


THE STAY-IN STRIKE AT GREYFRIARS IS GOING AS STRONG AS EVER. IN SPI'® OF THW

ODDS AGAINST THEM, THE REMOVE ARE STILL—
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THE FIRST CHAFTER.
The Arm of the Law !

ks OPEN this door 1™
H Ionock |
“Halle, halle, halla!”
shouted Bob Cherry., “Look

out "

Knock, knock!

“Ilopen in the name of the law!”

“Great pip P

“It's Tozer—

"Tha jolly old babby!™

Police-constalile Tozer, of Friardale,
stoad at the door of the school shop,
in the eorner of the quadrangle at Grey-
friavs, ncar the old cloisters,

By his side stoorl Mr. EHacker, the
master of the Shell, temporary head-
waster during the absence -of Dy, Locke.

Trom a chstance a crowd of Greyfriars
fellows, of all Forms bub cone, loocked
ont in the sunny Felrnary morning.

But there were no Remove fellows n
the watching crowd,

The Greylviars Bemove were on strike.
Soven menthers of that Form had been
sacked by M. Hacker during his bricf
period of aulhority as headmaster.

Bt they were not gone from Grey-
frinrs! Thov were in the school shop
amdd the Imilding adjoining the same
with the rvest of their Form, with the
doorz bolted and barred, planks nailed
across window s, holding the fort!

Judging by the looks of the fellows
watchimg  aceross the quad, they re-
rarded the schoolboys' strike as &
tremendous  lark., Judging by Mr.
1acker's loglk=, the temporary head-
master cidn't!

ITacker's face, gencrally a little acid,
was now pure vinegar in its expression,
Ile had a ecanc under his arm; and his
lookz showed how he yearned to handle
ihat cans on the rabefs of the Remove.

From the window over the shop front
a dozen faces looked out, as My, Tozer's
tand knock ranz through the building.

Every onc of those faces wore a grin,

Probably Blr. Hacker had counted on
the official aspeet of a police-constable
in uniform, to strike doubt, if not terror,
te the hearts of the rebels,

But they did nob seem unduly alarmed
hy the sight of the poliee force of Friar-
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An Exciling Long Complete School Adventure yarn, Featuring

HARRY WHARTON & CO.,

the CHEERY CHUMS of

GREYFRIARS.

‘Fliey had held the fort suceessfully so
fur. Tha stay-in strike was going as
strong as ever. The Sixth Form prefects
had atiempted to rush the defences, at
3Me. MHacker's orders, and had been
ignominiously beaten off.  Sinee then
Hacker had, so to speak, used no other !
Mo doubt he had been perplexed what
step to take. Now, however, he had
thought of his next move, and ecalled
in the forces of the law |

Mr, Tozer looked up at the faces that
grinned down from above, Mr, Hacker
scowled up at them.

“Vou come down and hopen this 'ere
daor 1 said the willage constable of
Friardale. “¥You ’ear me! 1 horders
you to hopen that there door in the
name of the law! You ‘car!™

“iEar, ‘ear!' said Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha I

“Run away and play, Tozer!” said
Herbert Vernon-Smith, the Bounder of
Greyfriars, “Or would you like me to
drop an cgg on your napper?”

Mr. Tuzgf stepped haeE rather hastily

a few paces. He did not seem to like the
idea of an egg on his official napper.

“ Silence, Vernon-Smith ¥ hooted Alr.
Hacker. “I warn all of you that this
riot must end at onee. Any boy resist-
ing Mr. Tozer will be taken into
custody.” ]

“CGammon !” said the Bounder.

“J1—I eay, you fellows! gasped Billy
Bunter in alarm. “I say, perhaps wc'd
better chuek it! I say, I don't want to
he yun in! I say—yaroccoch!” Billy
Bunter’s remarks wound up in & feariul

ell as several boots landed at once on

is tight trousers. .

* Wow then, you young rips, i'lﬂu hopen
this “ere Jdoor!” commanded Mr. Tozer
in his sternest official tone. "1 ‘ope you
know better than to resist the law.”

“‘Ope springs eternal in the "uman
breast I said Bob Cherry,

“Ha, ha, hal”

“T gay, you fellows—2

“Kick Bunter !"

“Owl Beastsl Wowl
Yow-wow 1™

Stoppit |

uctlon without permission striotly forbidden.)



“You hear me " barked Mr, Hacker,
#Tf you refuse to admit this police-
officer he will forco an entrance. An
boy venturing to lay hands on him will
be liable to the penalties of the law ™
B;}.I?:hut up, Hacker!” roaved Johnny

“(Can it 1" said Frank Nugent. ‘

“Take your face away, if you call it
s face !" said the Bounder. “Don’t you

know it worries a chap?= :
“The worryfulness iz ierrific, my
esteemed idiotic Hacker!” deolared

Hurres Jamset Ram Singh.

“1 says, hopen thiz door!” shouted
Mr. Tozer, “ You 'ear me? I'm waiting
for you to hopen this ‘ere door 1

Smithy drew back his hand, with sn
egg in it t-&kingb aim at the plump face
o% the constable below.

Lord Mauleverer hastily caught his he

wrist.

“Stop that, Smithy! Dustn't shy
thiugs at the police forge !

“Don’'t be an ass!? snspped the
Bounder. "“I'm gomng to get Tozer in
the neck with this i‘:&"g‘l Let go!”

“Chuck it, Smithy!"” said Harry
Wharton. “Mauly's skipperl We've
all agreed to follow Mauly's lead! FPlay

e

“I tell you I'm going to get Tozer
with this egg, and Mauly be blowed "
pnapped Vernon-S3mith an%rll_y.

Lord Mauleverer was leader of the
Remove strike. Bo far his generalship
had been extremely successful. Harry
Wharton, the captain of the Remove,
set the ﬂxam;i'vlﬂ of backing him up
loyally. But the Bounder was not very
amenable fo suthority. He bad never
liked toeing the line even with Mr.
Quelch, his Form-master; he had been
known to cheek even the Head! Now
that Queleh and the Head wore both
away, Smithy was a leading spirit in
tha rebellion apainst Hacker. But
though he admitted in theory that there
must ba a leader, in practice he jibbed
at taking orders from any leader.

The mere fact that Mauly teld him not
to buzz that egg at Mr. Tozer was quite
suflicient to make Smithy detormined to
buzz it! . ‘

Ie wrenched at his wrist. But Lord
Mauvleverer, who was generally supposed
in the Remove to be almost too lazy to
live, had o grip like steel when he
exerted himself. e held Smithy's wrist

as in & vice. 2
“Stop it, old man!’ said Mauly
wrbenely,  “Must  vespect  the law!
Mustn't buzz things at bobbies!”
“Has Hacker frightencd you by trot-

ting in a village peeler?” sncered the

Bounder. “Are yvou going to let him
im ¥
tMat! Leave that to me !

“Let pol” roared the Dounder.

He gave another fierce wyench at has
wrist.

There was a crack as his fingers un-
consciously tightened on the ege in his
hand. The cgg burst, most of the con-
tents shooting up the Bounder's sleove.

“Ooooogh!”  pasped  Vernon-Smith,
“Oh! You silly ass—urrggh !

Lord Maunleverer, grinning, let go!l

Siithy tove off his jocket and rolled
up his shirtslceve to mop that egg away.
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For the next few minukes the truculent
Bounder was too busy to butt in.

Hiz lordship leaped over the window-
5ill, and fixed a placid gaze on M,
Tozer below.

“(o awav, JMr. Tozer!"™ he saud.
“Wea're not lettin® you in! You counldr's
forece that door in a month of Sundays,
it's bolted, and serewed, and thers's a
Iot of furniture nailed to the floor
inside. Better go !’ i

“PBetter go quietly, Tozer [" grinned
Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha Iz

“If you don’t hopen that there door,”
blustered Mr., Tozer. “ I zhall come in
at that winder 1"

“Gosling 1" barked Mr. Hacker, The
old Greyiriars porter was hoverin
the offing. “ Gosling, bring vour ladder
re for Mr. Tozer.”

“Yossir 1Y grunted ﬁuﬂindg.
Gosling went for his ladder.

Across the quaﬂrangil@. the staring
crowd thickened. Nearly all Greviriavs
had pathered to gaze.

For scveral days the strikers had had
possession of the school shop; prepared
to hold it against all comers, and the
fact that they were left in possession,
showed that the new headmaster was
quite at a loss how to deal with the

His authority and prestige at
stake, Mr. Hacker, the tempor-
ary headmaster of Greyfriars,
plays his trump card in an

effort to reduce the stay-in
strikers to obedience !
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rebellion he had provoked. Calling in
@ ‘Ecﬂicﬂ-mnstah!u to deal with the
strikers was & rather desperate resource,
but it was clear that Mr. Hacker re-
gavded it as a trump card. And the
(¢reyiriars crowd watched eagerly, to
see how it would turn out.

i

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Hot Stuff !

ATRY WHARTON & CO,
loocked at Lord Mauleverer
with smiling faces. Mauly was

] leader, and they were backing
him up. Bo they waited for orders,
wondering how Bauly was going to deal
with thiz new development.

His lordslup seemed in no hurry,

He stood gaznng dowrn from  the
window at tho plunp village constable
and the acid-featured master of the
Shell with a thoughtiul expression on
his face for a minute or two.

