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BROUGHT T0 HLEL'!

For o long time now Gerald Loder of the Sicth af Greyfriors hos had i in for the Chums of

the Remove, but the typrannical prefect has to change his fune when Harryg Wharlon & Co. drop on to one of his
ahady secrefs, for that secict. if it became generally Enowen, would mcan cepulsion and imprisonment for the
rascally Sizth-Former !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Loder on the Warpath !

N ODER—"
I “Bother Loder '™

Fls H@r:;l- cOm f]lg' !::
“Let hinn come '™

When Billy Bunter blinked in at the
door of Study No. 1 in the Remove
and announced that Loder was coming,
he evidently expected to cause alarm.

Harry Wharton & Co. did not, how-
ever, seem alarmed.

There was a feast toward in Study
No. 1 in the Remove. An uncle of
Frank Nugent's, under the genial influ-
ence, perhaps, of approaching Christmas-
tide, had zent him two pound notes,

A fellow in the Greviriars Bemove
with two pound notes was a rich man.

True, there were fellows in the Form,
such a3 Bmithy, who had many pound
nobes; and there was Lord Mauleverer,
who had fwverzs and tennerz. Dut as a
rule, the cash 1 the Lower Fourth was
in the shape of shillings and hall-
erowns, Ten-shilling note: were not at
all common; pound notes were guite
uncommon ; two pound notes at onee
were wealth untold,

It was obviously an oceasion to be
colebratod.

Nugent's  cloupz  naturally  rallied
round him. All his friends were ready
to help—indeed, fellows who were not
his friends were ready. No. 1 was
rather roomy, as junior studies went, but
thereg was no doubb -that it would be
filled to overflowing for the celebration,
Football practice m thoe keen, wintry
air gave all the fellows appotites calen-
Iated to do full justice to the spread.

The Famous Five were all in the
study, getting ready for the rush of
guests.  Billy Bunter's eves gleamed
through his big spectacles at the sight

An absorbing long complete story of Harry Wharton & Co., the
cheery chums of Greyfriars.

of that hig stack of comestiblez, Dunter,
af course, was coming to the spread,
Nugent had forgotten to ask him—or
perhaps he had not forgotten not to
ask hium. But a trifle like that mattered
nothing to Bunter,

“1 say, you fellows——" .

“ Dry ug, old fat man!” said Bob
Cherry. “Wa're busy.”

1] Iﬂdﬂl‘—'—”

“ Blow Loder!™

“But Loder of the Sixth——"

“ Bless him! Dry up!™

Bunter blinked indignantly.

“You might thank & fellow for
numinlg and giving you a tip,"” he said
warmly. “I can tell you Loder's on the
warpath. You couldn’t expeect him to

like & mudd?r foothall landed on the back
of hizs neck.”

“Oh, my hat! IIas somcbody been
%ﬂ,ﬁmg a goal on Loder’s neck " asked

Buntor grinned.

“Of eourse, 1t wasn't  ono
fellows !

"“"No, ass! We've been in the study.™

“Well, Loder thinks it was. I've
heard him tell Carne he's coming up to
this study, and he's jolly well coming,
and he's got his ashplant with him."

“Oh ! said Harry Wharton.

The chums of the Hemove sab up and
took notice, as it were, at last. They
had had many little froubles with the
bully of the Sixth, and it was not, pev-
haps, surprising that Loder suspectad
Study No. 1 of knowing who had landed
a muddy football on ﬁis neck. Bub it
was disconcerting for Loder of the Sixth
to buit in on the very eve of the great
spread.  Generally, the Famous Five
were ready for any trouble that might
happen slong. But just now they r@:nﬁly
did not want trouble, with Gerald Loder
or anybody else.
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“T came up to give you the tip,” said
Dunter. “Loder’'s frightiully wild,
raging, in fact. HHe's after you. M

advice to you fellows is to clear off till
he's had time to calm down. Never
mind the tuck. Leave it here, and T'll
lock after it for vou.™

1 don't think we'll trouble you to
look after the tuek, Bunter,” said
Johonny Bull, with deep sarcasm,

“No trouble at all, old fellow,” said
Billy Dunter, affectionately, “1'd do
iﬂﬂm thann that for follows 1 really
ike.™

“The disappeatlulness of the esteemed
grub would be rapid and terrifie,” ro-
marked Hurree Joainset Ram Singh.

“0Oh, really, Inky c

“0Oh, bother Loder!” said Harry
Wharton., * Bother hizs neck, and tho
rest of him. Let him come !™

say, vyou fellows, he's simply
raging ! said Bunter., “You Lnow
what Loder is—a bully and a beast—thg
worst-tempered rotter in the Sixth, the
howlingest cad at Groviriars—yarooah !

Billy Bunter broke offl his deseription
of Loder of the Sixth as a Goger and
thumb closed on his ear from behind,
with a grip like that of & pair of
PINCGTS.

Bunter's vell woke every echio of the
Remove passage.

"Yaroooh! Legpgo! '!r.’amp]'*

Bunter spun round, and his fat jaw
dropped as he saw Gerald Loder, of the
Sixth Form. He had not heard the
prefect approaching from the Remove
staircase. Loder had his official ash-
plant wunder his left arm. His right
hand was busy—his finger and thumb
compressed Bunter's fat ear like a vice,
The Owl of the Remove wriggled with
anguish,
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“Ow! Wow! Leggo, Loder! Oh,
dear! Ow!"” :

e that’'s how vou speak of a Sixth
Form, prefect, is it?" asked Lm:lt:r
agreeably, &lill compressing Bunter's
ear, : ;

““0w!] No, not at all! I wasn't
speaking of you, Loder. I=I mean, 1
was oily saying what a nice chap you
are " wailed DBunter., “I—I—I don't

think 5ou’ré a bully and a beast, Loder !
é]w! :rrI—-I’ire often told the fellows that
you're not suich a beast as they think,
Ow ! I'm the goly feilow in the Remove
who docsn’t think you a heastly cad,
vou know | Yarcoch!”

“Got out 1™ _ _

Billy Bunter clasped hiz anguished ecar
ns Loder released it. He staggered
across the Remove passage with deep
sounds of woe, _

Loder of the Sixth locked into Study
No, 1. :

The Famoug Five suspended their pre-

rations for the feed, and looked ab

oder. ]

As a prefect of the Sixth Form,
Loder- had to be tromted with some
respect; but his black looks did not
scare the juniors in Study No. 1. They
looked at Jhim coolly and waited for him
to speak. The power of the ashplant
was vested in the Sixth Form prelects;
but even Loder had to bnd some excuse
for wielding the ashplant. And the
Famous Five were, as it hap-

ned, guiltless of the offence which
ﬁ:d roused Loder's ire. Certainly, they
had no objection, in principle, to biffing
a footer on Loder’s neck. Indeed, they
would have liked to do it. Still, 1t hap-
pened that they bad not done it.

Loder looked at them grimly, and his
cyes wandered to the stack of good

ings on the table, and he sfared 2
little. Seldom or mnever was such a
handsome assortment of tuck seen in a
jupior study. Loder's eyes lingered on
that enerous supply of excellent
provender.

“Want anyihing, Loder?” asked Bob
Cherry, politely.

“Vea ™ zaid Loder. “Which of you

g rascals biffed a [ooter at me In
the guad ten minutes ago?”

“Not guilty, my lord !

“Mobody here, Laoder,” said Harry
Wharton. “ We've all been in the study
for the last tweniy minutes, at least.”

Gerald Loder was quite well awars
that if the Famous Five answered him
they would answer truthfully. He might
not, however, have chosen to take their
word on the subject. A muddy footer
landing on his neck had been fir from
improving Loder's temper, never very
good, and he had come to the Remove
passage for & victim—a guilty victim, if
possible, but a wvictim, anyhow. But
tho sight of the stack of tuck had <aused
new thoughts to enter er's mind.
The ashplant remained under his arm,

“Very well,” samd Loder, with un-

ted mildness. “I did not sce who
kicked the footer, but I expected to
find him in this study, But if you give
me ydur word, Wharton, I accept it.”

“ Honour bright!” said Harry Whar.-
ton, quite astonished by this unusual
and amazing mildness, *“ We never even
heard it had happened till Bunter told

!“"

“Vory well: the matter closes,” said
Loder airily, “But there's another
matier I have to speak about. You
juniors are allowed to have tea in your
studies, and to bhuy the stuff at the

gchool shop. That's all very well, Bug
yau are not ellowed to ga;%e vourselves
upenn large - quantities unhealthy

pastry, -and sweets, and such things.
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I'm afraid it is my duty, as a prefect,
to interfere here,” :

Harry Wharton & Co. breathed hard.

They realised at once why Loder had
let the incident of the footer drop. The
sight of the tuck laid in for the Remova
spread had tempted him. That greut
spread was to be confiscated.

“Hold on, Loder [” said Harry Whar-

ton quietly. ‘‘'This stufi is laid in for a
spread — we've asked a lot  of
fellows—"

“¥'m afraid I can’t allow anything of
the kind,” said Loder, shaking his head.
“J fear that your Form master would
be vexed if bhe knew you wero stuffing
yourselves like this”

"ﬁt lot you care!” snorted Johnny
Bull.

“That is not a. proper remiark to
make to a prefeet, Bulll You will take
a hundred linaes !

Johnny Bull
deep.

“This—this mass of indigestible food
will be confiscated,” said Loder calmly.
“That is my plain duty, I shall see
that it is conveyed to the House
dame’s room. If you think over it &
little, my boys,” added Loder, with an
air almost of fatherly kindness, " you
will realise that it is for your good.
Stulfing and gluttony are bad for the
health. Keep yourselves hit.  Fitness
should be your aim and ambBition,
Think 1t over.”

The chums of the Remove fairly
glared at Loder.

Onee in a4 way they spread them-
eelves a little in the matter of tuck;
but the Famous Five werc as At as
Gddles, and worked hard and played
berd. To be lectured on that topic by
the slacker of the Rixth, a fellow who
wag more than suspected of smeking in
his study, and playing banker with
Carne and Walker behind locked doors,
was rather too much.

""You cheeky ass!” roared BEob
Cherry indignantly. *“We're fitter than
vou will ever be, unless you give up
slacking and blagging.”

*Taka a hundred linea, Chorry "

“Look hore, Loder——"" said Harry.

“This mags of unhealthy food will be

breathed hard and

eonfiscated:  You nced say no more,
Wharton—I have my duty to do as a
prefect. Bunter!”

“Owl!l Wowl”

i Cnrrr this stuff away for me,
Bunter.’

“Lock here,” reared Bob Cherry,

“wou're not going to bap our tuck,
Loder! It's too jplly thickl"

* Bilence [

“I know what you mean by confisca-
tion!” hooted Nugent indigm_mtii.r.
“You're going to take it to your study
and wolf it, you beast!™

“"Take a hundred lines, Nugent!

Another word of impudence, and 1 will
re;mrt. vou to the Head.”
"You—you—you—-7"
" Bilence]”
Harry Wharton & Co. glared at

Loder as if they could eat lum, while
Bunter obediently loaded himself with
the tuck under the prefect’'s eye. It
was an awfully serious matter to handle
a prefect—very serious indecd.  But
the chums of the Remove came wvery
near it just then. Loder perhaps never
knew what & narrow cscape he had of
being hurled out of Study No. 1 on his
¥ ¥

“Let this be & warning to you,” said
Loder; &z Bunter strolled out of the
study, =wlmost hidden by parcels,
“Moderation in all things, my boys—
stop short of gluttony -and greediness,
It's painful to me, very painful, to have

to do it; but'dufy is duty.”

= —

"Not so painful as I'd like {o make
it!” hissed Bolb Cherry,

Loder smiled cheerfully, and followed
Bunter from the study. The chums of
the Remove looked at one another with
feelings that were too deep for words,
That gorgeous spread, to which half the
Remove %md been invited, was gone
from their gaze like a beautiful dream,
Buwnter, weary and heavy-laden, rolled
down the staircase, with Loder walking
after him, 1 a very godd humour now,
On the lower landing Bunter blinked
round at Loder. :

“Keep on!” said Loder,

“But you said the House-dame’s
room—"

“You want me to pull your other
car T asked Lodor pleasantly,

Billy Bunter rolled on to Loder’s
study. Loder [ollowed on, smiling
cheerily, But in the Boemove passage
there was wrath unbounded; and if
there was not weeping snd wailing,
there was gnashing of toeth, Indigna-
tion in the Remove was at hoiling
point; and in spite of Loder's cool con-
fidence, it was by no means certain thak
this exercise of his prefcctorial powers
wauld ?m unchallenged, and that the

}::1113 of the SBixth would get away with
o —d
THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Corn in Egypt 1

' AMES WALKER, of the Greyiriars

J Sixth, grunted discontentedly.

Walker of the Sixth was ip
Loder's study.

He had looked in for Loder, to go
down to tea in Hall with him.

It was alinost unknown for a Sixth
Form man to "“tea™ in Hall. But
Walker and Lader, like the seed in the
parable, had “'backed their fancy ” not
wisely but toe well. They had found
the way of the fransgressor not only
hard bubt expensive. And for many
days Walker and Loder had been in a
stale of hard-upness that was positively
painful. They had “touched ¥ all their
friends for little loans; they had
“tea'd ¥ in turn with every fellow who
would have them to tes; thoy had, in
fact, sponged so extensively on other
fellows in the Sixth that fellows began
to be almost scared at the sight of
them, The limit had been reached, snd
now it was tea in Hall for the twa
sportsmen  until matters looked up
again fnancially.

‘Walker, while he waited for his pal,
looked through Loder's desk, and the
table drawer, and other recesses, in
search of a stray cigarette, But he did
not find ene. er was eo hopelessly
stony that there was not even a smoke
in his study.

S0 Walker pgrunted disconténtedly;
and when Gerald Lodir appearcd in
deorway of the study scowled at him,

“Waiting for you!" he grunted.

“ All serene, old beant” Loder was
smiling, rather to Walker's surprise.
He did not see anything, in the present
eircumstances, to cause smiles, " Get in,
Bunter.”

Billy Buntor rolled into the study,
laden with parcels. Walker stared at
him in blank astonishment.

“"What the dickens——" he ajacy-
lated.

“Corn 1n Egypt, old bean!” sxid
Loder. “Sheve them on the table,

Bunter, and get out !

Willlam George Bunter landad his
cargo on the table. Perhaps he forgos
to land a bag of tarts, for 1t was under
his fat arm when- he turned to the door,
Loder did not forget i,
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“ I will leave you to inguire Into this matter, Loder ! ** said Mr. Quelech. ** The good name of the school Is at stake ! *
Mr. Queich was turning to leave the study when there was a rush of footsteps and a yell in the Sixth-Form passage.

next moment there was a swarm of juniors in Loder’s doorway, and the

Ha took Bunter’s ear in his finger and
thumb.

“Yow-ow-ow {"

“Put that bag on the table, rou
young rascalt”

“Yow-ow! 1 forgot—"

“Nothing like pulling a fag's ear to
improve hiz memory,” remarked Loder
oviallv. “Deats all the little grey

ks, what®”

" Yaroooh t*

Billy Bunter rolled out of the study,
yelping. Both his fat ears were burn-
IME NOW. ;

or kicked the deor shut after him.

“What do wou 4hink of that lot,
Jimmy ¥ he inguired,

James Walker was staring at the
stack on the table. .

“Ripping! You've had a big remit-
tance *"

(1] N'D-”

“] thought you'd exhausted your tick
at the school shop.”

[14 ha'k'-l.!."

“Then where on earth did that stulf
come from %" '

Loder chuckled,

“I discoverad it in a Remove study.
Those guzzling young rascals wero
going to make themselves ill on it. Of
course, as & prefect, I couldn’t allow
that. That stuff is confiscated.”

“0Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Walker.
“T thought it was for tea. Conbscated
stuff has to go to the housckeepor.”

“Quite. But I'll send it along to the
housckeeper  after tea,” Loder ex-

lained. “ By that time there will be
TE- of it to carry." :

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Walker.

“In fact, I think there will be very
little of it,” said Loder cheerily. * Must
hand over somethin'—always wise to
keep up appearances. But I fancy we're
going to have a tea, and hove
somethin' left over for a decent supper,
what 1

(See Chapter 2.)

“Corn in Egypt, and no mistake!
said Walker. His face was very cheery
now. “Thoy must have been goin’ to
feed half the Remove on a stack like
that. Lucky you dropped on them.”

“Very lucky—for us! I hardly think
the fags are gloatin® over their luck.
But it's impossible to satisfy overybody.

ok here—ham and tongue—cakes and
biscuits—all sorts of stuff. They must
have wasted a lot of pocket-moncy on
this. = Extravagant little heasts, yon
know!  This lesson may make thom
more careful with their money. Sit
down, old q:ha.}ih 1 don't think I'll call
in my fag to lay tho table—in the ciy-
cumnstances. YWe can manage for our-
selvps.”

“Yes, rather!™ grinned Walker,

He pulled a chair to the table, and
was about to sit down, whon there was
o tap at the study door. 'The door
opened immediately after the tap, and
Mr. Quelch, the master of the Remove,
appearcd. Walker was very glad at
that moment that he had not suceccded
in finding a cigareite in Loder's study.

“Loder! You are here? said Mr.
Quclch.

“Yoes, sir! Pleaze coma in,” said
Loder politely.

Mr. Quelch had alrcady come in. The
two Bixth-Formers remained respectiully
standing, wondering what this visit
might portend, and wondering whether
Mr. Quelch noticed the pile of tuck aon
the table. If Mr. Quelch noticed it he

vo it no heed. It was no business of

is if a Sixth Form prefoct stacked his

study table with tuck. In a Removo
study the matter mi%ht have becn dif-
ferent; but Mr. Quelch had no official
connectipn with the SBixth Form.

“] am here to speak upon a some-
what serious matter, Loder,)’ said Mr.
Quelch gravely. i

U¥es sir] Will you sit down, sir?"

“Thank you, but I shall not remain

Tha
master slarted back In astonishment.

a few minutes, I have just returned
from Friardale, Loder, and in the lane
I chanced to meet Mr. Tozer."

“Did you, sir? murmured Loder.
Why the Bemove master came to his
study to tell him of a chance encounter
with P.-c. Tozer was a mystery to
Loder. .

“Mr, Tozer made a vory Borious
statement to me, Loder. He informed
me that two nights ago, while_on his
beat, he observed a youth leaving the
Cross Keys Inn in &  surreptitious
manner.” ]

Loder's heart stood still. p

It thers was one fellow at Greyfriars
who was aware of the identity of the
vouth in question, certainly that fellow
was Geraﬁl Loder. .

“Mr. Tozer saw the youth from o dis-
tance, and did not recognise him,"
pursuced Mr. Quelch.

“Oh!" gasped Loder.

“But he states that he is sure—or
almost sure—that it was a Greyfriars
boy,” satd Mr. Queléh.

“D-d-docs  he,
Loder.

“¥Yes, Loder. And youn will roealise
how very serious the matter 15 if Mr.
Tozer's stalement iz well-founded.”

Ioder realised that only too clearly.
It was serious enough, and would have
been still more serious—for Loder—had
Mr. Torer recognised the youth he had
seen leayving the Cross Keys in a sur
reptitious manner.

" Home—some Lower boy, I presume,
sir?"” stuttered Loder.

“No, Loder. From Mr, Tozer's de
scription, a s=enior,” sail Mr., Quolch.
“The youth was too tall to bo & Lower
boy. I trust, however, that Mr. Tozer
was miskaken—1 sincercly hope and
{rust, that he was, Nevertheless, the
matter is so serious that I cannot dis-
miss it from my mind. I should have

The MacKeT Lisrary.—No. 1,035,
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spoken to Wingate about it,. as he is
head prefect; but, as you are aware, he
has gone home for a few days. 1, thfﬂ‘ﬂ-
fore, place the matter in your hands.

“1 understand,” gaspe ar.

“You will inquire into the matter,
Loder. I trust that there 1s nothing mn
it, bat ono cannot be too careful mn a
matter in which the good name of the
gehool is at stake.” .

“Certainly, sir!” said Loder, quite at
his ense now. “But I think, sir, that
‘Mr. Tozer must have been mustaken.
cannot  believe that any UGreyfriars
senior would be guilty of such conduct
—such very reprehensible eonduct, But
I shall, of course, look into the matter
very carefully, sir, and speak to the
other prefects about 1t 1 1
that some foolish fellow in the Fnl‘tﬂ
Form may have been acting recklessly.

“I leave the matter in your hands,
Lﬂdar."t r

“Quite so, sir!"

Mr. Quel-:’h was turning towards t%‘lﬂ
study door. But he did not reach it
At that moment there was & rush of
footsteps and & yell in the Sixth Form
passage, and the next moment there was
a swarm of fellows in Loder's doorway,

and Mr. Quelch started back in
astonishiment.
THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Quite a Surprise |

' ERBERT VERNON-SMITH, the

H Bounder of Greylriars, lounged

into the Hemove passage, with

a grin on his face, He found a

erowd of fellows swarming there. A

burz of voices filled the Hemove pas

sage; o dozen fellows were talking at
once, and they were all emphatic.

“What on earth’'s the row?' asked
the Bounder.

“Toder 17 answered three or four at
once. “That bully Loder!”

“Loder been up herei”
Smithy.

“Wes, rather—the rotter!”

“Has he been inguiring after a fellow
who biffed a footer on the back of his
neck ¥ chuckled Vernon-Smith.

“Was that you, then?” asked Harry
Wharton,

“ Little me!" assented the Bounder.
“T'm sure Loder didn't spot me,
though, abd I wondered whether he
would look in on the Remove——-"

grinned

“Vou blessed fathead!” growled
Johnuy Bull, “Whi couldn’t you leave
Loder's beastly neck alone? e cania

up here——" ]

“ And spotted the spread!" said Baob
Cherry.

“And bagged it ! said Frank Nugent
dismelly,

“0Oh, my hat! Is that thoe canse of

the giddy excitement?” grinned the
Bounder, “Did youn let him get away
with it?* )

“Can't Dandle & prefect!” said
Skinner.

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders.

“T'd handle a prefect fast Ellﬂllﬁh if
he raided miy study hike & fag!” he
answerced.

“It wasn't oxactly like that, of
eourze,” said Wharton, “ Ledor con-
fiscated the stuff az a prefect. The fact
15, we had rother s lot. Quelchy would
have said something if he'd seen it.™

“The lotiulneszs of the csteemed tuck
was somewhat  terrific,”” remarked
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh; “and the
disgusting confiscotion was according to
law. ut the worthy and reveltin
Loder will keep the fuck for himself,
which iz robbery pure and undefiled.”

“Heo said it would be sent to the
Hovnse dame,” said Wharton. *That's
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1t iz possible

the rule with ‘confiseated {fuck. of
course.’

The Bounder laurhed.

“Catch Loder! He will nobble it, of
course. I know he's hard up—he tea'd
in Iall yesterday, and a Sixth Form
man never does that unless he's fairly
on the beach.”

“That would be rather thick, even for
Loder,” said Peter Todd.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's Bunler!
Bunter, -you fat image—"

#0h, really, Cherry—"

“Where did you carry that cargo for
Loder 1™

“Inte his study,"” said Bunter.

“That settles it!” said the captain
of the Remove, with a frown., * Lodef
wouldn't take it tao his study if he was
handing-it over to the House dame.”

“"Not likely ! grinned the Bounder.
* Loder won't have tea in Hall (o-day,
with that spread in his study. "

“"He's got Walker there,”
Bunter. “They're going to scoff it, you
know. I say, vou fellows, let's get 1t
back. TI'll keep watch in the passage
while von fellaws rush the study.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Harry Wharton looked round.

“"You men game?” he asked. " Loder's
a prefect, and he was within his rights
i confiscating the tuck if he handed it
over to Mrs. Kebble, But if he's keep-
ing it, that's a horse of quite a different

colour. Who's game to rush Leder's
study and get it back?”

“Little me, f[or one!" said the
Bounder at ance.

“Hurrah! Let's!"

A dozen fellows af least were ready.
Loder’s high-handed exercise of his
powers as a prefect had exasperated the
Removites, 'The certainty that the con-
fiscation of the tuck wae only a pretence,
and that Loder was keeping it himself,
gave their wrath the finishing touch.
An invasion of the Sixth Form passage
was an awfully serious matter, but a
whole crowd of reckless spirits were

ready for it.
Macduff I said Bob

“Lead on,
Cherry.

