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THE SMUGGLERS' CAVES! Litlle do Horry Wharlon & Co. timagine the strange adrenfure thaf mcalls e
when they set ont to explore the old smugplers’ caves ot Pegy.
discovery of « + «

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Rag in the Second !

. %UEEEH frowned.
he Remove amiled.

What waz happening was
exasperating, or entertaining,
sceording to the point of view, On thiz
matter, a3 on many others, the views of
the Greyfriars Remove and their Form
master were wide &3 the poles asunder.

From the Second Form room, across
the corridor, fame strabge and unaccus-
temed sounds, ‘The Remove were in
elags: and the Becond Form were—or
ehould have beén—in class also. Judg-
ing by the terrific uproar that proceeded
from the Second E‘ﬂr room, classes
were “ off ¥ there—very much off !

The sound of & tin-whistle blended—
more or less—with the notes of a mouth.
organ. Repeated bangs indicaled that
some festive fag was beating on & desk-
- lid with a ruler, Elrimpa keeping timie

to the music, Jeulling of feet and gasp-
ing and velling, seemed to hint ‘that &
fight was also in progress—perhaps more
than one fight. From what could be
kem‘d of them, the fags of the Second
‘srra were having 8 high old time.

Mr. Quelch’s frown intensifiad,

No doubt the din penctrated into other
Form-rooms. But the door of the
Hemove-rooin was almost opposite that
of the Second, so the Hemove gol most
of the benefit,

It intervupted lassons,

The Bemove did not mind that—iew of
them were really keen and eager on
Latin prose. But Mr. Queleh scemed to
mind very much, Latin prose was, to
i3 mind, a serions thing, to be taken
geriously, The Remove fellows apreed
that it was andoubtedly serious—awinlly
seriote—but  they were not keen on

taking it at all. So they smiled con-
tentedly as the uproar rang and cchoed
from the Second Formn room, and Mr.
Quealch grew wrathier and wrathicr, till—
a3 Hurree S8ingh expressed it—his wrath-
fulness was terrific. The Remove wers
not without hopes that their Form master
would feel it his duty to step into the
Second Form room and take control, and
give his own Form & much-needed rest.

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated Mr,
Quelch at last. *“This is really growing
intolerable.™

Bump! Crash! Bang! Yell! came
across the corridor.

“ Wharton 1 rapped out My, Quelch.

*Yag, sirt" .

“Btop across into the Becond Form
roont, and tell Walker of the Sixth that
I insist upon his keeping order there [

“Certainly, sir!”

“Tell him,” boomed Mr. Quelch,
“thoat if order iz not kept, I shall place
the maticr before the Head.”

“ Very well, sir,”

Harry Wharton crossed to the door of
the Remove-room, and opened ik, With
the door open, the din rang in with
addifwonal volume, It really was almost
deafening.

" Shut the door, Wharton!”

Mr. Quelch fairly barked.

Harry Wharton stepped quickiy into
;.i_ua corridor, and closed the door alter
Wit

He smiled as he strelled across the
passage,

Walker of the Sixth was in charge of
the Second Form that norning; but he
did not seem to be making much of a
success of it. The master of the Second
had lately leit Greyfriars, and the new
master appointed to take hiz place had
been prevented, at the last moment,
from arriving, by an atiack of influenza.
A temporary master had been hurriedly

Fef adventure theve is, and it starlis tedifth their
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-engaged by the Head, but he was not

yob at Greyiriars, For a few days,
therefore, the Second Form had been
without & master, snd were “taken”
by & Bixth Form prefect instead. It
appeared to be the view of the Second
that a Form without a Forin master was
like unto the Israelites of old, when thero
was no King in Israel, and every man
did whet was right in his own eyes.

Wharton threw. open the door of the
Second Form room.

Quite & startling scene meot his paze.

Gatty of the Becond was extbacting
sweet music from & tin-whistle. Myers
was blowing the mouth-organ. Bammy
Bunter was beating time with a ruler.
Dicky Nugent was engaged in deadly
combet with another fag, TFive or six
fellows were stamping their feet, with
the laudable object of making as much
row 8% possible,  Another enferprising
vouth was lifting the heavy lid of the
Form master's desk, and letting it fall
agein, with a scries of tevrihe bangs.

I'he Sceond Form sccmed to be enjov-
ing themselves,

Of Waller of the Sixth nething was lo
be seen.  Walker was a8 good deal ol o
glacker, and evidently he had not yel
arrived to take his class. While the cat
was away the mice were glaying.

“Hare, you young loohgans—"
called out Wharton.
Y What ¥

“Remove cad ™
“Clear off 1"

“Where's Walker?” demanded
Wharton,
“Walking, probably,” said Galiy.

consing the torture of the tin-whistle for
a moment, “You'd better walk, loo.
We don't atlow Bemove gads i our
Form-room."”
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*You've gob to stop this rowl”
“Rats ™

“Go home !

“Chuck if 1"

“Why, you cheeky Remove dulfer!'™

Dicky Nugent disengaged himself from
bis adversary. “What the thump do
you mean by butting into our Form-
room?  DBeat it while you'rs safe ™

Harry Wharton laughed.

“You young ass! ¥You ean be heard
all over Greyiriars!” he zaid, *Walker
ought to be here i ‘

“Oh, he's slacking somewhere ! said
Nugent minor. “He's later and later
every time. Not that we'd let Walker
boss us. Who's Walker?”

“I've got & message fer him from Mr
Quelch,” said the capiain of the Remove.
“This row has got to stop !”

“Tell Quelehy to go and eat coke
reiortod Dicky Nugent independently.
“ITe's not our Form master i

** Look here—"

“Chuck that Remove cad cut!” yoared

1*

CGatty., “What's he deing in our Ferm-
room 1"

“Quiside ! yelled the Second.

A mob of belligerent- fags gathered

round the captain of the Remove, Harry
Wharton did not back out of the Form-
room, as would have been only prudent
with the Second Form in this wild and
woolly state. It was miles bencath the
dignity of 2 Remove man to rebreat
before any numhber of fags.

““ Look here, you young asses—-—""

“Can it 1™

* (atside

“Hurrah! Chuek him out!” yelled
Niutgent minor,

There was a rush.

“Tands off [ roared Wharton.
tell you, I'll— Oh, my hat !

"I'hree or four fags were knocked right
end left. But numbers told. The cap-
iain of the Remove was swept ouk into
the passage, sprawling, with six or seven
breathless fags sprawling over him,

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Givﬂhhim Encksi::

“Tap his napper ! _

! "."-r“tlfmmp i* yoared the captain of the
Nemove, as his head was tapped—not
mently—on  the hard, unsympathetic
floor.

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“Give him another !™

Bang ! _

“Ow! 0Oh, my hat!
villaing—yaroooop !

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

“Now come in again, you Remove
sweep " yelled Dicky Nugent; and the
fags retreated into their Form-room and

banged the door. s
arery Wharton staggered . to his feet.

l'l'.I

You young

He  was dusty and brenthless, and he,

rubbed his head ruefully.” He was
strongly tempted to rush into the Second
Form-roon, hitting out right and left,
But he restrained that natural impulse
and returned to his cwn Ferm-room {o
report.

wil el —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Heavy Hand !

W CANDALOUS
S Mr. Quelch fairly liooted,
The news that Wharton was
unable to- deliver his message
owing to the abeence of Walker of
the Sixth from the post of duty, seemed
ta have an exeiting effect on the Remove
master.

Wharton said nothing of the rousing
reception the fmfl had given him per-
gonally, But he had to say that Walker
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was nob there, for as soon as he re-
entered the Remove-room Mr., Quelch
demanded whether he had delivered his
message.  Uproar was still proceeding
from the happy quarters of the Second.

“ Beandalous 1™ hooted Mr., Quelch,

Mr. Quelch was a very dutiful gentle-
man himszelf. Sometimes the Hemove
thought him over-dutiful. He had scant
consideration for any man who neglected
his duty. The conduct of James Walker
of the Bixth Form secmed shocking to
him, The Head had appointed Walker
to take charge of the Second Form that
moruing.  The peth of duly might be a
thorny one—it was no great "catch ¥ to
be in charge of & moly of unruly fags.
But the path of duty had to be trodden,
whether it waz thorny, or whether there
wern rogses, roses all the way., James
Walker was loahop on the Sixth Form
green with a novel, in the bright morn-
ing sunshine, actually forgetful of classes
in the Sceond Form-room. No wondeor
Mr. Queleh zaid it was seandalous!

“Wharton 1" )

The captain of the Remove jumped as
Mr. Quelch rapped out his name like a
pistal-shot.

“ Yeu, sirt™

“71 shall leave vou in char;iﬂ here for
a fow minutes,”” said Mr. Quelch. “You
will keep order here while I am gone,
Wharton I

“0Oht! Certaialy, sie !

Mr. Quelel looked al his=class, )

“"You will proceed with your Latin
papers,” he said, “TIf there is any dis-
order in thizs room while T am absent
the whole Formi will be detained this
afternoon.”

That waz: enough for the Removites.
Fellows who were already thinking of
allowing themselves a [ittle relaxation
while. their Form master’'s back was
turned gave up the idea on the spot,
That afternoon was & hall-holiday, end
there was no doubt that Mr. Quelch
would keep his word. Every fellow in
thoe Remove decided to kecp the most
meticulous order.

M. Quelech picked wp his cone and
laft the Hemove-room. ]

The Remove fellows grinned ot one
another as soon as he was gone. They
relaxed so far as to grin. That, at least,
was safe,

“The dear old beak's got his rnE
out!” remarked Bob Cherry. 1 thin
I'd rather be in the Rewove than the
Second just now.” )

“The ratherfulness is  terrifie,”
chuckled Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh,

“These fags are kicking up no end of

a shindy,” s=atd Johnny Bull. * But,
after all, Quelchy i=n't their Form
master.”

HUyWell, it's too thick ! said Harry.

"What ere they up to?" asked Fronk
Nugent.

Harry Wharton laughed. ; i

“Playing the goat—and your minor 1s
the worst of the lot.™

“Ile would be !” agreed Frank.

“Hark !"™ murmuored Bob.

There was a sudden silence. Tt in-
dicated that the Remove master had
entered the Sccond Form-roon:.

And the Remove fellows grinned and
went on with their Latin papers. They
had no doubt that their Form master
would soon have the uproarious iags
well in hand. Mr. Queleh had taken his
cane with him. Properly speaking, the
Remove master wos not entitled to use
his cane in any Form-room but the one
where he reigned supreme. The Re-
movites guessed that Mr. Quelch was
about to do that to which he was not
cntitled.

And they were rvight,

Mr. Queleh opened the door of the

Second Form-room, and as he did so
there was a howl.

“That Remove rotter again!™

“Chuck him out!”

There was & rush of the fags towards
the door. Then, ‘as Mr. Quelch strode
in, the Second Form saw whao it was,

They stopped suddenly.

Silence fell on the Becond Form-room.
The fags backed away from the awful
apparition of the Romove master, cane
in hand, with frowning brow, and 3
that glinted. The plance of the fabled
basilisk could not have had 2 more dis-
meving effect on the heroes of the
Second.

“YWhat does thiz mean? thundered
Mr. Quelch,

0F Dh 1

“ Heom I

“How dare you make this disturb-
ance "

EF Um !l?

“Why are you not at your lessons?”

“We—wo—we're waiting for Walker,
sir,” stammered Dicky Mugent. ' We—
we were just wondering what had be-
come of him,"

Enort from Mr, Quelch.

“Qur—our Form master has left, sip,”
said Nugent minor, as if Mr. Quelch did
not know that mlready, “znd-—-and the
new master, sir, can't come os he's got
the 'flu, and—and Mr. Sutcliffe doesn't
EEEI her?] till this afternoon, and—and—
DIy

“I am aware of that, Nugent minor.”

“Um M

“'Take your places st cnee.”

The Second Form were alrendy taking
their places. They sneaked to their
desks softly, but with suppressed wrath.
Aftor all, Quelchy was not their Form
magster. What the thump did he mean
by butting into their Form-room? [t
was Hke his cheek, in the opinion of the
Second. They did not, however, tell Mr.
Quelch that it was like his cheek.

"1 shall take charge of this class until
Walker arrives,” rambled the HRemove
master.

“0Oh dear!” ejaculated Sammy Bunter
mvoluntarily, in his dismay.

“Bunter minor!”

“Oh! Yes sir?

“What did you say?”

“N-n-nothing, sir!" gasped Bammy.

“What 1z the lesson?’ snapped Mr.
Quelch, having pulverised Sammy Bun.
ter with a glance,

T Hﬂm !n

“ Answer me, Nugent minor!”

Diicky MNugent breathed bard. He was
g great chief in the Second Form. Iie
was popularly supposed to have nerve
enough 1o float a battleship. His nerve
failed him a little under the KHemove
master's basilisk ¢yes. But he made an
effort. )

“Tf—if you please, sir—"

“What "

“The Head told Walker to take us,
3]!:“—'—'1

“ What—what—" ‘

“You are not our Form master, sic ¥
said Dicky Nugent, cncouraged by &
murmur of support fromm hie comrades:

Silence followed Dicky Nugent's re«
mark. For a sccond a pin ‘might have
been heard to fall in the Second Form-
room. The expremsion on Mr. ‘Quelch's
face would have silenced & gramophone,
For one moment Mr. Quelch was speech-
lers. Then he found his voice.

“Nugent minor. come herel"”

“#J]—I—1 mean—I didn’'t mean—"
From the bottom of his heart Dicky
Nugent wished that he hadn't spoken.

“Tome here!”

Some  irresizstible force  dragged
Nugent minor out before the class. Ha
did not want to obey. He was entitled
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ing over him.

{ ¥ Chuck that Remove cad out ! roared Gatly.

he doing in our Form-room ?'* There was a rush,

Wharton was carried off his feeti and swept out into the| .

passage, sprawling, with six or seven breathless fags sprawl- |
** Whoooop !  roared the captain of the

Remove, * You young villains— (Sce Chapter 1.) |

*" What's
and ’

to stand upon his rights, and decline to
bo castigated by the master of enother
Form. He wanted to stay where he was,
In fact, as he told his friends after-
wards, bo had a “*jolly good mind ' to
tell Quelchy to go and cat coke. But
he did not tell Quelchy to go and eat
coke., Hop came out before the class.

"Bend over that desk.”

Again Nugent minor had a jolly good
mind to do nothing of the sort. But he
found himself bending over the desk.

Whaek, whack, whack, whack, whack,

‘Mre. Quelch’s cane rose and fell as if
o were beating a carpet. Every whack
of the cane was signaii&d by 8 wild yell
that rang through the Forme-room.

The Sceond looked on in horror.
Their lale Form master had beon an
casv-going gentleman; never had “six
been admimistered in that Form-room,
siid such & six!l  IDiecky Nugent was
“quite pale when he straightened up
after the infliction,

“Take your place, Nugent minor.”

Dicky took hus place like a lamb.

“What iz the lesaon ™

“Geography. sir,” murmured Galty.
The hapless Dicky was past speech.

There had never beon so orderly a
rlass at Greyfriars as that which now
had the bonefit of geographical instruc-
tion from Mre. Quelch. The Becond
Forin hung on Mr. Quelch’'s words as if
they were pearls of wisdom falling from
the Remove master's lips. They watched

him anxiously, eager to anticipate his
wishes.

Weallker of the Sixth, strolling along
the corrideor with his novel in his pockot,
was surprised and pleased to hear no
sound of disorder in the Form-room of
which he was supposed to have taken
charge, He had left it rather late—
he realized that. He had rather feared
that the young sweeps would be kicking
up & row -playing leapfrog, or some.
thing of the kind. Instead of which
order reigned—there was secarcely o
sound from the Form-room ez James
Walker arrived at the door.

He pushed it open and entered.

“Woell, you young rascals——"

Walker broke off suddenly at the sight
of Mr. Quelch.

The Remove master laid down his
haok, He gave James Welker one
glance—one was enough. It almost
shrivelled up Walker of tho Bixth,

“1 will now hand this class over (o
you, Walker, if you have time to atteml
to it ?" said Mr, Quelch icily.

HOh, yes, sir! Certainly, sir! Te-T-=-
the fact is, 1 * gtammered Walker,
greatly furried,

Mr. GQuelch, ruthlessly repardless,
walked out of the Sccond Form roomm,
leaving Walker stuttering.

“0h, gad!” pasped Welker.

“I—I say, Walker, it's a shame!”
said Gatty., “Mr. Quelch oughtn't to
have butted in here ™

e e "
e e — L
—-——

|

L’Fﬂ _ |

1
i"

“He's licked Nugent
Mvers.

“(Zlared at me like a wild beast!™
squeaked Bammy Dunter.

“1 suppose you were kicking up a
row ! said Walker,

“[—I—1 think somebody dropped a
book,” said Gatty eaontiously., Grorge
Gatty was really under-stating the case.

“"You young sweeps!” said Walker.
“This may mean o jow from the Head.
You make ancother sound, and your
lives won't be worth living !

And James Waiker sat down at the
master’s desk with his vovel, leaving
the Second to imbibe konowledge from
their geography books if they liked.
and as much a3 they liked, That was
Walker's way of taking a class whon
itha evo of authority was not on him.
Tho Second Form liked it better tham
Mr. Queleh’s way.

minor,” aaid

—r——

THE THIRD CHAPTERN,
A Bump for Bunter !

ARRY WHARTON gathered
H the Latin papers from the
¢ Form, and placed them in a
neat little siack on Mr. Queleh’s
desk, The thunder had passed from Me.
Quelch’'s brow; he hLad found the
Remove as quiet as lambs when he re-
turned to them. The Iower Fourth
Tue Macyer Lasrany.—No. 092,
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were dismissed for morning  break,
leaving their Form master to peruse
and enjoy their Latin prose papers,
“Halle, halle, hallo! There's I:iﬂur
minor doing physical jerks, Franky,”
chuckled Bob Cherry, as the Famous
Five came out into the guadrangle.

The Second had aleeady been  dis-
missed for break. 1f Walker of the
Sixthh was late in taking his class, he
made up for it by being quite early in
dizmissing 16, Walker was nof & very
popular prefect personally, but in the
place of a Form master the Second liked
It immensely. Their late master had
been easy-geoing, but he had never
allowed them to carry on a buzz of con-
versation while he read & novel at his
desk. Walker's systom seemed to the
Second an enormous imprevemnnt. They
had been quite pleased to hear that
their new master was detayed by in-
fluenza, and proportionately disappointed
to hear that Mr, Suleliffe, & temporary
master, had been engaged to fill up the
interval. They mnourished a hope thal
Mr. Sutcliffe, too, would fall a victim fo
influenza before he arrived at Grey-
friars.

Dicky MNugent, however, did not look
as if he had been enjoying this especial
morning.  He was still feeling suvurelﬁ
the effect of the six, He wriggled am
wriggled, and Gatty and Myers were
sympathising with him. They declared
that it was hard cheese, that Quelchy
was an interfering beast, that Wnﬂtqr
ought to protest to the Head. All this
was perhaps very true, but it did not
seem to help Nugent minor much. He
continued ta wriggle spasmodically.

“ Halle, halle, halle! Enjoying life?”
boomed Bob Cherry. _

Nugent minor groaned. Ohbviously
e was not enjoying life.

#Ind you catech 1t, Dicky?" asked
Frank Nugent.

Groan! .

“Your beastly Form master pitehed
‘inle him,"™ said Gatty mi!uir;&ﬂﬂ}
“Making out that we were kicking up
& row.”

“You could be heard all over the
school,™ gaid Harry Wharton, laughing.

“Well, that's no bizncy of your Form
master’s,” said Myers. “You keep
your dashed Form master in your own
Form-room, blow you!™

“If he comes into our Form-room
again we'll jolly well mob him '™ said
Gatty darkls.

“1 don't think!”
Bull.

“Feeling bad, old son?" asked Frank
Nugent sympathetically.

Dhcky gave him a glare

“ Do you think I'm wriggling like this
because I'm feeling well and bonny 7
he grunted. " Don’t be an ass!™

Frank chuckled.

“You'll get over it,"” ho said,

1 don’t need a Remove duffer to tell
me that.” Nugent minor did nol zcem
in & grateful mood.

“How many did you get?” asked
Johnny Bull,

&F six !?I‘

“Well, you azked for it, you know.™

“Yah [

“My osteemed Dicky—-—"
Hurrea Singh.

“0h, po and cat cobe!™

The Famous Five walked on, smiling.
Rilly Bunter rolled slong, and blinked
at  IDhcky through his big spectacles,
and grinned,

“Had it bad*™ he acked.

BE {)'W ! YE"S;H

“Berve you jolly well right,” eaid
the Owl of the Remave cheorfully.

Tur MaicxEr LIBRARY.—Nn. 970,

grinned Johnny

began

"Dur Form master knows how to keep
noisy fags in order, I can tell you.”

“You fat dummy!”

“Did my minor catch it, too?™ asked
Bunter.

“*No, ass 1™

“It would have done him good,” said
Bunter. "1t does all vou fags pood to
get a licking. He, he, het”

And Bunter, having delivered that
valuable opinion, relled on—but he
rolled only & pace or two. Nugent
minor, Gatty, and Myers, as if moved
by the same spring, jumped at Bunter,
and grasped him, and sat him down in
the gquad.

Bump!

“Whoooop!" roared Bunter,

And Dicky Nogent & Co. walked away
chuckling, leaving the Owl of the Re-
move to roar,

“Ow! Wow, wow, wowl
spluttered Bunter,

Vernon-Smith and Tom Redwing of
the Remove came up, laughing, and
gave Bunter a hand up,

“Ow!” gpluttered Bunter, as he
landed on his feet again. *Cheeky
little beasts, you know, bumping a
Remove man over! 1 wish Que}ch:,rg}md
given them twice as much, Ow! I say,
you fellows, are my bags dusty 7"

Cocop ™

“Thiek with it,” grinned Vernon
Smith,

“You might dust a chap down,
Smithy.”

“ Certainly.”

Smaek !

. " ¥Yaroooooop ™ ‘roared Bunter, jump-
ing clear of the ground as the Bounder
smf.ck&d. “Whooop! Wharrer you
at ™

“Dusting you, old chap.”

“You silly owl!™ yelled Bunter.

“The dust was coming out,” said Red-
wing, langhing. * Another smack like
that will do the trick, Bunter.”

“ Ready ¥ asked Smithy.

“Yaroook! Keep off, wyou slly
chump!” howled Bunter, squirming out
of reach., "I didn't sk you to spank
me, you dummy.”