Then. turning from the window, he
stepped towards the ﬁmiptam. picked up

the poker, and stirred the fire. )
Twenty pairs of eycz: followed his
movemenls,

“What the dickens ave vou up to,
BMauly " asked Peter Todd.
" Pokin® the fire, old bean™

i |
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“All ready for Tozer to warm hi
hands when i'n} comes in this cold morn
ing 1 asked the Bounder sarcastically.

“No;: his nose™

“Wha-a-4 1"

“Nose 1 ) )

“*Mad " asked Vernon-Bmith, staring

“I hope not ! said Lord Maulevere:
calmly. Having stirred the fire, he left
the poker sticking in the glowing coal:
and stepped back to the window,

CGosling was approaching now with his
ladder. Mr. Hacker barked at the old
Cireyfriars porter.

“ Hurry, (osling !
{ime 1"

Grunt ! from Gesling. He was not the
man to hurry! MNeither did Goslin
approve of those “goings-on,” though
o could not venture to tell the new
headmaster so. Hoedless of Hackex's
bark, the ancient gentleman came slowly
up with the ladder.

Onee already that ladder had been

lanted at that window, and the Sixth
Furm prefecta had scaled it—only to be
driven off, defeated. Mr. Tozer was not
likely to have much better luck, unless
the terrors of the law caused the
strikers to retreat before him and give
Lim free entrance,

Police-constable Tozer scemed a little
dubious, It was possible—indeed, pro-
bable—that a cortain consideration in
cash had passed from Mr, Hacker to
Mr. Tozer to induce him to weigh in.
Anvhow, he was going to do his bost—
but he did not seem to relish the task.
The juniors staring down at him did
not look as if thoy were going to retreat
like lambs, And Mr. Tozer hated the
idea of rolling down that ladder!

However, a8 soon as it was placed in
position the stout constable stepped to
1t, hitching his belt, He planted a lar
foot on the lowest rung, Then he
planted another large foot on the second
TUng.

_“‘Elaul:,', old man,” murmured Harvey
Wharton, “he's coming.”

“Yaas, can eeo him
Mauleverer, .

“ Let me get him under the chin with
this mop 1" said Bolsover major. *“"He
will go down faster than he comes up !

“EGood epg [V sald the Bounder. "o
it e

“Nothin® of the kind!” said Lord
Mauleverer. *“Keep that mop awap.
Bolsover| Bhut up, Smithy! Don't 1
keep on tellin® you that you mustn't
handle officers of the law "

“Look lere, you ass—"

“Tozer's exceeding his duty 1" said
Peter Todd. Toddy, as the son of 8
solicitor, was supposed to koow all
abont the law, “Hacker's tipped him to
come hers, vou can bet on that"

““Yaas; but a fellow's bound to
respect the uniform,” said Lord Maul-
everer.,  “Don't you men touch Tozer
or shy anythin’ at him.”

“We're not letting Lim in!” growled
Johuny DBull.

“Bhut up, old man 1"

“My esteerned Mauly—" murmured
Hurvee Jamset Ram Singh,

“Bhut up, Inky!"” i

“Leave it to Mauly!™ said Harry
Wharton. He was feeling rather doubt-
ful now. Pﬂ'!icevcunstnjglﬂ Tozer was
half-way up the ladder. Mr. Hacker

You arc wasting

assented
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was watching him, evidently in the full
.4 ation of 5E¢1n\% ‘him  carry _all
before hiny, The Greyfriars strikers had
handled che prefects and Hacker him-
self. But handling an officer of the law
was a serious matter, even if Mr, Tozer
Evaf, as Peter declaved, exceeding his
uty.

Lord Mauleverer toek a handkervchief
from hia pocket. His comrades gazed
at him. All sorts of weapons were ready
if wantod—mops and brooms and eggs
and Tumps of coal, But his lordship
only took out & handkerchicf and folded
it juwly and carefully.

Having done so, he stepped back to
the grate. Stooping there, he picked
the poker out of the fre, wrapping the
handkerchief vound the handle. One
end of that long steel poker was red-
hot, the other end was guite warm—
hence the handkerchief,

Poker in hand, Lord DMauleverer
sfiu;chd back to tha window.

“h " ejaculated Harry Wharton.

“0h 1 gpasped Bob Cherry.

A plump ved face and a helmeted
head ~ rose at the windew! _Police-
constable Tozer had arrived. He laid

two large hands on the window-sill.

“Now,” zatd Mr. Torer, “you young
fellera stand back | Den't you dare to
resist the law, or yowu'll get run nl
You assault a policeman in the hexcou-
tion of his d]:.-.tj end you get ‘ard
labour ! Now—— Oh 1"

Mr. Tozer's head popped back, so
suddenly that he almost fell off the
ladder, as the glowing end of a red-hot
poker approached his noso,

“Doogh! Take that away ” gasped
Mr. Tozer. _

Lord Mauleverer smiled at him
genially over the red-hot poker. The

!

other leluwa chuckled. Mauly was not
Isying lawless hands on that officer of
the law—hut he was stopping him !

“Good pad " gasped Mr. Hacker, at
the foot of the ladder. * Mauleverer, if
you dayve to touch the officer with that
poker——" y

Mauloeverer glanced down at him.

“Whe's touching him " ho asked.

“Ha, ha, ha |2

“Nobody's touching the jolly old

eeler,” said his lordship. “ But if Mr.
!i‘l:r:ar chooses to run his nose on _thia
poker that’s hizs own affair. My advice
to hiim 13 not to do it; but it's & free
country.”

“Ha, ha, ha ! velled the Remove.

“Look ‘ere!” pgasped Mr. Tozer
“You take that there poker away!
Dou't you poke & man with that there
poker, you young raskil youl”

“(Certainly not1” agreed Lord 3Maul-
everer blandly, *Nothin® of the sort,
Mr. Tozer]! I'm just holdin’ it here!
If you run on to it that’s your leok eut.”

“You'll ind 1t hot, Tezer |¥ chortled
Boh Chorry.

“The hotiulness i3 terrific, estecmed
Tozer |

“He, he, he ! cackled Bally Bunter.
"g say, you fellows, old Tozer's afraid
of that poker! He, he, ha " ]

h ‘Fﬂznr aused, It was quite =
long pause. The more he looked at that
hot poker the less he seemed to hke it

A crusty chuckle was heard from
below,  QGosling seemed amused.  Mr.
Hacker glaved round at Goaling.

“Bilence !” ha barked. “ ifuw dare
vou, Gosling! Do you desive to be dis-
charged? Silence I’

Goshing grunted,

“Ha, hs, ha1” came o yell from about
a hundred Grevfriars fellows across the
quadrangle,

Hacker glared round at them,

#2ilence !™ he bawled. Y"Wingate—
Loder—Carne—will you keep orderl
Silence, I say ("

Ha glared up at Me. Tozer. That
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official gentleman scemed to be a fxture
at the top of the ladder.

“Tozer, why ave you wasting thoei”
snapped Mr. Hacker. “Will you enter
by that window nmmediately 1"

“Come  on, Tozerl” said Frank
Hu%nt, langhing.

“Waiting for you, Tozer I chuckled
Bob.

“"Ha, ha, ha |”

Mr, Tozer looked down at Hacker—
then he looked at the grinning faces in
the window. He looked at the hob
poker, and Mauleverer’s smiling face
over it, Ar. Tozer had a full allowanee
of the pluck universal in that great
institution, the police force. But ha did
not like red-hot pokers at close
quarters, He disliked them very much.

“Will vou go oni” howled Mr
Hackor.

Mr. Tozer drew a deep, decp breath.
He made up his mind, and made a
forward movement. 'Then he made o
sudden backward one as he felt the hot
glow of the poker within an inch of his
portly nose.

“Take that there poker away!” he
gasped. “You young rip, you nearly
ad it on my nose.*

“Take that there nose away!™ =ug-
gested Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Go on " shricked My, Hacker. ¥ Are
you afraid of those boys, Tozer? Will
you go on immoediately | That young
rascal darc not touch you ¥

Mpe, Tozer hoped that Hacker was
right! Taking his courage in both
hands, =0 to speak, Mr. Tozer moved
on, dodging to one side of the poker,

But he dodged in vain! Lord Maul-
everer immediately shifted the poker,
and Mr. Tozer's nose, as he pressed on,
tapped on the hot end. )

t was merely & tap! It was quite a
gentle tap that would hardly have hurt
a fly—so far as the tap went! But the
slightest tap from red-hot metal was
bound to be pamful—feavfully painfull

The instant the red-hot poker estab-
lished contact with the official nose, Mur.
Tozer let out a yell that woke overy
ccho of Greyiriars School.

He popped back so suddenly that he
lost his fooling on the ladder. Clasp.
ing it wildly with his hands as he slid,
Mr. Tozer slid down the ladder, landing
in & gasping heap at the foot. ]

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Greyiriars
strikers.

“Weow-ow-wow 1" welled Ae. Tozer.
He sat up at the foot of the ladder,
clasping his pose with both hands.
“Yow-ow-ow ! My nose! Wow! Yow!
DW 1

“Oh! gasped Mr, Hacker. “ Upon
my word " . _
Hacker had not expocted (his! niie

a lot of unexpected things had hap-
enced since Mr. Hacker had taken Dr,
Locke's place as Head of Gregfriars
This was ons more unexpecied hap-
pening |

“Yowow-ow 1"  roared My,
“Wow! Oh jimipy! Ow!”
“Come up again, Tozer, old bean '™
" Look lively, Tozeri®

Mr. Tozer tottered to his fert, Both
his handa wero still clasped to his nose.
Hiz helmet had fallen ssdeways, but ho
did not trouble to put it straight. It
gavo him rathor an intoxicated look.
But Mr. Torer's attention was concen-
trated wholly and selely on his nose.
“Ow ! he sald, with deep feeling.

