


A SCHOOL STORY WITH A REAL LIVE PUNCH—

As the sehoolboy conjurer struggled, he slip:iod the envelope into the inside pocket of Coker’s jacket !

THE FIRST CHAPTER.,

Amazing 1
“ ID 1 teoll you fellows—"
D' -5l e
at I wan
t:rrdnr !” Iﬁ!!}

postal
Bunter of tho Greyfriars Re
“i}h, my hati® {*]ﬂ.ﬂﬁlﬂ-ﬁﬂ Bob

R:}:? thero was o chuckla in the
Tllll‘;:: E:T iﬁhﬁr & crowd of Romova
Iﬂllwa gathered there, oear the door
Etu Nu 5, which belonged to

Elliott.
Fpa stood in the doorw
grin on_his face, when
came rolling up the pamage fram tho

. with &
Bunter

Etﬂ-ﬂ'-'!

Wharton & Co. and a doxen
n'ther lows were giving Kipps their
attention. Ohliver Kipps, who was =

tuminrfu! man &t conjuring
just been telling them that he had a
] of witnagb Bunlor was 10
ﬂ nﬂ.im. Just whon Le
t'm]?;r_ tﬁnufnt{}wlufﬂnﬂ-amw&
T to %
“Whereat_afl the follows grinned.
Bunter did not grin.
‘s Buntet the matter was sevious
or it was nI-t:m on temtime; and
gy bad i Ty
n I.I'I"IT
gﬂ.kﬂu‘l if 1

tnl ing to cackle
skt =aid Bunter, blinking

through his bi R’
o,
thuﬂ E;Etmn;.ﬂ ‘-t'thu.t m expoct-
pmt::'l order, Wharto n—-""
Yau did I" agreed Harry Wharton.
N Lcr:a of timos!” remarked Frank
']

1 a &aﬂuiﬂm ia tglrn%u 1”? declarcd
urrea Jamset Ham Bing
h"Wa s E?id Buntor sorrowiullty, ™
asn’t comei® . -
"You don't eay so§” grunted Johnny

Bull sarcasticall
Tar Miower Mo, L4111

“1 do, old chap! I s

, you fallaws,
will ohe of you lend ma

five bob till

my order comes I’ :
“Will we, you men?" asked Bob
Chorry. “Don’t oll speak at once!”

“He, ha, hai"

“1 mean the half-erown,” said
Buuter. m g his tr ts, a3
it were. “The pmul order's for hali-

ncrown! I dare say you' ;r.u got hatf B

crown shout you
“Baveral i znywerad Vernon-Bmith.

“1 mean, ons yon doan't want—"

“No: not onm ] &m'hwant“

“Beast! 1 sn ﬂ’harton, you'ré not
sliagy like Smithy—7>"

“1 am1t Wurm}l“

“Hx, ha, hai"

“Kipps, ol¢ chap!” Buntar turncd
Lis cpectacle: on the schoolboy cop-
jurer, in_the doorway of Btudy Ne. 5.
“1 say, old chap, I've boen
you to show mo some uur io!l
clever conjurk tnch I'm u‘lly
intorested in thom, thiak’ they'ro
fﬁfﬂ“}' ¢!¢==;Ee.-r_ Hmﬂ ;‘ ﬁtnt ‘ju:l
putling your ngh-mm want yom to
}ond wre helf-a-crown——"

“Oh crikey 1” said Kipps.

“H yon've got  half-a-crown,
Kippers—"

*“1 spent my last halfcrown in Court-
fisld this afternoon, to get something
for a nnn]ur['ng trick,” answered Kipps.

“Well, you silly m!"‘ exclaimed
Bunter in di *Fancy wasting
monoy on  si fatheaded, foozling
conjuring tricks! Not that you can do
conjuring tricks! Never aaw such
fooxding t'nnt-':m rot in my life—-"

“Ha, ha, hai* roared the Removites,

'Ejl!; Bunter’s estimation of Kippe'

wera ae-emad to have changed sud-
Egnly on the discovery that ho had no
half-orown to lend.

“Oh, cut the cacklal' hootod Buntar.
“T say, yvou fellows, where's that new
chap, Caffyn? Aurhn-iy seen  the
Snipe 172

tnuk_

There was another chortle from the
s fallows. Caffiyn, o8 a new
fellow in the achool, had not hesrd zo
much about Benter's postal ‘order 'as
the older j itants From thet civ-
curmstance the fat Owl of the Remove
draw & hope—s faint hupa-wthal:
Cafyn might possibly boe * touched ¥ for
the necessary aum,

Caffyn, as l matter of fack, had

atﬂppm:l in passage, seeing the
crowd t-ur B2Q “hnt WAE %umg am,
and was 2 3'-.5 or two from the
shortsighted Ow Bunter did not

observe him, bhowever,

+ "1 say, you fellows, where's Caffyn 7"
hie nskﬁi “Ha belongs to your study,
Wharton—I seppose yon koow where

he is?™

_ “Oh, yes, quite!” said Harry, langh-
ing,
W whera is he? He's a !‘ﬂﬂ‘ﬂﬁ

cu!l s speak and a sni

rank outsider, and o worm, !I:pei:a m’t
be stingier than you lotl I sy, Fou
fellows, where's Bnipey I

“Jm at your elbow I chuckled Hob

"‘H h ha ™

“‘!}h i~ -;mhl:cd " Bunter
blinked round at Kdgar E}lll' #1—
I—1 ' dido't. mes  yom, Empa:, old
follow!l I say—"

“¥ou fat frump!” growled Caff
“Dop’t talk to me|” ¥ .

Caffyn waa not o gmd-tempcrmi

an  he

f-aﬂmh Bltt av&n 8 g red
fellow m? have I.nnﬂl'j’e hy
ﬁn{ﬁ 8 mnpnﬁn Q m.
"Ehut up, you fnt gt
“Yah "' huntan sho m:ghtad a8 he

was, could eec that there wias no chanco

of a little loan from Caffyn. " Yah!

Who wants to to you. I'd like to

I':nuw'i‘ You're | thrnugh tl:m
orey, you nnrml told lies about

ﬂnkafu!thﬁ Fifth, and got him into 2
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‘fearful® row? Who was jolly noar
‘sacked for it? ¥ah!”-

‘Caffyn did acvt answor those quml:mm
But hu clenched his fsts nnd ntappmi
closer to -Billy Bunter. -

Bob Cherry ,pushed between them.

“Np, you don't, Snipoy!” said Bob
fhﬂ::fﬂﬂ: “If - you want to punch
somebody Jrul.t ﬂlﬂ bu-gm on me, not on
that fat barrel |

s ‘i"nu heard what he said!® maria-d

G :
l"lzl! #ay the eame, and

you_ c-m
unch me instead of Bunter ' grinned -
Ehb. lies 'about your -

“You told
cousin, Coker of the Fifth, and.tho

Head came jolly néar anckms you for

it] Now punch u.wag :

Cafiyn hands.

Punﬂhm Bunter was one thing, but
punching t.hﬂ heftiest fighting-man in
the  Qroyfriars Remove was quite
another.

He scowied and backed away.

“He, he, hel” came from Bunter.
“Rotten Flmul Yah!| I'd
jolly good licking, Enﬁ‘yn. ut you're
not worth soiling & fellow's. hands on IV

“They're pretty well soiled alrcady!"
[EINAT Bab.

:Eﬁ_ h“’“i;_ﬂgh 3

rea prry———"

“Shut o Bunter 1* said Vernon-
Smith. Dm:'t keep
us wmtmg till tan. hma, nf you've really
got a stunt on ¥

“I say, vou fallows——""

- “8Bhut up, Bunter!” said a dozen

YoIces,

“Shan’t!¥ roared Bunter.
here, I want one of men to lend
me & couple of bob till my postal order
comes! [t's not much to ask, I think,
after all ['ve done for yon! I've been
dm;ppumtﬂd about = that  postal
orde

“Burp it haso't come?” a¥ked Kipps.

“Eh! TI've loo in the rack,” said
Bunter. “No letter for mel It's
rather odd, fml. know, as it's soma of
my titled ra ations that I'm mnpwl:mg
tec hear from. But
lottar—"
. *It's hard times mnow for the
nobility I remarked Skinner. *The
Duke duu Bunter may be short of half-
A-CTOWH.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, look hero, you're an awful
ﬁhbar. Bunter !’ am Ei ps. - “But
I'tl tali imu what. unt up &8
eﬂuple of bob for {H'.I if you really

haven't got a pnstn order about you.
But lfant:? I could £nd ono in your
[} 4

‘Bunter blinked at him and the othor
fallows stared. - . Certainly, n
believed that Bunter's famous
order had arrived; least of all

ata
anter

himself. Why E:p;m fancied so0 was
rather & mystery

Buntar grion

“nﬂmiu 11:;? Eud “;J!lilz%d I'm htulﬁ:
i ou i ou'vo go
n?:ﬁk tau it1 ‘Eaup:::: iolly waeil lock

Tyka out yaur hanky Brst,” said
Ki fﬁm "I'-:I ra!.har not touch that.”

|.|-. l

“Tnil[ _

Bunter removed hir handkerchief.
It was not what a opartieular fel
would have called n. It soldom
was. Bunter's hanky was generally of
an artistio shado of

tarra-cotta.
Ki ste towards him, and in-
€ P;m srpﬂdﬂmh!a .

mﬂ from which the handkerchief had
ithdrawn.

He drew those fingers out the next
‘mometit, and thers was .. genersl eéx-

clamatio ted slip . of
g T et R R

ive you a

I'I.‘Imk "

are wasl't 8

‘seived that postal order.

wrs into the -

It wu n postal order iur htlt'-m

Bll'[y ‘Bunter ‘blinked at it, stupefied.

Whether Billy Bunter reslly a ru:‘mE Iq
expected the srrival of the celebrated
postal order was rather a question. But
cortainly, and indubitably, he did not
expect It to srrive mysteriously in hu
jacket without his knowledge.

Ay p:hren:]r, however it had done pre-

JI' 3

Thore was s gasp in the Hemove
pagsage. - ;

Oyez, oyez, oyez!|” rosred Frank
Nugent,'in the manner of a town-crier.
“Bunter's pestal -order - has come!
Bﬂli up and h!aml your ayes !

%" émi & L ] ved
onders will never cease (" gas
Bob Cherry.
“The fulnoss 1s terrifio [
-Kipps held up the postal order.
ere was no.dovbt sbout it. 1t -was
the genuine article. Almost for the
first tmla in history Billy Bunter's
?mtn order had matorialized at Groy-
riars School.

THE SECOND CHAPTER,.
Plenty of Postal Onders !
BAY, vou fellows!”

[ 1Y
I_ Bunter,

His littlo round eoyes almost
ﬁgppad through his big round

gaspod

Nbthing hurts a fellow’s feelings

more than belng acoused of

theft. Yet this grave charge Is
levelled against Horace Coker,
of the Fifth Form at Greyfriars,
who, chump though he may be,
is as honest as the day is long !

Bunter was !:]13 .mnat aatonishad follow

era.

He had no recollection of having re-

bad a ing that ho
‘received it, it was amazing that he
should have ahppﬂd it into his pocket,

and forgotten that it was there. (Genocr-

I.uj! Bunter’s cash did not linger lon
n Bunter's possession. Ind it h

rm time to be forgoiten. It want by the

shortest route to the tu

Yot here wes & pmta.l nrder for half-a-
crown, drawn from his jacket pocket by to

i».ipp slim: fingera.

And.Kippe, strange to relate, was not
finished, &P‘

Ha pamd the postal order into Lis
left hand, or, at leasst, s paamd to do
BO, Timn ha alip 18 ri into
Buntar's m!:at et again. tcnma
forth with a postal order_in:it.
ﬁ.ﬂntha: * gjasulated Bob Cherry.

“That's for two-and-six, too!" ex-
ﬂllimud ﬂﬂuhm&r Bull. *Why, theék fat,
8 under wu gmng to stick us
!ur hnff a-urnwng 7l he had two in

his

IF BAY, You i‘-aﬂnm I never knew——"

"Gmmun "

“1 mean I must have forgotten~——7"

“Rats | -

“Looks to me as if Buntar g stackaed
with monay,” said Kipps; and he
dl p-ad mm tha fat ﬂwt‘n pﬂﬂkﬂf— agsin.

&gsm h-a hald up a postal order, zlso
iﬂi! Tﬂdfﬁ ped at it
a
Three :Ioﬁ?mad Htigent
"‘Th-nl:’ van-and-six—""
“You fa

apoofor——

: tur:.;:l’

3

. "Well, some aes waid that the age of
miraclos was past,” said the Bounder.
" But here's jolly old Bunm with ¢
postal orders in one day.™

i H‘r ha, hal®

Fnu:i;iz ;-,nu:n@l me%u," nu% Ki
ing another slip of paper from

posket, “Lookls T T

et Great pip |"

“And hero’ 8 anpther 1

“My hat]”

Blll;r Bunter a.imnut foll down in his
smazement.  His jaoket pocket, which
he had believed coptain only a
grubby pocket h&udkmh!af _certainly
of no great value, seemed to have
turnod into a mins of wealth.

Often and often did Bunter talk of
the posts] order ho was expecting.

] tﬂk"
unter's

"Beldom, very seldom, did he display sn

aﬂtunl postel order. . Now five postal
m:a ‘after another, had been
out of his pmket under his

astounded eyes. ;
“And here’s nanother!” exclasimed
ped Bunter, as the

Ki
!H
%&ﬂnkﬂ]y er came info  view,

K.lfhp& -::Idmg it up fnr inspection.
“And the fat bounder wants to make
out that he never know,” said Peter
Todd, = “8ticking fellows for a loan
with a bunch of p-uatal orders in his

pocket all the time.”
“I—I never—" gasped Bunter.
Of—of

* Bpoof [
“J—I—1 mean, I—I forgot.
edurss, I—1 get 50 man I ordars,

" yvou know—such a lot o

from E?l
—1m t:tl&d relations thn#—-that J=1"
mﬁ t nver a fow—"

arry Wharton laughed,

He was the first to “tumblo ¥ to

Kl&p} trickery.

pps bad said that bo had u.pmt
halﬂu—m:ﬂwn in Euurtﬁlald t:u at e
for "a conjuring trick
that Bunter was to be tlm objeot u[ tL
Now he was producing half-crown postal
orders, one after another, from the
astonishéd Owl’s pocket. The captain
of the Remove guessed t]mt this was the
prnm:ser.! conjuring trick.

mora are, he

n.q'ited inughmg

“T' see.”

There was quite a imr.u of astonish-
ment as Kipps a seventh
postal order from thu Egekat that
gecined to have becomo like unto the
celebrated purse of Fortunatus,

“I—I say. give them to me, Kippal"
Elﬂspa& Bunter. “They'ra mine, you

now. BAY, YOUu f&llaﬁa. I'm Enm%'

atand & spread with all this mﬂn?f
Mi of you come fo tes i my stud a
s soo how much you've %nl. rat,”
said ‘[{:Eﬁs " Léok hers, and here, and
hors ! Hing in it—what?"

Postal order after postal order was
ished out, or npplrantly fished out.
Kipps' left hand ought to have been
erammed with them, at this rate. Ha

them from his right to his left
ga he pmdu-:ed £ from Billy
Buntar's

But his !aEt hand behind him was
open, and he allowed ﬂm follows to see
tha# it contsined nothi

dawned on juniors when
tha arved that littla circumsiance,
cir there was a roar in tho Remove

Bugl;'n huwever. mdmg in front of
Elggl: could ' nut. pee that empty hand,

is a}raa fairly pop with amazes
ment and 'd
those postal orders had got

Klpp-ul'a b

tnk e picks
15 t was an amazin mssmr
to Bunter; but it was very del tg tfuz
all the same. ¥, apparently,
more a pound.hed sccunmulsted.
“0Oh cmn:thl 1" gaspod Bupter, =
Tex Maoxer Limzary.—No. 1,411,
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He jammed his own grubby hand into

that mssteriumtﬁmcket. to grab &ll the

stal orders that might possibly be

= in ahgum:h Y i
18 gru aw came ot empty.

Nnth%.n vfnaplhere!

He had, in fact, killed the goose that
laid the golden eggs. Now that he
knew that the pocket was empty, Kipps
bad to chuck it.

“QOh!™ gasped Bunter. “That's the
lot, then.” -

“The lotfulness is preposterous.”

Wi b, hel” 1

&0.Y, 3 rE, Eimma my pos
prders !’Fﬂxclallj:icnd thi_ fat Owl cagorly.
“1 say, that's seven, cight, nine, alto-
gether. I say, you [ellows, come to a
spread in Study Ne. 7! Ewverybody,
E:ﬂmpl, " Caffyn 1 den't want the

ipo | : ;

Caffyn laughed. He was not ]ikﬂff to
migs hig share of the feast provided by
Bunter's imaginary wealth.

“¥You can cackle, Snipey!” sneered

Bunter. *“But I'm leaving you out.

You're a anipe! I want all the rest of

you fellows to come. ~ Nothing mean

about me, | hopo, when Pm in funds.™
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Give me my postal orders, Kippers!
What ara yoi ie-e ing them behind you
fort™”  deman Bunter warmly,

“They're ming, ain't thoy I

Kipps winkad at the chuckling crowd
of Romovites,

“That depends,” he answered. * You
came up here telling wus that you'd
disappointed about a postal order. That
doesn’t square with nine of them in

"Oh, ¥y, Kippe—"

“That’s s0,” said Bquiff.

“You'll
have tos prove

that they'ra wyours,

Bm‘é?r '"E
“Of—of course, they're mine I gasped
Bunter. “Do you think I've 'p?m: ed

them, you silly' ass? They were in my
pocket, weren't they!” :

" Werg they1” mﬂﬂd Wibley.

W!;}v_é you fathesd, you saw Kippers

take m out, cne after another!”
hooted Bunter. “1 say, you fellows,
you make him gimme my postal
orders 1" i

“I think you'd better FIP]&in haow
vou cama by them, Bunter,” said tha
captain of the Hemove gravelv., “It's
“vather a lot of money,™

“The—the fact 1g5——"

It was clear that Bunter, belicvin
that all those postal orders were real,
was going to explain how they had
coma mmte his possession. Evidently he
was not going to tell the truth, &8s there
was, of course, -::::Ifl]r one postal order all
the time, which the schoolboy eonjurcr
had used over and over again, and
which he had himself bought at Court-
field Post Office for the purpose. But
nobody expected much in the way of
truth from William George Bunter.
Truth and Bunter had i}ng becn
strangers. They had indeed hardly o
nodding aequalntanco,

The juniors were guite interested
to hear what sort of an extraordinary
explanation Bunter was going to give,
. to aocount for the possession of articles

which kad no real existence!
.:'Thertha—the fact ig—"*

“Go it 1" chortled Toddy. * Let's hear

the facts |
“The faota!” gasped Bob Cherry,
i:re terrifio!™

" “0h, my hat!"

:%i;u f:;:tiulnﬁlahwﬂ] not b

a w k| a

Bunter. *I rather Eargﬁe that I af!p:ﬂ
that money in m{ pocket! You see,
. F'm not hard up like most of you fellows
—a pound isn’t much to me, as it is to
sou. 1 happened ‘to forget that the

Tre Magyer Liprapy.~No, 1,411.

-shoulder. In the

THE MAGNET

maney was there.” I—1 remember now,
of course,™

* He remembers gow I'* gurgled Frank
MNuguut,
. ‘a4, bha, ha "

"W, wheres did all those postal
orders come trom, then?” demanded
W Lo,

“Uoe was trom my Uncle George, and
one fruw my Uneclo Wilham ! explained
Bunter, "1 had 'a couple from my Aunt
Eizaveth, and ooe trom my Cousin
Waliy. That's five! And the rest—"

“Ha, ha, hal"

“ Lo swop ¢acklingl [ don’t see why
¥You leuows snould ask me where my
money comes from. Stll, 1 dou t mind
teiling youl. My puter sent e the
other tour! I—I asked him specially 1o
seni  bhait-crown  posial  orders,—1 re-
meruber that, now ! Now you glve thein

to me, Kippers!™

“Oh crumbs!® zaid Bob Cherry,
almo:t weeping. “He had one from
Uncle (George, and one from Uncle
William, and two from Aunt Ehea, and
one from Cousin Wally, and four from
his pater—and there’s only one, and
Kippers bought that in Courtficld thia
ﬂ.fh‘.rnﬂﬂﬂ+"

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Wha-3-t?" gasped Bunter.

Eipps held up & single postal ordér,

unter maede a grab at it, but the
schoolboy conjurer jerked it back,

“That one's” mine!” he explained
blandly. “1 bought it this afterncon
for this little jape, old fat beanl You
can hava all the others, if you like!
They'll want some finding."

“Ha, ba, hal”

"I—I—1 say, you fellows!” gasped
Buater, as the truth began to dawn on
his fat intellect, “ I—J say, has—has that
bﬂﬂ-;h playing conjuring tricks on
me

" Ha, ha, ha1” yelled the Removites.

'LH&'; spotted it et last!” gosped

“Oh crikey ¥ gasped Dunter. “1-—I
say, ain't there any postal orders after
all? Oh, lor’ 1"

* He, ha, hal!®

“ Beasts I” roared Bunter.

EBipps, chuckling, went back inta his
study. The entertainment was over, and
the crowd in the Remove passage broke
up, howling with laughter.

But Billy Bunter did not laugh. His
fabulous wealth was gone from ﬁia gaze,
like a beautiful dream | He stood with
uts fat face, the picture of dismay.

Bob Cherry tapped him on his podgy
: Eelief that he had come
into  sudden, and unexpected funds,
Bunter had asked all the fellows to a
spread—a feast of the Barmecides, as it
turned out!  Still, ‘one ‘good turn
deserved another!

" Bunter, old fat bean—="

" Beast |” groaned Bunter.

‘Tea in my study—""

“Ehi" Bunter brighicned,

“We've got poached eggs, end jam-
rol]—*

Bunter beamed.

" Coming 1" grinned Bob,

* Dear old chap, I'll come like a shot!”
sotd Bunter.

And he did—like o well-zimed 'shot had

straight at the bullseye !

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Hard Lipes!

s OTTER *
P No answer.
* Grecna 1

A similar result!

Horaco Coker of the Fifth Form at
Greyiriars soported.

‘balustrade on the lsoding,

Edger Caffyn, of the Remove,-grinned.
" The Bnipe was loaling by the old oak
" He was
walting for lus friends, Skinner and
Bnoop, to come up Bkinner aad Snoop,
had  undertuken to smuggle i
Clgarettes; snd the Smipe, was, or chose
to tancy that he was, f:;:u on'a swmnoke
atgﬂ Les. '

Us it tame to pass that ho beheld
s bevty and brawny cousin, Coker of
the Fitth, come down the Kifth Form
Passage, (0 the games study at the end
of that passage, and heard bim cell yhe
nemes ol s friends, M
; Hecelving no auswer from any of the
ellows in the games study, Coker
snorted and frowned, concluding that
Fotter aud Greene were not there.

The Smipe was amused, as, during his
wait on ‘ne landing, he hagd seen Potwar
aud Greenc go-into the games study.

Eﬂ-ke__r wanted them! They did nat
want Loker! 8o, like Brer Fox, in the
stor ,rthey “lay low mij]d sxid -Bufin’.”

ere were times when Pén
Greene of the Fifth were prep'::aduig
rally loyally round Coker. Sueh times,
Or instance, as when one of thosa
gm&geﬂus hampers arrived from his Aunt
udy
But on this oecasion
it o B, thers was no

Loya! friendship, thercfors,

wWaE down to zero,
Coker, ns usual, was up against
trouble. Ha was l-:mdectu—.ufgrln'af:led—

.with hpes! Lines bad fallen on Coker,

a3 thick as leaves on Vallombrosa. in
olden times.

Mr. Prout, his Form-master, had given
bim & thousand lines for check i:1§I the
French master. A thousand lines was
awful' Once that term, Coker had had
a thousand lines on hand, and it had
almost turned hiz hair grey. -Now he
bed another thousand; snd like Cain of
old, he rather felt that his punishment
was greater than he could bear|

It has been remarked, that a judge
who gives & man five, or soven, or ten
years, dees not realise what he is doing,
Thus 1 was with Prout!l . In portly,
mayjestic wrath, Prout rapped out a
thousund lines. It was so long since
FProui had been a schoolboy himself,
that he had quite forgotten what such
an umpot was hke. A hundred lines was
all right. Two hundred lines was
managesble. Kven five hundred lines
onght be contended with, But =
thuusand lines came down on the un-
happy vietin like a sledgehammer. It
was s huge, tremendous, almost infinite
job of work.

A thousand lines was more than a
whole book of Virgil! Only in fearfully
sovere cuses was 4 man given a " bhook.”
Ana !:. thousand lines was more than o

nm -IJ

Cokur had cstruggled and struggled
with it. Dotter and Greene, ariga
would have contributed a few; b
was pot practicable. . The last time
Coker had been helped with his lines,
there had been troublo; snd Prout,
oot usually suspicious, was very sharp
now on Coker's lines,
Like Coriclanus, Coeker had to deo it,
alone, unaided! For days and days he
worked at the Heroulean task.” 8till
that stack of lines had not been handed
in. Frout was getting .angry and. im-
atient. There was a fearful, iriﬂht-
ul possibility of the impot being
doubled, if it was not finished pretty
spon. Coker was buckling down to the
task now-—as hard as he could, and was
getting near tho finish, and felt like
8 storm-toszed mariner, who zaw land!
But he was tired—hs was fed up—and
with Hfty linés yet to write, he camse
down the passage to spoak to his friends,



. Catching sight of the Snipe's grinning
face, Coker scowled at him. Then he
turned to'tho open doorway of the games
sfudy again.