“Loder can't report us,” said the
Bounder. * He can't drag 'Ll'.*uc-.]'ch:,r into
it without admitting that he was scof-
fing the tuck himself. A prefect couldn't
own up te that,” L

“We've got a good case if it comes

hefore Quelchy,” said Peter Todd.
“ Anyhow, let’s chance it."
“Hear, hear!™

“"Come on!"” said Harry Wharton.

And an excited mob of Removites
poured down the stairs,

“Quiet, you men!” said Wharton,

“Don’t make a row hefore we get to
Loder's study. We don't want to wake
up all the Bixth. Old Wingate's away
now; but a lot of them will be teaing
in their studies, and we don't went to
fetch them out. Quiet!"
It was evidently good advice. Wak-
mg up & crowd of the Sixth meant
rather more trouble than the Rcemove
could have hoped to deal with,

Quietly, the juniors went down the
starrcase, and entered the Sixth Form
passage,

From the corner of the passage they
could see that Loder's door was open,
Qiumﬂ}'. almost on tiptee, they trod
along the passagpe towards the quarters
of tha hully of the Sixth,

“ Now ! said Wharton.

And as he gave the sigral, there was
a yell and a rush, and the Eemovites
crowded into Loder’s doorway.

*Collar the cad ! roared Bob Cherry.

“Rag him !

“Rag the study!”

“Give lam jip!”?

A second more, and the invaders

said

would have been swarming in the study
and Loder and Walker would have beer
rotling over in the grasp of many hands
‘T'hat was the programme, and the pro
gramme woild have been carried out
according to plan but for an unforescen
and utterly unexpected happening.

"Boys! What—what dJdoes this
mean ¥

The rush stopped as if by magic.

“0Oh, my hat!” gasped Wharton,

“ Quelchy 1

“(Oh dear 1"

It was Mr. Quelch!

What their Form master was doing
in Loder’s study the juniors did .not
know., They had not the remotest idea
that he was there.

But he was there, and he confronted
the reiders, his eves glinting, and
thunder in *his brow.

Fellows who were lorlunate enough to
be in the rear seudded away at once,
losing not & second, as they heard the
Remove mastor's wvoice, But six or
seven of the Removites were already in
the study before they saw or bheard Mr.
Quelch, and for them there was no re-
ireat. They stood and blinked in dis-
may ab their Form master,

“What does thiz mean?"” thundered

Mr. Quelch.

H’Dh dﬂﬂ.l‘ 1:1

“Ilow dare you rush into a Sixth
Form study, and iate your Form

master's presence in lhis disorderly and
unseemly manner ¥

“We—we—we didn't know vou wers
here, sir!” stammered Wharton.

“No doubt ! said Mr, Quelch wrath-
fully. “No doubt! What was your in-
tention, Wharton, in coming here 1"

“We—woe—we——"" sluitered the ca
tain of the Hemove. He was ut.ber;:;
teken aback.

Loder amd Walker exchangped o
glance, were perfectly well aware
of what the juniors had come for. They
realised, too, that Mr. Quelch’s presence
had saved them from a severe handling.

" Answer me, Wharton ! rapped out
Mr, Queleh, “Am I to believe that it
was your intention to attack—te assault
—g prefect of the Sixth Form 1"

“We—wo—wae s

“How dare you !

“We—we were affer our tuck, sir,™
stammered Whaiton desperately,

“What—what 7"

Wharton pointed to the stack of good
things on Loder’s table.

“That's ours, sir ™

Taoder breathed rather hard,

“That stuff, sir, was found in a Re-
move study,” he said, "1 considered it
my duly {o confiscate it, and it is, of
course, to he handed over lo the House
dame at once.”

“Gammon!™  roared Bob Cherry.
“¥ou meant to seoff it, and you jolly
well know you did, Loder!™

"Qilenee 1™ exelaimed Mr. Quelch, in
a formidable voice., “ How dare you at-
tribute such o base intention to & Sixth
Form prefect, Cherry !

“Oh!" gasped Bob.

“Taoder, I fully approve of your action
in taking away =uch a mass—such a
huge mass of indigestible comestibles.
Bee that it tx handed over to the Houso
damo !

“Cortainly, sir!”

“Leave this study at once,” went on
Mr. Quelch, his cyes plinting at the
Removites. “T will deal with you later,
Not only have you transgressed all'rules
with regard to meals in ypur siudics, but
vou have been puilty of resistande to
authority, and of the intention, at least,
of assaulting a Sixth Form prefect, Go!
I shall deal with you later!” -

The hapless Removiles retreated,

Mr. Quelch turned to Loder,

L H &l
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“It would have been wiser, Loder, to
convey confiscated comestibles directly
to the House dame. By bringi it
here, you gave tise to that ridiculous
swapicion on the part of the juniors."

“Oh! Ah! Yes!” gasped Loder,

“Let 1t be conveyed to Mrs. Kebble
without further delay.”

"“Certainly, sir!”

Mr. Quelch rustled out of the studiv.

Gerald Lodér and James Walker
looked at one another with feelings that
could not have been expressed in words,
There was no help for it now. The con-
fiscated tuck had to be handed over
MNow that the matter had come fo Mr.
Quelch’s knowledge, Loder would hardly
have dared to rotain a biscuit, or a jam-
tart. It was altogether too risky.

“Oh!" groaned Walker at last
“What a sell ™

Loder gritted his fecth.

“I'll meke those little beasls squirm
for this ! he gasped.

“Tt's ten in Hall, after all 1" groancd
Walker., “What o rotten sell [

And it was tea in Hall for the fwo
gportsmen of the Sixth, and they tea'd
in Hall with feelings thalt werc abso-
lutely Hunnish,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Comes Down Heavily !

i E'RE for it!"
‘Nf‘ The DBounder made that
romark.

All the Remove agreed,

There was no doubt whatever that the
Lower Fourth were * for it.”

The loss of the great spread was bad
enough. DBut the juniors were not think-
ing very much about that, They wers
thinking of the vials of wrath that were
to be poured out on their devoted heads.

Trouble was coming; and it was all
the more serious beocauwse it did not
come &b once. The delingquents had ex-
pected to be called to Mr., Quelch's
study, or to see the Remove master in
their passage. DBuf no summgns came,
and Lf: Quelch did not appesr. ‘LThe
juniors could not hope that Mr. Quelch
was allowing the matter to pass, or that
he had forgetten it. He was not likely
to allow such a breach of discipline to

: and he never forgot anything.
%?:jiml.aly, he was taking his time to
think over the matter, and was not in a
hurry to zet; and that, as all the Re-
move knew, meant. that the trouble was
very serious indeed.

“The fact is,” Bob Cherry remarked
rather ruefully, “it was a little thick!
Dishing a Sixth Form study is—is—is
rather——"

“Terrific !” suggested Hurrec Jamset
Ram Singh,

“And we've got no excuse,” sighed

Rugent. “If Loder had scoffed the tuck
—but he hadn't!™ ]
“He hadn't had time!™ growled

Johnny Bull.

“Quelchy doesn't know that's ' the

reason.  He would never believe that a
Sixth Form man would bag our tuck
and scoff it." .

“He doesn't know Loder.,”

“The fact is, we've put our foot in it,”
said Harry Wharton, " From the way
Quelchy looks at it, we execceded the
speed limit with the tuck, and set out to
rag the prefect who confiscated 1it. We
wore in the right, of course——"

“Of course!”

“Only & Form master couldn’t pos-
sibly see 1t.” :

“}({Inuldn‘t ssibly [ apreed Baob,

"Well, wa're for it, and weo've got to
stand it,” said the captain of the
Remove., "Anvhow, Loder didn't get

the tuck, after all. He had to hand it
ovor. That's & consolation.”

That was afl the consolation the Be-
move fellows had. It was something;
but it was not much. Apd they waited
with great anxiety to hear from My,
Quelch. They felt that it was hardly
fair of their Form master to be lr.ee;iiing
them in suspense like this; keeping them
on tender hooks, as Hurree Bingh: ex-
pressed it in his remarkable English.
But no word came from Mr. Queleh that
evening, and the HRemovites went to
their dormitory with the sword of
Damocles  still  suspended over their
headsy as it were.

The next morning, at the breakfast-
table, the Removites eyed their Form
master with surrcplitious glances,

His grim face betrayed nothing.

some of the more hopeful spirits
really began to hope that Mr. Quelch
had forgotten an offence for the first
timo in hia career as a Form master.

But cven the moest sanguine fellows
did not pin very mmech faith to that
faint  hope.

It was more probable—in fact, cer-
tain—that Mr. Quelch took sueh an
awiully serious view of the matter, that
he was taking ‘mii!llﬂ time to think out
an adequate punishment.

“We shall get.it in the Form-room
Vernon-Smith remarked after brekker.

Tho Bounder was right, :

When the Remove gathered in their
Form-room, first lesson did not com-
moenee immediately, as usual. That, 1n
itself would not have worried the
juniors very much, They were not keen
on first lesson, or on second or third.
They could have dispensed with the lot
with complete equanimity. But they
knew that tho chopper was about to
come down, and they waited in dire
apprehension, When Mr. Quelch stood
up at hiz desk, and his gimlat oyes
roved over tho expectant class, the
silamce was quite painful. A pin might
have been heard to drop in the Remove-
0T,

“Mv boys!" began Mr. Quolch.

His tone was not harsh. Indeed, ho

[ERS

spoke more in sorrow than in anger.
But that was a bad sign, as the
Removites knew from experience.

“Y must spcak, before lessons com-
mence, of the disorderly outbreak of
insubordination in this Form which
occurred yesterday.™ '

The Removites looked as contrite as
they could. Not a man in the Remove
regarded the rushing of Loder's study
as a disorderly outbreak of insubordina-
tion. But they knew that Form masters
had their own way of looking at things,
and they knew that & Form master had
to be given his head.

“I am shocked, pained, and disa
pointed,” said Mr. Quelch, *All the
more 0 because the head boy of this
Form was, apparently, a leader—a ring-
leader—of this lawless outbreak.”

Wharton turned pink,

“I have given the matter great con-
sideration and thought,” said the

ove master; “1 have consulted
Loder on the subject. I have no alterna-
tive but o take drastic measures.”

“Lickings all round!” murmured the
Bounder.

“In the first place,” said Mr. Queleh,
“I must rofer to the orgy that was
intended vesterday, snd which was for-
tunately prevented by s Sixth Form
prefect’s zealous devotion to duty. You
are permitted to take your tea in your
own studics, and to this there is ne
objection, so long a5 & reasonable
moderation 1s observed.  Anything in
the nature of gluttony is strictly pro-
hibited, as vou are very well aware.
Yot in a single study Lodor discovered
s mast—indead, a mountain—of food,
most of it of an indigestible nature.
Loder appears to have been cxecedingly
lenient, for he simply confiscated Iilk
mass of food without administering any

unishment. He crred on the side of
eniency, doubtless, Bo far from feeling
any gratitude for this, however, you
actually made an attemmpt to atlack him
and recover the comestibles by force. I
am shocked and pained.”

The juniors listened in silence. It

[(Continued on nexi page.)
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was quite hopeless to think of making

Mr. %uelch seo the matter as they saw

it, and uo one thought of making the

attempt. . i
“1 am bound to take & scrious view

of the matter,” resumed Mr. Quelch,

after a pause to give hizs Form time 1o

realise how shocked and pained he was.

“1 am bound to take severe measures.
The Bemaove waited. .
“For the rest of this term,” said M.

Quelch, “the Remove will take thew tea

in Hall. Meals in the studies are

strictly forbidden.”

i There was a gasp from the Remove at
118, -
One of their dearest privileges, which

mede them differ from umm%artant fags

in the Third and Becond Forms, was
thus ruthlessly shorn away. ;
“Had you succeeded in your object,

had yvoit assaulted Loder in his 5tudt;{, 1

should have administered a severe flog-
ing to all concerned,” went on Mr.

5111:%1:11. e F-:}i*'r.una.tchr, my presence

prevented this. The ringleaders in this

outbreak—Wharton and Vernon-Smith

—will be gated for the next two half-

holidays. %-['hat iz all”

“No lickings ! murmured Bunter.
Bunter, at least, was pleased; but the
rest of the Removites sat in dismay.

“Wa shall now commence,” said Mr.
Quelch, with dignity.

“1f you please, sir—" began the
Bounder. )

“ You need not speak, Vernon-Smith.”

“Mayn't we say a word In our
defence, sir 7 asked the Bounder, with
sarcastic politeness. i

Myr. Queleh compressed his lips,

“If you have anything to say, I‘F’emun-
Smith, you may say it—briefly.

“Thank you, sir] All that stuff Loder
found in Wharton's study was intended
for & spread for a lot of fellows—more
than a dozon.”

“That makez no difference, Vernon-
Srmith.” ]

“ And Loder was going to keep the
stulf, sir—" ) )

i ﬁiudlg make no insinuation of that
kind, Vernon-Smith!” rapped out the
Remove master. o .

“I'm mot makin’ an insinuation, sir—
I'm statin’ o faect,” oxplained the
Bounder caimlg : :

Some of the Removites grinned. Mr.
Quelch frowned. : :

“TIf that is intended for impertinence,
Vernon-8mith—" :

“Not at all, sir. I think you ought
to know the facts,” said Smithy. “If
Wingate or Gwynne had confiscated the
tuck we shouldn't have thought of get-
ting it back. We should have known
thet it had gone to the housekeeper.
Loder was bagging it—"

* MNonsensea [ ; -

“We all think the same, sir,” said
Harry Wharton. _

1 amt surprised and pained,
Wharton, to learn that you allowed
such a very unworthy suspicion to enter
your mind.”

“Oh, my hat!” cjaculated Wharton
involuntarily.

“Tt's o fact, sir,"” said Vernon-Smith.

®“3o your defence amounts to this,”
anq!:pﬁ Mr. Queleh; “you defend your
lawless action by attributing unworthy
motives to tha prefect who did his plain
duty. That is sufficient, Vernon-Bmith.
3it down.™

“But, sir—

“ Another word, Vernon-Smith, and I
shall eane you,” said Mr. Quelch.

“Thank vou, sir! All the same——"

“Blesz my soul!” Mr. Quelch ogéuknad
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up the cane from his desk. " Stand out
before the class, Vernon-SBmith,”

The Bounder Munged out, with as
much impertinence in his manner as he
dared mmfuse into 1t

“"Hold out your hand ™

Swish ! :

“Now go back to your place, Vernon-
Smith, end be silent.™

Mr. Queleh laid down his cane and
turned his gimlet eyes on the Remove
again,

“¥ou have heard my decision,” he
sald. "In the event of my comman
being disregarded by any member of
this Form, the punishment that will
follow will be very severe. The matter
is now closed.”

And the matter being closed, lessons

commenced in the BRemoveroom.
After what had hapjpemf:d to the
Bounder, no fellow felt inelined to

attempt ta make the matter clearer to
the Form master.

Lessons that morning went on in a
rather electric atmosphers  in the
Remove Form room, ) .

Mr, Quelch was displeased with his
Iorm, and there was no doubt that the
Form were displeased with Mr. Quelch,
Anger on ono side, and resentment an
the other, made things very uncomfort-
able in the Remove-room. Master and
pupils were equally relieved when break
came, and the Remove were dismissed
for a guarter of an hour.

In morning break the Remove
gathered in the quad in oxcited groups,
discussing the situation.

“We're not goin' to stand it!” the
Bounder declared savagely. :

*“Only we've got to!” zaid Squiff.

“The gotfulness 1s terribic,” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh dolefully.
“The esteemed and execrable Loder hasg
seored over us terrifically.”

“I say, you fellows, it's awfull”
groaned Billy Bunter, “Fancy, tes in
Hall for the rest of the term. Weak
tea and doorsteps—ow! I say, I was
going to stand a spread when my postal-
order came! Oh dear!™ )

“That's all right—it won't come,” said

Bobh Cherry comfortingly. “It never
does, old fat man.”

(B Eastll]

“No tea in the study!” grunted

Johnny Bull. " Might as well fags
in the Third Form. Blow Loder and
blow Quelchy [

Discontent in the Remove was both
loud and deep. But there was no help
for it; the fiat hed gone forth. That
afternoon there was an unusual crowd of
juniors at tea in Hall—all the Remove
were there, The Remove passage was
deserted ; and at the long table in Hall
the Removiles devoured the school fare
with ghim faces. Loder and Walker
were at the Sixth Form table, being still
in a stony stale, They derived some
satisfaction from the glum loocks of the
Remove, But for the Remove there waa
no satisfattion, and discontent was deep
and still deepening.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Back Up!

u'j r?'{}U'RE captain of the Remove.”
111 ‘vﬂli?” ]
“What are you going to

dg?"‘
“MNothing."”
The Bounder
It was three days since Mr. Quelch’s

pevers sentence had fallen like a

thunderbolt upon hiz unfortunate Form.

BV an angry ﬁruut_

During those three days indignation
and wrath had accumulated inthe Lower
Fourth and intensified, and reached

boiling point.

Many of the fellows looked to Harry
Wharton to “do” something, as he
wias captain of the Form,

But what Wharton was to do was
another matter,

Certainly he could not rescind the
commands of his Form master. He
could not make Mr. Quelch ses resson.
He could not institute spreads in the
Remove passage in spite of the Remove
master’s orders.

So far as Wharton could see, he could
only bow his head to the decree along
with the rest, and lay plans for “taking
it out " of Loder,

Loder was the cause of the trouble;
Loder was the enemy, and with luck
Loder might be made to sit up. A Form
master, of course, was bevond any plans
of that kind. The wildest spirits in the

ove never dreamed of making Mr.
Henry Samuel Quelch sit up.
. Tea in their studiez Was a cherished
institution among the juniors, It demon-
strated that they woere not fags; the
Third and Becond had to tea in Hall,
though they sometimes indulged in weird
feasiz in their respective Form-rooms
when their Form masters weore at a safe
distance. Pleasant little spreads took
place in the Remova studies, and fellows

would ask their frien and all would
be calm and bright. »

_ Wherton and Nugent in No, 1, for
instance, often had. the other members of
the Co. to tea, or they would tea with
Bob Cherry and Hurrce Siogh in Study
No. 13, or they would go with those two
Rtml:hs to toa with Johnny Bull in Stud
Jo. 14. Lord Mauleverer often ami
a magnificent feast in Btudy No. 12, to
which every Romove man was glad to
go. In Btudy No. 11 Skinner and Snoop
and Stott liked to smoke cigarettes after
toa, which most assuredly they could
not venture to do in Hall, In Study
No. T Billy Bunter loved to spread him-
self at the festive board, to which, it is
true, he seldom contributed anything
but & re:ma,dmh]i; healthy appetite. For
motives good or bad or im:liEe rent, every
man in the Remove clung to the
privilege of teaing in the study.

And now that privilege was cut off
for the rest of the term.

True, the term was drawing to o close,
and the Christmas holidays were not far
off. Mark Linley advised taking it
calmly for the short time that remained.
Buft Mark was accustomed to takin
things calmly. The other fellows scethe
with indignation,

Mr. Quelch’s  sentence was, indeed,
rather sweeping. Half the Remove had
been concerned in the great feast in
Study No. 1 which had not come off,
and in the attack on Loder of the Sixth,
But the punishment fell on all the
Remove, sparing none, Mr. Queleh
concluded that his whole Form needed
a lesson, and he gave them one—and no
doubt Loder had helped to influence
him. Loder, certainly, was enjoying the
discomfort of the Form, especially of
thoso fellows in it whom Loder never
could succeed in taming and bullying.
Bo long as his stony sfate forced Loder
to tea in Hall, he derived solace from
seeing the long rows of glum and
gloomy Remove faces. ut financial
matters seemed to lock up for Loder at
last, for he ceased to come into Hall
to tea, while the Remove were still com-
pelEc-.d’ to turn up there regularly.

The Boundeor seemed fo feel the thing
most bitterly. He had a way of giving
little spreads in his study, and even
when he tea’d slope with his study-
mate, Redwinlg, he always “did " him-
self remarkably well. These little feeda
wera things of the past now.

In HE.'T the Bounder, with all his
wealth and his expensive tastes, tea'd no
better than Bunter or Skinner or any
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other fellow. It was truo that in Hall 1t
was generally allowed for foellows to take
in tasty little things to eke out the plain
school tea. But Mr, Quelch put a stop
to that for the Remove. The feasts
upon which he frowned were not to be
transferred from the Remove passage to
the Hall table. The school fare—plain
and wholesome, cer-
tainly—was all that
there wag for the Re-
move. ‘They could
partake of that, or
they could go without:
that was their cholce,

Thoe Bounder chafed
more than any other
fellow. Now he had
tacklod Wharton on
the subject.

But from the cap-
tain of the Remove
thore was mno help.
He could do nothing.

“You're taking this
lying down, then?”
doemanded the
Bounder savagely.

“0Oh, den't be an
nss, Smithy!” ax-
claimed Wharton. His
own temper WwWAas
rather sore. ““What
can a fellow do?”

“If T were captain
of the Form 1'd jolly
well do sonething.”

o R-'Dt p*

“MThe follows are
fed-up, I can tell you”

“Well, if they're
fod-up and want a
lead, they cal clect
vou captain, and you
can go ashead!”
snapped Wharton.
“What's the big idea?
Ara you going to Jynch
Loder or make Mr.
Queleh bend over and
give him six?"

Hlarry on!"  re-
turned the Bounder.

“How?!" demanded
Harrs.

“Let's all carry on,
and  blow Quelchy
Tea in the studies the
same as usual, and if
Quelchy butts in, har
the end of the Remove
rassage and keep him
out.™

Wharton atared at
the Bounder.

_Y"0h, my hat! Thal's the big idea, is
it? You'll have that game all to your-
golf, I think.”

Yernon-Smith compressed his lips.

“Tha TUpper Fourth f{fellows are
chipping us about it," he ssid. “Temple
of the Fourth was saying in the Rag
that wo're only fags, after all, and now
we're put in our proper E]aﬂa."

“You could have punched his cheeky
nose,"”’

“I did!" pgrowled the Bounder.
“Hard! DBut there it is—weo're treated
like rotten fags—Ilike Tubh of the Third,
or Sammy DBunter of the Second. I'm
not goin’ to stand it.”

“Nothing doing.™ :

“Somecthing doing in my study, at
least. I've tea'd in Hall threa days—
and to-day I'm going to tea in my study.
If Quelehy doesn’t like it he can lump
it Fi ]

T IT.I.'!- :
AN
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Wharton.

YWharton's face became very grave.
“Quelchy is sure to miss you from
Hall, Bmithy."

“Let him.”

“Hes will come after you"

1’]111.\"1"1'.
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“Let him come, and be blowed to
him."

Y Look here, Smithy—""

“Rats! Will you come to ten m my
study "

“Don't be an ass!
the circumstances.™

“Funk '" jeered the Boundes,

Of course not, in

Ul

g
i o

':'“Jiﬁf'_ 2

i T

“Will you come 1o tea in my study ? ' asked the Bounder.
“ How can we, when it’s barred ? "'
“ 11l come ! ™ he said tersely.

crimsoned.

Wharton erimsonecd.

“1'11 comie ! he said, without stopping
to reflect.

“Done !
Beak comes up we shall
giddy spread anyhow.”

And Vernon-Smith; determined to
have his own wilful way, wént ahead
with it. With all his recklessness, how-
ever, he was careful. He made vory ex-
tensive purchases at Mrs, Mimble’s little
shop in the corner behind the elms; but
the good things were taken into the
House in small parcels, surreptitiously.
That defiance u} the Remove master's
commands made the other fellows stara
when they heard of it. It was probable
—it was almost certain, that the affair
would come to Mr. Quelch’s knowledge,
and the Form master's wrath would be,
az Hurrea Singh declared, terrific.
Fellows whom ﬁm Bounder asked fo
tea refused promptly, Even BRBilly
Bunter, for the first fime on record, re-
fused an mmvitatiwon to tea,

Put when the members of the Co.
learned that Wharton had sceepted, they

We'll tea m.rli, umE ij E‘tl:a
ave ha o

changed round at once. Sink or swim
together was the motto of the FFamous
Five, and. thongh Wharton urged his
chums to keep clear, they did not heed
him. Five guests were coming, and Tom
Redwing was to be there, though with
mwany misgivings. Redwing was very
far from desirmp to euter into any
defiance of auvthaority: but he felt called
upon to :tand by his reckless chum,

&0 balf an hour before tea in Hall,
seven juniors were gathered in Study
Mo, 4 in the Bemove passage, and the
table was spread.