“I'tm such an obligin’ chap I do these
things without bein’ asked,” explained
the Bounder. * Have another ™

" Beast 1"

The Bounder went on with Redwing,
Bunter glaring after them with a glare
that almost cracked his big speetacles.
He blinked at Peter lodd as that lean
vouth came out of the House.

"“I say, Toddy, I've been bumped over
by & gang of Hecond Form lags,” said
Bunter.

Feter Todd stopped, with a frown on
his brow. FPeter was the head of Study
No. 7T in ihe Remove, which was
honowred—mere or less—by the dis
tinguished company of Hﬂly Bunter.
Bunter considered that his study-mnate
ought to concern himself in the matter.

" What's that ¥ demanded PPeter.

“Young Nugent and CGatty and
Myers,” said uvater. " ¥You could
wallop  the thrvee of them together,
Peter,”

“ EBasily,” assented Peter.

“Lll hold your hat, old chap,” said
Bunter ecagerly. " It's—it's an insult to
Study Ne. 7, you know.”

“let's have 1t clear,” said Peter.
YThree fags of the Second bumped you
over, my fat tulip ¥

'”Ph!.'l.t.la i.t.”.

“That's a disgrace to the study,” said
Peter sternly.

“Just what I think,” said Dunter.
“{zo after them &nd—-—"

“1 won't go after thom,” said Peter,
“Tll jolly well bump you over again,
for not going after them yourself—seo "

“Why, you slly ass, I didn't mesn
that, I meant— I—I say, Peter—1
say Yarooooop ™

And Bunter sat down once more,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Cash Required !

i QT "
R That was the opinion eof
Legge of the Second Form.

. In the Second Form at Grey-
friaes they stated their opinions without
any beating about the bush. In that
juvenile Form Chesterfieldian politeness
was at a heavy discount.

Dicky Nugent glared at Legge. Dicky
Nugent regarded himself as cock of the
walk in the Second, George Gatty almo
regarded himself as cock of the walk in
the Form. This difference of views
sometimes led to internecine strife. On
the present cecasion, however, the chiefs
of the Second were in accord, and it was
Legge—a mere nobody—who had ven-
tured : to characterise Nugend minor's
remark as “rot.”

. “Ind you say rot, young Leggei"
mquired Nugent minor, pushing back
his cuffs with an air of preparation.

“Yes, I jolly well did!” retorted

ge.

. " Where will you have it1* further
mqulpeed Nugent minor.

“Wherever you can put it}” retorted
Legge independently.

And then there was & pause in the dis-
cussion that was being held in the
Second Form-room after dinner, while
Nugent minor and “young Legge”
rolled on the foor in a terrific struggle,
collecting and scattering dust, gasping
and. spluttering, and breathing blood-
curdling threats, )

Nugent minor emerged victorious from
the combal, wiping a erimson nose, what
time Legge struggled for his second
wifid under the -:Ic-sfm.

“And now—"" said Dicky Nugent
breathlessly.

“I think it's a jolly good idea,”
Gatty. “ A bit out of..tfe common,”

“T'hink Buteliffe will be pleased?”
asked Myers.

Y Pleazed ! rotorted Dicky Nugent.
“I showld jolly well think so. De
lighted !

“He might think it 8 cheek,” said
Samimy Bunter.

“He might if he were a silly idiot like
you, Bunter mi; but we've no reashn
to. suppose that he's a silly idiot liko
'},ﬂu‘ﬁ?

“ Look here, young Nugent—*

“SBhut up, Bunter mi.,” sald Gatty.
“ Nobody wants to hear your opinion.
You're az silly an ass as your major
in the Remove, and that's saving a lot,”

“1 jolly well think-—"

“EBhat up!” roared Gatty.

“All you've got to do, Bunter mi, is
to make your contribution like other
men,” said Nugent miwor.  *“ We doo't
want your opinion.”

Bnort from Sanuny Bunter. He woanld
rather have given his opinion than his
cash af any time. He had & stroug
objection to giving his cash.

“How much each " asked Myevs,

TWell,” said Dicky Nugent thought-
fully, “it's six bob for a taxi from
Coaurtficld. Bay a bob tip for the
chauffear——"

“I don't believe in tipping,” said
Sammy Bunier.

“You wouldn't,” agreed  Dicky
Nugent. “But I've told you we don't
want youyr opinion, Dunter mi. Three
pence each all round ought fe wangle
it.  Where are you gomg, young
Bunter 1™

Young Bunter did not delay to stala

said
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where he was going; he went. The

Form-room door slammed after him in a ¢

hucry. ,

“Mingy toad " said Catty., “We can
do without his measly threepence, You
fellows shell out.”

Leogge emerged from under the desks.

“Rot!” he said, :

"What!" roared Nugent minor.

“ Rat !"

And Legge of the Second hurriedly
daparted from the Formie-room.,  And,
oddiy r:tmu?h, gquile a number of the
fags who had attended the meeting
called by Dicky Nugent followed hm
hastily, Most of them hzd sgreed that
the “stunt ¥ propounded by Dicky was
great. But when the time came for the
collection they secmed to have pressing
business elsewherc. _

“Well, my hat! said Gatty, as he
found himself left in the Form-room
with only Myers and Nugent minor.
“ My mlf].f hat! What have the men
cleared off like that for?"

Dicky Nugent aniffed. ‘

“Look here, we can manage it,” he
said. " And we'll get & ride in the car-—
seal .

“Will Butcliffe like thres kids in the
car with him?” asked Myers doubtiully.

“What rot! Why shouldn’t he? Any-
how, if he doesn't like it he ean lump
it; it's our car.”

"That's 50."

“But that will be two bob each for us,
if the taxi is aixrlga:b.” :n.uil Gatty. “Too
jolly expenasive, Nugent mi.”

J "yl'mpé:&ﬂt two bob,” said Dicky.

#I've got threspence.” "

“Same bere, and & ha'penny over,

id Myers.

“Diﬁlq;fr Nugent grunted. He Thad
thouglt of a great wheeze; he was tho
follow for wheezes, Moast of the Becond
had thought it » great wheeze, too, syl
had been prepared to ﬁwe it their moral
support, Unfortunately, maralﬂsuppc_:-rl
would not pay the taximan. Financial
sapport  was required for that, and
finsneial support seemed to be lacking.

“Well, I can squeeze & loan out of my
major in the Remove,” said Dicky, after
somn thought, “The mater told him
specially to look after me this term. He
d% a lot of elder-brotherly Jc.:»lzm.-.:.:.JI He
can't expect to do it on the cheap. o

“That's so,” agrecd Gatty. | It's
against & man to have o brather In &n
wnper Form, He ought to make up for
it somehow.”

] believe those Remove bounders are
going out this afterncon,” said Myers.
“ 1 heard Cherry saying something n'hE:ut
going to the smugglers’ eave at Pegr.

" Puck up, then, Dicky.” said Gatly.
“Tt you don't get it out of your major,
the gameo's up.” ;

Dicky Nugent nodded, and hurried
out of the Form-room. Three-and-
sixpence was required to make Nugent
minor's scheme & success: that was
really not & large sum for Irank
Nugeul, of the Remove, o expend
upon & fascinating young brother in
the Becond.

“Seen  wy  major ' asked Dicky.
coming on William George Dunter of
tha Remove.

Billy Bunter turned towards Lim ad
eave him a crushing blink throngh his
E:ig speetacles.  Dicky had forgotieg the
lumping incident in the quad; Bouter
hadn't, The bumper naturally [ad a
shorter memory for sueh an loeident
than the buwmpee, so o speak. The
Owl of the Remove looked the fag wp
and down, and did not deign to answer,

“Deafs hooted Dicky.

“Don't address me, you cheeky fag!”
said Bunlor loftily, *J don’t allow wvou
iky little sweeps to talk to me!™ ~

cves slmozt boring holes in
I heard your remark, Bunter.”

Bunter would have been g
off also. DBut thero was no escape for
thie Owl of the Remore.

toy

rumbled My, Quelcl.

eeoaned Bunter,

“You silly aes—™"

“1 hope my Form master will take
vou agsin to-morrow,” said Bunter. *1
hepe he'll ﬁwa you something hot. And

I jolly well hope that your new Form
master, when he comes, will as big
a beast as Quelchy!”

“Bunter!

It was a woice not loud, but deep.
Billy Bunter felt & chill run right down
hizs backbone. How was a fellow to
know that Mr. Quelch was passing only
a4 few foet behind him? A fellow hadn’t

cves in the back of his head. Bunier

spun_round in dismay.
“Ye-e-es, sir,” he gasped.
vou speak, sir?”

“ D-d-did

~ I did,” ssid Mr, Quelech, hiz gimlet-

LRl

big & beast as—as—— No! I—I don't
mean that, either!” gasped Bunter,
greatly confused. “I—I really meant
to sav, sir, that-—that you ain't a beast,
sir, IMNot at all, sir. Lets of the fel-
lows think you a beast—"

“What v

“But I—I admire svou, sir!"” gasped
Bunter, "I da, really, sir. I don’t think

vou're such & beast as you look,
Sil.'—'”
© " Banterp!”

HT—=I don't, really, sir!” spluttered
the wretched Owl, *JI—I think looks
ain't evervthing, sir, I—I think you're
guite nice, sir, and I've said to the

fellows lots of times that you can't help
vour face, sipg—"

I

i

hope your new Form-

* Bunter ! ** A chill ran down the

behind him,

" You cheeky fag, Nugent ! ** sald Bunter lofilly.
will take you again to-mofrow, and give you something hot. And I joliy well
» When he comes, will be as kg a beast as Quelohy.”

recognised the volce of the Remove-masier, whe was standing only a [ew leet
{See Chapter 4.}

“1 hops my Form-master

Owl of the Remove’s backbone as he

Bunter,

“Oh dear!™
DAcky Nugent grinned, and cut off in
furthier secarch for s nmf'nr. Rilly
gd to cut

“You applicd an opprobrious cpithet
vour Form  master, Buptor ™

I—=I didn't—="
I licard vou! thundered

“0Oh, no, air!

gasped Bunter,

“What?
3, Quelch,

“You — you ousunderstood,  sir,™
“I—I «ide't zav I

hoprd young Nugent's master would be

as bhig & beast as you, siv,  I—I--I
sawl—"
“Indeed! What did  you say,

Bunfer ¥
“1-I said I hoped he wouldn't Le as

“TFoliow me to my study, Bunter!™
boomed Mr, Quelch,

“Wha-a-at for, sic?"

“To be cancd for ocutrageous imperti-
nenee, Dunter !

“Oh, lor't”

William George Bunter trailed dis-
mally after his Form master. It did
not seem to be Bunter's lucky day at

all!?
i Sl

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Some Siunt !

i ALLO, hello, hallo!
giddy minor
Franky
“Not that T konow of.”
“There he is, anyhow,”
Frank Nugent looked back, Tha

chuma of the Remove had left tha
Tny Macxer LIBRARY.—™o, 992,
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coning,
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scheol gates, and wera tramping
cheerily down the lane towards Friar-
dale, when Bob Cherry glanced back at
the stile and spotted Dicky Nugent.

Dicky was coming after the Famous
Five at breathloss speed.

The Famotus Five had to cross the
stile, to tako the short ent acrosa the
fields to the clifis. Nugent stopped.
B"l}"l."_a..iting for himt” asked Johnny

L1ii.

“Ves,” said Nugent, rather curily.

Johnny's tone implied that fags of
the Second were hardly worth waiting

for.
“Qh, all right!” said Johony
amicahly, “I'll sit down for a bit”

Aﬂg ha straddled the top bar of the
stile,

“The waitfulness is the proper caper,”
satd Hurree Jamsel Ram Singh grace-
fully. “If the estecemeqd and ridiculous
Di-‘ii:f desires to accompany us explore-
fully in the caves, the addition of his
honourable society will be the boonful
blessing.” _

“Hear, hear!” grinned Bob Cherry.

Aund the Famouws Five waitcd for the
fagp to come up. Frank Nugent was a
dutiful apd affectionate major. His
chums did not, perbaps, quite sec what
there was in Dicky Nugent to inspire
attachment. Dut they bore patiently
with Frank on that subject.

“] suppose there's no harm if Dicky
comes along,” said Nugent. .

“ None at all,” agreed Wharton, with
great paliteness.

Remoye men really did not yearn for
the company of Becond Form faps, as
a rule, But the Co. were preparcd to
meke an exceplion in favour of Frank's
nﬁnnr—chearlull}'. if not enthusiastice-
ally.

Dieky came panting up.

“{Come on, kid!"* said Frank.

“"Eh! What? Where?" asked Dicky
Lbreathlessly,

“We're going to explore the caves ot
PEEE—” . :

“Kid’s game!” said Nugent minor,

“What 1"

¥ Catoh me!? said Dicky derisively.

Johnny Bull winked at Bob Cherry,
wio turncd away hig head to hido his
smiles. Harry Wharton coughed, and
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh remained as
grave as & bronze image.

“You cheeky little sweep V" exclaimed
Mugent, nettled. “What the thump do
you come holting after us for, then, and
making us waste time? DBuzz off I

“Oh, don't get waxy, old bean'” said
Wogent minor. “I've got something on
more jolly important than mucking
sbout in silly old caves|”

“Go and get on with it then!”
sn?ppr:d Frank; and he turned to the
abile, :

“Hold on a minute, fathead! I want
three-and-six.”

“R—‘Et@ 2+

“Don't be a waxy idiot, Frank!”
urged Nugent minor. “I's jolly im-
portant. We've got two-and-six, and
we want three-and-six to maké up six
bob—see i

“What's it for?” grunted Nugent.

“1 don’t mind telling you, old chap,”™
said Dicky. “It's a great stunt. Look
here, voun lend me three-and-siz, and
I'll do the leiter homa this week,
Honest Injup !

“Ha, ha, hal®

“You know our Form maszter’s gone
—your Form master came messing
gbout in our Form.room this morning,”
gald Dicky, “and the new master can’t
come yet, end a nan named Sutcliffo
is filling the job pro tem. Well, this

Tue MagNET LIBRARY —No. 9892,

man Butcliffe iz arriving by the three-
thirty at Courtfield—T'vae found that
out. He's a beast, of course—"
“How do you know he’s a beast?"
“Oh, don't be 2 goal! Ain't all
Form masters beasts? But we'ra going
to get on the right side of him to %wgin
with,” said Dieky. “We're going to
the station to weet him, We're stand-
g him a car to the school!”™ added
the fag in an off-hand way.
“Oh, my hat!” said Bob Cherrr,
“Some stunt, what?” said Nugent
minor complacently. “The idea is, weo
want te welcome our new TForm
master, and show him what nice chaps
we are—respectiul to our king teachers,
and all that—story-book stuff, you
know., It was my idea.”

“Sounds as if it might have been!”
remarked Dob.

T“ Oh, dow't you be funny ! said
Nugent minor., “It's a ripping wheeso,
and Gatty thinks so, too,  Of course,
we get the drive in the car, and that's
worth the money, so we don’t really
loze anything. We meet Mr. Suicliffe
on the platform at Courtfield—we speak
to him: mnicely, and tell him that we've
gobt a car outside to take him to the
school. Xven a beast will be hound to
be pleased at getting kind attentions
like that from his Form. It will put
him in a ngund temper, and it ought to
pet vs ofl prep to-might at the very
least. ™

¥ E&‘]!hal ]:I-E- !H I
“Well, you can cackle,” said Dicky,

“hut I jolly well think it's a gfegt
wheeze. You'd never have thought of it
o & month of Sundays.”

“They only think of thess groat
things in the Second Form,” said Bob

Cherry solemnly.

“You see, Quelchy is cortain to sperak
to him—tip him r‘j;nt we're a rfwdy
mob, and all that,” said Dicky, *Ha
carried on like 2 Hun in our Form-room
this morning. I came jolly near buzzing
my gengraé) ¥ book at his napper, 1 can
tell you. Only I—I didn't.”

“¥ou needn’t mention that you
didn’t,” said Harry Wharton gravely.
“We can guess that.”

*Ha, ha, ha "

“Oh, rats ! said Dicky crossly, * You
5ee the idea, Franky. IFf he hearz that
we're s rowdy gang, he won't take any
notice, aftor being met at the station
and talked to nicely and respectfully,
and brought to the school in a car. But
of course, we shall have to pay for the
car. If he had to shell out it would
spoil the effect.”

“The spoilfulness would be terrific.”

“"You're & young ass!” said Frank,
laughing. “It's & risky game pulling
a master’s leg.”

“It isn’t exactly pulling his leg, you
know. We want to make a good im-
pression on the beast,” explainod Dicky.
"We want to bottle up Guelchy in
advance, too. Anyhow, we get the ride
—see? *Tain't throwing money away,
liko buying a master a birthday present,
frinstance,”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

*Well, here's the tin, and I wish you
Tuck ! satd Nngent.  “I've got only
half-a-crown. One of you fellows lend
me a bob.”

“The lendfulness will be the esicemed
pleasure. ™

“Thanks!” said Dicky, pocketing tho
half-crown and the shi]lm,c];. “I'll settle
this, of course, Franky, slong with the
other little lots, some tima,”

“Thizs gear, next year, somotime,
never {7 chanted Bob Cherry softly.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“8Borry 1 can’t come with vou,

Ly ]

said

Dicky paironisingly. “You want some-
bedy to look after you if yow're going
into the mnulgglﬂrs’ cave. It's hzumtmt
you know. I can see you bolting when
¥you hear the groans,™

Dicky Nugent dedged a lungo of Bob
Cherry’s boot, and started back to
Grﬂifnars at a rue.

The Famous Five clambered over the
stile, and pursued their wav, with smil.
mg faces. Whother Mr. Sutcliffe, the
temporary master of the Second Form at
Greyfriars, would be pleased and
gralified at finding & gang of fags wait-
ing for him with a taxicab was, to their
minds, a doubtful guestion. Still. Dicky
Nupent was greatly pleased with his
scheme, and as he so sapiently chserved,
the fags would get the ride in the ear
at any rate.  FEven if Mr Saleliffe
wasn't pleased, a joy.ride on a hall-
holiday was gratefud and comforting,

But from Dicky’s point of view the
main was bound to he pleased at such a
kingd attention. No doubt he was a
beast—all Forin masters being beasts—
but a beast could be soothed into a gool
temper by being stroked down  the
right way. It was Dicky’s 1mprossion
that he was going to stroke down this
particular beast the ripht way,  Aml
Harry Wharton & Co. cheerfully lef:
him to it, and pursued their way to the
rea-caves under the great Shouldor that
towered over the bay at Pegg,

THE SIXTH CHAFPTER.
The Man on the CLI!

i AREFUL, here ™
‘ I " ¥ou bet [V

“The carefulness is terrific.”
. Care was necded on the path
the chwns of the Romove were taking
down from the great chalk cliffs to the
caves, From the summit of the mighty
Shoulder the beach looked a peﬁbly
strip, the fishermen's boats like dots, It
was a long wey down to the caves on the
sea level, and the way wes porilous,
Rifis and faults in the great mass of
chalk formed a kind of rough staircase,
and the steps were steep and irregular,
and -wet with the spray that dashed up
when the sea was rough, as it very often
was below the Shoulder.

But the five juniors wore lithe and
active, and they tramped down the
rocky way, here and there holding on
with their hands when it was necessary,
their faces glowing with the rough
excercize and the keon wind from the
North Sea.

They had the place to thomselves; on
that cold, windy afternoon ths oliffs
were deserted. The rock steps from the
'mf) of the cliffs down to the beach wero
seldom trodden, in any case, Strong
himbs and & ¢ool head were required,
and the exertion was considerable. And
only natives of the locality knew that
way down the oliffs at all; strangers
and tourists would never have suspected
that the mighty Shoulder ecould ko
climbeod or descended at all.

Half-way down there was a pleteau
of chalk, from which there was a mag
nificent view of the sea, with ships fnr
gut in the distance. There the Grey-
frigra l_}lunmrs stopped to rest a little.

“Jolly here, isn’t 17" s=aid Db
Cherry, breathing hard and deop.

“Top-hole, old bean !™

“1 don’t think your minor would have
heen equal to this if ho had eon
deseended to come, Franky.”

“We eould have gone sound on {he
level, by way of Pegg,’ said Nugent,

“Hem! So we could!™ said Dob,
closing ona eye at Wharton,  “Ii's
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longer way ,round, and rather un
interesting ; but your minor’'s company
would have made up for that.”

“ Fathead !" said Frank.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle! There's some-
body else on the giddy cliff-path as well
a5 our noble selvez I" ejaculated Bob.

The ¢link of 2 falling stone came from
below, Someone was coming up the
naturnl stairway from tho beach, and
had almost reached the plateau whers
the schoolboyz: were resting. )

They could not see him yet; the rough
windings and projections of the chalk
hid the newcomer gmm sight, so far.

4 hat came in zight at last, rising
it view up the steop, and 18 was
followed by a clean-shaven face, The
juniors were looking fowards the spot
where the newecomer was bound to
appear as he came higher, and they saw
the man before he saw them.

The cxpression on his face struck them
a litle,

He was a young man, nof over thirty;
with a rather hard, clear-cut face, and
extremely keen cyes set close together.
ITiz cxpression puzzled the juniors a
little; there was something grim and
dogged in it, something that told of a
grim, havd determination. He was a
siranger to them, though certainly he
rould not have been a stranger in the
locality, or he would not have known
his way up the rugged path on the clilf.

He clambered on to the plateau arid
stopped to breathe, and then he gaw tho
juniors sitting on the chalk boulders,
ri:-ﬁtinm He startod violently as ho saw
them.

Apparently he had not expected to
meet anyone on the rough clift-path, or
rhaps had not desired to meect anyone.
ﬁ: stood looking at them with a very
unpleasant expression on his face.
ob Cherry gave him an affable nod.
The man looked anything but good-
tempered; but Bob had good-temper
enough for Lwo.

“Good-afternoon, sir !” sang out Bob
cheerily.

The man did net answer the greeting.

He had placed 8 bag on the ground,
to relieve himself of the weight, and the
junior: noticed, without espeecially heed-
ing, that the imitials on the leather were
“J. 8" They wondered a little at 2 man
carrving o bag on a rouph elimb over
the ¢lifts, The path up from the bay
was not essy for & elimber wunen-
cumberod.

“Hefty climb up, sir, what?” saaid
Bob, nof at all sbashed by the bad
manners of the stranger,

The man seemed to think better of his
bad manners, however, and he smiled
and nodded,

“Wes: 1t's longer than it looks from
the sea,” he remarked. *1Is 1t far to

the top?™
“Tou're just half-way up,™ said Bob.
“YTou know the path?” asked
Wharton,

“No: I am guite a stranger here.”
4 [t's rather risky if vou don’t know
the way,” said the captain of -the
Remaove,

The man nodded, picked up hizs bag,
and went on, The juniors looked aftor
him rather curicusly. It was verfectly
plain that the man had intended to sit
down and rest, and had changed his
intention on sccing tho schoolboys there.