“Potter! Greenc!" he bawled.

But answer there came none.

“Aren’t those duffers there, Fitz?”
callod out Coker, to Fitzgerald of the
Fifth, who was visible inside the room.

Potter and Greene, grinning, had
backed against the wall beside the door,
out of Coker’s view, as he stood ountside.
Fitz, deliberately turning his back on
them, answered eheerily: :

“Dan't sce them, Coker (" _

Whereupon there was o general grin
in the games study.

{oker graunted with annoyance, .. ..

“It's & bit thick " he said. “Here am

:_;:1

|

I B
R

Kipps s&pﬁdtﬁ:ﬂ and Inserted his sﬁﬁt_ ﬂﬂxﬂﬂ;ﬂn NS tne
moment,. Wwas a general exclamation a3 a p of pa
. hummaathat,nhm!"mmdpﬂ

I loaded up with lines, and that old ass,
Prout, may be after me any minute. A

fellow's pals might at least stick in the .

study and make themselves useful to a
fellow. I told them that T should want
somebody to make coffee, too.”

football

Potter and Greene, discuasin
matters of deep import, in the games
study, ssomed to have no keonness for
keeping the hapless Coker company and
makiog coffee for him, ns, and when
required!  Possibly they did not see any
attraction in the idea of fagging for the
great Horace, even when he was landed
with a thousand lines. Anyhow they
still followed the tactica of Brer Fox,

and race Coker swung away with
another grunt.
Caffyn chuckled.

er turned on him. A fellow who
was woary of lines, dreading a visit
from an angry Form-master, and de-
serted by his pals, had a natural feeling
that it would be a relief to kick some-
body. vn was there, all ready to be
kicked, and actuslly asking for it

snipe !

“You sneaking Y said
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Coker. “What are i’ﬂu hanging about
hera for, I'd like to know §" wLE

“Have you bought this landing?” in-
quired Caffyn.

“Don't give me any cheek! I fancy
I know what you're alteri” snapped
Coker. “You've playped tricks on my
lines before, and you know I've got lines
for IProut again. Is that what you're
after, vou smipai”

Caffyn shrugged his shoulders. Hae
was not likely to play any more trickery
with lines written for a beak; it was too
risky to play the same trick twice.

“1 wonder if there is any rotten frick

ou wouldn't play on a fellow ™ went on
%ﬂkﬂ!‘ contemptucusly. " Look at the

‘fies you told the Head about me the

other day—and were jolly well bowled

out, tool I've been going to kick you
for it, ever since |*

ker, who was not a fellow to re-
member offences or bear grudges had
almost forgotten the Bnipe's last offence.
But he remembeared. it now, under the
urge ha felt to kick somebedy after
labouring so long at weary Latin lines.

“ Look hero—" began Caffyn.

Ho broke off with a yell, as the
hrawﬁy Fifth Former grasped him, and
jerked him away from the balustrade.

He yolled in mt.leiﬁatmn;_ and his
anticipations were fully justified. A
heavy t—the biggest in thp Fifth--
landed on his trousers!

Caffyn Sew—%and crashed |

“That's a tip " said Coker; and, fecl-
ing better, he walked back to his study
to finish his lines.

Cafiyn did not feal better.

He scrambled with a face of fury.
Harry Wharmnug. Co., coming elong
from the Remove passage, glanced at
him, and smiled.

The Bnipe gave them a black and
bittor look,

3

“ Funny, 1sn°t it?” he snarled. “¥You
rotters, you'd back up any other Removo
Emﬁi .ﬂ-hn was kicked by a Fifth Form

ully.

“Quite 1" agreed Harry Wharton.
“Let us see Coker kicking any other
Remove man, and we'll strew him over
the landscape in emall bits! But he
can kick you as much as he jolly welil
likes! You should leave him alone if

ou went to keep clear of him, He's

ectt onough on keeping clear of you.

“He's just kicked me—Ifor nothing I

“We heard what he said as we cama
down the passage,” answered the cap-
tain. of the Remove disdainfully.
“You've got off cheap with a kicking,

after your rotien liss about that ase

Coker. Some fellows would lay into you

fingers into Bunter’s pocket. He drew those fingers out the newt
was seen held In them,
Frank Nugent.

** Bunter’s postal order

with & fives bat till you couldn’t howl.
(Give up your rotten tricks and start tell-
ing the fruth, for & change, and then
wo'll chip in fast enough if any IFifth
Form man boots you.” :

“Oh, go snd eat coke!” snarled
Caffyn.

The Famous Five went down the
Remove staircase, leaving the 3Snipe
loafing on the landing. Skinner and
Bnoop did not appear; there seemed to
be some delay in_ getting those smokes.
5till, the Brnipe did not mind hangin
about—idle loafing was one of his usua
ways of passing the time, and it was just
as good to loaf on the landing as any-
where else. ; ;

But he ke%_t an cye opon in the diree-
tion of the Fifth Form studies. If tho
ﬁrea.t Horace showed up in the offing,

o was not going to get within kicking
distance again.

About 8 quarter of an hour later the
great Horace did show up.

By a final burst he had finished that
tremendous imposition.  The thousand

Tae Magxer [apeaRy.—No. 1,411,
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lines 1oy complete on Cokér's table, and
Coker was fed-up to the back teeth.

Having finished the lLines, 1t would
have been wise on Coker’s part to take
tileén down immediately to Prout's
Etud¥y,

_ But wisdom was not much in Haorace's
Jine.

" He was going, of course, to teke that
jmpot down to Prout. But he was so
utterly fed-up with lines, and Latin. and
Prout, apd everything appertaining
thercto, that he could stand no more
He walked along to the games study, for
a little enlivening company for a fow
minutes, is own company—and
Virgil's=—had palled on him. He was
feoling, really. almost at his last gasp.

. Caffvn, bearing the h&-ﬂ-?i tread com-
ing down the passage. backed rourd a
corner, till Caker gone into the
Fifth Form games study.

Haraco had forgotten him, and did
not remember his existence at all. In
the games study, they were talking foot-
ball; and he found Potter and Greene
there—unaware that they had been there
all the time.

Football was & subject of which Coker
fancied that he knew more than any
other man in the Fifth: indeed, more
ihan all the rest of the Fifth put to-
gether, His opinion, Coker rthought,
wes worth hearing. Nobody elsn
thonght so: but Coker thought so. and
that was enough for Coker. His valu.
able opinion on the point under discus-
sion was given at considerable length
And the few minutes lengthened into a
E;;od many mora minutes—for when

ker’s jawbome was in action he forgot
time and space. Likewise he forgot
lines and

Thus §t came to pass that the vengeful
Snipo had time—ample time—to alip

“turm,

THE MAGNET

into Cokor’s study, unscen, and mako a

foew arrangements there.

“ The lines, lying on _tho study .table, he
dared not touch. iz last expleit of
that kind had led to too much trouble,
But once before he had fastened.a cord
acrosa the room for Coker to fall aver.
Coker was the man to be caught & dozen
times over by the simplest trick. Bwiftly
the Snipe fastened & cord across. jost
within -the doorway from a leg of the
table to a leg of the armcheir. en he
promptly disappeared. _
Skinner end Snoop had not yet ap-
cared, and he decided te go down and
k for them. He did pot want'to be
anyvwhere near at hand when fer
caught his big feet in that cord. and
landed om his nose on his study Hoor.
Any minute Coker mizht go back to

his study to zet those lines to take down .

to Prout. When he did. ho was goine
to meet with a surpries, and the Snipe
only regretted that he could not be pro-
sent to see Coker land

- But Coker was not in a hurry to go
back for those lines. Having forcotten
time and space. and lines and Prout.
Cokoer. like the strong silent man he
was, went an talking | Which would not
have mattered mueh if Mr. Prout, 1n his
had forgotten lines and Coker.

Unfortupately, Mr Prout hadn't.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Man Down !

ey ARE, elephanta 1”7 whispered
w ;heTh Bounder. od
arg was a suppross
chucklo.

Mr. Prout, master of tho Fifth, was
coming up the stairs Vernon-Smith and
Redwing and Toddy were coming down.

They stood aside respectfully for the

el A B T B PR R R R R R RS NS AR RN AT A EFE TSI ENF A SN PN I FER AR I FREE S

®
AT AN Ay

-#-" . xR
.'i"}':n‘ Y

Forgotten
the
Match'!

“THE SMASHER”

No. 467 of

BOYS’ FRIEND LIBRARY

Now on Sale at. all Newsagents and Raokb<inlle

It jost shows Duw shsorbing be foond
“THE BMASHER"—the great vamm of
boxing &nd adventure that every boy Is
reading.
¢l the boxmog ring. The Smasher koows
fhee's eumething wreng in the boxing
word Champions meet with myesterious
fccidenta wnd vghta are lost w
onght to be won. Then he discovers the
mab behind ihe weencs, and bhow he sets
about clesning toings uwp makes this story
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Beie's & real, knock-out garn

they

ren' winner., Oot it to-day., Ask [or

By John Hunter
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beak: .and Prout, fortunately, did nod

catch the Bounder’s whisper.
Prout rolled om, mejestio,

knew that he was majestio, and

Prout
did not

‘know that he was-elephantine. Solid ag

the old caken ataird wero, caked
under ' Frout. _ _

On Prout's plump brow was a fmgft-
o majestic frown, such as mi;:ht Avo

ll;u ated the god-like brow of Jovo on

COor
hifl lympus.
rout was wrathy.
Dey after day he had expected those

lines from that troublesome member of
his Form, Horace James Coker. - Now

they. er

~he had fixed & time-limit. - And Coker

had exceaded the limit!: - £

Prout was net a.hard men. He had,
perheps, realised, on reflection, that
sirch an impot as a thousand lines wanted
some doing. Twice he had excused
Coker's delays Now he was at an end
of his petience.

Coker had not come to his study. So
he was going to Coker's. And if he did
not find the impot done, he was going to
double it, which would provide Horaco
with some uspful occupation for sll his
leisure hours during the rest of the term.
It wae time, Prout considored, to put his
foot down 1 ' '

He ralled past the games study, whero
Horace was still gsing strong, and rolled
up the Fifth Form passaga.

e arrived ar (Coker's door.

He breathed hard, os he saw that the
study was dark. Coker, evidently, was
not there! He was not even at work
on those lines! i

But Prout meant to bo roasonsable He
meant to be just. Tf the lines were dana,
all was serene. He did not want to
hard on Coker. much as that hot-headed,
unthinking., egregious fathead axazeper-
ated him. -

He threw open the doer and switchod
on the licht

His ever fell on a stack of impot paper
on the table. The Jove-like frown dissi-
pated on his maiestic brow Tt looked
as if Caker had done tho lines. though
ke had not vet handed them over to the
beak. Tf such was the case, it was a
relief to Prout: really, he did not want
to be ahwave rageing Coker.

He walled seross the study, to look at
the stack.on the table
. Then it happened]

Had Coker walked into that room
thore was no doubt that hoe would have
walked into Caffyn's cord and taken a
tumble before he saw it there, Coker
could be ahsolutely depended on to
walk into sny trap,

But Prout was even more surely
docmed than Coker.

Years had added to the ex
and wisdom of- Mr. Prout.
alao sdded to his girth.

It wae & long time since Prout had
seen  his_ knees.  Prout's waist was
ample. Below his waist, ho was con-
structed rather on the lines of a well-
filled balloon. Wherevar Prout stood,
he hid guite a considerable portion of
the globe he inhabited. .

Prout, who could not see his knees,
could still less eee his feet, and still
less the cord that stretched taut just
in_front of his feet. .

His majestic roll would have earried
him across to the lines on the table, but
for the interposition of Cafiyn's cord.

As it was, Prout's plump ankles
caught on that cord.

He pitched forward, .

In hts younger dave. when, according
to what he told the other beaks in
Commen-room, Prout had been a great
athlete. ' no doubt Prout would bave
recovered his balence before he crashed,
& Jdit the sctual mémont, however, Prout

idn't. ;

Onoa he started to hurl forward his

rience
¢y had



weight did the rest. Once sixieen stope
had lost their centfe ﬂ!:ifraﬂljf, they
wera not to be trifled with,

Prout crashed | .

He gave a startled, horrified, amazed
gasp as he went. He had time for only
ono gasp. Then. his plump nose hit
Eu'f‘;gr:; Imrpet.

u

A mnovelist would heve called it a
sickening thud. There was no doubt
that it was sickening fto Frout,

He gurgled. .

. The. study floor almost shook as he
banged on it. His plump hands, his
plumper waistcoat, ﬂup&ej hard. His
nose tapped. It was rather a nard tafp+
Iudead, gﬂmut had cause to be thankiul
that Aunt Judith had sent her beloved
Horace & nice thick carpet Tor his ﬂﬂd{;
That tap on hard osk would certamn
have done more damage.

It did damage enpugh as it was.
There was a spurt of ¢laret from Prout's

056,

He lay and gurgled. His mortar-board
fell off, revealing the bald spot which
Prout slways tried to Egm:d joalo
from the public sye. His gown ri
A fat pmmpbunk rolled from his breast
pocket and slid under the table,

- Prout mnoticed none of these things.
What he noticed chiefly was the pain
in his nose. :

" Doooooogh 1" gurgled Frout,

With an effort—for it was not an easy.

task for a man of Prout’s weight—ho

eat up.

Has blinked round to sco whal had
overthrown him.

Then he saw the cord !

- Wrath, to which the [amous wrath of
Achilles, of olden times, was o mers
jest, gathered on Prout's brow.

“A—a trick ! he gesped.
trap]l Upon my word! That—that—
that young scoundrel—upon my word!
Unprecedented | Unparelleled {*

: t, of course, saw it all!

. That disrespectful, headstrong, rebel-
Jlioils young sooundrel, Coker,
guesasd that he would come up to the
study for the undeliverad lines, and had
prepared this trap for his unwary feet!

His eyes gleamed and glinted.

. Blowly he rose. He looked into

Coker's
in tho ballad, was red and raw. It
trickled crimson. It whs already swell.
ing—snd was evidently geing to swell
BOmMe more.

Prout gazed at it.

Nothing oould have bean more un-
fortunate. For Prout had week-end
lpave that week, and had made all his
arrangements for a three-day trip across
thea Channel into France

That trip, evidantly, was off! He
could not-display & nose like that to
the astonished pgaze ~of scoffing
foreigners |

If anything ecould have added to

Frout’s deep wrath; that would bave
been added to it. He breathed
vengeance,

Coker should for this! Floggin
-e.tgufaiou—thui}u; boiling in oil %ulg
have béen more appropriate.

Pg:-u# waa rather

tumble. He leaned one hand en the
table, and stood ing for bresth,
which he needed ¥

As he stood, be heard rather hurried

footsteps in the passage.

'Therpaﬁrarn ~Colcer's .

The fact was that some follows in the
games study had heard Prout's elephan.
tine tread as he passed. The door being
shut, they did not ses him, but there
was no mistaking that tread. 8o they
wa Coker. and Coker, mmemimrmﬁ
his . Form-master's existence, amn
realising that Prout must have come up

for

. NoTS

‘the floor of Coker's study.
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glass. Hig nose, like Marian’s .

winded by his F

EVERY SATURDAY

the lines, barried homewatd,
Prout's adventures in Coker's study
thrilli as they were, had. not Ia

an a minute. Coker was ooly
sixty seconds . after him. But those
socohds haed been puoked with incident |

Coker, in-a hurry to avert wrath,
ran into the study. He wanted to tell
Prout, st once, that he had done the
lines, and that he had been just about
to bring them down and hand them
aver.

But Coker never gave Prout that
information. . )

For as lie ran into the study his feot
caught in the stretched cord that had
alroady floored Prout.

What awept his feet suddenly from
under him Ucker did not know. But
ho knew that he took & sudden and un-
vxpected hoader. _ ;

ﬁﬂ fzirly shot forward in a terrifie
nose-dive,

Bump |

He lllmrdly realised, at the awinl
moment, ‘that it was Proot's plump
waistcoat that his head drashed nto,

Prout did! He reslised 1t only teo
clearly.

Utterly - winded, Prout staggered
back, and for the second time landed oa
. Coker, on
his hands and knees, gazed at him. Xt
was gQuite s remarkable scene.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Rousing the Hornets !

BAY, you fallows!"

7
. Billy Bunter put & grinning
l face in Study No. 1 in the

Remove, )

Harry Wharton lifted his pen and
pointed to the deor with it.

“ut " he sald., " Prep!®

“But, 1 say—"

“Prep |" said Frank Nugent.

“ Never mind prep I'" grinned Bunter,
“1 fancy your prep’s going to be inter-
rupted. Wait till Coker comes™

Vharton and Nugent sat up and took
notite st once, . Edgar Caffyn, who was
sorting out books for *preparstion,
glanced round quickly. ]

“Coker coming here!” he exclaimed.
“What fort®

Bunter chortled.
“You!” he answered. "He, he hel .
I say, he's got a leather strap off a

trunk! Ha, ha, he ™
Caffyn set his thin lips, That picce
of information left him no doubt that
Horace Coker had fallen into. the trap
in his study, snd guessed the identity
of the author thereol.
h_Whiﬂm and Nugent both looked at
i,
“What have you been doing to your
cousin * in the Fifth now, Caffynl”
msked the captain of the Remove quietly.
“ Nothing 1’ . answerod Caffyn.
* *Hae, he " cachinnated Bunter.

h
M ¥on diﬂ:‘t tie & oord eeross his study

for him to go wallop over?™
“No!* snarled Caffyn.

“Wall, he jolly well thinks you did 1"
grinned Bunter, “Somebody did! I
say, you fellows, it was fearfully funny!
ko ol S e
e stu r and tripped over
the ma‘L'*

“Prout did!" exclaimed Cafiyn,
startled. Evidently  he had god
bigger gamo that he had caleulated

“Yes, rather! Smashed his nose to
—to picegs on—on the fender, s0 T
hear," said Bunter.. *I haven't seen
him, but I heer that he was utmamn;g
with blood—soaked 1in it—drench
from head to foot—""

“(Gallons of it?"” asked Nugent sar-
castioally. .

7
“Well, pints at least|” eaid Bunter,
stopping short of gallons. ' Quarts, -1
should .think, at least! Frightfully

lsgerated and mutilated —dmfigured for
life, you kmow! Nose cﬂmplﬂeﬁ
smashed. Then, it seems, Coker rush

into the study and fell over Prout—

“Oh, my hat " .

“Prout was heard roaring as far a4
the games stud? when he got his broath
back. Blundell and Bland and a lot
more ran in. They had to help Prout
away. He was foaming! Grinding his
teesth!  Ho thought that Coker had
fixed up.that cord for him1 Only.even
Prout had to admit that Coker
wouldn't have fallen over it himself if
ba'd known it was thers. But he was
in an awful rage! Rosriog!"’

Harry Wharton laughed,

"Aocording to what Fitzgerald waa
saying, Prout only half-believes . it
wasn't Coker fixed up that cord. Any-
how, he's foaming with vage. I may,
ETn‘u fellows, Coker thinks it was tho
dAnipe! - He's raging in the Fifth now,
I heard him tell Potter and Greene that
ho's coming up here to smesh Caffyn
1ntPE littlo h im——l*}; i G 3

“Berve him jo well right!” sai
Nugent. “We won't st Ih;[g;l e

“No fear!” agreed Wharton,

Caffyn gave him a bitter look.

. “You'ro going ta let that bully pitch
inte me, when there isn’t a fragment of
proof. that I did anything in his study
st all I* ha sneorod. 5

Wharton shrugged his shoulders,

“1 remember you were hanging about
on the landing, near ‘the Fifth studies,”
he said. “That must have been sbout
tho time it was dono, anyhow. ' You'ro
elways playing rotten tricks on Coker,
and 1f ho's making a mistake this time,
it'a your own fault, Wby cen’t you
Jeave the chap alone 1"

o ‘;]Yﬂu”aaw him kick me for nothing

n —

*Ho that's why you did 1t; and you've
{Eat denied that you did it at all [ said

‘harton, with & curl of the lip, *“I
dare say that nothing can happen to
Coker, without his putting it down to
you. “All the same, it's pretty clear that
Fﬂﬂl{ did lt..f m:ujt if Coker's going hl‘._ﬂ-
whop you for it, more power to his
albory 1

“ Hear, hoar|"” said Frank,

“He, he i from Bunter, and the
fat Owl rolled on up the passage to tell
his funny.story in ether studies—s much
more interesting matter than prep.

Caffyn broa | hard. - :

“Well, that brute isn't going to whep
me with & strap,” he said. "%’m going
to the prefect on duty—" ,

"That's Loder of the Sixth!" said
Frank, with a grin. “You'll have to
look for him!{ When Loder’s on duty
in prep, he genmerally gets into a guict
corner with a novel ar & cigarette.”

“Ill go. down to Quelch!™ said
Cafiyn, between his teeth. “My Form-
master 5 bound to protect me.™

“ Better maks up your mind to loave
Coker alone

“Oh, shut up ™

Caffyn left the study. Wharton and
Nugent exchanged a glunm and went
on with their prep, Coker, in adjudg-
ing Caffya gu of the jape in his
study, seemed rather to havae jum to
conclusiona. Btill, they had no doubt
that he had jumped on the nﬁht man.

The 8nipe hurricd down the passage
to the landing.

o was about te cut acroms to the
Remove * staircase, when he stoppod
suddenly. Toker was coming up,

Apparently the great Horace had
looked downstairs fer him - first, no
douls, in the ﬂnﬂ whore Removites

Tex Maaker Lipkasy.~Me. 1411
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were generally found till prep. Not
having found nim there, Coker was
coming up again. This time, 1t was
fairly certnin, he was bound for Caffyn’s
study in the Remove,

Tho Snipe pauted.

Instantly. at the sight of Coker he
backed away, hefore the Fifth Form
map spotied hiws, He cut across tho
landing to the other staircase,

But o knew that he would be spotted
on 1be stairs if he ran down, and that
Coker would be after him like s shot.

Ho passed the stairesse, thereforo,
gnd the games study, and ron up the
Fifth Form passage.

Thet, as his guick mind told him at
once, was the mest unlikely place for
CUoker to search for him, :

Coker, unawarc that the Bnipe had

almest under his nose, tramped
into the Remove possage.

He hurled open the door of Study
No. 1 with a erash.

He tramped in.

“Where's that Snipe ! he roared.

Wharton end Nugont rose to their
feet. In his continual troubles and
feuds with his cousin in the Remaove,
they rather sympathised with Coker.
It wa: obvious to the least observant
observer, that most of the fault was on
Caffyn’s side. Coker only wanted to
keep clear of the fellow, and had Caffyn
been content to keep his distance, and
ttop his monkey-like tricks. there would
have been truce, if not peace.

Dut, though they rathar sympathised
with Horace er in this feud, they
did not want a Fifth Form man throw-
ing his weight about in o Remove study
—especially their own, .

" Not here I raid Harry briefly.

“I've looked downstairs!” roared
Coker. "“He's not there! Where is
he? Bharp!*

“Find out ™ suggested Frank Nugent.

Coker glared. He had come there
with & box-strap in his hand, to thresh
Caffyn. But was in o m to
thrash anybody or everybody. He had

a short way with fags. anyhow.

“1 don't want any cheek |” he roared.
“] want that Snipe! Are you hiding
Lim in this study, you young rotters i*

“I'vo got him in my waistcoat
pocket !¥ answered rank sweetly.

“Well, 'l jolly well find him, if-he's
here ! baw oker “And if you
faps chip in, I'll give you some of what
I've got fer Caffyn. Hiding under the
table, T dare say.”

d and locked

Coker might bave sto
under the study table. But he was in
too excited ami enraged s temper for
ghatndHe grasped tho table and epun
1k aside.

There was an indignont yell from the
owners of the etody.

“You fathead |”

“ Let that table alome 1™

Books and papers 8cw right and left.
The inkpot tipped over on the hearth-

LU

'gﬂarg'a him out 1™ roared Wharton,

“Collar the fathend !” yelled Mugent.

Sympathy with Coker had quite dis-
appeared ! He eoculd whop Caffyn if he
liked, =0 far as the chums of the
Remove were concerned. But ho could
not carry on "ke this in & Remorve
study. Far from it!

Wharton and Nugent fairly hurled
thomsclves at %oker. They grasped
him, and rushed him back to the door-

way.
“My hat " gaapnd_ﬂ_nker.' “Why, I'll

;!;'mgh you! I'll spiflicate the pair of
!

In the dearway the mighty Horace
raliicd, He etoggered and swayed,
Toe Madrer Library.—No. 1,411
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with the two juniors clinging fo him
like cats.

" Resoue, Remova [” yelled Hug;mt

Btudy doors openod all along the pas-
sAEe. %tmnm*e ellows poured out, and
ruzhed to the spot,

Loder of the Sixth, the prefect on
duty in prep, mrtuinfy ought to hava
heard that terrific uproar, and arrived
to inguire what it was all about. Baut
es Loder of the Bixth was smoking a
quiet cigarette in Walker's study at the
time, he did not hear, and ha did not
BITiVE, ‘ .

Vernon-8mith and Redwing, Bob
Cherry and Johnny Bull, ware the frst
fellows to reach the spot. Toddy and
Hurree Singh ond Squif and Tom
Brown were only a few seconds behind.
Wibley and Micky Desmond and Kipps,
snd Russell and Ogilvy and Hazeldene,
came oafter them. ore fellows wera
toming—the whole Remove turning out
like a nest of hornets.

