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* Just look at my nose ! ** said Peter Todd. He fapped his nasal orga
that was not needed. Iis rich hue had drawn general attention already.

complaint ? ** asked the head prefect.

“Why, you silly ass—" gasped
Peter. ]
“1 suppose,” continued Wharton,

“that you've been chewing over legal
hooks in the hols, and it's got into your
head, A fellow doesn't come to school
to stand up for his rights to the last
inch, and the last quarter of an ineh,
Thero has to be common sense. I know,
of course, that common seuse im't
admitted into law courts—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“But the fact is, old chap, vou're a
silly 8ss !’ explained the captain of the
Remove. “The actual fact is that xon
checked a Sixth Iorm prefect, and Lie
made you sit up. Or, if you want legul
exactness of stalement, he made you sit
down—on the platform, Now forget all
about it."”

“So thal's your idea?”™ snorted
Peter. :

“Just that!” assented Wharton.

“Well, as voun call yourself captaii of
the Remove, I thought I'd give you a
chance ! said Peter. “If you don’t
take it up, I'll go ahead! 1 cun manage
Loder on my own, I hope.”

“Are you going to ask him to havo
the gloves on in the gym?¥” grinned
Bob,

“I'm going to pull his noso, same az
lie did mine I’

“0Oh erikey !”

“You howling ass!” roared Wharton,
“Are you poing to ask the Iead for
the sack?"

“I'm going to pull his nose!" said
Peter calmly. “If vou fellows join up,
it’s easy enough. We get him into &
dark passage—some of you hold him
down—and [ pull his nose &

“And we all go up before the Head,
and get our ticket for soup?" asked
Nugeut.

“Wo shall keep it dark, of course. Tt
requires  stralegy,”  adiitled  Peter.
“But if you haven't the brains for that,
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¥ No ; it’s an appeal ! ”* said Todd.

T'll supply the strategy. With my legal
mind, vou know——"'

“That's the cause of the whole
trouble,” said Bob, " You'd better
Eaack up your legal mind, and post it
home.,”

“SBuppose.™ went on Peter, unheed-
ing, *“Loder’s bamboozled into the
Form-room passage in the dark., Lights
put out ready, of course-——and we collar
Lim there. He will never know who
did it, I pull hiz nose——"

“Odh, blow his nose !

“1la, ha, ha!” ;

“Leave the Flarmiug toe me, and it
will come off all right—-"

“ O erikev! What would Loder look
like after his nose had come off 1™

“You silly owl! ghricked Peter.
“You know I dou’t mean that his nose
would come off. The stunt will come
off if vou leave the planning to me.”

“We'll leave it to you, and the rest
az well I said Harry Wharton. laugh-
ing. “Now, about the foolball.”

“Blow the football!"” yelled Peter.

“Well, Soccer’s Soccer!” said the
captain of the Romove, “and we cau't
tall 8t. Jude's that we've scratched
because ve're too busy with a prefeel’s
nose to play footer. What would they
think "

“Ha, ha. ha'™ velled the Co.

“I've a jolly good mind,” reared {he
exasperated Peter, “to pull your silly
nose, to begin with.”

“Don't!"” said Tlarry.
come off 1

“Ia, ha, ha'™

Peter made & plunge across thie lea-
table and grabbed at the nose ol the
captain of the Remiove,

Fvidentir Peier was cxasperated.

Wharton jerked his head back rapidly.
Deter, plonging efter it, swept crockery
and foodstatls right and left. Uhere was
a vell fromn Bob Cherry as the mitk-jug
went over Liis knees. and a fearful roar

YT wouldn't

n with a lean forefinger, fo draw attention to it. Really,
* Loder did that, Wingate ! **
1 want you to give Loder six, Wingate ! **

*“ Is this a

from Johnny Ball as the teapot landed
down hia waisteoat. The contents of
that teapot were hot!

“Ow!”

“Yarooooh !

“Collar that mad as3!”

“Iill him, somchody !

Tive fcllows jumped up and concen
trated on Peter. Fim pairy of hands
swept him off his feet.