Why be should have done so was a
mysiery.

e disappeated in a few momenis
frotn sight among the windings of the
chif path.

Bob Cherry grinned.

“The dear man deest’t seém {o like
pod company,” ho remarked, At
cast, lie doesn't seem to care for oura™

“He's a bad egg,” said Johnny Bull,
sententiously.

“Because ho didn't want to take a
pow with uz?"” asked Nupent, laughing.

“Because he tells lics, and silly lies,
s0 far as I can see,” answered Johnny
stolidiy. “He hasn’t any veason for
telling us lies, that I know of, as we've
never zeen him before, and shall never
see him again.”

“How do you make that out?" asked

Frank,

“He said he was quite a sbranger
hore,” Toturned Johnny Bulll “But he
isn't, or he wouldn't know this path.
He's gone right up-—and & stranger
wounld never know the way without stop-
?ing and picking his way jolly carefully.
1e's out of sight already.™

Harry Wharton nodded.

“That'z true,” he smid, “He's bacn
over {he pround hefore, that's a cert. I
ceticinher the first time I came up this
path 1 was wuozaled in a dozen places,
That chap came right up to where wg
are. ond he's gone right on withont
having to stop to think, He knows the
groud as well as we do”

“The knowfulness is terrific,” agreed
Ilitrree Jamset BRam Bingh, “ But why
did the esteemed and rotton person tell
us whonpers "

“Goodnezs knows!

“Hallo, halln, hallo, here comes his
bonnet ' exclaimed Bob Cherry, 85 a
hat flaw by on the wind,

Bob made 2 jump and a grab at the
whirling hat., but missed it, and it flew
on beyond the little chalk platean, ond
went careening down the clif fowards
the beach.

Evidently the wind, higher up the
cliff. had whisked the hat from tho
sfranger's head, and whirled it away.
With his bag in obe hand, and doubiless
holding on to the rocks with the other,
he had been unable to save jt.

The juniors half-expected to see the
siranger returning for his hat. Tut he
did not come back. Probably he did not
consider the hat worth a lahorions climb
down -to the ¢liffs, and a still more
laborious eclimb up again,

B‘hﬁ jolly queer fish,” said Johnny

1ll.

“For losing bis hati” grinned Bob.
(78 ?’EL”

“Myv dear man, I've had a cap blown
off orl this path!™

“Very likely. DBut that hat was too
big for him. You noticed that?”

“MNow you speak of 1, wes,” said
““He looked bagey all over, as
if he had 2 stouter man's elothes on.™

“That's it,"” said Johnny Bull, with
a nod. * There isn’t any bathing here at
this time of the year, or I should think
he had bagged some bather's outfit,
You rememez:mr last summer a tramp
bagged old Prout’s clobber, and left a
suit of rags: in their place.”

Harry VWharton laughed.

“PBut it isn't the summer now,” he
said. *"People don't bathe in the sea
in February. Not as a rule.”

“That chap didn't look Hke a tramp!™
chuckled Beb., "I don’t like his
chivvy; but I shouldn't think he was a
Weary Willie.”

“No; but it's odd.™

The juniors agresd that it was odd.
The stranger was a slightly-built man,
and though his clothes vere good and
well-cul, they had really locked as if
they had been made for a man a size
larger. DBut the Co. wore not much
interezsted 1n the matier, and, having
rested, they rose and resumed their way
down the cliff, dismissing the peculiar
stranger from their minds,

B ]

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Not a Success |

b EAVE the talking to me!” said
Dicky Nugent.
“I'hat’s you, all over!" said
Gatty.

“Tust!" agreed Myers.

The Three fags were standing on tho
platformm at Courtficld Junction, and
the station clock indicated half-past
three. The train was signalled—tho
train that was to bring Mr. John Sut-
cliffe to Courtficld te meet, wunex-

ectedly, three leading members of the
“orm he was to take at Gresfriars.

Outside the station waited tho car.

It was not a common, or garden, taxi;
it was a car from Courtheld Garvage,
specially engaged by NNugent minor &
Co. to carry them and their new Form
masztor to Greviriars.

Keen bargaining on ihe part of the
fags had reduced the charge for tne
drive to five shillings and sixpence;
which left sixpence over for o tip Lo the
chaufenr. It was quile & nice car; per-
haps a little dosty here and thers, and a
trifle in want of polish there and here,
still, a nice car. Butcliffe wouldn’t ex-
pect to be taken to Greyfriers in a Rolis,
anvhow, as Dicky remarked. Feorm
masters weren'h rolling in money; very
likely the chap would be glad to save
the taxi fare.

After all, he wasn't a regular master—
only one of those temporary merchants,
sort of lecum fenens, & stop-gap
merchant supplicd by the Head's
scholastic agency. Very likely quite
hard up, Dicky Nugent crpmﬂ:d
sapiently; and, in that case, he wouidl
be all the more pleased to find & car cn.
aged to take him to the school. The
ﬁarder up he was, the more he would
be pleased; so the fags hoped that he
was not specizlly favoured by fortune in
the financial lhie.

The three faps waited cagerly, as the
train came rolling in. .

Mryers was a little doubtful aboul this
stunt: Gatty was not wholly confident.
But Dicky: Nugeut was serenely cons
fident. Az it was bis wheeze, he, natur-
ally, thought well of it

he fags, of course, did not know Mr.
Sutelilfe by sight: he was a complete
stranger at Greyfriars, and nobody at
the school had scen him yet. Tle had
heen engaged in a hurry from the
spency 1n Londom, to 6i] the wvacant
place for a couple of weeks or so. But
although they had never seen him be-
fore, they expected to be able to pick
out & schoolmaster easily enough.

The train stopped, and at least fiffeen
or sixteen people alighted from it.

Dicky Nugent & Co. scanned them
eagerly as they passed.

Most of them, evidenily, could not
have been schoolmasters: Thera were
only two men in fhe lot who eould pos-
sibly have been BMr. Suteliffe--though
Lioth of them, of course, could not have
been that gentleman, The fags eyed
the two warily and keenly, but could
not make up their minds which of the
two was their guarry.

“Well, we've got tongues
headz?!" remarked Dicky Nugent.
can ask.”

And Dicky cub alter tho two gentle-
men, who were going to the barrier.

““Exenze me, str, ara you M
Suteliffe ¥ '

“No "

“RBound to catch the wiong man
first 1" said Myers zatiricallv.

“Well, the other man muazt be Sut-
eliffe,” said Dicky,

And he rushed after the other man.

#Mr. Buteliffe—7"
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The gentleman stared at hun,

“My name is not Sutclific,” bhe said,
and walked ow.

“Dh, my anly hat

17%

ejacuiated Dicky,

in dismay.

Neither  gentleman,  evidently, was
John  Buteliffe. The three {fags
gathered on the platform again, mn
doubt.

“Must have been one of the other
johnnies that we let pass!” said Myers.
“Gone now."

Dicky shook his head, _

“Nothing of the kind. I looked "em
over—grocers and commercial traveliers
and farmers and a-soldier and some
rirls, He's missed his train, that's what
4t 18"

“Bure he was coming by the three-
thirty ¥" asked Gatty.

“I heard Mr. Quelch tell Walker.™

“Might have got out at Redelyffe and
walked,” supgested Gatty,

¥ Why should, he ?" said Nugent minor
irritably. "1t would be a Fj"}HF long
walk from Redelyffe to Greyfriars!™

“People do, though, sometimes.
Mi ht” e & merchant who likes country
walks.

Hoh, rot!”

Dicky NMugent refuzed #o entertain the
idea for & moment, If Mr. Buteliffe had
got out at Roedelyffe, and walked by
way of the Pogg road and Friavrdale, the
scheme of mecting Lim at Courtheld was
evidently N. G. Mugent minor, as the
great chief of the Second Form, did
not feel disposed to admut that an
scheme of hizs could possibly be N, (3.
Therefore, Mr. Suteliffe had not got out
of the train at Redelyffa and walked!

“Yost Mz train, of course,” said
Nugent mingr  confidently. - “Hae'll
come by the next.”

“Are we going to heng on?*

“I am!” said Nugent minor. “¥You
zan go and chop chips, if you like—or
cat coke 1™

“Don*t be hufly, old man.

thinking of the taxi”

“Do you mean the ¢ar?” asked Dicky
boftily.

W s, fag. " .

“Well, if you mean the car, I don’t
ste why you can't say the car.”

“Car or taxi, the man was engaged
for three-thirty, and he will want some-
thing extra for waiting half an hour.”

“We're going to tip him sixpence.”

“1 he he'll be satisfied,” said
Myers, his tone hinting that he did not
cxpect that such would prove to be the
case.

“Oh, rats.”

The [ags waited for the next train.
They waited impatiently. But the train
came in &t last.

This time, they posted themselves by
ihe barrier, and scanned each passenger
varefully as he came by on the way out.

But this time, there was no one that
could possibly have Been ‘taken: for &
schoolmaster,

Half the passengers were women, and
ithere was a couple of schoolboys—
I"onsonby and Gadsby of the Fourth
Form at Higheliffe, who passed tha

‘ireyfriars fags with supercilious noses
m the sir, There was a stout farmer,
thern wes a white-whiskéred retired
volonel, there was a man with & viglin-
cuse, and 4 Hebrew gentleman, and a
fisherman, and two nutty youths. And
that was all, and they passed out and
it the fags with the platform to
inemselves,
Y Well,” gaid Myers, with a touch of
irony.

“Well? said Catiy.

Dicky Nugent breathed Hard.

Mr. Sutchiffe had not arrived by the
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AFreyfriars,

three-thirty, and he had not arrived by
the four o'clock train. It looked wery
doubtful whether he would arrive at
Courtfield Junction at alll It was
borne in upan Nugent minor's mind
that Mr. Suteliffe must, ofter all, have
got out at Redelyffe and walked.

“Waiting for the next train? smiled
Myars.

“And the train after that?” ingfgired
Gatty.

“If you fellows want to apend a half-
holiday hanging around a rvailway
sfation, there's nc:thing to stop wvou,”
sald Nugent minor. “ LI'm going.”

Amd he went.

Gatty and Myers followed him. They
fﬁnnmusly forbore to chip him [urther,

or the present. The failure of Dicky’s
scherne had been complete and ghastly.
Certainly, o fellow couldn't possibly
have guessed that even an ass of n
schoolmastor wouldn’t arrive by the
train by which he was booked to arrive.
Ihecky HNugent could not see that he
was to blame in any way. Still, it was
undoubtedly the fact that the schemo
was a ghastly faidure; and it only
remained to dispose of the car that had
been hired in vain, and walk back to
The fags did not see
expending six shillings on a ecar for
theinselves alene,

There was & somewhat heated argu-

ment with the driver of the ear,. His
view was that he had been engaged for
a five-and-six drive, and that he had
waitted half an hour over and above.
However, that matter was settled more
or less amicably for half-a-crown: and
the three fags walked back to Grey-
friars,
" After all, it will run to a jolly good
tee in the Form-room,” said Dicky
Nugent on the way home. “We've got
three-and-zix. ™

Gatty and Myers brightened up. This
waes & solace; indeed,  they began to
perceive that it was not whelly a
disaster after all, that Mr. Suteliffe had
failed to arrive by the train at Court-
field Junction. A spread in the Form-
room was o compensation.
 Dicky Nugent & Co. were rather
tired and dusty when they arrived at
the school. Sammy Bunter was loafing
around near the gates, and Nugonk
minor called to him.

“SButeliffe blown in  yet, Foung
Bunter

%ammy chuckled. )

“long ago! FYou duffers wero

walting for him at Courtfield, weren’s
you? He, he, he!”

“Ho he's come?™ exclaimed Myers.

“Half an hour ago!™ cackled Sammy
Bunter. “He, he, ha!”

Dicky Nugent & Co. stayed only to
bang Bunter minor's head on the gate,
and then waiked off to the schoo! .ﬁ’n-:ap,
where the sum of three shillings and
sixpence was expended on the pgood
things supplied by Mrs, Mimble, The
goods were carried off to the Second
Form-robm—where a feast of the gods
Was 5000 in progress.

Even Dicky Nugent began to think
that it wasn't such s bad thing, after
all, that the Suteliffe man had failed
to turn at Courtficld. Gatty and
Myers had little doubt on that point.
And the other fags who joined in the
spread had none at all,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
In the Chalk Caves!
§¢ N this style, three.and-nine!”
said Bob Cherry humorously,
And the Famous  Five
chuckled.
Harry Wharton and his comrades had
reachod the bottom of the steep path

down the cliff, and sand and shingle,
broken by great chalky boulders, lay
routtd them. And on a point of chalky
rock lay a hat—-—nbvicuslg that which
had blown fromi the heoad of the
stranger who had passed them on the
cliff, The wind had landed it there,
iill & sirong pust should cateh it and
carry it away again,

“1 suppose we that

sha'n't =ee

. merchant apgain, and can’t give him

back his roof,” he remarked. " But it
seems & pily to leave it herc—it's a
good hat,”

“My dear man, we can’t carry other
people’s hats about on a half-holiday,”

sald Nugent.

“Nunne! Dut—it's a decent Iid,”
said Bob. “It must have cost the
owner thirty bob or 20, If there's a
name in it, we might be able to send
it home, if the johnny lives ahont heve
anywhere, ™

“He said he was g stranger lore ™

“But he wasn't, or he wouldn’t have
known the path np the cliffs, as Johnny
pomted ont, obd bhean.”

Bob Cherey was locking into the hat
to see whether there was a name or
other indication of proprictorship
within,

He gave a vell of surprise.

“Oh, great pip !

“What the thump——"
Wharton.

“Ha, ha, ha! Wo can take this tile
home to the owner,” said Bob. “ Who'd
have thought it Look!”

He held up the hat and the juniors
stared blankly at the namoe stamped on
the inside band.

“J, Butcliffe,™
~ “¥You remember, there were the
initials “J.5." on the hag he was
carting up the cliff.” said Bob., “It's
the new Boond Form master for
Groyfriars,. So we can take his hat
home with us, ™

" Great Scott

It was a surprise for the juniors
They had heard s good deal about Mr,
Suteliffe, the temporary master of the
Second, who was due to arrive st
Greyfriavs that afternoon. Certainly
they had not dreamed of mecting him
on_ his wafy to the school. But the
evidence of the name in the hat was
plain, It was not probable that there
wera two Mr. Buteliffes on the spot at
the same time.

Bob burst inio a sudden roar.

"Ha. ha, ka! Your minor, Franky
EE_'____?‘J

“What about my minor?™

“Fargotten his stunt?” roared Bob.
“He's weiting at Courtfield Junction
for that merchant whe's walking over
the cliffs®

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the juniors.

exclaimed

SPoor  old  Dicky ! exclaimed
Mugent, laughinz. “What a rotten
shame. Ile zaid he knew the man was

getting to  Courtfield by
thirty,™

“Must have gpot out at Redelyffe and
walked,” satd Bob. “1 wonder how
long thoso fags will hang up at the
statton waiting for him ™

“ And they've hired a giddy taxi to
take him 1o the school! chortled
Johnny Bull. “1 daresay it serves
ithem right for trying on I!,-p;-]pulling o
4 new  master. That hard-feccd
merchant Jidn't look as if he were the
kind of man to have his leg pulled,
either.”

“Poor old Dicky!

““Ha, ha, hat?

“We'd better carry the hat along,”
said Wharton, “As jt belongs to Mr.
Sutelife we can give it back to him ai
Groyirviarcs™

the three-

What a zell I
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The stranger clambered on to the piatean and stopped to breathe. Then he started suddenly, as he saw the GreylIriars iunlu;;
He stood looklng at them with & very unpleasant expression on his face,

sitiing on the chalk boulders, resting.

(See Chapter 6.}

#That would be the proper and polite-
ful caper,” assented IHurree Jamszet
Ram Singh.

Johuty Bull had & thoughtiul look.

"1 den't think much of the new
master of the Second,” ke remarked, A
Form master cught not to tell lies, He
was telling ua lies about being a stranger
in this locality. Blessed if T know why,
but he was!"”

“He must be more or less a strangoer
here,” said Harry, ““I've heard that he
was engaged from the Head's agency
in Londen.

“But he knows the distriet; he's been
here before, and knows the place quite
welll” satd Johnny, " He couldn't have
gone up the cliff as he did otherwise.
Hg's an odd fish altogether. Tt was quecr
hig being here st all. If he got out at
Redelyffe to walk he would naturally
take the DPegg road and the Friardale
footpath; he’s come eight miles out of
his way by the beach and the eliff path.™

“Might have liked a walk by the sea,
old bean.”

“It proves he knows the country well
here. Fancy a stranger coming along
the beach from Pegg, past the caves,
and taking the chance of finding the

th up the cliffs. If bhe hadn'e found it
E: would have been eut off when the
tide comes in.  And 1t's ne joke btramp-
ing over a4 mile of shingle with a2 heavy
bag. and then carting it up the cliff.
It's not a natural proceeding for a new

master coming to & school. Dlessed if
I make the man out at all 1"

“ Mover mind !
satd Dob.
hat "

“Findings keepings, old man,
carry it!"

“Come on, then,” said Bol cheerily.

The juniors tramped along the shingle
te the opening of the sea-caves. The
tide was out to a great distance: there
was no danger of the sea coming in yet.
When thp tide was in the water washed
right into the caves, flling the open
spaces with foam and spray.

According to legend the caves had
been used by smugglers in old davs. The
great cliff was houeycombed with them,
and tho interior caves woera oub of reach
of the tide, thouwgh, of course, cut off
from aceess when the water was in the
outer cives.

Nugent glanced out over the tumbling
sga a5 the juniors reached the cpening
in the chiff,

“It's on the turn,™ he said.

“"Lots of tiow,” said Wharton, I
locked it out, of course, when we fixed
an this excursion. The tide doesn'"t gt
in till dark—and we're not staving till
dark."

“MNo joke to get shut in the caves by
the tide,” said Bob, *“Bome fellows
wore onee, and they had a2 chilly mizht
of it."

“No danger of that now.

No bizney of ours”
“Who's going. to carry this

You

No danger

smuggler

except from the ghost of the smuggler,
and we're not afraid of that.”

“Ia, hal No."

The Famous Five tramped into the
CERYEa.
 The legend ran that & smuggler, slain
in a dea;mrat_e afiray with the Bevenuo
offticers, heunted the scone of his ancient
misdeeds. Tis groans and eries were
frequently heard echoing and whining
in the hollows of the clif. That was not
surprising, for the hollows and fissures
wore filled with the echoing sounds of
the sea, and when the wind was high it
wailed throuwgh the eaves, There waa
plenty of sound, strangely like wailing
evics and =obs, in the deep caverns, bat
the chums of the Remove were not hikely
to belicve that the spivit of the old
was haunbing his lonely
CAVOT.

“Hallo, hallo, Lalla! We're not the
first here to-day,” exclaimed Bob, point.
ing to a footprint in a patch of sana
within tho opening of the cave. *7That
was made sinee the last tide.”

The juniors looked at the foolprint in
silent surprizse. The same thought was
in all their minds. Only a fow days
previously they had made a strange dis-
covery in the caves bencath the new
wireless station on the cliffs and on the
other side of Pepg village. SBurely they
conld not be on the verge of fnding
apother secrot hoard of  explosives
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bencath the massive Shoulder ? The idea
was absurd, and yet—the foolprint!
Whose could it be?

“Jolly few people come slong here in
the win.l;-err,}’}wI exclaimed  Wharton
abruptly. _ _ i

Bob Cherry raised his voice and

shouted into the deep cave.

““Hallo, hallo, halle! Anybody at
homa?™ ) '

‘Hiz voice came thundering back in a
thousand echoes, Dut there was no
other reply, .

“Whosver he was, he's pone,” said
Nugent. “Come on!” 3 :

Qutside the cave the bright winter
sunshine was sharp and clear. But once
ineide all was gluﬂmﬁ and shadowy. In
hollows of the chalk lay pools of water
left by the last receding tide, and the
ground was almost carpeted by masses
of dripping seaweed. 'The jumors

lanced round them for other [ootprints,
gut the hard chalk showed no trace of
any. They advanced a dozen yards up
the rugged cave, and then Wharton
turned on the light of his electric torch,

“VWhich way for the smugglers
treasure ¥** asked Boh.

Harry Wharton laughed.
was relieved.

In Pegg village there was a fixed
Lelief that a treasure was hidden some-
where in the depths of the smugglers
cave. It was said—nobody knew exactly
on what. grounds—that the last cargoe
run by the smugglers had been hidden
there, and never found.

The chums of the Remove had little
hope of discovering that ancient cargo,
if it existed. They did not expect 1o
come across puncheons of Tum, and bﬂ?E‘-‘l
of costly silks, and chests stacked with
pieens of eight, DBut the legend of the
smugglers’ treasure gave a zest to the
exploration of the shadowy, winding
caves,

“Hallo, halle, halle! There's the
giddy spook | exclaimed Bob suddenly.
“ Jolly polite of him to be at home when
we're calling.”

A wild and wailing sound echoed
through the caves.

“Tha wind ! :aid Harry. )

“Of course! Tut it sounds jolly
human, all the same. No wonder thﬁ
fishermen believe the place is haunted.

L3 Hark 1.I'J

From somewhere in the dense dark-
ness, at a diztance from the juniors,

The tension

came a faint and painful cry.
The ¢hums of the Remove started and
drew together rather gquickly., It was

an eerie, unnerving sound,

“My hat! Was that the wind?”
acked Nugent, in a low voice

“Must have been,” said Harry, but
his foce was grave. “"The wind plays
all sorts of tricks in these fissures and
creviens. Couldn™t have been anything
else.”

“Oi—of course not!™

But the juniors stood still for a few
minutes, listening with almost peainful
intentness. Thal strange, cerie ery had
startled them. DBut though the wailing
of the wind in the hollows still sounded
and echoed, they did not hear again that
peculiar cry.

Bob Cherry shook himself.

“Dash it all ! Are we getting nervy 27
he exclaimed. “Come on! We sha'n’t
find the smogglers’ ireasura before
calling.over al this rate.”

And the juniors tramped on, their
cleciric tovches gleaming about them on
the wet and rugged rocks; but in spite
of themselves, their fares were grave
uow, and their voices, when they spoke,
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subdued. 'T'hat strange c¢ry, echoing
from the heart u;‘ the chalk caves,
still scemed to be ringing in their ears,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The New Master of the Second !

Ll HAT'S he like?”
The feast in the Second
Form-room  was  ending.

