


4 MTTEI:}F OPINION! Herace Coker, of the Fijth, thinks . in high time Barry

Whartow & Us,, of the Lower

¥ s, eoeve phl in their proper plgoe | On the other hand, Horry Wherton & Co. dedide it iz time that

they put the mmighty Hoveee in bis proper place !
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Tempter !

against L7

i P
l l illy Bunte: gemccd ue e
asked that question.

Hg blinked in 8% ke dog-
way of Btudy No. I, in the Greylriars
Remove, through his big spectacles, 4nd
eemaed enfertained.

There were five tunierz in ihe studs,
ci:d, Judging by their pr?aead}n,_gs, they

were certaidly “up againzt 7' finan-
eially.
Harry Wharton had laid a thaapenny-

iaco on the study ieble. Frank Nugent

ac sdded thereiz en equal sum in
coppers. Beb Cherry contributed a half-
penny, Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh was
shaking his dusky head dolorsusly, and
Johnny Bull was going through ill hiz
pockets, pne after another, apparently
in search of somo coin that might bave
heen overlooked. And the secarch was
not successful,

The Famous Five did not Tiecd Bunfer.

Much mors important things than
le'ﬂ]iam Goorge Bunter occupied iheir
AL E,

“That's the lot!™ =aid Harry Whar-
taa roefully,

“The lotfulness ia nod terrific,” 1o

arked Hurree Singh.
1 say, you fellows-—"
Benter. )

“Bhut up, old fat bear!” =aid Bob
Cherrr.

“But I say—"'

“ Cheese 161"

Johnny Bull finished the scarch of his
nockets. .

“Nix!" ha said laconically.

“Can't be helped.” said Wharion.
“Yt', tea in Hall to-day, unless we ean
plant ourscives out aﬂnng the passage.'’

“Y say, Wharton——'

“Parh Bunber's come o ask us tc
fea " remarked Johnuy Buill with dedp
SATOARM,.

“The perhapafulness is terrifie.”
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“Right on ihe nail!" :zaid Bunter.
*“That’s exactly what I've come for, you
fellows.”

The Famous Five gave Bunter their
aitention at last. In the circumstances,
the fat junior was,. for oneé, worthy of
the atteption of the heroes of the Re-
nove.

; “Tﬂddii.mnt you?"” asked Bob Cherry.
“Grood old Toddy! If Toddy's standin
a spread in Study No. 7 you chaps, we'll

. MNaver shall it be said that this

.. turned. down a study spresd.”

* Hear, hear!”

The faces of the Famous Five bright-
ened considerably. Tea in Hall was o
last resoufce in hard times—a very last
resource, A study spread was ever so
nmuch more attractive.

“1 say, you fellows——*

“¥ou neeadn’t B4¥ any more, ola fat
man,. Well come!’

“¥Yeoo, rather!™

“It's jolly decent f Taddy,™ szaid
Nugent.

Bunter snorted.

“It isn't Toddy,” he said. “There's
nothing Jdeing 1n }Stmd;r No. .77
“Then who sent you!” asked. Bob.

“ Nobody "

“What " gxclaimed the chums of the
Remove with one voice.

“I'm asking you to tea!l™

“Yaui”

" Little me!" sald Bunter.

“¥ou—you—you-——" ajaculaied dob
Cherry. :

As the Famous Five were severcly up
against it, and the combined funds ot
the Co. amounted only to the moderato
sum of sixpence-halfpenny, they mighi
have been cxpected to accept DBunter's
offer with gratitude. The prospect of
tea in the study .was gonc from - thei-

azé like a beautifyl dream, nwing ey
ﬁ-ua financial shortage, and they might
have been ex d to smile sweetly on
ithe Owl of the Bemove, and to render
their hest thanks.

But they didn’t,

They glared at him,

“You frebjous nass!™  exclaimed
Johony Bull. *“Ts this a fime to be
funny, you born idiot?"”

“0h, really, Bull—"

“Rall away befora 1
snapped Bob.

“Oh, really, Cherry—-"

" Seat !l

But Willismn George DBunier did not
arak

“I say, vou fellows, I meen it!™ he
assorted. " I'm asking you to a spread.
A hole spread. Honest Injun!™

“Gammon [

“Rats ™

Obviouely there were live daubting
Thomases in Study Ne: L i

“"Has your postal-order come at last?™
inquired Johnny Bull, =till in & sar
~astic vein.

“Nunno! T'm expecting it by every
post,” said Bunter. *“But, a5 3 matter
of fact, it hasn't come. But I'm azkin
you to a spread. What do you think of
a six-pounnd cake--——"

HEh

“Three kinds of jam——""

“Oh!” ]

“Preserves, jelliez, sream-puffe, ham,
and tongue—=""

“1 shall slay that fot jabberwock, ik
e makes my mouth water like thiz!”
graaned Bob Cherry.

{1 course, I thought of -my old pale
at once,” zaid Bunter. hlinking at them.
“T shouldn’t carc for the feed withoul
my old friends round me. You're up
against 1t, and I'm offoring you o stun.

roll  soul™

g spread, Fresd 1o need, yon
know."
Harry Wharton & Co. stared at
Bunter.

It- was not amecomman fof Banlor (o
ask fellows to a feed. If the inviiation
was accepted, it was gpenerally follawed
hy a request for a temporary loan. T'a
accept an invitation from Bunier was fo
stand a feed for oneself—and Bunter!

Sa Bunter's kind invifaiicns were not
mueh  soeght affer gl Groviriars
Remaove.
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" Look herc, vou fat duffer,” said the

captain of the Remove, *'what's this

gggldﬂ?f Wc'raL_aH stony, so wi&ai't's the
Of you asking us to a spread 7"

“Ha, }Il'm, hat™ y .

“Oh, really, Wharton! I mean it!"
hooled Bunter. I want my friends
round me, and vou're my pals, ain't
youl” ] ]

“Well, I neverknew it before,” said
Harry., -"“But 1 dare zay wo could
manage fo be pally for the occasion,
But where's the spread?™

“That's what I'm coming to,” said
Bunter. “¥You fellows cen  handle
Coker—*"

“Coker of the Fifth "

“Ves. If he euts up rusty, you can
handle him all right. Coker's a beast,
12n't he " said Bunter argumentatively,
“He's always butfing in. He kicked me
yesterday. He says that the Hewove
are all cheeky fags, Well, you fellows
wouldn't mind hendling Coker, if he
gave any trouble?”

“NMat at all,” zaid Bobh., “Buat what
on earth has Coker of the Fifth got to
do with it?”

Bunter coughed,

“Well, vou ses—-™"

“We don't zee at prezent.” -

“The—the sprea 2

“Well 27

“It's in Coker’s study in the Fifth "

“What 2"

“Coker's gone out with Potter and
Greene. He won't even know who
bagged it, very likely. DBut if he finds
out and cuts up rusity, you fellows can
handle him. SBee® Syafﬁ a3 houses!"™

“My only hat!" ejaculated Wharton,

*You—you fat villain!” roared Bob
Cherry. “‘Are you asking us to join
in & grub raid on the Fifth®”

“Well, Coker's a beast, ain't he?" de-
manded Bunter. *Isn't .he always
meddling and making an ass of him-
salf? o's cheeky! One good turn
deserves another, you know, e kicked
me, Well, I confiseate his feed. The

efects confiscate feeds sometimes.

ell, then, we punish Coker of the
Fifth for—for his <heek, vou know, by
confiscating his feed. See? I can tell
vou it's & ripping feed—I saw Coker
doing the shopping, A six-pound
cake—""

“You fat villain!"

“Three kinds of jam
temptingly.

Harry Wharton & Co. looksd at one
snother.

On that keen December day they
were hungry. Tea in Hall was not at-
tractive; neither was it yet time for
tea in Hall Coker of the Fifth, wun-
doubtedly, had many unpleasant man-
ners and customs, and he was generally
at war with the herces of the Remove,
Coker prided himself on having what
he ealled a short way with fags. Rag-
ging Coker was what the Removites re.
EAr as & harmloszs and necessary
entertainment. DBut

It was a temptation.

But, greatly to the credit of the Re-
move fellows, theéy resisted the tempta-
tion.

"It would szoeve Coker right,” said
Bob Cherry. musinglv, *“He's cheeky,
He's a swanking ass e

" z2pld Bunter

it L__..

“Preserves and  jellies o urged
Bunter.

TRut—"" zaid Nugent.

“Ham and tongue H

“We baven't come down fo prub
reids  vob," said Harry  Wharion,

shaking hiz head. *If Coker had got
our tag oub—obut he hasn't.”

Uit he'd done apylhing lately to he
punished for!"” “sighed PBob Cherry.
“But— I suppose we can't very well

punishh & chap in advanece for what he
may do next week?”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“He's kicked fne!” roared Bunter,

“That 4sn’t a fault—that's & merit,”
saigd Bob. '

“Why, vou beast—"

“Can't be dene!” said Harry Whar-
ton, mnobly putting the temptation
aside. "It would serve Coker right—
but we can't raid grub like Bunter.”

“No fear!”

*1 say, wyou fellows, don't be siily
asses!” urged Bunter.  “Lock here,

ou fellows, back me up in this, and

Il tell you what I'll do. I'll take you
all home with me to Bunter Court for
the Christmas holidays, There!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“zentlemen, chaps, and fellows!™
said Iob Cherry, looking round, *It's
settied that we don't raid Coker's grub.
There's a limit—which 13 luckv for
Coker, and unlucky for us.  Bunter
can take his giddy invitation along to
some outsiders like Skinner or BSnoop,
or Kishy *

“They'd funk ! said Bunter.
“I'd have asked them first, but for that
mean I—I - wanted you fo
come, because you're my old lg——x"

*Bunter’s a fat foad to think of it,™
went on Boab., “ We turn down Bunter’'s
invitation, and I think we're called upen
to show Bunter what we think of him
for supposing for a single moment that
this Co. would join him in & grub raid.
Every fellow whoe thinks that Bunter
ocught to be kicked will signify the
same in the usual manner.”

“Ha, ha, hat"

‘1 say, vou fellows—yarcoovoh!”

Billy Bunter turned to flee az the
Famous Five made an advance all
along the line, as it were,

He turned, as it happened, just af
the right moment.

Five boots were planted on Bunter's
tight trousers, and the yell that came
from William George DBunter rang
from end to end of the Remove passage.

* Yoooop

Bump!

Bunter rolled in the passage. And
Harry Wharton & Co., chuckling, left
him rolling and went down to the quad
to punt & footer about till the hell
should ring for tea in Hall.

- — e

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Just Like Coker !

1 HERK "
‘ Coleer of the Fifth frowned

as he made thet remark.

Coker looked indignant.
Potter and Greene of the Fifth, who
weore strolling in the guad with Horacs
Coker, glanced round carelessly to ob-
gerve the “cheek " that had moved the

ire of the great Coker.

They wore not very keenly interested,
as a matter of fact. Coker of the
Fifth was a fellow with a very strong

sense of duty, as he reparded it
Other fellows regawded him as a
meddlesome  ass. Certainly  Coker

“butted ” into matters that did not
concern him, umeed on hy his senze of
duky, or his asinine meddlesomeness,
whichever if was. He did =o often, and
when he did so he expected the sup-
port of his ehums, He had., as he
often stated, a short way with fags
Fars did not like or appreciaie Coker's
short way with them, and some of
them—especially the Famous Five of
the Roemove-—had developed o short way
with Coker! Henco much trouble,

2o as Horace Coker, in indignant
tones, ejeculated * Cheek,” Potler and
(rreene only supposed that it was some

the

more of Coker’s “rot.” They did not
say =0, of course. Coker was far from
suspecting that his bosom pals regarded
his idras as all rot,. Potter and Greené
would not have told him so for worlds,
They liked old Coker. And they had
been with him when he did his shoppin

that sflerncon. There was-a feast o
the gods coming aleng in the study in
ifth Formm passage. Obvicusly, it
was no time to tell Horate Coker what
they really thought of him. ;

Looking round as they strolled under
the leafless elms, Potter and Greene
failed to see what had caused Cober™s
indignant ejaculation.

Something, cvidently, had come be-
tween the wind and his nobility, so to
speak. But they could not see what it
Was,

Wingate of ithe Sixth was walking
with Gwynne on the path under the
elms; but that, they supposed, could not
be considered cheeky, even by gukEr.
Temple, Dabney & Co. of the Fourth
were playing leap-frog dver by the
cloisters—but that was not cheeky ; unleas
it was cheek on the part of mere juniors
fo oxist at all. Hobson and Hoskins' of
the Shell were having a little argument
undor the library window; but Shell
fellows had a right to argue as much
as they liked, even when Horace Coker
of the Tifth was taking his walks
abroad. Five or six Remove f{ellows
were punting a footer about near the
House: but they were nowhere near
Coker.

S0 Potter and Greene waited for
Coker to explain: not because they
were interested In hiz views, but be.
ceuse they could not help it. A fellow
could not chum with Coker without
taking Coker’s chin-wag along with
him: in such matters Horace had to be
given his head, .

“Cheek ! repeated Coker emphati-
cally. “What iz Greyfriars coming to,
you chaps?"

“The Christmas holidavs " auggested
FPotter.

“What?" : ' .

“We're coming to the Christmas holi-
days pretty soon.” said Potter, with
wreat gravity, And Greene turned away
his fece to amile,

“Tron't be an ass, Potter!”

&4 nh 1..”

“Lock at those Remove faps!™

Potter and Greene looked. Harry
Wharton & Co. seemed to he rather en-
joring themselves with the footer in the
keen, eold air. Their faces wers pink
with the exercise and the keen wind,
and their veices rang out merrily,
Potier and Greene locked at them with
indiffercnce; Coker with lofty con-
demnation,

“Punting a footer in the auad!" said
Coker. * Close - under the House win-
dows, too! Agsinst all the rules!"

“Pear me!" said Potter.,

“ A follow coming along might get
that footer buzzed right in his chivvy,”
said Coker. "It happened to me once.
in facl, T don't like accidents of that
sork. "

Potter and Greene smiled.  They
waondercid whether it had been an acei-
dent on the cceasion te which Horace
Coker referred. ! -

“It's not a laughing matler!” said
Coker sternly.

“Oht! Not! Certainly nob” agreed
Potber. “Awful nerve, in fact, These
Reomove kids are-=hem—cheeky I

“Wingate of the Sixth could see
them, if he took the trouble to look
round,"” went on Coker.  “He's head
prefect, and he's taking no  notice,
Letting them rip, you know!” Coker
sniffed.

Tae Magxer Lisusrr.—No. 981,
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*“Perhaps he doesn’t think it matiers
suggested Greene. “So long as they do
o damage, you know.

dnort from (Coker. :

“Well, I'm .not letting them vip,” he
gaid. ““It's a prefect’'s duty to drop on
them, and confiscate that football till
the end of the term.” -

“ But you're not a prefect, old chap.

“T'm quite aware, Greene, that the
Head refuse: to appoint prefects from
the Fifth Form,” said Coker, “I'm
not responsible for Mr, Locke's failure
to do the sensible thing”

LT) ﬂh IM

“I'm going to sbo? those checky
fags,” said Coker calmly. "I can't
allaw tho rulee of the school to be
fagrantly dizregarded in this way., It's
up te me to keep order”

“0Oh, dear!” murmured Polter. |

It was Coker's great characteristic
again—his strong senso of duty, or hs
asining meddlesomeness, Onece more the
great Horace was going to hunt for
trouble. ;

“QOh, let them alone,” said Greene,
“Whet do they matter apyhow?”

“I'm surprized &t you, William
(reene. Those fags do not matter at
all; bnt principle matters a lot. Tt's
the prinaple of the thing. Look at
Wingate—going into the uso  NOW,
and taking no notice of them all”

“Let's do the same”

“Don't ba a silly ass, Greeno. Come
along—F'm going to put & stop to this.”

And Coker started lowards the cheeky
Removites, his long legs taking great

strides, his lofty brow wearing & frown

of majestio wrath.

Potter and Greene exchanged &
glance.

They did not follow Coker.

{"oker was counting on thelr support
as a matter of courso. But Potter and
Ureene were not looking for a shindy
with & mob of fags. As Coker strode
awsy towards the happy Removites,
Potter and Greene walked off quickly
in the opposite direction. If Horace
wanted & shindy with the Remove, he
could have it—all to himself. Potter
and Greene were not taking any.

“Stop that!” shouted Coker, as he
arrived on the scene. ]

Harry Wharton & Co. stopped punting
tha footer, in sheer amazement. They
stared blankly at Coker.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ exclaimed Bob
Cherry, “Did you speak to us, old
Lean 7

“Btop that at cnce,” rapped out Coker,

“Stop what ! asked Wharton.

“Punting that footer in the quad. Tt's
apainst the rules, and wou know 1t,"”
eaid Coker, frowning.

“ My only hat!”

“You cheeky chump!” roared Johnny
"Can't you mind your own
businesa, Coker "

That, unfortunately, was ezactly what
Cioker of the Fifth couldn't do. At all
events, he never did.

Ho raised a commanding hand.

“Bton it at onee. Give me
footer.”

“(3ive vou our footer!” repeated
Harry Wharton, almost dazedly., Coker
of the Fifth was always a high-handed
follow, and the heroes of the Remove
knew all ebout his short way with fags.
But, really it seemed rather too rich,
even for Horace Coker,

“Yes, af once.” ,

“You checky ass! exelaimed Frank
Nuqent indignantly. Do you think
you're & prefect ¥
- U Silence ! rapped out Coker.

“ Bymp him ! said Johnny Bull.

" Hold on,” said DBob, with a glimmer

Tae Maigxer Lisrsry.—No. 8981,
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in his oyes. “Let’s give him the footer,
He's asked for it.”

Boly stepped to the football which lay
on the ground near bhim, Coker smiled.
Perhaps he lLad not expected his lofty
commands to be obeyed so readily,
especially by 0 cheeky and independent
a young gentleman as Robert Cherry.
And e womdered why the other cheeky
fags were grinning., He soon learned.

Bob Cherry did not pick up the foot-
ba!l and hand it humbly ta Coker, as
the great man of the Fifth expected.

What happencd was unexpected—by
Coker. -
Bob's foot suddenly shot out, and the
ball Hew from his toe. If that rapid
kick had been tzken at goal, Bob would
have secoved. It really was a good shot,
Crash |

“Yooooep " roared Coker, taken en-
tirely by surpriso as the muiddy footer
squashed his nose,

(loal!™ yelled Johnny Bull

“Ha, ha, ha!™

Bump| _ ]

Cioker of the Fifth zat down with a
heavy coneussion. And the chums of the
Remove, with a roar of Jaughter, chased
after the ball, and loft Coker sitting.

s fr— Y

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Unexpected |

1 A, ha, hat"

[—I “On the ball!”

Cloker sat and spluttered.

His face was smothered with
mud, and his nose—a prominent feature
—felt as if it had been pushed through
the hack of his head. A hefty kick, at
short range, +was no light matler;
Horace Coker had received a severe jolt.
He sat and spluttered for several
minutes: scarcely able to believe that
this thing had bappened—that it could
have happened. When Horace Coker, of
the Fifth Form, was fioored by a mob of
cheeky fa it was time for the skies
ta fall, ]ﬁ’t the skiez remeined whera
they were, unmoved; it was Horace
Coker who had fallen, and great was the
fall thereot.

“M-m-my hat!” gasped Coker.

He struggled to his feet st lasi,
pasping for breath, and dabbing mud
from his features. At s little distance,
Harry Wharton & Co. were punting
tho footer just as if Coker had never
ordered them to stop—just as if Coker
didn't exist, in fact. They scemed to
suppose that they had finished with
Coker.

But they hadn't. Coker was a sticker,
especially when hiz sense of duty was
going strong. He cast a glance round
for Potter and Greene, only to discover
that hia faithless chuma had wvanished
from view, DBut Coker did not care for
odda. He had no doubt that he could
deal with thesze uuruly fags. Many
painful experiences had failed to con-
vince Coker to the contrary.

He rushed alten-the juniors.

“Stop that at once [ he roared, " You
hear me "

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Is that that
cheeky kid again?” exclaimed Bob
Cherry.

“*Run away, Coker

({3 E:ﬂ' hﬂ-lﬂ-l-'! ]!J

Coker did not go home, He charged
right inte the merry crowd of juniors,
sprawled over the ball and grasped it
He jaommed that football firmly under
hiz arm, heedless of the mud that was
transferred from it to his coat. And
pared to defend the Erim,
harton & Co. gathered round

LE]
¥

Harry

“You -silly fathead! exclaimed
Johnny Bull. *Give us our ball.”

“Hand it over, vou ass.” :

“My esteemed fatheaded Coker——"

“Cut off 1 said Coker loftily. *I've
sfopped you! Thia ball is confiseated
till the end of the term.”

IFE is

“ What

“Kik-kik-sonfiscated [* stultered Bob
Cherry.

“Exaetly! Now cut off I said Coker,

The Famous Five stared at him. That
Coker—even Coker—should take it upon
hitaself to confiscate a footer, just as if
he were & master in the school, came a4
a surprise to them. They had supposed
that there was a limit, even for Coker.
Apparently thers wasn't,

“Herag him ™ roared Johnny Bull,

*Roll him over!" hooted Bob Cherry.

“The scragfulness is the proper
caper,” ejaculated Hurree Jamset Bam
Singh. "“Collar the cheeky rotter
altuFetherqu;f.”

“Come on !’

“Haold on!" exclaimed Harry Whar-
]i;unh He waved his excited comrades

ack.

“What the thump!” exclaimed Bob
wrathfully. “*What do you mean? Are
we going to let that cheeky Fifth Form
cad bag our footeri”

“Yes."

“Wha-a-at?”" stuttered the Co. in an
astonished chorus.

Harry Wharton smiled and closed one
eye at his astonished and enraged
comrades.

“ Leave this to me,” he said.

“Look herea—"

“QOrder! Leave it to me, T tell you,”
said the captain of the Hemove,

Hiz chums wunderstood that some-
thing was “on,” though they could not
guess what it was. The captain of the
Remove was about the lost fellow &k
Greyfriars to put up with high-handed
interference from a Fifth Form man.
Vet apparently he intended to take this
“leing down.” However, the Co, were
acoustorned to following Wharton's lead,
and they could guess that he had some
object in view. ;

harton turned to Coker of the FI.“-];".
who was grinning victoriously. Coker’s
short way with fags seemed to ba turn-
ing out successfully for once.

“Let's have this plain, Coker,” snid
the captain of the Remove. " You'vo
bagged our football” )

S Confiscated it said Coker Toftily,

“ Just sa if you were a prefect, or a
master.”

“ Just [ said Coker coolly.

“Vou're keeping that footer?"

“He's jolly well not!” bawled Bob
Cherry. .

“Shut up, old chap! You're keeping
that footer, Coker®”

Coker nodded serenely.

“P'm keeping it till the end of the
term,” he zaid, “It's a lesson to you
fags to keep the rules and to obey orders
when they're given to you by & a&nmr.::

“Wha are you to give orders?
shrieked Nugent. : ;

“I'm mnot arguing with fags® said
Coker contemptuonsly. *‘I'mi confiscat-
ing this footer. That's all.”

“i%a only want to know, vou know,”
said Harry Wharton, with a meekness
that might well have astonished any
fellow that knew him. “You've confis-
cated our footer, Coker?”