’cter struggled valiantly. But ha
was powerless in the hands of tho
Philistines. A pair of hands grasped
cach bony arm and leg. Auother hand
grasped his uose—the nose that had
Liardly yet recovered from Loder's
grip! Thus secured, Peter was carried
out of Study No. L

“Take him home ! gasped Wharton.

“Yurrooogh ! Leggo! I'll—
Yaroooaocop "'

Wriggling” wildly, Peter was boruo
along the Remove passage to his own
studv., Vernon-Smith starcd out of
Study No. 4 as they passed.

“What on carth's this game " ejacu-
lated the Bounder.

“Toddy asked us
Lome ! pxplained Bob.

“The taskfulness was terrific!™

“Ha, lLin, ha!”

to take him

“Lerd 8 hand, Smithy 1”7 yelled
Whartot.
“(lerlainly;  pleasure!”  answered

Smithy. 1le lent a hand, taking a grasp
on Poter’'s mop of hair and pulling.
“We'll get vou homo all right, Toddy."

“You silly idiot!" shricked DPeters
“1 didn't wecan—=""

“That's all right—I do!™

“Fa, ha, lLa!”

Peter was taken home! Bob Cherry
kicked open the door of Suudy No. 7.
and there was o startled squeak from
Billy Bunter, and a blank stare from
Tom Dutton who were there.

=1 sar, vou fellows—""
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(Continued from page 26.)

“] know! Capper may take our word M

for that!” groaned Peter. I hope he
will ! -He's & decent sort of man, thank
goodness| He may believe that we mis-
took him in the dark for the chap we
wanted. If he.does, it will only be &
flogging, and not the sack.”

“Well, I shan't pack—"

“What?"

“1 don't see

'imcking. unless we actu-
ally get bunke

. said Dutton. “That

depends on the Head! Of course, the

Hoead would bunk us fast enough, if

Caupper believes that we did it, knowing

it was himi But, look here, Peterl

Cn.pjolzr’s a decent sort—he will take our
£

word, when we're telling the truth. I've
always liked old Capper.”
“8g have I!” groaned Peter. “I'd

have wit off my hand sooner than have
touched Capper, if I'd Maewn it was
Cappér! Bub how was a fellow fo know
in the dark?”

“He's not likely to think it a lark—
collaring him like that! You grabbed
liis nose, too—"

“1 nevey knew it was Capper's pose,

faihead! T'd rather have grabbed a
red-hot poker, it 1'd known. I'd have
gone to him afterwards, and begged

his pardon, only, of course, I couldn't!
But we ean’t have it put on Temple!
That's what I want to speak to you
+bout, old chap.”

“On my head !” suid Dutton.

“Eh? What's on your head?”

“Aly cap.”

“0Oh crikev! Look here!" Peter
roared into Dutten's ear. * Look here,
Dutton! You keep out of this, see? I
led . you into it, and it's enough for one
¢hup to face the music, So long as they
whop somebody, they'll be satisfied, 1'm
zoing to own up, but you keep mum.”

“Oh, don't be an sss, Toddy! I may
hoa little deaf, but you jolly well know
I'mi mot dumb!” said Dutton warmly.
“ What. the: dickens do you mean?”

“Vou keep mum!” bawled Peter.
“Hio? Mum! Keep out of it! It was
all my fault, qud I'm taking what's
coming. No need for two to get either
bunked or whopped ! Leave it to me,”

“1 hape I'mnot such.a swob ds that,”
said Tom indignantly. “We did it to-
wethor, and if vou own up, I shall do the
smgie,  If they've put it on another
¢huip, we've got no choice. It's fright-
fully’ rough luck, but it can't be helped.”

“0h, dér't be an ass!” liooted Peter.
“It anuy ouly be a whopping, if Capper
helieies -that. we made a nustake in the
dark; but it may. be funking.”

“Well, 'm not funking. I'm ready
to go:lo Capper now, if you are.'

“¥You keep out of at!” shrieked
Peter. “Leave it- to me! I tell you
it's no ;:ood two chaps getting the
chopper !