_Sammy DBunter was not one
of the invited guests, but ha was there.
In such matters Sammy was wery like
his major in the Remove.

“You've seen him, Bunteri™
Gatty.

Bunter minor nodded. He was not
able to speak for the moment, his mouth
being full of cake.

“Well, what sort of & merchant iz he
to look at?"” demanded Dicky Nugent.
* Anything like our old Form master i

Bunter minor shook his head.

“ Looks s beast—what 7" asked Myers.

Another nod,

“ Anything like Quelchy!" asked
Gatty 1n dismay,
~ “Worse!” said Bammy Bunter, find-
ing his voice at lust, the cake having
gone the way of all cakes.

“Oh, rets!” said Dicky. * He couldn't
be worse than Quelchy. Don’t you pull
tha long bow, young Bunter.”

“Well, he looks worse,” said Sammy
Bunter. “FLooks a jolly hard nut to
crack, I ean tell you. I heard him speak-
ing to Mr. Quelch when he came in, and
he's gob a voice like—like—like Bn iron
bar. Hard, you know. ['m jolly glad
he's only & temporary beast. Shouldn't
like to have s whole term with him."”

“That soundzs nice " grunted Legge.

“Oh,  that's only Bunter mi's rot!"
sald Dicky Nugent. *I dare say he's all
right, and he would have been jolly
pleased if he'd come to Courtfield June-
tion, and found us waling for him with
a taxi—I mean, & car. Do you know how
ha ﬁnt here, Sammy "

“In a taxi.”

“Well, if he took a taxl from Red-
clyffe, he must be a silly .aa:aﬁ” zaid
Geatty., “It's three tumes the distaneo
from Courtficld, and the fare would be
cnormoung ! :

“He didn't pay the man s big fare”
sald Semmy Bunter. *I saw him pay
the taxi.”

“You szee everything, don’t youi”
jeered Gatty., “Just like your major in
the Remove.”

“Look here, Gatty——"

“Let that cake alone, you fat brigand.
You've had half of it already !

“If you're going to be mean about a
slice of cake——"

“I'm going to rap vour knuckles if you
don't keep your paw off it} said Gatty
belligerently.

ke Ige's close with money, just like you
fellows with a cake,” said Bunter minor,
reverting to the subject of Mr, Sul-
cliffa. '

“ How do you know that, then ” ashked
Dicky. e

“The taxi-driver wanted six shillings
from Courtfield, and Butclife made 16
fve,” zsaid Bunter minor.

Dicky Nugent stared.

“From Courtfield ¥’ he repeated.

“What rot!” said Gatty, “T tell you
he never came to Courtfield. We walied
on the platform for him.”

“You missed him !’ satd Bunler minor,

“Wou silly owl, sz if we should miss
him !

“Well, the taxi eame from Courtfield,
anyhow,” =aid Sammy. “J know the
driver by sight; he's In the rank at the
station there™

Myers chuckled. -

sald

“ He must have been one of that lot in
the first train, Dicky, after all, You
missed him.” .

“¥onu missed him, you mean!” said
Mogent minor hotly.

“Wo all missed him,” said Gally
pacifically ; " but it’s jolly queer. There
wasn't a man who looked like a school-
master, except the two we spoke io, and
thﬂ%w&mn't Sutcliffe.”

“Ho never came to Courtfield,” said
Nugent minor obstinately. *“*May have
picked up an empty taxi on the road
from Redclyffe.”

“Rot !" said Legge.

“What " ]

“He came to Courtfield all right
You fellows were looking for him with
your eyes shut ! explained Legge.

Dicky MNugent jumped up with a war-
like look. ;

“Oh, cheese it 1” said Legge, without
moving. “You can jolly well prove it
i you like., Qo and look at him. He's
in his study now. Ha went there after
seeing the Head. Look at him, and
you'll see thet he's one of the passengers
you let pass’ at Courtheld.’

Nugent minor glared at Legge.

“T know he jolly wel isn't!” he said.
“I'll go and squint st him, and if he
isn't, as I know he isn't, I'll jolly well
punich your head when 1 come back,
youn gge Y : .

“T'll be there when you do it,” said
Legge.

¥ k here—" )

“Order 1" said Gatty. “ Go and squinf
st the man, Nugent minor; that wiil
settle it. Ask him if prep’s at the usual
time. That will be an excuse for butting
into his study. Look herel! I'll come
with you 1"

"Clama on, then ! gaid Dicky. " You
wait here, ﬂegge. I'm punching vour
head when I get back I~ )

And Nugent minor left the Form-room
with George Gatty. Th?v proceeded to
the masters’ corrider, and Dicky tapped
at the door of the study belonging to the
master of the Second Form,

“Come in }”

It was rather a hard and metsllic
voice from within the study, It bore out
Sammy DBunter's description.

Dicky opened the door, and entered
with Gatiy,

Both the fags looked curicusly at the
man who was to have charge of the
Second Form for a couple of weeha.

He was sitting in an armchair before a
glowing fire, smoking a cigarette. Ho
was a man of rather slight, but stmuﬁ
and wiry build, with a hard face an
penetrating eyes. Certainly he did not
look the easy-going gentleman that the
fags had hoped to ses. Whether as a
beast, he was equal to Mr. Quelch, they
had vet to discover; but they had little
doubt that he was a beast,

“Mr. Butcliffe, sir?"
minor.

“1 am Mr. Sutcliffe.” .

“We—we're in the SBecond, sir,’
Dicky. " I'm Nugent minor, sie,”

“Indeed !V .

“This chap iz Gatty, sic.”™

il WE" ?” .

The new master did not seemn espoeci-
ally pleazed to make the acquaintance of
these two important members of his
Form. )

The fags were staring at him hard.

They had never seen him hefore, and
they were quite certain that he had not
been asmong the passengers who had
arrived at Courthield by the three-thirty
or by the four-o'clock train, They would
not have forgotten that hard face wilh
its strongly-marked features. .

i S | iope you had a good journey
down, siri” said Nugent punor,

said Nugent

' eaid



EVERY
MONDAY.

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

PRICE
TWOPENCE.

13

il

T

“Thank you, [ did!"

“We—we went to the station to meet
vou, Sir *  Nugent minor thought
that that was worth mentioning.
Having taken so miuch trouble on the
new master's behalf, the heroes of the
Secand  were at least ontitled to the
credit of it.

“What ¥ exclaimoed the new master.

He vose quickly {from his chair, as if
startied.

“We—we thought vou'd like it, " said
Dieky, feliering under the hard stave of
the Form master.

“What do you mean?” exclaimed the
new master harshlv. 1 don't undei-
stand vou., What do youn mean?i"”

“"We —we went to Courthield——-"

“To Courtfield #*

“¥ez, sir. To mest yvour train, sie”
stammered Nugent minor.

Nugent minor, when he bhad
pounded hiz scheme in the Becond, had
declarcd that the newcomer would be
certainlvy pleased by sueh a kind atten-
tion. Even if he was not pleased. therc
was no reason why he should be dis
pleased.

But there was no doubt that he looked
displeasedd. He locksd angry and
annayed,

For a moment, indeed, his angry look
startled the fagz, and they backed a
littlo towards the doar,

Bt the new master's face cleared the
noxkt moment,

“You went to Courtfield to mect my
frain 7" he asked.

“Yes, sir. We—we thonght—"

The new master smiled,

“Did yvou meet it?"

“Yes, sir—lhe three-thirty; but you
didn't come by it,” said Nugent minor,
20 wo missed you, sir.”

I EE

“You need not have taken the
frouble,”™ said the new master, _“ As at
happens, I lost tho comnection at

Tantham, and came on by the next train.
You may go, my boys.”

Dicky Nugent gasped.

“You—you came on by the next frain
to Courtfield, sir#” he stutterad.

“Yes. You mav go. [ do not desire
to be troubled by the boys of my Form
till T am rested after my journey.”

The two fags backed out into the pas
sage. It was only too obvious that the.
new master did not want them in_ his

study. Dicky Nugent drew the deor
ghut, and stared blankly at Gatty.
“The next train!” he whispered,

#He savs he came on by the next train.
We waited for the next train, and we
kpow he never came in it.”

“What on earth is he telling us lies
for?" said Gatty, in wonder

“Goodness knows.”'

The two fags returned to the Second
Form-room. Logge grected them with

a grin,

“Wall? he psked.

“1 was right!” sepapped Nugent
minor, © He never came to Courlfield
by train, We've never scen him be-
fore.”

“Ouly—only he says he did!” gasped
Gatty. “He's fold us lies. What has
he told us lies for? He says he came
on by the second train, after losine the

Brsk.™

“Well, so he did, then,” said Tegpge.

“He didu’'t! He dngan”t know we
waited for the second train; but we did,
and he never came in it. We looked at
évery passcnger as e went off th{; plg.i-
form, and there wasn't one a bit like
him.”

HRob!” said Loggmo,

“L tell you he never came to Court-
flicld ! roared Nugent minor.

“Bat he says he didl”
Legpo.

“He's telling whoppers '™

"Why should he¥"

“T don’t know—bui he 15"

FiR‘:’t-!!J

“Look here, ‘yonng Legpe, do wou
think we don't know whether we saw
him at Courtficld Junction er not?"™

“0Oh, you looked for him with your
eyes shut!” jeercd Legge.

That did B, so to speak. Further
argument was condueted, not by words,
but by actions, Legre of thoe Second
rolled on the floor in the enraged grasp
of Nugent minor and Gatty., Logge of
the Second was certain that Dicky
Nugent and Gatty were wrong., It was
not titl his head had been thumped five
or £1x times on the Form-room floor that
e admitted that they wore right,

grinned

——

have suggested returning before the
&ppﬂinieg hour,

“Tdash it all, that's rather beastly
mutterad Johnny DBulll "I suppose it
can only be the wind!”

“Well, what else could it be?" said
Wharton.

“Wolhing elze, T suppose.
makes a fellow feel creepy.”

“The ereepfulness is rather terrifie,™
remarked Hurree Singh. ““As honour-
able, poctic Shakespeare says, it makes
a feliow's particular hairs stand on end
like quills upon the frightful poreu-
pine™

“Ha, ha, ha'” roared Bob. “Tret-
ful porcupine, fathead. Shakespeara
made it a fretful poreupine ”

“ My estoemed Cherry——"

“Heoew it cochoes!” said Nugent, as
Boh  Cherry's sientorian lauzh ecama
rolling beek from the rocks like thun-
der. “Sounds as if there were a hun-

1im

But ik

Vil ’)\
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THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Mysiery of the Cave !

e ARK !
H Bob  Cherry utteved
cxclamation suddenly.

The Famous Five stopped,
their hearts beating fast,

From somewhers  in the gloomy
depths of the caverns, far bEjFIEl‘IIILl b
glimmer of their torcnes, a weird and
wailing cry cawme.

Tt was like the wailing of the wind 1n
the hidden hollows, amd yet unlike,
Anvwhere but inthe depths of the caves
under the great Shoulder, the juniors
would have been eertain that that ery
came from o bhuman throal—that ib
waz the ery of one in pain and despair.

It had a strangely theilling effect on
their nerves. All the gquintette began
rather to wish that Hm:u".itad found some
other occupation for the half-day, -
stead of the exploration of the smug-
glera’ cave. But they werc ashamed of
wdmitting uncasiness, and not for
world: would any momber of the party

thiat

drad silly asses chortling, instead of
ouly one™

“Why, you duffer——" =aid Bob.

“Hark!”

Az the loud ecchoes died dewn, the
wailing ory came again from the hidden
distance. Nugent gave a shudder,

“By Jove! I'll swear that wasn't tha
wind " exclaimed Harry  Wharton,
“Suppose somebody’s got lost in the
cave?  There’s no end of winding fis-
suresd leading out of one cave into
anotheyr. People have been lost here.
Might be some poor beggar velling for
e, ™

oh Cherry whistled.

“It's possible,” he said. “We know
somehody's been here sinee the morn-
ing tide—there was that footprint,. We
thought hire had gone—but he mar have
rof lost—whoever he was”

“If that's the case, it's jolly lucky we
came,'d saidd Nugent. *Let’s look, any-
how., We may find a giddy lost tripper
instead of a smugglers’ treasure.™

iTontinned on page 1)
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INTRODUCE DICKY NUGENT TO YOUR PALS!

r‘;mwlﬁihnﬁ-ﬂ-ﬁuﬁ

“IN THE NEW BOY'S |
i
: POWER ! ”

i (Continued from previous page.)
|

on his arrival, snd found that hiz brane
waa devveloped far sbove tho avveridge.
He has an uncanny nollidge of all sorts
of subjects. And a jeenius, my dear
Lickham, is not to be judged by the same
standerds as a cornmon or parden mortle.
Ho is alowd to do things which thoy
would not dare to do. If Jolly, for in-
stance, had ‘thrown a jam-tart at you,
I should have birched him wuntil he
squeeled for mercy ! Bub I should not
dreem of birching Tweedy, or punnishing
him in sny way. You cannot ask =a
jeetiing to touch his tors, It simply isn't
d.IDIIEI." .

“ Boaides, it would spoil the shape of
my trowsiz ! " chimed in Tweedy.

“ Egpaactly !*" said the Head, with a
nod. Then he turned to Mr. Lickham.
who was gaping at him in blank amnize-
ment. I fenr I have meade & mistake,
Lickham, in placing this boy in yonr Form,
It iz an inanlt to his intelliganco. He
must be promoted into the Fifth at once !

The Head linked his arm with that of
Tweedy.

“ Come, my dear boy!™ ho said. “1
will interjuice ., vou to Mr. Justiss, the
master of the Fifth, in whose Form you
will hencefourth bo a puapil.”

And the Head, with a curt nod at the
fAabbecgasted Mr, Lickhant, piloted young
Twesdy out of the Form-room.

o —

e = L ]

-
il i BTl e B S Y =N P

IT.
UT in the pasaidge, the Head
O turned to the new boy.
“¥ou really ought not to

jsm-tart at

have shyed that
“Thess things

Mr. Lickhem,” ho said.
aren't done, vou know !t

" Bow-wow | " said Tweedy cheerfnlly.
“If T choose to pelt old Lickham—or
eny other master, for that matter—with
jam-tarts, yvou can't stop me. And wvou
know it!"™

The Head brecthed hard through hias
nosp, Gladly would he have [roges'-
marched this cheeky youtl: to his atndy,
sod birched all the impudenee out of him.
But he dasred not lay a finger on the
teilor's son, and he knew it.  And Tweedy
knew it, ton, and took sdvantoge of it.

The Head wes in the new boy's power !
Hea was conipleatly under his thum !

Some time sinee, the Head had bought
& poir of trowsis from Twomdy's father.
He had bouwght them, but he hadn't patd
for them. And the failor, a big and
poweriul man, had come to 5t Bam's to
dermnband his dues.

Being tomperily on the rox, tha Head
was not able to pay for the trowsis:
whereupon it had beon arranged that he
should resceve Cuthbert Tweedy into St.
sam's ‘a3 & pupil, in part payment for
the trowais,

Mr. Tweedy was very ambitious for his
som. He was not content that Cuthbert
should remain & hnmble member of  the
»Fourth Form, rapped in obscurity, like
a rose that 1 born to Llush unseen.- Oh,

. to!  He wanted to sea his son right
at the top of the tree—Kaptin of St
Sam's, Head of Games, cock of the walk,
and lord of the mannaor.

“If my Cuthbert isn't Eaptin of the
School within & fortnight,” Mr, Tweedy
i:ajcl told the Head, * 1 shall have somo-
thing to say to ;.’ﬂll--ﬂﬂlll'.l I shall say it
w.th a birchirod ! " '

Being an awful cowherd at hart, for all
his bombast and bluater, the Head had
agreedd to the tailor's terms. Ho had

TrE MicXET LIBRARY,—No. 992,

undertaken, by hook or erpok, to wangle
Cuathbert inte the Kaptinay.

This could not be done at a stroke, of
corse, Hut the first step had now been
telten. Cuthbert had been promoted
from the Fourth to the Fifth, Prezzantly,
the Head would find an excuss for shifting
him iute the Sixth. Then he would pick
a guirrel with Burleigh, the prezzant
Kaptin, and sack him from his offis.
There would have to be an election for
& new skipper, and Cuthbert Tweed
would be one of the candied-dates, wit

the whole weight of the Head's support-

and influence behind him.

Within o fortnight—if all went well—
the new boy would find himself skipper
of Bt. Bam’a

The Head did not rellish the part he
had to play—the part of a Senior Wangler.
But unless he wished to be shown up by
Mr. Tweedy, as & man whe had obtained
o pair of trowsis without paying for them,
he would have to conform to his credditer's
terms.  PBesidea, Mr, Tweedy had throt-
temed him with a birching; and the
meer thought of a flagellation was onull
to make the Head's elation flag,

" Look hear, Tweedy,” said the Haead,

turning to Cuthbert, * L bope vou won't
make yoursolf & newsance in the Fifth,
Mr. Justiss is a very funny man to play
trix with ; and, anyway, I can't always
be coming to your reskew, and saving you
from tho wrath of outraged Forra-masters.
I want you to be as good aa gold, in the
Fifth."

“Go and eat coke!” said Cuthbert
perlitely. “'T'll do as I jolly well like !
“Ho be it,”" mermered the Head.
And he vshered the cheeky-faced Cuth-
hert info the Fifth Form-room, whers the

Fifth were at logsons,

Mr. Justies boughed to the Head with
curtsay,

* Good-monrning, sir ! ho aeid.

" ldood-mourning, Justiss! I have
brought %{:u a new pupil—Cuchbert
Tweady. put him in the Feurth when
he camo, ot he ia far too advanced for
that Formn."

“Indeed ! anid Me Justiog, with a
disparraging glanse at Cuthbert's trowsis.

“Take no notizz of hia baggs, Mr,
Justiss,” aaid the Head., " The fact is,
this boy ia a jeemins and a jeenins is
permitted to woar trowsia which, on thoe
leers of others, would be considered an
affrunt to good taste. And belowse this
boy i# & jeenius, Juatisa, T want yon to
make every allowance for him. e will
probably be somewhat strange in his
manner, If he szhould cheek you, or pot
at you with a peashoofer occasionally,
or throw & jam-tart in your face, you muat
wink your eye at it. o not ponnish
him for hig conduct. DTut it down to the
fact that he i3 a jeening,”

* Blesa my sole ! " gasped Mr. Justiss,

“1 will now leave Tweedy in your
hands,” aaid the Haad,

And he was gone in a flagh,

Ag for Cuthbert, he dropped into o
vacant place in the front row, and settled
down to enjoy himself,

Mre. Justiss soon diseovered that it
waa not all hunny, having a jeening in
his class. Cuthbert amused himself by
making paper pellets, and dipping them
in the ink, and flicking them at his Form-
master. Mr, Justiza was fairly peppered
with pellets, and his face was soon as
black ns A nigger minstrol’s, DBut after
the Head's warning, he dared not raise
his hand ageinst  this  cpgsasperating
jeenius, who seomed Lo be at libberty
to do what he jolly well liked. =

But the trials and tribbulations of Mr,
Justiss came to-.an end the next day.

The Head considered that tho time
was ripe for Cuthbert Tweedy to be pro.
moted from the Fifth to the Sixth: sand
with this object in view, Doctor Bircheymall
swept into the Fifth Form-room during
the joggraphy lesson,

Justizz ' he said

o I¥
.

“ Good-morning,
jenially. * How's things
MMre, Justizz proaned,

“ That dredful hoy, Tweedsy, has boon
Ie.ﬂ.ding me the dickens of a dance, gir! "
he said. *‘ Ho hag turned the Form.roo:m
into & hare.garden! As to his being o
jeenius, I have [ailed to detect anv.sign
of jeeniua in him. He refuses to do any
manner of work—-""

“ A sure simptom of jeenius,"” said tho
Head., " A jeenius need only work when
he iz in the mood for it. Liko the lillies
of the field, he toils not, neither doea ho
spin.  But I will gquickly prove to vou thas
Tweedy is iml&o& o jeenins.  Stand out
before the class, Tweedy 1™

The Head gave Cuthbert a sly wink,
and the new boy stepped out,

*Stand helind me,"” said the Heal,
who had r slate tied round his necle amd
hanging down hiz back, “and I will
prosesd to put you through vour paces,
I will ask you & number of questions, and
if you are able to answer themn correctly,
1t will prove bevond all doubt that you are
indeed & jeenius.’”

Cuthbert promptly stepped behind tha
Head's back., On the slate were clinlked
o number of questions, together with tho
correct answera, Neither the clasa nor
Mr. Justiss wera aware of the slate, for
the Head took jolly good eare to stand
facing thoem all the time.

“ Now, Tweosdy,” he said sharply,
*what ia thoe cappital of France 7%

* Rome, sir 1" said Cuthbert promptly.

The. Head turned triumfantly to ﬂ
Justiza,

“*You here himn, Justisa ? He knows
that Rome is the cappital of France !

“I waan't awnare of it anyself, sie™
asnid Mr. Justisz devly.

* Ah, but then you are not o jeanius 1™
smiled the Head.

Then, keeping Lia back turned to
Tweedy, he rattled off & runming fire of
queations,

“Where does the River Tems rise,
Tweedy 7"

* At its sauce, sir,”

“And where does it set-—1 mean,

torminate ! "'
* At ita mouth, i
* Wunderfnl ! Wuanderful ! " mermered

the Hoad. " Now, what s thi chesf
industty in Bradford 77
** Brads, sir "

“ And Hamburg 1V

Ld Hmﬂ. E-EI' |_ 1

" And Brussela '™

" Sprouts, sir 17

So b went on, until the cattychism was
finnighed,

Tweedy's answers astonnished Mr.
Justisa, 'They seemed to him to show
ovidenco  of pottinesa rathor thon of
jeeniuz, “As for the Fifth, they could
only sit and stare, and wonder how the
Head would take it
N iﬁlmmr Birchemall beemed all over his

¥ Tweady,” he saud, *f you are indeed
a Jecniva ! There iz not o Ley at S,
Sam'a who wonld have anawored thoge
gueations ns you have donp '™

" Indeed there is not ! 7 mermerad Me.
Justiss,

1 connot aliow you to romain n &
Form where there i3 no acope for your
jeenius,” wentk on the Head., * [ hearby
wromote vou into the Bixth, where your
Jeoniua will bo piven o chance to {lower
and bloszam. Follow me ! ™

So saving, the Hoad wisked outl of the
Irifth orm-room-—walking  backwards,
go that nobody should see the alate—and.
Cuthbert trotted at his heals,

Mr. Juatiss and the ¥Fifth, were loft
gasping !