Tozer.

“Wow |

“You are wasting dime, Tozer|”
yvapped Mr. lacker., " Please go up
“n LF

“Wat 1" ejaculated Mr. Tezer,
“Please go up that ladder at once,

“T'll watch it1” gesped Mr. Tozer,
gtill lovingly caressing his nowe. *You
o up, sir, iIf you like red-"ot pokers! I
on't [

And Mz, Tozer marched away. Mo
headed for the gates. Ho sull held
both hands to his nose as he went, and
his helmet still saggf[;d drunkenly.

*Tozer 1" roarved Mr. Hacker.

Mr. Tozer marched on regardicss.

“Tozer ! shrieked Hacker.

Mr. Torer disappeared out at the
gate.

“Ha, ha, hal"” camo a
echoed all over Groyiriars, .

Mr. Hacker stood almost stuttering
with rage. He had played his trump
card—but it had been tromped!  He
glared up at the crowded window.

Whaz !

An epp flew from the window!l Tt
eracked on Mr. Hacker’s chin. It
spattered over his enraged face.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Good shet!™

“Cave him a few more ™

But Mr. Hacker did not wait for a
few more. Clawing wildly ot an cggy
face he scuttled out of range, followed
by a roar of Faughter.

roar  that

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Remove Rag!
& DBSON 17

H “ht Yoz, s !

“You are laoghmg
CAYwew-weas iDI, siy T

“Take five hundred lines, IIobson 1™

Hobby of the Shell was reduced 1o
imumediate soriousness. .

Appurenily it was net, in Mr.
Hacker's opinion, a tune ifor merri-
ment. Thera had been altogether too
much merriment of late at Greyiriars
Schoel, to please Mr. Hacker.  Cer-
tainly he was not, persovally, fecling
at all werry !

Another dey had passed. The
Greylriars strike was going on  as
strong ns ever. Remove IForm
Room was deserted. The Reomovites
were still garrisening the schoel shop.
They were still defying anihority.

In such circumstances, the new head-
master could hardly boe expecied to
fect werry and brght!

Mever a genial man, Hacker was now
more acid than ever. 'The Shell, who
had the pleasure—or  otherwise—of
having him for their beak, were fed-up
to the back feeth with Hacked's biter
LeEpr,

My, Hacker was, in his own pecy-
ligr wav, a conscienlious wan, and did

not mean Lo ba wnjust. . He  anstook
mulish obstinacy for firmness,  and
harshness for just severify. lle was

quite unable to seo any point of view
Lut kg own, He was, i [ach, guils
unsnitable to be a headmaster, but was
utterly unaware of that fact.

As 2 Form-master, under the mild but
firm authority of the Head, hie had done
gquite well; but all tho weaknesses of s
character came to light as  coon  as
suprene authority was tn his  hands,
Heo was the man to exereise authority to
breaking-point—and beyond it.  1larsh-
ness  having  provoked resistance, his
only method was more and more harsh-
nesa; which did not secm lov bo get-
ting him anywhere.

Sacking seven _members of the
Remove ought, in Hacker's opinion, to
have stricken ferrer to the rest and
reduced them to abject suhmission.

Instead of which, the whole Form
wera on strike, with the fixed intention
of remaining on strike uwntil 1hose
“eackings ”' were cancelledl



was difficult for Hacker to
retreat. Dot it seemed still wore diffi-
cult to keep on. Not that he was
thinking of retreat. Authority havin
broken lik: a reed in his hands, it ha
to be restcred somchow—as yet, he did
not know how. Hacker was not going
to yield an inch—not o fraction of an
inch! On that point, ot least, his mind
was made up, with what he regarded
a8 the Armness of a rock—unaware that
it more closely resembled the obstinacy
of a mule!

On that particular morning the Shell
were at their Form-room door, waiting
for Hacker to let them in. Hacker was
a few minute late. All the other
Forms—eoxcepting  the Remove—had
gone 1n; the Shell were still waiting.
But Mr. Hacker came whisking up at
last, and hiz brow, already clouded,

I I
|IJ|1!; | Ihj Uil

It

Tl
i (RN E
N

L

EVERY SATURDAY

tha waiting Form, with =a
glare

TWha cid this®™

No answer. But the Bhell fellows
wera very careful not to laugh now.
The look on Hacker's face did not
ancourage morriment.

“Hobson,” gasped Mr. IHacker, "if
you have done thig=—"'

“0Oh, no, sir! Certawnly not[”

“ Hosking—"

“{h, no, sirt”

“I demand to know who has done
thiz 1" roared Mr. Hacker., “Unless the
culprit is immediately found I shal!
give the whole IForm detention for
every holiday this ferm ™

*0Oh!" gasped the Shell

Thiz was what Ar, Hacker regarded
as the stern hand of & master who
would stand no nohsenze, It did oot

itk i <
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inscription to greet Hacker's eres in
the morning ! DBut that did not ocour
to Mr. Hacker.

1laving reduced hiz Form to exas-
poerated silence, My, Iacker proceeded
to insart thoe key in the lock to opeu
tho Formn-room door. Then he made
the discovery that it was not necessary
to unlock that door. The unlocking
had alrcady been done, with the aid of
n chizel—and with o heavy hand, te
judge by the state of the lock.

“Upon 1y  word " gasped NMr
Hacker,  “Who—who has done (his?"

No reply from the Shell,

Mr. Hacker hurled open the deor and
the IForm marched in.

“Oh erumbs " gasped Jlobson.

There waa a  chortle, 1mmediately
suppressed.  Mr. Hacker saw the cause
the nexl moment. The bhlackboare
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“ Who—who—who did this ? ** gasped Mr. Hacker, as his eyes fell on the inseription on the blackboard and the map that

bung on the Form-room wall

snapped the new Head, his glare sweeping round the Form.

row thunderous, as he saw that most of
the Shell fellows were grinning—Hoaobson
actually laughing !

Fivae hundred lines made Hobby
gerions at once. The grins were imme-
diately washed off the other faces.

Hacker had no doubt that it was the
schoolboys' strike that caused the merri-
ment in his Form—the disorderly state
of riet in the school, as Alr. Hacker
regarded it It was, in Hacker's
opinion, no lavghing matter.

But a5 he reached the door of has
Form-room, he saw  the immediate
cauge of that grinning and chuckling in
the Shell.

There was an nseription on the oalk,
in large letters, daubed in white paint.
My, Hacker stared at it blankly:

“BETTER CLIMB DOWX,
HACKER !

For a spellbound moment, tha master
of the Shell stared and glared at that
inscrintion, Then his eves turned on

The Shell fellows exchanged glances.

even occur fo hiz narrow mind that he
was being unjust and tvranmical.

“1 don't think it was ansone heve,
siv!" =zaid Brewart guietly,

“What? Nolsense ! Be  silent
Stewart I

“But if vou look at it sir "

“I have told wyou to he silent,

Stewart! Take five hundred lines for
impertinence I hooted AMr. Hacker,

“Mayv 1 point out, sir—>"

“Anolher word, and I shiall cane vou,
Stewart.™”

Stewart of the 2heil shrogped Lis
shoulders. He had been: going to point
eut what the hasty master of the Shel!
had not observed—that the paint o the
door was dry, which zhowed that the
palnting must have been done B good
many hours ago—durivg the mght, in
fact!

Tha Blell fellows gurssed already [hal
some KHemove mar, from the strikers
stronghold, Lad got inte the House
during the nielt and left that painted

* Dopes any boy here know anything of this? "
““ Oh, no, sir ! ** answered all the Shell at once.

stood on ils casel, facing the door. On
tiie  blackboard was an 1nscription,
painted 1n white:

“CIIUCK I, 1TACKER !

" Bomeone has been herve, V' pasped
Alr. Hacker. “ Who has dono this "

It was only iloo clear that sonecone
had been there! The master’'s desk
was not in its usnal place. It lay on 1la
side, 1n ithe moddle of 1he Dovine-room,
Books and papers were seatiered round
it, sprionkled with ink. Evidently there
il been a “rag ™ in the Shell Form-
roOm,

“Who—who—who did thia?" gasped
Alr, llacker.

Fiven yot he did not seem Lo realise
that 1t was & raid by the rebels of
the Remove.

Then his eyes fell on a Jarge-seale
map of the British Isles that hung on
the Form-room wall,  Across that map
had heen painted another inscription

Tue Macrer Lasrany.—No. 1,513,
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“EKIND REGARDS TROM THE
REMOVE ™

“QOh!" gasped Mr. IHacker.

The Ehn!ﬁ fellows exchanged glances.
It had dawned on Hacker now. Ile
sloed gazing at tho map as if petrified.

“0Oh1” he repeated,
voung rascals! They—they have been
here—szoma of them!  Bomeons must
have admitted them to the House dur-
ing the night! Upen my weord! I-I
~—"*  His glare swept round at the
Shell, “Dwoes any boy hero know any-
thing of this?”

S, no, sivi” answered  all
Shell at once; in o great huvey.