“Rats!”

“ Now look here, you fathead——"

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

“Well, you look here, yon silly
ass—" exclaimed Dutton, “T'm tak-
ing my share, of course. But I'll tell
vou this, Toddy—if we pull through
this time, and you ever propose another
rag on anvbody, I'll jolly well punch
your head instead of bac ing you up.
wish I'd done it last time.”

“1 wish you had—as it turned out!”
roaned Peter. “Now, lock here,
utton, I'd rather you stood out——"
“0h, rats!”
“Well, let's then |
Come along I

“T don't.think it's wrong—1I think it's

right, as I had a hand i

go to Capper,

in it——

“(ome along!” yelled Peter.
go to Capper’s study now, and get it
over,"

“Oh, all right! You needn't yell like
‘that! I can hear you when you don’t
mumble.”

“Come on, fathead!"”

Peter, who was leaning on the pate,
detached  himself therefrom, topk
Dutton by the arm, and marched ‘him
off to the House. They arrived at Mr.
Clapper's study—and finding that the
Fourth Form beak was not in, they
waited for him there—and never had
minutes seemed so much like hours.

- L] . =

““Bless my soul!” said'Mr. Quélch.

“Upon my word” said Mr. Capper.

The .twe masters, in- the ead’s
garden, looked at one another.

They were at quite = distance from
the gate on the quad. Ordinary con-
versation at that gate would have passed
them unhieard. But not conversation
with Tom Dutton of the Remove.

“Boys of your Form, Quelch!” said
Mr. Cap?’ei‘. He almost smiled. He
renlised that he would be able fo tell
Prout, now, that these things did nob
ha{;‘) en in the Fourth!

am sorry, Capper!” said Mr.
Quelch. “Bat—it is cléar, that some
absurd mistake was made! That is per-
fectly clear, from what we have heard,
No doubt those two foolish boys were
playing a prank on some junior, as
they !itlgposed *?
 “No doubt!" said Mr. Capper. “It
did not occur to me that I had been
mistaken for someone else, in the dark.
Evidently it was so.”

“Tvidently I’ said Mr. Quelch.

“ A pair of thoughtless young rascals,”
enid Mr. Capper “But—I am bound to
say—manly boys, Quelch. Not the
slightest suspicion has fallen on them.
I ~wuas practically  convinced that
Temple was guilty—"

“Obviously, they had not the re-

“Let's

Japped it up like milk, in fact—an

motest idea, at the time, that it was
you, my dear Capper—"

“Obviously I” agreed Mr. Capper.
“Tt was, of course, by the merest chance
that I went to my Form-room, late in
the cvening—— I should, I think—at
least I hope—have faken %add's word
that it was a mistake. Now, at all
events, there is no doubt of it, I am
disposed to view the matter leniently,
Quelch.”

“I am glad to lear you say B&o,
Capper.” -
Mz, Capper rubbed his nose. Tt was

still rather red. But he smiled as ho
walked back to the House. It had not
been done in the Fourth. It had not
been done—intentionally—at all. It was
not an unprecedented, unparalleled out-
rage after all—it was a mistake of some
reckless fags in the dark. Which natur-
ally disposed Capper to take a lenient
view—and the leniency of his view was
a happy surprise fo two juniors who
were waiting anxiously for him in his
study. )

Greyfriars was surprised.

It was really a series of surprises.

Toddf and Dutton, of the Remove,
had collared Capper—not Temple at all.
They had owned up to it.

That was the first surprisé. Almost
u greater surprise was the news that
nobody was going to be sacked or
flogged.

Capper had taken Toddy’s word, with-
put demur, that it,was & mistake in the
dark. True, Toddy’s word was as good
as gold—still. Everybody. agreed that
it was frightfully decent of Capper.