THI EXD,

(Don’t smiss : “THE FIGHT FOR
THE KAPTINCY " -next week's thrillep
by Dieky Nugen'.)
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The juniors Fu:ﬂmd in, in the diree-
bion from which the wailing sound had
seemed to proceed—though 1in the midst
of the hollow echoes it was difficult to
ascertain the precise direction,

They had explored the caves 8 good
many times before, on lm'lf*hn]itgﬂj.'ﬁ.
and knew their way about them pretty
well, But the caves weore zo extensive
that no one, probably, had over ex-
plored their full extent, Still, the
juniors were in little danger of losing
themselves, a fate that might very easily
have happened to a stranger, once out
of sight of the daryhght at the mouth
of the cavern,

From one great hollow to enother, fis-
sures and “faults ¥ in the chalk gave
access--in some places with ample space,
in others, with barely room for a fellow
to squeeze Lhrough.

The ery was heard no more; and the
chums of the Remove wondered whether
their cars had  deceived them, or
whether they hed overshot the mark
and lelt the place they were sceking
behind them.

They turned back at last, tramping
and clambering from cave to cave, flash-
ing thetr lights to and fro.

“There it is sgain ! breathed Bob.

The faint, painfual ery awoke the
echoes once more.

“We've passed
Harry,

“But we've been keeping our eyes
open,” said Jolinny Bull. *If there was
anyone here we'd have secn him,”

“Might bave fallen into some pit—
there .are big lLwoles in the chalk, in
places.”

“Better be careful—we don™t want to

follow him in.”
_Again and again, though at lengthy
intervals, the f'!.mims heard the cry; and
they were fully convinéed now that it
was &8 human ery. The wind was wail-
mg in the fissures of the rock, but they
picked out that sirange cry at onee,
whenever it recurred, from the wail of
the wind.

But of the unseen individual who was
calling they could find nothing, They
came back to the great outer cave,
where they were in sight of the day-
light and the sea once more, It was here
~ that they had heard the strange sound
" at its lowdest.

And mow ihey heard i again—
strange, eerie, nerve-shaking=like the
ery of a lost soul.

They stared round them in bewilder-
ment.

In the massive sidezs of the cavern
there were innumerable fissures: a day
and a m%ht woild not have sufficed to
explore them all,  But 4 was incon-
crivable that anyone could have pene-

the place,” said

trated into one of ihe narrow fissures

and remamed thore,

hove done so?

“This iz jolly well getling on my
nerves ! prunied Johnny Rull,
“Blessed if I don’t begin to believe

Why should he

that it's the giddy old smuggler haunt-
g the caves, just as the fishermen
say,”

“The hauntfulness is not terrific,” said
Hurree Singh, with a shake of his dusky
head.

* Listen ™

“0Oh, come on!” exclaimed Wharton.
“I'm certain of the direction this time
—it's over there”

He tramped across the rugged floor
of the cave, flashing his iig%gt ahead.
Before him, as he stopped, roso tha
slanting side of the cave, great masses
of rough chalk, si::ﬁt by countless cracks.
He flashed the light into a dozen fis-
sures one after another. Some of them
were 4 fow feet deep; others extended
far into the rock. The ery was re-
peated, so close that it made Wharton
jump. '

He leaped back, startled.

“What the thump—*"

JE-1 sy, it's uncanny!” stammered
Nugent. - “1t came from the zolid chalk
Harry—here—-* >

I=I can't make it out. If it's some
fellow wanting help, why doesn’t he call
for help, instead of wailing like that?
multered the captain of the Remove.

“It ean’t be some silly ass larki i
15, autaly ¥ rking with

“My hat, if that's ; ‘1l joll
thttr?rp him when w&'vta méga Eﬁg
out!™ growled Johnny Bull,

I shall enjoy bestowing the th
ump-
fulness on the estoemed idiot ** aa}}d
Hﬂrmc Jamset Ram Singh. '
Hallo, hallo, hallo! Laook!™

,Bob Cherry gasped out the words, His
light glimmered on a dark spot on the
chalk at their feet, and he pomted to it
with a shaking finger.

Wharton uttered an exclamation,
(11 B!ﬂ'ﬂd 1!1

M zood heavens!”
his teeth chettering, .
“What on earth hes happened here
!;}';15 afternoon 7™ cexclaimed Wharton,

There's been foul play of some sort.”™

He bent over the mark on the chalk.
It wag a bloodstain, as if some wounded
man had lain there, And now that their
attention was directed to the ground, the
Juniors found several more spots of dull
crimson on the chalk, They cast startled

glances into the deep shadows that sur.
rounded them.

Far away, at the end of a tunnel as it
seemed to the eye, was the light of day,
and the glinmering sea rolling on the
shingle, But where the juniors stoed all
was dark, save for the light of the
clectric torches. Round them was deep
ﬂw.daws—hlacknesa at a short distance,
I'he thought that some terrible trugedy
had taken place in the shadowy caves
that very day was unnerving.

Wharton pulled himself together with
an elfort.

" Bomebody’s been hurt
guite recently,” he said.
find him. There! Listen

The feeble, anguished ery came again,
and it seemed to the bewi{dered juniors
that it came from the solid chalk side of
the cavern, where no opening was to bo
S,

But Hurree Jamset Ram Singh gave a
sudden shout., The kcen eoyes of Lhe
nabob liad detected whag had so far
escaped the juniors” oyos,

“ Lock, my esteemed chums! There is
a fissure here: it has been blockod up!™
he exclaimed,

“Cireat pipt™

“Oh, s=o
Wharton.

The Famous Five paihered close to the
spot, throwing the light upon il, and
oxamining it keenly. There was a
cavity in the chalk, and the mouth of the

stammered Nugent,

here, and
“We've pot Lo

(1
H

Frd

that's it! exclaimed

=T

opening had been blocked up. Bouldera
and fragments of chalky rock had been
stacked in, so carefully that scarcely a
rift was left, and the block looked like

a part of the cavern wall,
harton drew a deep breath.

“That accounts,” he said. " Whooever
was crying out is blocked in there, shut
up in & hollow of the rock, Somebody
has been knocked on the head and
buried alive in the chalk. What awiul
villain—""

“Hark !”

The weird cr_-}r came again, close at
hend now. All the juniors know now
that it came from the recess in the
cavern wall, so carefully blocked up by
an unknown and ruthless hand.

“We'll jolly soon have him out!”™ said
Bob between his teeth,

“Put your beef inta it.”

The juniors set the torches down, with
the light gleaming on the chalk wall,
and set to work. With busy, eager
hands thoy tore away the masses an
rugged fragments that blocked the open-
ing. Many hands made light work, and
tha barrier was rapidly torn away and
the opening of the fissure revealed.

Wharton caught up his torch, and
plunged through as soon as the opening

was large enough to admit him., Then
he gave a shout,

“Here he is!"

On the chalk at his feet lay a man
bound hand and foot, gagged with =

handkerchief fastened acrosz his mouth.
His white, drawn face glimmered colour-
loss in the light; his eyes stared wildly
at the captain of tho Remove. Wharton
understood now why the unforiunate
prisoner of the cave had uttered that .
wailing ¢ry, instead of shouting for help.
The gag in his mouth prevented utter-
ance of words. Only with painful efforis
wae the hapless man able to utter =
sound at all. He could not ak, but
he cried out faintly as he saw the school-
bﬁjﬁ, and his dilated eycs besceched
ther.

Wharton threw himself on his knecs
boside the hound man, and tore 8t the
cords that fastened him.

e —

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice for the Second !

o 5AY, you fellows!"
l It was roll-call at Greyfriars,
and Billy Bunter rolled into
Hall with the Remove. Ho
blinked over the juniors and noted the
absence of hve members of tha Form.

*1 zay, you fellows, Wharton's mab
haven't come in,” said Bunter, with a
grin. "“They’ll be for it.” _

“Billy asses!” commented Peter Todd,
“They've been cut of gatea all the after-
noon.  Where have they got to??

Bunter chuckled.

“Rooting about in the caves at
Pege,” he said, “Catch me spending
& ﬁa f-holiday rﬂatir}g about flthy old
caves. I say, Peter, I wonder if they've
got cut off by the tide? He, he, he!™

“You fat image!” said Peter, “If
they've got cut off by the tide, they'ro
hooked for & night in the caves. Is that
anything to cackle ati

“"He, he, he!”

Billy Bunter appeared to think that
it vi3 something to cackle at, for he
cacklod unmusica ii,u

“Pide 1sn't in till afler dark to-dax,™
saitl Hedwing. “ They won't stay lale
enough for thet,” ]

“Well, it's dark now,” szaid Bunter,
“1 think it's jolly likely, myself. 1
officred to go with them if they'd take =
lunch-basket. They refused. Now
THE MaGrET LIBRARY.—No. 992,
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;lléey'll be sorry I wasn't-with them. He,
! h&!"
> Bilence!™ called out Wingate of the

Sixth, .

ﬂ'lr. Quelch had entered to take the
rodi.

Some of the Removites glanced
towards the big oaken doors, cxpecting
to sep the Famous Five dodge in at the
last moment and scuttle to their places
in the Remove.

But they did not appear, and Mr.
Quelch began to fake the roll. When
he came to the B’s there was a pause.

“ Bulll?

ohiny Dull was marked absent.
t the s there was ancther pause,

“"Cherey 1

Mr. Queleh frowned,
down a second absentee,

He frowned stil! more when he camae
to the H's, and Hurrce Jamsct Ram
Singh failed to enswer to his name.

" Leoks a biv gtormy—what " pigeled

and marked

Hunter. “I told you those fellows were
foe.at”
“Shurrup ! grunted Toddy.

The roll continued, with another pause
i1 the N's.

“ Nugent major,"

No answer came from the Remove.
For a fourth time Mr. Quelch marked
down an absentes and frowned more
thunderously than ever.

" Nugent minor!”

" Adsum!” ‘squeaked Dicky
from the ranks of the Second. .

The roll went on without a bReak-Lill
the letter W was reached. :

* Wharton [ .

No reply.

Mr. Quelch's frown was guite formid-
ahle now. No fower than five absentees
had to be meatked, and they were all
members of hiz own Form. The Remove
master's expression hioted that William
Goeorge Bunter's surdiisé was well-
founded, that the five colprits were * for

Nug_ent

“Trouble waiting for those chaps when
they come home with the milk in the
morning,” remarked the Bounder, as the
Greyiriars fellows trooped out of Hall
after call-over.

“1 say. vou fellows, suppese they're
drowned ?*

*Fathead 1"

“*Well, they might be, you know,” said
Bunter brightly, “Fellows have been
drowned in those caves. T fancy they'ra
wishing by this time that I'd gone with
them to look after them. He, he, he!”

“Porhaps they ‘preferred drowning to
your company, Bunter,” suggested
Vernon-B8mith. * Almost anybody would,
I think."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

¥ Oh, really, Smithy—" :

“If they're drewned, I'm going to
have Study Neo. 1,” said Bunter,

“What?" roared Peter Lodd.

"Don't you get butting in, Teddy,”
setd Bunter warmly, “I used to be in
Study No. 1 at one time, as vou know,
I couldn’t stand Wharton and Nugent,
they were cheeky. Of course, I'm sorry
if they're drowned; still, fhey were
cheeky. T shall have Study No. 1
saln »

T YOU—FOU———

“You cheese it, Toddy,” zaid Bunter,
wagging a iat forefingor admnnighingij
at Peter Tedd. “I've put in first claim,
and I'm going to have the study. And
I say again— Yardovoop!”

Billy Bunter really had no intention
of saying that. He said it as Teddy
ﬁlsged im and fattenad him down or
¢ Hoor. Bunter smote the floor with

a tarrific bump, and roared.
ih: There!” gaiped Peter. “Tahe
tl!J! "

‘Tere Macxer Liggary.—-No. 932,

“Yargooop !

‘" And that!"”

Peter tapped Dunter’s head on the
floor, not geutly, and left him roaring.
Bunter sat up, still roaring.

“Yow-ow-ow-ow-woeop ! Oh crumbs!
Beast! Wow!"™

* What's- that thu_mping{' row " asked
Dicky ﬁugenh.mmlll.% along from Big

&

Hall with a mob of fags. “Shut up,
Bunter 17

“Yow-ow!" gasped Bunter. “I—
I'll liek that cad Toddy! He thinks

he’s going to have Study MNo. 1, if Whar-
ton and Nugent are drownod [ _
“What ! yelled Nugoent miner.
Who says my major's drowned,. you
fat dummy "
“Eh?" Bunter blinked at him. “I
think it's very likely, you know, young

Nugent. They went exploring the
caves, and they haven't come in, and it's
high tide at dark. Most likely they're
drowned——  Yaroooh! Wﬁ. . you
cheeky fag! Legpro! Hands off!
Yoooop 1™

Bunter's cheery suggestion thet his
major was probably drowned did not
seem to please Dickw. Nugent, somehow,.
He grasped the Owl of the Remove by
the collar with both hands; and banged
his head on the floor, and Bunter gave
a fiendish yell.

Dicky Nugent & Co. walked on, and
left Bunter sprawling and spluttering.
Mr. Quelch, coming along from Bi
Hell, almost tripped over him. Hg

What iz that *" ex-

jumped back just in time.

“Bless my soul!
claimed Mr. Quelch. Y Who—what—
Bunter! Why arc you sprawling on the
fioor, in that ridicuﬁ:-ua mannar, aE-hmt\e:r?
What do you mean by it?"

“I—I—ow—ch—groogh—I—" splut-
fered Bunter. :

“Get up at ones!"” thundered Mr.

ueleh. “How dare you play such
absurd pranks in the corridor, Bunter?
Are you not ashamed of wourself #

“I—I didn't—groogh—I wasn't—I
mean———"

“Take & hundred lines!"

“Oh dear! Dut I wasn't—"

“Take two hundred lines!*

“0Oh, erumbs!”

Bunter rolled away hurriedly. He
folt that it was wiser to depart before
Mr. Quelch mede it three hundred,
The Rerpove master gave an angry
snort, and strode away to his study.

Mr, Quelch was not in & good temper.
He was deoply annoyed by five mem-
bers of his Form being absent from eall-
ing-over. Such a matter seemad g trifle
light as air to the Remove fellows; hbut
that was only one of the many matters
upon which they did not see eve to aye
with their Form master. But that was
not all. The new master of the Second
had a severe headache after his train
journcy—at all cvents, so he declared—
and the Head had asked Mr. Quelch
to take the Second in prep that evening.

The Heed had asked him very court-
cously, but a regquest from the Head
was eguivalent to a command. My,
Quelch was not unwilling to oblige a
mlleaiuﬁ, especially on his frst day at
the school. But he had had enough of
the t_Secﬁnd Form fer one day—too much,
i tact.

Mr. Quelch was fedup with the
Second, though certainly he would not

have expressed his feclings in  those
words.
Certainly the Seecond Form would

have let him off the duty gladly, if
they had known. Unfortunately, that
digd not rest with the Second Form.
Towards seven o'clock there were
cheory faces in the Second Form room,

- ———C

the happy fags being quite unconscious
g0 far, of their impending fate.

The rumour had spread that Mr. Sut-
cliffe had a2 bad headache after his
journey, and that he was-lying down
on the sofa in his study. Dicky %uge.t}!:
& Co. were not, perhapd, unsympsthetic
towards a gentleman who was suffering
Irom & bad headache, But they really
had no leisure to think about Mr. But-
cliffe, being occupied with thinking
about their worthy aclves.

If Mr. Sutclife was lying down with
a bad headache, it looked as if there
might be no prep that evening. That
prospect was so joyful that the Second
Form naturally had no consideration ta
waste upon their Form master.

*“No prep, very likely!" said Dicky
Nugent blissfully. *'If his napper's
reaily bad, {:}u know, he won't want
us in lprﬂp— is first night here, too.
Looks like a good thing for us."

“We don't mind if Walker takes us,”
grinned Gatty., “ Walker will let us do
as wo like, s0 long Bs we don't make
row enough to interrupt his reading,”

“May be no prep at all.”

“Hurrah 1™

The Form-room door opened.

“Why—what!"™  ejaculated  Dicky
MNugent,

e grim face apd lean, angular figure
of Mr. Quelch appeared in the doorway,
There was o sudden silence as the Re-
move master entered. The Second
Form blinked at him. -

*“Take your places,” said Mr. Quelch
grimly, “Your new Form master has
& headache, my boys, and I am taking
you in preparatioa this evening.™

“VYou, sir?"” stuttered Nugent minor,

“It" saild Mr. Quelch, more grimly
than before.

"‘ﬂh!!i

And throughout the Second Form the
Pappf satisfaction died out of every
ace.

e Bl

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Startling Discovery [

ARRY WHARTON, knesling
beside the bound man in the
fissure of the smugglers’ cave,
did not lose & moment. The

man's eyes watched him like those of &
wounded animal. From the blackness
of despeir the unexpected arrivel of the
Greyfriars juniors had brought the hap-
loss man life and hope, and he seemed
overcome. The (o, looked inkto the
fissure over Wharton's shoulders while
he released the prisoner. Their facos
wera pale and tense.

It was plain that the chums of the
Remove had come upon s  terrible
crime, which wnight very easily lave
proved a terrible tragedy. They were
thankful that they had given that half-
holiday to the cxploration of the old
caves. What would have happened to
this man if no one had come ? Iis cries,
half-strangled by the gag, eould never
have sounded as far as the month of the
cavern, even had anvone passed so close
along the foot of the cliff as to hear.

Wharton found it nd easy task to re-
lease the bound man, and he opencd
hig knife te ent the cords. The prisoner
was bound with great care and skill,
and whopver had fastened him up had
evidently taken a preat deal of trouble
over the task, He conld not move a
limb, and the gag had been zecnred in
hizs mouth by cords winding aboat his
head. By desperate chewing and hiting
the haplest man had only been able te
shift 16 sufficiently to give utterance to
fealble cripe. Wharten removed the gag
first, but the man did not speak; his
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“¥on needn’t have taken the trouble
to meet my tirain,’’ sald the new
master. *“Asg il happens, I lost the
conneciion at Lantham, and came on
by the next train.”” Dicky Nugent
gasped, for he and Gatly knew that
the new master was lying,
{fee Chapter D.)

LT ey

lips were white and numbed, his teeth
chattered. Wharton noticed that he lay
an & thick travelling-rug, but the cold
in the cavern was intense.

The bonds fell to pieces at last under
tha sawing of Wharton's pocket-knife,
and the man was free. But he did not
mova.

“Lot me help wou up,” said Wharton
softly. “Lend a hand, Bob.”

“What-ha!”

The fissure extended back about =
fdozen feet into the chalk, and it waz not
mora than four fect wide. Blocked up
as it had been with fragments of rock,
it was as sccure & prison as could have
been devised. But for the ecries of the
prisoner, certainly the juniors would
nevey have guessed that he was there;
indeed, even while he was crying ont,
they had passed the spot fwo or threo
limes unsuspeeting. There waa little
room to move in the confined space, but
Wharton and Bobh Cherry grasped ihe
man and lifted him to his feet. He gave
g shrill ery of pein.

“Cramp,’” said Bob.
pecker up, siv.
ot moving,”

“Lift him out,” said Harry,

“Keep wour
It will pass off when you

‘almost

o 5 i e

i

T

The man was & good size, somewhat
stout in build, Johnny Bull lent & hand,
and the three juniors lifted him out
of the fissure and hore him into the
cave, The man's eves gleamed as ho
caught sight of the daylight in the far
distance down the cave and the gleam
of the tumbling sea in the winter sunset,
It wasz the sight of freedom to him,

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh lifted out
the rug, and it wos wrapped round the
shivering man, and he sat down on a
chalk boulder, "He tried to speak, but
failed, and sat hugging himself in the
warmth of the rug, his teeth chattering
like castanets. Ilo breathed n
grasps, shaken from head to {foot by long,
wy shudders.,

The juniors gathered round Lim,
silent and sympathetic. They hed saved
him, they were ready to help him to get
away Irom the cave; but the man was
in no state to move yet.

The daylight at the mouth of ihe
cavern was growing dimmer; it was
time for the juniors to go if they were
to reach the school in time for calling-
over, But they were not thinking of
call-over now, The rescued prisoner of

-

E—

"

iho eave demanded their care and atten-
tion, and scheol could wailt.

Who he was, how he had come to be
tmprisoned in the cave, they could not
even begin to guess, It was an amazgin
mystery to them-so far, The man looke
a4 respectable, middle-aged gentleman,
rather stout in build, with & bald EE{It-
on his head., Ilis clothes were good, but
they were ohvicusly very tight for him—
he looked as if he was dressed in the
clothes of a man slighter in bwild than
hinself. There was a bruise on his
head, and on his colourless cheek blood
was dried where 1t had ron down from
a cut.

The juniors knew that he st have
lwen struck down—probably stunned, or
almosgt stunned—and then he had been
blocked up in the fissure. His wound
had bled while he was being handled
by his unknown assailant; the crimson
staing yet showed on the chalk near the
{issure. :

The man stivred at last; his brmthmﬁ
hecame more regular, his face shower
u little eolour, and he rubbed aud chafed
his haneds to vrestore the wurmﬂ‘:r.
Several times he tried to speak, but his

I'ne Maoxer LIBRARY.—No. 9892,
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numbed lips refused to form the words.
But he succeeded at last.

“ Heaven bless you!” were hig first
waords.

“Thank goodness ‘we came here this
afternoon, sir!" said Harry, Y Thank
ness we found you b ]

1 think you bavs saved my life. I
should have frozen to death if 1 had
remained thers the night, And that
wretch told me I should remain! He
promised to zend word where I could
be found to-morrow. But—but I should
have frozen to death before the morn-

m‘gl; I am sure of 1t 1"
e shuddered. )

*“As soon as you're able to walk, sir,
we'll help you ﬂm% to Pegg,” said
Bob, “You can get a bed at the Anchor,
and a doctor, or & trap to take wyou

home. It's only & mile, and we'll help
‘ﬁu.’l
: *“Heaven bless you!” said the man
again.

Thete waz anothar long silence, but
the hapless man was ovidently recover-
ing a little. He pressed his hand to the
bruise on his head.

Wharton was thinking it out.

““One of us had better .cut in to Pe
and telephone for the doctor from i
Anchor,” he said. “Dr. Pillbury can
get scross there in his car by the time
we get thiz gentleman there.”

<8 egg ", snid Bob.

“I'll go,” said Nugent.

And %‘rank MNugent hurried down to
the mouth of the cave and scudded away
over sand and shingle towards the fish-
ing wvillage, where the lights were

alrepdy beginning to gleam out over the

¥.

*Thank you for helping me like this,”
gatd the rezcucd man faintly. “You dre
schoolboys, I auppose?™ o

H¥es, sir; we belong to Greyiriars.'