But there was really no room for
more! All the available spaca on Coker
wae already grasped.

In many hands, Coker went along the
passage to the landing, head over gﬁals,
and hoels over haad,

He rolled and ho bumped and he
crashed, and ha banged. the land-
ing the Removites tapped his head on
the banisters, and tafaped it on the
floor; jerked off hir collar and tie, and
ommed them down his back, and
inally left him—ns there was an slarm
of tha Fifth coming.

In a cheery mood tho juniors
retreated to their own studies.  What
waa left of Horace Coker lay ﬁh;gling
and gasping on the landing, till Potter
and Greeno came out of the gamos stud
and kindly picked up the remoins nns
helped 'Coker home,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Chance at Last!

DGAR CAFFYN stopped in tha
Fifth Form possage as he
pesscd an open doorway., I

was the loor of Coker's etudy.
The tight was on there, and he saw
that the study was empty. He darted

in and shut the doar,

ker's study. ar the moment, seemed
the safeit possible place for the hunted
Snipe. Certainly it was the last place

in whien Horace Coker was likely to
tearch for him.

8o long as Coker continued his edarch
the Snipe was safe there, If Potter and
Greene ¢ame in to prep they werg only
likely to tell hira to clear. But the
Fifth were not ot ot prep.

. With Colier hunting him, box-strap
in hand, and the other Remove fellows
declining to hove ﬂ.u&:‘:hmg to do with
him, Caffyn had ma tgg his mind to
go to Mr. Quelch. The Remove-master,
it was certain, would very quickly put
& stop to Coker’™s antics,

But he did not want to risk mesting
Coker on hie way. He wanted to ses
Quelch before he got the box-strap, not
after. Safe for the moment. he resclved
to remain dogro, where he was, for ten
minuter or #0. He ealeolated that
Coker, not finding him in Study Ne. 1,
would draw the other studics, farther
up the Remaove paseage, in quest of him.

That assuredly ker would have
done had he pot with his usual
obetreperousness, fallen foul of tho
fallows in Brudy Ne. 1.

Onge Coker had feirly started on o
vovage of discovery up the Remove
passage, tho coast d bo clear for
the Smipa to slip out and seuttle down
the stairs.

In the study of hiz cnemy=—at least,
of the fellow whote onemy he was—the
Bnipe was not likely to remain idle. Ha
ﬁiannu:i-mund b, to seo what damage

¢ could do in the few minutes he had
at his disposal. Up-ending the table
and ecattering books, and “inks, an

apers all uver the floor uppuafed to

1 63 & good idea, Certamnly, that

“would bo as bad for Potter and zl1rli:*\=:19:n|:m

as for Coker; but the malwcious Bnipe
eared nothing about that. He stooped
to take bold of a log of the tahle, to
tilt it over.

As hae did so his cyes fell on & fab
leather pocket-book that- lay on the
carpet, under the table.

It had lain there ever since it had
ﬁ-appr:d out of Prout’s pocket. Prouas

ad not missed it yet. Prout was busy
with a damaged nose—and likely to bo
busy for some timo. As for Coker, after
gatting awsay from Prout he had
thought of nothiog but Bmpe-hunting.

Caifyn stared at the pocket-book, and
pie it up. He could see that it was
not tho sort of thing that was likely to
belong to a schoolboy.

How it came there he did not, for the
moment, guess: but ho guesend that it
did not belong to Coker, or Potter, or
Greeno. It was the property of somag
master.

The Bnips was gs inquisitive as a
jackdaw, and had no scruples what-
ever about looking into & pocket-book
that did not betong to him. But hia
chief interest in it was tho idea that
it might serve him against Cokaer. It
was plain that it belonged to a master,
and must have been dropped in tha
study by aeccident. If, when it was
found, it was found domaged, the blama
waa vary likely to fall an the cceupanta
of the study—and espocielly on the
occupant who was already tho object of

out's wroth.

A name was stamped on the leather:
“P Prout."

Then the Snipe understood.

Prout. of courss, was the only master
likely to come te a Fifth Form atuteg
And, from what Bunter had related,
Caffyn knew that Prout had been there
and had taken a tumble over the cord
fixed up for Coker. .

Evidently, he had dropped the pocket-
book in_his fa]l, and had net noticed the
lass of it

Another moment, snd tho pocket-book
was open. The Bnipe's sharp, inguisi-
tive eyea examined the contenta

Letters, folded papers, memoranda of
all sorts, €lled most of it. 'There were
also some circulars from travel agenocies.
Apd there was a folded slip of mg;necl
paper, which wor evidently o banknote,
though not an English one.

The Bnipe stared at it. The figures
U000 " and the words "ecing milla
francs ™ met his @

: It was & Frang* bankmote for 5,000
rancs :
What a Greyfriars master was doing

with a Bank-of-France note in his

pocket-book, Caffyn could net imagine.

It was a note for & lorge sum, too.
In the old daws. before tho War, 10,
francs represented . But st the
current rate of a:chunfo. in the present
year of grace, 5000 frencs wos w

B .

Caffyn, naturally, knew nothing of
Prout’s proj l:rép across  the
Channel at the week-gnd,

That. of course. was why Prout had
sent to hiz bank for o sti{-%sr of Freoch
money. It was like “0Old Pompous ™ to
have it all in one big note. Most
travellers abroad provide themselves
with foreign currenoy in smaller and
more monagesble denominations. * But
“Pon Pomposo™ was going to change
that 5,000-fronc note at o French hotel



“* Funny, isn't. K ? " sbarled M!ﬁ‘o-lmﬂhﬁ

kicked by a Fifth Form bully { ™

with a fourizh. Mo doubt be was going
to give—or hope \
pion that the rich English milord had
dozens of such notes!

.&n#hﬂw, there it wasl

Caffyn blinked at it, .

A strange change cama over his thin,
foxy features.

The thought that had come into his
mind startled him and caused his face

to ]:Eoi.le. .
stood for a long minute. qbi:'iata wtill.
Then he closed the pocket-book and
threw it under the rable again. keeping
the billet-de-banque in his hand.
SBuddenly he thrust it into his pocket.
His faco was almost white, and beads
of perspiration started on his forehead.

But his face was set, bard. Bercely do-.

tecruned. Wos this a chance, at last,
to got his own back on Cousin Horacs,
to repay bis contompt and dislike with
a erushing blow—to cut bim out for
ever from the favour of Aunt Judith?
It seemed to Caffym that it was!

He bad not thought it all-out—he had
no time for that!1 Vague plans were in
his cunning mind. Meanwhile, be had
the banknote safe—to be used when his
plans were cut and dried.

He ran across to the.door.

1 he was to carry out' this hali-
formed scheme it was imperstive that
it should never be known that he had
been in Coker’s study while the pocket
book was there,

Even at the risk of o strapping from
Coker he had to make sure of that.

He opencd the door snd peered into
the passage.

The passage was clear.

The Fifth were not yet mmin%:lnn‘g
to prep. From a distance the Bnipe's
ear vaught & roar of voices, a trampling
of feet. The uproar camne from the
direction of the Remove pasaage.

.He understoocd at once. TCoker had
fallen foul of the Removites, and was

d to give—ths impres.- F
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his fist.
agreed Harry Wharion

your rotten lLies about Coker [
mixed up in a shindy with that lively
orm.
Nothi
better. e scudded down the pas-
uﬁe to the landing. )

@ reached it as an excited miob came

uring out of the Rewmove pamage,

r whirling in their midst. In
wild excitement of the moment nobod
heeded or noticed Caffyn. least of al
Horzea Coker. The Bmipe voolly nnx
with the erowd and added s thump or
two to the many that landed on Coker.

And when the Remove went back to
their quarters Caffvn went with them.

It was not necessary to go down to

Quelch now. Coker. 1t was clear. was

in oo state to go on the warpath agsin.
Neither did Caffyn want to draw o cial
attention to the fact thar he was st
daggers drawn with Coker. in view of
what was to hnllzpnn shortly.

He rejoined his study-mates at Eﬂ!p
in Study No. 1. Bomewhat breathless
aftar handling Coker. Wharton and

“Nujent sat down to work. and the Smpe

sat down with them. And if there waa
a lurkmg, sardonic grin on his ill-
favoured countenance, Wharton and
Nugent did not notice 1it.

As soon s prep was over they went
slong to Bob Cherry's study. and the
Snipe was lett to himeelf. He was glad
to be left alone. He had rome thinking
to do—hard thinking  Slowly but surely
the dastardly scheme unfolded in his

mina and he knew what ho was
going to do.

e —

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Lost and Found!

Wow! Owl”
Horace Coker made that
romark, :
He¢ made it many times.
Poteer and Greens were at prep in the
study. Coker was giving wvery little

L Wi

* You rotters weunld back up any other
* But you've got off eheap with & kicking, alter

could have suited Caffyn fo

Loker

riflh ! !:'ll.:j;:::'ll::':r"l':l Iy = ':i
R fplhaeent v bR T
“. T TR TR R | T

Py YT TTe MR (AR T T T

RN LT TR

Romove man who was

sttention to prep. He was not even
thinking of the Bripe, and the pecessity
or  administe punishment to that
dieagreeable youth. Aches and - pains,
liberally distributed all over his burly
form, occupred Coker's attention. to
the exclusion of most ather things.

Having swakened s bhornets’ oest in
the Remove passage. Coker had been
badly ll’ull.g‘ 5 the hormeta! Reslly,
ke -mght bave foreseen it. if Horace
ad aver foreseen anything!

Aching and paiuing. Coker grunted,
and umpt.mng.‘lﬁa groansd. mci barely
toyed with his prep. Coker was in no
mood. and no siate, for nr%g’ 7

“Owl Wow! Owl ow! said
ﬂﬁk{rr fur the umptesnth ﬁm ¢ ol

“"You're repeating you
bean !"' murmured Potter mildly.

Creene nodded assent,

“Yes wo've heard that one1” he con-
curred.

Thi: was fearfully unfeeling, con-
sidering Cokar’s l-rfvull;r battered and
buin end damsged condition. But
Coker. generally bursting with F“‘F-. had
not energy enocugh left to tell his friends
what he thought of them. He only

es repoated ;

Thie was the happy state of affairs
in Coker's study when sn elephantine
tread was heard in the pamsage. Potter
and Creene otarted s little, and Coker
breathed hard. Prout was comingi

Coker, not unnaturslly, felt that he
had had annugh of Prout for one even-
ing:r He war fod up with Prout.

he ulﬂmtine trpad steadily ap-
proached study door.
“1f that old mas is hr?:ug in to
bother me I shall inii; wall tell him
off 1* breathed Coker. ™['m not stand-
ing much more from Prout.”

ker had stood much already. Prout
had actuslly fancied that he. Horsce
James Coker. 8 senior and s Fifth Form

Taa Msorer Lisgaiey.~—Nd. 1,411,
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man, had pleg&-i that silly trick with &

stretched cord in the &1}?}

Only the fact that r himsel had
fallen over it, in his turn, bad saved
him from being adjudged guilty and
taken to the Head for terribic punish-
mept. Even yet Prout did pot seem
free from doubts o the subject,

. H he wWas coming there to rake it all
up again, Coker felt that his patienca
would run out. Prout, no doubt, had a
pain in his nose, but Coker had paing all
over him.

There was a knock at the door. Prout
alwaya knocked at a fellow’s study door,
It was opened, and revealed Prout.

. Coker & Co. rose respectfully to their

feet. But there was a gleam in Coker's

eye. Let that old aes just bl!%i]l! Coker

was ready for him if L& did

Fortonately, Prout did pot begin ‘on
tho painful subject. It was quite
another errand that had brought him
back to Coker’s study.

“I am sorry to interrupt your pre-

aration,” said Pmuti( addressing

¢ and Greone, and taking no notico
of Coker. “But I have missed my
pocket-book, and I think I must have

dropped it in this study, when J—

whon I~hem 1 [ think it must be here,
as it has certainly fallen from my pocket
somewhere. "

" Haven't seen 1t, sir I said Coker.

Prout did not take sny notice of his
answer or his existence. Whether he
was guilty of the taut cord or pot, Prout
had a pein in his noso, and Coker was
in his black books.

“We'll soon find it, if it's hore, sir”
said Potter cheerfully.

“Thank you, Patter |

Potter and Greene started lookin
round the study. Coker frowned. Ho
felt that his Form-master was treating
him with underserved contumely.

. Was it Coker’s fault that some rascall
unior — undoubtedly the Snipe-— ha
xed up a cord across the study for a

man to fall over!

Obviously not! ¥Yet Prout acted just
as if it was Coker's fault. Horaco felt
that it ought not to be left st that.

“1 hope, sir,” said Coker, with
digruty, “that you don't still think that
1 ?‘tmred that rotten, silly, fag trick
with the cord, sir ™

Prout took note of hia existonce nat
IM% He fixed a baleful oye on Horace

or.

“I have given you the benefit of the
doubt in that matter, Coker!” ho
boomed. have no more to say 1
" As if I'd play tricks like a silly fag,

sir |

“That will do, ‘Coker I’

“I know who did it, air®
_C"Oh1”  Prout displayed a little
intereet in that. “In thst case, Coker,
I shall be pleased to hear the facts.”

“Ir was & Remova kid, sir!¥ said
er. “1 know who it was perfectly
well, You won't ask me to give his
name, sir, to a master; but there's no
doubt about it at all 1™

Prout eyed him.

“If you ¢an say nothing more definito
than that, Coker, you can scarcely
oxpect me to teke sny notice of what
you say " he snipped. “If as you
say, it was a move boy, you may
%:-m me his name, and I will not report
the mnatter to Mr. Quelch. I should
certainly not desmre to place any boy
in my Form in the position of an in-
former. But ;;:-u may %,*“‘ ma the nama
83 I am not the boy's Form-master.”

“That's all right, then, sir.
Cafiyn of the Remove."”

“You are sure of this!” asked Prout,
unbending considerably.
"ﬁuil&, sir 1™
“How did you discover this, Coker?”
Potter and Greens, who were looking

It was



sbout for the lost. pocket-book, looked
at one another instead, and Potter
winked. Prout's question was rather &
poser, as Coker had not discovered any-
thing, but only jumped to -conclusions.
But Coker answered cheerily enough .

“[ know it was Caffyn, sir! " The littlo
beast is always playing some trick or
other on me, .&ncF this 13 another of his
rotten japes. I'm going to give him a
jolly good whopping for it, too.”

“Have you any proof that 1t wae
Coffyn?” demanded Mr. FProut, in n
vory deep vnice, .

“Only that I know it was, sir ["

“Has ho admitted it

“Catch him 1" said Coker.
no, mir x s .

“Did anyone gee him in the study ¥’

“Wot that I know of, sir.”

Prout gave s smort. =~
_ “Then you ecannot poséibly know that
it was Caffyn. You can only mean that

“1 moan

you uuplg}hsﬂ it was Caffyn, becanse you
are on bad terms with your relative in
the Lower Fourth Form., You arc a

ttu‘pid bay, Coker 1™

“Bout T know=—"

“You kpow nnthinﬁ- of the sort!"
roared Prout. " Be silent! You have
spoken, Coker, of adininistering punish-
mpnt to Caifyn—" )

" Yes, rather, sir! ['m going—"

“I[ you do anything of the kind,
Coker, T shall eall you to a very sevare
account ! said Mr. Prout. “1 warn you
not to do g0, Coker! How many times
hava [ to tell you that you are not a
prefect, and bave no right to exercise
the suthority of one? If you lay a
finger on one of Mr. Quelch’s boys. I
shall cane you, Coker [”

* But, sir—"

“Bilence 1" hooted Prout, .

It was diflicult for Coker to suppress
his indignation and remain silont.
Luckily he managed to do so.

Prout, snorting, turned away from
him and watched the explorations of
Potter and Greene up and down and
vound about the ntuddv.

They had not found the pocket-book.

*“It must be here, Potter!” said Mr.
Prout. *1t was in my pocker when |
came here; I am cortain of that. I
can havo dropped it nowhere elso.
vou have seen nothing of it———*

“Nothing, sir.”

“Or you, Groena?”

" No, airl"”

“0v you, Cokeri™

“No, sirl”

Potter and Greene looked rather un-

casily at Coker. After helping Horzee
home in his dilapidated state from hia
hattle with the Bémove, they had left
him in the study, in a state of collapse,
and gone back to the games study. It
was ten minutes or more later that they
had come along to prep

It thé book had dropped where Prout
fell, it could not have fallen far out
af sight. They had an uneasy suspicion
that Cokor mtg’!gt have picked it up,
and, in his excited and angry state,
chucked it cut of the window, or even
into the fire. Really, there never was
any telling what Horace Coker might
or might not have done.

Coker, catching their glances, stared
at them. :

“What are you blinking at mo fort”
he demanded.

“(h, nothing ! stammered Potror.

“You ailly ass, do you think I've seen
anything of the blessed thing, when .|
gany 1  haven’t?” demanded Coker
cxcitedly. ;

Prout gave him a sharp look.

“Coker! If wyou have played any
foolish, insensate trick with my pooket-
book——" he boomed

“] haven't!” roared Coker., ™I
haven't seen it! I don't belisve it was
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dropped here at all, or I should hawe
seen it.” - :

“It certamnly was dropped. hepel”
snapped Prout. " On that point there
i5 ne doubt—no doubt whatever | After
what has already happened in this
study. Coker, I should not be surprised
at any insensate prank that waa p!ﬁist&
here! Have you hidden that pocket-
book from sightt" _ .
(j“l haven't sean it ! almost shrieked

okor, .

“Have you been slone in. the study
sinca I was here?" dempanded Prout.

“Yes, I havo. but I haven't secn your

pocket-book.” o
EProut set his p]umri:{ lips. . :
“Unless . that  pooket-book 1s - found

immediately, Coker. I shill ‘concluda
that you have deliberately placed it out
of sight 1" he sfforted. i
Coker breathed hard through his
nose! This was the sort of justice &
follow got from Prout !
U If it'e here, we'll jolly well find it 1"
ha said. “I'll.help 1 : ;
The search was made more Witensive.
Potter and Girgene had glanced under
the table, but they naturally supposed
that an artiele that had been dropped.
by recident would be near at hand.

8o it had been before Calfyn found
it. The Bnipe had thrown it right under
the table where it could not possib
have fallen by accident. Potter an
(Greene could not have seen it without
puttiig their heads under the table,
which they did not think of dmp‘?.
8o there it lay, under the middle of
the table, while tho search went on up
and down snd round about Coker’s
study.

Prout’s brow grew darker and darker,
He was growing convinced that this was
ona of éﬁkar*n idiotip tricks—as idiotio
as the trick with the stretched coed |

But every other possible or impos-
sible spot had been at last combed out,
Potter put his head under the table
not in the expectation of sesing the
missimg article there, but just to make
sure that it wasn't thers|

To his surprise bhe Bli:’tt‘?d it.

“Why here it iat1” he exclaimod.

He grabbed 1t and rose trivmphant,
with the [at pocketsbook in his hand.
He held it out to his Form-master,

“Oh!1"” said Prout He took the

ket-book., blinked st it, and nIipBed
it back into his pocket. *“Coker! Did
¥ou push thm» book out of sight under
the table?”

"MNo " howled Cokor

“Tt eould not possibly have fallen
ge far ow of sight by accident.”

* Lopke ms if it did. sir,” said Coker.
"1 kngu. L ve not touched it, or seen it
here 'at all."™

*A fellow might havo kicked it by
accident. sir oot eeeing it on the Hoor,
sir,” ventured Greene.

Snort from Prout.

“1It fia possible ® he said. ™It iz far
from i rtrga'u!e: ‘but I admit that if is

ssible [ shall say no more. Coker;

ut 1 warn you to be careful—I warn
vou. sir to be very careful I

With which Mr Prout turned and
ssiled our of the ﬂtunfiy Coker & Co.
were glad to ese the door close on the
portly form ;

- “What do you tellows think of that?”

asked Coker bitterly “Faneving that
I'd play silly tricks on his mouldy
pocket-book ¥

“ Well. didn"t vou?” spapped Fotter.

“What 7" roared Caker. :

“It never got where 1 found it by
accicdent. " said Porter. “It was thrown
ar kicked there. that's s cert! Prout

jolly well knows that. and so do wel"

“Well, it looks like it." said Coker.
"You-or Greene must have done it, a3
I’ve never seen the putrid thing beforel

(T

Just like you, sproading your silly,
clumsy feet. all over the study, and

knocking thinga about! Why tho
thump can’t you keep gour ayes open "
Potter ana Greeno gave FACO

expressive looks: but they let it ég at
that. 1t looked,..to them, as if Coker
had kicked the pooket-book out of sight ;

-and there war do doubt that Prout

thought so.

Howevgr, the wratched thing had been
found; ;E'l:_l Prout had walked off with
it; . and the matter .was at an end.

Coker & Co little dreamed how far it
was from being at an end!

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Sloight-ot-Hand !

£ [PPER3 I”
K Billy Bunter whisperod to

: Kipps, in clasa the following
moTning

It was thira school, and the fat Owl
of the Remove was often” hungry in
third school The tuckshop was open in
bresk, when fellows could buy any
light * refreshments they liked to last
them , over the third hour. But what-
was tha uée of that to a fellow who had
beet.- dissppointed sbout s postal

order ¥

Billy Bunter would gladly have been
Mrs. Mimble's best customer—had that
good dame been prepared to run her
business on an extensive eystem of
credit! Bur she wasn’tl

When Bunter was ' bungry, every-
thing else that was going on in the
wide universe was of very little conse-
quence in comparisen,

Of least consequence of all was the

valuable instruction Mr. Quelch was
handing over to his Form.
Had Buntor devoted as much

thnught to his lessons as he did to
suhriﬁ the fuod problem. he would have
pleased and surprised Quelch. _

But he was oot bothered by any
desire to plesse or surprise Quelch in
that way Bo long a» the Remove-
master's gimler eye did not single him
out Bunter was satisfied. _

Quelch at she moment waa bua.si look-
ing for a book he needed for the lesson.
Having laid it on hin desk, ready,
C{Iualuh paturally expected to find it
there when 1¢ wanted it

But he had stepped out of the Form-
room for a few moments, to speak to
Monsieur Charpentier, and in those few
moments the Bounder had slipped from
his place an  d«posited that history
book in the wastepaper-basket.

Quelch had not looked for it there.
Until he did. he was likely to keep his
Form waitiae,

This gave Bunter an excellent chance
for whispering 4o Kinps, the echoolboy
conjurer  Bunter had been thinking—
not about his lessans, which did not
interest him, but sbout the postal
order for half-s-crown, which interested
him wvery much

After plaving what the fat Owl con-
sidered heartiess and unfeeling tricks on
him with that postal order. :fpl- had
put it into tis own pocket; and, so far
an Bunter knew it was still there. He
hoped that it was, at all events
Bunter had designe on that postal

order.
round at him. He

Kipps glancea !
was improvinz the shining hour b

making & mechanival mouse run up sn
down his sleeve.  Bverybody in the
Remove wma “wise” to Kipps'

conjuring tricks; but he hoped to find
somebody outside. the Ferm to startle

with_that mechanical mouse. :
“Kippers old chap! 1 sagl!” whis-
percd Bunter. “1 -aa§, it was l_{nlly
Tre Macwer Liagany.—No. 1,411
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Emd trick you played on me the othor
ay ! Hipping! He, he, hel”

Glad you enjoyed it old fat bean!”
said Kipps with a grin

“Tremendously,” said dunter. It
wos a3 funny as—as H-Ii}'t-llfngble I say,
that new chap, Coffyn, has been ask-
ing me about your conju. ing tricks, and
—and I told him what a fearfully clever
f&!l?!w yﬂ;.! &re.?" B

“ Any charge ?” yawn ippe.

“0Oh, really, Kippers! 1 say, it was
jally clever what you did with that
postal order the other day  But I bet
there's one thing you cou dn’t do.”

“What's that " asked Kipps.

"¥You pretended to take it out of my
pocket,” said Bunter " DBut I bet you
couldn’t get it into my pocket for me fo
find there without my knowing 1"

Kipps sniffed He was rather proud
of his skill as a WI"JI“'T” and gquito
ma%y to rize to a challengo.

“Fathead I"” he answered “ It would
be as easy n: falling off a form ™ .

“Well, I'll belicve 1t if T see it " said
Bunter. " Quelch ain't !uukugnt*hm wqﬁ
—he's hunting for that book Bmithy hi
for nim. Try it eal” | ]

Caffyn, sitting in the Form behind,
was looking on and listening. Kipps
glanced rouod at him

He had had little or nothing fo do
with the new fellow, and did not like
what he knew of him. 8till, if Caifyn
had displayzd interest in his conjuring,
Ki@ps was ready to be civil to him.

affvn gave him & grin.

“Could you do what Bunter says1" ho

asked, . _

In Eﬂint of Ffact, it was the Hpipo
who head suggested this wheeze to
Bunter

He had -nor expected Bunter to get
going in class DBut he was very heen
to see how it worked. Ile had his own
regsons for that. ]

“0Of course I could I" answerad Kipps.
* After class—"

“Qulech ain’t looking!"  maid
Bunter, in an cager whisper. “Go it,
Kippers!"

Threa or four fellows. close at hand,
wha heard the whispering, loocked on
with interest  Conjuring tricks by
Eipps wera much more interesting than
history, ancient or modern.

“8afe as houses, Kippers " whispered
Bob Cherry. “Fire awoy "

"Well, take that irubh{y handker-
chief out of your pocket, fatty!” said

Kipps. " Make room for it! Herg,
I'll toke it out for you!™
He jerked out Bunter’s handker-

chief.