(11 YE&-I-“

“You won't give it back lo ust”

i N‘} ‘!.H

“Then that's ihat!” said Wharlon,
“It can't be helied, you fellows.”

“Cant ba helped!”  yelled Bob
“What the merry thump deo

Cherry.
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Horace Coker grasped the football and jammed it firmly under his arm, heedless of the mud that was transferred {rom if to

his coat, Then he stood prepared to defetid his prize, whilst Harty Wharton & Co. gathered round him. *‘ Yous
** Cut off ! ** said the Fifth-Former loftily.

exclalmed Johnny Bull.

*' Give us our ball I

illy fathead I**
** This ball is confiseated tll

the end of the term I ** * Kik-ktk—confiscated ! ** stuttered Bob Cherry. (See Chapter 3.)

vou mean? I suppose we can scrag
soker and take it off him, can’t we?”

“Certainly not !

“MNob!” pasped Bob.

“I'm surprised at von, Cherry !™ said
the captain of the Remove soverely,
YDon't you understand that 1t's Coker
—Caker of the Wifth? Coker has con.
fiscated our footvall. i isn'e for us to
c:hgla-:'t.”

‘Mad?" asked Bob blankly.

“Jolly sensible kid, I think,” =aid
{oker approvingly. “I'm glad {o sec
that you're learning to toe the line,

‘harton. I've teken a ot of tronhle
to teach you EHomove kids manners,
I'm glad you're learnpg.™

“It's awfully good of you, Coker,”
said Wharton meckly.

Coker pave him & suspicious look.
This meckness on the part of the cop-
tain of the Remove was so very novel
that it really seemed ton good to be true.
Certainly it was right and proper for a
Lower Fourth fellow to regard Coker
with awe and treat him with slavish re.
spect. It wis right and proper; but it
had mever happened before.

But there it was—it was happening
now, The captured footer reposcd
under Coker's arm, amd the coptein of
the Remove ovidently meant o leave
him in peacelul possession of it. It
was a great victory, all the more
cratifving becavse it was rvather unex-

pected.  Coker of the Tifth  almost
rloated.

“Well, that's alt!"™ said Coker,

“Thank you!™ saul Wharton stifl
mcakly.

Coker turned to stride away. Four

memtbers of the famous Co. made a
movement at once. Wharton waved
thoem back.

Hovace Cokeor departed in peace, the
capturcd football vucder his arm and a
cheery grin on his muddy face.

Ho looked for Potter and QGreone,

They would be surprised, he knew
that, when they learned how suveecessiul
he had been. Ie wae rather anxious to
sce the look on their faces when he
shrowed them the captured ball.

Tie was some little time finding Paller
and Greepe,  Those two youths had
placed a considerable distance between
themselves and the shindv, resolved to
et the great Coker have that enteriain-
ment all to bhimself, DBut he ran them
down at last in the gym.

“You fellows dido't back me up!™
said Coker, eveing them severely.

“"Hem!  You  see—"  murmured
Lrroene.

“We knew von wouldn't want any
help in handling a gang of faps,” said
Potter Dlandly.

Y Quite s0!” said Coker.  MAs it
happens, I didn't. I'm bringing those
checky young sconndrels to. heel, I've
a short way with fags.”

Pottor stared at the foolball.

“YWhat's that? he asked.

1 told you, L think, that I was going

to stop their disorderly game and con--

fiscate the [football,” said Coker calmly.
“You—yvou did! But——"

“Well, hore’s the football,”  sand
Coker carelessly. “1I faney I know how
to deal with fags. 1 faney I'm the only
senior ab Greyviviars that can really
handle the Remove, D've gob them inlo
pretty pood order now; thoy'd fecd out
of my hand.”

Potter gasped.

“They—thoy—they really el vou take
their footer®™ he stutlerod.

ey didn’t let me; 1 took 1t

*0Oh, my hat!"

“Confiseated i, said Coler loftily.
“1 zhall Jet them have 1t back at the
ond of the toerm, of course. That i1s, f
they behave themselves and ask for it
civilly, of course. I sha'n't stand any
cheek.”

“But I don't catch on,” said the as-
tonished Potter. ““Is 1t a2 jape?”

“What
“They must have been pulling wour
leg somehow IV

Y Deon't be an idiet, George Potter,
if you can help it!” said Coker erush-
mgly, “I've confisceted the football—
and bere it 15! Facts speak for them-
selves, I suppose ™

Thera was no doubt about that.
There was the football—confizcated !
The Remove fellows, evidently, had
obeyed the lofty Coker's commands,
just as they amight have obeyed Mr.
Queleh, their Form master, It was
atmazing—hut there it was! Coker'a
short way with fags had been successful
—Cloker's najestic avthority had been
recogniscd and acknowledged by the
very last fellows who might have been
expected to recognise and acknowled
it, Amd Porter amd Greene could only
wonder what 1L meant

Coker did not wonder,

Like Cresar of old, he had come, and
geeenl, and conquered. Cheeky fags had
Foalized that be waz o fellow to be
albeyed. That waz all there was about
it. Coker didd not see anything to
wonder at.

b S

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.
Sauce for the Gander !

ARRY WHARTON smiled
H cheerily as Uoker el the Filth

disappeared in the distance
with the confiscated foothall

Iis comrades did not smile.

They glared.

Tlavey Wlarton was undisputed leader
of the famous Co. Dut never had tho
Co. been =0 near to mutingy.

“You frabjous ass!” exelaimed Bob
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Cherry, when the Filth-Former was
gone, - “What do you meant”

“Is it a jafpe?" emanded Nugent.

“The japefulness does not geenr to me
to be terrifie,” said Hurree Jamset Eam
Singh. *13 the osteemed Wharton
balmy in his excellent crumpet ™

“Let's go after him and scrag
and geb
Jahnny Bull.

him

“Are we E':’i“%e.t‘:' let

that swanking oss play at ing @
prefect
“Look here, Wharton, what's the
Eame?"

Harry Wharton laughed.

“You don't catech on?” he asked,

" Blessed af do!” grunted Dob
Cherry. “You've knuckled under to
Cioker of the Fifth., The Remove will
chip us for this,"

“We shall never hear the end of if if
wa let Coker keep that footer,” said
Johnny Bull morosely. *“Even Buniex
and Fishy will jeer at us”

“I'll put it into words of one syllable,
suited ta your limited intellects,” said
the captain of the Remove cheerily.
“There's no end of & spread in Coker’s
study. You remember what Bunter
told us—"

“What's that got to do with it?"

“Lots! We can’t go grub-reiding,
like Bunter. It's rather beiow the dig-
mity of this Co. All the same, wa'ro
stony, and we don’t want to take tea In
Hall. One good turn deserves another,
you see. Uoher has confiscated our foot-

all, We are pgoing to confiscate
Coker’s spread.”
“Qh I”

“1—-1 zea ! ejaculated Bob Cherry.

“Time you did!* said Wharton
politely. “We're not grub-raiders, like
Bunter, I hope. Confiscation 15 a dif-
ferent meatter. As the matter stands
now, we're morally justified in confiscat-
in% Coker's grub,”

"“"Ha, ha, ha!" -

“Hear, hear!” chortled Bob,
pood turn deserves another™ _

“What 98 saucy for the goose is also
rauey for the gander!” chuckled Hurree
~Jamset Ram Singh. “Our esteemed
and ludicrous eaptain 15 & great romn

“Catch on now ?” grinned the captain
of the Remove,

“Ha, ha, hal?

There was & roar &f laughter. Un-
doubtedly the chums of the Removse
caught’on now, To raid Coker’s spread
in the style of Billy Bunter was quite
impossible for the Famous Five-—miles
heneath the dignity of the leaders of
the Remove, To confiscata it, in return
for tha confiscation of the footer, was

uita ancther maeatier., If Coker of the
I'ifth could assume the powers of con-
fiscation, so could Harry Wharton & Co.
of the Removea,

"Gzlad you see the point st Jast,”™
vawned harton. " Coker can keep
that old footer, if he likes. I dare say
lis spread is worth a3 much. I've an
idea that it’s worth sbout swenty tunes
as much 1

“¥la, ha, hal®?

“Exchange 1= no robbery. If we get
ihe benefit of the exchange, that's
Cloker's look-ont, He asked for if. We
didn't I

“Ha, ha. ha!®?

“Come on!" added Wharton, “May
as well get busy. It's elose on tea-
time.” . .

And the Famous Five, guite recon-
riled now to tha loss of the old footer—
hurried into the House.

What time Coker of the Fifth was as-
tonishing Potier and Greene in the gym
with the tale of his pmezing success in

Tre Maigxer Lisrany.—No. 081,

“"One

that footer back!l” growled

floor was also a

dealing with cheeky fags, Harry Whar-

ton & Clo. got busy in Coker's study in

the Fifth Form paszage.

Coker's study cupboard was locked,
Possibly Coker had noticed that Billy
Bunter had heen watching him  shop-
ping. If he had, no doubt he had con-
sidered 1t safer to lock up his good
things, In ordinary circumstances, the
chums of the Remove would not have
dreamed of breaking the lock on any
fellow’s cupboard. In the present cir-
cumstances, they did not hesiiate for a
moment, Grub-raiding was one thing.
Confiseation was another, Coker had
started the confizcation, and he had no
reason to  complain if the merry
Removites adopted it, and carried it on,
What wayg sanea for the goose was sauge
for the gander.

Crash !

The leck on the study cupbeard was
not particalarly strong. Had it been
vary strong indeed, 1t would hardly
have resisted tho terrific swipes it re-
ceived from Coker's poker, wielded by
Bob Cherry's hefty hand. The lock
went into small pleces, The cupbeoard
ittle damaged. That
could mot be helped. It was Coker's
fault, for having locked up goods hable
to confiseation, ;

“Hallo, hallo, halle! Ripping!”

The cupboard deor was open, and the
cupboard insida was fairvly stacked with
good things, Probably Coker had re-
ceived a recent remuffance from Ins
affectionate Aunt Judy, or his almost
equally affectionate Uncle Henry—per-
haps from both, for certainly that steck
of excellent provender must have run
into_pounds.

“Tiptop!” exclaimed Johnny Bull
Tmart.illy. “T say, I'm rather glad Coker
confiscated that feoter.™

“Hﬂ., ]’!Eﬁ' hﬂ- 1:'.'-

“My hat! ‘WWhat a
Nugent. * Blessed if 1
carey the lot!”

HMast 7 said Wharton,
all our football——™"

Li :H.-ﬂrp hﬂ., hﬂ-‘” .

“Wea take all his grub in exchange.
Exchanga 1s no robbery.”

“Don’t leave a j{.‘r{]j" old erumb,”
chuckled DBob Cherry.  “Coker never
left us & crumb of tha footer.”

“Ha, ha, hat!®

The raiders—or, rather, confiscators—
proceeded to load themselves.  Cakes
and jam, tarts and cream-puffs, jellies
and preserves, ham and tongue, all sorts
of good things, wera handed out of the
eupboard.  Frvery member of the Co,
was fairly loaded when the whole stack
had been transfevred.

“This will mean a Form spread!”
chortled DBob Cherry., “We'll ask all
the fellows.™

" Yoz, rather !

“Tha ratherfulness is terrific!™

“Come onl” said Wharton. * We
don't want to meet Coker coming in.
We'ra rather toa heavily laden for a
serap. 1 darve say Coker would cut up
rusty, though we're only following his
example,”

“Ha, hs, ha!"

Leaving scavcely a crumb to mark the
spot where that gorgeous spread had
reposed in  Coker's cupboard, the
Famous Five marched out of the study.
They walked rather quickly down the

stack 1 =pid
think we ecan

“Loker took

Fifth Form passage, They did not
want to run into any of the Fifth just
then.

“"Halle. what's this pame?” TFitz-

revald of the Fiffh looked out of his

stnddy  and stared at the laden
Removites, ]
“(wt on, you chaps,'" szaid Wharton

hastily

“Hero, stop!”.shouted Fitzgerald,

“It's all nght,” explained Wharton,
as his comrades hurried on. “It's not a
raid, Fitzgerald P

“It looks jolly lhike it !* said the Fifth-
Former.

*“It's a confiseation |

L1 Eh'r.l‘l

HA game that Coker’s started,” ex-
plained Wharton,  “ He's confiscated
our football, just as if he was a prefect,
We'ro confiscating his grob, just as if
wa wero prefects, Heel! He doemn’t
approve of Remove fellows punting a
footer in the quad, We don't approve
of Fifth-Form men stuffing in their
sindies.”

“1{a, ha, ha!” roared Fitzgerald.

Wharton followed his comrades,

Hilton of the Fifth came into the pas.
sare just as the juniors were leaving it
He stared at thoem.

“Here! Stop! What—— Yarooch
roarcd Hilton, as Bob Cherry smote him
with a six-pound cake.

Hilton of the Fifth sat down quite
suddenly, and the Famous Five hurried
on. A minute later they were in the
Remove passage. Thoe sight of the five
juniers coming into the Hemove quar-
ters loaded with plunder, drew general
attention upon them at once,

“Fallo! Been robbing the tuck
shop ¥ asked Vernon-Smith.,

“1 hear that you let Coker of the
Fifth confiscate your footer,” snecred
Skinner.

“Exactly |” said Wharton. )

“You did " yelled Bolsover inajor,

“Yes: antl we've confiscated his grub
in return. We couldn’'t raid it with-
out provocation. Coker supplied thoe
provocation &t the right moment,” ex-
plained the captain of the Remove.
“Coker's slways the right man in the
right place.”

“Ha, ha, hal” ] .

“Tapns of stuff!” chirvruped Bob
Cherry. “Roll up in your thousands.
All are wcleoma !

"] say, you fellows—"

“Roll up, Bunter! Enough even for

pas

“Hurrah " .

The plunder was borne inta Study

No. 1. It covered the study table when
it was stacked there. Coker of the
Fifth, who was s lavish fellow, bad

dona himself uncommenly well, when he
had laid in that tremendous spread.

Obviously, Aunt Judith must have
shelled ont very generously. Quite un-
awara of the fact, Aunt Judith had the
distinetion of standing & handsome
spread ti::f thé: Remove, Fellows rolled

pThﬁ Pounder and Sgquilf and Tom
Brown, Peter- Todd and HHazeldene
and Billy Bunter, found room in Study
MNo. 1 with the Famous Five, Bolsover
major and Skinner and Snoop ccoupied
the doorway. Outside, in the passage,
thers was an overflow meeling. Stott
and Wibley and Micky Desmond,
Ficher T. Fish and Mark Linley and
Newland and Penfold; in fact, almost
all the Remove, rolled up to share in
the plenitude of good things.

The Famous Five handed them round
generously., They could gfierd te be
generous, There was no doubt that that
spread, tremendous as it was, had been
obtained on very cheap terms. The old
footer, now in Coler's posscssion, was
& mMers song it COMParison. .

The spread was very socon going
strong.  And it was accompanied by
chuckles and chortles, The fact thatl
the spread was stood—unconscigusly
end unintontionally—by Coker of th
Fifth—szeemed to add to the enjoymen
of tho Femovites. And there weroa lowd
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Harry Wharton & Co. backed up as one man to resist the Fifth Form invaslon. Never before had Study No.1 been the
scene of such a confilet, Three or four Removeltes piled on to every member of the Invading party, and Coker & Co. found

their hands more than full. - Bllly Bunier, %mwevar, went on with the feed regardless!|  (See Chapter 5.)

cheers and laughter when Bob Cherry
proposed the health of the founder of
the feast—Coker of the Fifth.. And

thé health was drunk with enthusiasm

in Coker's ginger-beer.

THE FIFTH CHAPTIER.
Mot & Success !

ORACE COKER walked up the
H Fifth-Form paszage, wi hig
nose rather in the air. It was

not & very handsome nose, in
jts most palmy state; and since a footer
had crashed on it, it looked less hand-
some than ever. Bubt Coker held it well
in the air. Coker was wvery pleased
with himself, and the elevati®h of his
rugged nose showed the fact, Coker
was always lofty; now he was loftier
than ever. He had resson for it. Even
prefects of the Bixth Form were not

slways successful in  keepin the
Ramove in order. Coker had been
~guctesaful, Coker had zaid “Do this!”

and they had- donme it. Coker, in his
own estimation at least, was a great
man, He had told Potter and Grecne
that he would stop those cheeky fags

unting & footer in fhe quad, and con-
Eaﬂata the offending footer. He had
kept hiz word. Coker, like the classic
gentleman of &ld, was in & mood to
strike the stars with his sublime head.

Potter and Greene followed him to his
study. .

They were surprised at Coker's sue-
cess: bub they were not thinking about
it so much as Coker was.

Another matter—which seemed to
them more important—oceupied their
thoughta.

That was the supply of good things
in the study cupboard. There was to
bo & spread of nnuzual proportions in
Coker's study that nfternoon—at all
events, that was the arvangement.
- That the spread was already taking

place, in quite another study, was as
yet unknown to Coker & Co.

It was tea-time now, and Polter and
Qreens were thinking about the spread.
They were willing to admit that Coker
was & great man—that he had & mas-
terly way, with fage—anything, in fact,
so long as the subject was dropped, and
they got to the spread in the study.
Coker, who Ywas an ass in ull other
things, weas no ass when 1t came to
standing & spread. In that line Horace
(Joker excelied; on that one subject,

Potter and Greene gave him their un. -

stinted admiration. Coker played
ericket and football in a style calcu-
lated to make the angels weep, Ho
talked too muech; and he always talked
rot. Dut at standing a study spread,
Coler was the “ ﬂlﬁigﬂ.” g0 to speak.

‘' Agk some of the fellows, you men,”
seid Coker, stopping in the study door-
way, “No end of tuck, you know—let's
have a few men in”

“Crood I said Potter heartaly.

“Titz, and Tombinsoen, and Smuth
major,” sald Coker. “Don't ask Blun-
dell—I can't stand fools! I know we'ra
told to suffer fools giladl;l,r; but there's
a limit, and Blundell’s the limit.”

“Is he?’ ejaculated Potter. Blundell
was captain of the I'ifth, and generally
econsidered anvihing but a fool. He was
well up in s Form, he was a good
foothaller, and gencrally plaved in the
First eleven. b

“He 13,"” said Coker. “Ie's refused
me a place in the Form toam. He told
me I couldn't play foothall”

“Oh ! muarmured Potfer.

“ Mot that the Form team amonnts to
much,” added Coker. “You fellows
play in it.  Anybody would think from
that, that Blundell was preity ecasy to
satisly, wouldn't they*”

“Would thoy?” gasped Greene.

* ¥es. Crass asz, you know,” said
Coker, “Leave him out—he makes me
tired. Bring along Fite and Lomlin-

gonn and SBmith major.”

o

“Right-ho '™

Potter went up the passage, and
Grecne down it, to gether the guests
Coker went into the study.

About & second later, theroc. was -a
roar of wrath in Coker's study.

Coker had spobted the state of his

cupboard.

6 strode across the rToom, and
stood staring at it. He stared as if
he -could iurdl}' dclieve his  eyes.

Indeed, he hardly eould,

“DBy gum!” gasped Cokor.

He was still staring at the cupboard,
with fury gathering in his brow, when
Potter and Greene came in . witl - the
three guests.

Coker turned round to them.

“ Anything u[:‘,"" asked Tomlinson,

uite startled by the expression on

oheér's faco.

“ Liook 1™

Coker poinled to the eupboard.

The door of the cupboard, consider-
ably damaged, swung wide open, And
the cupboard itself was in the same
state as thal. of the well-known DMrs.
Hubbard's, Il was quite bare,

“Why—what—" cjaculated Greene.

“The—the—grub’'s reided ™ splut-
terod  Coker. “Lock smashod--
cupboard burst open. A regular bur-

glary !

F'itzgerald grinned. He had had an
inkling of what was io be expected in
Cloker's study. But the other fellows
locked seriouws. They had ecome therco
for & spread. Obviously, there was no
spread to be anticipated now. Thal
wag a serious matter.

“*%Who on earth’s done thal? ex-

Coker.

claimed Polter, in groat wrath.
“Bunter, perhaps  gasped
“I remember the fab little beast was
watching me in the school sho o
“Bunter wouldn't have the nerve,”
“I—=I'Ml smash him—1"1l spiflicate him
—whoever it was!” gasped Uoker. "My
grub—all goue -my cupbeard burgled --
Tue Msuser Lisiary.—No, J8L
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vou fellows come with me—we ve got to
find out who did this.”

“1 fancy Study Mo. 1 in the Remove
coutd tell wou,” said Fitzgerald, “X
seem to remember seeing Wharton and
his gang in the passage a littla while
sgo. 1 didn't know you were asking
me to the spread, then, Coker, or—I—I
uean—-"

“Wharton ! cjaculated Coker.  “Oh,
no! It wasn't that lot—1've gob that
ot in order! Only half an hour aﬁa
I stopped them from ragmng in the
quad, and confiscated their football.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Fitsgerald.

“What are you cackling at?” hooted
Coker. “Here's the football, you cack-
ling ass—"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Dh, shut wp! Look here—"

“They mey have confiscated your
grub in-return for the giddy confisca-
vion of tho footer!” roared IFitzgerald.
“Ha, ha, ha

“{h, don't be an ass!” ;
}”I;;\_ f;::t. ‘{-:.?’hartﬂn said somelhing of
the kind—"

“(Oh, my hat!” murmured Poller, “1
kinow there was something behind it
I—1 say, this looks rather rottem, for
lea.”

“We're going to get the stufl back.
of course,” hooted Coker., Do you
think I'm going to let Remove fags raid
my study, Follow me!”

Coker strode away, red with wrath.
Chis time his comrades followed him.
Biach & spread as Coker had laid in was
not to be given up without a struggle.
1f there was still time fo recover the
good things, Potter ‘and Greeme were
prepared to back up Coker to any extent
in their recovery, Tomlinson and
Smith meajor and Fitegerald followed

on. As they had been asked to the
spread, it became a personal matter,
and they agreed that Remove fags could
not be allowed to cheek the Fifth in
this way.

Coker led lis flock inlo the Remove
passaga.

Thera was a shout at once, from the
anerry feasters gdthered round the table
of Study No. L,

0E Eﬂ.‘u’ﬂ IH

‘“Here comes Coker [”

*"Waro the Fifth1”

“Back up, Removal™

“You young rascals!” roared Coker,
rushing into the study. " You checky
young scoundrels! Go for em, you men
—mop up the whole mob I**

“*Back up, Remove!™

“"Down wiih the Fifth ™

The feast stopped et once. The Re-
niove fcllows backed up as one mean to
vesist the Kifth Form invasion. Never
before had Study No. 1 been the scene
of such a conflick. Coker & Co., rushing
waliantly on, found themselves up
against nearly all the Remove. Skin-
ner and Snoop and Fisher T. Fish
found pressing engagements elsewhere,
But the rest of the Remove backed up
as cne man. 0f sll the feasters, only
ona was still feasting—that was William
Ceorge Bunter. While the battle raged
in the Remove study, Billy Bunter was
going strong with tho grub, regardless.

It was a terrific scrap.