The man started.

" {xreyfriars Schaool "
1 was going therc.”

“Youw were gommg to Groylriars
claimed Wharton in astonishment.

+i ?&E‘?"‘

‘The man was silent again, breathing
hard: and the juniers wakched him in
great surprise. Their interest in the
strpn deepened when they learned
that E:Iwa.a oing to their school,

“I came from London to-day,” the
man went on, after a long C{H'nur::ltf. il
should have gone ‘o Courtfield Junction;
but owing to that—thatvillain—I gotout
at Redclyffe to walk. He represented
himself az a Greyfriars master—a false-
hood, as I know now.” He pressed his
hands to his head and groaned. * Fool
that T was! He must have been watch-
ing me, and entered into conversation
with the intention of deceiving me and
robbing me!"

“¥You've been robbed?" asked Bob.

#Everything! Even my clothes and
papers, aven to my boota and hat. He

ave me "his own in exchange, the

astard 1"

“But why did le change clothes?™
in  Astonizhment,
“He's given vou a good suit of clothes,
though it's rather too small for you.”

“I cannot understand that. I cannot
understand it at all; for I had little to
meke this erime worth while—a watch,
a pin, a few pounds. It iz amazing that
he should have commiited the erime for
go little. We talked in the express; ke
told me he wae a Greyfrinrs master, and
ha seemed to know a pood deal about
the school—and I had no doubts. As
I was going to ths school I was in-

ke exclaimed.

" pxes

‘terested in what he could tell me about

the place. He looked a well-dressed and
respectable man, He told me there was
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n short ent from Redelyffe, which people
belonging to Greyfriars were in the
habit of using ipstead of going on to
Courtfield.” :

“It's a jolly long cut P said Bob,

“1 did not know that. I took him for
what he represented himself to be, [
got out at Redelyffe to walk to the school
with him, leaving my trunk to go on to
Courtfield.  Ile said that the short cut
lay by the beach, and I was glad ecnough
to sce the sea—"

“The awiul rotter! The way is on the
Pegg road, not in this direction at all,”
said Johnny Ball.

The man nodded.

“I guessed afterwards, of course, that
e was tricking me into a lonely place.
But I suspected nothing then; it would
never have occurred to me that I was
worth deluding and robbing. 1 had told
him in our conversation that I was poor
and glad of a temporary post as a master
in & school. He knew I had & little—
a few things and somd books in my bag
—a few pounds mn my. pocket. What
man in his senses would risk ponal
gservitude, and perhaps the pallows, for
so little® It was not as if he were some
desperate framp: he was well-dressed
and looked well-off. 1 cannot under-
stand it. But when we were passing
thiz cave he told me the legend con-
nected with it, and supgested entering.
I preferred to get to tha school as soon
a3 possible, so declined; and then, to my
amazement, he whipped out a pistel and
ordered me into the cave.”

“My hot ™

“Even then I supposed it was somo

hastly jest. But as I refused to obey
e struck me down with the butt of the

pistol. I was half-stunned; he led and
dragped me into the cave., Then I knew
that I was in desperate hands. He was

stronger than I, and he had the pistol;
I we3 at his mercy. He foreed moe fo
change clothes. Why, T cannot imagine,
for his clothes were more expensive than
mine—twice the value at least—and mine
did not fit him; they were tco large for
him. His, as you see, are too small for
me, He took even my hat. though it
was too larpe for him, and he had to
pad the lining with something to keep
it on.  Unless be was mad, I ecannot
understand it. But he was sane enough.”

The juniors listened in amazed silence.

“Then he bound me, as you saw—
bound me very carefullv—and placed the
gag in my mouth, and blocked me up in
the fssure. I supposed that he was
burying me alive. I was frantic with
terror, but 1 could not speak. But he
told me that he was simply shutting me
up here to keep me safe till he was clear
away, and that to-morrow morning he
would send word to the headmaster at
Greyfriars where I was to be found.™

The man shuddered,

“Then I was left in cold and darkness.
For his own sake, I sup
me to survive if: possibla; and he lefi
me the rug, which is all that saved me
from frt*esz. It was hizs own rug,
worth a8 good deal, for it iz a good one
—worth more than the money he took
from me. - I cannot understand his
actions in the least. For he was sane.”

“Rlessed if it doesn’t sound like a
lunatic ! said Bob Cherry. * He doesn't
sepm to have gained mucl, and he will
go to prison for this for years.”

“It is inexplicable. From what he
gaid, it appears that he will not be alear
away till to-night at least; and now T
am free I can zet the police on his track,
He must be still in the vieinity.™

Johuny Bull uttered an exclamation.
i “It’i the man! The man we saw

11—
“* What ™

ze, he wished-

SEEN THIS. WEEK'S BUMPER NUMBER OF THE ‘' POPULAR"?

“The man with clothes too large for
him, and a hat too large, that blew off !
Look here, sir, what's your name?”

“John Butcliffe.”

Bob Cherry pave a shout of amaze-
ment.

“Mr. Sutcliffe! The new master of
the Becond at Greyfriarsi”

(L1 YE’E.. iF

“Great Scolt!™

el =

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Light at Last!

ARRY WHARTON & CO,
stared blankly at the man they
had rescued.

: The discovery
amazing.

This was the man whom Dicky Nugent
& Co. had schemed to meet at Courthicld
Junction. This was John Suteliffe, the
temporary master of the Becond Foom
at Greviriars.

It was the last name the chums of
the Remove had expected to hear.

Iich Cherry made a dive for the
hat he had been carrying, and
which he had dropped .and forgotten,
He picked it up and brought it to the
man sitting on theé chalk boulder.

*“Is this yoursi"

Mr. Buteliffe took it and stared at it

“¥Yes; that i3 my hat. My name is

writien in it."
“Then we've seen the man ! showuted

was  simply

“I knew he was a bad epg!” said

Johnny Bull sententiously. “I told you
fellows so.™

Wharton's eves blazed with exzcite
Tnent. _

“Wo know the man by sight. We
know the way he went,” :j'l.(‘ exclaimead.

“We can jolly well put the police after
him. "I'be man who was wearing your
hat was the man whoe shut vou up here,
that's certain.

“"¥Youw—you saw himi"”

Wharton explained. The new master
of . the Second nodded when he had
finished,

“That's the man, undoubtedly,” he
said. “He must have passed you going
up the cliff path after leaving me here.
A man with strongly-marked features

and wery sharp eyes, rather close
together—--"
“That's the man,” said Boh. "His

clobber was too large for him, and ls
hat blew off on the cliff for the same
reason. The bobbies will know the sort
of man fo leok for with so many wit-
nesses o deseribe him.™

*But what he did it for iz a giddy
mystery,” said Johnny Bull, “He
mist have had soma reason, but I'm
blessed f I can get on 1o it."

Mr. Sutcliffe ﬁiﬂl}k hls head.

“I can't understand it," he said.
“The ezc:hanf;a of ¢lothes was to his dia-
advantage; the rug he left with me was
worth more than the money he took.
He has gained nothing, or next to
nothing, yet ol T had died in the cave
of cold it would have been & hanging
matter. DBut I think I can move now,
my dert boys, if vou will help me!”

Y What-ho T

Mr. Sutcliffe rose foebly to his feot.
Harry Wharton took one of his arms,
Bob the other, Mosl of his weight fell
on themn as they led him from the cave,
but the juniors were strong and sturdy.
It was hiph time to be moving, for the
winter dusk was thickening, and the
tide was eoming in.

Out of the gloomy cave the juniors
tramped away over the sand and shingls
towards the glimmering lights of Pegy,
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Dicky Nugeni & Co. walked leaving Bunter sprawling and spluttering.
lﬂpl;g& nﬁr him. He jumpﬁﬂﬁck justin time. ** Bless my soul ! What is that ? ** exclaimed the Hemove master. * WhnT
what—Bunter | 'Why are you sprawling on the floor in that ridiculous manner, Bunter ? What do you mean by it¢ "

{See Chapler 11.)

Mr. Quelch, coming along [rom Big Hall, almost

The unfortunate master dragged more
and more heavily on the juniors. At
last the four of them lifted him bodily
and carried him along. Even with [our
stbong pairs of arms to bear the hurden
it was ne ¢casy task gotting him to the
village. As they came in sight of the
Auchor Inn Frank DNugent came
running to meet them,

¥ All serene ! he exclaimed. “*There's
a room and a bed got ready. I've
phoned to the doctor, and he's coming
over in his car as quick as he can. o
will be here 'I:S_. the time we get the chap
to his roam.

* PGood

A curious crowd at the Anchor sur-
veved the juniors and the injured man
as Mr. SButeliffe was carricd in. He was
taken up and placed on a bed, and by
that time Lhe doctor's car was heard in
the cobbly street. Dr. Pillbury camne uap,
gnd Harry Wharton & Co. explained
to him, and willingly enough handed
Mr, Sulelife over te the medical
pentleman’s cave,

“Leave him to me,” said Dr. Pillbury.
“1 will give him a lilt to Greyfriars in
my car when Pre attended to him, aml
I will speak to the police. You boys
had better got back to school.”

*3 was thinking so, sic.” said Whar-
ton, with o smile.  *'They will be
-umﬂduring what on carih’s become of
na.

And a fow minules later the trap from
the Aunchor was howling away by the
shadowy lanes, with the Famoua Five
in it, bound for Groyiriars.

“Who'd have thought it ?” said Frank
Nugent. * *' Fancy tf& man heing Sut-
cliffe ! Poor beggar, he's had a rough
tiine.  T'll bel wy minor never guessed
why he didn’t torn vp et Courtfield
Junection ,this afternoon.”

“Not likely1” chuckled Bob.,

"Iyt what on carth did the villain
handle hin like that for?’ asked Harry
Wharton, wrinkling his brows in per-
plexity. * Can the man be some wandor-
ing lunatici™

“Goodness kuows!™

The juniors arrived at the school late
—very late. Gosling cg&me down to open
the gates for them.

“Which youw'ro to report yourselves
to vour Formi master,” grunted Gos-
ling. *“Nive poings hon! Wot I say
1% this 'ere—"

“Bow-wow !”  sald Bob  Chorry
cheerily.  *We've been doing rescue
stunts, Gossy, and Mr. Quelch iz going to
pat us on the back and look as pleased
as Punch !

“T don't think ! grunted Gosling.

Harry Wharton & Co. walked across
to the Ilouse, feeling quite cheery,
Thoy had reason to be pleased with their
exploits that afterncon, and there was
no doubt that Mr, Queleh would excuso
them for missing call.over when they
cxplained what had Lappened. Only, as
ob remarked, they wonld have (o be
sure to start in with the explanation
Lefore Quelchy started in with the cano,

“1 say, vou fellonws——"

1Izlla, hallo, hallot™

Boh Cherry greeted the Owl of the

Remove with a cheery smack as Dunter
:}l‘iﬂﬁﬂﬂ up to meet them io the lighted
all.

“Yow-ow! So you're not drowned??
exclaimed Bunter. ;

“ Not guite,” said Bob. “Do we lock
drowned ¥

“The drownfulness 1s not terrific, my
czteomed idiotie DBunter.™

“ Bunter was going to bag your study
if vou were drowned,” explained Petor
Todd.

“Oh, my hat! Why, you fat villain 1"
cxcleimed Nugoent.
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“But where on earth havg you been }*
asked Peter. **Quelchy's got his rag
ﬂut‘ﬂ-

“That's all right. Quelchy is going
to smile sweetly when we tell Lim the
stunt,’’ said Bob cheerily. *““Comes on,
you chaps, and get it over."™

And Bob started for the Remove-

master’s study.

“Quelehy’s not there!” called out
Pcier.  “Hue's taking the BSecond 1n
prep. The new master's lying dowan with
a giddy headache.”

ﬁarry Wharton & Co. stopped dead.

They stared at Peter Todd in such
amercment thal Peter stared at them,

amazed also.
“The—the—the  what?" stuttaern::l
Wharton, * What did you say, Peter?"

"?ualchy’a taking the Second—*

“1 don’t mean that. You said—"

“The new master’s lyiug down with
Tig Maoxer Lisany,—No, 892,
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a headache,” said DPeter in wondes.
“Why shouldn’t he?”

“What new master?”

“Man named Butcliffe.”

“ Man named Suteliffe ! repeated Bob
Cherry faintly, *D-d-d-did you say &
mean named Suichffe?”

“Yes, ass, Haven't you heard that
thera was 2 new boss coming fo-day
for the Sceond Form?"

“PBut he hasn't come!”

““He has,” said Peter,

“He has come?" repeated Wharton,
“What do you mean, Toddy? Are you
trying to pull our leg, ov what¥"

“Blessod if I make you out,” 3mid
Peter blankly. “Mr, Buteliffe is in his
study now. He's got a headache after
his train journey, and Quelchy .is taking
hizs Form in prep. What 15 there sur-
prising in that?"

The Famous Five looked
another. .

Had Poter told them  that Pontius
Pilate or Julius Ceear was lving down
with a headache in the Second Horm
master's study it oould not have sur-
prised them more.

Wharton grasped Toddy by the arm.

“Look here—"

“Yegeo, you ass! What the thump
Ar6 youp-—" )

*Has a man como here palling himself
Mr. SButclifie, the new master?” de-
manded Wharton, in & tense voice.

"Yes, ass!™

"You've soan himi" :

“Pozens of fellows have secn him!
What do you mean?” yelled Peter.
““ Are you off your dot?”

“(Good heavens!” gasped Wharton,

The - discovery was staggering, Like
a flood of light, the truth came fo the
captain of the Remove. . .

he ineaplicabla happenings in the
cave were explained now. It was not
for a suit of clothes or a fow pounds that
the unknown sepundrel-had faken aunch
risks. What he had wanted from the
hapless Form master was his clothes,
his papers, his bag —his name !

is name, his identity! The Famous
Five lnow now where to look for the
man who had robbed Mr. Suteliffe and
blocked him up in the QGOasure in the
smugglers' cave! .

They knew where to look for him—
in the Becond Form master's study.
under the name of the man he had
robbed !

“Qroat pip!” breathed Bob Cherry.

“The great piplulness iz terrific! Tho
esteemed scoundrel is hera—at Grey-
friars!" ejaculeted Hurree Jamszet Rom

Bingh.
-"gYw*m seen him, Peter Todd—"
*Yos, gss!  What—"
“What iz ho like!”
“Rlassed if I noticed specially !
" About #hirty, with strongly-marked

at onhe

features, and eyces rather close to-
gether " :

Peter stared.

“That suits him," he said. “You've

seenn him yourself, then?"

“¥es,” said Wharton grimly. ¥ we've
geen him. Ddid he look as if his clothes
were too big for him?™

" Bleszod if T noticed 1"

“I say, you fellows, I did!" squeakedl
Billy Bunter. "“Hiz trousers were as
bagegy 8= anything, and hiz coat hun
on him like & sack. 1 told Squiff that
believed he'd got his clothes second-
hand.”

“ Just what you would say!" grunted
Petar.

“Oh, really, Toddy——"

“It'a man!” said Wharton.,
““But this iz awfully serious; we've got
to be careful, He's got a revolver, too!”

“Who has?” yelled Peter.
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“Never mind at present. Let's go and
s Wingdte,”  sgaid Hurry., “Weo'd
better fell him fivst.”

“But what—" execlaimed hali a
dozen voices.

Bui the Famous Five did nct heed
them. They hurried away to Wingate's
study, where the captain of Greyiriars
listoned, with eye: growing wider and
wider, to a- tale that fairly made him
jump. The juniors had Snished, and the

ixth-Former was staring at them
blankly, when there was the sound of a
car outside the House.

“That's the doctor's ear, with Alr.
Sutclife himself!" said Harry.,. “Go
out anc!k see him, Wingate, and then
WO ———

“I—I will" gaspad the Greylriars
captam. “If this is straight, we've gob
a dangerous customer here. Gobd
tioavens! Mind, not & word: he mustn’t
;‘.akﬂ the alarm till we're ready to handle
vim I

Amd the captain of Greyfriars hurried
ouk to the car, where he helped a white-
faced, bandaged gentleman to alight.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Catohing the Cracksman !

AP!

I The hard-faced man who was
known at Greyfriars as Mr. Sut-
cliffe, the tempoyrary master of

the Second, frowned darkly.

He had been smoking a cigaretta be-

fore the fire, in a contented and satisfied

framo of mind.

far all had gone well for the
gchemer, Mr. John Suteliffe, alias
Gentleman Jim, the cracksman, was
safely installed at Greyiriars

Never had (Gentleman Jim handled a
" ijob" =0 easily.

Grevirigrs was a “crib ™ well worth
“eracking,” i the language of Gentle-
man Jim., But it was not an easy erib
to crack. *Inside information,” so im-
partant to & gentleman of his pecnliar
profession, had been hard to come by.

A dozen times the rascal had visited
the neighbourhood, staying for two or
three days at a time, studying the
locality, picking up what information

could, In various disguises, Gentle-
man Jim knew the couniry round Grey-
friara like a book now. But he had still
been at & loss for -*‘inside information.™
Buf that dey he had resolved to chance
it, and then his good luck—Gentleman
Jim was generelly lucky—had be-
friended him once more. A chatty and

" unguarded gentleman in the train—

he eracksman had known at a glance
that Mr. Buteliffe was a schoolmaater.
He had known that he was going to
{ourtfield, the station for Greyfriars.
He had surmised that the master might
have some connection with Grevivizrs
Bchool, and he had entered info talk
with him with a view to exiracting, if
possibile, some of that “inside informa-
tion ™ he so keonly desired. The cool
and. wary rascal had turned a chatty and
unsuspicious gentleman inside out in a
few minutes, and then the scheme had
come info his head.

A temporary master engaged for a
couple of weeks from an agency—utterly
unknown at Greyfriers. It was “pie
to Gent.le:pun. Jim, 23 he would have
cxpressed | it.

The whole thing had been almost too
easy. It had eonly required nerve, iron
nerve, and a grim, relentless determina-
tion. Those gqualities Gentleman Jim
possessed in abundance.

In the Form master's clothes, with Lhe
Form master's v and credentials,
the bag marked with the Form master’s

initials—he was Jr. Suteliffe, the new
master, He had walked by solitar
paths to Courtfield,, where he hac
bought o new hot to replace the one that
had blown off on the cliff, and taken a
taxi to the school from the station.

Only one hiteh had oceurred—the little
scheme of the Second Form fags to meet
their new master at the juneiion.

Dicky Nugent had given the new
master & sgm'h: of which he never
dreamed, when he came to thé study
with Gatty.

But there had been no trouble.
Trouble certainly might have transpired
had the man attempted to take the
Second Form in pre Even Sammy
Bunter would have discovered that he
was no genuine Form master.

But a severe headache after a long
railway journey—that was good enough,
That saw the impostor through the
first evening. And the next day he was
to be gone. He was waiting only for
the school to asleep—by two in the morn-
ing, at the latest, *“ Mr. Sutelifie  would
have vanished from Greyfriars School
for ever. To save his neck, he would
leave a message where hiz hapless wic-
tim waa to be found. That lack of
“instde information,” which had pro
mised to make the eracksman's job diffi-
cult and dangerous, mattered nothing
now. Installed in the House, unsus-
pected, the jeb had become child's play.

S0 the reflections of Gentleman Jim
were very pleasant and agreeablo as he
Elnﬁkﬂl;l 1is cigarette before the study

re.

But he frowned gs the tap came at
the door. :

The story of & severe headache ought
to have kept him clecar of visitors
Some fag, perhaps, bothering him
again, But he had his part to play, and
he called out calmly:-

“Come inl”

The study door opened, and Wingate
of the Bixth entered. Gwynne of the
Sizth, and Walker, and Mr. Queleh fol.
lowed him in. Behind them was tho
stout form of Mr. Prout, and behind Mr.
Ercét;t was Goshing and Harry Wharton

The cracksman rose quickly to  his
fect.  Nothing was suIpected—he had
scen the hesdmaster and satisfed” him
with his credentials—he had chatted
with Mr. %Llﬁlﬂh+ Nothing could be sus-
gﬁ:i . But he had a fecling of sud-
11 RNEREINGES,

“ What——" he began.

Gentleman Jim was penerally very
much on his guard. But he was not
prepared for tho sudden spring  with
wviiich George Wingate reached him,
and he went tumbling over in the grasp
of tho captain of Greyfriars, almost
before he ﬁnnw what was happening.

The rascal was on his back on the
study carpet, with Wingate on him. He
knew then that the game was.up, and
desperately strove to get at his revolver.
But he had no chance, That sudden
attack had heen made to prevent him
from getting at the revolver, and it was
successlul,

“Hold him!*

CGwynne and Walker were grasping
the rascal; and Wingate's grip was like
iron.. Mr. Quelch added a tenacious
grasp: a moment more, and Me, Prout
and Gosling had hold of the man.

Wingate took charge of the revolver
while tha eracksman was still struggling
frantically but helplessly in the grasp of
so many hands, ;

“There's the revolver,™ said Win.
pate.,  "“Lucky those young beggars
warned us about it!™

TLet me go!” panted the struggling

(Continned on poge 27.)



OPENING CHAPTERS OF A BRILLIANT NEW_ SERIAL!

BEGIN IT NOW!

JACK TIORNER DOES A MOONLIGHT FLIT! They wonted to kill his dog—weanted 1o kill the only pal he'd got

in the woorid.
old ** Squall "

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Turning Foint!
b OU give e any more of
-l sauce, and I'll take this

FOur

eras
stick to you, my lad! Get
on with that job! ¥ou don't

have bite or sup till you've finished
it [ :
The big yard at Dane’s Farm was
Aooded with moonlight. Up there in
the heart of the Cumberland mgun-
tains, it was very cold, though i1t was
ring, (Geérge Parker, who {armed
e stony acres and herded his sheep
on the moustain side, glowered at the
boy, who, with chapped and bleeding
hands, was piling heavy logs of wood
in the woodshed.
" Locally. he was known as Mean-as-
Mud Parker, but there was something
more than meanness about money 1n
‘that glowering face. There was a
savagery—a. cruelty that was hardly
human,

Jack Horner made no effgrt to move
the log ot which his uncle was point-
ing with threatening hand. Since sun-
sot that day he had been made to
Jabour there in the yard., Yesterday
he had heen fourteen. Now that the
law no longer required him to go to
school, his uncle and aunt had told
him he must work for his living. Not
that Jack minded work. He liked the

idea of being independent. But this
wasn't independence. . And he was
being robbed of his ntg.’ntmr

“T won that scholarship at the
Grammar School,” he said. “You
pught to let me go there, uncle.

After all, the Ministry of Pensions are
paying you twelve shillings a week for
mo untﬂ I'm sixteen!"