Certaionly, of all the tea-party, only
one was quite at his ease. That one,
of course, was the Bounder., Smithy
was & fellow who scemed tfo thrive
on trouble—hc was “up against”

“Don’t be an ass ! "’ replied

“ Funk ! " jeered Vernon-Smith. Wharion

(See Chapler 5.)

autharity at all times, with or without
provocation, and he found annrtl.in-
ment in dragging the captain of the
Remove into %us rebellious ways.

Smithy’'s pguests hoped that Mr
Queleh would hear nothing of it.  They
could turn up in Hall at the regular
tea-time, to lkeep up appearances. But
that hope was faint. They knew only
too well thet few things eseaped the
Remove master's gimlet coye.

The feast was going strong, when
there came o tap at the door of No. 4
Btudy.

There was a general start,

Even the Bounder looked uneasy, for
the moment. It was borne 1 even upon
hiz wilful and reckless mind that 1t was
no light matter for the juniors to be
caught in fAagrant disobedience of their
Form-master's ordor.

The door apened.

“I say, you fellows——"

There was a gosp of relief from the
whole tea-party. It was Bunter. The
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next moment, however, relief changed to
wrath.

“¥ou fat idiot !” howled the Bounduz.

“0Oh, really, Smithy——"

“You fat idiot!” howled the Bounder.
Jobnny Bull,

Punter grinned.

“Did you think it was Quelchy " he
chuckled, “He, he, he! 1 say, you
fellows, I've decided {o come. I'm noe

ing to take any notice of Quelchy!

'm not going to be starved to please
him! I'll chance it. say, did I
Eig};ltae:?. you, tapping at the door? He,

e, hel"

The tea-party glarcd at Bunter. They
had certainly been startled, and they
saw nothing whatever of a comic nature
in that circumstance. Bunter apparently
did. Ho chuckled a fat chuckle.

“ Rather crowded here, what?”’ went
on Bunter. “I'll tell you what, Emml:;i',r'

won't squeeze 1n, with such a erowd.
Pll help myself to a snack, old fellow,
and get off with it, see? More room for
you fellows!”

The Bounder glared at him,

. Bunter was cheerfully proposing to
join in the spread without joining in the
danger. He was going to take his share
of the feast to some secluded spot where

o

he could devour it in safety. That
seemed an eminently good idea o
William George Bunter. Ik did not

seem quite so good to Herbert Vernon-
Bmith,

The Bounder picked up a loaf from
the table

Whiz!

“ Yaroooooh !" roared Bunter.

A loafl landing suddenly on his well-
filled waisteoat startled Billy Bunter
mare than he had startled the taa*aaﬂy-

He staggered backwards through the
doorway, and sat down in the Remove
passage with a roar,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“"Yow-ow-ow! Beasts! Yarooooooh!
Oh, ecrumbs! Ow ™

“Have another?™  grinned ihe
Baunder.

Y Beast ) velled Bunter.

The Owl of the Remove staggered to
hiz feet. He shook a fat fist at the
grinning tea-party.

“¥ah|! Beasts! I jolly well wish old
Qneleh would eatch you!™ he roared.

“ Bunter ' rapped out a sharp voice.

*“Oh, crikey!”

It was Mr. Quelch!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
“ Bend Over !

ENRY SAMUEL QUELCH
H stared into No. 4 Study.
Seven juniors sat at the tea-
table ag if turned to stone.

Even the Bounder secemed to have lost
hiz appetite all of & sudden.

The glare of the fabled basilisk was
not more expressive than the glance Mr.
Juelch cast at the hapless tea-party.

Billy Bunter pgrinned. Ha had been
refused a share in the spread—but it was
ovident now that the spread was to
come to a sudden end.

The grin died .off his fat face, how-
over, a3 Mr. Quelch, after that one ex-
pressive look nto the study, turned to
him.

* Bunter!” i

“Oh, sir! Yes, sir! No, sir!” gasped
Bunter, in alarm. I wasn't, sir!
Never thought of it for a minute, sir, I
didn’t, sir.”

“You were speaking of me when I
came up the passage,” said Mr. Quelch,
in a grinding voice. *You alluded to
me, Bunter, your Form master, as *old
Queleh.’

TuE MacxeT LiBRARY.—No. 1,035.

“Oh, no, sir! Not at all, sir! I—I
wasn't speaking at all, =ir!” gasped
Bunter.

“1 heard you " thundered the Remove
master,

“I—I mean, sir, I—I was sayving I—I
“u:ls__?f

“You

Bunter 1"

“Oh, ves, sir ! gaspaed Bunter, greatly
relieved to hear that?:was not a licking.

And he rolled m-.'ai,r before Mr. Quelch
had time to change his mind.

Mr. Quelch turned his attention once
more to the tea-party in Smithy's study.
'The seven juniors rose to their feet now,
and stood waiting., They all knew that
they were *“for it.” OQuly in the
Bounder’s face was a lurking look of
mockery and defiance.

“I was informed by a prefeet,” said
Mr. Queleh, in a deep voice, * that my
orders were being disobeyed, and that a
number of juniors were taking tea in a
study here in direct defiance of my com-
mands.

The juniors did not need to be told
the name of that prefect. They could
gucss that Gerald Loder had been keep-
g a watchful eye upon them.

“I find that this information is
correct,” said Mr. Queleh, I find that
the head boy of my Form is concerned
m this act of rebellion.”

Whatton was' silent.

It was uselets to speak, even if he
bad had any excuse to offer; and as a
matter of fact, he had none. There was
ne denying  that the Bemovites had
gathered to that spread in Southy's
study, in direct defiance of their Form
master's aerders, They were caught n
the act. ]

“¥You can scarcely imagine,” resumed
My, Quelch, * that this rebellious conduct
will be allowed to pass unpunishéd !™
_ “No, sir!” said tﬁm Bounder. *'Qur
nmnagmation jibs at that, sir!”

Redwing gave his chum almost an
imploring look. It was no time for im-
pertimaeioe,

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips hard.

“1 shall send the school page to this
study to remove these comestibles,” he
said. “You will all follow me to my
study.™
" ﬁnw, gir 7" asked the Bounder.

“ At once ! rapped Mr., Quelch.

“Mayn't we finish tea first, sir?”

“How dare yon ask sueh a question,
Vernon-8mith ! Follow me instantly !”

The Remove master tnrmed away in
great wrath, and whisked along the Re-
move passage to the stairs, movites
who saw him felt deeply thankful that

will take a hundred lines,

they had declined Smithy’s invitation to

tea.  The hapless fellows who had not
declined it trailed after Mr. Quelch.

“Hard cheecse, old beans ! muwrmured
Peter Todd, az they passed.

“Awf'ly sorry, begad!” =aid Lord
Mauleverer.

Mr. Quelch turned hig head.

“Did wou speak to these juniors,
Alaulaverer ¥

“0Oh! Ah! Yaas, sir!” gasped his
lordship.

“You were cxpressing sympathy, 1
underatand ¥+

“Yaag, sir.”

“You will take a hundred lines,
Mauleverer.”

“Dh! Yaas, sir!™

Mr. Quelch whisked on, and the de-
linguents trailed aftor him. No one else
ventured to express sympathy as thoy
passed.

The hapless seven arrived with Mr,
(uelch at his study. There, the Remove
master selected a cane,

“¥You first, Wharton! I shall punish
vou most severcly, as you are head

‘why

in the Remove, and should have set an
example of obedience to the Form,"

Wharton did not speak.

“ My fault, sir!" said the Bounder
coolly, “ Wharton refused to come at
first, and ‘I called him a funk: that's
he cane.”

“Wharton should have been superior
fo such a petty taunt, Vernon-Smith.
You will be silent. Bend over that
chair, Wharton!"” _

Harry Wharton bent over in silence.
It was six—and it was & severe six
Wharton made no sound; but his face
was set and a little pale’ as he rose after
the infliction. .

The other fellows went theough it in
turn. 1t waz six for the Bounder also;
and the rest had two each. Redwing,
who came last, had merely a couple of

Alicks, which leoked as if Mr. Quelch's

mlet eye detected how matters stood in
No, 4 Btady.

The Formn master laid down his cane,

A Any further disobedienco of this kind
will be followed by a report to your
headmaster, and a flogging,” he zaid
coldly. * From to-day, as I cannot trust
vou, the school shop will be placed out
af Bouwnds for the Remove. ? shall -
form Mrs. Mimble of this at once. You
may go.”

The seven juniers went, in silence.
Even the Bounder was not disposed for
any move impertinence, after six from
the Remove master’s canc

At the end of Masters” passage the
hapless seven, came on  three Sixths
Formers in a group—Loder and Walker
and Carne,

Loder & Co. glanced at them and
laughed, .

Harry Wharton's eyes glecamed at
oder. The Bounder clenched his
hands.  But they tramped past tinla
fvnrmm Scnmra i silence. Evidently
oder ﬁa come there to cnjoy their
%lgmumﬁturc. But the heroes of thae

move had had a lesson on the subject
of handling & prefect, and they re-
strained their natural yearning to seize
Gerald Ioder and mop up the passago
with him.

“Ow!" grosned Bob Cherry, when
they were out of hearing of Loder &

Co. “Wow! What a life!” .
“Well, we asked for it!"  said
Harr

i i& pekfulness was terrific !

“Who's coming to tca in my =ztudy
to-morrow ! asked the Bounder,

“What 2™

“You silly ass!™

“You terrific fathead !™

“Go and eat coke!™

And the juniors wriggled on their
way, leaving the Bounder of Grey-
friars shrugging his shoulders, Evidm}tfg
nobody was coming to tea in Smithy's
study. on the morrow. Ona tea 1y,
with such an ending, was Enﬂugﬂ&hr
the chums of the Remove.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter’s Wheeze !

Y TS awful 1"
I Thus William George Bunter,
not once, but many times,

All the Remove agrecd that it
was rotten: but it was not merely rotten
to Billy Bunter, It was awiul, in fact,
fearful, ,

No tea in the study, and the tuck-
shop out of bounds! Such & prospect
was, to Biliy Bunter, not merely awful,
but horrific.

If Bunter's colebrated postal-order
had come he would not have been able
to expend it in refreshmentzs for his
inner Bunter., He would have been left
with a useless postal-order in his pocket
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and a useless yearving for tuck in his
FIump inside.  With actual eash in
iand and an enticing- array of tuck in
Mrs, Mimble's shop, Bunter would not
have been able to sample a single jam-
tart. Perhaps 1t was fortunate, in
these cireumstances, thal his cxpected
postal-order, as usual, did not come.

The placing of the school shop out of
Lounds for the FEemove was, in Bunter’s
view, the last straw.

Az Bunter had nothing in the nature
of cash to spend there, it might not
have becn supposed a great hm'dshilt on
him ° personally, especially as  Alres.
Mii?h]& knew him too 1-.-1:-5'1 to allow
tick.

But Bunter, if short of cash himself,
wus 8 skilful rrower, a persistent
butter-in at other fellows' fecds, a
snapper-up of unconsidercd trifles. DBut
now there were no feeds to butt into, no
trifles to snap up. Even Bmithy's study,
even Lord Mauoleverer's study were as
desert as the Sahara. Mo crumbs fell
in these days from the rich man's table,

Bunter suffercd most sceverely of all
the Remove. Like Rachel of old, he
mourned and could not be comforted.

Other fellows ecertainly missed their
cosy little tes parties, their agrecable
littlo spreads in thoe studies. But
chiefly among the Removiles there was
a feeling of indignation. They had a
grievapce—Loder of the Bixth had
pulled their Form master’s leg, and
made Mzr. Queleh unjust—and the in-
justice rankled. It was a stigma on the

move to have to tea in ITall like 2
fag Form. It was hard for the Remove
to bear the superior smiles of Templo,
Dabney, & Co,, of the Fourth, Nobody
else's sufferings wery quite so intense as
Billy Bunter's, but every man in the
Remove was fecling sore and resentful
and rebellious,

But it could not be helped. The fiat
had gone forth, and Mr, Quecleh spoke
az one having authority. When he said
“Do this!"” there was nothing for his
Form to do but {o do it

They chafed and raged, and declared
that they would nef stand it.  But, of
course, 1t had to be stood. Even the
Bounder did not, on railection, tea in
his study again, The conscquendes of
tea in the study were altopether too

ainful, and it was not good enough.

orcover, now fhat the school shop was
out of bounds for the Remove it was
rather difficult to obtain supplies.

It was from Bunter that the next
suggestion came. He rolled nto
8mithy's study, where Smithy and Red-
wing were at prep. Often there had
been a nice little supper in Study Neo, 4
after prep. Now, suppers, like teas,
were things of the past,  Fellows whe
wanted supper bhad to go inte Hall for
simple bread and checse. Few fellows
in the Remove would really have
minded that very much, but for the
stigma involved. Their freedom had
been taken away. They were being
treated like greedy fags who could not
be trusted to know when they had had
enough. Thers was the rub,

H8mithy, old chap—
Bunter.

“Get out ' said the Pounder briefly.

#T've thought of & wheeze.™

“Go and boil it!"

“Dh, really, Smithy——""

H2hut the door after you.”

Bunter's wheezes did not seem highly
prized in Study No. 4. DLiut the Owl of
the Remove stuck to his guns.

“I've got a wheeze for dishing old
Quelchy, B8mithy."

*“0Ohl"” said the Bounder, with some
show of interest at last. Tom Redwing
lnoked up from his prep. Redwing, at

began

no means keen on wheezes

least, was by
12 Form - master.

for dishing

“Flook it, Bunter!” he said.
“You're intefruptinig prep.”

“Shan't!”™ retorte Bunter inde-
pendently.. “You can go-and eat coke,
Redwing, I say, Smithy, you'd like to

dish Quelchy "

“What-ho!" assented the Bounder,

""-;rhut about a spread in the dormi-
tory ¥

“Oh!" sald Vernon-Smith.

“Fellows could cut down to Unele
Glnﬁg’s, in the village, and get in the
tuck.' said Bunter eagerly, “Wa could
feed in the dorm after lights out. Safe
as houses, you know. Of course, I'm
not thinking about .the spread itself.
You know I'm not the fellow to care
much about that "

“0Oh, my hat!"

“But_it's a question of the dignity
and independence of the Form!™ ex-
plained Bunter. *“Spreads are barred.
Old Queleh has let Loder pull his leg,
vou know, and feeds are harred till the
end of the term. We're not going to
stand it. Waell, if we can’t feed in the
studies we can have a ﬁpmad after
h%hts-m:t in the dorm, see?®

‘Good man!" said the Bounder cor-

“You'll stand the feed, of
course,”

“Of course,” assented Bunter, “Tf
my postal-order comes 1n time I'li
stand a spread this very night. If it's
delayed you can stand it, and I'll stand
the next, Sec?"

The Bounder laughed.

“It's a good wheeze,” he said.
“We'll jolly well do it.  Don't jaw it
all over the House, Bunter, or the
prefects will get on to t."

“"Trust me!"” grinned Bunter. Even
William George Bunter eould be trusted
to hold his tongue when a feed de-
pended on b, And he rolled out of

dially,

e

smithy's study with & cheery fat faoe
and plorious anticipations for that night
in the Remova dormitoty.

“Jolly od idea; what, Reddy?™
asked the Bounder, with a glance at his
study-mate,

Redwing shook his head,

““Better leave it alone, Smithy., It's
not long to the Christmas holidays now,
What's the good of asking for trouble®"

“It's Quelchy who's asking for it,™
answered the IEuunder, “You don't
mean to say that we're geifing justi
from nglg]i,r e € & ghsien

“No,” =zaid Tom. “T think Mr.
Quelch has come down too heavy., He's
mistaken, that's all, He doesn’t mesn
to be unjust,”

“Only we have to deal with what he
does, not with what he may prm;il:-il:r
mean,” yawned the Bounder.” “I don't
care two straws for a spread in the
dorm, but it will be wup against
Quelchy and up apgainst Leoder, and
we're jolly well going to do if, seet
I'll speak to the fellows after prep.”

The Bounder did not linger long over
prep that evening. Leaving Tom Red-
wing still at work, he went down to the

Ag.
In the Rag the idea caught on at

onee,

Hurree Jamset Ram  8ingh pro-
nounced that it was a wheezy good igﬂa.,
and his chums agreed.

Harry Wharton looked  wather
thoughtful.

As head boy of the Remove, his
Form master certainly would have ex-
pected him to be down on any sugges-
tion of the sort. But Wharton was
teeling as sore as any other Removite
over the present state of affairs,

“You'ra on, HarryT' asked Bob
Cherry.

The captain of the Remove nodded.

(Continued on next page.)
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HYer, I'm on. I dare say Quelchy
doesn’'t mean to be unjust, but he is
unjust, all the same, YWe're up against
the Deak.™

“Hear, hear!" .

“zood manl”  said
“Then we're all in it

“Every man in the -Ferm,” said Peter
Todd. “But don't shout it out!
There'd be an awfal row.” )

“The rowfulness would be lervifie,”
said Hurree Singh. “But the still
tongue saves & stitch in time, as the
estcemed English proverb says.”

“Good old English proverb ! grinned
Bob Cherry. “ And I suppose a stitch in
time goes longest to the well, what®™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“My esteemed idiotic Cherry—"

“It's settled,” said the Bounder,
interrupting the Nabob of Bhanipur,
“Two or three fellows can cut out of
the dorm after lights out and scud down
to Friardale. I'll go for one.”

“Jally risky!” =aid Bkinner.

“Blow the risk! Tl go™
Whartan. .

“And liitle me,” said Bob.

“ And I zaid Johnny Bull.

“And I! said half a dozen other
fellows at once.

“We don't want a whole giddy
army,” said the DBounder, ree
fellows will be cnough. A crowd would
E:t- spotted. I'll go with Wharton and

u FIJ

“Done ! said Harry.

“ And we'll have a whip-round for the
funds,” said Petor Todd. **Now, then,
Bunter, trot out vour postal-orders”

“"Ha, ha, ha!”

“My postal-order hasn't come” said
Bunter. “There's been some delay in
tha post, Peter——"

£ Gﬂ llﬂn i

“I'm standing this spread,” said the
Bounder. “I've got plenty of tin. It's
scttled that it's for to-night.”

“ Hear, hear ™

“We'll jolly well make an institution
of it."” said the Bounder, with a2 gleam
in- his ayes.” “Supper 1n the dorm
instead of tea in the study—and we'll
jolly well keep it up as long as Quelchy
d.:“i.sc.;‘nl d r

£ a0 e 12

“Hear, h!;;ﬁr!“

There was no doubt that the schemo
was popular in thoe Remove. Some of
the fellows declared that they had
elmost forgotten the taste of a jam tart
or & meringue. Billy Bunter fairly
gloated on the prospect. The Remove
wore in & state of great expectancy and
suppressed oxcitement when they went
to their dormitory that night.

the Bounder.

said

113
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THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Breaking Bounds !

INGATE of the Sixth saw lights

out for the Remove that night.

If he obscrved any signs of

~ excitement in the Remove, he

did not take anv special nole of them.

Wingate had been away from Grey-

friars for o few days, and ho had

returncd to find the Hemove &nd their

affairs in the present parlous state. Ho

did -not secem to aftach any importance

to the matter, however. Probably he

did not even realise that there was a

crisis in the history of Greyfriars at all.

Remove alfairs did not loom very largo

in- the estimation of the great men of

Sixth, _

Lighis were out, and the captain of
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Greyfriars departed,
up in
him,

“I say, you fellows—"

“idhut up, Bunter.”

“(h, really, you know——">>"

“Bhut up!”

I'he time was not yot.

Malf an hour was allowed to clapse
before the Removites made a move.
Net till ten o'clock had chimed out
from the clock tower, was there a sound
of fellows getting out of bed,

The Bounder and EBob Cherry and
I‘IE:TI‘H Wharton turned out, and dressed
quietly in the derk. Not even o candle-
end was lighted, Only too well the
heroes of the Remove knew that trouble
would follow in the event of discovery,
and they realised very clearly that they
could not be too careful. Billy Bunicr
was wildly impatient; every minute
ithat separated him from the spread
zeemed an hour to Bunter.. But the
impatience of the Owl of the Roemove
was not heeded.

“T say, you fellows, buck up,
know,* groancd Bunter,

*Cheeso it, fathead.”

“You'll run all the way, won't vou?®
implored DBunter. _

“We'll be back in about an hour, you
men,” said the Bounder.: *You can get
your beauty sleep while we're gone.
Come on,”

“0Oh dear!” groaned Bunter. "1 say,
you fellows, I'm bungry! Iamished.”

Bunler was left to famish.

The three enterprising Removites
quitted the dormitory on tiptoe, their
shoes in their hands. Outside the
dormitory, all was dark. Downstairs
there were lights ;' the masters were still
up, and most of the Bixth. But in the
junior quarters of the House, all was
dark and silent. But tho Romovites
knew their way sasily enough in the
dark., They groped silently along the
passages, and reached the lower box-
room.

Not till they were safe in the box-
room, with the deoor closed, did they
put on their shoes—rubber-soled shoes
specially selected for silence.

‘* All serene,” murmured the Bounder.

He opened the box-room window.

One after another, the trio dropped
out on the leads beneath the window,
and Harry Wharton drew down the sash
after him, leaving it half an inch open
so0 that it covld be raised again from
cutaide.

Than the threa clambered down from
the leads, and cut away under the dim
stars in the winter sky.

The House was closed for the night;
guadrangle and gardens desorted and
silent. As they came into the quad, tho
juniors looked back at the House, and
saw many lighted windows—the Head’s
window, and Mr. Quelch’s, and Mr.
I’'rout's and Mr. Wigging'—and bhalf
a dozen in the Sixth.

“Ioder's gone to bed,” remarked
Vornon-Smith. “His light's out, any-
how, And Walker's.™

“All the better,” remarked Bob
n]'tE!'I"If. £ Migl]t Lo in !.I'Lﬂﬂ.‘.lﬂr‘ S-t'l.l'lliy’,
though. Loder isn't gonerally an carly
bird, I beliave.”

“Qr ho might be out on the files™
remarked the Bounder. “Loder breaks
bounds at night sometimes, as 1 jolly
well know.™

':Huthnr Loder " zaid Harry, “Como
on.

The three juniors reached the school
wall in a shadowed, secluded spot.
Vernon-Bmith was helped up frst, then
DBaob Cherry: and they reached down
and gave Wharton a helping hand to
the top.

They dropped lightly outside the wall.

Billy Bunter sat
bed as the door closed behind

you

Wharton and Bob Cherry were in a
rather serious mood. But the Bounder's
cyes were gleaming with excitement,
Breaking bounds after lights out was a
very unusual experience for the captain
of the Remove and his friends. It was
by no means .unusual for the Bounder
8nd his motives were not always so
mnecent as in the present case,

Whatsoever their motives might be,
the jumiors knew well enou ﬁ how
scrious the censequences would be if
they ware discovered, Breaking bounds
at night was an awfully sericus offence,

Head’s flogging was the lightest”
punishment they could expect,

- Lm_ne on,” grinned the Hounder,

“Qumt!” murmured Bob,

“_.Nﬂbﬂdj' te héar us now.”

. Anybody who zaw us out of bounds
might report vs,” said Harry. "“We
want to keep clear of anybody on the
O Ehat

at's o™
“Can’t be teo
nailed,

ok
I

egreed  Vernon-Smith,
¢-H-'|I_“Gfl.=lf. If we wero
the beaks might think we'd gone

pub-haunting.”
¢jaculated Bob

Uh, my hat!”?
Ehﬂ:;i‘j". d

“Might be the sack!”
Hnuadﬁr. c chuckled the

“Oh, cheese it” said Bob uncon-
Iua!}a.blﬁtf.h “ Let's got on.”