“You are laughing. Stewart "

“(h, no, sirl Not at all1”?

“If you sce anything to laugh at,
Stewart, in  this rascally disrespect
from disobedient juniors, I shall cn-
Jeavonr to dizabuse rour wind of that
;dea at oncel  Bend over that desk,
Stewart 1" _

It was net a happy morning in lhe

Shell,

Lo

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Hacker’s Latest!

{1 MITHY I roared Bob Cherry.
“Halla 1™
“Here's youy
* What i
Herbert Vernon-Smith
the window.
Bob had been keeping wakch on the
wad. Since the visit of Mr. Tozer
the previous day, there had been no
move from the enemy. But nobody
expected Hacker to remain idle for
long., Soouner or later he had to make
another move, though what maove he
vould make the juniors did not koow,

prater

bounded to

“Those—thosa
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and it was probable that Ilacker him-
self was st o losa, .

Bob Cherry sighted a big Rells n
tha distance driving up to *he House,
and recognised the magnificent car that
Lelonged ta Mr. Samuel Vernon-Smith,
the millionaire Gnancier, in which he
cometimes visited hiz son at Greyfriars

“Oh, gum !"* said the Bounder, with
o whastle,

Iu : the distance he saw a portly
fgure alight from the ecar. DMy
Vernon-Smith stood lecking about him
with a frowning brow.

The Famous Five cxchanged glances.
Smithv set his lipa. _

In the excitement of {he “strike™
the rebel Removites had nof  given
mely thoupht to mallers ouiside the
school. Had the expelled juniors been
sent home, as Hacker intended, them
people would lhave been apprised of
the fact by their arrival, with a curk
notification from My, Ilacker that
they bad been expelled from the school.

ut as they had heard nothing from
their people, they concluded that Mr.
Hackor Lad not communicated with
their homes, so far. And, naturally,
they Lhad ne desire to send such news
thomselves.

Now it looked as if Hacker had com-
municated with at least one parent, for
Lere was SBmithy's portly pater arviving
at the school, ]

“Phat's Hacker’s next move,” said
Harry Wharton. ]
futher to take you awsy, Smithy.”

“The rotten Load!” muttered the
Bounder. “The beastly tick! I'm joliy
well not goin' 1"

“Van'll have to go if your father
comes across here and calls vou out,”
said Bkinner, with & sneer. A fellow
wha's sacked can't stay on here”

“I guess Hacker's got you, bringng

mm_omﬂw—_mm-_l___

A young inventor creates
the most amazing machine
in the world—a huge
tank that can burrow
underground like a mele.
He is charged with
selling his secret to a
gang of foreign crooks.
In this tremendous
yarn of excitement
and plotting the in-
ventorseeksto prove

his innocence in a
series of daredevil
escapades.

“Ha's sent for your .

vour popper here, Smithe,” zaid Fisher
T. Fish. *“You got to beaf it now.”

Lovrd Mauleverer interpozed,

“Cherry ! Bull 1"

“Yes, skipper,” said Bob, with &
grin.

“Take Skinner and Tish, end knock
their heads together,” said the Grey-
friars strike Jeader. “No croaking
wanted here. Croakin® is barred [

“Right-ho 1™ grinned Johnny Bull

“ Look here——"" howled Skinner,

“ I puess—" hooted Fisher T. Fish,

Crack !

Boli Chervy grasped Skioner, and
Jolnny Bull grasped Fishee 10 Vich,
Two heads eame together with o lowd

concussion., ‘Two  fearful  yells  were
blended inie one.

* Yoo-hoop I

After  which  Bhmier amd  Fichy
vubbed their leads, amd were silent,
Lord Mauleverer stood looking  cut

with a thoughiful shade cun his Leow.

Other fellows were looking  very
thoughtful, too. With the cxeeplion of
a few zlackers, lithe Skinner and 2ncop
and Tish, all the Remove were deteps
mined to earry on in a light to a
finish.

But seven of them—ilie Famous live,
Mauly, and the Bounder—were wunder
Hacker's scutence of expulsion.  They
wers p:-e;fu.red to defy lorace Hacker
and all lus works; but parents wore
a very dilferent matter.

Celling in the parenfs to deal with
the rebels. was & confession of weak-
ness oi Hacker's part. Bub that was
hiz latest move., Smithy might declare,
trnenlently, that he wouldn't go; but
if lis father commanded him te de
zo, he had to, and that was that! The
(ireyfriars strikers would rather have
seenn the whole array of Sixth TForm
prefects advauocing to the atlack than
a single parcut.  Prefects could be
greeted with epge and chunks of coal.
Parents obviously could not.

Alr. - Vernon-Smith was seen fo dis
appear into the House. 'The Bounder
clenched his hands hard,

“They'll send for me now,” he mut-
teved. “Look here! I'm not going!
But—but if my father cames over here
—* He paused. Smithy was a reck-
less young rascal, but disobedience io
his ‘?f.-tl,hw was rather beyond even
Smithy's leid.

“Wliat about it, Alauly 7' azked Lol
“ Here comes Carne™

Carne of the Sixih was s=con o
cmerge [rom the distant llouwse, nod
vome acro=s towards the school shop.

Clearly he was sent for Vernon-Smith,
A sour grin eould be scen on the face
of the bully of the Bixth as he came.
Carne plainly oxpected to sce the last
of the Bounder now that his father had
come for ham.

I'ie Bounder gave hin black looks as
lin approached.

“Waas, there's Carne!” assented Lord
Mauloverer. “We ncedn't  worry
about Curne. Smithy slicks here, old
beans.  If his jelly old paler comes
across to see us, we'll explain {0 him
how the matier stands.  1've no doubt
he witl see reason, Dash it all, he can's
he keen for his bouny boy to be sacked
ivom school. Macker will piwch him
a tale of woe; but when he knows
that we're simply holdin® the mattey
up till the Head comes huck, I'm sure
that Smithy's pater will think % &
jolly pood idea.”

O P sasd Iarry.

“AWait an’ see, anyhow.” said Leord
Manleverer clicerfully, “ You might
et a few eggs ready for Carne, ond
worne tomatoes.  Those tomuatoes ave o
hit over-ripe for eatin’, but they will
do for Carne.”



# Hear, hear 1™ }
“By gum, I'll bet Mauly's got it
right " eaid the Bounder. * Anyhow,
I'm not goin’ with Carne, and we'll
rnake the rotter sorry he's called.”
Carne of the Bixth arrived at the
school shop. He stared up at the crowd
of juniors looking down from the
windaw.
“Yernon-Bmith he

|!lll

13 warted

snapped. “I dare say you know that
hiz father’s come. Youn can seées 1_113
car. His father's here to take him

away. You'ra to come to the House
at onee, Vernon-Smith.”

“Who says so0%"” jeered the Bounder,

“Hacker's sent me to tzke wou,”
grunted Carne. “Don't be a fool. You
know your father’s here. He's waiting
for you in Hacker's study now. Do
vou want him to walk over and hook
vou out himself? You'd betler come.”

“Tell Hacker he can go and eat
coke I'* said the Bounder. “ And take
that back with you, Carne!”

“That ™ wos an egg! The Bounder,
as he spoke, hurled 1t with deadly aim
at the upturned, sneering face below.
It crashed fairly cn Carne's nose, and
burst there.

The bully of the Sixth gave a suffo-
cated howl as egg spread over his face.

“"Oooowwgh 1V

“Ha, ha, hal"

“And take that along with
roared Bolsover major.

An over-ripe tomato squashed on the
egg that was plastered over Carne's

it [

ce.

“Urrggh!" Carne staggered back,
clawing at egg and tomato.

“And that!”® wyelled Peter Todd,
welghing in with ancther egg.

“Go it 1" chuckled Lord Mauleverer.
“{Zive him beans "

“Ha, ha, hal”

Whiz, whiz, whiz!

Carne fairly bounded away. Three
or four egpgs and several tomatoes fol-
lowed him asz hes bounded. The mis-
giles burst all over him till he pot out
of range. :

He stopped at a little distance,
wildly clawing egg and tomate from his
face, spluttering with rage.

Come and have a few morve,
Carne |”" yelled Bobh Cherry.

“h, do!” chortled Nugent.

“Come on, Carne!™

* Lots more!”

But Carne cof the Sixth did not come-

back for more. He shook a furious
fist at the garrison of the school shop,
and, still clawing and dabbing at egg
and tomato, tramped back to  Lhe
House.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Angry Pater !

b HERE 1s my son, sir?™
W “I1 have sent for him.”
Gront from M:r. Vernon-

Bmith.

The portly City gentleman was not
in & good temper. He was in a very
bad temper, snd took no trouble to
conceal the fact.

Really, it was not surprising, No

avent could poszibly have been pleased

v the news that his son was expelled
from school. 8till less could he have
been pleased by the information that
that son, althoush expelled, refused to
leave. It was an extraordinary state
of affairs, and not calenlated to put any
gentleman in a good temper.

Mr. Vernon-Smith almost glared at
Horaoce Ilacker. o had seen Mr,
Hacker before, but knew littlo of him;
aonly that ho was a member of the staff
at Greyiriars School. He was angry,
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annoved, perplexed, and 1impatient. So
far, he had been unawara of the change
in the state of affairs at Greyfrviars; and
the news about his son had come like &
bolt from the blue.

