit!" repeated Ferrers Lotke.
“The initiali of that name form the Jirst
fetters on this grille=' IRES!D I get you!
LH I

“PBon't you see wihal b must mean?”
urged Sir Merlon, "uwow  becoming  more
exeited. " "It's the oloe to the hiding-place
of somethine—ihe ofd Boer's wealth or a
rich mining ¢laim, perhaps, ' D, 5" stands
for Bevll's Spruit. The word * cactui ” refers
ty a cactus-bush which, 1 remember, grow
on gne side of the spruit—or stream—which
rins through the mioing property, and the
figure zevele—  Now, what the thunder
could that mean, I wonder®™

“I think T ean suggest something,” said
Locke almost ab once, “The grille iz sup-
posed, so far az we can see, bo reveal the
probable biding-place of Lhe old Boer's
wealth, or, altermatively, to direct you fo
the spot where he struck a gold reef, 1
should zay that the message is: Go to
Devil’s Sprait, ta the cactus-hush, or tree,
which grows on tha hank overlooking the
etream, and then take seéven paces forward.”

“And then. dig” suggested Pyecroft, with
a4 zrim.

“That's abonb the size of #!" nodded Sir
alertop. Y And blessed if I don't test it
oot for myself and see as scon as ever 1
get back to Jo'burg!™

*You'll let us know the result, of course?”
puat im Jack Drake inferestedly. “We zhall
Le all agog with cariosity !

“I give you my word to cable you as toon
35.1 koow myzelf ™ reburined Sie Merton,
smiling, and shaking kands with all three
i turn.

Little remains to be Lold to complete the
story of the Golden Pyramid,

Immediately after Ferrers Locke had
baid bhare thz whole Intricate network of
Intrigue and mystery surroonding the case,
Pyeerofb semmosed a posse of men, and,
together with Loche, they made their way
to the Chiness chopiseey joint in Tigeon
Lane, B _

Jack Drake did not accompany them, pre-
ferring to remain with Sir” Merton, whose
feelings in realisiug that, desplte bis splen-
did and self-sacrificing efforts, his nephew
must, affer all, fall into the hands of the
law are better imagined than deseribed.

It was uwearimg midvight when  Pyeeroft
and hizs men drove up letq:r Lhe place in u
powerful police car.

LDristow and his rascally companion, Hohhes,
were playing cards when the door of the
smoky little room was suddenly throst open,
and Ferrers Locke awnd Inspector Pyecroft
stond upon tle threshold, revolvers in haud.

“ Giood-eveuing, Mr, Bristow ! said Ferrers
Locke wrbanely. T nm sorey 4o ioeouvenl
ence you, bult wonld u mind followinzg Lie
excellout expmple 2eb by vour friend Hobbs '’

A savage expression flitted across Bristow's:

frce as Wie swong round to see the tercified
:[n-i:ahs. iz band stretehed kigh sbove kis
cadq,

A evoleal, scornful smile wrinkled Bristow's
thin lips, apd then he acted. Up came his
right band. Io it was a dice-hox,

Crazh !

The box ajmed straight and true at {he
swinging wil-lamp, and sent the glass shat-
tering all over the room. In a second the
recm war in darkoess,

“Ha, ! ]

Bristow conld not restrain his laoghter ut
Lhie anceess of that very old trick.

U aEap bim Y poared Pyecroaft. And a shot
from his revolver stabbed the darkness,
“We've got Hobhs!™

The momentary. fAazh

revealed Dristow
muking for fhe witidow.

It revegled soma-

thing else—Ferrers Locke cronched hy ihe

windaw, ftaa, For the great detective had
an%icfﬂuted the move Bristow would make.
Toeecd £
A shadowy outline lIoomed up in front of
Ferrerz Lacke, and without heszitation the
;-ffrutll drove Iz Bst foll into the ** shadow's ™
ace,

“ Croale-—aty 1

There was no mistaking Bristow's voice,
ug mistakipg cither the torrent of abuse he
uttercd az he closed and struggled with all
the ferocity of o cornered rat.  Dut abt 1ast

Locke spreadeagled his ndversary oo the dirty

Roof, and held him there with as much eare
s if e were a baby. Dristow had fought

himself to o Anish,

T¥ou win, Fockel™ hbe pazped, " You

wlways were bhe better sport !

A pair of handeufls came into sight,. apd
Bristow, wa looger recoguizable on Arthor
the Dude—for his clobhes were tattered snd
dusty—waos tuken prigooer,

Five mioutes later the ﬁurﬁy was spesdiog
ta Brixton Prison, where Hobhbz apd liz eniel
were banded over to ithe prison suthorities,

Within twenty-Tour hoors after that came
the weleome news from Dr. Quill of the
commplete recovery -of voung Gordon Cuarr,
whoze story when told proved to 5Ht iu with
mncanny aceuracy to Ferrers Tocke's original
theory.

A week  later, after having seen bis
son safely restored to Stormpoint College,
happily little- the woree for his adventuares,
Sir Merton sailed from Sonthampiton hack
to Soubh Africa, Ferrers Locke and Jack
Drake, and Inspector Pyecroft, too, journey-

s ing speclally to the port to see him off.

“You won't forget .to. let. ua ‘know whag
you lind at Devii's Spruit, will veu?" sall
Jack Drake, as they took theic farewell of

the kindly old magnate,

“1 sha!l not forget!” came (he clhecry
response,

Ferrers Locke, Juck Drake, and the
inapector watchbed Lthe steamer mave
majestically down Southampton Water,

carrying with it Sir Mertan Carr aod the
tiny cone of gold arouwd which such a, mef-
work of myztery hind been wovern.

The steamer gradually faded out of sight
nf the walchers on the queay, Then Ferrers
Locke Broke the silence.

“Here emleth the case of the Galden
Pyramid!" he said, with something like a
note of regret in hiz words,

And Drake ami Frecroft nodded wunder-
stamdingty,

THE END.

s Now look out for Dhe slarl of “ The Spori-
i super  mpstery  story,
featuring your old farourite, Ferrers Locke—
fn wext. Nonday's MAGNEY.)

ing BDelectiee ""—a
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BAFFLING NEW

MYSTERY STORY

~

\

Featuring Ferrers Locke and
Montague Manners—a new-
comer to the ranks of ths
detective. profession—in
a sensaticnal mystery varn.

=

STARTS IN NEXT WEEK’S MAGNET

MIND YOU READ THE OPENING CHAPTERS, CHUOMS !
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