1 three juniors ran lightly alon

FI]:'I!E-a iii.}ﬁfl%r rﬂfful i their ruhheg slhneg

@ lights of o passing car glared up,
and they dedged into the shadow of a
tree till it was gone. Then they turned
into the footpath through the wood,
which saved a considerable distance on
the way to the village.

by the

The wood, stripped of leaves
was dark and damp and

H.;r‘illl'ﬂr winda,
desolate. A keen wind came from the
seq, and the juniors turned their collars
up. They wore ghad to get out of the
wood inta the lane again, at a short
d::atanm_frnm Frl_nr&a.ie. with the lights
of ‘Eha village twinkling ahead of them.
mearer at hand- was that delectabl
resort known as the O Th:

: ross Keys.
E ace  was closed,  but lights  were
urning there. The Bounder glanced at

it, and then grinned at his companions,

“Liks to drop in fo =
L p r a hundred np?
L Eh ?IF
“I'll give you an introduction to ol
Gt:ﬁ:h f know him, you know.” ¢
Don’t be a =illy ass, Smithy!"” seid

Wharton gruffiy.
:{‘Eiﬂ Euunde.-f- chuckled.
ook out!™ hreathed 3
o " breathed Bob Cherry,

“ Cover—quicl 1"

_The juniors had alnost reached the
side lane which ran down by the build-
ings of the Cross Keys. Ahead of them
& sudden glimmer of light came
through the misty night.

They knew what it was, at onco, I
was a lanternn; and it indicated that
Police-constable Tozer was on  his
ruﬁda.“ 5

1hat Mr., Tozer would report them for
being out of bounds, if !]E;. saw them,
was indubitable. He was likely enough
to collar them and march them back
to the school, and ring the bell at Grey-
friars and hand them over to Gosling.
But, at all events, i1t was cortain that
e would, at least, take their names and
report them.

The juniors darted into cover at once.

At the corner of the side lane was a
large cart, up-ended, and left for thae
night. Almost in the twinkling of ah
cye the Removites were crouching
behind the cart.

“My hat!"” breathed Wharton, “ That
was a ¢lose shave !

“Tozer, of course!™ murmured the
Bounder. *“There’s & runour going
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about that he spotied a Greyfriars man
henging sbout herc one night last weck
and reported it at the school. What
a cateh for him if he saw us! ..The Head
would tip him a ten-bob note.”

“ Hush ™

Mr. Tozer's glimmering lantern came
pearer, 'Then it turned away and dis-
appeared. _ .

“He's stopped [ whispered. Bob.

“Only nosing abont; he will come
aon;” said Vernon-Smith., *Keep close.”

The junmiors remained silent in cover.
Police-constable Tozer was apparently
“nosing " about at a little distance,
doing his duty carefully and sedulously.
Mr. Tozer was a dutiful and punetilions
officor, though, as o matter of fact,
his job was a good deal of a sinecure,
Nothing in the way of crime ever hap.
pened at Friardale. That quict village
was right off the track of modern pro-

egs, and much hehimd the fimes,

“Hallo, hallo. halle!” hreathed Pol
Cherry. * Listen!"

S 00, my hat !

Foaotsteps were approaching.

They were not Mr. Tozer's footateps.

Mr. Tozer was rooting about some-
where at a [ttle distance towards the

village. Those footsteps eame from the
posite  dircction—from the direction
E?Gre;.rfrmra.

Peering round the wheels of the big
cark, silent and cautions, the three juniors
a(ivottud two overconted figures. In the
glimmer of the stars they recognised
them at once. They were Gerald Loder
and James Walker, of the Sixth Form
at Greyfriavs,

— et P

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Desperate Measures [

ARRY WHARTON and his com-
pantons hardly breathed.
For & sccond the thought
flashed threugh their minds
that Loder Lad been on the watch and
had discovercd their absence, and fol.
lowed thom.

That thought, however, was dismissed
at . once.

Had their old enemy, the bully of the
Hixth, discovered that they had broken
bounds, certainly he would have re-
ported them at once to Mr. Quelch, bub
it was very improbable that he would
have. turned out at night to look for
them. i

Morcover, Loder obviously was nob
looking for anybody. : :

He came walking on with his com-

anion, conversing in low tones with
Eim. and it did not ‘tuka_ the juniors
long to guess his destination. Loder's
destination was the Cross Keys.

Many fellows in the Remove knew, or
at least, suspected, that the sportsman
of the Sixth was addicied to breaking
bounds at mnight, and that bhe had
extremely  undesirable  acquaintances
outsida thoe school. The three juniors
had proof of it now, under their eyes.

They scarcely breathed.

Loder and Walker came casily on till
they were passing the upturned cart that
hid the juniors.

Then they suddenly stopped,

The juniors knew the cause,

The Ilight of Police-constable Tozer's
lantern had glimmered out once more;
the plump village constable was comng
on.

Loder and Walker spotted that glim.
mering light ahead, and they stopped,
as the juniors had stopped six or seren

minutes earlier, at the sight of it. The
Removites heard Loder gasp.

“That's Tozer! My hat!"

TOh!" gasped Walker.

“ Quick ! et behind that cart! The

old fool saw me one night last week, and

il

told Quelch. Luckily, he didn'¢ recog-
nise me. Quick, or the game's up ™

The two seniors groped hurriedly
round the ocart.

Out in the lane thero was a pglimmer.
ing starlight; but the cart was turned
up 1in the shadow of a great tree, and
there it was intensely dark.

The three juniors remained still for
a moment, taken aback by thiz new
and unexpected turn of events.

They heard the two . Bixth-Formors
groping round fhp cart, with the evident
mtention of teking cover behind it, o3
the Romovites Lad done,

N ey

The hapless [ellows who had *'{ea’d **

in their study against orders diralled
after the Form-master. *‘* Hard cheess,
begad ! ** said Lord Mauleverer as they
passed. Mr. Quelch turned his head.
* Did you speak to these juniors, Maule-
verer, expressing sympathy ? ** he asked.
“Oh! Ah! Yaas, sir!"™ " You will
take a hundred lines, then ! said the
Remove master. (See Chapter 6.)

The Bounder was the first o recover
his preseuce of mind.

In less than a minute the two prefects
would have been stumbling over thom.

Vernon-3mith backed away from tho
cart and slipped behind the trunk of the
big oak.

Wharton and Cherry were only o
socond behind lam.

With beating hearts they backed
round the great tree. A murmur of
Loder's voice reached them.

“What—what was that?"

“Wothing,” muttered Walker,

“]1 heard something move—""

“ Wothing here. Quict, for goodness’
sake! If that idiotic bobby spots us
wo're done for.” Walker's teeth were
almost chattering. * We're prefects; it
would be the sack for us.”

“Quict!" mullered Loder,
turn.

The two Sixth-Formers crouched
behind the cart, where only a fow
minutes before the three juniors had
boeen erouching. %o

The juniors %nm:l retreated in time,

They were now cight or nine feet
away, with the big trunk of the ocak
between them and the prefects. Loder,

(Continwed on pane 1T.)
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Mick had his hand on the reversing lever fo ]  Mick said nothing. e turned as the mea [ again it blocked hard before them, stoppd
back the snow-plough out when he saw that | came running np. ‘They all carried pleks or | the engine quickly. Once they got t.hruu%]ﬁ
Lh%cuuld not get away intime. ﬂhﬂ?&lﬂhand had run from the brake van left | they'd have broken opem the line. ck
n:lt.h: ﬂvﬁm]t?w ME%EE%‘}FL&; ﬁhmai:::g ﬂqm:l: tt e line, ﬁﬁ;‘ ? dérzant.ﬂi th;:m lat#rtf;;l, looked at his watch. A minute to midoight !

By itaedl, & snow-3 aa. : 'thouk any need for instrnetions, to clear the : ; z =
down with & terrifying roar. * Spmmy crashed | cabs- of the two engines from the debris ln | g onong minute the famons mail would roll

the armoured weather-aéreen at that side
the cab—and then the thing hit then.
Earth and stones and show and brancles
ared in through the open back of the cab as-

he three chums huddled together by the
flreman’s seat. The stuff. came in with a
clattering rattle. Theré was an instant of
sugpense as the roaring heart of the avalanche
drove at them, then the snow-plough seemed to
shudder and cringe ag it struck,

It quivered through it whole mighty bulk.
heaved on the lines and then settled back.
Stuff piled up on it, shutting out the night.
The back of the cab and the tender were hidden
under a mass of debrls. The tail of the
avalanche shot over the pile nt}d-t-i-llent thuuder-
ing and slitherlng, out across the Jine,

‘he pounding seemed to last an-age, then 1t
died away. and oll that was left was the
rustling trickle of settling debriz and the
apluttering hiss of snow melting on the hot

nlate.

# Orikey | gasped Snmmy,

The three crouched there in silence for a full
minute after that, Then Mick straightened np.

“ That's that,” he murmured, * Wonder if
the others are all right.'” and he reached for
the whistle-cord and pulled 1f.  There was no
responst. * Whistle's choked by the stuit !
he exclaimed, then looked to the farside of the
AT, .
There was nothing to see bnk delrlz and the
roota of an uptorn tree which stuck thrangh
the opening in the weather-screen, T

i Weonder how mauch iz on top of ns,'" aald
Tanky ghakily. I dont think we were In the
middie of it, Mick., We only canght the edge.’”

“gome adge! " grunted Sammy. 0 What
about trving to back out, Mick ¥ "'

Mick nodded, and moved to the reversing
lever. It would be useless fo try amd go
forward Into the heart of the fallen avalancle.
1f only the fringe had struck them, they might
be able to back clear of if.

“ Let's have some sand, Tanky ! b ealled,
and the long fellow meved to The sand lever and
heaved it over.

Tt was oddly silent in fhat ehoked up cab,
No sound cnme ta them from ontside, and all
they eould hear was the nolses of the engine aud
the subdued fluttering of the furmace in fhe

box. .

“"Here goea!™ Miek's voice soumded
gtrangely. then he opewed the throtile,  They
hﬂrﬂR the wheels cruuch on smud, aml the
whole engine shuddeged ns he gave her morne
throttle, then she starfed to wmove backwards.

“ Mick. the top o the cab’'ll scoop studl in on
us 1" Sammy velled suddenly, and as he 2poke
s mass of frozen snow was torn from the 1aes
gbove and crashed to the footjate,

woget to clanes that 1" Mick anewered.
Il only be light muck, Clmb wp into the
corners by the look-outs ! "™

The twao obeyed, while he clambered fo the
driver's seat and worked the regolntor handle
from there,  Slewly the engine wenk hackwards,
her choked-up blast roaring and the exhaust
melting its own way through the stoff which
covered 1, .

The cab was half blocked up Ly stuff driven
in from above, but they atill went back. Snow
hemmed Mick in, pressing on his arms awl
shoulders, growing heavier and heavier ns the
engine forced its way out. Then, suddenly, #he
shet clear. They heard stufl povnding off her
botler, and then they were out of it.  Mick ran
her a few yards farther, and stopped.

He could see only Lanky, hunched up beside
him. and together they clawed at the snow,
digging themeelves out with their hands. They
galned the uight sir, just as Same’s hewd
aprear &l from the other side of the cab.

hey saw the ol Experimental, snowed up
to her buffer-beam, From her cab spow wis
fiying as though from an exploslon ; that wos

& other two getting ont, e eane runming
along the line from belind, travelling over the
part that the plongh had cleared. Iek aml
the rest had climbed out and were on the track
beside the englnes when the men arrived.

The snow reemed to have eased a Hitle, anl
the bova looked to where the avalanche Tusd
fallen. OGreat masses of snow and earth, froes
and boulders packed the line from side to side
and ppilled off the slope beyond. Tt looked as
though It ran along the whole of the remainder
ﬁ the ﬁtngth of the Bteeps—close on a quarber

& Tohile.

“* Blocked—sbsolutely Moecked 1™ Sammy
gasped. *“The Mail won't go over this line
o=
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them. While they were doing that Mick sur-
veyed the line ahead. He walked forward
with hilg matez until they could peer at the apot
where the two engines had been overwhelmed,

It was plain enough that they had eaught
only the edge of the avalanche, otherwise they
wonld never have been able to back out. . The
stuil rose in a tight-packed wall over ten feet
high, and Mick looked fron it to the armoured
plongh of the engine belind. him. -

3 k bhere,” ho sald at last, * the Mail
st e pretty nearly due now—mot mere
than fifteen minutes' away, anyhow. I reckon
there'a just one way we could clear this line,
and that's to keep on charging at this stuff.
See what I mean? Couple up both engines
amnd rugh it for all we're worth. As aoon ns
the engines won't go forward any more, back
oit amd then r.hnnl_i.re it again 1™

“Yea, an’ vou'll end In ecoming off the
ralz,”” aald Sammy. * There's bowlders in that
Iof half as big a3 a house, Mick! ™

“We'll have to chance "em [ And, anyway,
wo might just az well get derailed trying to
smash through. because it can't block the linc
Ay worse. Are you chaps game to try ib ¥

“ Course we're gane ! Sanmy exelainred.
“We'll try any blesged thing if it looks like
elearing the line ! :

" Righto! Well, we'll have to stoke wup
hoth engines until they nearly hust, and keep
‘e like that, We'll woant all the power wo
con get,  Cowme on "™

They ran back., Quickly Mick told one of
the gang what be fntended doing, and, the men
promeised o Keep olear of the two engines while
they worked, Mick helped Sammy and Lanky
tostokeup the gnow-plongh, while a man volun-
feered na gecond firemion on the Sxperiraental,

Soon the {wo locomotives were conpled s,
end then they baeked down for a two-hundred
vards eharging run at the avalanche., With o
oot om the whisfle, Mick sent the plough
forward,  The old Experimental's Dbulfers
clanged as she made contact Bebimd, then both
engines Toared down the line. 5,

They picked up speed with nma:-.m? wwift-
nesg, and were all but rocking on the lines ae
the armonred nose of the plongh eroshed ot
the wall before her. There was o sndilen
smashing sound. muek spraved oul in a miod
Tountain all ronnd, the engines Jerked on the
lines, and then they wenk boring on, wheels
slipping on the rails, petbiing o Ip:r_lnﬂ-~ then
slipping again, wntil the mass phled up aheadd
stopped the engines, P

In that first wild charge they gained o full
thirty yurds, and doring all the mad plunge
atones, splinters of rock, broken hranches, and
fey lumps of wnow smashed info the caly of the
plotgh, leaping and bounelng on the boyz who
worked there.

Lanky was hali dpgzed by o apiall honlder
which took Lim at the bhaek of the head.  Bot
he grabhed his shovel and tended the fire as,
with o toot on the whistle, Mick =et both
engines backing from U breach fhey ool
made.

Onea more the plopgh and (he gallant old
Experinrental thundered down, erashing Into
the blockage aml tearing into it.  Snow, frozen
to slivers of bee, slngbed into the eab ) it had
elges like glasa for l-:-]'l.ﬂ'l:"[‘hl'l.ﬂ:.'fﬁ, amd e Oving
fragments gushed the skin,

The engines stopped, Dacked out, then
crashied in again,  Time and again they re-
peated the wweoneuvee, and Mick’s mates
worked until their brows ond sfecks were
running swenk as they tended the blazing nuw
behiind the Are-box doar, .

They were all beaten and briked, ent and
shakeit by fiying debris—hut they stack il
Somewhere behind them the Midnight nail
Wi Mminﬁ. ol slie'd stop behind unless they
conld break the way throngh for her ! Nothing
had ever stopped the crack fHver hefore, anid
nathing was golng to stop her mow |

Buck atd forward on the lime the tw'o miant
enginea ronred, with debria piling on either
gicke of them, almosk ag high as thelr anfety-
valves, A wild rush, & blundering shock with
the engines trembling, and debris aproving
with o roar, then a stop—Dback out, awd do it
all over aguin.

Without panse, wlthont a moment of rest,
Mick sent the plough at it. Ie’d lost all cound
of how mueh ling they had clenred wntil e
eamie to a bit that was higher and tougher
than the rest and inte which, at fhe Hrst
plunge, the engines dill not penétrate more
than ten yaris,

He guessed -that it marked the end of the
Hteepa, and o glanes gut told hipg that he was
right.  Agnin they tackled the pateh, and

into Millington Junction. 8he was due to pull
aut with her mall and passengers two minutes
later. Unless they got word' bacrk by that
time, the Mail wonld be delayed:!

As the engine backed out Mick yelled to
Snmmy : _

* This is the last pateh, I'm golng to chanee
a long run at it 1" :

They backed almost the whole length of the
Srawdale Bteeps. Mick then whistled for wide
throttle, and the engines went at ft! Tha
watching gang pressed back on elther side as
he engines stormed past them. Mick, peerlng
throngh the snowed-up look-out pane, saw the
stouk wall of debris sliding towards them.

“ Hoangion I* he wvelled to his mnates, and
then comme the shock of impact. Theyv felt
the fromt of the plongh buek, then drop down,
and it seemed to heave and sway.,  Stuff slid
past the cab with o clattering, poundineg
bellow, It became filled with flving fragments,
ard all three were fiung half acroee the foot-
plate ne the plough  heched madlv—and
snddenly surged on, They were through |

Beyonil the line stretched with snow Iyin
thinly, sheltersed by rising ground which cu
off the blizzawd, 'The work of the snow-
Nongh was tlone.  Mick stopped her and backed
ver through the walls of debris she had cleared.
The moment that she was past the shovel
gang got busy packing the stuflf up so that v
conlid not lip doww and block the passage of
the Midnight Mail,

Mick conld hear them cheerd as they
I‘mr-f::ml. then they were clear of the Stecps, and
w sgtopped at the litrle hut from which tha
foreman of the perianent way gang wad usi
the crergency teleplone. ammy drop
down ancd threw the points that would switch
the old Experimental and the anow-plough to
a short alding near the hut. Mick ron the
engines off the main line, then he clambered
down and wenk running for the hut, dragging
out his watch as he went.,

It was a minute and a half after midnight.
T thirty seconds the Mail was due to leave—
with signala still against her !

 Mick dived into the hut, hls mates with
himi. There was no one there, and he whirled
the handle at the side of the little Lelephone.
Az he walted for an aoswer he glanced at his
mates, Their fneez were cut and scarred,
there was carth amd snow on their clothing,
It thelr eves were shining.

Blood trickled down Mick's cheek and there
was o hruise above one eye ; the back of the
hand fhat had heen on the thirottle was gashed
by a piece of fiving iee. But he grinned aa he
heard Foreman Hayves' vaolce on the wire :

ek, this eml. Wea'ye—*'

'Ok, halle, Mick ! That foreman says you
can't do anything, Had an avalanche off the
Bteeps, oF sornething 1™

“ That's right. hut we've got It away; the
road'd open now.'"

“What ¥ There was amazed delight In
the forerman’s tone, “ You've done it? By
heck, boy, [ Enew you an” your gang "ud get
the Mol through | I'll see the super hears
about this! CGood boy, Mick! We can let
the fiver go, el ¥

Mali a minute later lamps in the signal
gantry that straddled thelines out of Millinglon
Junction changed from red to green, and the
Midnlght Mall pulled out, Swiftly she leaped
into her gtride and went thundering over the
vigduet and heading for Bcawdale Steepa,

She slowed down. driver and flreman looking
out of the near aide of the cab, They pickest
ik e great bulk of the old Experimental
and the giant snow-plough on the siding. and
as they saw it the driver reached for the
whiatle cord,

Ot on the snowy nlﬁht. shrilled the ralghty
locn's whistle, From the snow-plough and ite
raate behind came ansgwering blasts,  Five
grinwing, battéred facea laughed towards the
pilot. of the midnight fiyer, and through the
ponnding of the mighty driving whecls the five
of them bheard the driver roaring ;

“ il hovsa! That'a the stufi to give
‘e 1™
THE EMD,
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(Continued from page 13.)

cortainly, had heard some sound, but
in the dorknezs he had scen ﬂﬂt]hinﬂ'-
Az he crouched behind the ecart he
stared round him suspiciously in the
wrapping gloom. Dut he could seo
nothing, and the Removites made no
sound now,

Bilent, though their hearts wers
thumping, they waited and watched,
behind the oak. Police-constablo
Tozor's gleaming lantern was very near
at hand now. With a slow and
stately tread, caleulated to warn any
cvil-doer ot a considerable distance that
Le was coming, Mr. Tozer advanced
upon his way.

His way led him past the wupturned
cart, and the ecrouching Greyifriars men
waited in feverish anxiety for Lim to
pass,

It was not o flogging that Loder and
Walker had to fear if they were dis-
covercd out of bounds late at night in
the unsavoury precinels of the Cross

cys. They were Sixth Form men, and
prefects, and their sentence would have
been expulsion, short and sha That
was what the sportsmen of the Sixth
were risking in their blackguardly ex-
CUursion.

Walker could hardly keep hiz teeth
from chattering. Loder, whoe had more
nerve, was quite pale with anmety.
Feverishly iho two black sheep of the
Greyfriars Sixth waited for the police-
constable’s light to pass up the lane
and disappesar.

But it did not pass.

Police-constable Tozer
AR,

Possibly he had heard some sound;
possibly he remembered how he ha
spotted a youth leaving the Cross Keys
surreptitiously ome night the previous
week. Possibly he was thinking of per-
forming a service for the headmaster
of Groyfriars, and receiving for it some-
thing substantial in the way of a tip.
At all events, Mr. Tozer, instead of pass-
ing on his way, stopped and flashed his
light on and round the upturned cartk.

p%}'I.fii:la‘:rut't:,- he was suspicious,

Behind the cart, Walker and Loder
quivered with terror. Farther back,
behind the tree, Harry Wharton, and
Bob, and the Bounder suppressed their
Lireathing. juniors were i no im-
mediate danger of discovery. Dut the
two Sixth-Formers were in great danger
—if Mr. Tozer took the trouble to roll
round the cart their game was up, with
a vengeance. Mr. Tozer, at present,
was standing in tho lanc fashing his
light on the cart.

T]::ium was a grunt and a ponderous
tread.

Mr. Tozer was beginning to move
round the cart.

He moved slowly, partly becauze he
was a plu;n}) gentleman with o good
deal of weight to carry, partly because
the patech of ground in frond of the
Cross Keys was rough and rutty and
full of puddles. Mud and puddles sur-
rounded the cart, and Mr. Tozer picked
his way among them with some circum-
spaction.

The Bounder suppressed a gleeful

had halted

chuckle as he saw Mr. Tozer's lantern
gradually circumnavigating the up-
turned cart. The detection of the two
Greyiriars prefects was now assured, or
&0 it seemed. They could not stir with-
out revealing themselves; and if they
waited where they were in a fow
moments more the lantern would be
gleaming on them and revealing them
to Mr. Tozer's astonished eyes.

Wharton and Bob Cherry could feel
a gleam of compassion for the two
wraetched young blackguards, whose
dingy folly had led them to this—to
miserable fear and concealment, to terri-
fying diseovery, disgrace, and ruin.
The Boundor was only amused. Lodor
was the prime cause of all the troubles
that had fallen on tha Remove of late;
and Loder was “for it ' now, beyond a
possibility of czcape,so far as the juniors
could see.

But the blackguard of the Bixth was
not at the end of his resources. There
was a sudden whiz of something in the
arr, and Mpr, Tozer’s lantern went
abruptly out. The juniors heard the
crash of a stone., The voice of Mr.
Tozer followed, raised in wrath.

“I'll 'ave yer! Throwing a stone at
my light, by gum!™

The constable came tramping wrath-
fully round the cart in the dark, heed-
lezs now of mnd and puddles.

“My hat!” breathed the Bounder.
Bitter as his feelings were towards
Loder, e admired hiz nerve and
PEE0NTCE,

Loder had hnrled the heavy stono
with accurato aim. Mr. Torer's lantern
was smashed and the light extinguished.
Recognition of the Greyfriars men was
at least difficult now.

Wharton caught his breath.

He knew that Loder must be des-
perate. It was a pretty serious matter
to raize a hand agoinst o police-con-
gtable in the ecxeention of lis  duty.
Had that stone missed the lantern if
would have given Mr. Tozer a rather
severe shock,

In the dark, doubtless the two black
sheep of Greyiriars had expected, or at
Ieast hoped, to dodge away unseen,

But Mr. Tozer, plump as he was, slow
as he generally was, was by no means
an inactive police officer. 1 sudden
smashing of his lantern roused his wrath
and sharpened his suspicions. Probably
he now supposed that he had thieves to
deal with. He uttered an angry excla-
mation and came round the cart with
a rush, trampling up mud, and before
Loder and Walker guite knew what
was happening he was upon them.