Perhaps he was not quite surprised to
hear that IHerbert waas in trouble &t
the school. Herbert had been in trouble
often enough before: and haed more
than once come very near the sack. But
it wag extremely disagreeabla to the
financial gentleman, all the same.

“I must discusa this matter with my
gon's headmaster,” he said. “I fail to
see why I was shown into this study,
Mr. Hacker, Your telephone message
gurprised me very much—disconcerted
me very much, sir. DBut I must seo
Dir. Locke, and my son’s Form-master."

“If wou will let me explain——"
stmgpe Mr. Hacker.

“I fail to see how yvou come into the
matter at all, sir!"” snapped My,
Vernon-Smith. "1 desire to see tho
headmaster 1V

“¥ou see the headmaster at this
moment ¥ said Mr. Hacker eoldly.
“Dr. Locke i3 away ill, and the

I Another |
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governing board have appointed me
headmaster in his place.”

“(Oh!" said Mr. Vernon-Smith, " And
hiz Form-mastop——""

“Mr. Quelch is also away ill—"

“"Good gadl! ITas there en  an
epidemic here, or what?” grunted Mr,

crnon-Smith.

“Nothing of the kind, Dr. Locke and
Alr, Quelc%, whils out on a wallk, fell
mnto a stream from a plank bridge,
which appears to have been left unsafa
by some mischicvous person | said My,
Hacker, *“Both of them caught very
sorious colds, and are, at present, in a
nursing-home.”

“Then it 18 you who have expelled my
gon ¥’

“ Acting a3 headmaster, cevtainly "

“And whyi" rapped Mr., Vernon-
Smith.

“Defiance of authority, to the extent
of laying hand: on me personally(”
said Mr., Hacker, with smouldesing

A

eyes.

Mr. Vernon-Smith =at silent.
fellow whe had “laid hands” on a
mazter would natdrally have bheen
expelled from any school. Mr, Verncn-
E}:ﬂi’[h really could make no answer to
that.

“1 regret this, Mr. Vernon-Smith, ™
went on Mr, Hacker, “but my decision
is  irrevocablo;  Vernon-Smith  must
leave. I should have sent him home in
charge of a Bixth Form prefect, with
a note explaining the matter; but he
has had the unhearvd-of impudence to
toke refuge, with others, in & building
from which he refuses to cmerge. For
that reason, sir, I telephoned to you—

7

vou, as hia father, have, I presums,
authority over him, though his hesd-
master has none.™

“I have!" said Mr. Vernon-Smith
grimly. “And unless my son cen give
& very good explanation of his conduct,
he has storn messures to expect at my
hands. Why 13 he not here ?™

“I have sent him g message to come,
I should net be surprised.” said Mr.
Hacker bitterly, “if he refuses to obey
it, althouph he knows that you are here.
The bey is utterly rebellious snd dis-
respectful—"

He broke off ms he glanced from the
window., Carne of the Bixth was
coming back to the Houso—alone ! And
the state of Carne's face showed what
a recoption he had had from the
schoolboy strikers,

Mr. Hacker threw open the window.

“Carne !” he barked. “Come here!™

Carne, dabbing at egg and tomate,
came up to the window,

Mr, Vernon-8mith rose from his chair
and stored at him blankly.

“{Good gad!* he ejoaculated.

“Did  wvou tell Vernon-BSmith®
barked Mr. Hacker.

“1 gave your message, sir, and they
pelted mel” gasped Cerpne. M [—"

“You pee, sir,” said Mr. Hacker,
turning to Mr. Vernon-Smith, “that is
what I have to deal with, snd YOUT 8O
i1s a ringleader——"

“Then other boys are concerned in
tha matter?” snapped Mr. Vernon-
SBmith. “My son, it seems, ia not the
only offender. How many, may I ask?”

“That 1s immateriel!” said Mr.
Hacker. “You are here, sir, to take
away your son, who is mpailed from
Cireyfriars. 1 suggest that you give him
your personal command to emerge, sir—
if, indeed, that will have any effcet on
him " esdded Mr, Hacker, with a
STCoLr.

“My son, sir, will obey me!" snorted
MMr. Vernon-S3mith, “and I have yet to
learn, sirv, whether he may have a good
reason to give for not obeying you, I
came here, sir, under the impression
that my son had been expelled by hia
headmaster, and desining to dizcuss the
matter with Dr. Locke | I find that his
headmaster is away, and that, during
his absence, you have taken it upon
vourself to expel my son. That, sir, is
a very different matter.”

“I, sir, am acting as hcadmaster by
the appointment of the governing
board, end I have full authority—-="

“You do not appear to ba able to
make your authority od |" snapped
Mr. Vernon-Smith. "It appears that
a number of bovs are concerned in this
outbreak. Why s my eon specially
selected for extreme punishment? Is ho
alone, among & nutnber of offenders,
expelled 7"

“Other boys have been scotenced to
expulsion—all the ringleaders in  this
revolt—="

“How many "’ snapped Mr. Vernon-
Smith.

“That is quite immaterial.” Mr.
Hacker wus reluctant to mention that
gsoven fellows were under that dire sen-
tence. Tle was quite satisfied with him-
gelf and hig methods; but he realized
that the cifect on others might not bo
so eatisfactory, Seven at o blow was
mullg & large order for any headmaster

—and mwore especially for & temporary
headmaster, only a sghort time in
control,

“It i3 not immaterial ™ gronted Mr,
Vernon-8mith,  “ My  son, sir, 18
cnlitled {o justica. I shall inguire into
this matter very carofully; and I shall
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sertainly, it zeems fit to me, raise

the maiter again when I, Locke
retwrng e QGreylriars, I demand to
B08 womn 1"

My, 1Iacker poinled from the study
windaw, towards the school shop,
hchind the elms in the distant corner of
tha quad.

“You will ind him there, sir!” he
said acidly.

My, Vernon-Smith stared at the dis
tant butlding. ¥e could sea that most
of the windows were broken, and barri-
vaded, even at the distance. lle
smnrted, i}

“This state of affairs, sir, looks to
me as if the governors made a misiake
in  appointing you in Dr. Locke’s
place I he snapped. *'This stato of
affaira, siv, reflects no credit upon you.™

Mr, cr compressed his thin lips.

“1 shall not discuss that with vou,
Mr. Vernon-Smith ! he answered.
“¥You are here lo yemove your son from
this school, as he refuses to go of lus
own acvord. Kindly take hium away
without further delay.”

The City gentleman gave him a long,
grim logk., He had come there pre-
pared to avgue with Dr. Locke on the
subject of his son's sentence. He was
vertainly not preparved to bow to the
edicis of & jack-in-office—which was
how he regarded Mr, Hacker 1

“T shall use my own judgment about
that, =sirl” he barked; awnd without
wasting further time on the new head-
master, he etrode out of the study and
left the House,

With a knitted brow, he strode seross
o the school shop—IIacker watching
him from the study window—hoping,
and expecting, to see him depart from
Greyfriars with Herbert Vernon-Smith
in the car with him—but smitten with
a doubt!

-

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

Not a Winner [
i ERBERT I
H Mr. Vernon-Bpunth barked
the name, e stared up

with a frowning brow at the
nrany faves in the window,

“¥Yes, dad?” gaid the Boundey
el Iy,

“What does  all this mean?” eox-
elapimed My, Vernon-8mith.  ** Explain

yourself, you roung rascall What are

you doing herve?'

“Holding the fort with  these
fellows I"" zaid Southy. *We're on
strike |"

“Good gad 1 seid Mr. Vernon-Smith,
“And how many of you are mixed up
in this nonszense 1"’

“AH the Form ! =aid Smithy. "AlH
fthe Remove's in il, father. You don’t
want me to socalp off and let the other
fellows down, do vou?"

Snort from the Cily gentleman.

* According 1o My, llacker, yon ave
the ringleader in this, Herbert!' hLe
snapped.

“Only one of them ! said Smithy.
“Meuly's skipper |7

Mr. Vernon-Smith stared at Maule
VEFer,

“0Oh! Ts he cxpelled, too, then?™ he
demnanded,
“Yaas,” said Tord Maolevorer,

" Hacker's heen rather liberal with his

cxpulsions, sivr!  Seven of us  are
sacked. " ,

TBeven !  caclaimed Mr. Vernon-
Smith. “Do vou mean to tell me that

Mr. Hacker, ouly a few days in con-
rrol of the scheol, has expelled seven
hoys in one Form 17
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“I’m one of themy, sic}” said Harry
Wharton., " When Mr. Quelch was
hera I was his head boy, as I dare say
vor know, sir. And we necdn't tell
you, I hope, that this would not have
happencd 1f My, Quelch was still here,
or the Head.™

*Who are the others?™ asked Mr.
Vernon-Smiith.

M Cherry, Nugent, Bull, Hurree
Bingh. You know them all, air”

“By gad 1 said Mr. Vernon-Smith.

“Brnithy’s done just the same as the
vest, sir Y sa1d Tom Redwing. “H he's
to blame, we're all to blame in the
same way, and to the same extent,™

Mr. Vernon-Smith gave nn cxpressive
grant, He knew all the fellows named
quite well. And he knew perfectly well
that, had the Head been at Grei‘fria.rm
they would never have beem expelled.

r. Hacker's methods satisfed Mr.

Hacker, but they made a very dilferent
inpresslon upon an unprejudiced mind.