Half a dozen fellows were weatching
him, but so swift, and so skilful was
his sleight-of-hand that nobedy saw him
slip the folded postal order into the
p]:.-_ul-ént 83 he removed the handker-
chief.

Even Ga.i:t‘lyn. who was watching him
like a cat, did not sco it.

“Hero, gimme my hanky!” said
Bunter. *“And buck up, old chap!
Quelch may find that book any minutoe;
he's looking under his desk.™

“Count five I" said Kipps, putting his
hands into hia pockets. “When you've
counted five, put vour fat paw in your
pocket and see what you'll find 1*

Bunter blinked at him through his
big spectacles. It did not occur to his
fat mind for & moment that the postal
order wae already in his pocket.

" ¥ou mean that?” he asked.

“Yes; and I'll keep my hands in my
pockets all tho time.” _ ' _

“Bay, bo ! murmured Fisher T. Fish.
“If you E“H that one off I'll say you're
some conjursr, and then a few ™

“The conjurefulness  would  be
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terrific1” remarked Hurreo Jamseb

Hom Singh. " But the possibility is not

preposterous.” ]
“Can’t be done, Kippers!” zaid

Hoarry Wharton.

“Wait and sec!” grluncd Kipps.

Bunter gabbled ° One—two—threo—
four—five I Then he thrust o grubby
hand into his pocket, ]

“0Oh erikey I”* ho ejaculated, os his fat
hand came out with o folded postal
order in it.

There was a8 murmur in the class.
Nobody knew for the moment how the
postal order had got thero ;

“Well, that beats Banagher!” zaid
Micky Desmond. e

“Y—I say, you fellows, here it is
said PBunter, blinking at thé postal
order. “ Thanks, Kippers, old chap !’

And crumpling the postal order in his
fat paw, the Owl of tho Remove shoved
it into lis trousers pocket.

Kipps stared at him

1!?

“Here, hand that over!” Le oxz-
claimed. “I'm not giving it to you,
you fat duffer!”

“QOh, real. Kippers—*

“Give 1t back to me, you blithering
fathead I" grunted Kipps. “Do you

think I put it in your pocket a: a
present i
“Didn't youl” grinned Bunter.
“No!" hizssed Kippa.

“It's all right, old ehap; don’t you
worry,” said Bunter cheerfully. *“I'll
settle this to-morrow.”

“What 1" gasped Kipps.

“I'm expecting a postal order to-mor-

row. It will ba for half-acrown, 1“‘.‘3‘
this. I'll let you have it when it
comoes.™

Kipps' faco was a study.

He understoed now why Bunter had
wanted him to play that conjuring
trick. :

Grinning  faces surrounded the dis-
mayed conjuror.

“Look here, you {ootling [athead!”
breathed Kipps.

*1 suppoes to-morrow will Lo all
right7” asked Bunter. “My postal
order is sure to come to-morrow, or the
pext day, at any rate. You can rely
on me to square. You'd better put
that ruler down, Kippers. Quelchy haa
got an eya onh {ou."’

i€ Hal B, h'ﬂ' o

“8ilence in the Form!” rapped Mr.

uelch, hiz gimlet eye gleaming at the

Ve,

He had not locked in the wastepaper-
basket, and had not found his history
book. He was going to carry on with-
out it; and the respite for the Remove
was &b en end.

Billy Bunter sat with a very cheerful
face during the lesson. He was
hungry; but he had a prospect shesd
of half-a-crawn’s worth of tuck as soon
as the Remove was dismissed, to bridpe
over the awiul ihterval till dinner.

Kipps locked at him rather like &
Gorgon. Two-and-six was not a large
sum ; but he did not want to lose it,
and certainly he did not want to wait
for its return till Billy Bunter’s own
celebrated postal order arrived.

But after a while Kipps smiled, as
well as Bunter.

He dropped a pencil, snd leaned
down to pick it up, leaning over the fat
Owl te do so. After which ho smiled
still more broadly. ) )

Bunter was glad to see him smile,
He did not want trouble with Kip
after class. The joke waz against the
schoolboy conjurer this time, and if he
was going to teke it good-humouredly,
all the better.

Thoe Remove was dismissed at last.
The moment he was free from the
Form-room, the fat Owl rolled awny to

tha school shop. Kipps, to hig relief,
seemed to have forgottem the whale
matter. ) L

‘With a happy grin of anticipation on
his face, Bunter rolled into the tuck-
shop, the first man to arrive after morn-
ing schoal.

“*Change a postal order for me,
ma'am,” ho said breezily.

" Yes, Master Bunter, if you
ono to change,” answerod Mrs,

iﬂ.ﬁa ma
imbla

ryly.

She had heard of Bunter's postal
orders before. Bhe was willing to cash
them, if she saw them, but not till then.
She had not seen any of them yet.

“It's only half-g-crown,” said Bunter,
fumbling in his. trousers pocket. ' I've
got it here. Why, where, what—"

Ho groped and groped. Several
nriicles cameo into view—a penknife
with a hr:_:-k-e_n hlnd@, and an ancient
bullseyo sticking to it; a pencil-sharp-
ener choked with toffee, and a bad
penny. But there was no postal order.

“I—I—1 say, where’s it gone?”
zasped Bunter.

Mrs. Mimble sniffed. Her sniff im.
plied that she had heard this eort of
story before.

Bunter, in amazement ond dismary,
turned out the lining of the pocket.
But that only demonstrated that the

postal order was not there,
(1] I_"‘I

gay, J—I had it!"™ gasped
Bunter.
Sniff!
“I—TI muet have lost it!®
Bniff !

“Oh. tha beast!™ roared Bunter, the
truth suddenly dawning on him, “He
;im it off mo again, the awfu] spoofer !

know what he dropped that peneil in
class for now! Oh, the rotter !

Bunter rolled out of the tuckshop,
Eub’ic:ss. He blinked round the quad

r Kipps, and spotted him, the ccntro
of & cqu of Remove fellows, who wero
yelling with laughter at something ho
was telling them. Bunter eould guess
what that was.

“I=I—1 =eay, Kippers! pgaspad
Bunter, rolling up lo the choriling
group.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I—I say, old chap, I—-I—I bet you
couldn’t get that postal order into my
pocket again!” ssid Bunter., “Try it
on, old chap !

Kipps chuckled.

“You'd win that bet,” Le answered.
“Onee bitten, twice shy, old fat man

“"Ha, ba, ha!”

“Beast!” roared Bunter.

Thera was nothing for Bunter till
dinner.

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Coker’s Last Chanee!l

" UTRAGEOUS I#

0 Paul Proutr, master of the
Fifth Form, addressed thas
remark, eppsrently, to his

reflection in the locking-glass.

Prout was acanm:g his nose,

It had. as he bhad feared would be
the case, swollen.

Originally it was not small. At the
bost of times it was rather a beak.
Now it was larger than usual, Like-
wise, it was redder than usual. It was
altogether a nose of which no middle-
B nf. dignified Form-master could pos-
sibly ba proud.

“ Boandalous 1” said Prout.

He passed a plump hand tenderly over
his nose. Then he seanned it again.
He shook his head regretfully, but
decidedly.
~ That week-end trip to France wes off
Hec could not take that nose to a forcign
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EVERY SATURDAY

** Where"s Caffyn ? ** roared Coker, swishing the box-strap in his hand.
H the table and spun it i

and left, and the inkpot tipped over on the hearthrig,

Tdaresay 71" He |

country for the cntertainment of the
natives, Ho gould not, of course, go
without it, so the trip was off

It wasﬂm ES and . mm:mu!:,r irritating.

Prout had e &ll his plans for & few
days in la belle France. Woeek-ond
lesve did not come often. It was really
too bad in Ei’ﬂrj" WEY.

But there it was, and Prout had to
make up s mind to it. For the last
time he scanmed that nose, and decided
that it was impossible—and that wao
that| Then, sitting down at his table,
he took out his fat pocket-boolr.

He would not need that five-thousand-
frang note now. ‘Therae would be no
opportunity of daz::.::g French hotel-
kespers mth that handsome banknote.
Naturally, he did not want to kecp
such - & sum Lknooking about in his
g:sci:eta, and, having decided that tha

was off, he was going to return the
banimnte to his bankers. Frout had a
well-paid post, and was fairly well off.
atill, sixty pounds made rather a hele
in his current socount at tho Courtfield
& County Bank.

He sorted through tho many papers in
that fat pocket-book.

Then, with & puzzled expression, ha
gorted through agsin:

It was with astonishment, mingled
with slarm, that Mr. Prout roalised,
after a careful search, that that billet-
de-banque was no iuug&r there.

He laid down the pocket-book and sat
blinking at it.

He knew that the five-thousand-frane

aside. “* You fathead ! y

It was impﬂﬁﬁlhlﬂ""'ﬁlldlj' i possible !
Dutrageously impossible! . There coul
be no thief at a school like {"rayfrmrs—-
aspecmll,lr in tl’m-r Fifth. Prout's-Form—
1u1£e ble! A mad idea!

t tho banknote had been tfaken.

That it could oot have fallen out by
necident was certain. The fastening o
the ket-book was securc enough. It
had been fastened when Prout had it in
hizs pocket yesterday. It ‘was fastened
when Potter rooted it out from under
the table in Coker’s study, and hended
it back to Prout. It followed that the
French hﬂﬂlﬂmm had been -deliberately
abstracted. Somecns had taken it ouf,
and fastened the pocket-book again, and
thrown it under the table. Thoro was
no other pn:rmbla explanation.

A thisf=no, no, no! Potter, Greene
—lmpuﬁ;!;lqi Coker, still more impos-
sibla ! E:Iﬂ.ﬂ'pﬂl‘ﬂ.t fathead o3
Caokeor wanf it Ecomed i'?fﬂy abzurd to
euspect him of dishonesty., Moreover,
he wes a fellow with plenty of money,
though, of course, sixty pounds was a
large sum, much larger than any sum
that the richest fellow at . Greyfrines
ever i hu!?ﬂd .:;mﬂ G?ker* though E:u:
usua ¥ anty of monay, spent 1
freely encug f And, like most school-
boys, mm»anmaa ran short uf the useful
article.  But sixty pounds Wwas more
than enough to tempt an u Ermmpied
fellow. ut sixty thousan
would not have tempted & decent felluw
to steal. Ard unless Prout's judgment
was ‘utterly ith error, Coker was a3

note_had been in it. On that point honest ss the day.

theré was no doubt. It had wanished!  But J,-l:m banknote was gone!

Hnw? The et-book was never out I3 ssible,” breathed: Prout,
of his posscssion. Btay! Prout jumped “that that iFo lish, stupid, insensate boy,

ra he remembered that it had beeh out Coke

of his possession for an bour, at loast,

the previous' day.
ess gracious!” breathed Prout,
He gate g gosp.

r. h 80 Orasa, =0 incredib
dulbw:ttad a4 m play tricks with’ the
contants my pocket-book, with a
banknote Eur 8 large sum of mnioney?
Could oven his stupidity go so far?”

f sible Po?t

-had kicked the

i3

**1 want that Snipe ! Hw undér the fable,
olled 'Wharton, as books papers flew right
“ Lot that table alone | **

It was difficult to believe, even of
an ass liks Yot the slternative
was te beliave tha-.t a theft had occurred.

Prout shrank in horror from that
thought. It gave him a feeling of sick-
nam, mren tn et it creep into mind.

thousand times impos-
was & stupid prank—it must

be thsat! Ho still bted whether
Coker had not t&adﬁ:}rd for him to
tumble over. was sure *hat Cokey

pocket-book out of
sight under his. atudy table, to puszle
and bother him. It was only & step
f&rthar to EHE poso that the fool of the

Fifth had hidden the banknoto, to
puzzle and bother him a litHlé more.

Prout had to believe that or ¢lse that
Coker had *“pinched " the note. Ho
chose the less terrible theory, improbable
a3 it seemed.

He rnn for Trotter, at last, and sent
t'hﬁ schoo ﬁ&&'ﬂ to fetch Coker to hia
study. He no doubts of Potter and
Greene—thew assured 3 would have
too much sense to “lark " with money,
even if they had had the unlikely fancy
to lark with Prout. Tt was, of course,
Coker| Prout hoped. snd tried to be-
hem. that thin was only folly, insenssto
folly, and nothing darker,

It was some little time belore Coker
of the Tifth arrived. was in the
changing-room, where the Fifth Form
men come. in after a pick- u’f whan
Trotter sn-u t for him.

Arguin Blundell, the captain -:Jf
the Fifth, Eur the ump!ll'ﬂm:h time, about
his claims to be played in the pick-ups.
But Trotter found him =t last and gava
him Prout's mesege.

ker did not look pleased when ha
arrived 1o his Form-master's study
bad been interrupted when his dun
was goi (,F strong, snd he did oot like

ontinued on page 16.)
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(Conlinwed from puge 13.)

his chin-music interrupted. And he was
fed” up with Prout, and wondered
ta'ng:_*-_ll:-.' what the old azss wanted thiz
ime.

But even Coker was impressed by the
preternatural gravity that sat on the
E_iulgnp brow of Prout when he saw him.
iven ' Horace's intellect caught on to
the fact that something of an unusually
scrious nature was “up”

i Er]:u.s,t,_tltliagrl door, Coker!" said Prout,
very  quictly.

Coker shut tho door,

“Now,"” sald Prout, *give me tho
Trench banknote.™

Coker blinked.

1f Prout had asked him to.give him
thoe French nation, or the Freoch
climate, he could hardly have been moro
nstounded.

“ The—the what?” stutterod Coker.

“Give me the French banknote, the
billet-de-banque  for five thousand
franes, which you abstracted from my
pocket-book  vesterday !™  said  Prout
sternly.

Coker could mgy stare. Ho camo
very near asking Prout if he was mad |
Possibly he might bhave done so had
pot his breath n taken away.

“You understand me ! ssid Prout.
“While my pocket-book. was in’ your
study last evening, the beaoknoote was
faken from it.”

Coker gasped.

“It is missing " eaid Prout grimly
“The poekef-book had been out of my
possession only once, and that was while
it lay in your stude, Cokor. You found
it there—*"

“I didn’t 1"

* You-pat it out of sight under your
toble——>

“I didn’t "

“But first you must have dapenad it
and abstracted the banknots, ] order
Yyou fo return it to me at once’

Colcor | stood petrified.  He lhod
wondarad what the old ass wanted ! He
had never dreamed of anything awful
like this! He found his voiee at last.

“A—pg—s bankmote! Do you think
I'm o thief?™

“No!” said Prout quietly. "I do not
think you are a l:hiﬁg, er. 1 think
¥ou aro ineredibly and unimaginably
stupid. Others, if they knew, might, I
fear, suspect you of intending to steal
the banknote, You must know what
your action loris like. But T am deter-
-mined to tak, a more charitable view |
I believe—1 am resnlved to believe—
that you have taken and hidden the
banknote for an absurd prank. I shall,
of course, punish you severely, but if
you return the banknote at once nothin
shall Le =aid in publie ot thiz matter,

It was & good offer, had Coker taken
the banknote, either from stupidity or
dishonesty. But it was of no use to
Horace, who knew nothing whatever
about the French banknots, and had
never gvoen heard of it till this moment.

“Have you the nots about you?”
asked Pront

“ No

“What?" gasped Coker,
“Is it in your study?™
Tee Micner Liseany.—No- 1,411,
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“No 1" vapped Cokeor.

“Then where s 11"

“How sghould I knowi” (oler's

face was crimsen, and his cyes
“What should I know about

4 I pever saw your

pocket-boek in my study! 1f 1'd seen

it, do you think I'm the kind of worm

blazed,

© to spy into a4’ man's pocket-boolt? I

don't know anythiog about it.”

Prout’s eyes began o glittor,

Ho was determuned, as he bhad said,
to take the.charitable view if he could.
But 1f he could not, he had to take the
_ ! If Coker denied
?Iarmg 8 preank with the note and re-

used to return it. there was only ono
comelusion to be drawn.

But Prout kept his temper. The
matter was too fearfully serious for one
of his bursts of wrath, The shadow of
& terrible disgrace hung over the Fifth
Form of Greyiriars—his own Form |

*listen to me, Coker!™ he said. “I
will try to make it clear, even to your
dense mind, that denisls are useless.
repeat that I do not, so far, suspect you
of theft, but of a stupid prank, ‘The
banknote for five thousand francs wae
taken from the pocket-book while it was
iz your gtudy. Only you had an u:-pfwr-
tunity ¢f taking it; only you wera alone
with it. I am already aware that
Potter and Greene came in together,
after you had been some time alone.
It iz nbaurd to supposo for one moment
that two sensible éu:u like Potter and
Grecoe have ploited together to play
such a trick,"

*1 should jolly well say so!” ex-
claimed er. " TFhey're rather fat-
heads, but not such fatheads as that.”

Prout blinked at him, ]

“1t follews, Coker, that the hanknota
was taken by you.”

“ It doesn't 1" said Coker.

13 B‘“,F IH-

“Am I a fcllow to play such an idiotie
trick " demanded Coker. *If I had,
I'd own upl . But I haven't[”

“Is that wyour last word, Cokor?"
asked Mr. Prout, in- a dangerously
quict tono,

“Of course it is!"” answored Coker

There was 2 long . pause

“Very well,” sai:f Prout, at last. " As
¥ou refuse to return the banknote you
liave taken, er, you drive mo to &

torrible copolusion—that this was not,

as I hoped, a atupid trick, but an act
of theft. If yov have not taken -tho
hanknote for a prank, you have taken
1t to keep."

“Me " glurgled Coker,

“You! I order T}'ﬂu. Coker, to roturn
that banknote, The alternativé is to
be judged a -thief!(”

“A thief—me?" said Coker dazedly.
“1 think I must be dreaming this.”
Prout raised & plump hnni

“1 am anxiouns, deeply anxious, to
avoid a seandal in the school,™ he said.
“1 am anxious to save my Form from
dIS}%I‘ﬂ.BE. I will give you every chance,
Coker! T bope, I trust, that your action
was dictated only by your crass
stupidity, aind that you will realise that,
in your own interests, the only thing
you can do i3 Lo return the banknoto
without delay.”

“*1 never—"

Prout waved the plump hand at him,

M1 will give you,” he said, slowly and
distinetly, *“wumtil dormitory to-night,
Coker, to return the banknote and take
fnur punishment for an insensate trick.

f‘ f’ﬂu have not done 50 by then, you
will not ge to the dormitory with your

orm, you will be taken to the head-
master and charged with the theft.”

" ]—[-—" purgled the bewildered
Coker.

“Reflect on this, Coker! = Make it

possible for me {o do what I can for

you ! said Prout, “If the badgknote
does not reach me by the time I have
named, you know what to expect. Now
loave my study

“ Look here——"

“ You may go for {he present. Coker I™

“But, I say—-"

Prout rose, with thunder in his brow,
and pointed to the door.

[F3 Gﬂ !!j

 Horace Coker almost stageored from
tie study.

THE TENTH CHAPTER,
Kipps is Muchk Admired !

ARRY WHARTON & CO., frosh
and ruddy from football prac-
tice, came tramping up the

Ramove staircase ready for tea.

Caliyn was standing in the doorway
of Study No. 1, and he eyed tho Famous
Five -in his stealthy way as they cama

into the passage. As Wharton paused
outside I;EE study, the Snipe d]i:'d not
move from tho Lﬂ; rway.

“Look here, you're not teaing in
hero!” he said surlily *“You hardly
ever do, and [ dom't want you to-day.
I've got a friend coming in."

Harry loocked at him. Seldom since
the Snipe had been at Greyxfriars had
the chums of the Remove “tea’d ¥ in
that study They did mot like the
3nipe’s company, and they did not like
the aroma of his cigarettes. Tho Snipe,
however, had never before.appeared to
care whether they tea'd in the study or
not. And assurcdly he hed no right to
cxpect them to keep out if they wanted
to coma im,

* ¥ou don't hanker after oy compa
a* & rulo,’” went on Caffyn, with Kis
unpleasant smeer. “And I don't like
Yours sny more than you like minc”

“¥You <cheeky assi” said Fraok
Nugent, “we shall use our own study
if wo want tol”

:Z!:Emny Bull gave a snort,

o Lome on to my study!” he said
the farther weo keep Il'l:lgl I;Imta snipe,
the becter I shall hike it1”

“ Hear, hoar I grinned Bob,

Catiyn scowled. He had tho door half-
closed, and he stood in tho aperture, as

he intended to disputs entrance.
Which would not bave bepn very succese
ful; for the least formidable member
of the famous Co. could have knocked
the 3nipe into a cocked hat uwnder a
minute.

“Look here, let me have the study,
Wharton,”" he enapped, “I've told you
I've got o friend coming to tea.”

“You can have the study, and be
blowed 1" answered the captain of the
Eemaove.  Nobody wants your company,
or that of your precious emoky pals. gf
vou've got Skimoer coming, I'd rather

be st tho other end of the passage.”
“Well, keep out, then!” grunted
Caffvn.
“With pleasure,”

answered Harry
“1 only want a bag of doughnuts out ::.i
the cupboard.”
“(h,” said Caffyn., He stepped back.
Wharton passed him, without another
word, and went into the study, and took
the bag of doughnuts, ith that
addition te the festive board under his
arm, he followed his friends up the
passage, to Study No. 14, at the other
end—Johony Bull's study. ,
Kipps of the Remove passed bhim in
the passage with a cheery grin.
Wharton called to him s3 he wont,
“Come on end help us with these
doughnuta, Kippers.” , 1
*“ Booked 1" answored Kipps cheerils.
“I'm going to tes inp your study,
bean, You teaing out?”



“ YVeg ! You teaing with Cafyni”
exclaimed Wharten, in surprise. He had
it for grant.m:r
wa® Skinner, or Bnoop, or Stott. The
Snipe had made no ﬂ!gar friends in the
lemove; there wers no other fellows of
his own kidney in that Form.

Kipps certainly wae not, He was a
thoroughly decent follow, liked by all
the Form; and it was quite surprisin
to hear that ho was going to tea wit
tho unpopular, emoky Snipe.

“Well, he's asked me,” said Kipps.
‘He's rather interested in conjurning,

gou- know ” - And Kipps woent on his
wiﬁ, to Stpdy Neo. L
harton smiled. Any fellow who dis-

played an interest in conjuring, had a
pessport to Kipps' good graces,

If the Bnipe was taking an interest in
&0 harmless an amusement, Wharton was
glad to hear it, But. knowing his Bnipe.
as he did, he would have suspected
that Caffyn was pulling Kipps' leg, for
zome purpase of his own, ?md it bepn

that Calfyn's visitor

EVERY SATURDAY

possible to imagine any reasom why he
should do =o.

That, however, seemed unfikely
enough. Kipps was not a rich fellow,
like Mauleverer, or the Bounder. He

had no vicious tostes, like Skinner &
Co. Unless Caffyn really was ioterested
in his gkill as a conjurer, it was diffi-
cult to guess why he was taking the
trouble to make himeelf agreeable to
Eip{m at all. After all, even the dingy,
stealthy Snipe might have one or two
healthy snd wholesome tastes.

Cartainly he was taking trouble to
male himself agreeable. He nodded and
smiled to Kipps when the latter came
in., The table was spread for tea, with
a dish of jam-roll, and 8 cake, in
addition to other things. And thero
were no eigarettes on view, and no emell
of smoke tn the room.

Oliver Kipps was not & suspicious
fellow. E{&BHF* interested in the art o
conjuring himself, he saw no reason
why another fu!fﬂw snould pot be

-
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Caffyn, 83 a newcomer in the Romove,
had not seen ‘much of his weird tricks,
like ‘the other fellows. Tt was natural
that he should want to hear more about
g0 interesting & subject; and his interest
in it was rather flattering to EKipps.

And it was quite s nice spread,
Poached eggs, and toast, and jam-roll,
and ¢ake, disappeared one aftér another
to an accompaniment of conversation
wholly on the subject of conjuring and
sleight-of -hand.

Kipps did most of thoe talking; and
Caffyn was willing to let him deo it
After ten, the schoolboy conjurer pre-
ceaded tn go through some of his tricks,
to the continual and enthusiastio ad-
miration of the 8mpe. He drew yards
of coloured ribbon ?:am Caffyn’s neck;
he took beetles fram his sleeve; he made
his handkerchief disappear, and re-
appear in another pocket: ho smashed

§f Caffyn’s watch with the study poker—

{Continued on next page.)

Qur.eFooter, Fans
s

Do talks on tactics pay ? HAead what i Lineeman® has to say on thh all-Important

guestion. Remember, “Lingsman® s at your service, chums;

he'H be only oo

pisased Lo answer your Socoer queries. Write to him, ojo The MAGNET, The Flesiway
House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4.

TALKS ON TACTICS |

ET tepether hafore the start of o
G otk ik vk & Bl el

among yoursclves about the way

ou intend to play. I have given

atipont lines to w%of; football teams

in past, and I may add my conviction

that, no matter whether the game ia &

Cup Final or just a friendly betwean two

schoolboy teams, bonefit should oome
from euch a talk.

On this subject of talks on tactics,
however, I have an i note from &
Wolverhampton reader. He saya that
at this Cop-tic period of the season he
hears and reads a lot about these tactical
talks among the players of the big teams,
which are usually presided over by the
manager. Let me guote from the lotter.
1 take it for granted,” writes this correa-
pondent, * that when the toctical talks
are held, the atroug and the weak points
of the tion are considered—and the
plana accordingly. That being so,
why do the big football clubs let 1t be
known, bofore & matoch the men who will
play for them t If they kept back that
mformation antil the gla were actually
ready to go on the fleid, the opposition
would pot be able to lay their planseo
completaly."
© Permit me to comment ox thia sag-
gestion, by way of a start, by saying that
it contains a lot of common sense.