“Got yer!™ panted Mr. Tozer trium-
nhantly.

Walker panted in sheer terror, Loder
pripped the stick he carried with a con-
vulsive grip.

Mr. Tozer had gras Walker by the
collar and Loder by the shoulder. aF
tora themselves away, but could not get
loose. Mr."Tozer had a grip that was
like a vice,

“Ton't you resist the law, wou
Llighters!” gasped Mr. Tozer. He had
ample pluck, but he was rather short
of wind. “¥ou come out into tho light
and let a man see you. Bmeshing a
police officer”s  lantern, hay! You
poma——  Oh ! .

Mr. Teozer broke off with a gaapmg
cry and fell heavily into the mud,
heavy stick had whirled into the air
and descended on Mr. Tozer's helmet.
Loader, abeolutely desperate now, with
expulsion and ruin staring him in the
face, had struck the policeman down,

With all the force of hizs arm he had
struck, and Mr. Tozer was stretched in
the mud, hias helmet smashed in and a
thousand stars dancing before his eyes.
So fierce was the blow that Loder’s

™

stick snapped in halves, though ho was
not aware of it in the excilcrnent and
terror of the momeni. Mr. Tozer,
almost stunned, collapsed in the mud,
groaning fa..in-t]?r.

“What — what —"  stammered
Walker, with ashen lips, peering round
W terror.

Loder gripped his arm.

* Bilence, you fool!™

He dragged his companion away. A
fow seconds mere, and rumming foot-
stops were dying away in the dircction
of Greyfriars. '

— et —

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Good Samaritans !
H ARRY WHARTOXN felt his heart

stand still.
The three junlers remained
motionless,

In tha darkness thoy had caught u:l?
tun glimpses of what had hoppened,
but they knew. They knew ihat Loder
of the Greyiriars Sixth had struck the
village constabla senseless, or almost
senseless, and fled. "They had seon and
heard—yet it scemed incredible to the
juniors, Mot enly disgrace, not only
expulzsion from the school, would be
Loder's lot now if he was discovered;
the gates of prison were open for one
who had struck down a police officer
on duty. The three juniors remained
fairly spellbound with horror. |

“Good heavens!” stuttered Bob
Chorry,

A faint groan reached their ears.

From the Cross Keys, closed for the
night, at a little distance from the spot,
came no sound, and there was no other
building at hand. No alarm had been
given. Already Loder and Walker had
vanished, and their Beeing footsteps had
died into silence. In the darkness Mr,
Tozer lay groaning faintly.

“By gadl™ breathed the Bounder.
“Who'd have thought it? I say, the
sooner we get clear of this the better "

Wharton made a movement.

“YWe must help him 1" ho muttered,

“Help whom ?** The Bounder clutched
his arm.  “Are you mad? Do you
want to be roported to the Head 3"

II]'_I‘]!a hurt 1

“That's his funeral, not ours. You
fool! Let's get out of this as fast as
we can!? hissed the Bounder. “Wa
can't go on to Unele Clegg's—no spread
to-night. We've got to get back, ginck.
We've got to keep it dark that we ever
were ont of the dormitory—>"

Wharton shook .off his hand.

“We've got to help that constable
who's been injured,” he answered.

“0Oh, you're maid! You want to be
ﬂnggn:ﬁ or sacked ?"

“Dash it all, Smithy,
hurt,” muttered Bob Cherry.
villain has injured him—"

“ Btop, you fools!™

Wharton and Bob Cherry did not
heed. They knew the risk tlmg were
running a5 well as Varnon-Bmith knew
it, buk 1t was a matter of plain duty.
Mr. Tozer had been struck down cruelly
and lay groaning, and common_ decency
forced the juniors to go to his help.

The Bounder did not see it in_that
light, however. Herbert Vernon-Smith
was thinking of himself, as ho gencrally
WS,

“Take your chance, t.herh Iguu thump-

the man's
“That

in' fools|® he snapped. m keepin'
clear.™

“Ieop clear and ba blowed!"™ re-
torted b.

“Como on, Bob!"™ muttered Wharton.

“You bet!™ :

The two juniors ran forwsrd in the
Tae Macwer Lisraar.—No. 1,055,
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darkness, Whether Vernon-Smith re-
mained where he was, or whethér ho
fed, they did not know or care. ;

They reasched the fallen constable,
who was stirring and groaning, Hary
Wharton bent over him.

In the deep gloom he could sce Mr.
Tozer's plump face faintly—white now--
with a streak of red oozing down his
bald forchead under his smashed Lelmet,
Loder, in his frantic desperation, had
struck harder than he deemed.  Mr.
Tozer had not been quite stunned, but
very nearly so, and countless lights were
dancing before his eyes and his head
was ringing. Harry Wharton lifted
Mr, Tozer's head from tho mud and
made a rest for it on his knee.

Mr. Tozer's dizzy eyes blinked at them
in the gloom. :

“ Young raskils !" he said faintly.

*What 1"

“I know you—you belong fo the
school,” mumbled Mr. Tozer,  “This
'era means chokey for vou, this does.
Knocking down s police-officer in the
hexecution of his dooty.™

*“DOh, my hat ! cjaculated Bob Cherry,
quite taken aback by this unexpected
gccusation.  “We didn't knock you
down, Mr. Tozer. We saw you knocked
down, and rin up to help.”

“Tell that to the Marines, or your

feadmaster " said Mr. Tozer, * O,
my 'ead!”

“We're trying to help wou, Ay
Tozer,” said Wharton soothivgly. “Ib

was not us who touched you.”

“Then "go was 1t "

The juniors did not answer.

Laoder of the Bixth was their encmy,
their  unscrupulous cnemy, but thoey
shrank from the thought of betraying
him, richly as hc deserved punishmoent
for what he had done,

Mr. Tozer dragged himself to & sitting
posture, and passed his hand over his
aching head:

“‘.-.’aunﬁ* raskils! I've gobt you now,
anyway !

“1 tell you—" Boly
Cherry.

“Don't you tell me any lies, young
man,” sald Mr, Tozer. Ioc was [ast
recovering now. “You give me your

pxelaimed

names,”

Wharton and Dob Cherry backed
away,

Mr. Tozer's mistake was,

werhaps,
natural in the circumstances. 1[!4.: had
collared two fellows in the dark, he had
beon - struck down hali-stunned, and as
his senses cleared he found Wharten and
Bob Cherry on the spot.  That they
wore trying to help him was clear, but
it was easy to suppose that that was be-
cause they wero alarmed ab what they
had done.

By his asking for thoir names, how-
ever, the juniers knew that he was not
aware of their identity, though he bhad
guessed that they belonged to Grey-
friars.

Mr. Tozer, holding on to the cart for
gsupport, dragged himself to his feet.

The two juniors backed farther off.

They were more than willing to nsk
discovery and punishment to help an
injured man ; but to be marched back to
Greyiriars under an  acoisation of
having caused the injury themselves,
was rather too much,

And as they were unwilling to give
the name of the fellow whe really had
attacked Mr. Tozer explanation te the
extent of satisfying the constable that hw
had made a misteke was scarcely

poasible,
T MacxerT Liprary.—No. 1,035,

. As Mr. Tozer was unaware of their
identity, they sagely decided to leave
him nnaware of it,

Wharton touched Bob's arm,

There was no need to speak, The less
Mr. Tozer heard, as well as saw, the
better, in the peculiar circumstances,
Bob understoed.

As Mr. Tozer gained his feet, and
blinked dizzily towsrds them, while he
groped in his pocket for & box of
matches, the two juniors darted away.
There was an angry roar from Mr.
Tozer,

A Btop, you young raskils !

The E‘L’ﬂ_hjuniﬂrs %lid nat head,

They fairly raced. along the lane in
the direction of Grevfriars. Mr, Tozer
plunged wildly after them; but his head
was aspinning, and he sto . and
leaned on tho eart. It Had been
the intemtion of the juniors té help
him -home, and hé ‘needed help, but
i view of his belief that they wero
the perpetrators of tho assault, self-pre-
servation came first, My, Tozer had fo
Le left to Lelp himself,

“ O, my hat!” panted Boh Cherry, asz

the two juniors few aleng the shadowy -

lane. “YWhat & go!”

A 'i"E"hat a howling ass!" said Ilarry.
“Bmithy was right, after all, to keep
:-:r]:':tj': of s:{g'h{', But who'd bave thonght

ﬂ ot e El

“There'll ba a fearful row, old chap.'

“INo doubt abouf that.”

"Hark "

Bob Cherry pansed to listen. There
‘-'i'a..'i a sound of running feel behind
them.

“That’s not Tozer; he couldn't shiit
his big feet at that rate,” said Bob.
i Smlth_‘r‘_'_”

Y That voun {fellowsi”
Bounder's voice behind.

“Yes, SBmithy.™

The Bounder came breathlessly ap,

“Ihd Tozer recognise Joul”
panted.

i Hﬂ.”

“Good for you, if he didu't! I heard
what he said. ¥oo'll never make him

It wog the

he

believe that you didn’t fap him on the.

criumpet. I warned you o keep. elear”

“0h, rats !

“We've got to prove a jolly strong
alibi,” said the Bounder. “If it gets
out that we were out of bounds to-night,
it won't be- any good saying we didn't
tap Tozer on the napper. He's sura we
did, and voun can bet the Head will
believe ir, too, That means the sack—if
we're not taken before the magisirates
and charged !

“Nice sort of comforiing ass you are,
avon't you? prunted Bob Cherry, “If
it comes to that, we shall have to say
who it really was”

:}.t'hnl:'[ vou thik that Toder will admit
it ¥
 H“Eht
truth

“Can't he!l” snapped ihe Bounder,
“1 faney Loder could deny whole moun-
tains of truths that wonld get him
bunked frotn Greyiriars ™

“RBut—"" stammered Bob,

“Let's get in!™ said IMarcy abrupily.
“We were silly asses to have come out !
Let's get in !

The three jumors hurried on,

There was no-sign of Loder or Walker
in the lane. Evidently the two black
sheep of the 8Bixth had put on speed, and
probably were already at the school.
The Removites reached Greyfriars in o
braathless. state, and clambered over the
wall, ¥ive minutez later they had
climbed in.at. ihe box-room window, and
were stealing om tiptoe back to their
dormitory.

I suppose ke can’t deny the

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
No Spread !

L BAY, you fellows——"

Bally Bunter was awake,

It was unprecedented for Wil-

liam George Bunter to remain

awake till cleven o'clock. But the an-
ticipation of the dormitory spread had
banished slumber, and Bunter's snore
had not yet been heard in the Remove
quarters.

The fat junior sat up and blinked
round in the gloomn, as he heard the soft
sound of the door cautiously cpening
and shutting.

“Got 1t¥" he gasped,

“Go and eat coke, you fat idiot!”
snapped the Bounder, hurriedly tearing
off hiz clothes,

“Oh, really, Smithy——"

" Anything happened to you fellows 1
mgquired Peter Todd.

“Yeés, rather!" said Bob.

“Ilaven't you got the tuck?” asked
Hazéldene,

" No. We had to clhiuck it,”

“Well, you must be silly duffers,”
gruntod Hazel, * keeping us awake till
this time of night for nothing 1"

“Not spotted ¥ asked Frank Nugent

‘anxiously.

“Not so bad as that,” said Harry.
“But we ran inte old Tozer, and we had
to chuaek-if.”

“Rotten luek ! said Jahnny Bull,

“The roitenfulness is terrific!” said
ITurreo Jamsel Ram Singh sympatheti-
m“f" “But what cannot be cured must
go longest to the well.”

Thera was an infuriated howl from
Billy Bunter.

“¥You haven't got the tuck?™

' Nl:l, asg 1"

“You burbling chumps!” roared

Buanter,

“Bhut np, fathead

“Keeping & fellow awake for
nething ' howled Bunter. “Didn't I
tell you I was famished before sou
started ? Beasts I

“Dry up, you fat fool !” hissed the
Bounder,

“"Shant!" hooted DBunter. "“Yah!
Funks! Foozling duffers! ¥ou let did
Tozer frighten you! Yah! You ought
to be jolly well ashamed of vourselves!
Haven't you got any of the tuck? Why,
vou—you blithering idiota! I've stayed
awake for the spread! You—you—you
Yarooooh ! roared Bunter, as the
Dounder leaned over his bed and smote,

 “Now shot up!” snarled Vernon-
Smith.

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow !

“Well, you fellows seem to have

mucked it vp, and no mistake,” yawned
Skinner. “‘I'ell uz what's happencd.”
“Least  said, soonest mended”
answered the Dounder.  “There'll be
jolly serious trouble if it gels known

- ihat anybody was out of the dormitory

to-night. I'm going to be fast asleep
when Quelelyy comes round.™

“Is Quelchy coming round, then?” ex-
claimed Bolsover major.

* Most likely”

“0h, my hat!” :

Tha throe tiunim's plunged into bed.

But they- did not sleep.

There was a buzz of curicus and ex-
cited wvoiees in the dormitory, and the
Bounder snapped savagely at the
speakers, ;

“ Can't vou shut up? If Quelchy hears
g sound when he ecomes round Lo will
know somebody’s been out of this
dorm ™

“Jg it so jolly serious az all thot?™
asked Peter Todd.

** Az serious ag the sack, very likely.™

“Great p!  What have you been
doing "™
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“ Find out, you idiot—and shut up!”

“Must be something jolly serious if
the Bounder's so :mnmdl as all that!™
chuckled Bkinner. *Did yon hit Tozer
in the eve, Smithy "

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Quiet, vou fellows!” smid Harry

harton. *“For gooduess’ sake, don't
jaw! There will be trouble enough
without asking for more!™

“Right-ho, old bean " zaid Bquiff.

And all voices died away—save
Bunter’s. Bunter was thrilling with in.
tlignation. He had been promised a

spread, and there was no spread. He

had kept awake till past cleven o'clock,
there had been 'llﬂthlﬂﬁ
William George

to kecp
untor was

end
awnke for.

too wrathful and
silent.

*¥ou fooeling fatheads!” he hooted.
“T hope you'll get canght and licked!
You jolly well deserve it

L5 'n;iil vou shut u];!, Bunter ™

“No, I won't!” howled Bunter. *I
ihink it's a rotten shame! T think those
beasts ought to ba sent to Coventry!
I—I zny, wharrer you pgetting out of
bed for, Peter?

indignant to keep

“I'm poing to swipe you with a
Lalster 1™

“Beast! Look here—— Yavooooh!”
S |

“ Flave another? asked Peler,

“PDw! No! Keep off, you beast!”

And even Billy Bunter was silent at
last.

Fortunately, sleep came next to cating
in the estimation of the Owl of the Re-
move. As there was nothing to eat, ho
closed lis eyes and dropped inio
slumber, DBub 1'11:. was the only h:lrlmxlr 131
the Remove who did. The three juniors
who had been out of bounds were too
anxious to sleep, and the rest of the

Form were agog wilh excilement and
curiosity.

Nothing more was said, but the Re-
movites waited in excited expectation
fur something to happen. _

It was some tima later that a distant
bell was heard to ring.  Faintly through
the silence of the night some of the
Removites catight the sound of an open-
ing door downstairs.

Threa fellows, at leazt, knew what :t
meant. Mr. Tozer had not left the
matter till the morning. He had come
on to the zchool.

It was about ten minuies later that
footsteps wero heard in vhe passage out-
side the Remove dormitory.

The door openaed.

A light gleamed in, and My, Quelch

looked inte the long, dark room, and

Dr. Locke glanced in over his shoulder.”

The Romovites lay as still as stone
images and made no sound—save DBun-
ter.  Bunter's deep and resonant snore
schoed and  re-ochoed through  the
dormitory. The two masters stared in.

“All the beds are oconpied, sir,” said
Mr. Quolch. “No member of my Form
is abzsent. I may say that I was essurcd
that such would prove to be the case.
I am absolutely convinced that no
Remeve boy would be gty of the

cowardly assault described by M.
Tozer.”
“1 trust not. Mr. Queleh. My, Tozer

s&umuurtaiu, hmxic_w;cr,l th.-,]a.tﬂhis aszznil-
ants ol to this school.
=" [ T-f:q{i* cannot seo in the dark,”
said the Remove master, with aasperiiy.
“Very true! 1 trust it will prove to
be & mistake. DBut the boys, of course,
have had ample time to retwrn here”
“The occupants of tlus dormitory
appear to be fast asleep,” said Mr.
Queleh, Obviously the Hemove master

was unwilling to admib the possibilily
that such dclinquents belonged to his
Form.

“At all events, they are all here,”
said the Head., “Let us procecd.”

The door was closed again.

“Dear old Quelchy ™ nmrmuroed
Skinner. ‘*The occupants of this dovim-
tory, my beloved 'earcrs, appear o Lo
all fast asleep.”

There was a chuckle from the Eemova
beda. . i

“Appearances are a litile deceptive
somaetimes,”’ remarked Ilazeldenc. * But
what” on carth is the row! I suppose
vou fellows- didn't kneck old Tozer on
the head, did yout"”

“A cowardly assault, Quelehy suid,”™

The consfable ¢came framping round the
eart, heedless now of mud and puddles.
“I'll *ave yer | ** he bawled. Loder and
Walker, behind the cart, quivered whih
terror. Farther back, in the deep gloom
of the trees, Harry Wharton, Bobh Cherry,
and the Bounder looked on interestedly,
for they were in no immediate danger

of discovery. (See Chapler9.)

grinned Skinner. “I'm shocked at youm
wen! You ought to respect the law too
much te hit old Tozer. Boesides, ho
might have burst [

““Ha, ha, ha!" |

“We never touched him, you silly
ass ! growled Bob Cherry.

“Somebody. did, from what Quclchy
says. Somebody seems to bave touched
him guite hared ™

“If vou can't take my word, Skinner,
vou——=—'" said Bob Cherry in a deep,
rumbling voice,

“Of coursa T can, old  Dbean!”
answered Skinner affably. I only hopo
the judge will take it, too, when you
come bofore him, charged with— Is
it assault, or manslaughter? Not wilful
murder, I hope "

“ta, ha, ha!t"

“0Oh, shut up!™

“* Cheese it, Skinper ™

Harry Wharton wondered whether
thera would be another wisit to the
dormitory that night. But no onc came,
and the Removites fell asleep at last—
three of them, at least, awakening in o
very anxious mood when the vising-bell
pealed out in the December morning.
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THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
A Sensatlon In the School!

REYFRIARS BCHOOL was faicly
G thrilling with excitement that
morning.

The news spread like wildhre,

Many fellows had awakened when
P,-¢, Tozer arvived at the school at a
late hour in the night, and wondercd
what it meant.

Now they knew. o g

Fellows 1n all Forms disenssed it with
bated breath.

Mr. Tozer, the village constable, had
been knocked down, stunned, bashed,
emazhed—and a Greyfriars man  had
done it, or was suppoesed to have done
it. Exaggerative fage in the Third and
Second t:l:?ld one another that they had
“heard ¥ that Mr. Tozer had been shot
——that he had been riddled with bullets
—that his remains had been discovered
in a black trunk!

Really it was not so bad as that.

But it was bad enough. There was
ng doubt whatever that somebody had
felled tho congstable with a stick, and
that Mr. Tozer believed that it was a
fellow from the school. f

Mauy took the view that My, Tozcr
was rmustaken. .

Loder of the Bixth declared quite
Toudly that it sas obvious thai Mr.
Tozer had made o mistake. He was of
opinionr that no Greyfriars man was
cepable of such a lawless deed; and hc
waz assured that no Greyiriars man had
heen out of bounds at night. Mr, Tozer
had been knocked down near the Cross

vs public house—a resort which,
Loder said he had heard, had a very
bad reputation.  Some low character
who haunted the place had dene if, iv
Loder’s opinion — some  iotoxicated
rough.

Wae it possible, Loder wanted (o
know, to believe that a Greylriars man
had been hanging about that low public
house lute at night? Was it credible
that & CGreyfriars man, even if he had
been there, would have dreamed of
knocking down a police-oficer! Loder
answered these gquestions in the nega-
tive emphatically. He declared that the
mere suggestion was an ASpersion upol
the g name of the school, and con-
sidered very decidedly that Mr. Tozer
cught to be spoken to very plainly by
the Head for suggesting such a thing.

Many fellews agreed with Loder.

Coler of the Fifth declared that it
was all rot, and ventured the further
suggestion that Mr. Tozer could not
have been quiite sober—hence hix extra-
ordinary suspicion. All the Fifth agreed
that if the culprit was a Greyiriars man
he did not belong to the Fifth.

Every Form master was assured that
the dei‘inqu&nm were not in his Form.
The Shell and the Fourth langhed al
the idea of a 8hell fellow, &r & Fourth-
Former, performing such a trick. In
fact, though Greviriars thrilled with
gxvitement at the story, almeost the
whole school repudiated the suggestion
that a Greyiriars man could have done

1.
the

Only in
doubrs.

All the Remove knew that Wharton,
PBob Cherry, and the Bounder had been
out of the schoeol at the time; that they
had given up the visit to Unele Elﬂ§g’;;
gshop in the village becauza they had
fallen in with Mr. Tozer; that they had
hurricd back to Greyfriars in a very
disinrbed frame of mind.

Nobody, ecertainly, thought of giving
them away, but some of tha fallows
ﬁuId not belp remarking what it looked
iKE,

T Macxer Iasrary.—No. 1,035,

Remove thera  were

The three juniors
counsel,

%30 long as they were not given away,
they seemed in little danger. Mr.
Tozer, was sure, in his own mind, that
the two fellows he had secn in the dark
belonged to Greylriars, and that they
ware junioers, Bub he had not seen them
clearly enough to know them, of course;
and he did not think of undertaking
to pick them out from some hundreds of
fellows, He thought bhe knew their
voices, Both of them had spoken in his
hoaring—but he could certainly not
undertake to identify them by their
vowees.  Dr. Locke, of course, gave the
conateble’s statements hiz most serious
consideration, but he was convineced that
My, Tozer was mistaken in imagining
that his assailants belonged to the
school. If they were schoolboys at all,
it was much more probable that they
belonged to Higheliffe, in Dr. Locke’s
opinion. Immediate investigation had
showa that every member of the Grey-
friars community was indoors when Mi
I'ozer arrived; there was mnothing to
indicate that any fellow had been out
of hounds, and it was impossible to sup-
tme that & Greyfriars man could have
een guilty of such an assault.

That was the IHead's opinion, and his
slaff agrecd, and mest of the school
agrecd with the Head and the staff.

Indeed, Mr. Tozer himsell was shaken
in his opinion, and it appearcd that in
making his official report of ihe matter
he did not propose to mention his sus-
pcion that the guilty parties belonged
to Greyiriars.

Unless further evidence transpired, the
assault and batlery were likely to be
attributed to some person or persons
unknown,

In the Bemove room that morning
Mr. Quelch locked over his class very
sharply and keenly.

But he reaslly had no suspicion con-
cerning them; n fack, he scouted the
idea that a Bemovite could possibly have
done what had been done, and un-
doubtedly he was right there.

After class, the Famous Five and
Yernon-Smith and Tom Bedwing retired
to tho secluded Cloisters to disouss the
matter. Until then the trio had told
nothing of what had happened, but
now Johnny DBull, and Hurree ﬁin,gh,
and Wugent, and Redwing were let into
the secret.

They all agreed that it was wiser lo
let nothing transpire, if 1t could possibly
bva helped.

“Loder 15 a ruffian and a brute,” said
Redwing. “ He deserves to go to chokey
[or what he did; but—"

“But he would deny it all,” said
Nugent, “and I don't see how 1t would
be proved. Tozer never saw him—he
only saw two juniors——""

ood Samaritans!” said  Johony
Bull, “0Of course, you couldn't guess
that Tozer would make such a mistake ;
but it was unfortunate that you showed
yourselves,” i

“He didn't recognise cither of us”
said Bob.

“That was lucky."

“The luckfulness iz terrifie,” re-
marked Hurree Jam:et Ram Singh.
“FBut the Ieast said the soonest the

iteher goca to the well. Nobody would
be likely to believe that you fellows
assaulted and battered the esteemed
Tozer, but you were out of bounds at
night, and that mrans a Head's fog-
ging. A still tonguc saves & stitch 1
{ime:"

“MNot a word, then!"™ said Ilarry
Wharton, glancing round at his chums.
“Loder ought to be sacked, but it's not
our busincss to get him bunked. Not
a word {o the other fellows, for if we

kept  their own

mention that it was Loder it will make
no end of excitement, and sconer or
later it will leak out.”