The fact that half a dozen of the hezt
fellows in the Remove, among them Mr.
Queleh’s head boy, had been “sacked,”
made it clear, to & keen, practical mind,
like the City gentloman’s, that the root
cauze of the trouble was, that supreme
atithority had fallen into the hands of a
man who did not know how to exercise
1t.

“I suppose Haclker's piiched you his
version, father®"” szaid the Bounder.
“But you can see for yourself that the
old ass isn't fit to run a winkle stall, les
alone a school. ¥ou Enow that this
strike wouldn't be on if the Head wera
here, or if Quelch werg here. Bo whose
fanlt is e ¥”

Another
Smith,

“If vou tell me to chuck it, of conrse
I'l_have to chuck it!¥ added 1he
Bounder, with uwnacevstomed mceekness,
* But vou won't make me let my frienda
down, father! It won't make any dif-
ference ii;_ I po—the other fellows will
CRITY O,

* ¥es, rather ™

“The  ratherfulness  1s
esteemed sahib "

“¥aas, we're goin' on!™ said Lord

gront from JMre Vernon-

terrifie,

Mauleverer. “It will be all right, sir,
if we hoeld on till the Head comes back.
He will wash oot Hacker's bunk. Let
Smithy have his chance with the rest,
3.]:",”

“Herboert !  Dbavked Mr. Vernon
Smith.

“Yea, falheri”

“Carry on 1"

*Oh, you bet!” grinned the Bounder.

“The man scems to he a fool 1™
grunted Mr. Vernon-Bmith. “ A jack-
in-office, by gad—throwing his weight
about—a weak wan putting his foo
down—pah! Carry on, Herbert! I
command yon not to leave the school [

" What-ho !” said Herbert.

I shall raize 1his matter with the
governors ! said  Mre. Vernon-Bmith,
“In the meantime, stay in the schooji!
Don't leave on any account 1

“You bet

" Hear, hear [

“ Brave I

Mr. Vernoen-8mith turned and =talked
back to the House, Tha Greyfriars
strikers  exchangoed satislied grina
“Hacker's latest ™ had not turned out a
winner, afier all,

The City genileman did not re-enter
the House. IHe strode ta the stud
window at which Mr. Hacker wasz stand-
mg. The waster of the Shell gave him
a bitter lock. He could zee that he had
failed.

Clazses being aver, there were a good
maty {ellows in the quad, and they all

looked at Mr. Vernon-Smith with con-
siderable intevest. Plenty of them wera
within hearing as he addressed the
master of the Shell at his study window.

* The old bean looks in a bate 1”7 Uoker
of the Fifth remarked te Potter and
Greepe. “Wrathy, what®*"

“I faney Hacher's going to get tiwe
benefit of it 1™ grinned Dotter.

U derve the old  ass right!” said
Greene. “Does be think he can carey
;ﬂ} like this, =ackin’ fellows right and

i E?.'u

“ Ldsten 1™ grinned Coker,

Me, Vernon-2mith's voice was both
loud and deep. Dozens of fellows
listened to it with keen interest.

“Mr., Hackert I have seen my son
and spoken to him. 1 refuse to remove
hWim from the school, sirl Understand
me—I distinetly refuse ¥

“1 insist, sir 1" hooted Mr. Hacker.

“¥ou may insist, siv, as much as yOu
Flease " roared BAlr, Vernon-Suuth.
“But I have commanded my son to
remain, sir, in spite of you and your
hare-brained folly 17?

Hackar.

“What?” gasped Alr.
“Whattt sasbe

“And this state of affairs, sir, will not
pe allowed to continue long 1™ roared
Mr. Vernon-8mith. “It is my inten-
tion, Mr. Hacker, to lose no time in
lacing the matter before the governing

ard, now that it has been hrought to
my notice—and we shall sea, sir,
whether you will be allowed to play the
fool like this [

Leaving Mr. Hacker specchless, and
almost green, My, Vernen-Smith strode
away to hia car.

The Rolls rolled out of the gates, Alv,
Vernon-Bmith sitting in it, with thunder
in his hrow. From the crowd of {ellows
in the quad there was a chovtle. Mr
Hacker, at his study window, stood star
ing, still speechless,

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Hacker Sees His Way !

i LD on1®
0 My, Hacker gave a start.
The February cvening was

dark and misty. Aftor dark,
the road over Courtheld Common was
lonely,  Mr. Hacker was tramping
along that road, his walking-stick under
his army, his hands in his overcoat
pockets, and & deep frown an hig brow,

He was taeking a walk to think out Lis
problem.

Really, it seemed to Mre. ITacker, 4

robler without & solution. How was
we going 1o deal with o Form on strike,
when the steikers had harricaded thems-
selves in an impregnable stronghold #

Tlhe “stay-in " strike at Greviviars
had started in the Remove Form Room.
The strikers bad becn washed out of
that apartinent with the hose. But they
could nob be washed out of the building
they now occupied. Neither could they
he overpowered by the Sixth Forin pre-
feets, belund their defences. In thao
open, no doubf, the big seniors could
have handled apy mwonber of junjors
But they had heen driven olf,
thoroughly defeated, frow an attack on
the school shop.  And they were not
going to {ry again.

Wﬁr ate, the Greylriars eaptain, had
told Mr. Hocker plainly that it was no
use. He did not add that he would
have refused 1o lead another attack—but
it waz gmite plain to Hacker that that
was the caso. _

The fact was, as Hacker hitierly
reflected, that the whele zchool was in
sympathy with the strike.  Even the
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*°0ld on, guv’nor 1 sald the tramp.  * P’r"aps you could elp a covey on *Is way.” * Nothing of the kind ! ** snapped

Mr. Hacker. **Stand aside at once ! *

prefeets hardly made a secret of their
opinion that it had been coused by
acker's mismanagement.

ke had, in fact, no support in the
school at all, The other masters con-
deinped his methods. The prefects
could, and would, do nothing. As for
the junicors, he was in unoasy dread lest
soma other Form might fellow the
exampls of the Remove.

Ho had called in Mr. Tozer—without
rezult | He had called in the parent of
one of the expelled boys—inaking
mattera worse | For he knew that Mr,
Vernon-8mith was not going to let the
matter rest wheore it was. Iacker did
not feel disposed to eall in any more
parents. Mr, Vernon-Smith was enough
for him in that line 1

And if the City gentleman made his
words good, as no doubt ha would, and

ut the matter befors the governing

oard, what was the result of that going
to bef BMr. Hacker almnost shuddered
at the thought of any of the governors
coming along and finding the school in
{3 present slate,

o bad no doubt whatever that he
was & far moro able headmaster than
the old Head., But, really, he could not
point to the results with pride.

The strike had to be put down! The
sacked juniors had to go—the rest
flogged, and reduced to submizzion,
But how? Where was he to raise the
faree reguired for such a battle royal?
And he could not help realising what
the governoras must think of a head-
master who had to raise force to deal
with a rebel Form 1 This riot had to o
g;lt down, everything restored to order,

fore & single governor butted in] But
how?

Deeply immersed in that insgluble
problem, Mr. Hacker did nobt notice a
dim figure lurking in the shadow of the
thickets hil the lonely road over the
common. He was thinking of rebellious

* P'r’aps you could ’and 3 covey a quid ? ™ suggested the vagrant.
you'd rather *and it over peaceable, than *ave yer “ead cracked with this *ere stick [ o

jurijors, not of possible trampe and {oot-
pads.

3o he was guite starfled, and gave s
jump when the shadowy figure lurched
cut into the road before him, and
snapped to hum to held on.

He held on, as the man was standing
divectly in his path. He stared angrily
at the tattered, shabby figure. Hacker
with all his faulis, was no coward. He
waz not alarmed, only intensely angrey
and irritated.

“Who are you?” he snapped. “ 'What
do you want ™

The man peered at him in the gloom,
He was not a nice man, judging by
appearances. He had a broken nose,
and some of his front teeth were miss-
ing. He was badly in want of a ghave,
and still more seriously in want of a
wash. IHe wore a baitered bowler-hat
on one side of a frowsy head, and his
gorments loopked as if they had been
picked off & scrap-heap—not s very
respoctable scrap-heap !

Altogether, he did not lock a pleasant
man to mect on a dark and solitary
road, & mile from the nearest building.

Mr. Hacker slipped the walking-stic
down from under his arm into his hand.
He realised that he might need it.

“Btand aside [ he rapped.

'0ld on, guv'nor I said the brolen-
nosed man. “F'r'aps you could 'elp a
covey on his wayi”

“Nothing of the kind! Stand aside
at onge 1™

“F'r'aps yon could 'and a covey a
quid " suggested the tramp. “P'r'a
vou'd rather ’and it over peaccable,
than "ave vour 'ead cracked with this
‘ere stick IV

The broken-nosed man flourished a
large and knobby stick so close to Mr.
Hacker's nose that the Greyfriars
master jumped back.

The tramp fellowed him up.

[ 1] Plr!
“Rufan ! " gasped Hacker.

“Now, then |” ho snarled. *“'And it

over, sharp 1”

“If you faney you ¢an rob mse, you
rascal, you are very much mistaken I
enapped Mr. Hacker. “Stand aside at
cnee—— Ow ™

His hat cracked under a sudden lick
from tho tramp’s cudgel. The crown
was knocked right 1in, with rather
painful results to the crown of Hacker's
own head,

“Oht” gasped Mr, Hacker. " Owl

bust my

Ruffian—— Oh! Owi(”

“Now, then——  Oh,
buttons I* It was the tramp's turn to
yoll as Mr. Hacker suddenly swung up
his stiock and lashed out.