Big jootball clubs, foiking over
tactics, do harve the nomen of the
thely opponenta before them.  For
examplie, if the opposing cenlre-half
i knoien to play a third jull-back
vole, as o thing, the plans

of the other side can be [ald ac- |

cordingiy.

There are, however, one or two RnEgS
aim% mii:ldm of keaping bﬂﬂkhgtha Dames
of likely players in & Iig Cup-tie,
Io the first place, thore is & ruls to tho

effect that clubs drawn ther in the
Cup must exchange lista of the players
likely to take part in the game, five days
before the gamo is due to be played.
This rule was not put on the booka to
make the tactical talks easior ; it was put
thers to prevent protesta after the game
a8 to whether this or that player was
eligible. Protestsa must pow .be made
baEm & Cup-tie if they are to be cnter
tained. The mle, however, soc works
that one club must gva the other an idea
of the men who are likely to play.

A LAST-MINUTE CHANGE !

GAIN, the full strength of each

obii%eduh ig woll-known to the

inla of every other club, and

it ie nleo agsumed that the best

tearn will be played in an importent

Cup-tie. Of course, it would be poasible

to hold back tho definite choice for one

of two positions until the last moment,

and this ' wheeze " hos, to my knowledge,
been frequently adopted.

Indm. ot this. gueation 1 can reveal
an intereating story. You may remember
that earlior in the season Bristol City
and B were oppopents in the third
round g?:‘:hﬂ- Cup. It wes expected that
Bury would have oy their centre-halfl &
pleyer named Matthowson, and the
Hristol players based their pre-match
tactical talks on this assumption.

When fhe Eristol plagers acere
preparing for the game, Aowever,
and about a guarter of an hour before
the stort, it was learned that Bullock
and nof Maotiherwrson wonld be the
cenire-half of the Bury side. So
the Bristol snaneger had enofher
hurrird iloflk with khis plogers on
{aclice, and the plans for viciory
weere changed. -

I don't know whether the Bury oh
in the.make-up of the team was m

. with the definite idea of upseetting the
j Bristol plans., but T thought my reader
friend, and othefs, would be interested
in the little story from thia season's Cup-
tie, as showing how every littlo detail
1{: ngrdamrj when these tactical talks are

QUICK JUMPS TO FAME |

HERE are meny romantio stories
I which can be told of professional

players who have jumped into,
the limelight at one leap as it
ware—unknown yesterday. and famous
. You may remember the sase of
Bwilt, the roalkeeper of Manchestor
City. Within a very few months of play-
ing in & teamn connected with a gaswor
st Blackpool he was keeping goal for
Manchester City in a ﬂupug;]ﬁ at Woms.
bley. This was the lad who fsinted whon
the mateh was fnished : fainted. I should
sdy, from joy at the thuujht that ho had
got o Cup-winners' medal within a fow
weaks of playing for the firet team.

Fran

Amateur footbal! ideg  the same
sort-of etoriss of quick jumps to fare,
Not long ago England and Wales playod

an amatenr International match, and the
Welah outside-right was J. H. Williams.
On the moming of the match this player
hadn’t the fainteat ides that he was even
being considered aa 4 player good encugh
to play in & match of resl importonce. A
andden vacanoy arose in the Welsh team,
however, and Williams was sent for.
And he played o fine game at cutside-right
for Wales. ’

n the previous Saluwdlay,
‘lrl-"ﬂﬂnmu ﬁn:l“pldytd in an E:l:ﬂ:

unior Cup- on n ground a
Waonatead Flata. m a jump!
The moral of the story ia obvious—
don't forget to be ' in ** when oppor-
turiiy knocks at the door |

A Liverpool reader agks me about a
report which recently appeared in the
o ra to the effeot that the Liverpool
!'ull-bueE, Erneat Bleokineop, was to be
the non-playing captain of the side,
cocupying o ploce near the touchline
for & Cup-tio. and giving instructions to
the g!ﬂ}‘ﬂﬁ. Why wasn't this idea
carried out 1=—is the guestion put to me.

The reply is easy. guuh a procedure in a
big Cup-tie would have been againat the
ru%ea The only man who is allowed
immediate connection with the players
during a big match fs the trainer. and
il the trainer started shouting instructions
to the players of his team ho would be
linble to be called aver the coals by tho
referee—and warned about his eonduot,

* LINESMAN."
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or seemed to do so—the watch reanpear-
we ssfe and sound in the Snipe’s
pocket, after he had mRpoerently scen
it roducen to fragments, o

”Rlp{nng 1" sard Catyy, enthusiasti-
cally, "I pay, you ought to be on the
halls, you konow, You'll make a lot ol
moncy at that game when you grow up,

kipps.”

E:ppa gfinned complacently.

“1 wish sou could have seen mo
pulling Prout’s leg, once,” he said I
picked beetles off him—he fancied he
was covered with beetles. Of course, it
was the same spool beenie all the time.”

Cafiyn Iaughed.

“You had theé nierve to pull & beak’s

leg®"

%MJ’ dear chap, I'd pull the Head's
log, if I had half a chance,” answered
Bipps. “T'll ‘make & robbit hop out
{:Ill his Sunday topper, one of these
days.”

“It's Irnghtfully interesting,” said
Calfyn, 1 wizsh 1 could do it But, of
course, it wants & lot of practice. It's m
sort of gut, too. I fancy Does it always
como off 77

“"You bet!” said Kipps.

Mot with Bunter! to bagged that
postal order you planted on him in
vlass this morning.”

“MNot in  your lifetime!” grinned
Kipps, “Didn't vou notice me stoo
down o pick up a pencil? 1 got it off
him then. ['ve got it in my pocket,
now."

“My hat 1" sa1d Cafivn.

He drew a deep breath. There was no
doubt that he was interested—deeply
pod intensely interested. So far as that
went, he certainly was not pulling the
#ohoolboy conjurer's leg.

Kipps could not help feecling pleased
ond Hattered. He began to think that
EEE}'I& was not quite such a worm as
mast of the fellows supposed. The
Remove men liked to see Kipps at his
tricks, sometimes; but no fc]ll?m- i the
Form had ever displayved this kecn,
absorbed interest in his weird skill as
i COnjuUrer. : _

“What a pickpocket you'd makei”
eaid Caffyn.

Kipps chuckled at the idea.

“And you really got that postal order
hack from Bunter, without the fat ass
knowing it ¥ asked Caffyn,

“He never missed it till ho went to
the school shop to change it1"
answered Kipps.

“Ha ha, ha!™ roared Caffyn. * Look
Lero, Eipps, T wish you'd fend me a
hand in a jape I've been thinking of.”

“What's the game?®” asked Kipps,
“That ass. Coker, my cousin in the
Fifth you know—=>"

K:pis' expression changed.

He knew all about the frud between
Caffyn and Coker: every Remave man
knew. And he was well aware that
CaFfen's monkev-like tricks wars not of
& good-natured kind. Kipps was an
casy-going fellow, but he had ao in-
tention of being dragped inte the
Snipe'e feud with Coker of the Fifth,

“Wash that out,” said Kipps. “I
don't want any row with Cokor.™

“IF just a harmless japa.”

“Um " gaid Kipps dubiously * Well,
lot's hear it, anvhow. T've pulled ald
Coker's leg before now. ot should
have scen his face. once. when 1 tonk a
raf put of hiz porket He thought it
was a real ret. That was before you
came, of course™

HJolle funnvy.” said Caffyn.
T'd eern it!
the idea."

“1 wish
Look hers, I'll show vou

He fumbled in his desk.  Oliver Kinps.

watched  him.  with s _ Aaubtful
Tue Macser Lisrars.—No. LAIL.
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expression on his chubby face. If it
was a harmless jape on old Coker,
Kip had no objection to taking &
hand, and making. a success of it

it was not, Kipps certainly was not
going to take a hand in it. And know-
ing what all the Remove thought of
Cafiyn, ho had reason to bo dubious.

P —

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Just a Jape!

AFFYN turned from tho desk
with & paper in his hand. That
paper, apparently,
the " idea.™
“Look ar that!” he said, *No harm
in that, what?"
He hianded the paper to Kipps
_ The schoolboy conjurer looked at it
in some surprise, A number of lines
were written on the paper, in “print ™
letters, in the form of a limerick.

“There's & footling bigp fathead,
named Cloker,

With just as much brains as a poker.

And when he plays Soceer,

He looks off Lis rocker,

Or liko a weird practical joker.”

Kipps laughed. As a limerick, it was
not bad, in its way, and the descripiion
of Coker's foothall was certainly
Bocurate,

Undoubtedly it was likely to got old
Ilorece's “rag” if he saw it

contained

out, if
Coker was proud of lus footer, though on
what grounds, nobody but or know,
Coker’'s Boccer was a standing joke nt
Greyfriars, and was indeed a thing te
astonish gods and men and little lsles!

“That will make the old ass sit up!”
said Kipps. " But I wouldn't advise you
to hand it to him. You'd have to be
carried gway in an ambulapce after-
wards. "

Caffyn laughed.

“TIl wateh it I" he answered.

“Then what's the tdea ?” asked Kipps.

“I want him to find it in his pocket 1
explained Caffyn. “ He will come across
it some timo or other and sce it, and
wonder how on earth it got there.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1

Kipps chortled at the mental pieturs
of Horaca Coker finding an unexpected
paper in hia pocket, looking at it, and
readineg that limerick,

Really it was quite a lim::u‘:—iust stich &
rag a3 Kipps might have thought of
himself.

" Bome jape, what?” grinned Caffvn.
“1 was going to try it on myself, but.
of course, I can't do these thines like
you ean, Kippers. And Coker's paws
are jolly dancercus at close auarters.”
He langhed. *T suppose vou eould plant
that paper on Coker. a3 easilv as vou
plantad the postal.ordar on Bunter "

“Onite I said Kipps.

“0f eonrse. I don't want you to run
any risk of heingz spotted af it. and
thivmred hv that heftr fathead.”

Kippa sniffed. That remark touched
hiz pride a8 8 conjurer, as it was ‘in-
tended to do.

“"Rot ' he answered. “1 ecould plant
it anvwhers T likedd, an Coker. or anv-
badv else. without the chap knowing, Of
eonrss T conld.”™

"Woll. after what T've scen, T think
vou conld ! agreed Caffrn " Keep it
dark., though—{aker will want te know
wha did it. and he doesn’t ston to thinlk
befrre he ladles out a fives hat.™

“T shan't put myv name and _the
number of my study on it !? grinned
Kinps. " Tl wanele it all right, ald
bean. Fancv old Coker's face when ho
comes across it in bis pocket, and reads
it 1 Winoe roared.

Caffyn leughed, too.

“ Well, thero it is|” he said. “Take ik
away with youl Id on, though, I'H
slip 1t into an eovelope frst, He
mightn't find it for n day or two, and if
it got crumpled, he might chuck it awa
without looking ot it. He won't chiyek
away an envelope without opening it.”

“ Right-ho 1" agreed Kipps. |

Ca Tyn took the limerick agsin, and
turned to his desk. In that desk Lo
picked up an cnvelope.

His back was to Kipps; his movemonts
were swift, and the schoolboy conjurer
had not tho remotest suspicion what he
was doing.

In the envelopo was folded a French
banknote for five thousang franca.
Caffyn did not plage tho limerick in it.
o+ The limerick was dropped, unseen,
into his desk

His back was to Kipps for hardly moro
than a second. o turned from tho
desk again, wetting the fap of tho en-
velope with hiz ftongue.

Under Kipps' suspicious eyes ho stuck
down thoe flap. Not for an instant did it
crosa the schoolboy eonjurer’s mind that
what the envelope contained was not the
limerick.

Having fastened the flap, Caffn
passed the envelope neross to E:ippa

Etp:tpa carelessly dropped it into his

&,

Caffyn was wreathing rather hard.
Coolly, cunningly, unscrupulously, Lo
had r;:Innned ko “plant ¥ the missing
IF'rench banknote on Coker of the Tifth,
The schoolboy conjurer's skill offercd
him the means; if he could throw dust
Lnto Ktapa' eves.

That had proved easy enough !

A few minutes later, with n friendly
nod. Kipps left the study, with the ou-
velope in his pocket containing, as ho
believed, a limerick to make Coker sit
up: containing, =as vn knew, a
French banknote which it was prebable
that Mr Prout had slready mizsed.

Ceffvn wiped his forehead when Kippa
WLy T8,

Would it work ?

How could it fail?

Kipps. unsuspecting, would do hia

art. Coker would never know that the

anknote was on him till it was found
on him.

That would be the finish for Calor,
at Groyfriars and with Aunt Judyl
Miss Judith’s money would never go to
g fellow condemned and Lkicked out of
school far stealing.

Could it fail?

Kipps, like the rest, would hoar thab
a purloincd banknote had been found
on Coker of the Fifth. But he would
not connect that with the limerick ho
Lhad slipped into Coker's pocket.

Why should he?

There was no clie in & plain covelope.
It was not_even likely to be mwentioned
that the banknote. found on Coker. had
been found in an envelope. Why
should such o trife be mentioned ?

Kirps could and would suspect
nothing He would never -dream that
he had been made wvse of by an un-
E{.‘I"llp[ﬂﬂliﬂ- j’ﬂun%\rﬂﬁﬂﬂrl-

Nohndy else knew anything ot all
about it.

It was all clear—nt last!

Very soon now. Caflyn would have
good news to gend o his puardian, the
fegal mentleman, Mr. Sarla, who was
hand-in-rlove with him in this game to
divert Miss Judith's moneybags from
har elder nerhew to the younger.

Indeed, Caffvn, bad as he was, would

robably never have thought of enter-
ing upon thia course of wickedness, but
for the eold, hard. worldly counsel of
that verv illezal leeal gentleman

Perhansz, now that he falt that success
was certein, the wretched Snipe felt
gome bwinge of remorse and shame

Perhaps, bad Coker boen o liitle less
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“1 order you, Coker, to return that banknote 1" boom

thjef—me ! ** sald Coker dazedly.

“ 1 will give you unt

EVERY SATURDAY
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ed Mr. Prout. ** The aiternative is {0 be Judged a thief | *’
1 to-night to return the banknote,’* eontinued Prout.
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have not dene so by then, you will be taken to the Head and charged with theft ! ™

heavy handed, a little less overpowering
and contemptucus, the schemmer might
have re?ént-ed, and recalled what he had
done before it was too late, |

But the memory of scornful word
contemptucus  looks, .and wrpthfﬁi
thumps, was not likely to soften him.

The die was cast now ! 3Matters were
moving with the precision of clockwork
to their appointed end; and it was al
up with Coker of the Fifth.

~HE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Wrathy !

ORACE COKER left his Form-
master’s study in such a be-
wildered : frame of mind, that
his head, mever very clear, was

in quite & whirl. _
Queleh and Hacker, talking in the
corridor, glanced at lim as he passed,

struck by the strange expression on his &

face. Coker did not even notice the two
gqaatgra. He went tramping on his way,
azed.

At the corner of the passage a hond
dropped on his arm. He bli
at Wingate af the Bixth, the captain o
Groyfriars. :

“What on earth’s up?” asked Win-

ate, quite concerned, I over a fellow
ooked as if he bad “taken the knoeck,”
Horace Coker did just then.

“Fht What?" stammmered Coker,

“You're looking liks s jolly old
.ghost 1" said Wingate. “ Row with your
g-ea.k* or what1"

He noticed that Coker was comin
from the direction of Prout's study, an
Coker's rows with his beak wero far
from uncommeon.

“The a1 said Coker,

“What 1"

“Tha dunderheaded dvinmy 1*

e itoring goat I gasped Cok

@ blithering goat 1" gaspe er.
# Me, you imuwﬂﬁ'

ed round { Eet
in of on with it, that's all!” said Coker

“Youl” repeated Wingate blankly.
Hea had supposed that Coker’s epitheis
raferred to Prout. Now it soundcd es if
they referred to himself, in which casc
they were true, but unexpected.

“Met” said Coker. “Mal
know! Blithering idiot!
Footling fathcad

“What are you mliigf iﬂuniaif those
fancy names for 1" asked the astonished
Sixth Former. *What have you beernr
doing

“Hh! Don't be an ass! It's old
FProut 1” snorted Coker. “ That chump!
That dummy | That footling, frabjous,
foozling l_rumE ™ i

“Yeu mustn't cell a master names like
that 1” admonished Wingate. " But
what the thump’s up ¥

“Me 1" gasped Coker. ]

“You're up?” ejaculated Wingate,
misunderstanding again. :

“Eh! Don't be a chumpt Mel”
aspod Coker. “ He thinks it was mel”
“Has anything happened ?” asked the
mystified captsin of Greyiriars.

“Nol I don't belicve sol Prout
seems to think so, but you know what
an idiot he is. 1 suppose® Let him

Me, you
Howling ass |

fiercely. ™ Let him soy it right out if he

dares | Blow him "

"Byt what—"

“Blow him!1” hooted Coler, " See!
Blow him I

*“Oh, my hat! Dut—>" v

“Fat lot I cara what he thinksl
Ass! Fathead! Footling foozler! Oh,

there ain't & word for him! T wonder
the Head don’t sack him1 1 would, if
1 were Head! A home for idiots is tho
place for him. What was he doing wit

‘a French banknote, if- you come to
that "
o Ad—uﬁn Freneh banknote ' ro-
te ingata.
pﬁ‘?ﬂn he ::f?u; Mad, 1 suppose!” ssid
Coker, “O0ld ass! Let him say 1t out
if he wanta to. I'll show him! Idiot]”

Coker, fuming, marched on, leaving
Wingate of the Sixth staring blankly.
Bewilderment wa¢ giving place to wrath
in er's mind.

Ha was not flattered ?ef'mut'a hopo-
ful view that he wmight idiot enough
to play pranks with® money. But the
uugﬁutiﬁn that he had “pinched " that
banknote reused his deepest fury.

That the evidence agsinst him was
overwhelming, thee in the circumatances
Prout could hardly think anything else,
mattered not & whit to Coler.

He breathed wrath and indignation.

He tramped u]i thé steira a Fifth
Form men had left_the changing-room
and gone to lea n Hall or the studies
Coker wanted to see Potter and Greeun,
and relate to_his sympathetia and in-
dignant friends what had passed with
Prout. He had no doubt that they
would be sympathetio and indignant.

As ho came on the landing hoe ran into
s Remove fellow.

It was Oliver Kippa.

_ Kipps of the Remove bad been hang-
ing about there for some littls time.
He had ascertaine] that Coker was not
in his study, snd &s it was past tea-tima
Le expected to sce him come up any
minute.

Epw he had mrg;. i f
ip apparen not seeln KT,
h&rgﬂrin jnito ?lia way on the dusﬁqr land-
ing and thero was a collision,

er gave an angry snork. .

In his present mood he was n no
humour to be patient or tolerant with
u junior kid barging carclessly about.

He grasped Kipp- by tha collar and

h thook humn.

“You clumsy young asa!” hooted
Coker. “Can't you keep your cyes apen
and zea where guul'in- harg:irl e

" Loggo, you sssl'’ gaspe 1ppa.

He struggled in Coker’'s hefty grasp.

As a matter of fact, nothing could
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have suited the schoolboy conjurer
better. As be wriggled Cosffyn's en-

velope was slipped swiftly and neatly

into the inside pocke: of Coker's jacket. ©

Coker, in coming to seuch close
quarters of his own accord, was playing
into hia hands and making things as
casy as posaible for the practical joker.

The fathead of the Fifth, utterly un-
oonscious gnd unsuspicious of the trick
that had becn played on him, shook
Kipps with cnergy. twisted him round,
and planted a f on him,

“Yaorocoh t" roared Kipps, a3 he few
soross the landing.

“MNow mind where yvou'ro barging,
you clumsy little sss !’ snorted Coker,
and he marched on 1o his own guarters.

Kipps wriggled rather painfully—bui
be grinned while he ““ﬁﬁl""‘ The
envelope was ssfely planted on Coker.
Coker had not the remotest idea of
what was in his inside pocket as he
tramped on to his stud

Neithar, iu point of fact, had E.ip[éﬂ.

He would have been utterly horrified
had he even dreamed what Caffyn's
envelops containeuw, It never occurred
to him to doubt that it contained the
limerick deserihing Coker's foothall,

Sa, though Coker’s kick was rather
hefty and left rather a pain, Kipps

rinned as he sauntercd back into Ll?q-

emove passage and astopped at the door
of Study No., 1 to toll aﬂyn that he
had brought it off.

Coker tramped up the Fifth Form

passago, red with wrath.
_Wingate had thought that ho loocked
like 8 ghost when he came away from
Prout's study. WNow that fury bad suc-
ceeded to bewilderment he looked morc
like & Red Indian on the warpath.

Prout probably expected Coker to say
nothing of the matter, which would have
been judicious.  Bur Coker was far from
tudmmua? Bo far from =zaying nothing,

e was likely to sey a great deal—and
‘to say it ot tho top of his powerful
voice, :

He barged inte his study, where
Potrer and Greene were waiting for him
in I_mpp:r anticipation of one of Coker's
lavish spreads.

_ They fairly jumpsa as they saw him.
Achilles in his wrath could hardly have
looked 2o enraped as Horace r at
th&t maoment.
What'a the row " asked Potter,

“What did Prout want?" inguired
Greenc, ‘ :

“(h, only to call me a thief1” said
Coker, with ficrce sarcasm, “Just that |
Nothing much1: He's gone mad, you
knowl I've fancied before that he was

n bit barmy in the crumpct! Now I
know {**

“A—p—3 whatt” gasped Potter,
aghast,

“You remember the spluttering old
lunatic left 8 pocket-hook strewn about
the Hoor here vesterday,” said Coker.
“You remember the ~ibbering idiot
enme ‘{3 here after it, and we rooted it
out. ell. now he says there was &
French banknote in it. and that it's
mussing. = He thinks I've pinched it!
It's timo his relations took care of him,
I think,"

Potter and Greena forgot about tes;

v gazed at Coker in horror.

“OH course he's mad!' said Coker.

“Mad as a hatterl I don't supposze
he avor had & French banknote in his
silly pocket-book. Why should he?”
- "¥ery likely ho had” stuttered
Parter. “T've gea.rﬂ_ﬂlat he was going
on & trip abread thia week-end. He's
jawed about it with the other beaks.”

“0Oh " said Coker. *Oh, I remember
now I heard something of it! He may
have bad a French banknote, I suppose,
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I wonder what the old donkey's dene
with it, then ™
Potter and Greene did not wonder.
oker might be impervious to evidence
and common-sensa. His friends were
not. They knew perfectly well that the
banknote must have been in the pocket-
book dropped in their study, and that
it must have been taken out while the
pocket-book was there, They knew that
they bad not touched it—and that left
only Coker.
. “He's awiully
in the same vein of withering sarcasm,

He doesn’t want a disgracelul row in
the Fifth. the dear old bean! He's
willing to beliave that I took the bank-
note out of the pocket-book for s Hilﬂﬁ
EE?:IE [ give it back to him! The ol

Pottar gasped.

" For goodness’ sake, Coker, take it
back o him at once !"”

*“What 7" roared Coker. o

“Can't vou see what a chance it is?”

oxclai Greene eaForljr, almost
desperarely earnest. “Prout’'s jolly
docent to let it go at 1hat! Let him

have his silly banknote and—"

“Are you as mad as Prout?” bawled
Coker. **Do wou think I've pinched the
old E&.rgnyle‘a banknote, if he ever had
one {'"

" No, you ass, we know you wouldn't
pinch it; we know what a fool you are,
and 8o does Prout! I tell you it's jolly
decont of him to take it as a practical
oke. There's hardly a beak at Grey-
rinrs who would give you such =2
chancel For d;zo-udnena' eako, cough if
up at once and—""

“ You stuttering idiot, I never touched
the rotten banknote!” shricked Coker
frantically.

“Oh, don™ be an azs!™ zaid Pottor.

“We kpnew you had been up to some-
thing. We thought vou had only kicked
the pocket-book out of aight to worry

old Prout, but now it comes out that
something has been taken from i 2

“I never touched it 1" raved Coker,

“Who did, then?” yapped Potter.

t“ l'i'-‘ﬁq’ﬂf vou fellows, if it was touched

&
: "%}h, chuek it 1 Neither of us touched
it, but it was jolly well shoved out of
sight right under the table!” bowled
Peotter, “If you'ro playing a mad fool
jape on Prout with his mouldy bank-
note, for the love of Mike don't carry
on with it | I tell you he'll think you'vo
pinched the note if you don't hand it
over. What else is ho te think1”

“Do have a little sense Coker, old
man 1" urged Greeno. “We know you
ol rig‘ht}, but other fellows will think
thap——*

Colcer stood gazing at them.  This

was what he was getting. instead of tho
5}'m£athy and indighation u which
be had se confidently rolied. Wild

wrath boiled ap in ker and boiled
ovor. He did not answer Pottor; he
did not answer Greene. He mado a
ium% at the bookshelf, where a fives bat
ay handy. Ho grasped it and leaped
at them.

Poiter and Greene made a frantie rush
for the doar. _ .

It never was any use arguing with
Horace Coker. Now, evidently, it was
fess useful than over.