“Bure to!” said Bob. “Not a word
about Leder unless we have to speak out
to save ourselves, ™ ’

The Bounder shrugged his shoulders.

“Fat lot of good that would be,” ho
said, with & sncer. * Loder would deny
the whole thing, snd where's the
proof 7

“Oh, rot!” grunted Bob.

“J think you're wrong, Smi
Harry Wharten gquietly. “It's not so
jolly easy {0 deny the truth in a sorious
matter like this, Even if Loder had
the nerve to stand before the Head and
tell a lot of lies I'm pretty sure that
Walker hasn't. It wants some nerve.
And Tozer had collared them when
Loder knocked him down, and it may
dawn an him that the fellows he collared
first wera bigger than the two juniors
he saw afterwards, and who were trying
to help him. I believe that if we told
the whole story to the ¥ead he would
jolly soon see where the truth was.”

The under was silent,

M But if we speak out we bag a fog-
ging for ourzelves—and we don’t want
that,” said Harry. “And, brote as
Loder is, we don't want to be the cause
of getting a Greyfriare man expelled.
30 wo'd belter say nothing.”

“That's agreed,™ said J-:gmn:." Bull.

“Only,” added the captain of the
Remove, “I'm not satisfied at Loder

etting off without punishment: and Mr,

oger ought to be compensated some-
how for that knock on the head. He was
doing his duty, and what Loder did was
simply villainows. There’s no excuse for
him at all; he was out of bounds for a
disgraceful reason, and he assaulted o

lice-officer. I can't say my conscienco
cels %mte casy -about that, only, I don’t
see what's to be done.”

“Nothing at present, anyhow,” said
Redwing. “ Least said, soonest mended.
We can think it over—and, in the mean-
time, hold our tongues. Only, no more
breaking of bounds.”

“No jolly fear!” said Beb Cherry
emphatically.

“And what about a spread in the
dormitory " asked the Hounder.

“Oh, rot! Rubbish !

“The rotfulness is terrific.”

“Not that I care a straw ghout o
spread,” snapped Vernon-Bmith. ‘*But
I'm not giving in to Quelehy; and I'm
not glwmg in to Loder. Tt was Lgder
who landed us in the soup, and I don't
see that you need be so jolly particular
about not getting him bunked. In fact.
I think it would be worth a licking all
round to see that bully bunked from
Greyiriars."

“ Now, look here, Smithy—"

“Smithy, yon ass——""

“We've agreed to say nothing about
{’5, S8mithy,” said Wharton, biting his
1p.

+i Ifm mx
Vernon-Smath,

And with that the Bounder walked

v,” said

own master,” answored

awawy, I&u.'.ri'u%' the rest of the juniors
ﬁtni‘éng after him, with far from friendly
looks.

——ar

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Shock for Loder !

““ O-NIGIIT "
& 'lﬁl"'h:_'. not ? 'y
“Are you mad?” ejaculated

Walker.

James Walker staved at Loder across
the tea-table 1n the lattec's study. Ho
seemed quite terrified.

Loder's lip curled.

“Funky*®" he sncered.
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“Funky or mnot, you
won't catch me out of

bounds after dark again
this term,” said Walker,

with energy. “I think
you must out of your e,
senses after what hap- I

ned last night !™
P Safe H.E.g houses !
said Loder coolly.
“Lightning never strikes
twice in the same place,
you know. Old Tozer
won't be nosing about ||
the Cross Keys again |}
to-night.” . b

“I'm not gowng.” !

“Well, I can go on ||
my own, "’ sneersd |
Loder. “I'm in funds,
and there are a jolly sco )
of fellows thera now. |
I'm taking the chance.”

“M¥ore fool you!l”
sald Walker, “3hat
happencd last night has
{31:{:r me up with that
kind of thing. Suppose
we'd been seen?”

“We weren't scon.”’

“Wo might have been.
I nover knew you'd do
such a thing as you did,
Loder. It kept mo
awake all night.”

“Would wou rather
have been collared b
Tozer and brought hm"i
to Greyfriars with his
hand on your collar®”
Jjecred Loder,

“¥Yos, I would,” retorted Walker. "It

was & rotten, ruffianly thing you did,
Loder, and I can tell you I'm fed up
with the game. If it leads to that sort

of thing I'm done with it. The whole
thing might have come out. I've been
shaking in m?r shoes all day.”

“Cold feet!"” sneered Loder. *Thers
never was any risk., Old Tozer even
believed, for some reason, that the fel-
lows he spotted there were juniors—

-goodness knows why I™

“Lucky hé thought =0, answered
Wealker. “If he'd come hera with a
tale about two Sixth Formn men we
might have got it in the neck. Every-
body seems satisfied now that no Grey-
friars man was mixed up in the affair,
but—I shall be jolly glad when the term
is over and we get away from Grey-
friars ;’__r::-r a time, I'mx frightfully
uneasy. ;

“Then yvou won't come to-night?"

“No, I )
you've got any sense, Yon looked pretty
sick when we got in last night.” 3

“Well, it pave me a start when I
found half my walking-stick in my
hand,” =aid Loder. “The other half
must have broken off when I biffed
T'ozer.”

“What have you done with it§"

“Burnt it.”

“Buppose they find the haelf you lelt
behind #* _

" SBuppose they do?” sneered Loder.
“ Mothing in that—a stick that m'njrhudla;
might have carried. Lucky I had it wit
nme. If T hadn't had it, we should both
hava bheen zacked by this time—it was a
fair cop.” ’

Walker shiverad.

“And alter thet, youw're thinking of
going again to-night?”

“1T'va had a fenner from my unele,

and yvou know that money always burns
a hole in my pocket. Why shouldn't I
gn ?JI

“Well, T think yvou're a lool™
“ And I think you'rc & funk ! retorted
Loder,

James Walker finished his tea in

* Turn in, you kids,”” said Loder.

won't; and you. woun't go if

o
——
—
—

+ ik

silence, He had been in a sfate of
almost pitiable terror all through the
day; and his conscience was troubling
him as well &3 his terrors.

*Bure you won't come " asked Lader,
as James Walker rose to leave the study
after tea.

“0Of courze I won’t.™

“Don't, then; I'll ask Carne.”

Walker turned back at the door.

“You won't ask Carne!” he snapped.

“What? What do you mean?”

“J mean that if yott ask Carne, I shall
tell him what happened last nigi‘th as &
tip to keep clear of you and your roticn
gamEs*" i

Loder stared at him. :

“Why, you rotter I” he exclaimed.

*“That's enough. I mean it.”

Apd Walker left the study, shutfing
the door after him with a slam that
rang along the Sixth-Form paszsage.
nge'r seowled hln.nkI;r, and threw him-
self into the arnchair by the fire and
lighted a cigarctte. A few minutes later
he jammed the cigarette hastily into the
fire, as a tap came at his study door.

“Come in Y sna.psed Laoder irritably,
and the door opened.

It was Carne, of the Sixth, who
entered. He had an envelope in his
hand. He tossed it across to Loder.

“1 thought I'd bring it,” he remarked.

Loder took the letter, and stared at .
His name, "“"Gerald Loder,” was ty{mt
on. the envelope, which was sealed
Loder blinked at it.

" What on earth's this? he asked.

"It was in the letter-rack,” answered
Carne. “Ne stamp on it, though, and
no address,. so it didn't come by post.
Must be some sort of a message from old
Quelch, I think,”

“From old Quelch?”

“Well, he's thé only man at Grey-
friars with a typewriter, I believe,” satd
Carne, “Jolly gueer to type you a note
instead of walking along the passage,
what?'

Loder, in utter amazement, slit tho
envelope,

A single sheet of notepapor was inside,

i

* Any hurry ? ** yawned the Bounder. ** We'll take our ilme,
if you don"t mind. Go away, Loder, and come back in ten minutes ! **

(See Chapter 15.)

and he drew it outk His jaw droppad
as he stared at it.

Ilis face became so white that Carne
«tared at him in alarm,

“"Whet's the trouble? he exclaimed.

Loder did not answer.

He was staring at the typed =zheel
iz hand, w:‘f,ﬁ dilated eyes. The
moessage, every word of which was typed,
was JIEri::f:, but it was very much to the
Poin

“It's the sack for breaking bounds,
and chnke-; for biffing & bebby! Alind
your step ™

That was all; but it was enough to
idrive every vostipe of colour from
Cierald Loder's terrified faco.

Hiz hand trembled’ so0 much that the
hE and the typed message danced
before hiz oyes.

“Toder, old man,” cxclaimed Carpna,
“what the thump? Arc vou ill¥ What's
the matier?”

“ Mothing 1" gasped Loder.

“You look jolly sick over nothingl
What oo carth has old Quelch got to say
tao upset vou like that ¥ asked Carne, m
utter wonder.

Loder panted.

“"Nothing, I tell you! Get out—lcave
me alone! I-—-I—— It's nothing! But
leave a fellow alone for a bit.”

“ Pleased to ™ retorted Carne angrily ;
and he stamped out of the study and
langed the door after him,

T.oder did not heed him.

e stared in utter terror at the typed
IICSSARE,

He know, of course, that it was nob
from Mr. Queleh., Some fellow had used
the Remove master’s typewriter, that
was clear; doubtless in arder to keep hig
own identity a sceret. Had My, Quelch
known the facts, cevtainly he would net
have sent T.oder a message on the sub.
ject—and he could hardly have- been
supposed to EIEIEEH himself in such
terms, if he had. The typewriter had
been used by somo Greyfriars fellow who
knew that Loder had been out of
hounds the night beforo—who knew that

Tue Macver Lipriny.—Nno. 1,035,
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he had knocked down Police-constable
Toeer outside the Cross Keys.

Lodor quaked with terror.

In spite of his assumption of uncon-
vern, in speaking to Walker, he had been
feeling terribly uneasy all through the
day. But his uneasiness had passed,
and his confidence had returned; he had
felt secure. And now

His gwilt was known!

The typed message left no doubl npon
that point. Some other fellow must
have been out of bounds, and had seen
him—perhaps more than one fellow!
There was a witness—perhaps more than
one witness |

Lader trembled as if with the ague.

Who, waz it? §

The letter was obviously written by a
jusior. It was scarcely possible to
suppose that it came from a Sixth or
Fifth-Form man. One of the Femove,
most likely—a Removite would easily
find an opportunity of getting at his
Form master’s t:,'];;awriter_ for a few
minutes, while a fellow in any other
Form could hardly have had any excuse
for entering Mr. Quelch's study. One
of the Removo—the Form which Loder
had lately exasperated to such an
extent—the Form who were even now
chafing under a sense of injustice, owing
to the bully of the Sixth.

"One of the Remove knew what he had
done—perhaps more than one—perhaps
the whole crew!

Lader shuddeved.

His study door opened, and Tubb of
the Third came in., Tubb of the Third
had the lepsure—or otherwise—of
fagging for der, A
clear the tea table, which was one of his
fag duties. Loder turned on him with
a gurﬁt of fury born of terror.

“What do vou want? How dare you
butt in heref Get out!™

Tubb jumped.

“I~I-I came—"

“(Get out I roared Loder. “I'll smash
you!"

“Ded-don’t you want me to fag?V
gasped Tuobb.

Loder leaped :.1% and made a ‘fma at
his ashplant. Tubb of the Third fled as
if for his life,

Loder kicked the door shut after him.
In the Third Form room, George Tubb
confided to Paget and Bolsover minor
that the boast, %_ﬂdﬁr, was going fairly
off his rocker, Loder hardly remem-
bered the fag's existence, He sat staving
at the accusing letter, his hand tremb-
ling, his face as white as chalk, Some-
one knew of hiz guilt—someone could
betray hum if he chose? But who!

Harry Wharton had told his comrades
that he was not satisfied to let Loder
cegoape gall punishment for what he had
done. Had he heen able to ses Gerald
L.oder now, he would have acknowledged
that Loder was getting his deserved
punishment. The way of the t-rn.nﬂfgmss::rr
was ‘proving uncommonly hard for the
sportsman of the Greylriars Sixth.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
# Get Out, Loder I**
ib FEAST " roared Bunter.
B It was a collision on the line.
Bunter had been in the Fifth-
Form passage. Coker of the
Fifth had spotted him there. Whether
Bunter was up to any mischief; whether
he had designs on Coker’s siudy cup-
board. Coker had not stayed to inguire.
Horacy Coker, of the Fifth, had & short
way with Fags. Thrice Coker's hefty
boot reached Bunter ere the Owl of the
Remove escaped from the quarters of
THE MAGHET. LIBRARY,—No. 1,035,

He had come in to

the Fifth—and the fat junior departed at
a speed which looked as if the School
quarter-mile would have been simply
%a " to him.
aturally, Bunter required & clear
course when he was going full steam
ahead like this. And the coursze was not
clear. Loder of the Bixth was crossing
the landing, when Bunter charged out
of the Fifth-Form passage in frantic
haste. Bunter did not see him—he did
not know that the course was not clear
until he crashed into Loder, taking him
in the flank, with somewhat the effect of
a battering-ram.

Loder staggered wildly, and recled
againet the balustrade of the landing,
where he leaned, gasping. Bunter
roared.

“ Beast !

Bunter knew that he had run into
somebody. His spectacles had slid down
hig fat little nose in the shock, and he
could see less thau over, but he knew
that he had butted somecbody over. Ha
supposed that it was some junior or a
Fifth Form man, certainly it never
crossed his fat mind that it was & pre-
[ect of the Sixth. The eollizion had hurt
Bunter, and deprived him of the breath
he had left, but he would never have
cxpended that small remainder of wind
on calling hiz vietim names had he
known that the vietim was a Sixth Form
man. As he did not know it, Bunter
consoled himself with slanging the dim
object—dim  to his eyes—that was
sprawling, gasping, against the balus-
trade,

“Beast! You dummy! You burbling

chump 1" splauttered Bunter, * Can't you
see where you're going, yvou dummy?
IFathead! Ass! Chump!™

Loder, gasping for breath, glared at
him. Bunter groped for his glasses and
get them straight on his fat nose.

“You burbhn? ass!" he hooted. “You
footling chump! Oh!”

Bunter broké off suddenly.

His glasses bomng adjusted, he recog-
niged ‘Loder. The fat junior stood
roocted to the floor, fairly poirified with
terror at the knowledge that he had
applied all those fancy names to a pre-
fect, and that prefect the bully of the

Sixth !
Loder gasped. His first impulse was
to collar Bunter and give the fat junior

the thrashing of his life,

But he checked that impulse, It did
not oceur to him, for the moment, that
Bunter had slanged him in ignorance of
his identity. It rushed into Loder’s
mind that a Remove fag who dared to
slang him like thiz, fairly asking for a
terrific thrashing, must be the Remove
fag who knew that he had been out of
bounds the previous night, otherwise he
woitld never have had the nerve. This
was the fellow who know!

Loder checked at once his impulse {o
collar Bunter. . A fag who knew that he
had “biffed * Mr. Tozer was not to be
handled.

“PBunter!” gasped Loder.
kid! T didn't see you, Borry!™

Bunter jumped.

aving recognised Loder, the Owl of
the HRemove had expected instant
slaughter. Even a good-tempered pre-
fect.glil-:z: Wingate or Gwynne would no
doubt have cuffed him for what he had
sald, and Loder was the worst-temperad
prefect at Greyiriars. Bunter counld
scarcely believe hiz fat cars when Loder
gaid that he was sorry.

“ Borry,

“Really, sorry, old fellow,” said
Loder, in & %rﬂat horey.  “I . hope
you're not hurt, Bunter!”

“Oh!™ stuttered Bunter,

Coker of the Fifth leoked out over the
landing. Me had kicked Bunter threc
times, %ut he had another kick for him
if he had not got clear.

“Oh, there you are, you fat
scoundrel " said Coker; and he made a
rapid advance upon Bunter.

" Yarooh! Kecp off!” roared Bunter.

Stop that, Coker!” rapped out Loder
of the Sixth.

“ What i hooted Coker.

) :'Etup that bullying! I won't allow
1"

“I caught that fat rotter mutiné‘
about near my study ! roared C

i i oker.
Lot him alone! Do you hear me#
Horace Coker

ker pave Loder a glare, He
was greatly inclined to give him some-
thing more substantial than a glare,
prefect as ho was. - However, he
restrained his wrath, and tramped back
to_his study with a snort.

Billy Bunter blinked after him and
blinked at Loder. His fat brain was
gquite daged with astonishment. Why
Loder was acting in this way was a deep
mystory to the Owl of the Remove,

“You rely on me for protection,
Bunter,” said Loder.

“Oh! gasped Bunter. “Yes!
T-t-thank you, Lader!”

“Not at all. Ono good turn deserves
mlmthe:'—hwha.t?” said Loder, with an
& Elﬁsli;?ﬁ astly attempt at affability.
“Of course, T can rely on your discre-
tien, Bunter?” said Loder, sirking his
volee and eyeing the fat junior mar-
rowly.

L 1] “Thﬂ'“'&-‘t' :il-.l‘l

“Mum's the word, you know.”

“Oh! Ah! Yes!” stuttered Bunter,
wondering whether he or Loder was
wandering in his mind. It seemed clear
that somebody was!

“Was anyone with you out of bounds
last night, Bunter?” went on Loder in
& low wvoice.

Bunter almost fell down.

“Dut of b-b-bounds ¥ he stuttered.

“Yes. Weore you alone ™

“I—I wasn't out of bounds, Loder!™
gasped DBunter.

Loder started.

“You woren't:"

“No. Nothing of the kind. I never
went with them,” gasped Bunter. =T
was fast B.ale.eﬁ all the time.”

Loder caught his breath. :

Hao realised that he had made a little
mistake. DBuntor, apparcntly, was not,
after all, the fellow who knew! But he

realised, also, that Bunter knew who
knaw,

“You never went with whom ™ he
asked softly.

“(Oh, nobody!? said Dunter, in a
hurry.- * Nobody went out of hounds,

der. There wasn't going to be any
spread 1n the dormitory.”

A spread in the dormiftory!” re-
peatod Loder,

He was beginning to understand,

“ MNothing of the sort, you know,” said
Dunter. “Smithy wasn't going to stand
a spread, and nobody went out to get
the tuck. We were all fast asleep all
the time.™

Laoder drow a deep, deap breath. He
was on the track now, and he could see
that Bunter knew nat—hing.

And as Bunter knew nothing, there
was no necd to placate the fat junior—
no need to let ham off a thrashing.

Loder had his sashplant under s
arm. ‘He lot it slip down into his hard.

“Beond over, Bunter!” he said
laconically.

“Eh?"

“You mustn't slang a
know.,” sgaid Loder grim
over !”

“1 say——" gasped Bunter.

“I'm waiting for you to bend over!”

Bunter gave the prefect a terrified
blink. Then, instead of bending over.
he made & wild rush into the ove
passage to escape.

i:rn:fn:{'f. you
v. “Bend
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“Stop!” roured Loder. _

Bunter flew. The bully of the Sixth
riughed after him. The door of Study
No.' 4 was open, and Bunter rushed
blindly in, Vernon-Smith and Red-
;Fmg, who were in the study, stared at

11m.

“What the thump——" exzclaimed the
Bounder,

“Yaroooh! Keep him off [" yelled
Euntoy,
“Him? Who—what—-—"

Loder appearcd in the doorway,

“ Bunter——"

“Yow-ow ! Keep off 1" yelled Bunter,
dodging round the study table.

Vernon-Snnth roge fo his feet.

“{zet out, Loder!” hie said,

“What 7" roared Loder. ]

“Careful with that ashplant,” said
Vermnon-Smith coolly. *You might do
some dameage with that sbek, unter
hasn't got a helmet on, you know.”

“ A—ap—helmet ™ stuttered Loder,

“ Exactly [

Loder knew now who knew! Ho
gazed at the Bounder, s face startled
and alimost white. Smithy smiled sar-
castically.

“Get out!” ho repeated. .

And, to the utter amarement of Billy
Bunter, Loder got out.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER !
Brought to Heell

“ SAY, yvou fellows—-"
“Prep ! said Havey Wharlon,
without locking up,
“But I say—"
“ Prep ! said IFrank Nugent.
© (h, really, you fellows——"
“Prep ! said both the juniors
Study No. 1 together. '

“Blow prep!” hooted Bunter, “I say,
you fellows, Loder's gone mad!”

Preparation in Study No. 1 ceased all
at onee. Wharton and Nugent looked
up from - their work and starced ab
William George Bunter,

“Loder I” exclaimed Wharton,

“Mad!” repeated Nugent.

Billy Bunter nodded mmpressively.

“Mgad as a hatter!" he sard. “1 say,
ﬁ:u fellows, he may be dangerous!

e's raving mad, anyhow!"

“ Fathead! What do you mean, if
you moean anything ¥ demanded the
captain of the Remove. “What's
happened ¥*

“1 biffed into the beast on the land-
ing, and he begged my pardon,” said
Bunter, *'I'hat was quecr, to begin
with, T expected him to piich into me,
and ho zaid he was sorry, inzicad!
Fancy that I Then he asked me if I was
alone out of bounds last mght—wander-
ing in hiz mind, you know. When 1
told him I hadn't been oul of bounds
at all, he told me te bend over! I cut
into SBmithy's study to get away from
ithe beast, awd Loder came after mico;
and Smithy told him to get out—and he
got out!™

(13 {'}I] !ll

“Oboyed Smiiby's ovder, just as if
Smithy was a prefect and he was o
fag " said Bunter. “ Turned as white

as chalk, and bunked. Must be abso-
lutely off lus rocker—what?"

“Oht” vepealed Wharton,

“Frightened I said Bunler impres-
sivelr. “"Ho was Inghtened of me frat,
but he got over that. Then lo was
frightened of Smnithy! Ile didn't get
over that—he just crawled away like a
dog that's been kicked! Leoder, yon
know—that Dbeastly bully!  Frightencd
of Smithy! I say, you fellows, do yon
think we ought te tell Quelchy! Loder

PRICE
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ought to be locked ufter, if he's mad,
you knowl"
Wharton and Nugent oxchanged
glances.

“Mad as a hatter!” szaid Bunter.
“Look here, it's Loder's turn fo scc
lights-out for us to-night! I'm blessed
if I liko & lunatie coming into our
dormitory! Think we'd better speak to
Quelchy 7" '

“TFathcad! Belier mind your own
bizney ™
“But he's mad!” urged Dunter.

“Must be right off his rocker! I say,
you fellows, I don't fecl sale—I don'i,
really! Look here, what do you think
a fellow had better do?™

“Prep,” said Harry.

“What "

“You'd better do your prep.”

“You silly ass!" marﬂcf Bunter, and
Lo rolled away, to spread the starthng
news in olhor studies that Loder of tho
Sixth was mad.

“So that was Smithy's game,” said
IMTarry, when Lhe Owl of the Remove
was gone. “He's pulling Loder’s lez
over that affair of Tozer.”

“Boerve Loder right!™ said Nugent.

“YWell, ves; but—"

The chums of Btudy No. 1 went on

with their prep. They had finished
when Peter 'l'odd looked into  the
study.

“What's ihis varn of Bunter's about
Toder heing mad?” asked Poter.
“He's telling every man in the Remove
ithat Loder's gone Fnt v M
“Ie told us so,” said Nugent, with
& grin.

“Bmithy's got some joke on about
Loder,” went on Peter, who scemed
perplexed. “He's told us all to watch
him in the dotin to-night when he speaks
ioc him. He says Loder 13 going lo
cringe. If Loder eringes to Smithy he

(Continued on next page.)
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[rain is fine fun
Watch a real locomotive shunting at the station,

you get home, carry out similar operations with your Hornby
It's fine fun and just like the real thing, =
The fun pever ends, for shunting is only one of the many things you can do when
(oouds yvard layouts based on real railways can be
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THE PREFECT’S SECRET ! Bolsover major.