Five hefty seniors wore good for a
good many jumiors in & struggle. Bt
they wore not guite good enough for
the whole mob of the Removae,

Threa or four juniors piled on {o
every member of the invading party,
and the mvaders found their hands
more than full,

"~ Coker, who mnever counted odds,
riizhed reckleasly on, with a terrific rush
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that carried him right into the siudy.
Thero Coker was up-ended, and three
or four iumﬂrs eat on him. BEilly
Bunter glanced round for a second in
alarm, Dot Coker had almost vanished
under the breathless juniors. sprawling
over him; and Bunfer turned back to
tho spread.

Out in the passage, Potter was on his
back, with Vernon-Smith sitting on his
chest, and Bquiff on hiz neck. Greene,
backing up against the wall, defended
hims-e_lg heroically—but in wvain. Tom-
lingon was rolling over in the grasp of
many hands. itzgerald was rolled
down the Remove staircase, and when
e reached the lower landing, he de-
cided to continue the homeward journey
on his feet. Travelling on his neck
was too painful. Smith major followed
hiin down the stairs, with arms and legs
wildly flying: and Smith major also
decided that discretion was the better
part of valour, and disappeared from
the exciting scene,

“HKeep off 1 gasped Greene, ns more
punches than he could count rained on
him fromn all sides. "“I—1 sav, I'Ql
clear | Keep off! Let a chap pass|
Keop off, Cherry, you young ruffian
Yaroooh [V

Greene went down.

“Roll him away!” rosered Bob,

“Hegar, hear!™

“'The rollfulness is terrific.”

It really was terrific for William
Greene of the ¥ifth. He hardly knew
what was happening to him, before he
reached the lower landing, He reached
ii, feeling as if he were in rseversl
pieces, Fortunately, on picking himself
up, he found that he was still in one

ieee. He limped away, spluttering for
ﬂrua{;h. Coker & Co. had woke up &
hornet's nest; and not for a dozen spreads
would Greene have put his head into
that hornet's nest again. As he limped
away, he beard a crash on the landing
bhohind him. It was Potter following
him down.

“"Come back and have some morel™
roared Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, hatl”

But the Fifth Form men did npt come
hack. Obviously they did not want any
more, It was not good enough.

“MNow for Coker !" chucklad Wharton.

From Study No. 1 came sounds that
resembled the roaring of the celebrated
Bull of Bashan. GCoker was making
himszelf heard. Ha atruggle.d wildly,
but he struggled in vain under the
juniors who pinned hitn to the floor of
Htudy No, 1. Coker, as usual, had not
counted odds. DBut the odds were there,
all the samo, and they were fogp much
for Coker.

*Lemme gerrap ™ Coker was bellow-
ing, 28 the Faminous Five came back
breathlessly into the study. " I'll smash
you! I'll pulverise you! I'll spiflicate
vou! Gerroff my head! Gerroff my
lege! Oh crumbs! Ow "™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

fTear old Coker ! zaid Bob Cherry.
“*What did you come for, Coker#"

“You young rascal, youn know what
I camno for!" gpasped Coker. *You've
got my grub——"

“That’s confiscated.””

“Ha, ha, ba!”

“¥You've got our football, yvou know,”
chuckled Nugent.

# [—I—]—"" szpluttered Coker.

“5till, we'll Iet Coker have some of
ihe grub,” said Bob Cherry. *“Pass
me that jam-poi!™

“Keep off " shricked Coker.

Bob Cherry did not keep off. Ho
Iadled out jam over Coler’s cxcited faco

amid vells of laughter from the Re-
movites. Coker struggled and wriggled
and roarved. But Balsover major held
oue of his arms, and Hazeldene held the
other. Tom Brown sat on his waistcoat,
and Wibley and Ruseell and Ogiley
wera standing on his legs. Coker really
had no chance,

Threo pounds of jam adorned Cokers
features, and Coker’s aspeet was quite
extraordinary when Bob had finished.
Study No. 1 rang with laughter. Quits
n large guantity of the jam had gone
into L%ﬂkﬂr’s mouth as he opened it wide
to rear. Coker had intended some of
the jam to go that way; but he had not
intonded to take it aboard in bulk, so
ko 8[1);83&. And the jam in Coker’s
mouth was followed up by a handful of
sardines, Coker left off roaring then,
and spluttered. He could only splutter.
Often and often had Coker’'s short way
with fags led to trouble. But it had
saldom led to such trouble as this for
the hapless Horace,

“Cave!” came & howl from the pass-

age. “Form master!™ i
“Oh crumbs!”  ejaculated Bob
Cherry.

In the cxeitement of the moment, the
Removites had almost forgotten the ex-
iztence of Form masters. Mr. Queleh,
the master of the Remove, had not been
allowed to forget their existence, hpw-
ever, The terrific din in the Remove
passage reached him, even in his study
at & considerable distance. The Remove
passaga was never very qgulet. But the
uproar now constituted a record,

There was & pattering of feet in the
passage as fellows cleared off at the
approach of the Form master, But
there was no clearing off for the fellows
who wers handling Coker n Study
No. L.

”Eﬂ'}"ﬁ!“

Mr. Quelch, with a thunderons brow,
stood at the doorway of Study Ne, 1,
staring at the scene. And Herry Whar-
ton & Co. let Coker go, and stood st
aftention very- respectfully. Coker,
breathless, winded, bewildered, and
swimming in jam, sprawled on the floor
and spluttered.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Nothing for Coker !
1] HARTON 1"
W “Hem | Yes, sir.”
“What does this mean?"
£d Hﬁm !1‘?
“This disgraceful disturbance can be
heard all over Greviriars!™ thundered

My, Quelch, “Probably the Head him-
zelf has heard it.””
“Oh, sic!”

“ Disgraceful, indeed!”™ hopmed &
fruity voice in the Remove passage, and
Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth,
appeared behind Mr. Quelch at the
doorway. *Outrageous ! Unspeak-
H..b‘]a]” ¥ [ #

‘Mr. Quelch compressed his lips with
anpoyence. Interference from another
Form master, in matters concerning his
Form., was deeply irritating to him.
But obviously Mr, Prout had bean dis.
turbed hy the uproar, and had come
along to mgquire.

*“Pray leave the matter in my hands,
Mr. Prout,” said the Remove master,
with some ecerbity. “I can deal wiih
my own Form.” i .

“T have no desira to inferfere, smir!”
booned Mr. Prout. “But I muct point
out, sir—you must sllow me to point
out, Mr. Quelch—that tlus outrageous
uproar has seriously disturbed me, 1
may mention—I am bound to mention—
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With a rush, Horace Coker came round the bend of the Jane, at top speed. * Got you ! ** he gasped. Harry Wharton & Co.
jumped out of the way, but the genileman in black did not jump. MHe stood where he was, looking puzzled. The next second,

Coker had rushed him down, and he went whirling over in the lane.

{See Chapler 7.)

that no disturbance of this kind cver
oceurs in my Form, Mr, Queleh.”

“Really, Mr., Prout—"

"Really, Mr. Quelch—"

“A Fifth Form boy iz present,” said
Mr. Quelch sharply. " Apparently it is
his' presence here that has caused tho
disturbance.”

“Oh! ejaculated Mr. Prout, taken
aback.

“Wharton ! Tell me what this means
at once " snapped Mre. Quelch.

“Coker knows, air,” saud Wharlon
meekly. “He cama here with somae
more of the Fifth. We—we didn't in-
vite them, sir!"

T"The invitefulness was not terrifie,
esteemed  sahib ™ muormured Harree
Jamset Ram Singh.,

"We weren't pleased to sce them, sir,
gfk all” veniured MNugent.

“not ot all, sir,” said Squilf. “Tn
fact, they interrupted us at tral”

"Coker! What are yvou doing here ¥t
demanded Br. Gueleh.

“Gropogh !

# Answer me, boy "

“ Ooooocl [

“Perhap: vou had belter zpeak to
Coker, Mr. Prout, a5 he helongs Lo your
Form,” said Alr. Quelch, with bitter
politeniess.  “Ile appears to he the
cause of the di-turbance, Cerlainly he
has no husiness in a Remove study.”

Mr. Prout Lit his lip hard, Ilo was
intensely annoyed. DMre, Drout was jusg
s little miven to interfering, amd, though
he would not have admitted it, even to
Fimself, he was rather pleased by so
good p pretext to butt into the passage
cecupied by Mr. Quelch’s orm., The
Hseovery of a Fifth-Tovmer  there,
apparently the cause of the disturbance,

was rother o “facer ™ for Mr. DProul.
Naturally it annoyed him.
“Coker,” he boomed, “siand up!

(et on yout feet at ouce, vou ahsnrd

Loy, Coker, what are you doing here?
Answer mal”

“Grooogh !  Coker staggered to his
feot, and tried to answer. But jam and
sardines choked hiz utterance. *“Ocooch !
Grooogh ! Ugh 1

TWill you speak?” thundered Mr.
Prout.

“ Mooooooh 1"

“You stupid bhny—-"

“Oooch ! I—I'm trying {o speak !™
gazped Coker.  “Those—ooch !—thoseo
voung seoundrels have stuffed jam and
things into my mouth——  Ooooch!
Gugpuzr! T—T eame here—ocooch !
These voung villains raided my study—
groooh !—and collared my grab—ow! -1
cantg after it—" :

Mr. DProut’s brow cleared.  This
member of his Form was, after all, not
to blame; so he was able to furn the
tables on Mr. Quelch.

“Ha! It appears ihat a raid—or,
rather a robbery—has taken place!”
boomed Me, Prool. “These boys of
vour I"orm, my dear Chaelch, have taken
properciy -—hem l=—comestibles, hu.*!c:-npri:!:;
to Coker of my Form., I prezsame thai
Clolkor was entitled to ailempt to recover
his propecty, Me. Queleh 7 ]

Mr, Qualeh compressed his lips again.

" 1= {'nker’s satemenlt earcect,
Whartan *"

EiTem ! Yes, sic™

“Yoour have token
Coker's study 3

“ Yo, st

“ 1o admifz 161" heomed Mr. Prout.
“You will abserve, my dear Quelch,
fhat Coker is nol {0 Dlame. Ile conld
hardly be expecied {o snbmit—"

cormeslibles  from

“Sharton, I am surprised  and
shocked I exelaimed Me, Quelch, “I
siiould  never  have  supposed  yon

capallo of suel things ! You admit that
Fou have taken—X may say purloined-—
arvlicies frame Cobker’s sonly—--"

“No, sir! We confiseated them.™

“You—you what "

“Confiscated them, sir,”
captain of the Remove calmly.
vou'll allow me to explain, sir—"

“1 am waiting for you to explain!™
snapped the Remove master.

“(oker confiscated our footer thia
afternoon, sir™ ﬂxp}nineﬂ the captain
of the Remove, with preat meekness,
“Wo confliscated his spread in ceturn.
We thought wo had as much right to
confisente things as Coker”

“Blesa my soul!” said Mr. Quelch.

He fixed his oves on Horace Coker,

“Uoker, did vou take a football from
these boys ¥

“Certainly, sir” =aid Coker at onoe,
(Coker was not the fellow to deny his
actionz, especiatly whon hiz  actiona
wers croditable, and performed {rom a
senze of duby.

“And why " ]

“The yvoung rasecals were punling it
in the guad, sie, agaivsl the rales,
considered it my duly to stop them, and
confiscate the footer, I did so.”

dr, Queleh gazed at Coker, at a loss
for specch., ‘lhe Removites smiled ai
one ancthor. Coker of the Fifth mght
consider it his duty to keep ilie Remove
in order, It was not likely thnt the
Remove masier would agree with him
ot that point. Mr. Quelch was per
suaded that he could manago hizs Form
without any aszsistance from the Faifth.

Y You—yoi—vou have actnally taken o
football froan these boys belonging (o
my Form?? stuttered Mr. Quelch ac
last.

S

satd tha
£ If

orlainly, sir”

“ Whera 15 the arlicle niow 7

“In my study, sir.”

Mr, Quelch turned to the Vilth Form
master, whose foce was guite nloresting
1 1fs exprossion,

Tir Macser Tanmany.—Xo. J81,
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"You soe how the makbler stands, Mr,
Prout. 'This boy belonging to your
Form has interfered with Eghﬁ Remove in
iis most wunjustifiable manner, and
taken away an article belonging to
them. Heo has assumed the rights and
powers of a Bixth Form prefect. I do
not justify these juniors in retalialing
npon Coker in his own reckless and law-
285 manner. ut you will acknowledge
‘hat this member of your Form iz the
canse of the whole trouble”

Mr. Prout gesped. Really, he wished -

:hat he bad not been in quite so great
a hurry to come to the Hemove passage
and. render Mr. Quelch unasked-for
sssistance in managing hizs Form. IHis
wrath furned upon Coker's devoted
head.

“Coker,” he gasped—*Coker, do yvou
actually dare to say that you interfered
with these Lower boys az if you were
a prefect? Thal you had the ridiculouvs
audaeity to confiscate an article belong-
irig to themn?”

“Certatnly, ar,” said Coker, "You
ﬂErE &7
- "Go to your study at onee, Coker! T
shall deal with you later ' boomed Mr,
Frout.

“¥You see, sir-—"

“MNot a word more! Go!” thundered
the Fifth Form master.

And Coker, jammy and dismmayed,
went. Mr. Prout trod heavily away in
lits wake, leaving the Remove master
o deal with the cheery Removites,

A faint smile, for a second, flickered
over Mr. Quelch’s face as the Fifth
Form master retreated. Mr. Prout
had received a lesson on the subject of
miterfering with ancther master’s Form
—~—g3 much-neaeded lesson, in  Mr.
Queleh’s opinion. But the Remove
master's face grew stern agsin as he
fixed his glance upon the Removites in
Study No., 1.

“Wharton, it appears that Coker of
the Fifth Form was chiefly to blame for
lhis disturbance, I cannet hold you
blanmieless, however. You should not
have faken the law into vour own hands
im this way., You will—hem [—taks a
hundred lines !

“Yes, sir,” said Marry.

And Mr. Quelch wallked away,

The Hemovites were silent till he was
gone. Then thers was a chuckle,

“ A hundred lines ! said Bob Cherry.
“*Cheap 1"

“The cheapfulness iz terrific.”

IHarry Wharton langhed.

*{helchy had to give me something,”
he said. I wonder what Prouty will
give Coker? Poor old (Coler '™

“HHa, ha, ha!”

“I say, you fellows, this ham-and-
longua s prime!” said Billy Bunter.
“1 zay, I hope Coker will pet hcked
for interrupting the spread! Anyhow,
we've still got the tuck. Coker won't
come back for it now.”

“Ha, ha, ha! Not likely !”

“Go it!" said Bob. “Let's pet it
finished beforn we hear from Quelchy
on the subject,”

“¥es, rather

And the feast in the Remove passago
was Tesanred, affer dhe exeiting inter-
lude,  Many hands make light work,
and Coker's goml things, large az the
supply was, vanizhed ut great specd.
Billy Bunter was finishing the last =lice
of cake, when Wingate of tha Sixth
camea up to the Remove passage, with a
snile on his face,

“Wharton, you are to hand over to me
what yon have taken from Coker's

dudy—what is left of i, I mean. Mr
q,ﬂ-e]{*h desires ma it relurn 1t to
Uoker.™
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“Certainly, Hera
arm ™

With a grave [ace Wharton pathered
up a handful of erumbs from the study
table. He held them out to the captain
of Greyfriars,

Wingate stared at them.

“What—" he began,

Wingata ! you

“That's what's left,” explained
Wharton,
Wingate burst into a Jaugh and

walked away. He did not tazke the
handful of erunths with him. What was
left of Horace Coker's great spread was
not worth carrving back to Coker.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Man in Black !

{ XCUSE me, voung gentlemen
E Harry Wharton & Co.
stopped politely
It was the following after-
noon, and the chumas of the Remove
wore taking a walk down to Friardale
in the keen, frosty air. Five faces
were smiling cheerily as the juniors
swung along Friardule Lane. For the
Famous Five were aware that Coker of
the Fifth had left Greviviers a wminute
after them, and they were aware that
:he Emat Coker was following en their
LK.

After what had happened in the
Hemove passage the previous day,
anyone might have supposed that

Horace Coker had had enough—that 1s,
anyone who did not koow Coker.

Coker of the Fifth was yery far from
having had encugh. ILike Oliver Twist,
he was asking for more,

But Coker was being strategic now.

Even Coker's powerful brain realised
that tackling these cheeky fags in the
Remove passage or in the school guad
was asking for more trouble than he
was propared to handle. Having woke
up one hornet’s nest, Coker did neot
want to wake up another. Henee his
prosent  strategic movements.  Thesa
juniorz had to be punished for their
chock-—that went without zarving. But
Coker did not think of handiing the
whale Remove all at once. e had had
seHne, 20 to speak.

When Harry Wharton & Co. started
on that little walk down to the village,
however, Coker saw his opportunity.
Hea followed on.

It & guiet spot in the country lane
he was going to deal with them—out
of sight and hearving of the rest of the
Remove. He was geing te thrash them
as they deserved, without waking up
angther hornet's nest.

Caker's intention—strategic as he was
—was perfectly plain ta the cheery
chums of the Remove. Heoce iheir
smilez as they strolled aleng the wind-
ing lane to the village. Coker was
going to get them all to himself in
that quiet lane, It ¢id net even oecur
{o Cloker that the Famous Five had no
ﬂl}ji_‘.ﬂ‘l.iﬂll, Five :‘;t.urd:,f j:mEm-r. firlt
quile ogual to the ‘task of handling
even the hefty Horace Coker of the
Fifth IFarm. They [Telt equal to
handling him with ease, 1n fact. 3o the
fact that the svenger was on the trail
only made them smile.

Onea or twice the juniors glanced
hack, and spotted Coker’s burly form
throvgh gaps in the hedges and trees,
Colker was net aware that he was
spotted. He would have expeeted the
jnmorg to zeafter and run if  they
spotted him.,  Instead of which they
walked on cheerily, quite willing to be

overtaken as soon as the gpreat Horace
put on speed.

As they turned a bend in the lane
half-way. to the village, a gentleman
coming up {romn the direction of Friar-
dale stopped and addressed them. The
Famous Five stopped. The stranger
was a rather slightly built man, dressad
in black, with a rather large hooked
nose, which was adorned by a pair of
gold-rimmed pince-nez.

““Execuse me, young gentlernen !
Can vou tell me if this is the road for
Greviviars School?" he asked.

“Right!” said Harry Wharton,
“ Keep strayht on, sir, and you'll sea
the school in ten minutes.™

“Thank you very much !V

“MNot at all,” said the eaplain of the
Remave politely.

The man with the hooked nose did
not walk on at ovece, however, He
scanned the juniors with a pair of very
keen greenish eyes over his glasses.

“Perhaps you young gentlecmen
belong to Greyfriars?"” he asked.

“Yes: we're Groviviars chaps,” said
Hearry.

" Perhaps
Coker ¥

[T E!j?l.

¥ -Wil&t.?"

" Coker 1"

The Fawmous Five loocked at the
gentleman with the hooked nose with
& new nterest.  Dbviowsly he was
going to Greyiriars, aud apparently
he was going there to sce Coker of the
Fifth. He could not have known much
about Horace Coker, however, if he
supposed that a junior of the Lower
Fourth might be Horace. Coker of the
Fifth was at least 2 head taller than
any of the Lower Fourth fellows.

“No,” said Harry, with a smile,
“We're juniors, sir. Coker is a senior
in the Fifth Form.™

" Hallo, halls,
Bob Cherry.

There was a sound of rapid footste
behind the juniors. The bend of the
lane, with a clump of thickets at the
bend, guite hid them from the sight of
the pursuer, and Coker was putbing on
specd, doubtless anxious lest Lis victims
should escape. Coker did not know yet
that he was the fellow who should have
been thinking of escape.

“Heaore he comes!"”

With a rush Horace Coker came
round the bend of the lane at top
speed,.  He was upon the "juniors as
sooh a2 he saw Lhem, and did not even
notice the gentleman in black.

“Got vou!™ gasped Coker,

And he rushed on like a bull
Harry Wharton & Co. zcatiered from
the rush; nobedy wanted to receivo
Coker at the charge. Uhey jumped out
of the way; but the gentloman in black
did not jurnp. He stood where he was,
looking  very puzzled. The next
second Coker had rushed him down, and
he went whirling over in the lanc.
Coker was in loo great o hurry fo stop,
and only the gentleman in black was
left in his way as bhe Juniors scattered.
The collision was inevitable. It did
not hurt Coker. Ile was twice tho
welght of the hooked-nosed gentleman,
But the laiter seemed Lo be hurt, judg-
ing by the wild yell he let out as ho
was strewn along the lane.

“0Oh, my hat!” gasped Bob Cherry.

"Hg, ha, hal"

The geutleman in black lay gasping
for breath, Coker halted, g‘&s}gfn also,
and stared at him., Ile realised that
he had charged over a perfect stranger.

“Borry ! gasped Coker.

one of wyou i3 Master

halle ! exclaimed
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“Ow! Oh dear! You young scoun-
drel !™
“Oh, c¢an it snapped Coker.

“What did yon get in the way for,
vou duffer? Sorry, and all that! But
it's your own fault ™

“Ow! Oh! Yoy-—-——"

The hooked-nosed gentleman sat up.
His face was erimzen with rage, and his
eyes fairly blazed. The juniors had
taken him, at a carcless glance, for o
very gquiel and sedate man on his looks.
It was evident now that he had a very
bad temper. Certainly what had hap-
pened might have made even a good-
tempered ntleman feel c¢ross and
annoyed, ut the man in black was
looking absolutely evil and sevage as
he scrambled to his feet.

But Coker did not heed him.

He lLad come there o deal with
Harry Wharton & Co., not to waste
tima on a stranger who unlortunately
got in his way.

Heo turned on the juniors.

“You young rotters! I've got you!”
he exclaimed.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Come on, old bean !

“Have you got us or heve we got
you? grinned Dob Cherry.

Coker rushed at Bob, who wag
tiearest. Ho collared the cheery BLob,
and Bob closed with him. The next
moment the opther four juniors had
¢losed in on Coker and greppled him on
all sides,

Crash !

Coker came down in the grasp of five
peirs of hands, and smote the ground
with a mighty smite.

“Yarooooh ! roared Coker.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“"Bump him!"

“He's got ns!™ chortled Bob Cherry.
“He's got us, and we've got him!”

“The gotlulness 1s terrific ™

“CGive him beang!”

Coker of the Filth struggled frantic-
ally,. Whother he had got the chums
of the Remove, or whether they had
got him, CUcker undoubtedly szcemed to
be getting the worst of it. It was borne
in upon his mind that, hefty as he was,
he was not able to handle five Remove
fellows. On the other hand, they
handled him. Coker seemed all arms
and legzs as ho whirled and strugpled
and strove in the midst of the grinning
juniors.

The man in black had got on his feet
now, still gasping. He felded his silk
hat, and picked up his cane. His hard,
cold face was still savage in its expres.
sion, and his greenish eyes glinted. But
Coker and the juntors did not heed him
at all—they had forgotten his existence.
All of thom woere very basy,

“Bump him!"

Coker of the Fifth, still resisting
frantically, was swept off the ground in
the grasp of the five Removites.

For a moment he remained susponded,
like Mahomet's coffin, between the
heavens and the earth,

Then he smote the ground again,

Burp !