Capper had not even taken them to the
Head ! He had simply referred them to
their own Form-master. - Then came
the biggest surprise, Quelch, instead: of
nearly skinning them, as was naturally
to be expected, accepted the story of the
mistake in the dark just like Cap ks

1

not even give them six—only a severe
lecture, a_severe waminf, and lines |
Templs of the Fourth looked fearfully
bucked? after it had all come out. 8o
did Toddy and Dutton. They had never
dreamed of .gettinﬁ off so cheaply. It
was_an unexpecte ly happy ending.
“Well, you're in luck, Toddy, old
man | said. Bob Cherry. “But what
about Loder’s mose?”
Loder's nose!”
Toddy.

Peter had sagely decided. to chuck
nose-pulling as an amusement, Loder
of the Stxt% never knew what a narrow
escape his nose had had!

THE END

answered
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HOAXING

THE HEAD!

Complele Story by DICKY NUGENT—
King of * Skoolboy Orthers”

“ Blow me tight 1"

Tt was ﬂ:v;%ﬂhr Alfred
Birohemall, the majeaticlk
headmaster of Bt. Sam's,
who uttered that ellegant

%&m&ti@.
18 ocoasions when the

Head'a faultless Oxbridge |

sxxzents were pro-
nouncing slang Bl
sions were few and far

This was one of them.

He had just spent five
minpits in the Fourth
Form Rooro, agking the
juniors questions at ran-
dom on mt-ur:r._J::nggrngy
and Mathymatticks, L
hadn’t been a very plez-
zant five minnpita for the
Fourth, snd the Head
hadn't @ tly enjoyod
it, either, judging by the

deginmmg frown on his
gkollarly dial.

All things considered, he
had preserved his ealm
demesnaur very well. But
when he ashked the guos.
tion; * What did King
John do when he lost the
Crown Jewels in  the
Wash ™ things hsd
rogehed o orisjs.  Fearless
answered : ' He refused
to pay the laun Lill,
gir!"” And ths Head's
ﬂnf.i.anm had given way ab

at !

" Blow me tight!" he
repeated, glaring wolfishly
round the TForm, = Of
gll the wooden-headed
clagees I've owver mot,

re the woodenest ! "

“Oh, sir 1™

“ Why, you're the most
dunderheaded set of
dunees in the skool ! The
fakt i3, your thoughts
eie not on the lespon at
all, but on ;@hﬂ fﬂﬂt-:ﬁ
match you're playing wi
St Peti’a t.hiE] nﬁamnnn!
That's it, jsn™t it 1 %!

The Fourth grinned

sheepishly.

“ Emw}ranuﬂ", gir | ™ ad-
roitted Jack Jolly, with a
Jurf. “ We're hoaping to
beat them hollow, too ¥

* Hear, hear 1

Doctor Birchemall hit
his clav-like nails savagely.

* You'll lucky to
get the chance !
“Eh i

“The iggnerance you
have displayed this morn-

ing bas mads it wvery
dewbions weather wyou'll
be pleying at all this

afternoon 1 soorted the
Head. “ Never in all
my natcheral have 1
heard such answers 1 Joll
had the cheek to tell
me that twice six are ten,
when everybody Lknows
that the right snswer 18
eleven! Barrell calmly
asaurad me that tha capital
of France was Berlin,
. when it's common nollidge

that it’s Rome! And
now Fearless haa erowned
the lot by mixing ?]p the

oln's

Wash with King
]-“ ! (1]
* Please, sir, I thought
it was the correct answerl”
"Rattal The correckt
answer was : " He never
gmiled again.' The gam&
will apply to you boya,
by hokey |™ added the
ead, meénacingly, *if
vou don't soon pull your
gocka s
““ Oh, air ! "
YTl pive you
otin lnat chanos |22
wrapped out Doctor
Birchamall. e & §
vou fail me this
time, the 5t. Pata’s

mpateh jo of and
you'll epend tho
afternoon in the

Form-room 1 ™

“ Oh, crumba ! M

“ Btand up, de
"rﬁm ! LF ]

* Ch, bai jove!"
mermared the Hon-
nerable Guy de
Vare, the aristocrat
aof the Fourth, as
he loungad elle-
gantly to his feet.