The battered bowler flew off the
tramp’s head: He sta%ger&d, howling.

Mr. Hacker jumped forward, lashing
with his walking-stick again and again.

The tap on his scalp had not fright-
ened Hacker—it had only added to his
intense anger and irritabwon. He fairly
erashed his thick, heavy w&]king-sﬁci&
at the broken-nosed man, and three
hefty licka landed before tha surprised
Emmp rolled over in the road at his
eet,

“Owl '0ld ont” welled the tram
*1I 5&%&} ‘old on, guv'nor! Oh, my “ead !
Ow! ¥You keep t%a.!: stick away! Owl
Bust my buttonal Wow ¥

The tramp had dro ]]-Je-ﬂ his eudgel
as he stumbled and fell. Mr. Hackes
kicked it out of reach and stood over
the Eﬁrawlmg rascal with his stick

Hourishing in the air.
The broken-nosed man blinked up st
him in terror, holding his aching head

with both hands.
“¥You raseal I” panted Mr. Hacker.
“Owl!l I gives in, guv'nor!” groaned
the tramp. *“My eye! You go on, sir,
I ain't stopping you!l Ow! ow [*
Albert Juggins had met with sur

prises _in his unwashed career; but
THE Maaner Leraaz. —~No. 1.513.
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newer such a surprise as this, When he
had spotted » bony gent, who looked
like 8 schoolmaster, on that lonely road,
it had scemed to Albert that he was on
1o & soft thing. He haed found Horace
Hacker an unexpectedly hard nut to
erack ! In fact, it was hiz own nut that
was cracked.

Ha clasped it with bolh hands and
groaned. All that Mr., Juggins was
anxious for now was for the hony gent
to walk on and leave him alone.

But the bony gent did not walk on.
He stood over Mr. Juggins with his
stick ready to knock him down again
if he got up. Albert did not get up.

“Leave 2 bloke alone, sir!” moanad
Albert. “You've "ad the best of it, bust
E:; buttons! I ain't touching you, sir!

W :JJ

AMr. Hacker glared at him  with
angry contempt. He was considering
whether to take the dingy rascal by the
rollar and walk him inte Courtfield and
give him inlo custody.

But his expresston changed. Other
1houghts scemed to be coming into Mr.
Hacker’s mind. He lowered the stick,

“You may get up!” he zooapped.
“But don't I[,'cr away.”
“Hany hold thing, =ir!” mumbled the

dispivited Albert. He got on his feet,
still rubbing his damaged head, and
eveing DMy, Hacker furtively and
stenlthily. ;

He was watching for a chance 1o
dadge away and seuttle across the dark
vommon—but he did net like the ghint
in Hacker's eye, and still less did he
hike the look of his walking-stick, Ile
remamed where he was,

“Who are you?” rapped Mr. Hacker,

“Name of Juggine, sir,” said the
hroken-nosed man submissively., “1'm
a honest bloke, sir—I1 been locking for
work., I sin'"t found any.”

AMr. Hacker eved him keenly, search-
ingly. Juggins did not look as if honest
work was much in his line. But he
certainly looked a: if he was in need
of the “quid® fer which he had
stopped Hacker.

“Work !” repeated Mr. Hacker con-
temptucusly. “What are you—a
tramp g L

“Ivea been on the read a bif, =sirl”
mumbled Mr, Juggins, “I've had "ard
luck, zirt’’ He blinked curiomsly at
Hacker. Yhy the bony gent was
gquestioning him he could not imagne.
Juggins was un;lly anxigus to get away—
hnt.gHa.::ker did not seem to want to
part with him, o

“Buppose I offered you a job " =aid
Mr. Hacker, ) ]

“Oh I eaid Jugmins. He did not
look enthusiastic.

“Nothing in the way of hard work ™
taid  Mr.  Hacker contemptuously.
»Have you any friends in this neigh-
hourhood—hooligans like yourself "

“1 know a good many blokes up and
d?wthhe road, s II";‘- :'; su:d Lhe*?staniahed
AMr. Juggins, U Bulb wh ;

“ As it happens,” said ;{Ir, Hacker, *1I
have need l:rfp the services of a few men
—zay six of zeven. I will pay yon, and
them, a pound each, if you can do what

I reguire.™

“Hot* said Mre Juggine.  “What
might the job be, sir?® He waa more
a.:.g more astomished, and zeemed  un-
easy. If Mr, Juggins had been looking
for work, it had probably been in the
hope of not finding any.

Mr. Hacker paused for a moment,

But he had mades up lus mind, The
barricaded school shop had to be taken
from the Greyfriars strikera. Force
was vequired for that; and Dr.
Juggina had, in fact, turned up in the
vight place at the right moment.

hat the prefects eomld not do, a
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bunch of hefty men could do. Certainly
these were extraordinary measures for
n hesadmaster to take-~measurcs of
which Horace Hacker could oot possibly
feel proud! DBut really 1t was a case of
any port in o storm! 1facker had to
get t!’lruuih somchow, before the
governing board came down on him
like 2 wolf on the fold ! In the peculiar
circumnstances of the case he could not
afford to be particular aboul his
measures,

There wos a pause; but the master of
tha Bhell spoke at last.

“Listen to mal A npumber of
rebellious boys have taken possession of
o building in the school of which I am
headmaster. They must be removed by
force. Do you understand '

“Ay eye ™ gasped Mr. Juggine.

“You are not afraid, T suppose, of a
struggle with a party of schoolboys?™
snapped Ar, Hacker contemptuously.

My, Juggins grinned. z :

“I been i zome seraps 1 omy time,
siv 1" he answered, “Jest & few1”

Albert Juggins was astonished—in-

deed astounded—by what the bony gent
required of him. But he was %‘la to
hear it. A job of work would have

frightened Albert into the next county.

Ilut & serap was quite in his line. A

*quid ¥ for a serap seemed sheer pie to

Albert, On Saturdsy nighis he scrapped,

as & rule, for the sheer pleasure of it

To be paid for mrappmg seemed, to
&,

Mr. J ina, something i

# Tr'ﬂlll'f'g said Mr.  Hacker
curtly. you know Greyfriars
School 27

1 secn it, sir”

“Come there to-morrow mormng, at
fen o'clock, and bring six or scven men
like vourself with yom, I will pay you
a pound each for overpowering the
resistavee of the boys in the building I
have mentioned.” :

“Qir.” eaid Mr. Juggins, “il's 2 go!
You rely on me, sir! Why, sir, I'd ges
you & "undred coveys to come on them
terme, rie.  Five "undred.”

“Half a dozen will be enough " za1d
Mr. Hacker. . i )

“IWe'll e there, sir! P'rlaps, sir,
vou'd let & covey have 'arf-a-crawn for
a night's ledging, sirl” added Albert
hapefully,

.{:[r. Hacker paused; but he nodded,
and placed a Eulf—cmwn in a grubby
palm. 1le walked Lack to Greyfriars
fecling relieved in his mind. Albert
Juggins bit the half-crown to make sure
that it was a good one, and ejaculated:

“Pngt my buttons !

And by the time Mr. Hacker walked
in at Greyfriars School Mr. Juggins
walked into the Three Fishers, wheve

well 1?

”Dﬂ

the half-crown was immediately ex
ended—thengh not on a night's
Fcrnlging.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Bath for Bunfer!

SAY, vou fellows!”
“Turn out, you fat slacker !

B

“Oh, really, Cherry! Don't

make sueh a row ! zaid Billy
Bunier peevishly, “Let w fellow
spooze,  I=—1 don’t feel well this morn-

ik

ing.

Clang, clang, clang!

The rising-bell waa ringing ount over
Greyfriars Behool  in the  misty
February moming.

In the House all Forms were turning
otk at the clang. There, no fellow from
the 8ixth to the Second was able to turn
a deaf ear to it But in the strikers
stronghold—onee the school tuckshop—
Billy Bunter turned a deaf ear—in
fact, twol

~ Over the shop and the house adjoins
ing was 8 huge attic, which the
strikers had turned inte & dormitory.
Bonte of the jumiors occupied other
rooms, and some had rigged up beds
downatairs to be ready 1n case of a
night attack: but kalf the Form were
accommodated in the garret.

Bedsteads were fow; but there were
plenty of bedclothes, the Remove dormi-
tory having been cleared out of those
necessary articles. Camping in a rough-
and ready slyle seemed rather a lark to
most of the Remove.

hlost of the rebels were ready to turn
out at rising-bell, just as if they had
been still in their old dormitory. There
wele few slackers in the Remove, winch
prided iiself on being o strenuous
Form. DBut there were o few—and those
few hud the i1dea thuat rebellion, if it
meant anything, meant that a fellow
could do as he jolly well liked. And
Tord Mauleverer, ihe casicsl-goin
fellow in the Form, having been electe
leader, thoy cxpected to peb by with it.

Inslead of which, Mauly was furning
out quite a steict diseiplinarien. dMeauly
dizsliked ihe rizing-bell almost as much
a: DBunter did; but he turned out
promptly in the morning; snd gave
instructions  for all slackers to be
booted out of hed.  Strenuous fellows
carrigd out these instructions with zost;
and Bkinner apd Snoop quite gave up
the idea that geoing on strike meant
frowsting., Sl meore unwillingly Billy
Bunter gave 1t up. Iiverr morning
regularly the fat Owl of the Remove re-
mained last in bed and nourished a
hope of being ailowed to remain there.