“ Whooooon '™ roarcd Coker.

“Hga, ha, ha!”

“Give him another!”

“*Yow-ow-ow! I[—I-I'll—"

Bump!

“0Oh erumbs! Oh crikey! Ow! Wow,
wow ™

Coker sprawled breathlessly on the
ground. As he sprawled, Dob Cherry
jemmed his hat down over his ears, and
Johnny Bull shoved s handiul of grass
ared roots down the back of hiz neck,
Then thoe Famous I'ive leit him to
sprawl, amd walked on cheerily fowards
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the village. They were Bbnished with
Coker. 1f Coker was not finished with
them, he was weleowne to follow on and
ask for more.

But Coker for the moment wasz not
thinking of asking for more. Ie way
thinking of getling his second wind, so
far as he was thh]‘i(i;n al all. His wild
gasps and splutters followed the Famous
Five as they walked on, till they were
out of hearing.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Coker Caiches It!

OKER of the Fifth sat up,
He sat up and spluttered.
He hardly kuew whether bic
was on his head or Ins heels. 1le
was in a state of great bewilderment.
He had followed the Famous Five frow
the school for the purpose of administer-
ing punishment. Punishimerit had been
administered, but Coker scemed to have
got ik, It was not at all according to
plan, and Coker was quite bewildered
and fincried. i
Az he sat and spluttered lie did pot
notice the man in black., IIe was not
aware that that gentleman's eres were
glinting at him savagely. The man
with the hooked nose wakched the
juniors out of sight, and lhen he took a
business-like prip on his heavy Malaeca
cane, and came over towards Iorace
Coker. The eollision aud the fall had
hurt him, and there was vengeance in
his looks. Coker was made suddenly
aware of his presence by the descont of
the cane across his broad shoulders.
Whaek!
Coker gave a wild yell,
AW hy—what —what -—"
Whack, whack!
“You silly idiot, wharrer »ou af:"
roared Coker,
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IHe sprang to his feet, and jumped
away, glarmg at the man in E}}ﬂ.rf;k as
if he would eat him.

“You young ruffian!” gasped the

heoked-nosed man. “ You young hooli-
gan! Take that—and that—and that!"

He iollowed Coker up, lashing out
with the Malacea, Coker took the
whacks because he could not help o,
rotreating as he took them.

“You mlly idiot!” gasped Coker,

"Tako that!"

"Keep off 1" yolled Coker.

““And that!™

Coker dodged and  jumped and
backed, but the savago-faced man fol-
lowed him up, his sharp eves glinting
evilly. e scemed to find solace in lash-
ing at Horace Coker with tho heavy
cane. Coker caught most of the blows
on his arms-—and they lLiurt.

“Will you keep off ' yelled Coker.

“Take that, you young scoundrel 1™

(b, my hat!"”

“And that—""

Coker of the Fifth dodged again.

“"Keep off, or you'll get hurt, you
fool ! he bawled.

Coker was & reckless fellow, and a
heavv-handed fellow. He had, as was
well-known, a short way with fags. Bnt
Coker was not the fellow to hit & man
old enough to be his father, and witi
really creditable forbearance, he tried
to cdodpo away from the infuriated
pontleman with the hooked nose,

Dut the mapr was in a4 savage temper--
an evil temper. He followed Coker up
ruthlessly, lashing at him with a savage-
ness quite out of proportion to fhe
damage he had reecived. I was ne
wonder  that tct}kcl"s paticnce  and
tomper gave out.

“‘ﬁ?ill you stop it?" he roared.

“Take that!"

Tue Macxer Lienatty.—N0. 981,
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Coker had to take it; but he rushed
vight at the angry man, and the next
moment he had grasped him, and torn
away the cane from his band. ‘The
Malacea went whirling over the tree-
tops, and CUoker whirled the hooked-
nosed man over. and sat him down with
& heavy bump.

“Nhero, vou ill-tempored old donkey !V
pasped Coker.

“[—-I—]—"

“Oh, shut up!”

A stream of savage words eame from
*o angry man siting on the ecarth;
words that wera rather new to Coker's
cars, Ho glared st the man in angry
disgust.

“Why, you rottor,” he exelaimed,
“what the thump do you mean by sweur-
ing at mel- Shut up! Dy gad, if you
don't shmt up, I'll jolly soon shut you
up, you blackpuard !

And Cokler took a grasp on the man's
collar, and rolled him over, and
jammed his angry face into a puddle on
the road.

“ Groooooogh 1™

“Now cheese it!" snapped Coker,

“ Qooooch ™

Coker released the man in black, and
he sat up with his face streaming with
muddy water, (Coker burst inte a
chuckle,

“You asked for it!” he romarked.

And, turning his back on the in-
furiated man, Horaee Coker walked
away towards Greyfriars. He had
decided not to follow the Famous Five
'1!:!'1,‘,"*fa.:r'rth::':'.r Even Coker was able to
realisa that it was useless to run thoso
cheery youths down and receive another
bumping.

He was fecling rather breathless and
considerably hurt as he walked in at the
rates of Greyfriars. Those savagae lazhes
of the cana had hort Coker mueh nore
than the bumping he had received from
Harry Wharton & Co. He rather
regretted that he had vol handled the
man in black a little more severely.

Potter and Greene met him as he
came in. They smiled at the dusty and
rumpled aspect of Horace Coker,

old

“Been looking for trouble,
bean " asked Poltern

"And finding it!" grinned Creene,

Coker frowned at his chums. He did
not see anyihing to cackle at.

“I've been dealing with those chocky
fags,” he zaid coldly.

“Blain them !" asked Potter blandly.

“Don't be a silly ass, Potter! I've
thrashed them—at {zash I was thrash-
ing them, but---- The fact i3, they'ro
rather hefty little beasis, and 1 made
rather a mistake in handling the whole
a‘mﬁt once. Of course, T can lick any
number of fags. DBut it's a bit undigne-
fied to tussle with them. They had the
check to put up a fight 1"

“NMNob really *" asked Potter.

H¥es, really! siid Coker wunsus-
pieiously.  “Greyfriars is_coming to
something, when Lowetr Fourth faps

have the neck te scrap with a Fifth
Form man—what !**

“Who'd have thought
Potter solemnly.

He winked at Greene with the eye
that was farthest from Coker.

“Of course I zha'n's let it drep at
thiz,"” said Coker. “But I szhall avoid
an undignified senfle. A fellow of the
Fifth hasz to cansider his dignity a hit,
yvou know. They've got to be licked.
But I've decided to talre them one at
a time, and lick them scparately—see?”

And Coker walked on to the House
for a wash and a brush-up, which he
felt that he nceded. 1o left Potter andd
Groens grinning.  Ohviously, Coker had
discovered that in handling the Famous
tive of the Remove he had bitten off
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it?"  said

a little more than he conld comforiably
masticate. He waz still going to thrash
them as they deserved: that, of course,
was @ m*.LLI::uri thing. But, for reazons of
personal dignity—or other reasons-—-he
was not going to handle them all at
once, any more. [Undonbiedly, Harace
Coker was likely to have more luek if he
dealt with the heroes of the Remove one
at a timoe.

When the bell rang for classez that
afternoon, Cloker eame on the Famous
FFivae in the Form-room passapge,

They zmiled at him cheerily.

“Have some more, Coker?” asked
Bob Cherry paolitely, “There’s a few
minutez befove classes, and we're guite
at your service.”

“Quite ! smiled Frank Nugent.

“The quitefuloess ia  terrific,
esteemed and ridiculous Coker.”

Horace Coker frowned portentously.
He rvesisted a strong impulse to hurl
himself on the heroes of the Hemove.
Fven Coker seemed to be learning, at
long last, that discretion was the better
part of valoor,

“ By the way, have you done with our
footer ¥ asked Wharton, “ We've done
with your spread!™

“Ha, ha, ha'?

Coker repressed hiz majestic wrath,
and walked on to the Fifth Form-room.
And the Famous Five chuekied and
went into the Remove-room, quite satis-
fied with tha outcome of their little
trouble with Horaco Cleker,

my

THE NINTH EH&PTER.
A Visitor for Coker!

ROTTER, the page, tapped at the
door of the Fifth Foerm-room,
and looked in.  Mr, Prout
glenced round, with a roffled

brow. Mr. Prout did not like interrup-
tions in lesson-time. Oun that point the
Fifth Form did not agres with him.
They looked at Trotter with approval.
A rest from Latin prose was very wel-
coma to the Fifth.

“What is b, Trotter?”
Prout majestically.
™

Trotter came in.

The Fifth Form did not hear what he
saicl o Mr. Prout, but they hoped that
it was o message from the Head calling
Mr. Prout away from the Form-room.
And they hoped that the Head would
keep Mr. Prout a long, long time. But
the Fifth were diaa.ppc-intmf

Mr. Prout gave a2 little prunt, and
turned to his class,

“Coker 1

“Yes, sir,” znid Coker.

“A gentleman—a Mr, Povnings—has
called to see vou. Doubtless it is by in-
advertence that he has called during
class. You are acquainted with the
name, I presume 7

“Poynings, sir?"” said Coker, wrink-
ling his brow. “I think I know the
name, sir.”

“The gentleman states that he is
secretary o your wnnele, Mr. Honey
(Cloker, and has ealled to see you on Mr.
Coker’s affairs™

“0Oh, yes, I remember,”™ said Coker.
“f don't know the man, sir, bot 've
licard his nama; my wnele mentionged
him in a letice.”

NSWE Rs

Every Sctarday <. PRICK .Ef

asked Mr.
“You may come

“F think vou had hetter see him,
Cloker, as he has doubtless comie a con-
3i{]{‘:\‘&iﬂ¢ distance,” said Mr. Prout.

“Ceriainly sie.”

Coker looked quite bright.. Probably
ha was not very anxzious to see Mr,
FPoynings; whom he did not know. But
he was quite keen on geliing away from
Latin praose.

*“You witl make the interview as brief
az poessible, Coker, and return to your
class,”™ said Mr. Prout.

*QOh, certainly, sir.”

Coker "of the Tifth leit the Form-
roora, followed by rather envious glances
from his Form-fellows. ™ Nobady thera
knew Mr. Povnings; bub any fellow in
the Fifth would have been quite pleased
to mecompany Coker {0 the vistborg
room o make his acquaintance.

“"Laecky bargee ! murmured Poiter.

“Iool's luck I said Greene.

And the Form-room door closed on
Horace Coker, and the IMifth Form con-
timeed Laotin prose without him.

Coker walked awsay chesrily down the
corridor.

Ha had not the fatntest idea why Mr.
Poymings had called upon him, but he
was vary glad that he had ealled. He
did not know the men at all, but he felt
that he must be quite a tactful chap, to
bult in during elass.

He arrived at the vizilors’ room, and
strode im with his heavy tread. A man
with a hooked nose, dressed in hlack,
was seated by the fire, and he rose to
his feet sz Colter came in, and turned
towards him.

“0Oh " he ejaculated,

“Ciood gad ! said Coker.

The recollection was mutual.

*You '™ oxclaimed Coker.

The man with the hooked noso com-
nressed his lips hard. His face, [or a
moment, expressod & mixture of Iﬁﬂlingﬁ.
Obviously it had not occurred to him
that tha fellow he had caned, in Friar-
dale Lane, was Hornee Coker, And
Coker certainly Tad not had the Faintest
idea that the man whose face he had
swamped in a puddle was his Uncle
Henry's secrctary.

Mr. Poynings had cleaned himself
after his encounter with Coker. There
was no trace of mud ahout him now.
Doubtless that accounted for his delay
in arriving at Greviriars; for he had
becn on his way to the schaol when he
had met Harry Wharton & Co,

“You ™ repeated Coker.

Alr. Poynings breathed hard,

“Am I to anderstand that you are
Mastor Coker—Horace James Coker 7™
he: asked aeidly.

“"Thai's me,” said Coker, “ And
you're TPoynings, the secretary that
TTnecle Henry's mentioned in his letters
to me.”

COunie 507

“Oh " said Cokor, eyeing him grimly,

Cloker had not forgotien the spiteful
lasiies of the Malacca cane. Still less
hed he forgotien the picturesgue Aow of
language from the man in black.

His look expressed grim disapproval
of his unele’s socretary.  Chker was nob
a follow to conceal s thoughts, or his
likes or dislikes.

Mr. Pounings coughed.

“T hed no idea " he began,

“T suppose you were coming 0 Grey-
friars when T met you,™ said Coker,
grufflve,

“Yez, Master HoraceV

“Well, now you're here, whot do you
wartt? Has my uncle sent any message ¥
asked Colker,

Mre, Poynings coughed again.

“Not precisely,” he answered.

“If
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The flash of light was lollowed by a startled, sa

*“ I order you oft my pramlmi ** ¢aid a harsh volce. There was a sudden flash of light, as Johnny Bull switched on his elecirie
“torch, which revealesd the Inhospitable cccupant of the bungalow.
{ion from the man within the door, and & general exclamation of surprise from Harry Wharion & Co.

¢ exclama-
(See Eﬁgpﬁr 10.)

vou will be seated, Master Coker, T will
explain the matter.”

“T'll stand,” said Coker.

“X may take a little time——"

“Fou won't!” said Coker, with the
spme grimness of manner. “Cub it
short, Mr. Poymings!"

A faint fAush came into the cheeks of
the man in black. Coker already knew
—hao had good reason to know—that Mr,
Poynings had 2 bad and evil temper.
But the man was kaepinF it well under
control now. Apparently ha did not
want to get on the wrong side of his
employer’s nephew,

“1 trust, =ir,"” he satd smeoothly—"1
trust that vou are fecling no ill-will in
consequencs of that unforfunate on-
counter & short time ago. I was then, of
course, quite unaware of your identily,
You will reeall that you koocked mo
over and lburt me considerably, and if
1 lost my temper——="

11;!*&) if about it.” said Coker. “You
dJi P2+

“There was some exonse, surely—"

“Plenty of axcusze for eutting up rusty,
and even for pitehing inte me,” saud
Coker. " Pul no cxcuse at all for swear.
ing like a bargee. T fanev Unele Henry
wouldn't keop his secrctary long if he
could have heard voul™

“1 admit that T was very mueh per-
turbed———"

“You may as well admit thaet you
ncted and spoke like & rotten black-
puard " =aid Ceker coolly. "That's the
fact, you know.”

Mr. Poynings breathed hard agnin,

“71 offee an apology,” he said.

“That's all right,” s=aid Coker.
“ Maturally, you apelogize. That's all
right. But you are a blackguard, all the
same. The less T have (o say to you
the better I shall hike it! Now, what’s
the busziness %"

Mr. Poynings sat down again, Coker
did not follow his example. He re-
mained standing, with his eyez grimly
on the man in black. o did not like
the man, did not approve of him, and
had no politeness to waste on him.

“Why have vau called " he asked.

“In the first place, Master Coker, to
hava the pleasure of making your
acqualntance 2

“You've made if, 1f t's 4 pleasure to
3

you,” sand Cokor. " IU's no pleasure io
me. What else®™
“Really, Master Coker, youn seem

determined to mect me in a  hostile
spictt.”

“Y¥ou've pgot 1" assented Coker,
“I've no use for a man who swears
like a troocper, Dut get on with 16!

The greenish eyxes glinted over the
pince-nez.  But Mr. Ppyrungs kopt his
temper well now,

“I will come to business,™ said Mr.
Poynings, “1 am your uncle's secre-
tary, Master CUolker. Your wnele s
kind enough lo treal me with very
greatb conhdenee™

“Then he basn't heard vou falk when
vou've lost your temper,” comumented
Coker. “DBut get on t”

“T1 have only recently cntered the
sorviee of Mr. Henry Colier; but T am

very much attached to my employer,
sir, and perfectly devoted to him.
respect Mre, Coker very much, sir, also
hiz  sister, Miss Judith Coker—the
most estimablo lady I have ever known,
sir."

IHorace Coker thawed a litile. He
was deeply and affectionately attached
to his Aunt Judy.

“Welt, that's all right,” he said.
“But I don't quite sce why you've
called on me, if you haven't & mesaage.”

“¥ou are thinkmg of going home
for Christmas, Master Coker, to your
uncle's house "

“MNot thinking of i," said Coker;
“it's settled. Awnt Judy will be stay-
ing for Christinas with her brother,
and I always spend Christmas with
Aunt Judy, Never missit. T wouldn't.”

“That is extremely dutiful of you.
AMaster Coker, for vou must receivoe
many invitations from  vour school-
fellows {o places where there 18 younger
and brighter socicty.”

“0 gebt asked sometimes, of covrse™

said Coker; "but that makes no differ-

ence. 1 like going homme to Aunt Judy
for Christmas, You see, T'm fond of
her, 8he's been jolly pood to me!”

Mr. Poynings eyed hun over s gold-
rimmed zlasses, ; s

“¥You arc thinking of {aking friends
home with you, sic?™

“I gencrally take one or twe pals
home for the hols™ said Coker.
“Tolter and Greene, of my Form, are
coming with me” for Christmas,”

(ontinued on page 17.)
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TELL YOUR PALS ABOUT THESE YARNS, CHUMS!

OFF FOR THE HOLLERDAYS!

(Continued from previous page.)

Jolly & Co. came stumbling alter,
carrying their own luggidge and the
Head's aa wall. )

The little station prezzented guite an
annimated appearanse. All was scurry
and bussle and confusion.  Porters
rushed hither and thither, shouting,
“Buy vour leave!™ “Mind your
bax, pleasal” Bt. Bam's fellows were
pauring on to the platform in & noisy,
clammerus crowd; = The Christmas
spirrit, was in the air, and everybody
was bright and merry and jolly—in-
elooding Jolly and Merry and Bright.

Merry, had .bought the tickets—three
singles to Merry Magnus, in Cornwall,
It was significant that he had not
bought one for the Head |

Tranes came and went, and the happy
crowd on the platform was gradually
swallowed up. :

The Head 'began to fidgitt, and stamp
his feet.

“When's our trane coming?” he asked
impatiently. :

*“Here she comes. sirl"” said Jack

Jolly, .as a Puffing Billy came snorting’

into the station,
ficst-class, sir?"

“Of corse!" snapped the Head., “You
don't suppose an important personage
like me would travel in a cattle-iruck,
do you ¥

Jack: Jolly ran along the platform,

“Are you travelling

and found a first-class smoker for the

Head.,

“Ah! This will do BGne!” said Dr.
Birchemall.

He hopped in, and his portmanto was

bundled in after him,

“¥You borvas will travel third-class, you
understand,” he said, leaning from the
window, I am not a soob, hut I object
to buin%‘ gean in the same carridge with

a parsel of fags!”

"uite so, sir!™ sald Jack Jolly
meekly, ““This way, wou fellows!
H?m's a third next door.”

*Buck up!” said the Head.

The juniors scrambled into the car-
ridge, under the gaze of the Head. Bui,
instead of heeving their portinantoes
and things on to the rack and sitting
down and making themselves comfort-
able, Jack Jolly &=Co. dashed right
through the compariment, threw open
H‘m i-:_}pp-u-sit door, and jumped out on to

e line. -

The Head did not witness this little
MANGOVET. He settled himself in a
corner seat and puffed ai his pipe, little
dreeming that the juniors had leit the
trane. ho fatter gathered speed, and
went galloping out of the station, to dis-
appear in a cloud of dust,

Jack Jolly & Co. watched it out of
sight ; then they larfed and larfed till
they became almost historical.

“"Poor old Dirchemall!”

“He'll have several sorts of a fit
when he finds he's in a non-stop to
Glasgow 1™

===

“And he thinks he's bound for Merry

Manner! He, ho, he!™
Jack Jnllif & Co. staggered on to the
platform, dubbled up with mirth. By

a clever roozo they had ridded them-
soelves of the unwelecome company of the
Head. They had lured him into & non-
stop to Glaspow, which was hundreds of
miles sway from Merry Manner, in
Cormwall.

What the Head wounld say when he
discovered that he had heen dished,
diddled, and done was a matter for
speckulation. Certainly he would pour
out the viles of his wrath on the heads
aof Jack Jolly & Co.

But those chedly youths were not
worrying. Probably the Head would
have forgotten the unforchunitt insident
by the time 3t. Sam’s assembled for the
next term.

“Here's our trana !’ cried Jack Jolly.

t was the Flying Cornishman this
til €, and our heroes boarded it in grato
glee.

The guard waived his flag, the wissle
shreeked, and awsy went the express,
calloping at top speed over hill and
dale. And on board were three of the
cheeriest schoolboys you ever saw, looks
ing forward with grate cagerness to a
Right Merry Christmas at Merry
Manner !

THE ENID.

(Leok out for *“The Ghost of Merry
Hanner!” next week's humorows yarn
of the cliume of 81, Sam'a,)
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@ Interesting Tit-Bits

“Tucker " Mordue, the new cenire-
forward of Sheffield United, is an adept
at -the hendball game of fives, and is
ready to challenge any professional foot.
Laller at this game.

Frank Barson, the Manchester United:
centre-half, thinks we have reached tho

football linvit in speed, and that if the
rules are nltered to reduce the number
of stoppages atill further the players
won't be sbla to stand it.

When Iiverton inqguired recently
about the price which Partick Thistle
wanted for their contre-half, Gibzon, the
reply was “Ten thousand pounds.”
Twenty years ago a transfer fee of one
thousand pounds created a tremendous
senspbion. I was paid by Middles-
brough for ALl Cammon,

This season, in the International
match against Wales, Scotland played
two amateurs in her team, This . was
the first time for twenty vyears that
there had been two amateurs in & Seot-
tish International side.

Queen’s Park Rangers could place in
the field a .complete half-back line of
nen who have previously been assoeia-
tegd with the Brighton and Hove Albion
eluly L

In the last twenty4wo Internationgl
matches England lLas played seventeen
different cenlre-forwards, In the zame
nitmber of games Scotland has only
played four different leaders of the
attack,
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Stauley Davies, the West Bromwich
Albion forward, has played for his
country—Walos—in Ave different posi-
tions in their International teams, and
onee, when the goalkeeper was injured,
he gavo a fine d%spls.:r in goal.

Billy Hole, the SBwansea Town out-
stde-right, setved during the War on
Admiral DBeatty's fap.ship, H.M.B.
Lyon, and went through the Dattle of
Jutland.

Charlie Walters, the centre-half-back
of IFulham, ought coertainly to he a
“logrned ¥ player. He was born at
Cambridge, and now lives at Oxford.

The groundsman of Swindon Town j2
seventy-seven years old, and s still
golng strong.

When  Newport  County  recently
visited Southend the party had to dash
away from the ground gquickly in order
to cateh their train, In the hurry a
director of the elub was left behind, and
it was not until tog late that his absence
was noticed,

e

An amateur team in Lancashive has a
%uaij-:irwmr who stands six-feet-nine,

ut it has not yet been decided to move
the eross-bar to prevent him bumpin
his head against it. The tallest goal-
keeper in big football is Iremonger, of
Lincoln City. He is six feet four and a
half inches. i

yers of the

The whole of the % il (e
Y1581 L oA

Preston MNorth End clu

y golf links every Wednesday morning as

a part of their training’

Three brothers named Keetloy have
ayed shoulder to shoulder in some of
Doncaster Rovers’ gamics this season,
their positions being inside-right, centre-
forward, and inside-left. Thiz is a
nnigque record; for, although three
brothers have played with the same
tearmn before, they have never played
next to each other in this fashion.