(truntinned  from previous page.)

must Le potty, as Bunter says. What
ghe thump does it all mean "

“PBetier ask Smithy.” ;

And ' Peter retired unsatisfied from
Btudy No, 1. ;

That evening, for the first time on

record, the Remow wore looking for-

ward keenly to bed-time. Loder was Lo
see lights-out for the Lower Fourth, and
the Removites were keenly interested in
Loder, According to Bunter, he had
become -insane; according to Swnithy, ho
was going to eringe.  Actually, befoie
bed-time the Ramove wére ready to
start fpr their dormitory.

They were thers before Loder. - When
the prefect came in, all eyes weie turned
on him in intense curiosity. Bunter
warily backed round a bed.

All the fellows eould see that Loder
locked pale and worried. But he hardly
looked insane. Certainly his bullying
manner was quite gone. He was sub-
dued, he did not slang a single member
of the Iemove, he did not tell the
juniors to look sharp, and he did not
carry his ashplant under his arm. He
ascmed to be quite a noew Loder in
mniflores-pecta.

“Loder ' called out the Bounder, us
casually as if he were o Sixth Form man
calling to a [ag of the Sccond,

“Yes, Yernon-Smith,”
Loder civilly

“Have you lost your walking-stick ?"

That simple question had a staggering
effect on Loder of the Sixth. very
eve was upoen him, and every eve nolod
l:ifmi: his face became as white as a

answered

sheot, and that he scemed scarcely able
to breathe. He stared at erbort
Vernon-S8mith like a fellow dumb-

founded.

MeNo! he gasped-al last.

“You haven"t loat it, T.oderi"

“N-n-n-nn

“Then take & tip from me and lose it
A8 500N 45 You cin 1" said the Bounder.
“1 wouldn't keep it about, if I were
you,"”

Loder licked his dry lips.

Harry Wharton & Co., of coursze, wera

uite well aware of what was implicd

y the Bounder's words. Dut to the
reat of the Bemove they were Greek.
Why such & simplo remark should preo-
duce such an extraordinary effect on
Gerald Loder was & deep mystery.

The Bounder kicked off hi= boots.
He was eonjoying tho situation, Ifo
knew that that tvped message, left in
the letter-rack for Loder, had “rattlad
the norves of the bully of the SBixth, and
that Loder was in a state of absolute
terror of cxposure.

“Chuck 1t, SBmithy!"”
Wharton, rather curtly.

Loder glanced st Wharton! Zo
Wharton knew—he could guess” that
now! How many of these fellows knew?

“Turn in, you kids," sald Loder
huskily.

“Any hurry 7" yawned tho Bounder.

“0Oh, no!™

Fwe'll take our time, i you don't
mind,” sard smithy. “Go away, and
come back in fen minutes.”

The Remove fairly gasped. They
looked at Lodor, expecting to see him
hurl himself at the Bounder,

But Loder did nothing of the kind.
He turned quietly and left the
dormitory, :

“0h, my hat!” e¢jaculated Peter Todd.

“What on earth's the matter with
Loder*" exclairaed Hazeldene.

“He's mad ' squeaked Bunter. ™ Mad
as & hatter! You fellows can see it now
for ﬁuurscl_‘r&s."

s ﬂmgiﬂi'. and no mistake ! said

Tuae Maaxer Lipragy.—No. 1,035

said Harry

“What does it all
menn, Smighy 1

The Bounder laughed, and did not
aAnswer,

The Removites, in a state of great
wonder, turned in. Loder came back
%}I;dtﬂﬂ minutes and found them all in

“Loder ! called out Smithy.
“Yes, Vernon-8mith!” panted Loder.

“Will you ask Mr. Quelch o with-
draw his order about tea in the Remove
atliud{;ﬁS?” i

£ gas .

“I—I—I'm afraid he wouldn't take
any notice of e, Vernon-Smith.”

*T think he might,” said the Bounder.
“¥ou can explain to him that vou really
were bagging that spread, when we
came to your study after it. Yoéu can
tell him anything you jolly well like;
but I advise you to get him to rescin
that order. 6“1&3& Mr. Quelch tells us
to-morrow that it's chucked, and that
we can tea i cur studies as usual, 1
shall be crosz with you, Loder.™

Loder hardly breathed.

. Again the _
hurl himself at the Bounder; and. smito

him hip and thigh. Again he did
nothing .of the sort. :
“I—I—I'll de my best, Vernon-

Smith [* he stuttered.

“You'd better,” said the Bounder
coolly. " Now put out tha light, and go
—I'm fed-up with you, Loder.”

Loder put out the light and went,
without & word.. There was a roar of
amazed voices in the dormitory when he
was gone.  Smithy had kept his word—
he had made Loder cringe before all
the Lower Fourth, DBut what it all
meant passed the understanding of the
Remove; and the Bounder gave no ex-
planation.

The next morning, when the Remaove
were going down, Bob Cherry tapped
Veornon-8mith on the shoulder,

“Look here, old man, it's rather too
thick,” he said. “You'd better let
Loder alone™

“Whon I'vo dons with him,” assented
the Bounder. “Not before!™

Thera was o surpriss for the Remove
in their Form-room that morning. Mr.
Quelch had something to say to his
Form. It referred to the prohibition of
tea in the Remove studies, the order
which had caused so much wrath and
heart-burning in the Form. Mr. Quelch
announced that that order was with-
drawn. _

The Remove fairly gasped with
astonishment.

“I may edd, that Loder of the Sixth
Form hasg interceded for you,” said Mr.
Quelch. ““Loder tells me that there was
a misunderstanding on the subject, and
that, upon reflection, he feels that he
was unjust, or at least hasty. *It was
vary right and proper of Loder to come
to me and tell me this, in a very frank
and manly way, and I trust that you will
feel properly grateful to him. He has
begged me to rescind my order with
regard to the boys of this Form taking
tea in their own studies, and I have
decided to do so. trust that the
lesson you have had will not be lost
upen you, and that you will not be in-
sensibla to Loder's kindness and sense
of justice.”

That was all; but it brought re-
joicings to the Remove,

The ancient and much-prized privilege
of tea in the study was restored to
them: no longer were they placed on

a level with mere fags in the Thicrd and
Second Forms.
But if Mr. Quelch expected the

Removites to be grateful to Loder for
his intercession, he was doomed to dis-
appointment. The Remove knew very

emove expected him to.

well to whom they owed that interces-
sion, and all of them logked at the
rinming face of the Bounder. Loder
ad done this because Smithy had told
him that ho would be “cross” with
him if he did not; and, except for the
fellows. in the sccret, the Hemove were
ubterly astonished and mystified.

That alterncon there were many
spreads in the Remove studies in cele-
bration of their restored freedom.

Herbert “Vernon-8Smith stood a tre-
mendous spreid in Study No. 4, to
which a crowd of fellows came, and the
ﬁqlebra_t.ii:rn was, az Hurree Jamset Ram
Bingh justly remarked, terrific.

After tea, when the Bounder was
strolling.in tho quad, he came on Loder
of the' Bixth. Loder came up to him,
with & pale, set face.

“How did vou know " he muttered.

The Bounder did not need to ask to
what Loder was referring.

“I.was on the spot!” %I'E grinned.

“Alone?"” breathed Loder.

Vernon-8mith chuckled.

“"No fear! Lots of witnesses™

*“Who, then 1

" Never mind who,"” said the Bounder
coolly.  *That's my business. Fellows
who don't mean to talk, unless they're
called up by the Head to do so, when
they'd have to. I don’t mean to talk,
either, if that’s eany comiort to you.
You got us all into a =zcrape with our
Form master, and I've made you undo
it—that's all I -want—except one thing.”

Loder breathed hard,

. “Tozer's got to be compensated. Mako
it a tenner. That ends it, and I'll make
it & point to forget all about the matter,
I may as well mention that I shell
inquire whether the tenner reaches
Tozer. Tata, old bean; ahd take my
tip—chuck that worried look, or you'll
have all Greyiriars askin what's the
matter with vou, and they may tumble,

what "

And the Bounder walked away
whistling,

Loder looked after him, breathing

hard and decp. He would have given
s tenner, or two or three tenners, to
have uulfarnd'_thu Bounder and given
him the thrashing of his life. But that
was nol to be; the bully of the Sixth
was powerless now, and he bad to too
the line.

L] W L] L]

Mr. Tozer never knew who had
“biffed” "'him on the holmet that
mysterious night. He never knew who
sent him a tenner by registered post:
though after much cogitation he was
able to connect.the two ovents in his

lump mind., Mr. Tozer was satisfhied.

s head was hard, and he would gladly
have been “biffed ” again at the same
figure, The matter was closed, so far
as Mr, Tozer was concerned ; and Loder
of the Bixth was immensely relieved to
find that it was closed so far as the
Bounder was concarned. The ancient
privileges of the Remove had been re-
stored, and all was calm and bright:
and the Bounder was satisficd. in:i
Harry Wharton & Co., if not cxactly
satished with the DBounder's methods,
had to admit that the result was satis-
factory. And Loder of the Bixth care-
fully avoided giving offence to the
herces of the Remove for the rest of
that term—which was still more eatis-
factory.

THE EHD.

(Now loak out for next week's grand
Christmas Number of the MaoNer, which
will pontain an cxira-special story of
Harry Wharton & (Co., enfitled:
“RUNTER'S CHRISTMAS PRE-
SENT M A glovious Yulelide treat this,
chums. So make no mistake—order your
copy WELL IN ADVANCE !}



THE DOG DERBY !

Nobody thinks young Jack Oirchard stands ai cortldy chance of winning the 400 miles' race

across e smow-swrepl wasles of AMaska, but then they don’t knowe Jack. Mcet i below, voys - wou'l like hine !

1

Mid Snow and Ice!

ACK ORCHARD arrives in San
gra}nn;:tdcu to find hila uncle, Davoe

rcha missing, having ahpar-

crtly nE‘s'lf.‘l_tlded_ with a bugp of
gold. Jack falls in with Terry ('Hara,
a checry Irish boy, and Clem Hardy, an
prospector, with,. whom he joins
forces in a gold rush vp the Yukon., At
intervals the trio have trouble with Bull
Morgan and Lefty Simons, two shady
camp followers. - Hardy ]i;rnms fo be
wone other than Dave Orchard, and is
arrested; but he manages to escape
again. Later, Jack invests his gold in a
team of huskies, which he enters for the

Dog Derby—a race of four hun-

reat
ﬁred miles across the snow-swept wastes
of Alaska. At the report of the starter’s
rovolver Jack, a despised outsider, in
company with Shorty Gibbs, zels off at &
clinking pace.

L] L] L] " L ]

In Nome the weather was clear and
cold; along tha sea-coast the conditions
were bad, and a strong wind was keen-
ing from the north.

ith, surprising rapidity the weather
grew even worse, Soon Jack's garments
and the bristly fur of the dogs were
white-rimed with powdered snow blown
up by the gale.
o The  “yaller dog,  Ribbons,
ki-yi'd " continuously,  upsctting  tho
other huskies of the team. Juck perched
himself on the sledge above lLis tiar-
paulin-covered provisions, pun, and
blankets, and loudly eracked the whip-
thong about the animal’s cavs, But
Ribbons plainly . had no stomach for a
long beat in this vile weather.

Buddenly Skookum tock maiters in
his own hands—or rather, in his own
toeth. Without orders from his young
master ho slowed the pace and swung
sharply vound, and his slashing fangs
struck the “yaller ™ dog on the neck,
tearing through fur and skin.

Ribbons yelped with the pain of it,
and yelped yet again as another of the
lmaskies sank lis fangs into his hind-

guarters !

Then Ribbons  decided that he
had better put his best foot for-
ward, that he might not merit further
punishment. It was a painful lesson, {for
hie could nat get his head round {o lick

the wounds, and the keen frost bhiting

sold 7or the Gett

The Story of a Thrilling Gold Rush to the Land of the Midnight Sun !

into his hurls made him heartily wish he
had behaved like the other respectable
members of the tcam,

Meantinwe, Shorty Gibbs woes Deing
lost im thoe =pow-swirl alead. His
laughter swopt back on the wind.

“ Betler go back to Dawson, Jack!™
boomed his voiee., “The fellows there
would sure enjoy o dog light to keep
things livened up while the race is bein’
run. Sides, this 1z powerful had
weather for a young "un like you io
be on the trail. Hure, the police won't
hand »ou no illuminated address o
thanks if- tbey have to come out and
search for yo.”

The snow-clowds hid lim and his team
from view, and Jack found himsclf in
a lonely, white wilderness,

At first ho was able Lo follow the
tracks cut by Shorty’s steel sledge-
runners in the snow, but soon even this
guide was depied lim. With amazing
swiltnees the wind. erased all marks as
it blew the snow about, and Jack lLiad to
rely on his compass to i{-ﬂ'ﬂ? his bearings.

Thovgh no snow was fulling from the
sky, the sweefﬁ of the powdered drift
became such that it was diflicult to see
ten yards ahead. Using the special
compass he had brovght with hin, Jack
slrove to keep dead casiward aleng the
ooast.

It was difieult—impossible in  most
parts—io-kuow whether solid laml were
beneath the snow and 10e or whether
there was sea. Slowly bub surely, in
spite of the compass, he was gelling too
wuch to the southward.

And then a sudden gust of wind Ulew
tlogs and sledge skimming across ihe
glassy, snow-swept surface of a stretch
of 1ce,

“{iood heavens!™ gasped Jack,

For as he swept after the dogs, cling-
ing to tho reins, he found his outlis ab
the very edge of & deep, hlack pool of
water, which revealed only too plainly
that he was south of Cape Neowe, and
out on the frozen Behring SRea!

Ta get back again meant zlmost a
dead beat up against the biting wind.
Jack plodded along by the side of his
sledge; ihe dogs, their red tongues
lolling oul, snd their breath eoming in
short, white clouds, strained every Lbre
of their musenlay framea,

‘Bwirling wreaths of the white snow-
powder were in the mir, and all about

/
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lay a frozen world of steel-blue and
white. Cmly the wheop of the wind and
the sweat crunch of the slédpe-runners
through the ice broke the silence,

The weather fast beecame far worse,

Jack bad seen the type of killing
wegther for which the Northland was
notorious, but hitherto he always had
been able to remain in the security of
a cabin or ihe underground workings
of a mine.

Usually, when “the bottom dropped
out of the ihermowmcter ” there was a
stillness in the air which helped to make
counditions just iolerable, Now the high
wind, combined with the cold, made his
thick garmeénts like mere strips of
canvas. The wind slashed through his
heavy furs and cut him to the bone. He
bowed his head and kept his {soe
covered, yet at times had to turn sharply
sideways to catch his breath.

Iis progress was slow, and, owing to
the formation ef ice and snow, ‘both an
land and sca oii that low-lying bit of
coast, he had not the fopgicst notion
when e left the sca-icc and reached the
shore. That ho had done so he was
made aware by the appearance of a log
cabin, of which he could catch occa-
sional glimpses lhrough the clouds of
fBying snow crysials,

As he drew ncarer he recognised the

r.:'lam‘.-: It was TLhirty-mile Cabin, s
sitacle  built by ‘o prospector named
Cornish.

Around the eabin were several dog
teams, hall buried in trenches they had
inade for themselves in-the snow. %H
they were huddled for warmth, and it
was apparent that some, if not all, of the
racing teams which had left Nome befora
Jack had taken shelter at the cabin
ugainst the vile weather.

As Jack mushed KHis team towards the
shack the door opencd, and he sew &
group of driveis, which included a
coupla of Indian mushers, a Finn, the
Englishman known as *“Lord Chawles,”
and Jock MeLennan,

“Bai jove, it's the kid!"” eried the
Euglishman, “'T'hat loses mea my
with you, Jock. 1'd bave had another
hundred on that he wouldn't have got
0 far." 'T'o Jack ho called: ' Beastly
wealler, what? Come out of the cold
and have zome ¢ocoa, old man }”
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Well did Jack know that these men
all believed he had no chance whatever
in the race. If he now stopped at the
cabin and turned his hand in altogether
none of them would ke surprised. The
mad impulse cccurred o him to do just
what these mushers themselves had
shrunk from deing—to go on into the
storm and beat his way through, or
die in the attempt.

All the do of the other teams
bristled n their snow trenches as
Skookum and the vest of Jack's huskies
swung up,

“ Leave the dogs where thoy arve,
oy ! Jock DMeLoennan ealled out.
“Only Kloo, the Indian, Shorty Gibbs,
and Bull Morgan have gone on.”

The fact that Jock took it absolutely
for granted that he was going to stay
brought back again that mad impulse
of Jack to carry on, He cracked his
long whip-lash in the air above the cars

of his dogs.

“Can't stop, Jock!” he called out.
cheerily, “I'm in a hurry! See you
later in Clandle, or maybe in Nome.’

A murmur of surprise rose among the
mushers at the cabin door.

“I—I say, ¥ know,” bellowed Lord
Chawles, “vyou'll get {rozen stiff, dear
boy! Pack up, and come inside for a
mug of cocoa, I say!"”

Jack's only response was a wave of the
long whip, and hiz astounded rivals
stared hard after him as he and his
team drove on through the whirring
ENOW SCreen.

“Crazy 23 a jack-rabbit!" grunted
Jock MeLennan, turning back inlo the
warmth of the cabin. “Better keep
our eyes skinned for him when we go
on, and the one who finds the poor stiff
ean disqualify himself from the race and
take his carcass to the nearest post.”

Ii is said that where ignorance is
bliss “tis folly to be wise. Thera is littlo
truth in this often enough, and by all
the laws of chance young Jack should
have passad on into that snowstorm,
became lost, and died miserably of frost-
bite. But truer still is the adage which
days: “ Fortune favours the brave”
And fickle Fortune smiled.

With a2 mad impulse to earry on Jack cracked his long whip-lash in the alr above the ears of hlsidgss* ;
he called out cheerily. “I'm in a hurry ! See you later In Candle, or maybe in Nome 1™  (See this page.)

The change in Jack's luck occurred
when, after o bitter hour’s struggle
against the biting wind and swirling
snow across a low range of hills, he
suddenly discovered himself in cnimar
weather.

In the clonds of powdered snow he had
lost his bearings, and must assuredly
have gone under had ho been foreed to
brave such wild weather much longer.

Yot though the wind was blowing
EE:EIH:- guns on one side of the low range,
the weather was icy calm on the opposite
slopes. This iz a curious feature of
Alaskan weather, but it is.by no means
the usuwal thing. 8o Jock ang the others
had been perfectly justified in remainin
at the cabin, believing that the wind-
storm was general, and it was & rare bit
of luck for Jack that he was so favoured.

He called the dogs te a halt, and
vigorously massaged his cheeks and nose
with handfuls of snow, taking the white
bite of the frost out of them, Then on
he went towards Fort Davis, which he
could zee in the distance, hot on the trail
of Shorty and those other mushers who
were ahead.

The United States soldiery at Fort
Davis cheered him lustily on his way
and at Soloman he also got a rn:ryfa.:ll
welcome,

Here he heard that Shorty Gibbs, Bull
Morgan, and the Indian had gone on
with Gibbs already in the lead. Arixious
though he was to go in purauit of them,
Jack stopped and had a hot meal and
gave his dogs some meat before setting
out again,

Between Boloman and Council he
made good gm ress, and thanks to the
cnergy of Skookum, even the “yaller ”
dog Ribbons pulled his weight. Towards
evening Jack shot a white ptarmigan on
the woutskirts of a spruce wood, and
after pitching camp and lighting & fire,
he cooked the bird for his supper.

The weather, though bitterly cold, re-
mained quite good. He saw none of
the three leadmg teams, and nor did
any of those beluind him catch him up,
which suggested that Jock MceLennan

Can’t stop, Jock 1™

and the others had been considerably
delaved at Thirty-mile Cabin.

His rest by the spruce wood was brief,
only sufficient indeed to put new life
into his dogs. Under the stars he hit
the trail again, and travelled on until
dawn,

During the following day he passed
Kloo, the Indian, whose dogs had been
kept rather too much on the starved side
and now showed marked signs of “ blow-
ing up.”

After another rest, Jack pushed on
hard, detormined to reach Candle before
midnight on the second day if he
pﬂaaihﬁr could. He achieved hiz object
with half an hour in hand, and found the
place gay with lights and alive with
people awaiting the arrival of the teams.

hfuch to his disappointment, both
8horty Gibbs and Bull Morgan had
already left on the return journey,
though he had seen neither of them
the night. Morgan, however, had not
gone long before his arrival, and Jack
himeelf was well up to the lime he had
scheduled for himself.

He fed his dogs and rested them, made
a meal himself, and got in a short sleep.
Within three hours of his arrival, hours
before dawn would break in the east, ho
was ready to hit the white trail again
on the long homeward stretch back o

Nome.
T it the trail again he was told

that two or three other competi-
tors, including Jock McLennan and Lord
Chawles, had arrived, and all were rest-
ing before beginning the grim battle
back to the winning-post, over two
hundred miles away.

The leadership of 8kookum was
magnificent. 15 strength, his intelli.
gence, and keenness were an inspiration,
and until the grey day dawned all the
dogs strained every muscle and sinew at
their task. The sledge behind then
ripped through the white snow, and the

——

The Dash Back to Nome!

HE populace of Candle gave him a
Ercut send-off. Just befors he
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speed was so good that often Jack was
forced to ride when, owing to the cold,
he would sooner have run on snowshoes
beside it.

It was after o halt for breakfast :hat
Jack’s first” real set-back oceurred.

. The “yaller” dog, Ribbons, attempted
to steal the meat of the animal just
ahead of him after he had wolfed his
own. A hattlerruﬁrn] would have ensued,
but Bkoekum, springing round, gave the
wronged animal a sharp nip of warning,
and aftorwards struck the would-be
robber a slashing blow on the flank with
his fangs, Lng him over.

The " yaller " dog wrinkled his black
nose, showed his %angs in .a vicious
snarl, and growled with baffled  rage.
Skookum yapped twice at him, plainly
warning lum in doggy language that he
had botter hehave.

Although Jack was armed with a
whip, he stood aside, knowing well that
the splendid Skookum could settle this
matter {ar better than he himself. So it
waz, for Ribhons lay down in the snow
again and sulked and sulked.

He was still sulky when the team got
moving again, and after a time, because
he behaved so badly, Jack had to shift
his position to a place in the team just
ghead of & dog which was lightning
quick to bite any lagzrard in front of
him.

Thus, ever
vealed his sulkiness by hangin
got a sharp bite in the hind quarters
which speeded him on with a yvelp. Yet
his lock of heart 1n the race was spoiling
the speed of the whole team, n.ud}: what
was worse, reducing the morale of the
other dogzs, who, with the exception of
Skaoknm, were getbting more tived,

While Jack was in the throes of his
troubles, he heard the distant yapping
of dogs behind hiry, and zaw another

time the “yaller " dog re-
back, ha

dog team come swinging into view round
the base of & hill. It proved to be Jock
MeLennan's outfit, ang the old prospec-
tor fdirly “burned the wind ™ as he
passed Jhck., For Jack knew ouly too
well that he had lost mueh time,

“EKeep a-going, son!™ bellowed Jock.
“¥You're sura doing fine !

Jack waved his whip in cheery acknow-
ledgement of the good old sportsman’s
encouraging words. He knew, howaver,
that with the sulky Ribbons now a com-
plete drag on his outfit, he would never
make the fast time back to Nome that he
had to Candle.

Even had he wished to do so eruel a
thing as to turn the dog adrift—which
he did not—the rules of the race forbade

it. Unless o competitor brought back
all the dogs he set out with, he was
automnatically disqualified—a wise regu-

lation, too, i}r it prevented any sick or
injured dogz from being dezerted on the
trail by a callous driver. -

Bibbons waz a great trial, but Jack
was not the only musher by any means
who was having trouble.  Despite the
“wyaller " dog's bad performance, Jack
gradually overhauled one of the leading
teams. Az he came level with it at
about two hundred yards distant down a
sloping Fm{'u of gmund, he saw that it
was Byll Morgan's outht.

By the wvicious use of the whip,
Movgan had driven his dogs at a clink-
ing speed thus far in the race. But the
pace and the bad treatment had told
heavily on the strength of his hushies,
Their red tongues were lolling out of
their dripping mouths as they panted
an lo the ur ¢ of the earthou-gut whip
with its twenty-foot thong, wielded by
their unfeeling master,

At the zight of Jack and hiz team
forging ahcad, DBull Jorgan found
furthor outlet for the bad temper that

hitherto he had inflicted on the doga
He remombered the various episodes
in which Jack and Terry ('Hara had
to windward of himszelf and Lef
imonag.  Particularly he remembere
how Jack had saved the money of the
oung American, Washington K. Gelli-
gmn , and the ﬂnﬁging which he him-
self got from tha belts of the miners.