Coker at closs quartors with & fives
bat and boiling with rage was a dan-
gerous character.,

Thoy feirly bounded to the doorwsagy.
Reaching it together. they jammed.

Bang, bang, bang, har}fr! camie tho
fives bat beforo, yolling wildly, they got
out and fed, :

Three or four Fifth Forr men looked
out of their studies ;

“Phwat'a yp?” shouted Fitzgerald.

Potter and Greene did not answer;

good 1" wont on Coker.

they rushed past. Coker, in his door-
way¥, brandished the fves bat and
roared :

“Come back ! Come back, you rotters!
Come back, you blithering idiote! [I'[l
jolly well smash youl I} slaughter
voul [I'l] spiflicate you!l Come back, 1
teli you 1" ]

Potter and Greene did not come back.
All the king's borses and &ll the king's
men could hardly have dragged them
back to the infuriated Coker and the
fives bat, They vanished |

waz 0o

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Off the Deep End!
# 3 GUEB3 Coker's got bis mad up[*
chuckled Fisher T. Fish,
Thare *guessing
about it ' .

Horace Coker, of the Fifth, had his
“mad " up, that was undoubred; snd
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh would have
declared that the upfulness was terrifio

Greyfriars 3chool was a rather ex-
tensive establishwent. But the bull
voico of Horace Coker could bo heard
over most of .

Coker was feirly roaring.

Prout bad taken it for granted that
Coker would be silent nbout this painful
affair. Prout's chief desire waa to make
the very best of a bad job; and sbove
all, if he could. to keep the shadow of
disgrace off his Formn. Even if wa3
driven to the dreadful conclusion that
there wes a thief in his Form and it
came to sacking Coker for that inexpi.
able offence, he hoped that somehow it
might done quietly—that the delin.
quent might be sent away softly, as it
were, without a fearful erop of rumours
and chatters, and an indeiible stain on
the Form of which he was beak,

Alas for Prout's hopeal

Cokor was, as Fishy would have ox-
pressed it, telling the world, Coker
was shouting it, so to speak, from the
house-tops! Coker was broadeasting it
far and wide. He was, at least, telling
all Greyfriars; but in a tone of veoico
which hinted that he had no objection
to the inhabitants of China and Poru
hearing all about it.

He told them in the  [ifth Form

ames-study. He told them up and
guwn the passages. He told them on
the stairs, o told evurgbndjr who
would listen, and everybody who
wouldn't, o

Colter was boiling=—boiling ovor!

Prout, ho supposed, was mad! That
was the only possible excuse he could
find for Prout. But the disloyalty of
Potter and Grecne enraged him more
than the insanity of Prout. He had ex-
pected them to back him up. He had
counted on their foithful support. In-
stead of which, they had taken the same
view as Prout.

True, they did not fancy that be had
pinched that mouldy banknote. But
they believed that ho hed taken it for
& jape.

"fs if I'd be such a fooll”™ Coker
bawled for the hundredth time.

“Aren't you overy kind of a fooll”
asked Hilton of the Fifth, rawsing his
eyebrows, . )

“1 ask you men,” said Price, “is there
a kind of fool that Coker wan’t?”

At which there was a laugh.

La.ufhteh in Coker's opinion, was
out o g:n!m:-e;II at this awful orisis.

0

had oo use ftor funny stuff from Hilton
and Price .. .

He made this clear by jumping at
them, grasping them their collars,
an anging their hea togethes,
before they knew what ho was up to.

“Owt” yelled Hilton,



"‘Tmﬁg!” shriched Prics,
Coker hurled thews from him like
wretched things that he despited. He
glared at them s they sprawled.

“Now laugh!” he roared. “Go it—

laugh !

Eliltnn and Pries did not laugh,
They did pot feel like !m;ghmg. with
their skulls mnearly eracked. They
serambled up, with deadly locks, to
hurl themselves at Coker.

Wingate of the Sixth intervened.

“Chuck that!” he said ourily,
“Coker’s gmﬂ,% to get enough, withoub
any of that. It's not a jokmg matter,

‘anvhow.”
:“IEFHE‘B my

tan,
* Nothin' in it to d:mzage. otd bean I
suggosted the Bounder. thera was
& ci::llackia from the Removites in the
crowd.

Ramovites were there, as well as
fellows of other Forms. It was gzthng
near time for call-over, and fellaws
were coming into Hall.  Fellows who
heard that gukar of the Fifth was going
strong i Hall. hurried there as they
might have hurried to a circus or any
other antertainment.

Cokor's tale' of wrong and grievance
was kpown all over the sohool now; he
had shouted it siready into most ears,
and fellows were interested, not only in
the affair itself, which was serious
enough, but in the way that Coker was
taking it.

Coker was an original fellow. Merely
the woy he played football was o proof
of that. The way he e:s-eirk was_another
proof. Now he proved his originality
onca mbre.

Most fellows in Coker's extraordinary
position, whatever they
wauld not have done e Coker was
doing Guilty or not guilty, most
fellows, sceusad of so hideous a t’hing a8
theft, would not have wanted to becoms
the cynosure of all eyes, the contre of
all attention.

Coker did1 :

Coker only stopped short of goin
below stairs, aend toling the cook ap
hovsemaids all sbout it  Everybolly
above stairs was told, over and over
again, at the of Coker's voice.
Coker’s chin had bardly ceased Lo
move uii'sm- his inmrviameth Pmim hlt
was still going strong. Fortunately, his
chin, weiﬁ!eueiuped by continual exer-
gise, was able to stand the strain,

“Ma!"” roared Coker. "“Mel” Hall
was crowded, round the irate and in-
dignant Horace, and be bawled st the
crowd. *“He thinks it was me ™

“Don't they teach you grommar in
the Fifth? inguired Cecil Reginald
Temple.

“What?” roared Coker.

“You mean, ho thinks it was I ox.
plained Temple of the Fourth, kindly
putting Coker right in his cases.

Coker was not quick on the uptake,
He did not reahse that Temple was
giving him a tip not to use tha accu-
sative casa when the rules of grammar
required tho pominative,

“You young ass, be pever said any-
thing about you,” said Coker. “He
thinks somebedy's pinched his mouldy
banknows, but =0 r:r as | know, he
ﬂﬂ:ﬁn’i think you bad apything to do
w 1

‘"Oh. my only aunt!” gasped Temple.

*Ha, ha, hal” :

“Ha thinks it was me [” said Coker,
reckless and regardless of grainmar, or

rhap: considering himself above i,
ike
nicknamed Super-Grammaticus. “Me,
you know! If you know anything abou
i, though, young Temple——>"

I:H‘

eracked nut velled

had done,-

EVERY SATURDAY

You footling asal”
“] was only say-
IEE"“"""‘"

*“Ho far as I know, he hasn't got his
gye on you,” said Gn::kar "me here,
ave you dote anything with Prout's

banknote ™
“" No, you idioti” shrieked Temple.
ﬁ- ha 1™

- “Ha.

“Well, if the mouldy thing really
was snaffled, [ suppose it must have
been s fag did it!" said Coker. “Yaou
geam to know something about it

Temple. I advise you to own up

“Oh erumbs!
stuttered Temple.

“Idiot1” Temple began to wish that
ad’ not started to give the fathead
of the Fifth insiruction in grammar.
“Look herg——>"

“ Lunatic 1™ . .

' Coker reached out with a i h‘g
hand, &nd Cecil Reginald bac
away., Grinning faces  surrcunded
Coker. :

The matter was serious—ieariully
gerious! [t could hardly have been

moro serious! But, somehow, nobody
could take Horace Coker very seriously.
1t seemed really to be his nussion n
life to make Greyfriars lasugh; a
awfully serious as the matter was, they
couldn't heip laughwg.

a1t rapant.ed Coker. “He thinks

it was ma!'" Temple did not point out
gny more that he ought to have said
“L* "Me! Mad as a hatter! He's

taking roll to-might, too—fancy roll
taken by & man who ought to be in a
lupatic asylum, or at least in a home
for idiots.”

“ Better not let him hear ﬁ:m say sol”

suggested Loder of the Sixth.

st i tEi!l* {.;tinzt slu to his face !i;' r-::milr:e:l

Coker. “Think I'm going to have him
me & thief! glqﬂ watch it! If
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Billy 'Bunter blinked round threugh
hia spectaclaes in alarm.

“0Oh! I—I mean, you-—you mever had
it, Coker!" ho gasped. *That's what
1 renlly meant to say. We all know
that you wouldn't— Whoooop "
Bunter rolled under a mighty swipe.

“ Maw, all you men know the sork ¢
mad 1diet Prout is!"™ Coker went on, in
tones compared with which the roar of
the celebrated Bull of Bashan would

have spomed & cooing whisper, “The
ald asp—»>"
“Zhut upl!® gasped Potter. “"Here

he ecomes I

“What do I cere?” bawled Coker,
. %“Faor goodness’ sake
gaaped Greene.

“Don’'t be a fool, Greensl I want
Prout to know exactly what 1 think of
him. 1 wapt him to hear me say—
Le you silly idiot!"

PEB:"Pmut was entering Hall. Half
a dozen well-wishers caught held of
Coker, up-ended him. and cut short she
flow of his eloquence. For the next faew
minutes Coker was chiefly occupied m

urgling and .spluttering. and Mr.
%‘mut. Eid not, therefore. hear what the
bright member of his Form thoaght of
him. By the time Coker hed got his
second wind Prout was calling the roll.
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Brought to Light!

£ DEUM 1*
A Coker celled out “ adsuwm *

londly and clearly when
y é’rnuzﬁmﬂ to Elgi'?n ziamlea LT
the list. Everybody saw ut glanco
at him as he called—or, rather, shouted
—znd noted that Prout’s brow wes
grim and his eye gleanmmug.
(Continued on next page.)

callin g
ha gesm't  apolo-

e anceot c‘gantlmm wha was

- E-. Il'm 1 m
me, Tm gong 0| Qe |nerease your Helght
k him." [ ;
T Oh Batliag $iS IN TIME FOR THE SPRING
: Tall, ot ba taller ¥
“Ha, ba, hal” %ﬁmﬁ?ﬁk uﬁi"ﬂ’iﬂ Those vitay % that only
“But he hasn't the Challoner Trestment gives {E,E:H? and readlly.
called wyou a thief, No arducus time-wasting cxore or applianced.
fr what  you One hox will work wonders, _But if oma is insufficient
om ., e tupply amother FREE. B, H. (Sutlan) writes:
say! aape " Hepuits bevond expectations.’” Send 1id. stam
B Sy Sk e S
“He thimks you ve 00K on a . .
haggﬂd l the . gilly only. Overseas, Hotarn Alr Mall 0d. extra.

thing for a joke.”
71 know that, you
cheeky young ass;
but he says that if
I don't l:::?nd it ﬂ;ﬂr
befora dorm, I'm
to go to the Head
end be charged
with [?imhms itl
hooted Coker. 1
can’t hand over
what I_.:va not got.

can 1Y ¥

“Then you did
nat——" The cap-
tain of the Remove
did not finish asking
that question, He
jum back out of
reach.

“I say, you
follows, I wonder
if he's got 1
on him nowft
remarked Billy
Bunter. “Of course
he had it.”

“What's that?"”
roared Coker. The
fat Owl's words had
not been intended
for his ears, but he
had caught them,
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Even Coker felt constrained to kecp
qkuiﬂ while Prout ecalled the names,
though he was not finished yet—aotr by
any means. But ho wanted to make 1t
quite clear to Prout that He waz: not
afraid to face him, and to lace all Grey-
friars. Hwe made it -ﬁuim clear. His
*adsum * rang through Hall atmost like
& thunderclap.

Prout frowned dackly, and went on
with the roll

Coker snorted contemptuousl

“Be quiet, ou  asaf”
Blundell of the Fifth.

“ 8hut up, Blugdell 1™ .

“ Bilence, thore 1" called out Wingate.

Coker gave him & glare, but remained
silent. He was anxious for Prout to get
through. He had something to say
when Prout was through,

All the fellows knew that, and there
was a8 hush of expectation. one
face in the ranks of the Hemove, was
a trace of uneasiness. That face was
Edgar Caifyn’s. ]

The facr wes that Coker, egregious
ass a8 ho was, was guing the right way
to work, for his own behoof.  All this
loud-voiced publicity was far from
favourable to Cafivn's own plans. :
. Caffyn knew that Prout could not fail
to suspect Coker. That was as certain
as night after day. He had taken it
for granted that Coker would bo
marched to the Head, either suspected

{;real;lled

or sctuslly accused. -Search of his
erson and his belongings would follow.
&hu banknote wuulf bo found in his

ket: and it would be littlo use for

okor to declare that he did not koow

how it had got thero. And that would
be the finish ! .

Thus had the Bnipe caleulated, and
he did not see how ho could have cal-
culated otherwise.

Ceker would be judged guilty, not
cnly by his headmaster, but by cvery-

y else iz the school who heard the
details.

At tho first news thot Coker was
already under suspicion the Bnipe’s eves
had gleamed with a wicked satisfaction.
But he was not feeling so satisfied and
SCCUTE NOW,

For Coker's proceedings. bull-headod
and unthinking as they were, had at
lecast ong effect. Thoy convineed every-
lmd{ that e had not stolen Proul’s
banknote.

That a thief, conscious of gult,
would carry on ss Coker was carrying
on, was inconceivable. That hectic dis-

play of mingled indignation and
stupidity demonstr ane thing
early to everybody's conviction—that

Coker, whatever he was, was no thicf.
Which did not suit the Snipe ot all
However, be consoled himself by the

reflection that the climax would como

in the Head's study. in the presence
only of masters, so what impression

Coker made on the fellows did not, aftcr

oll. matter much.

He little dreamed what was coming!
Coker was not done yet |

Hoe was walting for Prout to finish the
roll. He wai impatiently; but he
waited The climax was coming. not in
the privacy of the Head's study, as the
Bnipe took for granted. It was coming
bere and now!

Prout finished at last. Heo had haedly
called tha last name whon Horace Coker
detached himeelf from the ranks of the
Fifth and marclied up Hall, hedding for
the raised dais where the Fifth Form
master stood. )

All eves were on him bresthlessly.

“Come back, you awful ass!” almost
wailed Potter. : .

Coker did not oven hear him. .

He marched on  Prout looked at himn.
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Thunder gathered in his plump brow.
But thunder in the brow of Prout had
no terrors for Coker now.

_Nobody thought of leaving Hall
Fellows seemed glued inm their places.
Caliyn felt a spasm of uneasy fear—he
hardlfy knew why. What was that fool,
thet fathead, going to do? . What could
he dot Nothing, surely, that would or
could disarrange the Suipe’s cunning
plans, ¥ot, in his guilty beart, he felt
o [mqﬁ of deop disquiet.

“What does this wmean, Coker?”
Prout's voice was deep. “What—"

“About  that bangnuw, sir,”  said
Horace Coker, in & voice that was heard
in every corner of the Hall and schoed
from the oaken rafters. *1 want that
mﬁt!ed l:jﬂf-}ra the whole school. That's
why——"

“If you mean that you have chosen
this injudicious moment, Coker, for
restoring the banknote, you may hand
it to me,” boomed Prout.

Bnart from Coker.

“1 don't mean anything of the sort,
of course!” he retorted. - As I never
touched the rotten thing, and never saw
or hourd of it, I can't hand it to you, or
anybody else. That's what I want sll
the fellows to hear., 1 wish the Head
was present. I'd like him to hear mal
You've accused me of pinching a bank-

note

“Coker 1" gasped Prout.

“If I’ve pinched a ban or any-
thmﬁeﬂlm you needn't give me till dorin
to sholl out,” bawled koer. “If I'm

4 thief the sooner I'm kicked out of &
decent school the better 1™

l'E] IJI
. “What I want,” roared Coker, “is
justice | I'm not going to have fellows
ithinking me 8 pincher because you've
wmado & silly mistake.”

“A—n whati"

“ A silly mistake "

Prout gazed at him. 8Some of the
fellows grinned. Most watched with
intense interest. . Coker was talking to
Prout a3 no master in Hall had aver
becn talked to betore. Even Prout hed
to roelise that it was improbable that
a guilty fellow would ecarry on like
this. Headstrong stupidity was sorving
Coker better than wisdom.

“It's got to be proved!” went on
Cokor’'s  bull-voico. “And proved
before all the school. Fellows who pinch
banknotes don't est them, or chuck
ithem inte the firo. If I pinched that
banknote I've got it, haven’t 17 Well,
if I've got 1t you can find it. See?

Prout just gurgled, '

“Here I am1” said Coker., “I'm
ready to be senrched. Let a prefect, or
anvbody f'ou like, go thm.ﬁ-h my
pockets. won't stop him ! t him
search my study, and my locker, and my
Yox in the dorm—and my football boots
in the r:hnnginFarmm. if you like! If
you find any filthy banknote about me,
or in anything bolonging to you, take
me to the Head to be sacked—or send

me to chokeyi! T believe in sending
pinchorz to chokey [

“CGaood old Coker!” murmured Bob
Chorry.

“ Anybody ever see such s howling
nas B asked the Bounder.

“Well, it's pretty certain - Coker
never aad that banknote,” said Harry
Vharton. “He would want a lot of
nerve to carry on like this if he had”

" Prout looks fRummoxed.”

“The fummoxfulness is terrific|”

Prout secmed, indced, at & loss for
worde He found his voice at last

“Coker | Be silent! 1 shall take you
io the Head's study, and there—"

“You won't " said Coker.

“Whe-g-at " .

" All Greyiriars knows what you've

accused me of I bawled Coker. *All

Gra;ifriaﬂ is going to see that it's
a silly mistake. No bhole snd-corner
business for me, thanks! Ciet on with
,}’Dur searching. Go through iy pockets.

‘in ready "

“1 shall do nothing of the kind[™
hooted Prout. “And I order you—"

“I'll tern them out, then | Everybody
in this school is going to see whether
1 have e banknote ut me or mnok
If you ain’t setisfied with sceing the
lining of my &mketa I'll toke off my
shoes and socks. if you like!™

“ Silence [ roared Prout. _

Ile glanced at the Bixth Form pre-.
fects;” hesitating whether to call’ upon
them to remove Coker fram Hall by
forco. Prout was onot quick on the
uptake, and this unexpected and amee
ing sceno had taken him quite aback.
He was at a loss to know what to

Coker, however, kuew what he was
ﬁ‘;mg to do, and was there to do itl

g proceeded to turn out his pockets.

Various articles came to-light, and
Coker carefully pulled out the immg
of each pocket, to show that therc was
nothing more in it .

From tho inside breast-pocket of hia
jacket an envelope appeared, snd Coker.
stared nt it

The envelope was blank, but he could
foel that it contained somwthing, He
wag unaware of having placed any
pa.ptsir in his pocket inside a blan
Envelopa. .

. He Etpud with it in his hand, blink-
ing at 1t

%ippa. in the Remove, grinned, and
nudged Caffyn on the clbow. Caffyn’s
face was a!E]:{?d c?lr}trncred.

Kipps chuck in his ear.

“IPI:'.&;,', they'll see that jolly old
limorick now, fiyn."

Caffyn looked at him without speak-
ing. lz-'Ie could not speak. He knew, if
Kippa did not, what was in that sealed
cnvelope

“That's the envelopse 1 planted on
him,” whisperad the echoolboy conjurer.
“ It must ba, for he's taken it from hse
inside pocket, and thers was nothing
else thore when 1 slipped it in, I say,
Prout will jump when he sees that jol
ald iimerinfa’s,"

Caffyn did not speak, Beads of per-
spiration wera trickling down his thin
face, His heart almost ceased to beat.
Kipps, uoting his strange look, stared
at him.

“What's the troublo?” he asked.
“Coker won't know you did the
limerick, any more than he knows 1 put
it in his pocket. What's worrying
you

The Snipo made no answer. His aﬂ'm
were fixed intensely on Coker. What
was going to happen now?

Coker's puzzled look at the uvnex-
pected envelope caught FProut’s atten-
tion, and that of the watching ecrowd
of Greyfriars fellows, After blinking
at the envelope for a fow moments,
Coker inserted a thumib into it and
ripped open the fep. He had not the
ramotest idea that that envelope was in
his pocket, and he could not begin to

uess how it had got thore. Dut there
it was, and he was going to demonstrata
that there was no French banknate in-
ahiad? it, it anyone fancied thers might

_ Having ripped the envelope opon, he

inserted his Goger and thumb, and drew

out the folded slip of Fu r nside:
Then Coker almost fell down.

The fgures “5,000" and the words
“oing mille franes” caught  his
astounded eyes. It was a French bank-
note. kor had reen French bankootes
before, and knew one when he saw it,
Holding it up in full view, Horace
Coker gazed at it, ss he might have
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As Horace Coker lunged with the
they jJammed. Bang, bang, bang !

gazod at an adder unexpectedly turning
up in his pochet,

Frout gasped.

“The banknote I boomed Prout. .

“Great pip1* gasped Coker.

Thera was a deep buzz in Hall!
Coker, deliberately and of his own
accord, turning -out his gc}ckels beforo
all the school, had turned out the. pur-

loined banknote !

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Honesty the Best Policy!

H ing Every fellow present in
Hall was amazed. But the
most omazed of all was the

Ho had "planted * that cnvelope on
Coker. Ho bad had no doubt that
when it was opened Caffyn’s limervick

What had come to light was Prout's
stolen banknote !

Kipps stood as if stunmed. His jaw
and ha stoad looking like a fish out of
wWator.

Mobody heeded him, however. Every

Coker's voice was heard stammering:

# lt=—it—1it's a—a—a banknote—a—a
Froggy banknote I”

ué GDIEH‘ !i‘r
came Prout’s deep boom.

Coker n;mde@ it to him, _

Prout gove it a glance. It was un-
tive ‘thousand francs, which he had
vecotved from the Courtfield & Councy
Bank a fow days ago: It hed been

1PP3 of the Remove stood star-
schoalboy mnllumr,
would come to hight,
dropped in his- petrified amazement,
gye was tensely oo Coker and Prout.

ive me that banknote,

doubtedly the Bank of France billet for
found—in Coker's pocket—by Cokcr!

fivas hat, Poller and Greene made a frantic rush for the doorway.
The fives bat {airly rang on them as they roared and strugglod to get clear,

 Wow-ow !

By Coker—that was the amazing cir-
cumstance!  IFound, and produced
before all the assembled school, by
Horace' Coker hanself | )
“ls~is—is that your banknote, gir?”
stuttered Cober. That &mazin
development had somewhat subdue
Coler's indignant aggressiveness. He
felt as if his head was turning round.

“That,” said Prout, in a deep boom,
“is .my banknote, Coker! [t is the

French banknote that was taken from &

my pocket:-book in your study yesterday.
What have you 1o say now 1

Coker, for the moement, had nothing
to say! He was too utterly bewildered
to think of anything to say.

"The deep pause that followed was
interrupted by a stir in the Remove.
Qliver Kipps emerged from that

Formn, with & red. excited face, and .

borged up tha Hall. Caffyn made &
clutch at his sleeve as he went, but
Kip without ecven looking at him,
shook him off, and bnrﬁ-pd on, followed
by the amazed etare of his Form-fellowa.

“Go to your place, Kipps I called out
Mr. Quelch.

Kipps did not heed. -

Wingatoe stepped towards him to drop
& hand -on his shoulder. Kipps gave a
yell -

Lot me
Prout "

- Get back 17 _ .

Kipps dodged round the captain of
Greyitiars and ran up to the dais. Hoe
was panting with cxecitement. Coker
did not heed him; but Frout gave him
an angry glance

“Boy, how dare youl Go back st
once!  Mr. Quelch, this boy of your
Form-——"

slone! I've got to tell

%
s a
———
'

i

Reaching it together,
“*Yarcoh 1

“Ive got to tell you ™ yelled Kipp:,
“T nut that inte Coker's pocket 1™

“ You—you—jou—what 3% _
. :‘IE was [!"” howled Kipps, "I did
it +J:. o

“Is he mad?” whispered Bob Cherry.

This was really the dramatic climax.
Kippe of the Remove was tho centre of
attention now, and every eye was glued
on hkim in wonder. Mr. Quelch, step-
ping - towards him, stopped., Prout
azed at him.
“Boy! You-—you say—what do you
say ! What do you mean? What have
you te do with thie matter?”

“T'U tell youn,. sir!” panted EKippa.
*1 landed thar envelope in ker's
pocket this afternoon It wae done for
a joke—I thougnt it was & joke, Coker
never knew it was there™

* Bless my soul I

“Why, syou cheeky young rotterl”
kooted Coker. * You——*

“Bilence, Coker! FKipps, explain
yourself at once!™

“1 pever knew it was in my pochet !
bawled Coker. “Think I'd have turned
it out like that, here in [lall, if I'd
known? I never——"

" “Bilence ! roared Prout.

“ Kipps," exclmimed Mr, Queleh, “tell
Mr. Prout at once what you know of
this mstter, if vou know anything 1™

“Yes, sir!” panted Kipps. 1 did it!

It was a jape on Coker, put in his

pocket for {Iim to Gnd afterwards.”
“Do you mean that you purleined my

banknate i7" boomed Prout.

“No!” howied Kippan. %1 gpever
knew that the banknote was in that
envelope L thought it was a limerick
i it, & joke on that ass, Coker, aboul

Tiig Maoxer LisRART.~No. 1,411,
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gaisl [football. That beast Caffvn tock me
|

“Caffyn 1 exolaimnd Mr. Quelch,
“What has Cafyn to do with it "

“*Caffyn 1 murmiured Harry Wharton.
“The Spipe! Is this ancther of' the
Eniga'a dirty tricks 1™

All the Remove fellows looked round
at Caffyn. His white, terrified  face
teld them enough )

Kipps was explaining, listened to with
breathless attention, "

“Caffyn made up a limerick, sir,
guying Coker’s fatheaded fooiball. He
said it would be a joke to slip it
inta "Coker’s et, for him te fn
sfterwards, without knowing who had
put it there., Of course, ho couldn't do
that himself; but I could; heing & con-
jurer. Bo he asked me to do it.”