George Lathom, the Cardiff City
trainer, i3 a friend to all footballers in
the distriet. Ie is always ready to
treat junior plavers’ hurts, and recently
cured a Hughy player -after doctors had
declared he would never be fit to plav
80 I

William Gillespie, Irveland's captain,
and of Sheffield United, 13 of the opinion
that League football is distinctly superior
to that obtaining a few vears immedi-
ately following the War, and now little,
if uny, inferior to the standard seem in
1925-24,

It is estimated that fully onefifth of
the players in the Scottish Feogue nare

lasgow-born men. There 15 ab least
one Glasgow native in almost overy
Scottish Viest Division team.,

Daoncaster district referees agreed lo
accept half-fees for engagements during
the coal strike,

Jack Bharp, who usrd {o be known as
“Jack of Boih Games ™ being an
Enghsh International at both football
and cricket—has a son who 15 also now
doing well in both the winter and sum-
mer games; bul, whercas Jack senior
was an ornament of the Soccer code of
football, it is the Rugger code that
vourng Jock plays under,
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(Centinued from page 15}

Mr. Poynings coughed,

“That is the matter I am coming to,
sir. Doubtless, you are not awarce that
your Upcle Henry is not in his usual
state of health ¥

“He's told me that he's rather seedy
lately,” s=aid Coker, looking o little
anxious. " Nothing serions, % hope ¥

“¥Your aunt is a little anxious about
him, sir. You will, I am sure, excuse
the liborty I take in speaking,” soid
Mr. Poynings. “But it does appear to
me that it would be more pleasant for
vou, Master Coker, to spend your
Christmas holidays elsewhore ™

Coker stared at him,

“¥eou think 507" he ejaculated,

amm sure of 1. Yon see—-"

“I see that you've got a thundering
cheek, Mr. Poynings! If Unecle Henry's
seedy, he will be jolly glad to have me
te cheer bim up!” sard Coker. “Fin
going, anyway., Anything else?V

(M course, I have no right to speak
t-i: id ]

“Has that ani;,- just occurred to yom,
Mr. Becretary ™ asked Ilorace Coker
sarcastically.

“ But a sense of duty to my employer
and—"

“Your duty is fo wmind your own
business, Mr. Poynings! I'm going to
Hollywood House for Christmas!”

“T will speak more plainly, Master
Coker. In the present state of your
uncle’s health, and i your aunt's
present state of anxiety, the presence
of noisy schoolboys in the houze is likely
to do harm. It would be much more
judicious for yvou to sgfnd your Christ-
mas  holidays elsewhere with your
schoolboy Friends, ™

“My hat! INd my Uncle Henry say
w?]"

“Or my Aunt Judy+™

“No, But—"

“Then it's only your opinion 7 ax-
claimed Coker disdainfully. “O0Of all
the thumping check, I think this takes
the cake! Igm::derstand that my uncle
omploys you as & sceretavy ¥

“That is correct, Master Coker.”

“Has he handed over the manage-
ment of his family affairs to you ¥ de-
manded Coker hotly.

“Ahem! No. But—"

“It's just pure, wnadulicrated cheek
o your parb—what?” exelaimed Coker,
“It takes the bun, and no mistake !”

“ My dear voung sir—--7

“ONuff said 17 interrupted Coker ruth-
lessly.  “P've had enough of your
dashed impudence, My, Poynings! Cut
it short ™

The seerctary’s oves gleamoed over his

rlasses,
“Blessed if I ever heard of such a
lhurn[lin.g' neek 17 exelaimed  Coker.
to me, by

“Fiving ma advice—dictalin
Jove! % fancy that wy unele and aunt
don't know that vou've come heora io-
“day to talk thas :_-?mel-:y rob to me, Mr.
Poynings! I warn vou that I shall jolly
well mention i to them when l] Prgs)
home for Christmas! I zhall advise my
uncle to get a new seeretary, So you
g-tn;}* put that in your pipe and smoke
1L

Mr. Poynings smiled a]ighti :

“Mr. Coker 1s hardly likely to take
the advice of & schoolboy upon such a
subject IV he remarked.

“That's all you know!” retorted
Coker. “Anyhow, I'm {ed-up with
vou, Mr. Poynings! You can cut!™

“Then you are still decided 1o go to
ITolly House for the Christmas holi-
days with your school friends?” asked
Mr. Poymings.

“"Yeas, rather!®

““ Parhaps you will refleet over what
I have said.”

“1 szhall do nothing of the sort! I
look on it as like your confounded cheek
te chip in!" said Coker hotly. “ Blessed
if I ever heard anvthing like ! T'm
going home for Christinas, and I'm tak-
ng i’t}ttcr and Greene with me, And
that's that!™

With which Horaco Coker turned on
his heel and walked out of the visitors'
roor, He was fed-up with Unele
Henry's seeretary, and did not leave
any [?'ﬂuhl. on that subject.

oker's faco was flushed as heo re-
turned to the Fiith Form room., He
was surprised, and he was deeply
annoyed, by the visit of hiz uncle’s
secretary, and its reason. 1f Coker had
needed confirming in his intention to go
home to Hollywood House for Christmas,
he was confirmed in it now. Opposition
always had that eflect on 1lorace Coler,

Mr, Poynings was left to show him-
self out, Coker dismizand the man
from his mind wiih contemptuous In-
difference.

* Mews from home—what ! murmured
Polter, ax Coker drapped into  his
place in the Fifth. “Hamper from
Aunt Judy—what "

Coker =hook his head.

“No, Only a cheeky cad bulting mio
my ﬁ:;r;inml affaivs!™ he answered.

“My uncle's sceretary—thinks T'd
better not po home for Christmas, be-
cause Uncle Honry's seedy ! breathed
Coker. “Cheek! T told him off pretty
plainly! U'm_going, and you fellows
are coming. I'm going to advise my
uncle to sack him when I get homo!”

Potter smiled.

“ Jorry 1 didn't kick him now " added
Coker thoughtfully. “Never heard of
such a neck!”

said  Mr.

“*Bilence  in
Prout.

And Horaee Cloker had to botble up
his indignation until ¢lasses were ended.

R

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Wet !

wé AIN
“And wet rain!” growled
Bob Cherry.

“VPThe wetfulnoss of the
esteemed roin jso-—

Herrtfic I proancd Bob.

There waz no doubt that the rain was
web—very wet, 1t eame on suddenly,
and ¥ came on hard. And Harry
Wharton & Co., who had not even their
overcoats with them, lat alone an um-
brella, groused im chorus,

It had beeon guite a fne aflornoon.
(iold 1t certainly was, but that did not
worry the chums af the Remove, It
was g hglf-holiday, and  they had
walked over to CHF House for tea with
Marjorie & Co.; and they had had a
very pleasant tea in the school-room of
€liff House, It was still fing when they
walked away from Chiff House, and they
had started back to Greyfriors by way
aof the path over Lthe cliffs. And then
~=muiles from everywhere, as Dob Chervy
oxpressod t=—the rain came on. It came
on suddenly, 3 came on hard, and it
camnge gnowoet,

the elass!™

The juniors were on the cliffs, 7 good
mile from Chff House, and threo or four
miles from Greyfriars. They had ex-
pected to have a pleasant walk back,
and arrive at the school gs the winter
dusk was falling. The walk back did
not seem likely to be very pleasant now.

“0Oh dear!” mumbled Nugent. " And
no shelter for miles.”

“Trot!" said Harry Wharton.

And the Famous Five trobted.

Thick clouds overcast the sky, and ib
was dusky on the rugged paths over the
great streteh of cliffs.  And the rain
came¢ down harder than cver. The
juniors stopped at last, and backed up
against 8 big rock which sheltered them
& little. _

“It's too thick,” said Harry Wharton.

“/The thickfulness is terrific,” ra-
marked Hurree Jamset Ham Singh,
“The esteemed shelter iz the proper
caper.™

“Mo blessed shelter
mumbled Johnny Bull,

“My esteerned chum, T thinkfully re-
member that there is an excellent and
ludicrous bungalow,™ said the Nabob of
Bhanipur, “If I am not mistakefully
misguided, it iz a little farther along
the path.

“1 remember it,” said Bob Cherry.
“It's one of the new bungs they let to
summer visilors—jolly lonely, too. Hill-
erest Bungalow, I think it's called, Bat
it will be shut up now, Inky; the holi-
day bungs are all locked up in the
winter.”

“"Thera might be some esteemed shed
or coal-cellar which would be hetter
than this rascally dnd exccrable rain,™
sugpgested Hurrco Singh.

Y Bomothing in that,” agreed Harry
Wharton. “New I think of 1t, the bung
can't be far away; it's in & jolly lonely
place on the ¢liffs. Let's sprint for it,
We can’'t get much wetter,”

“Tet'a!™ apreoed Nugent.

And the hapless juniors, dripping with
rain, left the rock, and started again,
with a faint hope of getting shelter at
the lonely bungalaw.

They tramped on  with bent heads,
their collars turned up, in the poaring
rain. For once the cheery spirits of tho
Famous Five almost failed thomn, But
they tramped on doggedly through the
rain and the thickening dusk.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! There's the
giddy burtg " exclaimed Bob Cherry
suddenly,

A light gloamed through the dusk.

“Somebody there,” said Wharton,
brighteming up considerably. “* They
cnn't refuse us shelter in a downpour
like this,™

“Not  Jikely,”
“Put it on!™

The juniers hurried on fowards the
lonely bungalow,

It was a smali building, built partly
nf wood and partly of native stone.
The windows were protected by outside
weoden  shotters  all of which were
etosad, A singla chimney sent up &
thin spiral of smoke into the rain. The
tight that ibe juniors bad seen gleamed
from =a fanlight over the deor of the
bungalow, If any of the rcoms were
lighted, tha woaden shutters at the
windows hid the light.

Wharten opened a little gavden gate,
and the dronched juniors tramped up
a sanded path to the porch of the bun-
palow. It was a tiny poreh, bot they
wora glad enongh to squeere indo ik

Harry Wharton knocked at the door.
The shelter of the porch would have
sptisfied the juniors; they felt rather
difficdent  about  “butbing " inte a
stranger's house in their present  wek
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snd muddy condition. But the light
showed that the bungalow was eccupisd,
and it was only ecivil to knock and ask
permission to shelter in the porch.

Knock!

The juniors heard a movement in the
house, and a morment later, to their sur-
prise, the light was extinguished.

The light 1o the fanlight was blotted
oub instantly, In the gloom of the
porch the Famous Five blinked at one
ancther. Bob Cherry chuckled.

“We've alarmed them, whoever they
are,” he said. “This is o joly lonely
spot, and they may have had- troubls
with tramps."”

“They don't mean to open the door,
anyhow,” remarked Nugent.

ugent was right.

After that one burried mavement
within there was no round from the
bungalow, and the door did net open.
But for the fact that they had seen a
light and hoard & movement, the juniors
would have supposed that Hillerest Bun-
galow was deserted—shut up for the
winter, like the other zummer bungs
nearer to Pegg. It was, indeed, odd
enough that it should Lo occupied, in
December, in that wild and lonely spot,
E:pmerd to the ficrce winds of the North

.

“Dash it sll, it's queer,” said Harry.
“I'd better knock again, and let them
know that we're not & gang of dangerous
characters, anvhow.”

And he knocked loudly with the
copper knocker that adorned the door
of the bungalow,

There waa no answer, no movement
from within, Darkness gnd silence
‘reigned, and the juniors were more and
more puzzled. Even & nervous occupant
of the lonely bungalow might have
opened the door on the chain: but it
was rather difficult to suppose that a
man affticted with nerves had chosen
flhat wild and desolate spot for his resi-

ance,

“I've got it!” exclaimed Bob Cherry
suddenly, “The bung isn't ocoupied—
none of these bungs ever are In tho
winter. It's some jolly old tramp who
has taken up his quarters here,”

“Oh, that's it!" exclaimed Johnny
Bull. :‘I say, wa'd belter drop in at
the police-station on our way home, and
mention it, The fellow may sot fire to
the ﬁ!a{'ﬂ, or something,”

“E ailu; hallo.  Tallod
coming !'

There was a sound of unlocking.

“My hat!"” breathed Wharton.

It came into his mind that the ocou-

nt of the bungalow had been close
1ngide the door and had heard Bob's
exclamation, and Johnny Bull's sugges-
tion of a call at the !;mlic'c:-abﬂ.timh 1f
ho was only a harmless and nervous
hougeholder, doubtless he did not want
& visit of investigation from the Friar-
dale policeman.

The door opened n foew inches, and
there was a rattle of & chain. The chain
was still on the door, and the juniors
could not have pushed it farther open if
they had desired to do so.

“Who arc you?" asked a sharp, angry
voice. *What do you want?”’

In the decp gloom and the shadow of
the Eﬁrch the juniors could not see the
# er; they could make owt only a
glimmer of a face and a gleam of wngry
CFOS,

“ We're schoolboys caught in the rain
air," said Wharton civilly.  “If vou
don't mimd our taking shelter hore—-—~"

“1 do!™ spapped the unseen man.
“Go on your way!"

“1t's. pouring with rain—"
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They're

“Go on yeur way! Ii you hang about
my house I will set my dog on you!”

‘My only hat!” ejaculated Bob
Cherry.

“Gammon ! said Johmny Bull, “You
haven't & dog, or we should have heard
fromn him already. And we're jolly well
not going on. We're going to shelter
here out of the rain, and you can like
it or lump it. Bee "

“Surely you do not mind if we stand
here till  passes pyer, sir,” said Harry
Wharton.

“1 order you off my premises!” said
the harsh voice.

There was a sudden flash of H%}S:ci
Johnny DBull remembered that he
hie alectric torch in his pocket, and he
had taken it out and flashed the light,
to sea the face of the inhospitable gecu-
pant of the bungalow, The flash of the
alectric torch was followed by o startled,
savage exclamation from the man within
the door, and a genaral exclamation of
surprize from Harry Wharton & Co.

Slam!

The door slammed shut. Bob they
had seen the man, snd they had recog-
nised him. His large, hooked nose was
not easily forgotten. It was the mam m
black whom they had met in Friardale
Lane a few days before—the man who
was going to Greviriars to see Coker.

“That merchant!™ ejaculated Johnny
Bull.

“My hat! That johnny 1 ;

“The  rotter!” said Bob, *What
harm aro we doing, sheltering in his
twopenny-halfpenny poreh out of the
rain? We're jolly well steying on Eill
the rain stops.”

“ Yes, rather!” i

“The ratherfulness -is terrific!” y

And the juniors 3[&@*&{1. The rain
was still coming down in torrents, snd
they had ne intention of plunging
through the downpour at the behest of
the inhospitable man with the hooked
nose, There was not much room for
five fellows in the little wooden porch,
but at least they were out of the rain.
They stamped their feet to keep them
warm. and waited dismally.

Tha lamp had been relighted in the
lonely bungalow: the light gleamed
from the little oblong pane in the porch
over their heads. Onee or twice they
detected a sound of the mwan inside
moving. But ke did not approach the
door. and thev did not hear hiz voice
arain. Auparenkbly he was alone in the
bungalow, and did not want company.
But the Famous Five did not give
him much thought. They were too
thoroughly wet and uncomfortable to
thinlk much about anything but their
dizcomiort.

It was an hour before the rain ceased
to fall heavily, and by that time the
winter nightfall had qguite set in. It
vwas still raining; but 1t was useless to
wail, and a light shower could not make
the heroes of the Remove much wetter
than they were already. Cold and stiff
and uncomfortable, the Famous Five
emerged from the porch. and tramped
awav by dripping paths, with two or
ihree miles hefore them. and the pro-
spect af arriving at Greyfriars an hour
late for ealling-over.

—— ot

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Coker's Strategy !

i SAY, vou fellows! He, he, he!”

I “Ha, ha, ha!” roaved Coker of
the Fifth,

Billy Bunter chuckled. Horace

Coker roared. A dozen other fellows

grinned. Five fellows who came,

dronched and dripping, into ihe Houso
out of the rain that beat down upon
the Greyfriars quadrangle did not grin
or chuckle. Harry Wharton & Co,
failed to see anything to chuckle at,

“My only gatl Wet?" grinned
Yernon-Smith.

“"Damp ™ chortled Cecil
Temple of the Fourth Form.

“Moist?" chirruped Hobson of the
Shell.

“Oh, rats!”

Reginald

growlad Harry Wharton.
“"We were caught in the rain,”

“¥ou look it!" said the Bounder
solemnly, “Looking. at you, I guessed
something of the kind!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“¥You haven't been for a swim with

your ¢lothes on?” chortled Coker of the
Fifth.
. “Wa've been refused shelter by an
inhoapitable beast,” said Bob Cherry,
“and we'ro jolly wet! Let's havo a
lock at that fire!™

Colker of the Fifth was shubting off
a great part of thadig log fire in the
Hall with his ample person. The big
Fifih-Former showed no disposition to
shift. Ceker was not an unfeeling
fellow by any means, but he was too
?reat 8 man to shift on account of a
sower Fourth fellow. He stood immoy-
able.

* Better go and Lowel yourselves ! ho
grinned.. " Better get a wash, too!
You look muddy!”

"“Give o fellow s look at the fire!”
said Wharton,

“You're s hit too dirty to come near
& respectable chap, Wharton! Xeep
your distance !

“Ha, ha, ha "

The Famous Five glared at Coker.
Tt was true that they were drenche:l
with rain and fairly smothered with
mud. They had hurried home by short
cuts, and short cuts scross fields in a
heavy rain were liable to be a little
thick with mud. Harry Wharton & Co.
had gathered & considerabls amount.
But they did not see anvthing of a
humorous nature in that circumstance.

“8hift him!" zaid Johnny Ball,

“"Keap off ' roared Coker, in alarm.
“Don't yvou touch me, you dirty voung
rascals 1™

But the dirty voung rascals did touch
Coker, and the great man of the Fifth
rolled en the Acor, with the five muddy
juniors rolling with him. And after a
roll or two Coker had as much mud
as any member of the Co,

“Here, you yvoung sweeps!” Win-
gate of the Sixth camo up. * Chuek
that! ¥ou're to report to Mr. Quelch
at onee for missing call-over !

“ Right- he, Wingate !
The drenched guintette made their

way to Mr. Quelch’s study., The
Remove master was looking wveory
severe. DBut his severe features relaxed

as he saw the drenched and dripping
state of the heroes of the Remove.

“ Bless my soul! What——"

“Caught in the rain, sir!” said Bob
Cherry dismally.

“Gao and chenge your clothes af onee

hefore you eatch eohl,” =said DBMr.
Queleh. .

And the dreipping juniors Erailed
away,

They fclt a litile betier when theyr
had whipped off their wet clothes and
rubhbed themselves into a glow with
rough towels. They came down to the
Remove passage after changing, look-
ing much more clieerful, Billy Bunter
moet them in the Remove passage with
a fat grin.

“ 1 say. vou fellows—""

A Bcat I
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“ Bend him over, you fellows ! ** erled Harry Wharton. :
he reslsted in vain. : He was bent over and held in a favourable position for a licking.

Innumerable hands hent Coker over.

He resisted desperately, but
** Keep clear, you chaps ! ** said the

Remove captain, swinging up Coker’s stick In readiness. (See Chapter 12.)

“Coker’s awiully waxy 12 grinned
DBunter.
“The waxfulness of the esteemed

Coker is like the idle wind, which wo
regard not,"” said Iurree Jamset Ram
Zingh.

“But, I say——"

“Cheese it 1" growled Johnny Ball.

“1 was going to tell you—" roarcd
Bunter,

“Rats I

"Coker, 1 tell vou—"

"Blow Coker!™

Johnny Bull and Hurree Bingh and
Bob Cherry went on up the passage (o
their own studies, and Wharton and
Frank Nugent stopped at Study Neo. 1.
Billy DBunter grabbed at Wharton's
sloeve,

“1 sny, Wharton—-1-"

“Cut off

1 jelly well won't tell you now!”
hooled Bunter,

“ Thanks !

" Heast I

Wharton and Nugent went into their
siudy, leaving Tilly Bunler snorting,
The two juntors got on lo theiv prep,
wasting no further thought on the Owl
of the Remove. Apparently William
George Bunter had something fo impart,
but the chums of the Remove were nob
curious {o hear it.

There was a thoughiful look on
Harry Wharton's face when he had
firixhed his prep, and sat waiting for
Frank to Gpish. Nuzent laid down his

pen at last, and looked at the capluin
of the Remove with a smile.

"Peonny for them,”™ he sand.

Herry Wharton smiled ton,

“Well, I was thinking,” he said.
*“It's jolly queer about that man i the
bungalow, Frank.”

"I thought the szame,” said Nugent.
“Jolly odd for a man to take a lonely
bung on the e¢liffs Jike that in the
middle of the winter—all alone, foo.
Bit of a misanthrope, I should think."

“It'z the man who came to see Coker
the other day,” said Harry., ' Coker
bifed himm over in Lthe lane when he
was ragging vs. I've heard that he
called on Coker that afternacn and got
Coker’s rag ont. Yon know what Coker
i5 when his rag's oul--he tells the whele
wide world all about it."

MNugent laughed.

“T'va heard about it," he =aid. "1
refuember now hearing the man’s name
—FPoymngs, I think.”

“Phat’s 1t said Harrw, A dozen
fellows have heard Coker ialking
abont it. This man Povymings 15 his
uncle's secretary, and he came down to
the schoal o see Coker znd persoade
him not ta go home for the Christinas
hols, for some reason.  That secns
rather odd in itself; bul what is oddest
iz tha man being at that lonely bung.
Ho must have taken Hillerest from the
estate agent, or he couldn't Lave becn
thera at all. But what on ecarth is he
domg staving 1 that lonely place—

when he's secretary to Coker’s uncle
and lives at Coker’s uncle’s housa 1"

Nugent looked puzzied,

“I'as queer,” he said. “May be on
holiday or somcthing. People take
those seaside bungs for hohidays—in the
summer. ¥ ]

“Mobk in the winter, thowgh,* said
Harry. “There's something fishy about
that fellow, Frank., He was trying at
first to hkeep it dark that there was
anyvbody in the bung at all; yon re-
muember he pot out the light. And the
way ha tried to push us off inn the rain-
storin; even & Hun wouldn't be so
inhospitable unless he had & special
reacon. Poynings was brying to Keep
it dnrk that he was there at all.”

“Looks like' it,” agreed TFrank.
" Looks jolly fishy—just as if the man
ware i biding.”™

“That's how it struck me,” said the
capiain of the Remove, “ Only 1t can't
be so—it's only a few days since ho
called at Greyfriars, and=—I suppoze ho
must he a rospeclable ‘man, as he's
secrctary to a rich old codger like
Coker's uncle. But it's jolly queer—and
I believe he's a bad hat.  Still, it's no
business of ours, I suppose.”

“ Mo fear!”

And prep being over, the chums of
the Remove left the siudy, to go down
to the Hog. Boih of them were thank-
ing, however, of that strange encounter
at the lonely bungalow, and the preu-
liay procecdings of the man in black.
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Snill, & was, as Wharton had remarked,
no business of theirs, and they dis-
llniasad the matter from their minds at
a3k,
mﬂmf Bunter rolled up to them in the

K

“1 sey, you fellows—-7 .
““Dan't ! suggested the capiain of
the Remgve.