“On vyour
answer, do Vere,"
gaid the Head,
gollemly, ** depends
my werdikt regarding tho
8t. PFPete's mateh bein

layed thin afternoon !
now anything about
grommar 1

* Yaas, wathah, sir!
I'm econsidahed rathah
& dab at it, bat jove!”

“Qood 1" leered the
Heac, * Then kindly teil
ma what iz wronr with
this sontonee s “Weoe am
going to play 8t. Pole's
this afternoon.’ ™

* Bai jove, that's easy,
gir | It should ba *We
ARE going to play Bt
Peta's Et:?lis aftahnoon ¢

The Head recoiled as
from o blow.

“"We ARE1I'™
phreoled. “"Yeou hove
the digpertinenee to stand
there and tell me that
Wo ARK " is corrveet T

*Bali jovel Isn't it
then, eir
“Certainly mnot!™

roarad Dootor Birchemall.
“The answer ia "Weo IS

ng to play St. Pote's
tl:?l?:l‘a afternoon "1 As you
bove failed to give the
right answer, however,
that statement no longer
applies in any case. "T'he
trewth is now "We I3
NOT poing to play St
Pete's this afterncon | Mr.
Lickham{ Kindly sce
that these iggnerant yung
raskala are detained till
five o'elock I ™

“Yes, sir] Cortninly,
air ! " gasped Mr, Lickham.
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can do about hammering
goqne ellerpentary nollidge
into their wooden heads !"
added the Head, krush-
;inglﬁ, Thern ha turned
on his heel and whisked

out of tha Form-room !
the Tourth

He left

gazing alter him in stunned
atowpified gilence, They
could hardly beleeve it.
Tha whale Form detainoed
—and on the day of the
mateh with 2t Pote's !
It scomed more like some
garstly nitemare than
reality !

But there it was. They
eonldn't get away from it.
What the Hend saicd was
law et St. Sam's; and
when Doctor Birvchemall
hardened hiz hart, Fairo
ok old was nowhere in it !

W hen classes endeathot
morning, it was the Hon-
norable Guy de Vere who
got the viles of the junior’s
wrath., The Fourth farely
surrounded him and told
him just wheat thoy thought
of him.

“0OF all the foothng
fathendg-———— *

“Of all the blithering
bandersnatehos—— "

" Baijove! I'm Bewf'u‘llf'

an' &l

gorry, deah boya,
that ! *

“It's o fat lob of good
being sorry now the dam-
midge is dons !'" snorted
En’gﬁnb. “You made a

roper mess of i, do

ere, The 8t Dele's
fellows will turn up now
to find that the match is
off—and it's all  your
fault 1™

* Mear, hear!™

* Borag him 1"

There waa a threllening
move, and the Honnerabla

And then, a'u-:-}lr];nly,
he stopped and emiled.

“ Hall-a-minnit, deah
boys! I've thought of &
wheeze ! ™

The juniors pawsed.

“tWhat ia it 1" askod
Lovla,

“You know
what a feahful anob
the Haead is"
grinned the swell
of St. Sa.m’ﬂ].‘l " é
e gpect he’
ne-gu.% vp fall owvah
himself if he hoad
a wiasit this aftah-
noeon from my
uncle, the Duke of
Poshleigh, wouldn't
ll.ﬁ -? 5k

* He would. But
he won't1™

“Bai jove!
Perhaps he will,
though '™

* You mean you
think vou can got
holdof His Grace? ™
asked Jack Jolly,

with & wissle. " My
hat | If only you
ean, he can ask

the Head to caneel that
detenti on—— "

** And the Head will do
it like & shot and we'll
all ba able to play!
Egpgsactly 1" finished
Frank Fearless. * Do you
really think you can
mennidge it, de Vere 1"

“Wait an' sop, deash
boy ! ** grinned the swoll
of Bt Sam’s.

Somehow or other, the
Fourth eouldn’t help being
impressed by the konfident
noete in the voice of the
Honnerable Guy. They
decided to let him off for
the time heing and 500 if
he suxxecded in working
tha oracle. Evervbody
know what a  terribul
snob Doetor Birchemall
wes, and it was ten to
ono in dosnutts that if
His Crace, the Duke of
Pashleigh, interveencd and
asked him to caneel that
detention, he would do
it with the preatest of
plezzure.