Red murder flamed in hiz heart and
ha bellowed invective across the snow,
But Jack, not wanting further trouble
with the crook, wisely edged his racing
huskics at a tangent from DMorgan's
sledpe,

From the corner of his eyo he zaw
Morgan, who was seated on his sledge,
place down the whip at his side, fumble
among the furs he wote, and produce a
large Colt revelver.

“My hat!* gaped Jack.
galoot 1" ' . _ .

He sent his whip cracking over his
doge, urging them on faster in the effort
to get out of range, for the rourderous
intention of his old enemy was only too
apparent,

Jut here in the desolate snow wastes,
Bull Morgan was going to get Ins re-
venge, unseen and unheard by any
living soul except their two selves and
the ﬁtmining huskies ! : ;

“1 guess,” came the thick voire of
Morgan, “this'll- about wipe out
scores, v whelp!™ ,

He dare not stop his own sledge losk
Jack should get out of ravge, but he
took deliberate aum,

(Don't miss the follow-on of this
mﬂg”iﬁefn; adventure  acrial, chuma,
which will appser in our Grand hrist-
mus Number on. aale nert Salundoy.
Flhere iz sure o be « great demand for

" The crazy

‘thiz humper fssve, s0 Magnetites should

stepy in and order their copy right away.)

Ask 1o see the New Meccano af your nearest Toy Shap

1927 MECCANO

Pulleys are bright brass.

tolours !

Meccano.

all abhout, the new Meccano.

of three of your chums.
in eplours,

Imagine what this fine Vertical Drill looks hike in
It's only one of the thousands of equally fine
and accurate models that any boy can build with the new

There's a free book, printed in colours, that tells you
Send a postcard for it to
Meccano Ltd., Dept. 35, Binns Road, Liverpool, giving
your own name and address and the names and addresses
Ask for the new Meccano Book

A new development !

When you're building a new model with Meccano you know how yon
feel that you can always keep on altering, adapting, and improving it ?
Well, we try to keep that spirit about Meccano itself, and this season
we've made an important change.

The idea of Meccano—engineering construction in miniature—remains
exactly the same, but now all Meccano Strips and Girders are coloured
green ; all Plates and large Wheels are red ; all Gears and
Meccano model-building more §
than ever resembles real engineering and the finished
models more than ever resemble the real thing.

Prices of Meccano Outfits from 3/6 to 370/-

ALL COLOURED!

MECCANO LIMITED, Binns

Road, LIVERPOOL
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Christmas numher by the way— ou
fellows interested in Unele James.& .
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entitled : “ His Own Enemy ! Valen-
ting Murmngt-ﬂn, the dandy. of the
Fourth, is the central - character,- and
Owen Conguest draws his complex char-
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ing that the suecess of this yarn s a
foregone “conclusion. - Magnctl;cs -are.
steongly uwrged to geb & copy . of this
weok's “Gem Lilirary, "—on sala Wednes:'
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“BUNTER'S CHRISTMAS PRESENT !
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THERE'S A THRILL IN EVERY LINE OF THIS GRAND RAILWAY STORY !

15

—

Fiftecn minttes to go before Lhe Midnight Afail is due, and the line blocked by an avalanche of snow thal looks as if
i i But young Micik and hiis pals qren’t cloek waltchers—fifleen minites is enough for

01 take fifteen hours o shift !
thent fo do the trick !

MICK 0" THE MIDNIGRT MAIL!

A Stirring Long Complete Tale of Adventure on the Railway.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Snow on the Linel

T was warm and mmiortable in the
locomotive foreman’s little office, and
the enow which dappled the ghoulders
of Mick Kennedy's oll-emirched blue

overalls melted in the hent, .

Through the steamy windows it was possible
just to glimpae the monstrous shapes of loco-
motives which stoed in the munning shed.
One of them had a foot high pile of snow on
ita cab roof ; the stulf hod drifted through a
break In the smoke-smudged glass above,

The little office was about the only really
comfortable spot In the whole of Millington
Junction, Everywhere elze was being lashed
Fww driving smow; It wan even piling into the
platforms, all of them busy with the rush of
Christmas irafite.

“Hallol Yes, sir—Foreman Haves speak-
ing "—and be bent ecloser to the telephone,
“What's that, sle ¥ A blizzard out on the
moors 3 1 know that, sir, it's heen anowling
here pretty well all _m.ﬂq, and wa're ting
the edge of the blizzard now, I should say.
Eh? Ten foot drifts! Yes, I'Nl hawe the
plongh made ready. I've gob our own per-
Inanent. .,_..w—v. men watching Seawdale Bteeps
and  vez, I'Il promise you that, air, We'll
lzeep the Jine clear for the Midnight Mafl, if
we don't do anything elze, Thank yon—
"bye, sir 1™ g

Foremyan Iaves replaced the receiver, and
turned to Mick. The foreman was s ehort
riwan, with cheerful red fentures and halir that
was turning grey.

" That was the local superintendent.,” he
agld, and he grioned a little as he added ;
* You're golng to have a rough night of it
to-night, Mick! "™ : i}

The boy nodded slowly. Mick Eennedy
wae in charge of No. 4 cleaning in the
running shed, but he had the steady, keen,
yuick-eceing grey evea of a born railwayman,
t was Mick's pmbition that he wonld one day
drive t1he Blidnight Mail, the line's most

famous esa troin.
Mick's father had driven it until he had
vetired. He had always brought the mail in

rlead on time. and it was the great bonst of
the Midland Line that nothing ever stopped the
Mail., The road was always ecleared for it
nothing must hold it ap.

“They're gelting ten-foot sonowdrifts  on
the far end of the moore,” the foreman went
o, * That means we shall be getting them
on our slde. If the snow piles up ot the foot
of Beawdale Steeps, §t'll take some shiftin
i1et the snow plough all ready to move, Micl,
Stand by her with your gang.™

Mick twitched the door open and uﬂﬂwnﬁn
out into the cold air of the running shed
He went trotting for the open end, and the
lights within the shed shone out on a perfect
gereen of falling snow, alteady 5o deep that it
formed & smoolh carpet on the rails over
which engines had not recently Tun.

Mick turned the cormer at the end of the shed,
and, through the streaming snow, he glimpsed
the lights of the station. Porters were busy
with broome, and a lttle gang of men was
sweeping the lines between the platforms and
panding them.

Just at the gide of the running shed there
wad o roofed-in section of lne, and here stood
two engines which were under Mick's care,
One was a strange, powerful-looking cngine,
with its front a mass of armour-plating,
The _n_._..,ﬁa..wﬂ; almoat touched the rails, and
then sloped backwards and upwards : ot the
top. heavy steel jutted forward like the prow
of a battleship, More plating swept from this
plough along the side of the oller and formed
side-phields for the englne crew in the eab.

Thie locomotive was & snow-plongh, and
hehind it stood another engine—a monstrons,
{en~-wheel-drive aflair known as the old Ex-
perimental No. 8. She was about the most
powerful loco that hed ever come out of the
worka 3 she wos alio the most unlucky and

THE MAic¥ET L1BBARY.—No, 1,035,

By ALFRED EDGAR.

wag now only used in emergenecles., When-

ever ghe went out of the shed, something

happened.,  The railwaymen safd that she was

* hoodoo,” and Mick was one of the few who

mwwz._ humour the engine sufficiently to make it
nve,

He ducked round the corner, and made for
the spow-plough, Wind-driven snow smocked
into his face and filled one ear, then he canght
volces ginging from the cab of the engine. He

I jznd the tones of his mates and he grinned:

as he heard them roaring * Good KEing
Weneeslans." !

The four of them were gronped in the warm
cab, thelr faces lit by the ruddy glow from the
fire-hox, Fat Sammy Buckle was beati
time with o crowbar on the fireman's shove
and Lanky XLong was bringing in clanking
anﬂmﬁ_ﬂw by double-kicking on the water-

ucket.

The carol stopped as Mick climbed into
the cab. The gang grinned at him cheerfully ;
they were all wearing sprigs of holly in their
caps, ‘These four were the tonghest and most
doaring cleaners in the shed and when as
the resmit of averting a train smash—Mick
had been promoted to charge of the gong, he
had had to fight ¢ach one of them separately,
and then all the lot together hefore they would
admit that he was Bosa,

They were all ag game as banfams, and they
liked Mick as much oz he liked them.

“ (Aot steam wp in the old puoffer? ™

Mick asked.

“ Preity nearly,” grunted Lanky
Long. “ Don't say ghe's golng out on
& night like this.'

“Bhe js,” Mick answered. *The
line's getting snowed ap on the moors
and we've got to stamd by with her
There's ten foot drifts out there!®
He glanced at the gauges, then turngd
to hig mates. * Tell vou what, we'd
bettér get steam in the old Experi-
mental, too, The plough's all H_m..p if
the drifta aren't too long. Bub if we
bhad to rush one, we'd wapt more
weight and A

“What do yon mean—we ¥ " asked
Sammy. " We're not belng sent out
with her, are we ¥ "

“ Looks like it)” Miek answered,
“You see, evervbody's doing owvertlime
through the Christmas rush, and the
line's atiff with trafiic. There's nohody
clze who con——-"

T Mick 1" Foreman Haves' roaring
wolee  suddenly came to thelr ears,
and the little gang jum ta look
over the armour-plated side of the big
cab, “ Mick! Where's—oh, there
vou arel  I've just had word through
that snow's piling up at Scawdale Steeps, and
they're afrald that it’ll block the line for the
Mall—she's due in three-gquarters of an hour.
The down line'a fairly clear, but they ;e switch-
ing up traffic to go through Fawley until we're
sura the road's open for the Mail. y

*“ You may need the old Experimental for
a hooster, and you'll have to take charge of
hoth engines, Mick.,. Your gong can go as
firemen, Mick, and watch out you don't get
yvourselves Into trouble. I'm going to round
up & shovel “"«En, so hitch on a brake wagon
for them to ride in."

The forernan turned and went Hﬂn_ﬁﬂ AWAY,
while Sammy Buekle let forth & grund of delight.

Got to keep the road open for

** Hooray |
?n.__&n:_mw.e Mail | ™ he exclalmed. ' There'll
he gome fun at the m.Emm_u, Mick, the snow
doean’t half pile up there.'

Scowdale Steeps was formed by a cuttin

through one side of a hill. * The Steeps towere
high above the line, almost sheer. Thoy caught
the wind and sent sonow swirling down to the
line. Sometimes, snow setfled on the Steeps
themselves and then thers was always a danger
.E_ it __a:u_.._m down and blocking the road com-

ately.,

Y ._,Em___. m.Ea“_ﬂHm after the wmu...._ﬂ_p.__.ﬁ _M_Em_ gone, the
was bus aring the two e i,
_uﬂmﬂE u“uﬂﬂ_aﬁamﬁwﬁw had & fire in her, and they

got steam up In no ilne. 'They Dacked her
to the breakdown train which stood on the
line just behind and hooked up the forward
brakevan. Doth engines were ready to move
a8 a acore of men with shovels eame running
out of the night—snow caked on their shoulders
and hats,

They piled into the brmake wagon, juzb as
Foreman Hayes came racing up again,

* All ready, Mick ¥ Then get up there as

nick as yon can. Snow's packing on the

teepz, and they're afraid it's going to slip.
If it doea, yvou've gob lo olear IE somehow,
The Mall's got to go through [ "

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Avalanche!

ITH Mick at the throttle of Lhe snow-

n____u:m? and the old Experimental

and the box wagon hitched behind,

the enow-fighters clattered and

clanked over snow-choked pointa and gained
the malin up line,

The Experimental waz ranning free, with
two of Mick"s gang on her footplate, firing her
until her zafety walve was sercaming under
the pressure of ateai.

Snow fogged Mick's look-out pana, so that
he had to pesr around the slde of the cab

1o 300 ﬂ.wmm_u. Everything was ghostly white,
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poured down on the two logos in o terrifying delugel

and the mmils stretched alead uniil they wers
Iost in the whirling screen.

Now and again the scoop of the plough
ripped into a drift and over the whole engine
half-frozen snow shot in a hisslng shower.
En o little while they were running t the
Viaduet goods vard, where wagons stood snowed
up to their tarpaulina.

On the great Viaduct itsel, snow was frozen
to tee, and down the valley the blizzacd roarved
with terrific force. The snow no longer fell,
it was blown in almost horlzontal lines and the
engine, travelling in mid-air along the viaduet,
got the gale falrly. The wind screamed into
the eab like something sold.

Y Hang on, Lanky, else you'll get hlown
away | * goaped Mick, then he ¢lawed at the
steel sercen on that side of the cab. Sammy
had to come to bia afd ere he could draw it
across and cut off the wind.

They could hear the fearlng roar of the
blizzard above the nolse of the engine. The
wind peemed to pluck and twiteh at the mighty
bulk of the plough ; soow piled on top of the
boiler and caked on the windward side of the
armour _u_u.ﬂEﬂ. |

They cleared the viaduct, and a few minutea
later Jandmarka showed Mick that they were
approaching the Steeps, Tho plog W
nn_ﬂ_qﬁ into drifis now, and snow =hob up

&

3 et

¢

=,
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like o eontinuous wave, It curled up along
the armoured sides and hizsed sway on either
hand,

There was uﬂ.qw. & mile of that, and all the
time Mick peered anxiously along the line,
watehing for the permanent-way men who
should be there.  These men were in telephonde
communicstion with the junction, and their
dpty wag to send warning when the snowdciita
necame too heavy or the traffie to m:,ﬂ,.

The down line was completely blotted out,
the snow forming one level expanse which
allowed only the tops of the signal-wire posts

to be geen, Beyvond these, the rolling moor
stratched, bleak and bare and misted by the
driving snow.

Suddenly, dead ahead, Mick saw a red lamp

tobbing. 1t wasz blotted out as the engine
cha fnto a big deift. The snow emashod
haek, covering Mick's head and shoulders, then
it deopped awny as the plouph broke through
and Mick saw the red biob of light again.

It eoloured the snow argund until it was the
hne of blood, and it seemed to Mick as though
the lamp wos suspended In the air. The
permanent way man who held it was completely
obliterated by the snow. and he was still barely
distinguishable when Mick cautiously braked
the snow-plough to a stop.

The man came clambering up the tréad plates
to the cab, soow showering off Bbiva ns he came,

._ﬁ,__,

The avalanche seemed to drop on. them out of the vey sky itse!/f; earth and stonos and snow and branches

{(Se¢ Chapler 4.)

“ Thank heaven you've got here ! " ho gasped,
and Mick anw that his eyes were starting in his
head. * There's going to be the dence to pay
here to-night. Hnow's hanking wp in the
=teeps, and it'a lable to slide down any minute,
[i it does, it']l be an avalanche, and we'll
mever get the line clear for the Mail. TBesldes
that "—he pansed, then added, ™ we've seen
Heammeld

wgsnmmell 1 Tanky Tong gasped, and
almost unconseionsly his hand went out for
the crowhar st the back of the engine calb.
sammy and Mick stared at the man, then
glanced at one another.

Evervhody arcund Millington Junction knew
Seammell.  He had onee heen n deiver on the
ling, Lut he had heen gacked for causing a train
wreck, Fwer gince then he had borne a grodge
against. the rollway, and his hatred was par-
Lienlarly directed to the Midnlght Mail.

The railway police had tried to cateh him
time and again, but always he had cseaped.
where he lived no one Enew, e m?ﬁunn: a%
myaterionsly and a3 unexpectedly a8 he
vanfghed. There was no telling whén ho would
irn up. or what mad thing he wounld __....._Hm_..,_ﬁ..?

Anid if Seamnmell was out on a wild night e
this, then he was up to something, that was
i=ertalin.

“Wa saw him by the other end o the

Steeps ] ™ the mon oxelaimed, °° Three of us
chased him, but we Iost him in the snow,
Wea don't know where he i3 now. It's mad
enough to have the snow to =m_ﬁ. without that
crazy devll hauging arognd )

" There's twenty men with shovels in the
brake-van behind,” said Mick grimly., "I
Seammell starts any tricks, _.._a_,"—mnﬁ all he's
neking for. What's the line Hke in froot ?*°

" There's o darned great drift all the way
along the foot of the Steeps," the man answered.
* It's worge at the far end. One of onr ﬂrwmz
fell into it, and it took halfl an hour to dig him
n_..:.]u"mn. suffpeated, hewas | You've twao
engines hera, but it be az mueh as yon can do
to gel through 1"

“We'll have a shot at it, sanvhow," Mick
gald. ' We'll do—""

He broke off. Another lamp came bobbing
out of the driving snow, and & sccond man
Eaﬂ.& .nn..r F A £

* I'm foreman ¢ this permanent way pang,
driver | (et these englpes moving, 'Ihe Mail's
due up in twenty-five minutes an "

atand awav-y-yey 1 A distant  volce
boomed ont of the snow ahead, Mick, peering
53%%: the murk, glimpsed little black £8
floundering wildly over the snow-hidden line.
Inito the night thers came d._.m_.“__:ﬁw elithering
roar that pounded through the whine of the

i
o

L

blizzard, and high on the m_E._% of Scawdale

Stecps o mighty maess began to move
downwards,

The dreaded avalanche had started

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
i Bgammall !
mwmr.ﬁmn.:zu. Mick and Dhia

mates watched from the eab of
the snow-plongh. )

The Steeps showed but dimby, hut
at the snow-misted top the moving
bulk was plain. It shifted slowly nmd
menacingly, a ponderous mase  that
ripped piant boulders elean from the
carth az it moved.  The sides of it were
glicked by the black strenks of fying
carth and spinning debris as it gained
momentum. Then, very suddenly, the
fore-part slowed, The avalanche piled
up behind, rislog in o mountainous bulk
that toppled, steadied, lurched; amd
then became still. )

“TIt's caught on o ridge!™ The
foreman’a volee was awed. He peerod
through the ‘slashing snow for a
moment, then he gaid @ * It'z lable fo
come down any  mihute—the Jeast
thing'll skift it.  It'll block the line for
o weok when it does drop,. You'll have
to stop  where vou are with these
chiglnes—it's too rieky to try sl clear
the line with that lot waiting to fall
on vounl"

Mick and his mates stared ot T,

“Eh?*" grented Mick, " What
d'you mean—stop where we are? ™

“What I saw ™ growlsl the fore-
man. "t Wou ean't take those enpines
undernenth that " sd he stabbed o
fingor tothe threatening avalanche,

“an't we? " said Mick  pgrimly.
“ Our ordera are o clear this line for
thg Midpight Mail, and we're going 1o
elenr it 1"

* No, ‘vou're not, my hoy!™ the
foreman zald definitely. *FIt'e o long
gipht. too dangerous. My orders to you
are Lo stop where you are ™

o pnd we don't take orders from permanent-
way foremen,” sald Mick., * We're not going
to have the matl held ap just "eavse there's a
big snowhall on the Steeps.  Sammy, unhitch
that brake-van, and then tell Joo to hoost me
up with the Experimential o hard as he knows
Toww 1

“ dieady on 1™ The foreman lifted o protest-
ing hand. I don't want to uE.ﬂ.n_ with you,
voung ‘un, but yon con't do itl] It's too
risky L™ ;

:mﬂ._i._: be all right!" Mick answered
cheerfplly, as Sammy dropped ont of the cab
and went plonghing back through the snow.
“VYeou think of the Mall full of Chrisiman
presents an’ things | She's got to go through
with e.mi. Hop off our footplate, and let's

et ot it 1"
. The foreman iried to protest somic more,
then he decided to telephone to the junction
and report the situation; they'd give him
anthority to stop Mick taking chaneea. 'With
this in his mind. he descended from the ecal,
the ather man m& ng with hin.

Sammy returned, then Miek liited his hand
to the whistle-cord, gave a toot to let his mates
on the engine behind know that he was moving,
and then he sent the snow-plough forward.

Away she went, with a plnme’of massy-white
spurting up from her nose, her blast roaring

e B

hollowly and the big drivers biting on to the
fails. She was butting into four-foot driita
now, with the snow Hiting in hummocks which,
__m.w times, reared almost to the top of her knife-

8 prow,

At the baeck, the old Experimental hoosted
the plough up, shoving her on when her wheels
slipped on ice and helping to drive the armoured
ram into the white waste,

MNearer and nearer they came to the tottering
bulk of the avalanche, Through the ﬁ_.E_:m
snow they conld see the black mark it ha
geored in the hillkide before it checked. 3

* If somebody dropped a pea on to that, it'd
come overl' Bamuy yelled, above the
g_.."ﬂ_?n roar of the engine. ** It'd—— What's
iy :

He canght Mick's arm, and pointed over tha
side and towards the Stecps. A little, black,
fi was ronning and scrambling up the slope,
slipping and slding on the soow, bounding
s_._.nu._u the wind had blown the steep earth
clean.

Beliind him, two other figures were tearing In
purenit, with snow flylug in little flurries from
thelr feet, occasionally elipping full-length, ancd
then forging om.

Down ot the side of the line a man showed,
buried almost to hia thighs in soow as he
ploughed towarda the hillside. He turned as
the ing came lovel, Mick glimpsed his {ace
through the sereen of snow that the plough was

fiinging back. The man shouted wildly, and
pointed up the slope.  Ouly one word Jdid they
cateh |

. o« o« Seammell ™

“ It's Scammell 1 " Mick gasped, and stood
staring at the lending fAgore, hall rccognisin
him now that he knew who he was. “ What'a
he after] ™

Scammell was going up the elope at a slant,
and he seemed to be making for the piled-u
mass looming above. ITe was travelllng half
a3 fast again as the men behind, moving in &
kind of frenzy, The hnlf-crazed railwayman
wos plainl something and

Mick's thoughta switched hack as a masa of
snowy suddenly slid over the top of the cab sl
smothered down on him. The engine hol
butted into o partieularly deep drift omd she
slowed perceptibly. He reached for  the
whistle cord, and .r”_aqwﬁ_ it three thnesz in o
signal  for  full “throttle from ihe old
Experimental,

The two giant engines bored nn. speed
Inereasing ow, and the snow rlaing like o Bow-
wave before the plovgh's seoop.  Mick doaved a
glanee np the sinpe. Scammell was nhiead of

themm and level with the side of the masa packed

on the ridpe. He clowed his way onwards,
then showel as o dimeseen fioure seraobling
ower thie Blnek wark that the slide hna left.

i J_*______.H..#. the dickens is he up o3 " Snnmy
asked,

“ ook ot him 1" Tanky Long welled the
words, Heamnell had stopped and was beaad g
ilown. They could see him but faintly through
thi E“ﬁ..__s; bt he was plainly struggling with
gomething.

“ Tt%s o Donlier apd—zosh 1" Milck gasped
as Lo saw the man's intention, Hewas warking
oty @ boulder already foogenod Dby the fall,  Iie
meant o slam it down on the rocking pile, and
it. would he more than enongh to start the
avalenehe amneshing down to the lione.

Fven az Mick realised 1t T saw the houliles
niwe-—annd they wore almost in the Mﬁ: of 1l
avalanche] He pulled on the whistle-cord and
the whistle sereamed In a long blast as o signal
to stop. In the same moment, he cloged the
throttle and the plowgh came to a slithering
halt.

Up above, the great boulder blundered down
towards the pile,  The twa ratlway men at the
gide enw what was coming and fioug themselves
desperately  clear, _ﬂmm“_ above, Beammsil
showed, stamding upright and his moaniacal
Inughter conld be heapd,

Then his figore was blotted out by a spray of
parthestrenked snow as the boulder smnshed
home. The head of the pile tipped over with a
rush, dropped, and then the whole mass started
10 Toowve,

Over the edge of the ridge that held it the
avalanche came, heaviog down the slope with &
hollow, smashing roar and erashing full to the
engines on the snow-blocked line beneath L

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mick Does the Trick |

HE avalanche came down with o mad,
monstrous roah, Eau_ﬁ:_ﬁ with
pmazing swiltness. 8ama

o D ot Tt
jump and led clear.
gathered snow as it dropped, flinging debris far
out Into thae alr,
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