“Don't what?" hooted Bunter,

“Don't say! Don't say anything!
You talk too much, vou know.”

“0h, really, Wharton——-~>

Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull snd
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh came into
tha Rag, and Wharton and Nugent
joiried them. Billy Bunter blinked at
them morosely through his big specta-
cles. . Bunter had something to say—he
generally hed! And nobody wanted
to hear it—which waz not uncommon.

When the Remove fellows went up to
their dormitory, Billy Bunter gave the
Famous Five & reproachful blink.

“1I jolly well sha’n't tell you now,”
he aaid.

1!{:[:“:”1 !.H

“Thanks, eld fat bean!™

“The thankfulness is terrific !

“All right!” hooted Bunter. **You
can jolly well bap a licking- all round.
EEI"':"E vou jolly well right, if vou ask
me,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Who's going to
ﬁci-ra us & licking all round " exclaimed

lob Uherrﬁ. showing some signs of
tnterest at last.

“Theat's telling ! said Bunter,

“Fathead t"

“I know what T know,” said the Owl

of the Remove mysteriously. ; :
“And  that's ‘Frﬂcmus little,™
remarked Peter Todd.
“Oh, really, Toddy—*
“If vou only know Coker's little

gamsa,” said DBunter.
to say anything. I was going to warn
vou fellows. Now T won't.”

“Hallo, hallo, halla! Isn't Coker
satisfied yet? And what’s tho jolly old
game?” yawned Bob, as he kicked off
hiz boots.

“I'm not going fo tell you any-
thing, Cherry,” said Bunter, evidently
in & state of offended dignity. “I may
have heard Coker talking about it fo
Potter and Greene, and I may not. I
may know all about it, and [ may not.
I'm not telling you anything. You can

“I'm nobt going
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jolly well bag a licking all round, one
ﬂftier the other, and serve you jolly well
right,™

“Dne after the other? sald Harry
Wharton, staring at the Owl of the
Remove. “What are wyou babbling
about, Bunter!”

“After wvour roiten bad manners,
Wharton, I decline to tell you oany-
tihing,” said Bunter, * Coker may have
told Potter that he was going to keep
hiz eye on you fellows, and catch wou
one at a time, and he may not. He
may have said that he was going to

aatch you, with a cane, and wallop
¥ou pne at & time. I'm not telling
you anything **

Ha, ha, ha!”

I mean it,” said Bunter loftily. 1
was going to tip you the wink, Now
T won't!™

“Ia, ha, ha!” yelled the Removites,

Billy Bunter sniffed, and rolled into
bed, still in a state of olfended dig-
nwty, and determined not to put the

amous Five on their guard, It did

not ssem to dawn on his fat brein that
he had already told them all that he
had to tell.
, 86 old Coker's toking to strategy
in his old ::fej” chuckled Lob Cherry.
“"He's found ws rather too much io
handle in a bunch, and he's going to
Interview us one at a time—with a cano!
Dear old Coker.”

“I think I can see him catching us
napping ! said Harry Wharton laugh-
ing.

‘:Thvﬂ:+ napfulness will not be terrific.”

“I think we shall be wideawake,” said
Harry., “In fact, if he's looking for &
chance to interview us ono at & time,
we may as well give him a chance, to-
morrow,”

“Eh! Cokur's a bit hefty for one of
you fellows to tackle on his lonezome,™
said the Bounder,

"But some other fellows might turn
up at the giddy psychological moment,”
said the captain of the Remove.

Coker might possibly walk into a trap
—and wake up a hornet's nest.”

“Ha, ha. ha'”

“Good egg ™ chuckled Bob Cherry,

And after lights out in the Remove
dormitory, there was some discussion
hefore the Romove went to sleep, on
the subject of Hornoe Coker, The great
Horace had evidently learned thaf the
Famous Five were a Jittle too hefty for
himt to deal with, in bulk, as it were.
Even Coker of the Fifth could see--after
a fime—anything that was ahsolutely
obvious. Coker was adopting strategy.
But the heroes of the Remove could be
strategie, also. It remained to be seen
whethor  the  strategic Coker wonld
score A suceess, or whether he wounld he
out-manceuvred by the merry Removites,

The impression of Harry Wharton &
Co, was that he wonld.

—
THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

A Change in the Programme !
HDH.&EE COKER'S eyes glintod.

‘They fixed wupon  Harry
Wharton, of the Remove, as
they glinted.

It was the following day, and classes
were over at Greyirviars, and the winter
dusk was falling on the old guadrangle
and the grey old buildings.

Coker was walking in the guad on
his own. Potter and Greene had missed
himm zomehow alter class. Probably
they would find him agzain by tea-tims.
In fact, it was certain thoy would.
When Coker stood tea, they stood
Coker. But for the present, they hed
somehow or other missed him; and

Coker was taking o litile stroll on his
bonesome own, with his great thoughts
bottled up for want of hearers.

He frowncd a3 he saw Wharton—
and frowned agein as he saw him
agam.  Wharton, certainly, did net
seom o notice Coker, Bub he crossed
Coker's path once, he crossed it twice,
end he crossed it a third time, just as
ii he really desired to draw the atten-
::11%:1 of the great Horace. Perhaps ke

L ®

Coker's eves glinted at Wharton, as

the junior, at last, started off on a walk
towards the Cloisters, Coker's powerful
brain did net work quickly. DBut it
worked. Ib was borne in upon Coker's
mind that this was the opportunity he
had been asking.
. Wharton—all by himself—was going
mio the dusky Cloisters. Veory ﬁkaly
going ont of bounds by way of the
Cloister wall, Coker thought—anyhow,
there he was, ssuntering away info the
loneliest and most secluded spot within
the precinets of Greyfriars. ' The.old
Cloisters were always rather solitary;
after dark they were absolutely
deserted. It was ('oker's chance at
last. And Coker started on the trail of
that reckless junior, with his stick under
his arm,

Let it not be supposed for 2 moment
that Coker was a bully, or a fellow to
bear s grudge. Nothing of the kind.
Coker would have punched any fellow
who had called him 2 bully: and he
would have been r:tuiha disgnsted at
being supposed capable of nourishing a
grudge, especially against so negligible
a person as a Lower Fourth junior,
Any other big senior who had Ic:lllnwcd
& Junior into a lonely spot for the pur-
pose of thrashing him, might have been

suspected of bullying and bearing
grudges, Not Coker! Coker always
acted from the loftiest motives. Tf his

conduct happened, &t any time, to
resomble that of a fellow whe acted
from rotten motives, it was merely ane
of those cases of aceidental resemblance
that do ocour oceasionally.

Nothing would have induced Coker
to bully a junior like, for instance,
Loder or Carne of the Sixth. Nothing
could have induced him to nurse malice
like Apgel of the Fourth, or Skinner
of the Hemove. Coker was incapable of
such things. He was going to thrash
the Famous Five of the Remove
because they deserved it, and it was
for their ultimate good. Fags had to
bo taught to respect their sldoers and
betters, He wasz going to thrash them
singly bocsuse, when they were taken
i the bunech, they had the unparal-

loled impudence to resist, Serapping
with fags was miles beneath the dignity
of Horaco Coker.

A good thrashing all round +was

exactly what that chiecky set of juniors
wanted; what they had asked for—in
fact, begged and praved for. There was
no question of a prodge. Coker would
have despised the bare thought of such
a_thing. Tle was acting from 2 sense
of duty, from a sensc of {ue dignily ef
the Fifth Torm ~from a0 soris of high-
minded motives. Possibly a junior who
was thrashed mighe feel no belter if
the thrasher acted from a high motive
than if he acted from a low motive.
From the point of view of the thrashee,
=0 to speak, itk came to much the same
thing. But Coker's conscienve was
clear, and that was the iimportant point.
What the thrashed junior thought was a
matter of fhe most trivial kind.

8o Horace Coker, with his stick under
his arm, walked on the trail of Harry
¥havton, with vengeance in his cye.

He was plad that he had a stiek with
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him. Punching & junior was rather like bullying. Smacking
him was a little wndignified. Giving him “six* was the
right and proper thing, in the manner of s prefect—and
Coker, of course, would have been a prefect if Dr. Locke
had known how to manage a school as well as Coker could
have taught him.

Harry Wharton did not look back as he wandered into the
lonely, dusky Cloisters, L.

Coker followed him cantiously, afraid that the junior
might dﬂdﬁe away into the shadows; but Wharton showed
no sign of dodging. )

No doubt he heard sounds of pursuit, in spite of Coker’s
clalut-inn.land knew that the great man of the Fifth was on
the trail, -

The captain of the Remove disappeared into the Cloisters,
and Coker grinned as he followed him in.

Under the old stone arches the junior was scarcely ta be }
sgon, but Coker heard hia footsteps ahead.

He chuckled softly, . .

Wharton, for whatever reason, was going on right to the
end, near the old tower—absolutely the loneliest apot in 9.!11
the schoal precincts—just as if he were playing into Coker’s
hands, Very likely going to break bounds—a matter 1n
which Coker would have interfered, anyhow. Coker of the
Fifth never minded his own business, but he waas always
prepared to mind anybody else’s. L. .

Wharton stopped at last and looked round him in the silent
old Cloister. Coker came on with a rapid stride.

“Hallo! Who's that ! callad out the junior, as the burly
figure of Horace Coker loomed up in the dusk. 1 “ I et’s see the
“Coker. what T+ smiled Whatto
“Coker, wnat?" st 'narton.,
ke | COLOURS !

Cokor slipped the stick from under his arm into his hand . :
and came nearer. There was o cheery grin on his rugged HESE boys are all aglow with excitement over

face. The Mew Meccano in Colours, The Plates

"Ready P ha asked. ; ! - %
“That depends,” snid Harry, “Ready for what ! cnamelled in red and the Braced Girders in

“For a licking 1 green, in combination with the shining steel Strips
“Not guite, thanks,” said Wharton, “There's one thing snd bright brass Gear and Pulley-Wheels, give a
you can do for me, Coker, if you'll be so kind.” wonderful appearance to Meccano Bridges, Tawers,

“Well, what's that?”

“Take your face away. Your festures worry me!” Cranes, and the hundreds of other real engineering

bisliat Traaibiid hasd madals‘thallt anly Meccano can build. *
“I've had a lot of cheek from you and the other fags, The principle of the Meccano system is the same as
Whﬁrt'ﬁn.” he gaid, “I thlﬂk I've mentioned that I'm EOLIE bt'l:c.[c-—-iugt ay faﬁcinuting a“d inaeniuusn-—.but lh.:

to take it out of vou. Youw can cheek some semiors; jyou

C new colours are a fine improvement
can't cheek me. I've rather a short way with fags.™ P .

“Go hon 1™

“Bend over!” said Coker in & magisterial manner, Send for the New Meccano Book

“Bend over I repeated the captain of the Hemove., =

“Yes. Sharp’s the word! I’m going to give you sixl” mn Cﬂlﬂ“l"ﬁ
said Coker. “If you give me any mure back-chat I'll make o
it & dozen! Beel?” The New Meccano Bock tells you all about t—in
. 'i“iAnd suppose I don't bend over ! ssked Wharton cheer- colours,
ully. . . -

“In that case, I shall take vou by the eollar and thrash you This B‘f“k m“ be mﬂtd “ﬂ"e free ‘EE?‘““ “R“d £
till yvou do,” exclaimed Coker. “I'm going to get the whole ostcar It“ d““““, h* pt. 35, &““E g od
mob of you into order, you know, and I'm beginning with verpool, and mentlon the names and addresses
you as the ringleader. Now, are you going to bend over, of three chums. Ask for the book about NEW
Wharton * : Meccano in Colours,

“I think not.”

 Last Gunt af usking 1% epappod Cokar.: ¥/ Band over. PRICE LIST OF NEW MECCANO OUTFITS

Horace Coker wasted no more time in words, He rushed . i
at the junior and grasped him by the collar. Ne. 00 Outht. - B - - Pricc 36

Harry Wharton returned grasp for grasp. Dut the Lower No, O 2 ” . " " ” 5/0
Fourth junior wonld not have had much chanee against the Na. | = . " = 4 - Bfa
big Fifth-Former, He shouted as he struggled, Mo, 2 . . ) . 15,0

" Bhow up, you fellows!” : " Ly 'I

“This way ! bawled the voice of Bob Cherry. MNe. 3 i - - - - w2206

“On the ﬂuﬂ!" Mo, 4 it . - - - " 400

T ':-‘I}HH.I him I." N 5 : { } 55[']

There was a sudden rush of footsteps. . . ACBISOR - & !

The dusky Claisters, which had seemed quite deserted and No, 3 w  leshinet) - - . 85/0
silent as the grave, were suddenly ||m:.1§.llcd with juniors. No. 6 {carton) 3 . . 1050
From the shadows on all sides Removites rushed on Coker. | No. 6 H Binet) 140:0

“Why, what—what—" stuttered Coker. eats w  fea n =R & /

Sixz or seven pairs of hands were on him the next moment. No. 7 » lcabinet) - - W 370/0
Coker's stick was grabbed frem his grasp, and the great
Horace went over with a crash on the stone flags.

Removites sprawled over him. .

“Yeou young villaing ! roared Coker, struggling wildly.

“Collar him

&3t on him "
“ Dawn with Colcer 1™
Coker struggled frantically. ITiz brain was in a whirl [
Whera all these juniors had spruvg from all of a sudden in
ET

ilra lonely Cloisters was a mystery to him. His powerful MANUFACTURED !

intellect had not grasped the fact that he had b led int
s BeRared i inct e Re gt heeaisdnto MECCANO LTD : BINNS RD : LIVERPOOL |

(Continued on poge 20.) [
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DUBNED SLICK ON THE DBRAW ! They'd just as soon draw ¢ bead on a safranges as look al him doun at Wolf Point,
as Ferrers Locke omd Jack Drake soon discover !  And these gummnen are fikely to be Locke and Drahke’s close nelgh-
boura while the éelebrated deteclive i3 engaged on his lotest case—

MYSTE

RYf FLYING

The Opening Chapters of a Thrilling Wild West Mystery Story, featuring FERRERS LOCKE,
Detective, and his Clever Boy Assistant, JACK DRAKE,

CHAPTER ' ONE.

The Man from the Flylng V.

AAL, I guess I've come a few
thousand miles to sea yuh,
Mister Locke, and, by cripes,

I'm real glad to hev hitehed |

up with yuh at last! Hay, it's sure &
long truil from th' Flying. ¥V ranch,
Texas, to Baker Street, Lunnon, but
here 1 am, all fine and dandy!™

Forrers Locke, the world-famous de-
toctive, smiled, and indicated a chair
for his visitor.

“I reccived your letter this morning,
Mr. Herman. Will you sit down?”

“Bure ! drawled the other.

Ho was & tall, gaunt man, with sun-._

tanned featurca and level grey eves. A
etiff linen collar, several sizes too large
and adorned with & vivid flowing tie,
encirgled his scraggy brown neck. He
wag c¢lad in a roomy and | ill-fitting
lounge suit, the trousers ends of which
came well down over & pair of bright
vellow shoes, )

He locked zeutely seli-conscious, and,
digging nt his collar with a lean foro-
finger, burst out:

““Bay, mister, thesc ¥lad rags hev

ot me real lpcped! When I left
the Flying ¥V I was aimin’ {0 come in
my ridin’ pants and shirt! But, =say,
them cattle-wallopers surd laffed 6t Lo
burst their blamed hides, drat Tem!
Bay,  if I look as crazy a hombre asz 1
that blamed taillor in  Third
Avenoo, Noo York, is sure gonna get a
2 scare from me when I arrives back!l

‘But, say, let's get right down to tin-
tacks! Yuh've got my letter, thent"

" flapdoodle spellin

[ YE'-51 ¥a

" Posted

replied CYIEES ka.
eaterday evening in South-
ampton. %(c-u merely stated that you
wizshed to see me fo-day, urgently "

“Yep, that's right! Yuh'll "'scuse any

in that letter, but

ain't a hombre what's great shakes with
a pen? Woal, T guesz urgent is the
word, Mister Locke! Men's dying right
now out there on the Flying V, and I'm
here fo ask yuh to come Bnd stop it!
Say. we alone?"

L Wh.‘i"?h

The other squinted carefully round
tho room, then, in a low veice, he said:
- “Mister, I've gutte. story to tell, and
in the telling of it there maybo lurks
death for me! T ain't afeard of death,
but T wanne be sartain that there aint

Tae MacweT LiBRARY.—No, 881,

no ears but your'n lis'ening to what T'm
aiming to say! Geb me?"

Ferrers Locke nodded, and pressed a
bell on his desk. A moment later his
bovy wssistant, Jack Drake, entercd the
IO0Im.

“8it down, Jack!" murmured the
detective; then, turming to the visitor,
he added: *This iz my assistant. He is
absolutely in my confidence, and I
should like him to hear what vou have
to say. With the exceplion of ourselves
ng one can possibly overhear yvou, and
we shall be undisturbed till 1 care {o
ring!" r

" As you say, Mister Locke, " was the
reply. “With your ga'rantes, th' lad
can lis'en, and welcome! Waal, say, it's
like this! My name's Hank Herman,
and I owns the Flying V ranch. Next
to me is Jake Peter's ranch, the Double
R; and on t'other side o' me the Par 8
ranch, owned by Cal Jefferson. OI' Silas
Caister owns the fourth ranch; and I
reckon that accounts for all th' territor
for a few hun'erd miles around! Waal,
sa¥, up to 'bout a year ago everything
was dandering along fine, Good round-
ups of geod eattle; no shootings, ne
rustlings, no nuthing! Peace an’ plenty
in th’ land, as "twere, and evervthing
sz fino as & schoolmarm’s picnie. Waal,
most "bout a yvear agh five hun'erd steers
waz rustled off'n Jake Feter's rancl,
My, he hit the trail for the sheriff like
as thonzh a blamed sidewinder had
bitten him !

He paused, and drew a deep breath.

“We [air honeycombed th' country
with five separate and distinet posses,
but not a sign of nuthing, nowhere,"” he
continued. “Then, 'bout 2 month later,
Cal Jefferson’s foreman and a cow-hand
was shob dead when ridin’ on a buggy
to Woll Point, the nearest township, for
th’ mail! Say, that was a scnsecless
shootin’, for them lads never done no
harm to nobody! Then ol' Caister, of
th' Caister Ranch, lost over a hun'erd
head of cattle ona night, and not a sign
nowhere! ’'Sides that, he had three
fellers shot dead! My, o Mexican gun-
man wouldn't hev shot from outa th'
dark like them fellers did what killod
them three!™

““They were probably shat in defend-
ing the steers,” said the detective.

“ Nosir, they was not! They waz np
at the bunkhbouse, and nowhere near the
steors!  Playing cards they was, and

- deasided to send Cal's son ta D

shot from the windoW by some hombres
onkside | Wael, to get on, we've all had
trouhle! a, I've hed my nevvy shot
and four men. Dona in cold bload,
mister, and the desth-roll pumbers nigh
on thirty now! Bay, this ain't no case
of plain cattla rostling | Mosir, it sure
iz not; and for whyt"

The speaker paused dramatically, then
slapped a small picce of pasteboard,
about the size of a visiting-card, on to
the table,

“That’s for why, mister] Say, what
vuh make of that?®”

Fervera Locke pickad up the card. It
wasd entirely bare of lebtering, but on
one side was o rough sketch of a wolf's
head, with hared fangs.

“After ev'ry shootin’,” went on
Hank, without waiting for Locke io
answer, “a card like that is left, either
on th' body or is pinned to the wall of
the bunkhouse! Bav, why? When my
nevvy was shot I found that blamed
card sticking to my door th' next morn-
ing! Waal, things got so bad that we
all put our heads together for fo tra
this hombre what was pulling this stuff!
But, say, that guy was sure wiso to us!
He warn't walking inte no traps, and
I'm tellin® yuh, mister. that not one of
uz has ever see'd either him or his
men!  Nosir, not o shadder of ’em!
That guy knows our plans! Once us
ranchers beld a secret meeting, and
on'y us and the sheriff was thereé We
ry in
for Sheeiff Tyler, o feller what never
had failed to bring in hizs man! Say,
Cal's boy was shot stone derd that
night, and Tyler was plugged threigh
the for'ead first night in our territors
after he'd come in disguise, as we falled’
him by letber!™

“Have you any idea at all as fo the
motives of the man who is behind these
abttacks?" asked the detective.

Hank spread out his hands in 8 hops.
legs pesture, and shrugged his shoalders
wearily.

“Nopa! Wo hev not!” he replied
“(Guess there don't seem no scnse nor
reason in ikl If on’y we eould spot the
guy, or cven geb a cloo: but thore's
nuihin'—jest nothin’!™ |

The detective was silent for a few
moments,-

"You mentioned something abous
riskin death by being here!” he said,

at length.



EYERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

23

o PRIDR
TWOPENCE

“¥ewip, 1 did! Wo met again in

szecret, us ranchers, and decided to
appesl to vuh! I was to come and seo
¥l

and ask yuh if yub'll ind this guy
for us! Wa.aI,; I'm figurin' that, secing
a3 how this hombre sure knows our
Mans, it's guite on th' cards that he'il
be laying for me zame as he laid for
Cal's boy! What I mean to zay is this,
mister,, If he knows—and ha sure
seems to know everyvihing=—that I hev
come here to ask vuh to take charge
af thiz casze. then yuh or me, or hoth
of us, iz liahle to stop 2 blamed buliet
any minit! See’"”

Ferrors Locke smiled faintly.

“¥es, I see,” he replied. “ And what
vxactly is vour vropesition to me?™

“ Mister,” said Hank hoarsely, *if
yuah'll come out to th' Flying V¥V, and
brand and hogtie this maverick for us,
wazl, vuh sure can name wu'r own
price! Bay, we've heard of yuh, hev
ug ranchers, and if there's one fellor
what can handle this job, then that
feller's yuhself!”

The detective bowed gravely. There
was no mistaking the sincerity in the
other’s voice.

“I'm interested,” he said. “Is thero
anything else you can tel! mo about this
umiysterions gunman

“Nope!™ Hank shook his head, 1
reckon we know nuthin®, ‘cept that
these gosh blamed things jest happen!

Say, mistcr, there is one thing! We'va |

sura found steers with their throats forn
samo a3 by & woll! Nary & bit o th’
carcaso eaten at all.  Jest the ihroat
torn plumb. right out, and the pore
vritters stone dead!™ :

“And, I take it, the card bearing the
wolf’s head is left at the scene of these
ontrages i7"

Hank nodded.

“Yep, most evrytime! Say, there
don’t seemn no sense nor reason to itl
Migter, are yuh on?”

Ferrers Locke tapped thoughtfully on
his desk with a pencil, and Drake eyed
him shrewdly,

L Misj.m.' Locke,"” went on Hank plead.
ingly, “yuh’re sure not aiming to say
*No’ after I've come all this blamed
distance to find yuh! Say, th' boys is
‘pecting yuh, and I'd feel real low dewn
und onery to tell 'em yub’d turned us
down! Mister, name y ur price I

“IFs not a question of prics which
rakes me hesitate,” said the detective.
"I just want to be sure that this is not
just an ordinary -case of caltle rustling
with a few trimmings to it.  Thess
shootings you speak of might easily have
been done by the rustlers in order to
terrorise your men !