The only question was,
could the Honnerable Guy
de Vera pet His Graco
to risa to the oecasion!?
Everybody waited hoap-
fully to see what *
anawer would be, They
took it for granted that
the Iduke must be n
the naybourhood, as his
neffew  seemed fo kon-
fident of pulling it off.

Thera was an aicr of
opgepeetancy in the Fourth

gnd thers woe shil
gign of the Duks, avar]y-'
hedy bogan tolook awlully
BIFX 1OV,

But all fesars were set

no |

The Fourth grinned and
luly kept mum. They
wora  only too plad to
walpp the Head out of
aiz  diffieclty, ps their

ot rest et lust, when aidwn difficulty was being

raagnifficent
ralled through the pates
and drew up ontside the
Skool Houwse. For, out
of the Rolls-Riese atniped
g tall old jontloman whoso

monocle and top-hat snd yes

white mistosh proclaimead
him to be 8 membor of

the Upper Ten at a glance,
it EE Duka 1™ wont
round o wisper., Y It's

the Duke of Poshlaigh!*

There wa3s o rugsh to
guiround the car—and
the firat on the seen was
Doatar Birchemall himastf,

The Head swept off
hia mortar-board and
boughed. :

“Weolecome, vourn
Grace!"” hoe cued, i
eringing, fawning tlones.
“ Your unworthy servant,
Alfred Birchemall, pros.
frates himaolf befors you |
Welcome mostnoblo I uke,
to our insignifficant hovel
of askool! Moy I have
the houner of escorting
yau round 1 "

* Yery kind of you, "
gaid the duke ' But,
to tell wywou the truth,
what I've come for iz to
see my neffew, the Hon-
nerabla Guy de Verp,
play footah !

At these words, tho
crowd faroly hupged themn.
solves with delite.  The
Head, on the other hand,
started  wviolemtly  and
turned as red as & pony.

“*F.f.footer, your
Graco 1" he staromered.
* I—I'"m afraid i)

*Haw! Don't tell mo
he's not pleyin’ footah,
aftah all ! barked the
Duke of Poshleigh.

Doctor Birchemall's
brano worked quickly.
He mode a grimaca ol
the crowd te warn them
not to give the gome away,
Then & erafty eggspression
came into his fuce.

" Nunno, of corse not,
most noble dake!™ he
goid, in his most fhwning
volge, M Thoe bova oare
playing Bt. Pele's this
altornoon, ond if it is
our Grace's wish to wateh

em, they will be most
honnered to have your
Graee'a most gracious pre.
aence distingwishing tho
DOCASLON. Mum'a tho
word about that detention,
bova!" ho added, in o

Rolls-Riea ) olved in the prooess !

~ Bo thoe match with St
Pate's wasy ]p!a}'ml alter
gll—and a jolly fine games
it was, too. St Sam'a
+~d B rare struggle to
tha better of their
3ld rivals and it waa only
n the laslk mionit of the
me thot the Honnerable
‘auy de Ve himsell
eored the winning goal.

What gerprized the Head
waoa that he didn't &8 a
ign of the Doke himsalf
nmongst  the epectators
all through the game.

But, after 1t waa owver,
that little miatory wes
Moon cleared up for him.
Going to the pavilion to
nak de Vera what had
wappened te  bhizs uncle,
10 wayg just in Ltime {o
oo the swell of 5t Soam's
donning o fole  while
mistosh, and getting inte
& long pair of trowsis,
containing stilts.

For a minnik or =n,
he Heond could only
atare—parriliged with rage
and distonishinent.  Then
i gavo a yell.

* Dished ! Diiddled !
Yone ! ** he howled, nash-
ing hia teeth with rage.
L thought it was the
Nulie of Poshleigh—and
it was only yvou all the
rime ! You disguised vour-
10lf aa the Dulee and hived
i+ Iolla-Iice and got e Lo
ransel that detention by

iplse preteneea !
“Bal  jove!™ epm
tlaimed  the Honnerabls

ttay, with an air of bland
rerprize. ' Have you only
jnat found that out?"