“But the banknote—"  exclaimed
Hf+' quﬁ!ﬂ‘h+

“He said he would put the limerick
in' an anvelope 1 howled Kipps. * He

turped his back to me to do it. I

thought ho had done it! DBut he must
kave put the banknote in instead 1”

“Good heavens IV

“1's true, sir!” gasped Kipps. "1
suppore ho never guessed it would all
comte out in the open like this. T was
taken in. I thought .it:was a limerick
about Coker's silly football i

“You cheeky woung tick I* hooted
Coker.

*Hilence, Coker1” o ]

e vo!" Mr. Quelch’s voice was not
loud, but deop. *Cafiva! Come bere
at once {* :

The miserable Bnipe could hnr-:i!g
movo. But several of the juniors roun,
him, with contempt and loathing in their
feces, shoved him out of the Removs,
and hé tottered up the Hall.

Coker gave him s glare of =corn,

“You snipo!” he yapped. “I might

have guessed that you were at the
bottom of it | 1 might—"

* Bilence, Coker ™ ]

Gﬁﬁin stood, white, fear-stricken, his
knees nmkmgltugether, His brajn was
in a whirl. ot only had he fsiled—
the most ghastly feilure in all his
cunning scheming—but whai was going
to hapgan to him now? Fear was like
ice at hiz heart.

Falsehoods ocost the wretched Eni?e
little; but falsehoods could not he
him now. To deny what Kipps h
said—what was the use of that?
what else was he to aayv? :
“Cafiyn 1" Mr. Quolch's voice bad a
cutting odge like u razer. “ What have
¥ou to say to thia 1"
The Snipe licked his dry lips.
" A plot1" boomed Prout. “A plot
against & bov of my Form! A wi
and dastardly plot a‘:f‘tmst & boy in the
Fifth Form-—a boy who, however stupid
ungovernabla, honest as the

day I"”
&; Hear, hear 1" called out Bob Cherry.
“Qood old Coker 1
“(Good old fathead 1

“HBilence | hooted the prefects.
¥ Zilence "

“Caffyn1” snapped WMr. Quelch.
-3 “mak IJ.I
. I—;{‘—"‘ stammered the 8nipe.

f‘d"iguu do not deny what Kipps has
said 7

Cafiyn hesitated 8 brief moment.

g3 it any use! He knew that it was
‘I;g;‘t Thet was a chicken that would not

it,

“ N-n-no, sir 1" he faltered. .

“You confess that Mr. Prout's bank-
hote was in. your possession ™

“Ye-e-ea mr "
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~.to play such a trick!
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“It was you who sbstracted it from
Mr. Prout's pocket-book 1"

The Snipe groaned.
“Yes, mirl It—it was meant as a
3'._.;{E__'ll

“4A joke!” repeated Mr. Quelch in a
formidable veice, while Prout gsave a
snort of scorn.

“I-1 happened to be in Coker's
study, sir, and—and saw the pocket-

there, and—eand I thought it would

be a—a joke to—to hide something from
it; snd—and—and then 1 thought I'd
land it on Coker, sir, for—for a jokel
f course, it was only & jest, and I—I

d never imagined. that Coker would be

accused of stealing it——"
“1 hope that is truel” said the

Remove-master oontemptuously.

“T—1 should have spoken out, .sir 1
g:ﬂﬂ?d&dh the Snipe, '*?f—_n.f e?u;iu A
Ol av¥a g el out,, sr, 1 i
hadn't—" pﬁ IPPB

“Gammon {* came a voice from the
Remove,. recognisable a3 the Bounder's.

“Bilence 17 . s

“I—~I mssuro you, siv, it wos only
meant as's practical joke !” groaned the
trembling Bnipe. “J—1 thought it—it
would mystify Coker to find the—the
banknote in his pocket! 1—I1 never sup-
fhme;i: it would all come out in Hall like

L' A

“That much, I have no doubt, is
truel"” said Mr. Quelch dryly. -

t # [-—~] swear, sir ¥ g‘mamrf Caffyn.

“ Nonsense 1" boomed Prout: “ Non-
sense | Mr. Quelch, it was no joke! No
boy could be so inconceivably stupid as
It was & plot,
sir—n dastardly plot to disgrace a boy
of my Form "

“1 fear that vou are right, sir 1* said
Mr. Queleh:. “This iz not your first
offence, Caffyn! The matter will be

[acod before the headmastér, and 1
ear that I shall be able to say nothing
whatever in extenuation your con-
duct! It is for the headmester to
decide; but 1 have no doubt that you
will have to leave Greyfriars! You may
go for the present.”

Caffyn tottered away.

A prolonged hiss followed him as he
limped out of Hall and disappeared.

“Coker I Prout was booming again.
“Coker, you are mmpiatelg' exonerated
—absolutely! Not the faintest sus-
picich can poasibly attach to you! 1
ret—I deeply regret—that a wretched
trickster's cunning deluded me =0 far as
to doubt you for one moment! 1 regret
it, Cokar ™

Prout raised a plump hand.

“ Dismiss 1"

“ Bravo,- Coker " roared Bob Cherry.

“Good old Coker I”

“Hurrah |”

Haordce Cokor walked down Hall
through a cheering crowd. Potter and
Greene took his arms, and walked with
him like loyal chums, and Coker, in that
kappy hour, forgot that they had been
of little faith, and that he had had to
take the fives bat to them1 Coker was
happy and .glorious, and, like the
classica!l gentleman of old, seemed like
to strike the stars with his sublime
hesd! '

It was all serenc for Cokerl Tt was
not sll serene for the wretchad Enipai
skulking out of the sight of scornfu
eyes, and dreading the summons to his
headmaster, which was only too likely
to lead to the “zack ™ The way of the
transgressor was undoubtedly hard?

THE EWD.

-:ﬂ*;:.! Sﬂ#ﬂéﬂ;ﬁf‘l M&EHETIME;H .:}mmin
another grand long rstory of Greyfriars,
entitled: “Coker the Reformeri”
You'll enjoy every line of i, chumal)
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OFFICE, BOYS!

Alwags glad to hear irom gou,
chumu, so drop me a line {0 the
following address 1 The Edifor,
The * Magnet' Librory, The
Amualgamaoted Pross, Lid., The
Fleetway Houne, F,

London, m
» wddressed envelope

DARE say most of
I}unmu'_fnmuuﬂ:hu-u

“ THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO,"

iml have read
¥

and many of you muat have wondered—
a8 J. Duncan, of Whitehawen, does—if
this romantic fi over existed. I am

'mwmuﬁyﬂmﬁamﬂnm The roal

Monte Cristo i an Italian island, about
twenty-five miles south of Elbe, and it is
gix mulea in cireumference. ~ 1t is the seat
penal eolony. The Chateau d'If, -in
which the fietitious count was irnprisonéd,
stands in Marmeilles Harbour, and, until
recently, visitors were shown a oell thero
which was claimed to bd the original cell
in which the Count of Monte Cristo waa
imprigoned.

Unfortunately for.the legend, a friend
of mine who paid a visit there while
alterations were being carried out, tells
me that & notico was itad to the effect
that " “owing to alterations, the cell of
Edmond Dantes {the bero of ' The Count
of Monte Cristo '} has been removed to
another flgor 1"

This iz just cne cese of where a Hotitious
character has gained such a grip on readera
that people have come to believe that he
was & real person.. By the way, visitors
to Denmark have boon shown a grave
which, it was asserted, was the actual
grave of Hamlet !

Authors are often guilty of

TAKING LIBERTIES WITH HISTORY

and twisting round the facta to got & betier
story. You've all heard of Dick Turpin,
the famous highwaymen, and his equal
famous ride to York. Harrison Ainswo
wrote & book called * Rookwood,”
in which in was the principal
character, and a large number of pla
imﬂ.%inﬂd that the book was actually based
on history. Unfortunately, while Aina-
worth describes in great detail the famoun
ride to York, it was discovered that Dick
Turpin never made that ride at all |

It waa an entirely different highwa
who acoomplished the ride, and he did so
for a particularly sordid reason. He had
murdered & man in London, and he rode
madly to York, where he mixed with a
number of people, and drew their attention
to tha time. When he was eventual
arrested he claimed that he waa in Yo
at the time of the crime, and brought
gwpia to that they had talked with

i at & time when it seemed im ible
for anyone to have. reached Y from
t_:ﬁdun. The swiftneas of his horse savod

Apart from that, howaver, Ainsworth’s
ntr-:nq'r' was & rattling good ome, and
vou'll say the same about next week's
“Ft.‘:;tmigd story of the churas of Greyfriare,
en z

“COKER THE REFORMER [ "™
By Frank RHiehards.
This is' the final In our saries

tellinz of the foud betwesn Coker and
his roscally cousin, Caffvn.

YOUR EDITOR.
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Nursing a feeling that Kitle has been done for him since the War, Ulverst, the greatest U-boat commuander
the world. In conseguence of this, he aeeks out his old chiaf
: ; . Bown on hix luck, Weael readily agr<es. Boording o.fsris-
amphibian monopinse, piloted by Ulverst, he ia taken out over the North Sea to Ice Rock, the laip of the
' sfrangest steel eraft ever constructed to move beneath the scas—anid the most deadly.

wing Wesel over the Spider and introducing him to his brother officers, Ulverst informa his men
intends to vink the Minncopolis, a thirty-flve thousand tons vessel bound for Cherbourg from New York, with

The following mmirwi the Spider i3 in position,

Gerrhany ever had, decides to wage war afpainst
petty-officer, Wesel, and asks him fo turn pivate

{ Bea Spider, the
who

Rre hundred thousand
when inlo the fleld of the

U — = carem

worlth of bullion pboord,
periscope there appears gradualiy the smole stacks
liner. * Prepore lo flood ! " orders Ulverst. . o ’

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

he

s hull of the bullion

DOWN I[N THE DEPTHS!
TEADILY"the oncoming bows of
the liner crept towards the mght-
1ng wire on the periseope mirror,
_ row both she-and the Bpider
were dead in line and holding the same
course, the 8pider being fifteen hundred
f’.“’d’ ahead with only her periscope,
ike a tmy piece of driftwood, mearking
her Eremnns ath the waves. -
“Keep her bhkard at ninety-four
degrees! Both motors - dead ‘slow!
Centre vertical torpedo-tube stand by!
Floodl Take her down to twenty
fathoms " Ulverst was giving his
orders. ;
,Right in the path of the oncoming
liner the Bpider sank down into the
depths, her fangs bared, and her deadly
porsoa—in the Iorm of high explosive—
ready to launch at her prey.
' “Through the wator phones in the con-
trol-room camo plainly and distinetly
the rur-rurr-rr, rur-rurT-rr. TUP-TUTT-IT,
of the liner's powerful propellers.
aﬂidiy the noise grew in volume, and
nir-like pointer of the position
er—an instrument controlled by out.
gida propeller vibrations, snd giving the
relative position to the Spider of any
-wemsal on the surface—orept steadily to
F,

zaro: - R 3

. Aboard the Bpider not 4 man moved..
All stood ‘waiting with bated breath,
whilst leuder and louder sounded the
FUZ-FUre-rr, rRr-rure-rr, rur-rure-rr, of
the bullion shkip driving on towards her
doom,

Ulvergt, tenes and rigid, his face
strangely drawn, stood watching the
pointer of position fnder. ;

Two hundred yards—one hundred and
thj.r&'y yards—ninety yards—

top miotors| Centre verlical tor-
pada:-tu?:-nr-— repare to fire {”

The thumb of Torpedo-Officor Zutloss
rested lightly on the firing-push.

R
the
find

Beventy yards—{forty yards—{ifteen

yards—zaro—— !

“ Torpeda-tubo—fira |*

The thumb of the swarthy Zutloss
. pressed hard op the fSring-push, abd next
instont there came & terrific explosion,
eauning the Bpider to roll violently in
the poroussion,

‘up ocrank

almost in sight

.ocourred,

‘taln on the

But already “Ulverst - waa shouting

ordeess - T . . - _
three and four! Clutch

“* Blow tanks
pumps I*

- Through the' watdr plones came a

heavy rglmf; audible in the control-
room abovd the hiss of dompressed kip
driving the water ‘out of the ballagt
tenls, a4 S
" 8he's sinkingt” ¢ackled Dubowsky,
his head inclined tewards the water
phones.
swish of water inte ner hull®

Slowly, with emptying tanks, the

Spider commenced to mount from the -

depths, and as her crank
into life, slowly and
elevated fier great steel !aia
wore curled out above her li
tentacles. "

And tentacles, indeed, they were.

E_egu.r rumbled
b
ys unti] they

For as & touched, bumped, and
finall { on the bottom of the hull
of , the stricken vemel ~ the cuction

pumps thuided into life, creating a
vacuum in each tontacle which kept it
riveted on_the hull of the sinking ship.

Meanwhils ahoard the Minuneapalis,

all was panic and confusion. _

At that hour of the morning. the
mejority of the psmsengers bad been
still in their bunks, whilet those who
werg up. had been geated at breakfast,
some eagerly, some quietly, discussing
the end of "the voyage which 1vas

» without warning,-somewhsra in
the very bowels of the ship, had
a terrific and deafening
explosion, which had shaken the huge
liner from stem to stern.

Almost immediately the Minneapolis
had developed a heavy list to starboard,
and to the ;Egurdafmd American cap-

tidge had been brought
the “ruport . that through shattered hull.

‘plates the water was pouring in at an

appeting rate .

Instantly the wireless flickered into
life, sending- omt soross ‘the' sea . that
most stirring and tragio of all calls,
the 808 - i i

Bimultaneously the order was given to

gear! Btand by tho suction:
: ' to every man amongst her

‘what axactly

““That gurgling noise is tho.

rribly” she

ke Bipantic.: after the Brst few minutes tha Minne-

those aboart the Minneh;:';aijs to don
lifebelts and clear away the bosts.
Already the bullion liner was settlin
lower in the water, &nd it was upp:m:g
- officers: and
crew that there was neot the slightest
chance of saving her. L,
How the explosion had cccurred,
had happened, none knew,
nor was this the vime for either spesu-
lation or hazardous guess. =
The boats were slung outboards, and
hastily clag and frightened passengers

erowded inte them, herded  and
shepherded by the sihaiga’u officers, every
one of - which - carr 8 drawn and
losded revolver

One étrange phenomenon with regard
to this sinking was noted by the captain
and his officers And that was, that

apolis settled much more slowly in the
water than was commensurate I\“#ith tha
ag:-p:mnt size of the hole in ber bull and
t ;tﬂﬂ_ﬂt. tercific ';Er“l]‘} of water. i
seemed & ough 1D some axira-
ordinery manner. fnsl downward

h}; _
gllunge into the depths was Heing
layed.

. It was being delayed, too, but in a
fushien which none of thoee who ‘Had
aboard the Minneapolis could
hdave imagined it theéeir wildest dreama.
For beneath the vessel, holding her up
by means of her giant tentac WES
the Bpider.
Almost every drop of water in the
reat ballast tanks of the Spider had
id been %um:}a& out and the air in her
enormous bulk had converted her into a
mighty buosy. .
In the controlreom Ulverst glanced
at hix wateh- ;

“We can hold the vessel :m; !uﬁger "

he ssid harshly. * Bhe is becoming too
waterlogged and already we are being
forced down If those rd her have

not cleared away their boats by this

tima, they must take the oomose-

quenoes " o
He torned to the voice-pipe.

<4 Propate to flood all tanks! Stand

by the alectrio motors ! Stand by to run
Diesels under eompressed sir!. - Move
‘un Magyer ~—No. 141k
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hydroplancs for rapid dive! Propare to
stop suction pumps |’
fow moments of silence, and then:
“Flood! Eleotrie motors half-speed
ahead ! Clutch up Diesels!”

Almost imwediately, as ths Spider

began to go rapdly down under the
welght of her Sooding ballast tanks and
the woight of the eorippled liner,

Tlverst's voice rang out sgain: o

“ Bloctric motors full epeed ahead!
Gtop. action pumips Diesels  full
epead shead ! _

For an instant the Spider grosned
and quivered like a live thing or
the t%rum of hor thundering screws.
Thon, as the suction pumps were
stopped, releasing the tentacles, she shot
from the massive hull

away : _ _direetly
above her in a surging, roaring dive
like somo terrified monster of the

underseas atreaking for cover.

At Forty fathoms the Spider was well
clear. 'l‘ﬂe Diessl enginos were stopped,
her hydroplanes levelled, and with
electric motors running from half-speed
to dead slow, and, st a depth of fifty
fathoms, crept cautiously back to the
goene of the attack ]

Ulverst, his faco preesed against the
look-out window, suddenly wheeled.

“8top her!” he shouted * Stop both
motors | _

The gquict hum of the electric mators
died away and. joining Ulverst at the
look-out window, Wesel Braden, and
Dubawsky - saw & sight which surely
had never before been witnessod by the
eyes of man 3

Far shead dimly sisible in the half-
light of the dep:hs, was the Minne-
apolis, sinking slowly to the ocean
floor in & fantastic seration of stream-
ing bubbles and a wild -welter of loose
wreckage which was being torn from
her decks.

Fascinated ani appalled, the four
men at the look-out window stood
watelung their wictim None spoke
save Braden. and his face was deathl
in ita pallor as ho utterad = stiﬂecg
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whispered werd which might have been
either oath or prayer :

Emnmhllb angd without 8 iar, tho
Minuuafm is settles on the ocean floor.
Then slowly she heeled, lying on her
poart side ani disclosing the warped and
twisted ?inma on the bottom of her
riven hull :

It wes then rhng with all tankas
flooded, the Spider dropped sluggishl
down to the ocean floor. Her cran

car rumbled into lifs. Slowly and
ﬁidenusly she heaved herself up on her
gigantic lege  Then, like some great
evil monster of the deep, she cowm-
menced to crawl forward towards her

prey
Reaching it, she halted. Lower and
Eher giant belly, until there

lower san
on the ocean bed she squatted, her great
alefully on the

lurminous eyes fixed
vietim which had come from eold
and desolate seas to claim.

Inside her, Surgut and Karn, two of
the divers she carried, made ready to
sally forth to the looting of the sunken
liner's bullinn-room.

Devils of the Dopths ]

HE heavy and massive steel
T diving suits into which Surput
and Karn were fastened were of
a type far in advance of eny

Wesel had ever seen before .

Each suit was electrically illumined
inside, and below the lock-cut window
was a small dashboard bearing & com-
pass, depth-gauge, pressure-gauge, oxy-
gen-gauge, an ermometer.

Just sbove the look-out window was
the muuthgjeﬁﬂ of the telephone, with
which the diver could keep in communi-
cation with the Bpider. There were no
air himes, Each suit had its own m:yﬁzn
supply, and the carbon dioxide breathed
by the diver was absorbed by choemicals
in his breathing-mask, The arms snd

legs of each great steel suit moved
easily and with little eflort on ball
socket joints, and the hands were

eloctrically controlled elaws of steel

v
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When both wero enclosed in their
suits and the last nut had been screwed
tightly into Elm.' Burgut and Karn
moved into the divingchamber on the
starboard side of the control-room.

An selectrically controlled steel door
slid shut, cutting them off from the
control-room. en another ‘similar
door in the outer hull was raised, allow-
ing the water to flood into the diving
chamber.

Cumbersomely, Burgut and Earn
stepped out thmx&gh this opon doorway
on to the ocean foor, and, watched by
the man on duty at the leok-out window
of the Bpider, they laboriously made
their way towards the Minneapolis,

Entry to the sunken liner was gain
without . difficulty throu the great
jagged hole which the Spider had blown
in_the vessal'a keel plates. ; ;

Until mid-morning, keeping in
rogular telephonic communication with
the Spider, Surgut and Earn laboured
in locating the gasitinn of the strong-
room in whigh the bullion-boxes were
stored and_ in preparing the charge of
high explosive with which to blow tho
strong-room open. {

When the E'iﬂgh explosive had been
placed in position, the two divers

nitted the wreck, and, earrying tho
electric firing cable in their olaw-like
hands, slowly retreated to a safe
distance, in order to be out of tho way
of sny possible effects of the reper-
cussion.

It was Surgut who fired the charge,
and. after he and Karn had investi-
gated the result, they came back aboard
the Spider, to indulge in & well-earned
rest and rub down. e

“The bullion-room is open, sin’
Surgut reported to Ulverst, after h-emﬁ
divested of his breathing mask an
asaisted out of his diving-suit.

“ Excellent 1* nodded Ulverst. " You
and Karn lio down for an hour before
resuming yolir operations,

He turned to &'E:gml.

“You, also, had better snatch some
sleep, Wesel, whilst we are here on the
bottom,” he said.

“Yes,” answered Wesel, and he turned
thankfully away to seelt his bunk.

He was, mndeed, very tirod, for he had
not turned in sinco taking over the
four a.m. watch the morming before.
And already, contributing no little to
his listlessness and fatigue, the air in the
Spider was becoming vitiated . and
OPPTessIve.

osel turned in, fully dressed, and
scarcely had his head touched the hacd
pillow of his bunk than he was sound
nsleep. ;

How long ho had slept he did not
know—he learnt later that it wes sbout
two hours—when ho was euddenly
startled into instant wakefulness by the
deafening clang of the alarm reverber.
ating with thunderous clamour through.
out the Spideor.

Swinging hus feet to the foor, Wesel
dazhed through the open bulkhead door
god into the control-room.  Ulverst,
standing at the look-out window with
Braden and Falzo, turned his head.

“ Wesel,” he rasped, " coma hero |

“What i3 it?" demandod Woesel,
joining him in two strides. “What is
wrong 1" ,

“ Look—out there!® snid Ulverst
harahly.

Thrusting Falzo roughly aside, Wesel
prossec his face to tho thick glass of
the jook-out window.

“Gott in Himmel I'" he gasped.

For out thers, in the ha !-h%ht of the
depths, there was being enacted a night~
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marigh scene which o =
cansad the blood of §
the stolid Wesel ¥ o
to run momentarily T
The whole ocean :
seemed to be
alive with horrible
and grotesque
crcaturas which were
ish—and yet not Gsh.
8ix feot in length,
with  great, scaly,
fich-like bodies, these 2
stranges beings of the
underseas werea mov-

ing erect, half &
shufling and half
floating a#iong  the

coean  Boor. Their 553
great starmwg and un-
winking oyes and
cruel, curved mouths
were on the under
gide of the hoad,
giving themy a hor-
rible and revoltingly
human-hke sppear-
ance a5 they wmoved
arect.

On each side of the
bady, just below the
slowly moving hcad
gulls, protruded a

EVERY SATURDAY

stunted and scaly 2 .

aru-lika growth, end- T p T e

ing in 8 webbed and g uETEaNg T T A f}l‘f’ -

yellowish claw, Tha T IR P S

great thick, finny Dimly visible in the half-light of the depths was

tail was eplit up

the middle, giving the impression of “Btand by to closo the diving-
chamber I ho shouted. " I'll shoot the

two sho wide, and grotesqus legs
about. ar:"mt in length. And legs of
a sort indeed were these two stumpy
sactions of taul, for it was on them that
the cresturca were shuffling along.

What had caused Wesel's culd spasm
of horror, however, was tho fact that
these dreadful, buman-like creaturgs of
the depths had scized one of the divers,
and, swarming round him, werc bearing
him down on the ocean Hoor. .

‘The other diver was wmoving with
frantic, but laborious effort towards the
Spider. Evidently he had sean his
danger before his companion, aud had
started to make for safery, for tho
soa erestures were shuffling in pursuit
of him, their horrible, stunted arms
outstretched to clutch him in loathsomo

grasp,

That is Karn they've got I'"  Ulverst's
voice was hoarse and shaking., " Pray
Heaven Surgut can reach the diving-
chamber |*

Duhowsky, dirty, unshaven, and clad
in dressing-gown, n‘hnaus!r roused from
his bunk by the clamour of the alarm,
pushed hiz way fussily forward to the
window.

“What is tha matter i” he chattered.
" What has gﬂna wrong 1"

Then ma hia deep-set ond glittering
eyes took in the bizarre scene outside,
he gave vent to & shrill cjaculation of
astonishment. ]

“What are those—thoso things?” he
bebbled wildly. “Where have they
oome from i ;

Without speaking, almost without
breathing, the other four men &t tho
look-gut window watched Surgut’s awful
race for life. y

Mearer and nearer to the Spider
Burgut staggered and lu But tha
gea crestures were moving fastor than
he, and already tho nearest of them was
but feet only from him, its great. star-
Mg eyes and half-open gash of a mouth
gving it the appearance of some devil
i m:“mh in ? dmtﬁeﬁh mind,

gwang from -out win-
Jow, his face white and baggard.,

man who fumbles ™

Again he wheeled to the window.
Burgut had by pow almost reached the
Spider, But the nearest of his pursuers
was ¢losing ;1‘? on him.