He siood thero, a stocky little fgure,
his elear, blue eyes fixed resolutely on
his uncle’s brutalised countenance.

“You've had all the schooling
you're going to have. Ib's time you
made yourself wuseful!™ pasped his
wmele. “AMe and your annt have been
eeping you all these years, and now
you've got to make some return!"
“"You've been paid for me, unele

You know oquite well that, because
father was killed in France, and ]}ﬂ-
caunse mother died, you've been getting
twelve shillings a week for me all these
years, "™

Jack could nof remember hie father.
He had been only four when the deso-
lating news had come of his death in
Flanders. But be- had a cherished
photograph of him in the uniform of &
sergeant in the dismal garret he occu-
pied in Dane's Farm. t and the

hotograph of his mother, who had
ied snddenly of heart failure -while
on a visit to  her elder sister a few
moiths after his father's death, were
all the possessions he had in the world
—except one other thing., That other
“thing ¥ waz also in the yard at the
maontent, It " had heen given him at
his urgent entreaty just twelve months
ago by a man in a travelling circus.

“It™ was just a miserable little
puppy, then, one of & large littér, and
a3 it was not expected to live it was
about te be drowned in the lake when
Jack had begged for it

“Right-ho, sonny! TYou take the
pup, and see what vou can do with if.
But it’ll not live, I'm afraid,” he had
been told. “And, mind you, if it does
live, just vou remember it's more a
wolf—red-eved, red-tongued, tearing,
swearing, wild wolf — than it s

dﬂl% (o
ut it had lived, under Jack’s care-
ful nursing. Mow it stood at the ver
limits of 1ts chain, & huge, massive
croature, withh a furry -ruff about iis
neck, its ears cocked, ils eves red in
the moonlight, watching George
Parker silently.

“You just say that again, my lad,
and see what you'll get ¥

His uncle was moving closer to hun,
licking his lips, as if in antieipation
of some delectable treat. His right
hand clesed more firmly on the heavy
ash stick he carried. Jack Horner
suminoned up all his courage. He
must have this out with his uncle—he
must, if he could manage it, claim
the right to take up the scholarship he
had won at the Grammar School.

But Jack wouldi’t stand for that; for better to seel his forinne in the vulside world thon lose
So Jack and his dog sct oul together on. « .+ .

“You ought to lek

] me go to the
Grammar School, unels, secin it

He got no further. With the back of
his left hand George Parker hit hun
acrosa the face, slmost stunning him.
Then, as Jack roeled back, his uncle
eaught him adroitly by the collar of
his cngt and almost lifted bim off ihe

LI

“T'Il have to teach you to respeet
your glders, my lad. I'm gomng to give
vou the lesson you want ba {:, more
than all that nonsensical book stuff.
It'l] be a losson you'll feel!”

He raised the heavy ash stick, his
little pig eyes gloating over his victim,
The boy struggled fiercely.

“let me go—let me go! I don't
care how much you beat me! You'll
never stop me from saying that you
ought to send me to e Grammar
Bchool 1 , »

The heavy ash siick descended with
& resounding thwack upon JFack's
squirming body. He bit his lip to
stifle the cry of pain. He would have
died seoner than have given his unecle
the satisfaction of knowing how that
blow  hurt. .

He managed to twist round and back
across the ward towards tho wall,

forcing hiz uncle fo follow him. The
stick descended again and again.
“T'11 learn vou, vou little cubl Take
that—and that—" .
Suddenly George Parker’s  woice
pefered off inte a yell of pain. His

heavy hoots scraped upon the cobbles.
There was a crash as his big figure
cama to the ground. In the struggle
with the child he had been drawn
insensibly nearer to the spot where the
wolf dog was straining at hizs chain.
Suddenly those .jaws had closed wpon
Lis trousers and dragged him to the
graund.

“Call him off—call him off I” Georgo
Parker bawled. " He's ‘biting me; T'll
get hydrophobis, and——"
the boy laid hiz hand on the dog's

ead.,

;Dﬂwni E(Lunll. d-::ir:mtli‘." l:ie mﬁﬁﬂf.

nstantly the grent do o
THE M.-u::m% meag'.—ﬂn. 892,
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the ground, his front paws stretched
out, his ears cocked, his eyes watching
George Parker, whe waz slowly

serambling to his feet, feeling the alit

in the seat of his trousors,

“Ah, you brute, I'll pay you for
thiz! They were my second best, amd
all! 1 was a fool ever to have kept
you—a nasty, dangerous brute like you
—but I'll finish you this night!”

He stoo down, -and, keeping & safe
distance from the dog’s jaws, znapped
his fingers in its face.

“I'll hang you. fer this, you brute—
hang you by the neck wuntil you are
dead I _

He made a grab at Jack’s collar, and
dragged him out of reach of the du%.

“It"ll.be a lesson for you, my lad,
not to keop nasty, dangerous, brute
beasts about -the place. You go and
fetch that rope from the kitchen, and
be smart about it! And you shall stay
here and watch him hang!”

What the cruel beating ho
received could not do, this brutal
threat mnearly accomplished, Toars
sprang to Jack's eyes. Bqguall to be
hanged—Squell, hiz wonderiul dog—
his only friend! A +very tervor of
despair toek possession of him.

“I won't=—I won't!” he screamed.

“0h, uncle, you mustn't—you mustn'tl

I'll do anything you want me to do—
I'll work hard, early and late, and I
won't ever ask you again to send me
to the Grammear School!”

His words seemed to give Georpe
FParker intense pleasure. This wag
_hur'hng the boy far more than the
thrashing. He wondered he had never
thought of. it before.

“Oh, that’'s the way of
Now I've taught wou
here, have I*" he sneered. “Now
you're beginning to whimper and
scream! You go and get that rope, my
lad, and leok smart about it,  And,
Just to drive the lesson home, it's vou
that shall hang the dog!”

That order was something which even
George Parker could not force the ho
to carry out. DBlows, threats, hrul:slli
kicks, alike were unavatling. Jack
wouldn’t fetch the rope, :

TAll right, my lad. T'H settle with

I've scttled with

you afterwards when
I'll teach you to be dis-

the dog.
obedient. I1'll have to go and fetch tho

ib, 18 i6?
who's: master
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had

vope myself it seems, but I ain'’t going
to leave you here to play any of your
tricks, "

He locked about him. Close to the
kennel in which Squall lived, two rusty
staplea were fixed in the wall,  Taking
a mece of rope from his pocket, Georgoe
Parker fastened one end to the boy's
left wrist, twisted it round the staple
and then passing it across the other
staple, tied it tightly to his right hand.

“You won't get awsy from that in
2 hurry, my lad,” he snarled,

Leaving Jack helpless there, he strode
across the yard. moonlight cast
his shadow upon the cobbles—s
monstrous  grotesque  shadow, that
seomed like some evil spirit of cruelty.
He wes some twenty wards from the
back door when it. was-suddenly opened
letting out a food of light. A tall,
sparse woman with a hard face
appesred on the threshold.

" ': George, where afe yout?" she enlled.
“There's a man want's to ' sce - you
And what's that dratted boy doing 7

George Parker chuckled,

“It's all right, my dear. I've just
been giving him a bit of & lesson which
| hg:ﬂn’tiﬁniahr;;lh yet."

“Berve him right,” his wife snapped,
“But you'd better wash your hﬂ%&.
George, before you. go into the parlour.
By the looks of him, this man that
wanks to sce you i3 a gentleman.”

The rest of the conversation was lost
fo Jack. The door had closed. He
was alone there, helpless. By a lucky
chance, the arrival of the visitor had
secured for Squall a brief reprieve, but
he knew too well hiz unele’s nature to
mmagine that it would be anything more
than a brief reprieve. Sooner or later
he would return, and the dog Jack
lovod so dearly, would be done to
doath,

" ;ﬁqu&H,” he whispered, *Squall, old
SD'I'.I.” 3

The dog who had remained motionless
on the ground all this time, sprang to
his feet and rushed at the boy., To his
sstonishment, Jack discovered that the
length of the chain allowed the animal
to stand on its hind legs snd reach his
faco. An idea flashed into his mind.
He glanced at his right hand, pulling
at it as best he could, to indicate the
ropé with which it was fastened.

“I can't move, SBguall, and if you

can’'t help me, I'm afraid it'll be the
ond of you, poor old dog.”
It would be difficult to say whether
it was his words or the movement of his
hand tugging at those bonds, which
conveyed to Squall what he wanted
done. But the dog scemed instantly to
understand. Standing on his hind legs
against tho wall, he caught the rope
in his teeth and began to pull. Dis.
covering that nothing was to be dono
by pulling, he began to use those sharp
fanged teeth for another purpose. Bif
hy bit, he tore the rope to pieces, strand
by strand. Suddenly, Jack, giving his
arm & pull, found that he could free
himself. To loosen the other end of the
rope was the work of & moment.,

o had escaped from his bonds but
other obvious dangers lay ghead.
George Parker would net be baulked
of his revenge and he would execute
his vengeanco on Squall—if not that
day, then some other day. There was
cnly one way for Jack to save his dog's
Iife and that was to run away—away

into the world beyond those mountains -

~—away from the mean cruclty and
brutality of which he had been the
victim since childRood,

Bending down, he slipped the chain
from the dog's collar. Then, putting
his arm about that furry neck, he

Place.

hugged the animal for a moment and
whispered in hiz car.

"We'll run awayw, Squali—you and 1.
We'll go and meke cur fortunes and
we'll never come back to this horrible
But you mustn't make a noise,
Squall, ss we must go at once, and
thore's things I've got to get; we'd
better be moving.”

To have told Squall not to make a

nodse  was really quite unnecessary.
Silently, like some shadow, the wolf
dog slipped across the rard at the boy's
heels. CUlimbing over a wall, which
Squall leapt at 2 bound, Jack crept
round the house until he gained s
certain  drain pipe that carried the
water from  the roof. Whispering to
his companion to lie down, he
clambered like s monkey up tho pipe,
gained the slates ebove and cropt across
the roof to the window of the garret in
which he slept. There he collected the
few treasures he possessed—the photo-
graphs of his father and mother. With
these in his ket and a bundle of
clothes under his arin, he returned as he
had come, ;
- “Now, 8guall,” he whispered, “now
for the world and freedom. ‘This is
where you and I begin our adventures,
Bguall. Come along, old dog.”

[o felt Bquall's tongue lick his hand
as if the animal quite understocd him
and was cneouraging him. A moment
later and Jack Horner was racing south-
ward across the heather, SBgual'l at his
heels with only one thought in his
heart—to put as great a distanco
between himself and Dane's Farm as
guickly as possible.

Too Late !

EORGE PARKER, having
changed his torn trousers for a
pair of his Bunday best and
washed his hands, was seated

at the moment of Jack's Right in the
parlour of Dane’s Farm. It was a stuffy
room only used on verv state occasions.
It was because the visitor had Jooked
like a gentleman that Mrs. Parker had
shown him into the parlour instead of
the more homely kitchen., Ho sat there,
a tall, well-dressed man in a fweed sait,
watching Parker. He had seated him-
solf so that the lamplight played upon
his host's face leaving hiz own in the
shadow.

It was a curious face, long, thin,
clean-shaven, and handsome, thoe face
of & poet or an actor or a monk—if it
hadn’t been for the ewves. They were
curious, eves—the colour of dark velvet
but with the irises, in which those dark
spots were set, veined with little blood
vessels, They were set strangely close
together, and they had the offect of
completely altering the man’s face from
that of a poet or an actor or & monk
to one aof those old world pictures of
the Davil himself. They were oyes of
mystery — evil  mystery — evezs  that
scemed to look straight inie the heart
of other men, ﬁ]uckinﬁ from them their
secrets—laving bare the mean passions
which they would have kept hidden,
These eyes were looking now into the
heart of George Parker and what they
saw there seemed to amuse their
POSIasS0T.

“Mr. Parker, I am surec you are a
most estimable person! T am sure you
are the ideal protector of the orphaned
and the fatherlesa! All the virtoes of
kindoness of heart and charity, T am
convineed, you possess.  That being so,
suppose we cutb the cackle and - get to the
horses ¥

GGeorge Parker blinked at his visitor.
He had been reciting a guite mythical
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Standing on his hind legs the sagacious animal eanght the rope In his teeth and, bit by bil, tore it to places. (Jee page 24.)

scoount of how he had looked after
Jack—how he had loved him like a son
—how the ‘boy’'s mother had been his
wife's favourite sister—how it was the
duty and the pleasure of cvery decent
Enghshman to waich over and protect
the child of one of those herces who had
died for his country in France. IHe was
becoming quite moved by his own
eloquence, when his  wvisitar had
duddenly interrupted him in this brutal
way.

“1 don't know what you nean,” ho
glammered. “T was telling you how
much the boy——"

The stranger leaned forward, & little
furrow appearing between his eyes, his
face looking very datk.

“Cut it all out—1 know the sort you
are—Mean-as-mud Parker they call
{?“ round these parts, don’t they!?
You see, I made it my business to find
gut. something about you before I came

E‘I'E.”

George Parker was possessed by a
fecling of terror. Mere brute though
he weas—a man who had never done a
kind act in his lile, who was incapable
of pity or mercy—there was at any rate
one emotion to which he responded.
That emotion was fear. And there
was something ecrie about this stranger
—zoniecthing in his way of locking and
talking that made the beads of pers-

iration stand out on Parker's forchead.
ila stared back at hiz visitor like one

ypnotised,

“I know Just the sort you are, Mr.
Parker. You've taken everything that
belongod to this boy—that hizs mother
left him. You've used the allowance
granited by the government for the son
of a dead soldier for vour own pur-
poses, spending as little on the lad as

you possibly could. And your wife is
just such another as you are.” :

He smiled at his host, and that smile
had in it something so bitter—so frosty
—that George Parker's mean soul
withered.

“Don't think I'm blaming you! We've
all got to make our way in the world,
and if somebody else suffers in the pre-
cess—well, that's their funeral! ni
entirely of your view, Mr. Parker.
Don't imagine I'm criticising your con-
duct towards Jack Horner. I'm only
statin facts,. 1 approve of your
behaviour.”

George Parker, with an cffort, forced
down that feclhing of {error.

“What the blazes do you want?’ ho
prowled.

“T1 want boy 1
replied,

The lwo men's eves met aeross the
table,

“Mame yvour price, Mr. Parker,” the
stranger said presently.

“I've got to know something more
before ['ll meddls with thiz business,”
George Parker said cautiously. “ Whe
?mﬂ vou? What do you want the boy
':.r:u

Agein that frosty smile spread ilself
upon the man's lips.

“Most  people eall me f Black
Michae] *—ihat's as much as I need tell
vou! You can perbaps guess ihe rest
from my answer to your sccond ques
tion,”

He leanead atifl further over the table
sinking his votce to a whisper.

“There are certain ostates—and a
title, as o matter of fact—which T am
anxious to secure. Bath will be very
uscful to me, The one can bo con-
veriod into cash, and the other will bo
of the greatest scervice to me in my

the the siranger

business, I am the heir to those estates
and to that title, if Sergeant John
Horner, who ran away. from home in
1911 and was subsequently killed in
France had no son at present lLiving.
Now do you got me, Mr. Parker®”

“Vou mean Jock—the lad that we've
looked after all these years?”

“1 mean that if thero were no Jack
Horner to interfers, the costates and
title are mine, And | want them. I've
asked you to name your price.”

“What are you geoing to do with the
boy ¥ George Parker stammered. ;
“What has that to do with y\?u? You
don’t care tuppenee for him. Very soon
he'll coase to g'rjng you in even twelve
shillings & week! I'm offering you a
lamp sum to hand the boy over to me
and keep your mouth shat!™ )

“But the Ministry of Pensions will
want to know where he 157"

*Quite; I know that! But he could
be an ungrateful little cub who ran
away from his dear aunt and uncle who
loved him so much. ¥You can tell tho
police to scarch for him—after you'vo
givon me a few days’ grace.  Thero
arc no difficulties I assure you, Mr.

Parker. It's simply a question of how
much ™ .
A crafty look camc into Georgo

Parker's face. ]
“But I'm likely to make more if 1
was to lay claim lo this property you
tell mo of, as Jack's guardian™
“You may think so. It may also
have occurred to yvou that it weuld be
quite & simple maetter to relate what
I have just told yan to the police. Do
yvon know what would happen to you,
Mr. Parker®’ &
“Here, don’t you try to bully me,
George Parker protesied. “*This here's
THE Macxer LiBRaRY.~No. B9
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a conspiracy! T don't know that I
oughtn't to tell the police.”

lack Michael rose quietly and, with
an almost cab-like grace, walked
across to the window and, lifting the
latch, thrust it open, TFrom his lips
came & long, low whistle. Then he shut
the window and pulled- up the blinds.
Thers was a moment's silence, broken
only by George Parker’s heavy breath-
ing. Presently Black Michael spoke
AEAIN,

“Took, my friend,” he =aid, with a
faint smile. “You're a free agent, of
course, and vou can do what vou hike,
but vou'd have to deal with these
friends of mine afterwards. Look!”

He stood away from the windew as if
to give George Parker an uninterrupted
view of the scene,  The farmer half
rose to his feet, the colour draiuln%
from his cheeks. There, - pressec
against the window pangs, were the
faces of some hall-dozen men—villainons
faces that would have been notable even
in the ﬁhcntugraphic zlbum of & convick
establishment.  George Parker szank
back into the chair trembling violently.

"My friends are noted for their good
laoks, and for the unfailing regularity
with which they pay certain kinds of
debt-—such as splitting {o the police—or
betraying & frank confidence—such as I
have given vyou in this room,” said
Black Michael. Do vou understand ™

No word came from the farmer's lips,
but his ashen Fface and his terror-
stricken eves showed that he understood
only too well, Black Michael made a
movement with his hand. The diebolical
faces dizappearcd, and he pulled down
the blind,

“Well, as you're 5o long in proposing
o sum, I'H make an offer myself,” he
said. “Here's two hundred pounds!”

At the mention of money, George
Parker recovered somewhat from his
trance of terror.

“It's worth more than that, mister,
what wou're asking me to do! Fair's
fair! Make it four hundred and we'll
call it a deall”

Black Michael smiled, and taking a
leather case from his pocket, began to
count cut some notes on the table.

“You are mob anywhere near a3
expensive &5 1 thought you would be,
Mr. Parker. Just see that that’s right
and then bring me the boy.”

Slowly and methodically, occasionally
licking the ball of hizs thumb, George
Parker counted over the noles, pro-
nounced the sum to be correct, and then
rosa fo his feet.

“As a matter of fact, mister,” he
said, with a wink, “I've got him tied
up in the yard! I was going to give
him & jolly good hiding just as you
came elong.”

M attend in future o all the
hidings, Mr. Parker. You needn't feel
at all anxious that your system of train-
ing and education will not be con-
tinued,” came the reply. It will be o
little more vigorous perhaps—that is
all! Bui come, I don't want to waste
time! Take me to the boy.”

George Parker openod the door of tho
parlour and led the way through the
kitchen to the back door, Opening this,
he passed out into the moon-flooded
yard.

* ¥ou'd better be careful where you're
gﬂlnﬁ, mister,” he grunted. *It ein'f
the best of pinnus to be walking about
in, for them as don’t know ib."

“Don’t you worry, my friend, I can
sce in the dark. Where's the boy?"

George Pearker halted _abruptly,
There, in the moonlight, was the kennel,
and there by its sid¢ were the two rusty
staples in the wall to which he had
bound Jack., PBut the kennel was empty
—the dog was not on the chain, and
Jack was nowhere to be scon!

“He's gone! he gasped. " Jack—
he's gone !

A vice-like grip fastened itself upon
Parker's shoulder. He heard Black
Michael's voiece, az cold and grim as
fate in his ears:

“If you've been trying to double-
cross me, myv friend——"

“I haven't,” the farmer whimpered.
“I swear to you, I had the boy there.
1 was geoing to hang his dratted dog,
and so as he shouldn’t interfere, 1 tied
him up to them sta._ples. Look, herte is
the bit of rope I tied him with”

Black Michael snatched at the rope
and examined it clasaly,

“Ii has been bitten thmugh. That
must have taken some time,” he said
softly. “ However sharp the boy's teeth
are it must have taken him the hetter
park of twenty minutes to free his wrist.
When did you tie him up hera?”

“I'd just finished tying him up, and
was going to get the rope from t
kitchen to hang his dog,” stammered
the farmer, “when the missus came fo

‘the door and said vou was here.”

Black Michael glanced at his watch.

"I arrived here at nine, It is now ten
minutes to ten. Seeing he took twent
minutes to release himsolf he’s had half
an hour's start. He can’t have got

far.”

Ho spoke to himself rather than to
Georgpe Parker. And when he had
finished he pursed his lips together and
whistled that eeric call that the other
had heard already that night. Two
seconds went by, and then, with a rush
of foet, some six men appeared in the
E&onﬁit vard, Black Michael turned to

&im.

“Ind you zee anybody leave this house
about half an hour agoa?"”

One of the men, who wore a thick lock
of hair over his receding forehead,
answeret him.

“There was & boy as had a dog with
him, guv'nor. He got over the garden
wall and beat it across the heather.”

A rage took possession of DBlack
Michael, He took one step forward, his
fists clenched.

“You muddle-headed fool! Why

didn't you stop him "

The man recoiled a step,

“You give us our orders, guvher—
we wasn't to move or do anything
unless you called us., That's vight, ain't
it, mates?"

With an effort of will Black Michael
calmed himself,

“Quite right. Curly,” he said sulkily.
“Those were my orders. Now, listen to
me ! That boy has gob to be found and
caught. Which way did he go?”

urly pointed southward.

‘He was running that way, guvner,

straight as a die. I watchagl him for

1
the hetter part of a mile. He took the
track slong the end of the lake,”
JThen after him, my lads, and catch
him! Come!"

Without another word to George
Parker, without even a glanee at him,
Black Michael raced across the yard

tn the-gates with the six men following
close at his heels.

A Race for Freedom !

ACK HORMNER had begun his
flight from Dane’s Farm and the
cruelty of his uncle and aunt at
a2 run, but he had not covered

more than half a mile before lhis steps
began to fag. Finally he dropped in
a walk. Now that the Brst excitoment
was over he realised how tived he was
and how hungry. With the exception of
some bread and margarine for break-
fast and a glass of mulk, that he had
drurk at milking-time, he had been
ggwm nothing to eat all day, and he
1ad been working until every fibre of his
stocky little body ached.  Moreover,
those blows of the ash stick had tried
him more than he had realized.