“*Ha, ho, ha ! ™
i " You—you——r~"

" Jovver got left, sir 27
L Doctor Birehemull made
"?:_"']-‘-'lnh. . L
rT'he ullanows  juniors
raade for the eggait,

And all throogh the
ieat of the day, while the
| -ad raped round the
tewol, looking for viktima,
ft. Ham'a cchowl again
pnd again to ihe laclter
tf the juniors who had
tuxxeeded eo neatly in
Hoaxing the Head !

{Lovk ouwt mext weak
ar the first tnstulment of

Jifty-sntles-a-minute sorial
by fhicky Nugent! Nots
the Bitle—"" Linder Snarler’s

rumb [ 1)

——

FIT CRIME!

Remove Judge's Remarkable
Sentence

The pennitiez infliected by the
Remove Court vsvally ran on very
conventionsl lines. They {fine
i;uu sixpence for epeeding on a

ik to the danger of the pubhe,
and o bob when you knock any.
one down ; while, to take examples
from the move important crimns,
yvou can penerally reckon they'!l
give a chap two houra” hard lnbour
for bullving, and a dogen with a
ericliet stump for sncaking.

HSo when Skinmer and Suoop
were charged  at the Woadshe:
Sessions last wesk, with
inhaling pareotic Mumes,
to wit, cigarette sinako,
to the detriment of theie
health and to Lthe ANy -
ance of pedestriana in
tho neighbourhood ot
Htucdy No.o 11, they
laoked qpeite  cheeriul
abous it.  Bolh waved
cheerily from the dock
te friends at ths baclk
ol the Coart, snd Skmner
smiled  broacdl WG
ong of hia pals ealied
ol :

“Don’t worry 3 they
can't e you  mow
than a bob for it ! ™

Alter the interrapler
had Dbeen ojectel by
nalwera, the learned Judso
(M. Justice Whorton)
read out the charge and
asked For thicih pleas,

Primonera  (togellwr) :
Euilty, milad !’

Mre, Justice Wharton :
Ay hat ! Aren’t you
cven  poing  to plead
mitigating civewnstances, or great
provecation, or semething ¥

RSkinnor : “Not likely. We
amoked booauvse we wanted Lo
smoke !

Me, Justice Wharton = " Then
you both like smoking, eh ¥

Prisoners rephicd with a cheerful
aflivmative, and got ready {o lork
out their tines,

But, greatly to iheir surprise,
instead of opening his Fine Book,
the Judgo ealled one of the ushers.

* Trot rowul o Prouty's study,
will you, Johnny ?" he asked,
“If he's out, Jook in Ina wasie-
paper - basket and see it you ean
find & couple of ecigars there.

He turned them out yeslerday,
when he found  they'd  gone
mouldy. ™

Uzher Johinny Bull trotied ol
He roturned, alter o shoro bt ecval.
with iwo black, torpedu.shaoed

(about n coupls of jiltics ;

horrors, and thoe Judpge then tarned
to the wide.cyed prisuners.

" Prisoncrs ot the har!  You
plead guiliy to the foul crimo of
smoking—and, to muoke maiicers
woras, vou admit that yon liko
smoking ! P hosaid, starnly, * That
being so, I intend to inake the
punishment  fit tho crimo. |
sentenee you cach to smoke one
of AMr. Prout's discurded cigars!
Officers ! Do your duly !

Offieers of the Court immrnedintely
soized fhe !:ri:nnfm,l put the ¢igars

between thele lips, and gave them
lighis,

The iwo prisencrs commenced
pulling awiy. ]

Aund did Skinmer and Snoop enjoy
it ?

Well, they may have done for
Lt
afler that——

First. they turoed white, then

vellow, then green! Long belore
they had reached the  lallway

mark, they were mouning for
merey 1 and hefore they  had
smofoed  mineh more. both  col.

lnpsm{ andd weprs earricd out of
epurk in o state of coma !