Falze turned livid,

Surgut was so close now to the Spider
that another threo sieps would take him
to the divingchamber, But evep as be
blunderad towards it, the sea creature
-l;iﬂaﬂnzq 15 on hum, 'ts weblwed hands claw-
ing hideously at his suit of steel.

pringing back from the window,
Ulverst dashed across the control-room
ta the inner door of the diving-chamber.
From tho other side of the steel door
came 8 faint and mufled metallio

thu?{p
“He’s in !” shouted Ulverst. *“Close
the outer daar ™

Instantancously came the whir of the
small electric motor which operated the
diving-chambar doors,

“Outer door shut, sir!” reported

ief Petty Officer Dorak brusquely.

‘Pump out the chamber!”

Mingling with the sucking action of
the pump eame the hiss of air flowing
into the cmptving diving-chamber as
the water was foreed gurglingly out,

“Divingchamber eompty, sir!”
ported Stuxberg.

It was in s strange, tense silenca that
Ulverst gave the order to open the
mner door. Men pressed forwerd,
watching, wondering. Then slowly tha
inner steel door of the chamber . slid
back, and into the conirol-room
stumbled Surgut, to fall with a heavy
erash, face foremost to the iron foor,
the gasping soa creature still clinging
remorseleszly to him.

Ira-

Shipmates ]

il TAND back I* sereamed Dubow.
ak&' “Do not touch it i

ith cutdung arms ho kopt

the press of men who

to the sssistance of

back
woere sUrging
HBurgut,

tne Minneapolis, sinking slowly to the oesan foer 1

“Do not kilk the thing ! he shrilled

oxaitedly. “We must take it glive!”
“We want Burgut out of that suit[”
gald Ulvorst ha.rgl :

“ No—uo 1 wied%ubnwak . PWait!
Euriut is all vight! Prod tho creaturs
off him?! We must keep it alive

He swung on Verak

“Get boat-hooks! Get something 1
!Em b:i;fl‘rlﬂi “Push the thing off

u

e hacked npervously sway, for the
sce creature, sprawling stop of the
rostrate Sargut, had raised its hideous
wad, to stare cvilly through great and
lidless oyes at the men. confronting it.

and Dorok.

Its massive hulk was  heaving
labouredly, and, mddenly from its
Kalf-apen there izmued a long-

drewn and swful moan which cchoed
through tho cowtrolreom,

With trembling  fingers Dubowsky
gripped Dr. Valendorf by the arm.

“What—what do you maka of ib,
Valendorf ?* hg whispered. “'What ia
it ’

“1 do not ‘mow,” replied Valendocf,
hia voice stramngely even. But there
wag something & hing & buman
note in that noise it made.

“ Well, human or act,” cut in Ulverst
r?ulg:hi ;' 1'm going to let the life out
of it V'

With drawn revolver in his hand he
moved forward. Roleasing Valendorf’s

arm, Dubowsky spra ter him.
“No—no{” he pleaded, “Don't kill
it! Let us it slive as long as pos-

sible! 8ec, it s expiring already |
The head gills of the creature bad
opened wide, and wara slowly assuming
rigidity, whilst its laboured ;ur for
breath werg becoming shorter and moro
S enit's dying all ri ht, t P

“ ¥ea, it's dympg all right, cares i
laughed Ulverst harshly, and, raising &
sea-booted leg. he gave the creature &
savage thrust which sent it dlithering-off

Suraut to bie sorawling on the foor,
h:ﬂnw t Surget oot of his mutl”
ra . : '
Tre Maongr LERARY.—No. 1,41L
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Willing hands zaised the prostrate
diver, and hurriedly thoe bolts of the
eteel diving sult woere unscrewed.

Surgut was- guite wnconscious when
they lifted him out of the st and,
under the dircction of Dr. Valendord,
ha was carried gently to his bunk and
artificial 1cspiration applied.

Being reassured by the doctor that
Surgu.  still had s faint pulse amnl
would live, Ulverst wheeled on Wesel,

“Now wo'll pick L Karn ! he saud
harshly, “Dut first Ul blow those fear-
ful creatures out there to purgatory !

Crossipg to the look-out window, he
took one swift glance through the thick

lass. The ocean bed between the

innespolis mnd the Spider was still
aswarm with the sea cventures. Karn
was lying where he had tallen, a motion-
less and inert heap of stecl surrounded
by these strange ll:;emga of the depths
who had borne him down.

“Stand by the starboard
torpedo tube | roared Ulverst.

he torpedo crew leapt to their posts.

Again  Ulverst's wvoice rang out
atridently.

“Stern tornedo tube prepare to fire IV

The thumb of the tall and swarthy
Zutloss rested lLightly on the liring push.

“SHtern torpeda tube—fire !*”

The thumb of Zutloss pressed hard,
and right into the masz of sca creatures
flashed the torpedo, tecaring its way
through their midst. to explode with
gudden devastating and mufied reoar in
a welter of swirling, boiling water and
torn and bleeding fragments of disin-
tegrating bodies.

?n spite of hor massive bulk the Bea
Spider recked in the repercussion of the
explosion, and almost instantly the
water about her became clouded red
with blood.

Ulverst turned to Wesel,

“You and I are going out there to
bring Karn in!” he barked. I will
use Surguts suik. You will get into
the spare!” Then he wheeled to the
others in turn. “ Clear those bullion
bozes out of the diving-chamber!” he
ghouted, “ Versk, you take the wheel
end lay the Spider alongside Karp.
Yo, Braden, itake the look-out
window !

Then, whilst he and Wasel strupgled
into the great steel diving suits, the
Spider rumbled into life and men hur-
riedly cleared the divingchamber of
the bullion boxes which SBurgut and
Karn had brought aboard the Minnea-
polis before being attacked,

Quiveringly under the drive of her
crank gear, the Spider raised herself

gtern

on her gigantic legs, then slowly she
commenced: to craw] forward towards
where the steel-encased body of Karn
now lay visible in the clearing water. .

Iriuh by inch, foot by foot, the great
Bfee

monster moved forward, and
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reaching Karn, squatied down by his
side, her great, luminous eyes fflﬂ,i_'lng
defiantly out into the shadowy half-light
of the depths as though daving any to
touch again that prostrate form to which
she was giving her protection.

Before having his breathing mask
fed inte  place, Ulverst turned to
Braden at the look-out window.

* Has the torpedo shifted them?" he
asked grimly., *“0r do they reguire
another i

Braden turned from the window.

*“Nno, they are gone,” he answered.
“The water 18 clear of them at present.”

Ulverst nodded.

“The diving-chamber,” he said, turn-
g to Wesel, * will only hold one of us,
and kKarn, pt the some time. When we
have pulled Karn into the chamber, 1
will wait outside the SBpider until you
A O
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“MNo, I will wait outside the Bpider
and come aboard after you and Karn,”
said Wesel stolidly.

“You will ebey my orders!” blazed

werhaul aderRfyre §
“ THE FICHTING
grand compatig
Ulwarst.

For a moment the eyes of the two
men met in direct gaze, Ulverst's aglint
with anger, Wesel's calm and steady,
Then Wesel inclined his head.

Very {g'c:ud= mein IKapitan,” he an-
swered. "I will bring Karn in 1"

Together, ho and Ulverst, encased in
their heavy diving suits, moved into the
diving chamber. Tho inner steel door
slid shut and the outer door was raised.

From the flooded chamber, conmumander
and socond-in-command moved cumber-
somely out on to the ocean floor.

. One quick %Eanm:! Ulverst took ahead
into tha depths, where vague shapes
were beginming to gather again, grin
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evidence that the sea c¢reaturcs had not
entirely fled.

Wesel saw them alse. And although
both men knew the deadly peril which
must lie in the slightest delay, it wos
coolly and unhurriedly that they bLent
over the ﬁé)rustmte form of Karn and
commuenced to drag himn into the diving
chaimbor.

With difficulty, for his bulk was very
heavy, they got him in  Then, straight-
ening up, Wosel raised a steel-encased
arm to point to the vague shapes which
wera halt-floating and hali-shuifliog
closer and closer again to the Bpider.

That gosture of Wesel's was merely
meant to serve as 4 warning to Ulverst,
FFor, although he hated the thought of
leaving one who was his empnmander and
his fricnd to probable attack by these
devils of the deptlis, Wesel had had his
orders, aod he was tar too good a sailor
and disciplinarian to disobey them, or
waste precious momenis in futile Ilt'gll}:
moent which ¢ould only, of noeessity,
carried on by gesture.

S0, with an anxwus and heavy hoart,
ke stepped buck into the diving chamboer
and banged with s eteol-encased clbow
on the inner door, as a signal to thosoe
inside the control-rooim to close the outer
door aod  commence emptying  the
chamber.

Ulverst, standing grim and motion-
less beside the Spder, saw the outer
stea]l door of the Ji\'irl chamber slowly
close.  Then, furning i%iis back on the
strange and movster craft which he
commandod, he walted,

He know that, et best. it would be six
ar seven minutes before the outer door
of the diving chamber could be opened
again. And he realised that, unless
something  strangely  unforeseen  hap-
pened, he would, before that time, be
engaped in o desperate fight for life.

It did not oceur to Ulverst, as he
stood there with his back against tho
mighty hull of the Bpider, to .wonder
why he had deliberately dared the
approaching peril in order to rescue one,
who, the chauees were, was already
dead. .

No, it did not occur to him to wondet,
nor to question. For, whatever else he
might be, Ulverst was a scaman, frst
nng last, and Karn was a shipmate—one
wha had sailed the seas and underseas
with him—and beeanse of that Ulverst
would never have abandoned him, no
matter what the cost might be.

The sea croatures, converging to-
wards the Spider, were very close now,
and Ulverst could see the staring eyues.

Well, he told himseli grunly, ns long
as he kept his back against the Spider,
the devils could only attack him from
ihe front. )

Look oul for more biy thrills and
surprises in next week's chaplers of they
gripping adventure story, chums, ~ De
sure and order gour copy eariyl)
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THE BOOLY
of the FOURTH!

By DICKY NUGENT

Crash! Bang! Wallop!

Alr. I. Jolliwell Lickham, the master of tho
Fourth Form at St. Bam’s, tapped timmidly on
the door of Dr. Birchemall's study.

“Trot in, fathead 1" come a yell from within,
in the Head's refined wveice, and Mr. Lickham
entered.

“M-m-my hat!”
moment later.

The master of the Fourth waa n man who was
aceustomed to keeping his feelings well under
control ; but he needed all his self-dissipline to
control them at the sito that met his cyes on this
OCeasion.

There, standing in front of the Head’s deslk,
wos a feroshus-looking 'giant fully seven feet
high, who bared his fange in & crool grin as Mr.
Lickham starad at him |

It gave Mr. Lickham & tremenjous shock for a
moment. But his long training in preserving a
calm demcenour etood him in good stead, and,
apart from nocking at the neeze and going deadly
white, he zave not a hint of his inner ?ﬁﬂlingﬂ.

*You scent for me, sir,"” he said, quietly, taking
& Bniff at the Head's smelling-salta,

“ Eggsactly | " amiled Dr. Birchemall. “ I want
to interdooce you, Lickham, to a new boy who is
joining your Form to.day. Hall, thia 1s Mr.
Lickham, your Form-master. Lickham, this is
your new pewpil, B m Hall I ™

“ What ¥ " hooted Mr. Lickham,

Before ho could say more, & huge hand the size
of a large ham grasped his own puny palm in a
vice-like grip and caused him to perform a dubble
i}wme:;snult and collapse on the floor in a yelling

ea

*“Yarooooo ! " roared Mr. Lickham.

“ Pleased to meet yer!" growled the eggstra-
ordinary new boy, in & rumbling voice that seemed
to come from the bowels of the carth. " I 'ope as
"ow we'll get on well together ! ™

" What the merry dickens | " gasped Mr. Lickham
8s he staggered to his feet again.

Dr. Birchemall smiled at his subordinit.

* Bloggem Hall, my dear Lickham, is—ahem !—
somewhat unusual new boy,” he remarked.
“ He is rather big for his age, and he duzzent know
his own strength. Nevertheless, Lickham, I think
-ou will grow to like him, and I am sure you will
l}':nd him a willing pewpil, eh, Hall 1 " L 2

. Waotto 1 ™ gmwlcg Sloggern Hall, in his
thunderous woice. “I've come to be learnt
leszons, I 'ave. Wotto ! ™

“ Bless my sole | ¥ gasped Mr. Lickham, shudder.
ing o little at the new boy’s axxent. ‘' But—but
you appear to be a grown man. Rather an over-
grown one, in fact 1*

“ Perish the thought, Lickham!' larfed Dr.
Birchemall. * Hall is a meer stripling, and when
he finds himself among Form-mates half his size,
I am sure ha will soon find hia level. Take him
away, allot him a study, and then let him meet his
new skoolfellows.™

Mr. Lickham nodded dumbly, and lod the way
out like one in a dreem.

While he was opening thoe door, the Head
beckoned Sloggem H!;?'E hack for a moment.

* Remember, Hall,” he wispered, giving the
new boy a sly wink, ** nn'hndﬁr must know that you
aro & budding world champion, fully grown
up. I am axxepting the jennercus fees you

gasped Mr. Lickham, =

n

%
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" What the thump——" he eggsclaimed.
“How do, yung covey!' thundered Sloggem
Hall, and Burleigh cullered [uriously.

“ Look here,” he cried, bhawtily. “ You ean't

call me * yung covey ’ while you're in the Fourth,

even though you are seven feet high. It simply
't done ! "™

“Isn't it 1" rotorted Blo Hall, with &
horse guffaw. ' Well, it's going to be done while
I'm ‘ere, anyways, yung covey | And ’ere's some.
think for your imperence | ™

Bo saying, the amazing new b ave Durleizh
just a light tap on the ;ﬁn. il .

The effect of that light tap on Burleigh was
remarkable. He went flying away, whizzing round
like a catterpult as he sailed thro the air, just
a4 if he had been fired out of the mouth of a cannon !
Unly the wall stop of 20 or 30

ont aftor he

S,

him from a j
feet, ond even that showed a vizzible
had hit it1

“Fow 1" whisaled the spectators, while fr.
Lickham turmned
deadly pail.

* Now wot about
thoee Form-fellers
I've gotter meet 1"
growled Hall,

“Thth-thereo
they are,' stam.
mered Mr. Lickham,

ointmg out Jack
5»:-113:r and a orowd
of Fourth-Iformers,
“This is Jelly,
whose study wou
will share, o is
kaptin of the
Fourth."”

“Ho, 'ois, i8¢ 1"
roared Slopgem
Hall, ** Well, Jolly,
yvou'd better forget
that kaptin bizzness

uick. From now hon, I am the kaptin of the
ourth |

Jack Jolly eyed the new boy with fashing eyea,

“There'll be a ding-dong struggle before you
are | " ho eried, in a ringing voice. ' I'm pretty
certain the Fourth will never agree to a beestly
booly like you boing kaptin ! "

" No fear ! " corussed the Fourth.

A crool grin spread slowly over Sloggem Hall’s
ugly dial. _

“Ho, 8o that's it, is it 1" he growled. *“ Well,
wa'll goon see who's going to be boss. 'Ere goea! '

Without further ado, the giant of Bt. Sam's
stepped forward and distributed a fow light taps
—and immejately there was havoe in the ranx of
the Fourth., Fellows whizzed through the air and

WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT?

dropped to the floor with siclkenirg thuds by the

duzzen !
In two ticks, Sloggem Hall had
Then, leaving behind him a

casualties, he {ollowed the trembling Mr., Lickham
up to Jack Jolly's study in the Fourth Form

passidge |

Jack Jolly gritted his teeth as hie picked him-

self up.

“My hat! We're up against
no mistalke 1 "' he panted.
booly and ocadd o
going to nuckle under to him "

e o e, e m m——

“ That
the frst water.

AveyfriavsHerald
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HAROLD
slogged them all,
ilar battloficld of

it'ihis timp, and
ata lout i3 &

But ara we
r

“"NEVER " went up & grate thout from the IN No.

Fourth.
And as the rest of the slool
they realisod that St. Bam’'s was

a grate and historick struggle for ritary against | able to eope with
i_l!-:a r%;junrtim and tirrany of the Booly of the | problem.
ou 1

(Dicky Nugont ocontinoosa the adveaturea of

Sloggeny Hall, the booly of the

week's number. Don't miss then [—En.)
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heed that shout,

alwut to witness | over major and

Farth, in next

s S
f“%,‘igi :,; BUNTER says—LET'S GO E:E;h%‘?
wany BACK TO BARTER &% i

are now trading with each other
by barter without a penny chang.
ing hands, I had a iuﬂ]r idea.

Why not go back fo barier al
Greyfriars P

I think it's a ripping weeze,
myself, After all, munny is only
a beestly newsance. It'a dirty
and cuvvered in germs and always
liable to alip through the holes n
your poeckits, when you've it.
And when you haven't got 1, it's
a bigger newsance than ever.
For some obskure reason, which
I have never been able to fathom,
tradesmen secm relucktant to let
you have goods without it So
you gee, it would be an improve-
ment all round if we abollished
munny and went back to barter.

It would certainly be a grate
improvement for me, anyway.
Being, as you know, an eggsep-
tionally jennerous chap,
often running short of eash, and
that oﬁfﬁl‘ﬂﬂﬂﬂ mo to sarkasm and
riddicule from that old eat Mrs.
Mimble, when I vencher in {o the

.-should be quids in, I'd simply
order what 1 wanted and pay in
pocket-nives, watches, fountain-
|vens, penciis, tiepine et setiera.
Ahen the supply of these ran
thort, I could use my gluvs, collara,

vapa, et ssttera,

Yon may object: * What
pens after you've eggshausted
Jl your perso ossessions 1"
But the ngjmtiun nzzent £e8m &
very strong one to me,

1 havo always found that
dobber and material needs like
:hat are made good by the skool
wihorities ot the pater’s eggs.

. But munny is a different
matter 1

Bo if you'll take my tip, lads,
yma'll join in my agitation and
make sure of getting unlimmited

phea of tuck without using
loocre at all.

Bkoolboys |
L .rring slogon !

BACIK TO BARTER!

Support this

aro {‘.n}'i.ng for your education solely on tho
condition that wyou keep up the prefence
that you are only an overgrown skoolboy.
ls that quite plain 1"

“Wotto! As plain as  your face,
guv'nor | " wisper back BSloggem Hall.
Then, wearing a savvidge grin on his battered

{nce, ho followed Mr. Lickham out.

There were many stares as the towering
grate new boy stalked aslong through tho
passicdpas  beside Mr. Lickham. Nothing
quite like Sloggem Hall had ever beon secn
at 8t. Sam’s belore,

Tho first person Mr. Lickham interdooced

Bunter is al
his gold-nibbed lountain pen. The
other

'-.=il ., T -.-. b

A
boasting abont Wun Lu
an hon
day be declarsd it was

ng ::? the Chiness are
ast sernpulous race,
but rothless enemiess. OCertainly,

Bob Cherry showed his akil
times withonut le

sy Johnmy Bull has very muescnlsr
i L il i T St I e
A .

SKINNER
describes

FRENZY
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My next-door neighbours Bols-

Dupont seem un-
the simplest

wasg in No. 10 the other
evening when the water-pipes burat
in one of the bath-rooms on the
floor above, and the way those two
faced up to the situation nearly

brought down my
n

grey hairs 1
sorrow fo the
grave |

As soon as the
water started

dripping down on
him from the
ceiling, Dupont
lea fully )
feet in the air,
clhutehed hie neck,
and shrieked :

“Helas1 Helas |
Zo wvataire come !
But wo all drown,
ism't it Y
Bolsover, mean.
;hﬂri} ;!t:ﬂd 111;
owly, ng &
the ceiling with a
glare that might
eazily bhave
brought it down
on his head, and
elenching his fista
ag though he
intended to com-
mence & violent
aganult on it at
any moment |
Finding that
the flow of water
dido't stop in
onse to his
firet yell, Dupont

GREYFRIARS FACTS WHILE YOU WAIT!
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astarted talking to it, accompanying
his talk with wild gesticulations
and expressive shrugs.

“ ¥hy for you come down for to
spoil zo furmiture of our study,
isn't it ' " he moaned. * ¥s it not
ridiculs zat zia 'E.PPBH after zat we
buy zo new atuif ¢

Then Beoley found his voice and
spluttered ; * Why, I'll—1'l] smash
it !"” What he intended {o smash,
I don't know. In moments of
emergency, Bolsy reckons always
that it's best to emash someothing
anyway 1

The flow of water got worss, and
Dupont did & kind of Russian
Ballet danes all round the study.

Not to be outdone, Bolsy kicked
a chair across the Soor aod started
attacking the door of the cupboard
with his fiats,

Of course, tho obvicus thing to do
was o dash upsteirs and dam the
flood, by stuffing one’s forcarm into
the breach-—esither that or turn off
tha water at the main !

But do you think Bolsover and
Dupont did it ¥ Not on your life !

When I left them, Dupont
nﬁpanred to be learning to swim on
the floor and Bolsy was having a
wrestling match with an armchair.

Potty—the pair of them | That's
oll you can eay about them I

If it hadn't %enn that, on return-
ing to my own study, I Yound the
water was also getting in there and
decided to do something about it
myself, I really believe those two
coons would bave gone on hopping
about No. 10 till the water was up
to their necka.

Frenzied ot of fatheada about,
aren't thero 1

THERE'S A GREAT
PLAY COMING

Whoops DICK RAKE

Wibley’s production of Shakespeare’s " The
Tempest *' I8 going to set & new stan for echool
ghowa.

With the presentation of " The Tempest,”
Wibley's fame sa a schoolboy theatrical producer
will reach truly dizzy heights. * The Tempest,”
a3 given by Wibley will be a furore, a eensation, a
bombsghell—in & word, a Wow !

Wib. is throwing himself feverishly into the
oceans of work which a great production like this
entails. At any odd moment of the day or night
you can see him pacing the floor of hia study,
t.hnuciht.ﬁﬂly rubbing his chin, or sifting in an
armchair reading the soript. The amount of work
the man does is simply inoredible |

At rehearsala it's quite a sight to watch him,
He stands in front of the stage, coat off and shirt-
sleeves rolled back, and tears his hair and moans
lize & loat soul every fime the actors foil to attein
utter perfection. But it's just this insistence om
the beat and nothing leas than the best that makes
it such a downright certainty the ehow will succeed !

There's only one drawback about it. That is,
the length of time it all takes. ]

Wib. simply will not psss & line unless it's
delivered just as he wants it. And the result in
the present instance is beginning to make some of
the members of the show quite alarmed.

To reveal the dreadful tiuth, the only part of
“ Tho Tempest " coverad so far is this s

“Aet I. Beene L

Master. Boatswain !
Boata. Here, master! What cheer 1™

And that'a all! What's mare, it has taken six
golid rehearsals to reach this point, and Wib'a
still not quite sure of the way the last word is
rendered. Jevver know such a particuler chap in
your lives 1 ‘ .

Ch, he's a great stage man is old Wibley—and
there's a great play m{:ﬁ right enough when
“ The Tempest * ia presented at Greyfriars.

It will pmbah!g be performed by & company of
toothless old gentlemen in bathchaire, round aboub
the year 19949 1

DOWN WITH SNOBBERY
Says Cecil Reginald Temple

One type of chap 1 can’t stand ia the soob.
Dash it all, why should any one put himself on a
blessed pedestal and consider himself better than
t,];.u rest T It's beastly bad form, to say the least
of it.

Treat all men a3 equals—that's my idea.
Naturslly, in my own case, there are exceptions,
A gentleman has to kecp ruffians and boors at their
distance, doesn't ho © That explains why there’s
bardly & man at Greyfviars outside my own
particular circle that I'd tonch with a bargepole |

Have s beaming, brotherly emile for all—thai's
my principle! Of course, t's not to say you
won't have a marble eye and o freezing, supercilious
stare always in resorve for the cads. ‘What-ho!

The worst of it is, thera acd such a lot of these
low what-nots about, In fact, the rnafest
thing to do is to wear the freezing, supercilious
gtarp a3z a erel rule, end roserve the

When ke booght & chesp
snooteded

Horace Coker,

£,

ol

Filth,

the
kicked up an awlol Inks wheno Mr.
in Prout awarded him one thousand

a water pistol—as
will teslily. Dic

1",.\'_

Dicky Nugeot 18 4 dead .00, with
Sammy Bunter
canght Sammy

hearning, brotherly amile for the [avoured
fow.

One simply must put peepla in their place
and make it unmistakoably clear that one 1a
superior to them. The very least a gentleman
ike myself can do i3 that.

But not in a enobbish way. ©Oh, dear, no!
1 simply couldn’t stand tho thought of being
a snob. Could you 7

{As a treatise against snobs, dear old Cecil
Reginald’s contribution must surely be
unique. Of all the footling framps . . .
but no; om consideration, we'll leave the

Hall to was Burleigh, tho kaptin of the skool.
Burleigh farely blinked when he heard that
the giant was & new boy in the Fourth.

worth twenty-two earats—and hs
didn't see joke at all when
Skinner offered to ““swap ™ a
bunch ol edible c¢arzots for it |

while be almost worships Cha
Wnn Long did oot scruple

trick Bolso

groond. When W
Bunter tried, he only got the
on his head once—a

that mads his head ring for

véer major info eating

prepared pie | urs

lines
ha only

it at the first attempt—
- and ths manafaciarers ta
sandl bim a new one | Jobnny puts

“ pep M into his ** physical jerks.” They were :

for impartinence. Coker sa
Mr. Prout about & Latin exercise.

on the nose with &
spoke thres waords watsr, and

S 308 xot, sir 1 sctually

ptream of
Sammy ** went up in
the sir,”” both mauuilmricalh and

article as it stands, without {further comment.
and ses if it bocomes & classie. It should !
—ED.}