But theee must be no halting,  As
soon as his uncle dizeovered he had
E:Sﬁaf!ed he would be after him., He
wouldn't lose that twelve shillings a
week from the Ministry of Pensions if
he could help it, and as long as he had
Jack he was sure of that—until he was
sixteen, at any rate,

It was Jack’s spirit, his courage, his
fears, pot for himself so much a: for
Squall, lest his unele should overtaka
him and  ecarry out  his  murderous
threat of hanging Squeall, that enabled
him to triumph for a while over his
ever-growing weatiness, If only he
could atruigle- ncrugs the mountaing and
gain the big main road on the other
side lie might persuade someone to give
himm a lift, There was always traffie
[[.mssmg along that road, which ran
rom the mountains of Cumberland
down into the leart of the Midlands.
Chat was his plan; but to mecomplizh it
he wounld have to trudge ten miles
across the heather.

“I can't go on, Squall—I must rest!"
he panted. *“You watch, old fellow,
and wake me if anybody comes,”

He turped up the eollar of hiz coat
and pillowed his head in his arm, and
almost instantly fell asleep.  Squall,
after sniffing at him, laid himself down
by his side. pushing his warm, furry
body close to his master's, as if deter-
mined to make him as warm a&s pos-
sible. Lying there, with his head rest-
g on his paws, the dog remained
motionless, staring down into the moon-
it walley.

No dreams disturbed Jack's sleep of
exhaustion. It seemed to him he Lad
ouly just lain down when he was roused

by 8 pu:'[t_ at his arm. He sab up,
rubbing his eyes. Sguall, he noticed,
was standing up, is  long body

stretched, the ruff about his neck ercet,
hiz whole mannmer swggesting clearly
that danger lay at hand. Jacﬁ dropped
on his hands and kpees and followed
the direction of the dog's gaze.

A momentary panic seized upon him
as he remlised what it waa that had
alarmed Squell. Down there, strotched
out in-a line, like beaters at a grouse
shoot, were seven men. They were
climbing the slope of the Pike, and were
then tess than a quarker of & mile away,
Obviously, the boy decided, his wncle
had dizcovered his Aight, and with the
assistance of men from the neighbour-
ing farms, he was sweeping the moors
to frack him down.

But that feeling of panic passed
swiftlv. After all, his pursuers ware

still a quarter of & mile away, and they

had to clirnb the slope, while he was on
the top. And not only had Jack thix
advantage. but he realised how diffieult
it wounld be for his pursuers to find him
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in these lonely “wastes. But fo wait
where he was would be fatal.

“Uome on, Bquall!™ he whizpered.

With one last glance at that advancing
lineg of men, Jack bepan to race along
the level stretch of heather that crowned
the spmmit of the Pike. His short sleep
had done him good. His limbs no longer
ached so. badly, nor did his feet fecl
ms if they were shod with Iead. DBut
e was very, very hungry. Dut there
was ouly seven miles more now. Beyond
there te the southward, where the moon
was sinking, lay the loong grey ribbon
of road which linked this world of
mougtein and fells with the great cities
of the land. If only he conld reach that
roatl he felt sure he would be zafo,

“I wish we could get something to
cat, Souall! he exclaimed. “1.don’t
know how vou feel, old fellow, but I'm
nearly starving.”

The dog at his side raised bhiz eves
for a moment, as if to mdicate that he
uwnderstood, and then fell again to the
business of covaring the ground with
that long, tiveless woll stride of his.

Presently the ground sloped up again
a little. Now they had gained the sum-
it of that low ridge. Jack halted a
moment and looked back. Behind him
was the glowing civcle of the sinking
moon.  IPorgetful that in that position
e vould be seen fur miles, he stood
looking back. There were his pursuers,
They Ead breasted the top of the Dike,
gngd were now streaming across the long
siretelr of level country over which- he
Bad just passed. He poticed with some
alarm that, in spite of all his efforts,
in spite of all his original advantage,
they had goined wpon him appreeiably.

e was about to turn, deciding that
e must run, when the folly of what he
had been doing was brought home to
i ! There was a sudden ringing shont
from below. 1lis pursuers had seen him
standing there on the ridge with his
back to the moon. He saw the whole
line break suddenly into o run. Like a
pack of fox-honnds they had passed from
il scent to the view They had seen
their prey, and they meant to eateh him
T

The thought gave spead Lo Jack's legs,
e ran as he had opever run belore i
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all his life—across heather and bog—
now tripping over a hali-hidden rock—
now wading knee-deep in mud and
water, For four miles he raced, his heart
i:rc-l.llﬂdl_ng against his ribs; his breath
abouring in -hiz Jlungs, his strength
nearly spent.  When he glanced ovev
his shoulder it was only to discover that
his pursuers had drawn neaver.

Two  men—evident! the fastest
runners—had been detailed to catch lnm
up, for they were well ahbead of their
compantons, who had dropped into ‘a
leizuvely trot. Tor a moment Jack
wondered who they could be. lle knew
everybody in  the neighbourhood of
Dane’s Farm, but noboady who answered
exactly to the two men who were
closing upon him every moment. There
was no times te waste, however, in
Ltroubling his head aboub ithe identiiy of
s pursuers. The problem was how to
czeape Llem,

It was clear that.his hapes of getting
away by running were doomed to
failure. These men ecould travel thiree
yards to his one. In o very few minutes
they would be up with him, and then he
wonld he dragged back to Dane’s Favin,
and Squnall wonld meet his death at
his unele’s hands.  He most try  other
methods Lo gpel awzy.

Jack locked aboot him despaivingly.
On his right there was a rock-strewn
vavine, Perhaps down there he might
hide himzelf, No sooner had he formed
this plan than he wa: racing across the
mtervening  space. Another moment
and he had havled himsell down the
steep slope, and gained the bed of the
mountain stream. The moon now had
almost sunk behind the rim of the moun-
tains, but by its fading light he =aw
that the ravine stretched down® to the
villey beyond, and far away in the dis-

lance he saw the long yellow line
which he knew was Lhe road he was
seeking.

For a fow moments he stombled down
the hed of the stream, and then halted,
listening. IFrom above him came the
eouncd of voices. He ducked down be-
hind & stone. As he did so he became
aware of a deep hol: in the hank. I
was a cave wilth a ve-v narrow entrance
—just such a hiding-place os he was

seeking., Without o second’s delay 11[9
crept into the ecave, and found Limself
ﬁresﬂntly eurled up on a bed of  dried
rai';-l-:e::, with lus avm abowt Squall's
IECK.

“They'll never find vus here, Squall [
he - whispered.

Even as he ultered the words, he felt
the dog stiffen. He listened with all his
ears. Above the beating of his own
heart, Jack could hear the approach of
footsteps.

“Durn that moon!”
oxclaimed. “H's goin
we want 1. 'Hre, 5
light "

A look of surprise erept inte the
boy's face. That was not the voice nor
the accent of anyone who lived in the
neighbourhood of Dane’'s Farn.  That
was o stranger to thos: l;.nrts. For a
moment the thouaght fashed through
Jack's mind that perhaps he had been
mistakon in thinking these men weore hia
uncle’s allies, and that they weve not
parsuing him, after all, Bul ihe next
moment all doubts an this point were set
at rest.

“Somebody will bhe for il," anglher
voice growled, " il we lose the lad now.
Black Michael's pot one of his big
sames on, and he wants this boy. ™

“Here, hold that light steadyl
Whe's talking”about losing him?  Look,
there are Ins tracks ! We've got the kid
all right. He's somewhere vound liere,
likely iyiugd;:omaum.“

Frghtened though he was, Jack rould
not help wondering who Black Michael
might be, and for what eavthly reason
e was pursuing himm like this. "Then
every other thought was swallowed wop
i the dizeovery that the men bad found
the ontranee to the cave.

“Got him ! Jack heard one of them
exclaim delightedly.  “look here,
Curly, this is where the kids hidden
himself 1" . )

\Naw lock oul fur {he conbinuniion of
this powerfel serind in next week's
AMaguer, chuma.  FPoor ohl Jock Horner
ix fairly in the thick of 4, ta’t hel?
Ttut he's nof 5o grecn ax Blaek Michael
£ Ca. think!  Totradues him fo your
pieiz, they will be thrilled by his many
crciting adrentures.)

a4 CcoAYSe voice
down just as
urly, show B
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«THE FOOTPRINT IN
THE SAND!”
(Continucd from page 22.)

YWhat

“*VWhat does this mean?
—what—~" Ie poasped for bLreath.

rascal,

" Seoundieel I said Mr, Quelch _
“1t means that some boys of this school
have found your vielim, Llocked up 1n
the cave at Pegg—that Mre. Butelifie ia
vow here, in oy study—-that the police
lave been telephoned for, and that vou
will Le handed over Lo them.”

The cracksman spat oul an oath.

“And it means that we've got yon
cafe, and you can't nse a weapon,” said
‘Wingate. It means that vou're going
where you belong.  vou wvillnin—and
{lat’s prison !

“Hepr, hear!” chorlled Dol Cherry
from the passapge.

“8opure his hands ! said AMre. Guelch.
“Take eave: he 15 a dangerous zcoun.
deel! MMalke him seenye!”

The eracksman still vesisted feebly:
bt his hands were hound together, and
then his strugples ceased.  Wingatle
pitched him nte the avmehaiy,

. He sal there, panting, his eyes glittor-
ing like a snake's. And the Greyiriars
prefects remained with bim, watching

itily, -

and guavding hing Gl Inspector Grimes
arrived fromm Courtlield with & con-
sialile: and in the midst of 2 buzz of
rxeitoment fram all Greviviars he was
taken away.™
TL was o npine days’ wonder at Grey-
friars,
. The Famens [Five, of eourse, came
vepy proaminently inlo the hmelight,
The Head thanked thom publicly, the

chims of Lthe Remove doing their best.

to look meck and modest. The Head
iold them that they were a eredit to the
szchool, a statement e which  the
Franous Five fully subscribed.

Mr. Sutcliffe was the recipient of
much sympathy. He slayed !:mFy a few
days, cared for in the school hospital;
the shoeek he had roceived had made
himn guite unable to take up his duties
ak 1he schaol, The Famous TFive saw
himi off, when Le went, very cordially,
e had lost hi= temporary enzagement
at Cireyfriars; but he lold them that
the Head had kindly insisted that he
should be put {o no loss in the malter,
s0 Lhat was all vight. Everyone, in fack,
was conlent with the way lhe malter
had torned out—cexecepling the eracks.
man who was in prison awaiting trial.

Mr, Suteliffe was content  with  re-
ceiving o Forlnight's fee  without a

fortnight’s work ; the Famous Five were
econtent with having distinguished their
noble selves: the I[ead: was more than
content at having escaped a thorough
vilting of his safe: Inspector Grimes was
not anly conient, bt almost daneing for

joy at finding so nolorious a eracksman
nx Cientloman Jim in his hands,

Bul most content of all were the
Becond o,

“Sorry for the old bivd, of course,™
said Dicky Nugent 1o lig comwvades,
“Horry amd all thai. Bul we really
dudn’t wank ham, ™

“We didn't ™ agrood Galty.

“Ho long os we don't give Quelchy
an excuse for bulting infe our Form-
room again,’” said Myers.

And the Becond Form - were careful fo
Lhat cxtent. Ard until a new master
arrived to take the SBecond, Walker of
the Sixth read his novels in the Second
Form-room, and Dicky Nugent & Co.
had the time of their lives.

THE FKI

(Fherve will be gnother topping tale of
fhe ehums of Groyfrioes dn neel week's
facarprer fasue of fhe Maorer, cnditled:
“Fizhy's Pravel Ageney!” Phis magni-
ficent yurn shows Frank Richarda {n tip-
fop form, Make ng wmistake abowl réad-
Ty 4t ehwms; erder your copy well tn
el runee.)
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“THE FIGHT FOR THE KAPTINCY !"—N#T WEEK'S *'DICKY NUGENT' SPEGIAL!
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Ticar

L1 WEEDY ! Has- anybody
peen Tweedy ¥
Mr. Lickham looked black,
Mourning lessons were  in
rrogress, i the Fourth Form-room ab
St. Sam's; -and Tweody, the new boy,
had not come in with the rest,
. Mr. Lickham glanszed at the Form-room
cloclt, and Frowned. He was a atickler for
punctuallity, He didn't mind a fellow
hoing ten minnits late, or even a guarter.
of-an-hiour ; but when it came to being
h#lt an hour late, it was a hit too thick,

“I ropect, has anybody hear asen
Tweedy ¥ said Mr, Licklhiam, glaring
round the clasa,

Jack Jolly jumped to hiz fcot,

** We left him in the tuckshoyp, sir, having
a fead,”

“ Feading, at this hour of the day 7"
eriedd Mr. Lickham, savvidgely chewing &
cliunk of taffy.

Jack Jolly grinned.

“ Twoedy said he didn’t get enuff to eat
at brekker, sir,” he said, * so he's making
up for it now. When we left him, he waa
pitching into jam-torts as if for a wager,”

Did he not
here the
leason - bell
demanded Mr., Lick-
ham, ;

*“ Oh, yes, sir.”

“ Did he realise why
the bell wos baing wrung 3"
" Of coras, sir,
ik was time for mourning
leasons, and that we had a
fusgy old fogey of a Form-
- raster, who would be awiully
ratty if he was late.”

* U Jolly ! roared Mr, Lickham, * How

m_.ﬁ.m you ! Take a hundred lines for
dispertinence !  And go and fetch Tweady
at once ! Tell him that unless he comes

immediatoly, he will get it where the
chicken got the chapper 1™

“ Right-ho, =sir!” gaid Jaclk Jolly,
And he hurricd ont of the Form.roon.

The eclass waited with  baited Tweeth
for the warrival of Cuothbert Tweody,
That youth—the son of the local tailor
—had only been o day wt St Sam's, hut
already he had managed to make a fow
scneations. He seemed to do eggsacily
as he liked. Ile snapped his fingers at
dissiplin, and poked his tung out. &t
prefects, and didn't care o fig for law and
order. He wouldn't do anything he was
told to do, and he did ._w...._m._.u_;._.m_..ﬁ hier wpss
told nol to de. Altogother, Tweedy was
& Jolly queer caveacter, and he seomed to
bo asking for trubble. e would get it,

to ha trifled with,

....I_..
i

Five minnits passed, and . footmarks
[ haeame ordible in the pawidge. Then the
i door of the Form-room openosd,

instead of by the new boy.

“ My hat ! " ejackulated Mr.
Lickham, in serprize, * Have
¥ou failed to find Tweedy ¥
I found him all right, sic.

He'a atill in the tuck-
shop, feeding his face,
But +_5 refuses to
come.”
Ll .--..‘f._._..—ﬁr.ﬁ m 24
“"Give Mr. Lick-
ham my condi-
ments," ' ha said,
“‘and toll

-,

hiny I'in guite

Ia.r.-llrli“.r
happy where
Iam. Icame
to St Som's

after him a jammy-facsd youth,

We told him

too, if he fell fow]l of Mr. Lickham, for
the master of the Fourth was not o man §

and Jack Jolly eame in, |
followed by his own shaddo §

Jack Joly came Into the Form-room, dra

gin
wearing an enormaous pair of r-nnn.i__.nm #...m.!.._ out like a pearc’s pantaloons.
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a New Boy.

TWEEDY THE TERBIBLE |—Snapping his fingerit dissiplin and poking his tung out at prefects, the new

boy at St. Sam’s fuent care a fig for law and order!

IN THE NewBovs PoweR!

A Side-splitting Story of the Chumiof St. Sam’s, Introducing Tweedy, N
By KCKY NUGENT.
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, to have a good time—not to learn Lattin

and Greek and silly old dead langwidges.”

* My only aunt ! "' gasped Mr. Lickham,
" Did he really say that, Jolly 1"

* Onner bright, ar)®

Mr, Lickham frowned feercely.

“ What cheek ! What ordasasity !** he
eriad.. * Go and fetch the cheeky young
scamp, Jolly, and bring hiin hear by fores,
if noasessary ! "

Jack Jolly departed once more, and the
Fourth waited in brethless eggeitement
for hia return.

_There was a short interval 1 and then
Jeelk Jally came inte the Form-room,
dragging efter him a jammy-faced youth,
wearing an enormous pair of baggs, which
bulged out like a peero’as penialoons,

S5y

dl,

L

[

s H..‘

= t.—:-

_ " By the look of yvour face, T should say
it was o munky-honse '™ said Tweedy.
Amd there was a titter from the class,
“ Bilenca ! rvoared - Mr. Lickham.
“Tweedy, vou young rascal, you shall
pay dearly for this dispertinence! I'll
tan you till vou're black and hisw, bust
me if I don't! First of all, zive moe that

jam-tart 1™
Y Certainly 1" said Tweedv, with a
arin.  ** Coming over ! Cateh !

Mr. Lickham caught the jam-tart all
right—{full in the face. The jammy side
of it flattened itzeli over hie nose and
E_ﬂ._ﬂ_ﬁr_ and he staggered back, spluttering
wilcliy,

" Gug-gug-gug ! Oooocooch ! 7

“ Ha, ha, ha " roared the clags,

number of guestiona.”’

Br. Blrchemall gave Cuthbert a aly wienk.
With hiaeyes glued to t

.. bohind me," he sald, * and | will ask you a
y the naw boy rattled off the correct answers.

In his hand ‘he clotehed a huge jam-
tart, which he had brought with him from
the tuckshop,

My, Lickham turned upen the new boy
with a roar like the :Lh of Baghin,

Y Tweedy ! You are half an hour lale
for lessonz ! And you sent me a mort
dispertinent messege by Jolly ! What
do you mean by it 19

“All right, old pie-lace! Keep yous
hare on!" said the new boy calmnly.

“ What ! gosped Mr, Lackham,

“And don't say  CWhat!*®  It's
awiully rood. You should say, ‘T beg
your pardon,

Mr, Lickbanm looked very far from
hegging anybody’s perdon, at thas
moment. His face was perple with rage,
and a grate notted vane stood out on his
forrid.

* ¥ou—you
have nevor heen gso consulted in my life !

cie k|

And vou add insult to injury by daring.

to bring a sticky and unholesome jam-tart
into the Form-room !
i3 an eating-houwse T

he spluttered. 1.

Do you think thia.

Mr. Lickham shook the jam-tart from
hig face, and it fell to the Aoor with a
w..:.._ﬂnﬁ...“sm_ thud, :

There was 8 grate blob of jam on the

Form-master's nose, and & lonz smeor
of jam down his cheek. He looked so
vommuicle that Jack Jolly & Co. wore
dubbled up with larfter,
" ailence 'Y hooted Mr. Lickham, * This
12 1ot & matter for merryhent ! I have
heen aseAaulied in my own Foym-room !
Just look af my fizz ! ®

The junivrs looked, and they larfed
lovd and Jong., And Tweedy,*who had
couded the dammidge, Jarfed louder than
anyhody,

“You young vwillan!” hissed 3Mr
Yickham, dancing two snd fro like & cat
on bot brix,  * ¥You have coversd me with
riddicule—and  strorberry  jam ! It is
not usual to chestise & new boy, but I
wiil now proseed to give you the licking
ul your Jide ! ™

Bo eaying, Mr, Lickham selected hia
stoutest ecane, and sivode towards the
grinning Tweedy,

“Touch your
toesg!”™ le
comrmanded,

Tweedy
head.

shook his

- "I never bend
down,” he said, "It
apoils the shape of my

trowaig,”

With & esnort of rage,
Mre, Lickham seezed the new
boy by the coller, For the

“Leggo!' he cried, “I1 won't be
caned !’
“What 1 "

“T'Il appeal to the Head ! ™
M. Lickham releesed his grip, in sheer

BITLE ZOrmeTt b

* You young fool !
would happen, if you ap
Bircliemall T Instead o
wonld get a publick birching

“T'll chance that,” said Tweedy.

“To you want me to send for the
Head ** gaeped Mr. Lickham. *“ Have
you not heard of his reputation ¥ He is

Ilo you know what
aled to Doctor

& caning, you
_ LR ]

| 5. hrootal, savvidge tirant, who takes a
| delite in birching bovs black and blew !
i Is not that so, boyz 7 he added, turning
{ to the claas,

*“Yes, rother!” shouted the Fourth,
“8o yvou had better alter your mind,

i Tweedy, ebout appealing to the Head ! ™

tald Mr, Lickham grimly.

Tweedy larfad.

“I'm not afraid of tirants,” he said.
“ I insist on the Head being gent for."”

* Very well | ' said Mr, Lickham, laying
down the cano. ** When you have been
hirched in Big Hall until your trowsis
ara torn to ribbona, perrhaps you will
wish that you had heeded my warning,
Jolly ! Ask Doctor Birchemnall if he will
be good enuff to step along to the Form.
room,”’

Jack Jolly departed on
his migsiony and & grate
gravity seftled wpon  the
class, For Doctor Birche-
mall was a Head who inspired
terrer in the harts of the
boldest. A licking from Mr,
Lickham was & caress, cOm-
pared with a birching from
the dredded TDoctor Birche.
mall, It was sheer
madness on Tweody's
part, the juniors re-
fleckied, {o drag the
Head into
this bizziness.

Prezzantly
thore was the

first time, Tweedy showed eigns of alarm. )

Eﬁpﬁmn*:.mnﬁu“gm&rmﬂnfp m&nﬁp
into the Form-room. He frowned fearcely
at the Fourth-Formers, who coward in
their seate ; then he turmed to Mr. Lickham.
“Why, Lickham!" he ejackulated,
“ Have you boen putting your face in a
jam-pot "
Mr. Lickham pointed a trembling four-
finger at Twoedy.
eried, “I hoave been

n.. m..nH. u. -.r—. HHE.
azzanlted by this young wvillan, in the
pressence of the clasa! He hea behaved

He was

in & most mmmwmwm““_.. ILAYIALT,

late for lessoms: ho has been grossly
digpertinent ; ond he crowned his conduct
by throwing a jam-tart in my face | **

The class blinked nervusly at the Head.
They eggspected one of thosze eggaplosions
that they know so well, They waited
for the vilezs of hia wrath to overflow on

Tweedy's head. But they waited in
vone !

Instead of cggsploding, the Head meerky
prinned.

“Doar mel!” he mermered, Al

this must have been. very disturbing to
you, my dear Lickham ; but such behaviour
13 only to be eggspected from o jeoniva,”™

" W.w.what ! "' stuttered Mr. Lickhant,
in amazement.

“*This boy, Tweedy,” sald the Head,
“i3 & lail of grate jeoning, I tested him

(Continued on next poge.)

‘t—

f..a'\\\\\w: ,.._r .-m ,_:

“* Coming over !

T

Catoh 1’ said Twesdy. Mr. Lickham caught ths jam-tart
fuH in the face and staggersd baok, spluttering wildly,