‘Haunk jumped to his feet and erashed
his seraggy—Dbut hard as iron—fist down
on the desk,

“Nosir, that it's not!” he snapped.
“By gosh, if it were on'y rustlers wa
could sure smell ‘ema out! There's one
wtant behmd all this, and it's him we
want ! We wanta know his pame! Wao
want that hombre corralled well an’
good ! Bay, me, nor Silas, nor Cal, nor
Jake, amn't gotta en'my in th® world,
'vept this gosh blamed Welf, and, by
uriPus, we'll give eviry head o cattle
wo've got Lo hev him ot th’ foot of a
trea with & running noose round his
ueck !

“Look here, Mr. Herman ! remarked
T.ocke, after a pause. “I'H tell you
what I'll do! Give me till this after-
noon to consider Lhe case carefully. I
will ring you up at vour hotel, and let
vou know my decision, I have o lot of
work on hand ]iuat- now, but, I may say,
the cese appeals to mo ! ’
"¥Waal, I'in located at a saloon called

th" Charing Cross Hotel,” replied Hank
slowly. "“And I reckon yeh'll get me
there most any time, mister! T'll be

vamoosing right now, but I'll be real
pleased to hear yuh say yub'll come !
“1 will let you know as soon as pos-
sible,” replied the famouz detective.
‘But, in any case, I can assure you that

vour journey will not have beon in vain.
If I find that I cannot handle the case,
will give vou letters of introduction fo
gne or two good men, one of whom, I
an sure, will be pleased Lo handle the
case

Sy FERRERS
(=) LOCKE
- IN TEXAS |

vou,  muster [

Hank grufly, “And I'll be real anxious
tiil T hear from yuh! Waal, good-byc 1V

He shook hands with Fecrers Locke
and Jark Drake, and tock his departure,
ohviously somewhat disappoinied at Lhe
result of his visii,

“Well, my lad, and how would you
like a trip to Texas?" asked Locke,
when he and his assistant were alone,

“¥d like it no end, guv'nor ™

“We  want

“H'm! Well, we'll see!” grunted
Ferrers Tocke. "It secems a peculiar
caso,"”

replied

Fang of the Woll !

‘YT waz exactly half an hour Ilater
_[ when the telephone-bell trilled
shrilly in Ferrers Locke's office,

He mcked up the receiver, and, in
resoonze to his “ Hallo ! & voice said;
*“Charing Cross Hospital speaking! A
man has been knocked down by a car.
Heo has been brought bere, and 15 asking

for Mr. Ferrers Locke !”
Who is the

“It 13 Locko speaking.
man T
“He gives his name as Herman I
The detective started.
“Is he badly hurt?” he asked quickly.
“¥es; he wants yon urgently 1™
“Right! * Fll be along af oncel”
snapped Ferrers Locke.

Replacing the receiver, he jumped to
his feet, and, within a few minutes, his
high-powered car was swinging towards
Charing Cross Hospital. ]

Reaching the butiding, he was ushered
up into & ward, A doctor and nurse
were bending over Hank, who was lying
in bed, his fave pale and drawn beneath
the tan. At sight of Locke hiz eyes
lit up awl his bloodlesg lips twisted inle
a faint smile.

“He wants io seoc vou alone, Mr.
Locke. - You can have just five minutes
with him 1

The detecsive nodded, and the doclor
and nuree withdrew, Then, drawing up
o chair, Ferrers Locke sat down by the
side of the bed.

“T'm real—recal glad suh've come,
mister 1" whispered Hank jerkily, ™ Say.
they’ve gotten me, jest—jest like I
figured they would ™

"What? You mean the Welf 1™

“Yep! Him, or—or his agents!”

“But how do you associate hm with
your accident?  Tell me what hap-
pened 1M

Hank grinmed mirthlessly, then went
oot in & stronger voice:

“ Mister, I sure ain'l spilling no school-
marm's fancies when I tells syuh i
warn't no aeccident. I--I was jest cross-
ing th' road to my hotel when, by gosh,
a—a blamed car what I'd kinda noticed
crawling’ 'long near the sidewalk,
sud'nly whipped up speed and ketched
me fair an' sguare w1’ th' off mudguard.
Hay, did she stop? Nosir, yuh hetcha
life she didn’t! She sure kept right on |
Wael, thel don't prove nuthin® ; but, say,
on il' bonnet oi—of thet car was fixed
a—a mascol! On it ra-ra——"

“Hadiator i sugpested Locke,

“Yuossir, thel's him! On th® radiator
waa fxed a moscol! Gee, I guess 1 was
stire dead from th' neck up for not con-
nectin' that maseot with the Weolf!”
1liz voice sank, and he whizpered
hoarsely ¢+ *f Mister, thet mascob was
shaped like a wolf's head—ay, a wolf's
head wi' baved fangs! Like as two peass
to th' welf’s head on th' cards ua felera
hev [ound way back mm th' Flying V
connbry !"

“Zo on ! said Ferrers Locke grimly,

“Onee, mister, T read in a readin’-
ook sumthin’ about & tUnng called coin-
coiyiy-———"'

“Unincidenee 1

TWeezir, that’a  him; comcidence!
Waal, vuh can take it from me, mister,
that this warn't no coincidenco! Nosir,
she shure warn't!  Th' hombre i that
car waz lyin' for me, an', by posh, ho
pot me! Th* doctor telled me that
perlice will sure rope in that guy, an'
gav. I wunner if they hav?”

“I'll find ouf, i vou'll exeuse me a
socond ' remarked Ferrers Locke, rising
to liis feet. “I may say,- Mr. Herman,
that I'm beginning to feel that thia is a
bigger caso than 1 at first appeared I"

Tue Magner Lisunany.—No, 081,
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MORE THRILLS NEXT WEEK, CHUMS!

He left the ward, and returned a fow
prinuics later.

“1 hLeve zcen the doctor,” he snid, re-
suming his seat, “and he has granted
me a further fve minute: with you! I
have also rung up Scotland Yard, and
the car . which  knocked you down-—a
long, low, aluminium car—has been dis-
covered in a side street mear Victoria
Station, sbandoned ™

“No sign ¢ the coyote what was
‘drivin'?" 1nquired Hank ruelully.

“MNo” replied the detective, * But”™
he added grimly, *Scotland Yard in-
formed ine_that the masgceot of the car
had been unsérewed and was missing
when the car was found ! .

“An’ don't that prove it, mister?”
cried Hank excitedly, “Don't that
ﬁrdw that sfimthin’ hangs to that welf's

ead mascot? Cee, if on'y I'd guessed
when 1 see’d the car crawlin® 'long!
Fut, say, I reckon th' fang o' th' Woll
is long, mister, to strike heore, plumb in
th' centre ¢' Lunnon [”

The detective nodded,
plowly :

“%er the fang of  the Wolf must
indeed ba long to strike in the heart
of peaceful, law-abiding London.”

“An' what yuh fgure to do now,
mister 1" inquired Hank m!xmusly.
“ Aw say, cain't yuh see this thing E0e5
plumb deoper'n onery cattle rusthn’?”

Ferrers Locke thoughtfully rubbed his
chin as suddenly he jumped to his feet.

“Yes, yvou're right! It es much
deeper I.I!J’:g.ﬂ that!” he declared, and
there was & light of battle in his steely
grey eves, “Well, m on. I'll handle
this case, and find this Weolf for you!”

“Geo!1” muttered Hank delightedly.
“That's shore th' goods, mister. Jest
bring him in! That's all, mister—jest
bring him inl Ua fellers'll do th' rest!™

and said

The Gunman of Woll Polnt !

ERRERS LOCKE and Jack leit
“Waterloo Station that night en
route for Southampton, where,
by wire, the detective had

booked two berths on the s.s Aromia,
which was sailing for New York at mid-

night. :

ilank's injuries had not proved so
gevore as was at first thought, and he
was heing well cared for at Charing
Ctoss Hospital, Ferrers Loucke and Jack
had spent an hour with him during the
afternoon, and had drawn up & rough
plan of campaign. .

The detective and his assistant wero
to go fo the Flying V ranch, posing as
an Englishman and his nophew who were
desirous of learning the essentinls of
ranching, with a view to purchasing a
ranch somewhere in Toxas, .

They were armed with letters of intro-
duction from Hank, thesa letters to be
shown only to Silas Caister, Jake Peters,
and Cal Jefferson. These were the only
men in the secret of Locke's identity.
Far the benefit of Hank's foreman,
Locke had a letter from Hank instruct-
ing the foreman and hizs man to show
Mr. Henderson—the name the sleuth
was assuming-—and hiz  nephew the
variouz points connected with the run-
ning of a ranch, sand to freat them as
guests of Hank fill the lafier should
return.

“It would be fatal,” remarked Ferrers
Locke, as the train thundered through
the might, " to undeorestimate the intelli-
Epmce of this mysterions Wolf.  Theso
evel-headed ranchers are no fools, and
s man who ecan cover his tracks as he
has done iz possessed of miore than ordi-
nary intelligence and ingenuity.”

“I wonder what his name 137" mused
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Jack. “There’s one thing certain, and
that is that if he khows we're bound for
the Flying ¥V, he’ll have o pot ak us be-
tween here and there.”

“Yes, it's ible,” replied Laocke,
“On the othor hand,” he added grimly,
“he might wait till we goet there and
then see sbout removing us. I have a
feeling,” Juck, that thisviz going to be
as tough a proposition as we've yet
tackled.”

The journcy, however, proved un-
cveptful, and about a fortnight later
Ferrers Locke and Jack descended from
the train at the little wavside sfation
of Three Ilills, the nearcst point at
which the railread approached to the
Flying V country,

A man whe combined the dubies of
station-master, head telegraph clerk,
and fticket-collecctor, volunteered the in-
formation that they could get the mail
coachh &35 far as Wolf Point, and, two
hours later, they arrived at that dust-
ridden listle township.

A proup of loungers, oulside the one
ramshackle hotel which Walf Point
boasted, watched with intercst as they
descended from the coach.

“Can you tell me if there 13 a livery
stable about here?” asked Leacke of one
of the men.

The latter was a lean, wiry-logking
fellow, with face tamwned the colour of
leather. Two full gun-holsters swum
low, mlmost to his knees, and two col
bluo cyes took stock of Locke and Jack
in & slow, calculating manner, which
had in it more than a bint of insolence.

“1 asked you a question,” snapped
the detective.

“Bure, I heard yvh, strapger,”
drawled the gonman, “Sav, lemme ask
yuh onie. Where've yuh blown in from 7"

For a long moment the two mon
stared steadily into each olher’s eyes,
then Fervers Lpn}m aaid coldly:

“*That is entirely my own affair,”

“Aw, is thasso?"” drawled the other,
but an angry light leapt for an instant
into his_eyes, then, turning to the rest
of the loiterers, he sneered: ' Fresh guy,
ain't het”

“He sure is, DBud!"™ replied one,
whilst tho others lavghed rumblingly.

.Wiﬂ] a sign to Jack, Ferrers Locke
picked wp his suitcase and pushed past
the gunman towards the hetel doorway.
But the latter stretehed out a hand and,
gripping the detective's arm in a clubch
which told of tho strength in the lean
finngers, drawled :

“Jest mownimt, stranger?™

“What do you want?”
Locke with cmninous calin,

“I jest wanna inform yuh thet Wolf
Point cain be plumb wunhealthy for
strangers who's middle name is sass!
et me?”

“¥eos, 1 got vou!” snapped Locke,
putting down his suitcase. * And let mce
tell you something. You can keep that
l'cliugm stff for some poor sinp whe'll
stand for it. Take your hand off me!"”

The gunman grinned slowly, mirth-
lesaby.,

demanded

“Gee, stranger!”™ he murmured.
' ] f L | H 7 oy
Tiul}?ru sure azskin® fer whet's comin® to
yuh!

iz hand released hiz grip on Locke's
arm and snaked for hiz gun. Within
the fraction of a second he had whipped
it from the holster, and it was jammed
into the detective’s chest.  And still that
mirthless smile corled his thin lips.

“Waal, how's thet feel, strangoer?™
he drawhed.

“Eleady, Bud!"' warned one of the
lovngers, “Don’t het uwp no troublo
that away !™

“ Aw, shet yu'r tace ™ snarled the gun-
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man., “I'm aimin' to larn this feller
& lesson!™

Jack had put down hiz suitcase, and
he took a careless step forward.

“Stay jest right whera yuh aro, zon!”
gritted Bud. *1've gotta 'nother gun!"”

Jack halted. Locke glanced at him
from the corners of hie eyes, and for an
instant their gaze met.  But 1o that
instant had passed a look of under
standing.

“Hay, stranger, jest watch my trigger
finger,” crooned Bod. " I'm sure aimin’
to sce Jest how hard I cain press wi'out
sheotin’.  Say, if I'm miscaleulatin' any;
%-'lu’:u surc gonna be unlucky. 1 figure

bk ——"

- He gof no farther, for without warn-
ing, Jack whipped into action, He
crashed full inte Bud, and at the sume
instant Locke hurled himself 1o one
gide. The automatic cxploded, the
bullet burying itself in the dust, The

unman stagpered and fell heavily, with

ack on top of him, Half-winded, he
lay for &« moment glaring up at the boy,
his eyes full of a cold fury. There was
semething terrible in that cruel, merci-
less . glare, and Jack realised, with a
peculiar t.iml[,,tha.t he was locking into
the eyes of & killer,

His hand groped swiftly along the
g}‘unmmfu leg until he felt the butt of
the second gun. His fingers closed on
it, and, whipping it out, he sprang to
hizs feet. Ferrers Locke had picked up
the other gun, and was holding it care-
lessly in his hand, although his eys
never strayed for more than the fraction
of a secand from the group of loungers
whe had become strangely silent and
tenses,

Blowly Bud got to his feet. Slowl
and deliberately he dusted himaself
down., Then he spoke, and his voice was
harsh and strained.

“Mister,” he said, “gimme thet gun
an' I'll giv" ynh an hour to get outa
Wolf Point alive! Yuh an' th” kid "

“Thanks ! replied Locke, “DBut I
shall stay here just as long as T like!
As fgr yvour gau, here it ig!”

With a rapid movement he emptied
the chamber of the automatio and threw
it at Bud's feet, slipping the shells into
his own pocket. Jdack did the same.
and the gunman stooped and picked up
hiz two empty guns. Slipping them
into his holsters, he gritted :

Y &trangers, %'uh‘va shore signed up
wi' death! I'll come a-shootin' afore
daylight 'marrow 17

Without deigning to reply, Ferrers
Locke picked up his suit-case, and, with
Jack, enteved the ramshackle hotel,

A low growl came from the loiterers,
but not one of them offered the alightest
hint at any further molestation.

— —

The Second Encounter !

SBLOVEXNLY individual, in dilapi-
A_ dated carpet slippers, and in his
shirt-slpeves, shufled forward te
meet the detective and Jack,
“Kinda tho't thero was %mtna lin sum
shootin’ I he grinned, displaying & row
Uf I.J']'Ukttl'l, l-l"-i".:'!l:' f':'llil .-TT."F:IHI: Lo [_h i
“Fuess when Bud pets bosy, vs hombres
shore dive fer cover!”
“Oh, so vou saw ihat little affair,
then ¥ remarked Locke casvally
“Shore ! drawled the other. ¥ Bec’d
it fromy th' ecrack in fh' doorway!
Stranger, 1 guess yuh trod blamed near
th' trail what leads to th' comet'yy:
Crosh, Bod wen't fergif, neither !
“Who 1z he?” dncuired the detective,
with an air of indifference.
The man shook hiz head and leered
knowingly. e
“Guess thet's what's fair fickiin® to
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death & heap o' follers round this way!
Jest drifted in cazual ona night from jest
nowhere! But say, he's th' zlickest guy
on th' draw what ever plugged & bullet
in Wolf Point! Gee, he's gone ler lus
gun and fired 'fore most guys hev groped
fer theirs! BStranger, he's guicker'n

lightning is thet guy!”

%:ockﬂ nodded. _I"-ilq did not wish to
appear unduly inquisifive, and contented
kimself with saying:

"Well, all we want here 15 & wash and
brushup and some grub! Is there a
livery-stable about here where we can
hire 8 couple of horsesf"

“Yep, shore, jest down th' street o
lil' way. OF' Crib Bmithers’ll fix yuh
up. Goin' ridin’, stranger "

The question came with ill-concesled
curiosity, but Locke answered affably :

“Yesz: were golng out as far as the
Flying ¥ I”

‘Aimin' to sce of' Hank Herman,

maybe? Bay, he gin’t at home [
- The detective knew perfectly well that
anything he told the fellow, who scemed
io be the hotel proprietor, would soon
travel round Wolf Peint. o he an-
sworad without hesitation :

“YVes, T know he iz away. My
nephew and I are poing Lo stay there,
with his permission, in order to learn
ranching., I'm thinking about taking a
ranch if the life appeals to mei”

“ Avw, that's fine, mister! TReckon I
Jidn't quite ketch your name !

“ Henderson ! replied Locke, smuling
in spite of himself.

“Waal, I'm real glad yuh ain't aimin’
{o stay here, Mister Hendersou, an'
that's & fact,” replied the other. * Say,
s don't want no shootin’® here, an® it's
shore honcst to goodness fact thet Bud
yill come a-gunnin' fer yuh! Qther
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"gun. Crack !

From somewhere close at hand there sounded a vielous report of & 1
With a wild plercing cry, the gunman spun round.

Then the gun droppéd from his nerveless hand and he crashed to the

ground.

{See Page 26.)

'l.‘.'ifil-ﬂi ’0' course, I'd be real glad to hev
u -1

“Thanks! That's awl'ly good of
youl” replied the sleuth dryly. “ Well,
with your permission we'll have a wash
and some grab !

“Shore, come thiz way!” responded
the man, having now learned all that he
could.

He led the way to a primitive wash-
house zituated at the rear of the pre-
miszes, and, after fishing a bar of yellow
soap and a half-washed towel {rom out
of a cuphoard, he left the detective and
Jack to themselves,

They enjoved the luxury of a fﬁﬂ'd
cold water wash, and, as he dried his
face vigorously, Locke murmured :

“1 rather fancy that gunman tried a
frameup on ws, Jack! We'll discuss
nothing here, however!  Keep your
eves open. I think there’'ll be trouble
before wa get out of Woll Point I

The slovenly individual stuck hiz head
in at the door,

“Grub's ready, gents ! he announced ;
then added: ™ Say, yuh shore use some
sogap, misters! Ain't much left o' thet
bar I give yuh*

“MNo; we like a good wash occasion-
ally!” commented Locke. ' Most
Englishmen do !l

“Huh! So yuh Britishers, Tey " re-
plied the other. "I kinda reckoned yuls
were 17 And with this additional bit of
information he led the way io & long,
low-eeilinged, smelly dining-voon,

The food—consisting of soup., meat,
potatoos, cablbage, and chunks of
bread and cheese—was tolerably well
cooked, and Ferrers Locke and Jack fell
to with gusto. )

It was late by the tiwe they had

finished, and as he handed them the
bill, the hotel proprietor remarked:

“Reckon yuh'll never make th' Flyin’
WV Lill t'-morrow, gents 1™

“(Oh, we don’t mind riding at night!”
remarked the detective amiably. * May
we leave our baggage here, and the
ranch bugey will call for it ¥

“Shore! Bay, Bud's hangin’
ground 17

“Is he?” grunted Locke. “Well, as
long as he just keeps hanging around
there's not much harm done !

_ “I've heard fellers say thet Britishers
15 plumb locoed,” remarked the other

plaintively, "“and, by gosh, I believo
them!  Say, don't yuh get what I
mwean? That hombre's wartin® around

with a gun ™

“How oxtremoely intergsting I mur-
murced Locke, "Well, come on, lad,
we'll see i we can get a couple of horsea
at the hvery-stable !”

Together he and Jack sauntered
through the doorway of the hotel. As
the door closed behind them the pro-
prictor of the shanty streaked for the
window, and glued his nose {0 the pane.

Darkness had fallen, the semi-darkness
of a starry Mexas might, Dul two large
illuminated lhotel =igns Lt up that part
of the dusty street as though it were
davlight.

Men were lounging avound the deor-
way and against the hitching-rail.
They turned and stared at Locke and
Jack as the latter emerged from the
hotel, and their remble ol conversation
died away.

Ferrers Laocke's right hand was in his
iancket-pocket, his fingers curled round a
sinall automatie. ack was similerly

Tue Maiguer Lisuany.—No. DBl
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armad, and his hand, also, was stuck
::asualfj into his eoat-pocket.

Az though unconscious of the curious
and sullen stares, Locke and Jack
turned down the street in the direction
of Crib Bmithers’ stables. Then, from
out of the darkness beyond the avtifieial
light of the illuminated signs, appeared
the figure of Bud. Straight towards
Locke and Jack he came, with grim,
deliberate tread. His hands hung
loosely at his sides just above where the
butts of his guns zhowed out of their
holsters.

At & distance of five vards from them
ha. halted. His head was thrust for-
ward, and hi:. voice came in harsh,
metallic ecents :

“Btand jest right where yuh are !V

The Fatal Shot !

*HE crowd scattored and dived for
cover leaving the detective and
Jack standing alonme. Locke's
finger tightened on the trigger
of hiz automatic. Doth he and Jack
could have szhot the gunman where he
stood. It was questionable whether
cither could have registered z fatal hat
by fiving from the pocket, but the
distance was too short to have missed
altogether. :
“Put yu'r miltz up pronto!” gritted
Bud.
Anxious to play the game out to tne
gnd, Ferrers Locke shook his head.
“Mo!” he said emphatically.
Like lightning, so quick was the move-
ment, Bud’s leﬁ hand whipped up, and
ho had Locke and Jack covered.

“T'm countin® three!" he snapped.
#Thon I fires!™ _

“Bieady, Jack!” murmured Locke.

One !

The word fell tonelessly from the gun.
man’s lips.

HTPwol?

Forrera Locke's finger increased. ity
prﬁs%:.;lm on the trigger of his antomatie.

The werd was nover finisheil, From
somewhere close at hand there sounded
a vicious report of & gun.

Crack !

With an expression of dismay on iz
features the gpunman spun round. 'Uhe
gun dropped from his nerveless hand,
and he crashed to the ground. -

Foerrers Locke and Jack darted for-
ward. The detective raized the wan's
head, and for a moment the fast-glazing
eyes flickered open. He looked up ot
Laocke, and chokingly fought for speech.

“TI'm done ! he whispered., *“ Jest th'
law of th" Wolit”

"What do wvon mean, de-
manded Locko hoarsely.

“I—I moeans thet——""

The words died away 1n & groan., A
trickle of blood drooped from the corner
of his mouth, and his head fell back
with a jerk. Bud was dead.

Locke rose slowly to his feet. BMen
had gathered round in a silent, stariog
crowd.

“Who fired thal shot*" asked Locke
guietly.

“Reckon T did, mister!” repliod &
voico gruffly, The crowd parted as a
grizgled, bearded man olbowed his way
through and stood by Locke's side look-
ing down at the dead gunman.