The general opinion ia that it
will Lo n long, long timo e foce
sSkinner and Snoop smolig mEain !

I S
My, Justica Wharton's original

Tine in peoaaltics has achieved the

dogired result without w shadow
ol ol !

WHO’S FOR A
STAY-IN STRIKE?

Whoops H. VERNON-SMITH

The worat of o barring.out ia that it'a 0 dashed
imconveniont.
a cramped dormitory or gy, or sonething, nnd
oo short of grub, excreizge and reeveation.
which is o dashed nuisance !

1've been in more thon ono barving.out, and I
can jolly well spealk from

You hoave to lock yourselves up in

All of

expericnes !

ocenrred to me lately
inconvenienca  usinally
connecled with o echool rebellion opu
bo eut oul--1f tha wobels enly adopr
the sirnple: method of the Stay-in Strike !

At tho fiine of poing o presa, things
wre ouict  amd peoacelul  owogh wt
Grevivinrs. Thero are no strikeas oy
rebollions and we'ne not expecting any.

Bubk you wnever can tell! For all
wo know, the need for a genoral uprisiong
may arvive at any moment and s
just as well Lo be prepored !

Bo just pavse for o moanent or twoe
in your gidx‘l y rownl of swot aned pleasune,
you sportamen, snd consider tho advan-
togos of a Slay-in Strike !

1 wo declore o Btoy.in.Sivile, wa
don't have to marelh ol 1o the elosk
tower or tho Crypt with mtiresses
arul tuck-hempers and say pood-bhye (o
civilised life will the Lutile's over.

Wo carry on just es asinl, cxeepb - fur
one thing-—anid that is that we don’t
worl.

When rising-bell rings, wao pgek o
At breakfest-time wo go in and oar,
Whon it'a timo for morning  classrs,
we troop along io the Form-room oml
ait down nt our desks,  And then we
reach 1ho only point (aport from prep
in the svening, of courso) where there's
any alteration in the roatine,

Instond of swealing away ol Lotin
and higtory and matha, we josl sit bael
and take it casy ! Wao while away the
timo reading newspapers o chockiog
ink-pelleds ot each other § bt we doa’s
o noslroko of work.

Moturally, there's boumed 1o bo a Lil
af troulda over this ot Jirst. The
Quoleh-lind is sara 1o make o protest
of serms kind--prabably with a cane !
Wao shall then, vegreifntly, hove 1o bring
him to heel ns ogaently s possibile -ospey
by bumping i ool rabilbnng ligs lace
on The flooe and then sifling wvn his
eheat,

But after the noveliy haa worn off,
Lho boaks will fewl less oxeifod abow
it, and the situation ought to hevome o
tot easior. DProbmbly io tnne 1wyl
stay  away  from their Porm-roome
altegother till the {rouble i3 wver

Wiell, what do you say ushont if,
chaps ¥ Ilon't you Lhiuk it's o really
groat wheoen ¥ L cdesv't spoiend f0dkiaes
you it wmakes o big oppeal 1o ne, .
way, My idea s that wo ooplit to sel
up o eommitico to sifk ib ool wroughly
—s50 that we'll o ready when the nexr
gpot of bother comea along !

WIS PO A BTAY-IN STPIRTIKE ¢

Tron®t nll apenk at omec 3 baik, 0F you e
intorested, drop in amd see e e
evening, and we'll echat it over !

(¥Ye gads I 1f Sinithy imggines he's
tikely to get moewy twith seleEllinm b
these Iines, Re's an eptioiad [ Fd)

o -

Now, it haa
that all tha

FOR SALE!

Postal-ovder for £1. Will falie sisteen
ol for it, Usfortunately, the posiael-
erder hinen't arvived yet 3 Lotk it will |
at Greyfriars this evoning,  Chanee Jur o
real bargain Lo any lellow who wanis o
et viely guicl. Deing o the sixd ecn-bob
and I will hand over the postal-order
when i cores, W €L Danlar, Slwdy
MNa T