(Whoerver thiz neweamer 15 he has ecsr-
tainly arrived at the right moment.
Mind you make bis aequaininnee in nexl
week's long instalment of this amazing
new serind, chuma.)
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$" % COKER ON
3 THE WAR-PATH!”

(Continued from page Zl.)

IMalf the Greyiriars Remove seemed
to bo-there. All the Famous Five were
grappling . with Coker, backed up by
Peter Todd and Vernon-Bmith and Tom
Fedwing tnd Hazeldene and Bquiff, and
five or six more fellows, Horace Coblior
simply had no chanoe.

He was fairly flattened out on the
stone Hags, and the juniors sat on him
and kept him there. Coker's struggles
ceased, and his angry and indignant
volce died away I gasps,

“Got him!” grinned Bob Cherry.

“The gotfulness is territic!”™

* Gogoorrrroogogh ! spluttered Cloker,
“erroff ! Ooooch !”

“Where's that stick " asked Whartou
cheerfully.

“ Here you are!” chuckled Nugent.

Flarry Wharton grasped Coker's stick.

“Are  wyou readv, Coker? the
inguired.

Y Groooogh ™

“Bend over!” sald Wharton, amid
volls of lsughter from ibhe Removites,
“Lift him up and let himt bend over,

| Lk

You men:

Coker was dragged up. He began to
strupgle egain, but there were 3o many
hands on him that his struggles wero
quite useless. There was hardly room
on Horace Coker for all the hands that
grasped him. He stood swaying and
gasping in the midst of the hilarious
crowd of juniors.

“Are you poing o bend  owver,
Coker ¥"
“¥ou checky young scoundrel!”

roared Coker.

“Will vou bend over ¥

“No!" shricked Colker.

“Then I shall have to leke you by
the eollar and thrash you till you de,”
explained Wharton.

gn‘ker spluttered with wrath. Thes
repetition of his own words maede the
juniors yell with laughter; but Coker
saw nothing to laugh at. He splutteied
with rage.

“I'm going to rigfﬂ; the whole mob of

you inte order,” went on Wharkon.

“I'm beginning on you, Coker, as the

riulglltlander." ; :
" Now, are you going to bend aver ™

Evidently Coker wasn't. He strugpled
and spluttered and gasped.

“Bend him over, you fellows,” said
the captein of the Remove.

What-ho!" chuckled Baob.

Innumerable hands bent Coker over.
He resisted desperately, but he resisted
in vain,

“Keep clear, yvou chaps!”

Wharton swung up Coker's shick,

That stick had beon brought to the
spot to administer & thrashing.

Whack!

Coker  roared  and raved. His
strugglea were terrifice. He—Coker of
the Fifth--Horace Coker, of the Fifth
Form, the great Coker, was  being
licked! ¥e was gelting “six " from a
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junior of the Lower Feourth! It waa
amazing—incredible—unnerving ! Coker
ecould scarcely believe that it was not
some foarful dream. But it falt real!

Whaclk!

“Oh! Ow! ¥Yon
Yooooop!"

Whaek !

The Iast of the six rang and echoed
through the cloisters, but not so loudly
as the fiendish yell that followed it,

* ¥Yaroooeoooep!™

“"Hs, ha, ha!” ‘

“That's six!” said the captain of the
Bemove. "I hope this lesson will not
be lost on you, Coker. I trust that it
will do vou good!” Wharton was speak-
ing in the ponderous style of Mr. Prout.
“"Y¥ou are an obstreperous fellow,
Coker—an wunruly fellow, You, have

iven me a great deal of trouble. But

shall not be sorry if this leads you to
amendment in the future! I shall ex-
pect boetter things of you, Coker!”

“Ha, ha, ha!" shrieked the Re-
moviics.

“You—vou—vorn-—— Wow 1"
splutiered Coker.

“Give him a few more!” yelled the
Bounder.

“1 think Coker’s Lhiad encugh; but I'll
ask - him! Have you had enough,
Coker 1V

“ YVow-ow-ow |

“Kindly answer my guestion, Coker.
Othorwise I ghall proceed to administer

further castigation.”
“Han, bs, ha!"

voung  villeins!

O !

“¥ou young villain—yes!" gasped
Coker, as Wharton lifted the stick.
“Oh! Ow! Yes! Grooogh! VYesl”

“Then wou may go, Coker,. and re-
member that T look for a considerable
improvement in you I the near
future!™ said the- captain of the Re-
move, amnid yvells of merriment.

Horace Coker was released. He
clenched -his hands to rush on the yell-
ing juniors.

Now dribble him back' to the
House!” said Wharton.

“What-ho !

“On .the ball!™. _

Coker changed his mind about rush-
ing at the Bemovites. He did not want
to ‘be dribbled back to the House. He
started off at a wild run. Had anyone
told Coker an hour before that he would
over have been running for his life, with
a mob of juniors welling in rauit,
Coker would have laughed the 1dea to
seorir,  Yet that was exactly what was
happening’ noew., He rdan, and he ran
hard--he came out into the quad like a

racer, and streaked for the House
Icaving the Removites yelling  behind.
“Oh dear! pasped Bob  Cherry.

wiping his eves. " Oh dear! Coker will
be the death of me yet!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“{iood old Coker!"”

In the Remove passage that evening
there wore sounds of merriment.  In
Cioker's study there were glso sounds-—-
loud sounds—hut  they were not  of
merrpment.  They were sounds of woe
and wrath. The relobraiod wrath of
Achilles, to Grecee the direful spring of
woes unnumbered, was 8 reere jest com-
pared with the wrath of Horace Colker.
And the heroes of the Remove passed
tt by like the idle wind whiclh thes
rogarded nolb.

THE EXT.

(Now Mook owl for * Miszing From
Srhool 7 wext wrek's grand Tong ecom.
wlete slory of Hurey Whorion & Co, and
Horvwee Coker, of Freyfriars, s o
arfnner off the woy f

I E.C.94. Eegisiered for
. for aix months.
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WHEN ?

READER from Gosport wants to know when we are
going to have our Chyistmas Number., He doesn’t
give me his address, so0 1 can only answer him
through this Chat, Well, my chum, you'll be pleased

to learn that our Christmas Number will be on the market
in a fortnight's time. It'll be a bumper twopennyworth,
take it from me. If you arc wise vou'll give an order for
your. MAGNET in good time, as there’s bound to be a rush to
gecire it Glad your liked the Tndian series!

e m—

GOOD OLD DICKY !

A vory breezy letter reaches me from a Liverpool clium
who waxes enthnziastic about the first of the new series of
Dicky Nugent shockers. He hopes it will be as good as its
yredecessors. By the time he sees thiz par my chum will

ave read something like three 5 these gquaint Nogent yarns,
and I feel sure he will admat that they are even better than
the tales that amused him zo moch in the old days. If A. B,
of Liverpool, writes to me again oo this snhjert T shall be
pleased to reply to him i a letter,

For Next Monday :

“ MISSING FROM SCHOOL !
By Frank Richards.

That's the iitle of the next long complote ey of vour old
favonrites, Harry Wharion & Co. and Harace Cloker, of
Lreviriars. Tt's well up o sandard, and I strongly nrge
you chaps to read it

“THE MYSTERY OF FLYING V RANCH ! "

Tlow do you like the bpening chapters of this quick-action
sevial, chuma? A posteard stating yonr views will be very
aceeplable,  Meantime, look out for next Monday’s grand
inaraliment.

“THE GHOST OF MERRY MANNER !*

_ You'll enjoy Dicky Nugent's next story of Jack Jolly &.
{'o. no end.  Don't miss it whatever you dao. :
YOUR ERITOR.

A NEW PATENT
PFOCKET INSTRUMENT
THAT ANYONE
CAN PLAY

digophome, Dernet, Clarioneite, sie,, Imitated,

wonderinl jars effects, How to vam ml Duﬁt—am h“?'}“
el ; g TRP AROCOO Pl 118 | Foar tume
;Irhh'll'“ Rarn voloe production., Beo inetructions glven with ur.h'

May o bad at sl fmuxle storos, or direct Irom Lthe makers.
Tout fres, B, each.  Betler quailly, 1s. 24,
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“THE GHOST OF MERRY MANNER!'"—NEXT WEEKT SPECIAL HUMOROUS STORY'!

DON'T MISS IT!

e —
HlAIN'T NOBODY'E DARLINQ-—-—"*

O_n_“._nmvn

I I not mnm;m. to commit assaunlt and battery
k| L]

Smash !

ASH!
A terrific din proseeded from

Crash!

the Head's study. That sacred

gpariment was jenerally as still
end silent as the toom. For Dr. Birch-
emell, the headmaster of St. Sam’s, was
of quiet and studious habbits. He would
mmamaﬁimm in a book for hours, keeping
gs mum as an oister. He had seldom
been known to burst into song, or to
danee the Charleston round his study, or
ta do anything which was likely to kon
stitute a breech of the piece. Dr.
Birchemall was one of your strong, silent
en.

But he was breaking his uvaual silence
now with & vengeancc—or else with a
voke-hammer

Biff ! Bang! Wallop!

The din was trooly deffening. It could
be heard {from one end of 8t Sam’s to
the other.

Mr. Lickham, the master of the
Fourth, heard 1t {ar away in hiz study,

and he sprang to hiz feet in hlank
astonishmont.
“My only aunt!” he ejaculated.

“What's going on in the Head's study,
I wonder? That din 15 drediul! Dy
comparison, Babel’s babble was a mere
hubble, It would almost seom as tf the
Head had got the workmen in.”

Mr, Lickbam rushed around to the
Head's study. He wrapped on the door,
but his modest rat-tat was drowned 1n
the uproar. So the master of the
¥ourth turned tho handle and stepped
into the apartiment.

A startling seen met his gaze.

The Head was in hiz study. His

own ang morter-hoard were cast aside,
MT coat was off, and his sleeves rolled
np. He held in his hand a hefty
hammer, with which he was doing grate
epgsceution. He had smashed all the
pictures on ihe walls, and the carpet was
stroon with broken glass.

The Head was now turning Ins atten-
tionn to hiz ormyments on the mantle-
prace, He wielded the hammer with
arate wvigger, and the inspirafion
streemed cdown his rinkled face.

“¥a fishes and little 5! pasped
Mr. Lickham. “ What's the Little game,
sir? Has it come at last—the insanity
which me and the other masters have
feared for somo fyme pazt? Is 3t an
msane frenzy which has caused vou to
wreek vour own sbady 77

The Head pawsed, mepping the in
apiration from his beow. Hammer 1n
hand. he torned to Mr. Lickbam, That
jentleman backed away in alarm.

“Don't be startled, my dear Lick-
ham,” said the Head reassuringly, “I'im

FTHE Macxer Liswary.—No. 981.

i

It's a hundrad to one that the revered {(7)
head of Bi. Bam'e sings that plaintive song in hiz slezp, for no one at 8t. Bam's
p.ony anxioas {0 be In his fascinating{?} soclely over the Christmas holidayc |

\h_o_.nm RDAYS:

An Edodsiting Naratiff
O e,

on you,
“ But—but wherefore this thusness?”
gasped My, Lickham. “Why are you
stnashing up the happy home, sir 7"

The mm% grinned.

“Dear man,” he said, “had you for-
gotten that it's Breaking-up Day '

Mr. Lickham stared,

“i always run amuck with 2 hammer
on Breaking-up Day," cregsplained the
Head. " Whenever there's any breaking-
up to be done, I always like to de my
bit. What have you broken to-day, my
dear Lickham?”

“Only a few canes on the backs of my
pupils,” zaid the master of the Fourth.
“I have alse hroken a record in petting
from my study to yours. I thought
something territbul was pomng on. 1t
sonnded as if some feendish atrossity was
being committed. I am releeved to find
it is only one of your high-=spirvited
larx.™

“"Bovs will be bovs,” said the Head
gaily. “If yonr would like fo join me,
Lickham, in my Breaking-up Day re-
creation, T can lend you a hammer.”

“1 think. you have done enuff dam-
midge for the prezzant, siv,” said Mr. ]
Lickham, glancing round the wrocked
study. “*This place looks as if it had
been vizzited by the Vandles!™

The Head chuckled az he donned his
gown wnd morier-board.

“Dulcie est desipere in loco,” he said.

“Wha iz she, =ir?" asked Me. Lick-
ham 1n perpleximent.

“Tt's not a female!” seid the Head,
“It's Lailin, Lickham: and I'm scr-
prized at your iggnerence. It means,
‘It iz plezzant to nlay the fool on occa-
ston.” DBut we will now put all jokes
on one side, and switch on to something
very serious, namely, the Christmas
Vack., Take a pow, Lickham. Sorry 1
haven't a siggar to offcr you, but you
may offer me one of yours, and that wii
f atone for my lack of hospitality.™

Mr. Lickham made a grimace, and
passed hLis sigpar-caze,

-

L

he cauiioned, as the Head helped him-
self to a weed.

The Head bit off the end of his siggar
with the dexterity borh of long prack-
tiza. Then he settled himself in the arm-
chair and puffed away plasidly, regard-
ing Mr. Lickham through a haze of
siggarette-smoke, .

“What are you going to do with your-
zelf during the vack, Lickham?" he in-
guired.

“I am going to stay with an elderly
aunt, sir, down in Summerset.”

“H'm! Will there be any golf, or
shooting, or fishing?” .

“Ng, sir. My aunt is gquite alone,
and an invalid. She neither golis,
shoots, nor fishes.”

The Head seemed disappointed.

“Will there be a Christmas dinner—
turky, and plum-poading, end minse.
pits, and so fourth? And a botile of
1066 port to assist its digestion "

Mr. Lickham shook his head.

“My aunt is a veggetarian, sir. Her
Christmas dinner consists solely of froot.
As for port wine, she would be shocked
and disgusted at the mere mention of
such a thing! I shall live very l[rco-

mm:m mun_mmmmﬁ.?m.ﬁwwwe:a?.
day.”

“In that case,” said the Head,
“von can count me out. I was
going to honner you with Em com-
pany, Lickham, during the Christ-
mas vack., +But in the serkum-
stances, it can't be done, even if
vou go down on your hands and
nees to me, Lickham, and heg me
with tears in yvour eyes to come
with vou, will I konsent !"

Mr. Lickham did not go down
on hiz hands and nees, and his
eves remained dry.  Instead of
being fearfully cut up about it, he
seemed grately releeved that the
Head was not going to join him,

Dr. Birchemal! jerked his thumb
rowards the door. »

“You can buzz off, Lickham,” he
said tartly. I have nuthing
further to say to you. Wiil you
sorid Burleigh of the Sixth into
our pressence? We desire to have
an aundience with him."”

Whenever the Head rode the
high horse he always spoke as if
he was a roval personage.

Mz, Lickham departed, and in a few
minnits Burleigh of the Sixth arrived.
He looked a picture of health and
strength, framed in the doorway.

“Wou sent for me, str?” =aid Dur-
leigi.

he Head nodded.

“Hguatty-voo, dear hoy!
does our trane go ¥

Burleigh blinked at
astonishment. :

“I—I don’t quite follow you, sir

“No, you don't follow me, Burleigh.
We both depart together. Y'm looking
forward to a charming Christmas at
Burleigh Towers, Your [father, #ir
Armstrong Durleigh, 13 a dear old friend
of mine, We were at Borstal—I mean
Oxford—together. We shated each

What time

the Head 1n

“Don't sot vour beard alight, siv,

other's zorrows and Jovs, ups and downs,

izzerabla
tha: Head.
etudy, Burlai
fathsar doesn’
term-foen in:

xynar] " cried £y
# out of rmy his
Add it your
. your naxt
inte- 'l 800

and kicks and ha'pence. Youy father
will be awfully bucked to see me agsain,
after this long laps of yvears. So tell me
the time of the trane, and we'll toddle
fourth together.”

“Well, of all the check—" muttered
Burleigh under his breth,

Then, in his natcheral
added :

I ani not spending Christmas at Bur-
teigh Towers, sir. The faet is, my pater
has had to give up the Towers. He's
one of the mew poor—hard hit hy taxa-
tion, and all the rest of it, He is now
living im a hovel in the East-End of
London, where I shall join him for
Christmas. It won’t be mich of a
Christmas, I'm afraid. No turky and
plum-poeding, no minse-pies and iced-
cakes. My pater i3 in such o bad way
that. he's living on parvish’s food.  In
other words, the local gardians are food-
ing him."

These revvelations caused an abruph
change of manner on- the part of the
Head., From beiug jolly and jenial, he
became snappy and savvidge.

" Mizzerable pawper!” he cried, point-
mg to the door. “Get out of my
study ! And whenr you see your
father tell him that unless your
next term-fees are paid in ad-
vance, I shall soo-him for libe] ™

Burleigh quitted the stndy.
Outside 1u the corvidor he hecame
dubbled vp with larfter.

“Ha, ha, ha! That was o jolly
clever piece of hluf on iy part,
If I hadn’t pitched that yvarn to
the Head we should have had the
old buffer at Burleigh ''owers for
Christmas, and that wonld Dbave
put a damper on evervthing.”

Aund  Burleigh  strolled  away,
leaving the head to solve the pro-
blem—the very urgent peoblent--
of where to spend the Christinas
vack.

The Head took off his morier-
board and stroked his bhald locks
tn perpleximent. Then he put an
Lhinking-cap, and made Lis
way zlowly and thoughtfully to a
certain study in the Fourth Form
passidge, which was ocenpied by
Juck Jolly, Merry and Bright; the
dashing heroes of the Fourth,

voice, ho

1.
b ROT in, old bean!”

Jack Jolly called out the in-

vitashun cheorily in response

lo a sharp ratter-tat on the
study door.

It was the digguified and majeaiick
figper of the Head that trotted in, and
Jack Jolly turned pink.

*Oh, erwmbs! 1—I'm awlully sorry,
sit!" he faltered. “1 shouldn't have
satd *old bean ' #f I'd known it was you.
I should have said * Dear old frook 17

The Head chuekled in his beard.

“Don't apallogise, Jeollv,” he said,
beemiing at the three juntors. T just
dropped in to see i you were ready.”

Jack Jolly & Co, looked at each other,

.

Y Ready for what, sir?®

. askad Jack
Jolly, .

“Why, for {Le trig to Jolly Court, of
corsg !

The three cluuns were farcly flabber-
gazted. They blinked helplessly at the
Haad,

M We—we're not going to Jolly Court,
siv,” faltered Jack Jally.

“Then where do you propose to spend
the Vackationi™ -

At Merry's
Manner.” _

The Head rubbed his hands with grate
saftisfoction. He had heard of Merry
Manner. It was one of the. few remain-
g mansions of Old England which had
not heen misteriously burned, and raised
to the ground, It was un old, rambling,
ramshackic place, of Tudor desine; and
it had wethered the storm sinee thedavs
of ueen Victorier.

“Good ! mermercd the Ilead. |
prefer Merey Manner to Jolly Court,”

Then, raising his voice, he added:

place,  sir=—2Merry

and ihen at the Head.

“I can see that you are rather misti-

1
L

e

Jack Jally & Co. staggered down to
the gates with thealr _Hﬁw dge. The Head
was there, perched on a larges port-
manto, awinglng hia loge two and fro

fied, my dear boys, The fact is, I have
desided to spring a joyful serprise on
Yo TEEZ Your headmaster, throw-
ing aside his diggnity for once, and
dessending from his lofty pereh, is com-
g 1o spend  Christmmas with yon at
Merry Manner!”

“I1F the "Head cggspected Jack Jolly
& o, to waltz rowtd the study, and crow
with delile, he was disappointed.

The Head's *joyful serprise ™ had
anything bnt a2 joyful effect on the
juniors. Their jaws dropped, their faces
fell, their harts sank into their boots.

Jack Jolly groaned ordilily.

“What's the matter, Jolly? asked
ihe Mead, *“ Have you got e pane?"”

Y Nunno, siv!”

“Are yon delited—yon and  your
chwms—at the prospect of having your
headmaster's sossiety during the vack?
Not many Heads, even in these demo-
crattic days, when dukes and dustmen
are on an -cgual statius, would bo o
kind and considderate as to spond the
Christinas hollerdays with o parsel of
fags. Why don't you eclap your lands,

and cheer, and dance round the stady

Jack Jolly & Co. obeyed; lmt iheir
hand-clapping was half-harted, their
choers faint and Fecbile, and iheir daneco
a mizrerable shufile.

To tell the trooth, onr heroes felt {ar
from happy at the prospect of the Iead
joiming them at Merry Monner., ‘They
had gquite onult of ihe old bofler durin
the fermi: and ihey felt it was Ei;m.
chrek for Dr. Birchemall to fusvite him-
solf dawn 1o Merry's place. [{e was
bound to bo a wel blanket and & beestly
killjor, and his pressence would 1ake all
the goilt off the gingerbred.

My Lickham had suxxeeded in putting
ithe Head off; and so had Burleigh of

the Sixth. 1ot a meer Fourih-Former
like Merry simply dared not eross ihe
Head’s wishos, If Merry had oven

hinted thai hoe dido't want the Head’s

connpany he would have been sacked

tha Ifcad

from 5t. Sam's on ihe spat.
“Well, my mpping™ =nid
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like & psnderium. " Ready, ma
aherries 7 ** ha Inquired, in French.

wE_E:F “what time does our trane got
presoom you arve going by irane, and
not in a Rolls-Rice?™

. Urane goea at four, sit,” sald Merry
in lifeless tones.

“Righty-oh! I'll go and pack my
traps, and be waiting for you down at
the school gates at half-past three. So-
long, kidlets!"

And the Head borrvied awoy, When
he had gone there was quite a storm of
indiggnation from Jaclk Jolly & Ca.

“What awful nerve 1™

iz Ma.”._._mﬁ "_:ﬂE_:ﬁ_ .__,,:_mmr i

“Tlas will put the kybosh on our
Christmas hollerday 1™

Merry was looking quite savvidge.

“I don't knoaw what my pater will say
witen the Ilead turns up at the
Manner,” he said. My pater’s vory
pariikular whe stays wunder his roof,
Aud old Birchemall looks so much like
a Burglar Bill that the pater will be
warried . 1o deth about the fambly
plate.”

Jack Jolly nodded.

“Pity we can’t shake the old buffer
off,” he said, “Isn't there some way of
giving him the slip?”’

The juniovs sat rapped in thanght for
some minmtz; and then DBright had o
brane-wave. Ie wispered something to
his ¢hum, and they went iuto peels of
larfter.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“The wvery thing!"”" chortled Jack
Jolly, Y1t E.wmﬁ to work like a charm "

Girinning all  over their diles, ibe
three chums proseeded to pack their be-
longings. Trunks and Mnluiiamm and
soot-coses were drageed out from the

cubberd, and clothes and boots and
books wore rammed and crammed
inside.

When the packing was finnished it was
time to he off.

Jack Jolly & Co. stagpered down to
the pates with their luggidge. The Heud
was there, perched on a large portmanto,
swinging his long legs two and fro like
a penderlum.

* Ready, ma chorries? he inquired 1n
Fronch.

“*Yossie ™

“OfF we po, they!

The Tead gave a few last instructiona
to Fossil, the porter, to see that the
school was locked wp safe, and that ]l
the vallybles wove securved in the strong-
room ; then he set off for the station,
with his long, lopping stride. Jacl:

(Continwed on nemt puge.)
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cornzsed the three clhiums,