Bob Cherry picked up o pillow and
slung i, to fall on Bunter's head as the
fat Juvior laid it on the pillow again.

Plunmp |

It dropped !

“"Yoo-hoop ! came a yell from
Bunter es he was suddenly jerked back
from the land of dreams. “Ow! Beast!
O |

" Turning out now T grinned DBol. |

“No!” hooted Bunter., “I'm ill!
I've told you I'm not well! I=I've got
a pain—a fearful pain—e touch of
brouchitis in my leg—"

“0Oh erikey ™

“Now leave a fellow glone, you
beast 1 hooted Bunter. “I can't gat
up when I'm ill with a fearful pain
H.l___:u

“That's all right ! said Bob cheerily.
“1'll give you another. If you can’t
get up with one pain, let's see if you
can get up with two I

He tosscd a ‘boot i the asir this time.
There was another frantic howl from
Bunter as it dropped. He seemed to
like it less than the pillow.

“Owl Yuarooh! Oh, von beast!”

“Clan you turn out now ¥ azked Bob.
“ Il give vou ancther pain, if vou like
—as many as you like, in fact! I've
got avother boot here—"

Billy Bunfer =zat up. He jammed his
tpectacles on his fat little nose and

gave the cheery Bob a devastating
glarve. r
“Beast! D'm waiting for the bath-

room 1 he rosved. didn't mean I
was iil. T meant I was waiting for my
turn witl the bath-roomn! Think '

ing to miss washing in the morning,
Mow you!™

“(th, my hat ! gasped Bob.

#Wow leave a fellow alone I snovted
Bunter, and oneo more hiz fat head was
laid on the fil]ﬁw. :

This time e was allowed to close his
eves i peace.  If Billy Dunter really
wanted to wash Hob was not the man {o

dizcourare luint.



Washivg acconunodatlion, in pont of
fact, was rather limited in the new
gquarters of the Romove. Tlera was
vualy ona bath, and fellows who were
particular about their morning tub hed
to take {turns with it.  Thers wera
several faps and sinks, which satisfied
other fellows,  Bair  Billy  Bunter,
Bitherlo, had Dbeen the most easily
satisfied of all.

MNover & whale on washing, Bunler
had aliost completely cul oub  that
wocess, and since the strike had started

unter ecserbled Iess and less SBhake-
speare’s scheolboy with a “shining
morning face.”, The Owl of the Remove
had grown grubbicr and grubbier,

If it had dawned on Bunter at long
last that a bath would do him good it
was & sign of grace, to bo encouraged.
It was more probable, however, that
this was a new dodge for staying in
hed. Btill, he was given the benelit of
the doubt, and ho reswmed his happy
suore while the rising-bell ccased to
clang.

It seemed to Bunter that he had only
just closed his eyes apgain when he wag
awakened by the toe of a boot jamming
into his fat ribs,

He opened his ayes and blinked

“Batl-room's ready, old fat bean!”
said Bob.

“Beast "

“I've filled the bath for you,” added
Bob. “Jolly glad you're going to gat
a wash for the first time this term,
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*Yah”

“Well, turning out?” demanded Bob.
“"T'm going down, fathead!™

“Don't stop for me,” said Bunter.
“It's all right. I'm poing to pet up.
You go down, old chap.”

Baly Cherry chuckled. .

“¥You wouldn't go to sleep again as
soon as I was gone!” he asked.

‘;{;:h! No; I—I'm just going to jump
L.

“You are,” agreed Bob. “I'll help
you Jjump! Like that! I'm going to
jamr my boot in your ribs till you
jump ! Now, jump awayl”

“ Beast Y roared Bunter.

Ho jumped ! ‘The largest foot in the
Greyfriars Remove was mnot to be
orgued withl Glaring wrath, the Owl
of the Ilemove jumped out of bed.

“Where's my trousers, you beast?”
ha hooted.

“"Eh? What sbout that bath "

“Well, it's jolly ecold,” said Bunter,
“and with a touch of bronchitis in my
—my arm, I--I think I'd better be a
bit careful. Never mind the bath.”

“But I do mind!™ grinned Bob.
"You've slacked in bed an extrs half-
hour, waiting for that bath, old fat
bean, and now you're going to get it!
Take haold of his other ear, Johnay 1

“I sav, you follows—ow! Leggot”
ghrieked Billy Bunter, a8 Bob Cherr
grasped one fat ear and Johnny Bull
Hlﬂ Iﬂﬂl&r. “Wow! I—I'm comiog]

‘Ill Ed

1"

"Eim on, then!”

“Owl| Beast! Wow! Rolter! Owl[*

Billy Bunter's fat ears were led away
to the bath-room. The rest of Bunter
had to accompany the cars! They
were not relessed till he was in the
bath-room.

“Brekker's ready!” came Harry
Wharton's voice up the staircase.

“*I—1 say, you fellows, I—I think I'll
leave it till after brekker!" gasped
Bunter, blinking in dismay at a bath
full of luke-warm water.

“Think #0?" grinned Johnny Bull.

*Yes, old cha.];{! You zee—"

“Think again,” suggested Johnny.

"Look hare, you beast——"

“Tumbling in, Bunter” asked DBob
Cherry.

"NWNag!" yelled Bunter. “Beast! 1
don't want a bath! I'm neot so dirty
as you follows—always wanting wash-
ing! Go and eat coke ™

im:i Bunfer furned to bolt.

Two pairs of hands grasped the fat
Owl. Vith a combined effort DBob
Cherry ond Johnny Bull heaved him
up and tipped him inte the bath,
pyjamas and alll

é.ilaydnunmr fatlnd.: and wpikatind. and
gur :

“Gurreerrggh! Ow!l T say—ooooch |
Boasts] Woooooch] Grooocooocogh |
Oh crikey | Woooogh |*

“Ha, ha, ha ®

Bob and Johnny went down to break-

{Continued on next page.)
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fast, leaving the fat Owl splashing and
spluttering, When Bunter cama down
at last he had a ferocious scowl on his
nousually clean face. And it was prob-
able that, whatever excuse Dunfer
thought of for frowsting in bed next
time, it was not likely to be a claim
to take his turn with the bath!

i —

THE NINTH CHAFPTER.
Mr. Hacker’s Army !

OBLING stared.
G He knitted his brows.

“My eye!” said Gosling,

What the man at the gatle
wanted Gosling did not know. He could
not imagine, The gate was unlocked,
and the man pushed it open, and Gos-
Ling, from his lodge, just stared at lnm.
A shabby, stubbly, unwashed vagrant,
with a broken nos¢ and several teeth
missing was a3 very unusual visitor far
Creyvirars. ; :

But he stepped in as if he had busi-
nesa there. And, to Gosling's further
sstonishment, scveral others, of similar
appearance, followed him,  Tho old
Greyfriars porler wondered whether he
was dreaming. A collection of the
rowdiest-looking tramps in the county
seemed to have decided to call at Grey-
t'riaillra School %hat. morning, It was
really amazin

e ’%m, '_n:u?"" Gosling rolled oug of
his lodge and held up & menitory hand.
“'Ere, you ! 'Ock it]* _

The broken-nosed man looked at him.

“This "ere iz Greyfriers, sin't it?"
he asked. )

“*Yes, it are 1" grunted Gosling. * But
vour sort ain't wanted 'ere, and so 1
iell sou! You "ook it, sharp!”

“Name of Jugeins,” said the broken-
nosed gentleman. “ Ain't you expecting
nie ‘ere ¥

Gosling starled. Mr. Hacker had
told him that & Mr. Juggins would be
calling that morning, with some other
mien, without stating why. Gosling was
prepared to admit Mr. Juggins when he
caime. But ho had never dreamed that
Mr. Juggins was this kind of man. He
blinked at him.

“You Juggins?” he ejaculated.

“ Albert Juggine, when i'm at "ome,"”
eaid the broken-nosed man affably.
“Called to zes o gent of the name of
"Acker I”

“(Oh, my eye!” said Gosling. " Lack
‘ere, you, there's some mistake] Don't
vou come in ‘ere. 1'll send for M.
Hacker and ask—"

Mr. Jugging came cheerfully on.
After him came a six-foot tramp, with
a black patch over one eye. Then came
tix more tattered gentlemen, grinniog.
Jugginz & Co. seemed to be looking on
1hﬁ1r “job ™ at the school as a sort of
joke.

“ Look "ere, I tell you, you can’t come
i ere "' exclaimed Gosling,  “ Blessed
gang of trampal Look 'ere, you slop
whera yon are—-="

“Give him a wipe, Fred!” said MMr,
Jugging, addressing the six-foot gentle-
man with the patch. “He's cheeky,
ihat cove is! Wipe him over the

vabeozer I
“"Ha won't cheek me!” said Fred.

And ha reached at Gosling with a
fist that logked like a leg of mutton.

Gogling jumped back.

“Look ‘ere——" ha gasped.

Fred followed him up. QGosling
hacked inta his lodge and slammed the
door. He did not like tha loock of that
leg-of-mutton fist.

rom the direction of the House Mr.
Hocker appeared in sight. He bad had
Tue Matxer LisrirT.—Noa. 1,513,
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an eve open from the window of the
ghell Form-room.

At that hour all the Greyfviars
fellows were in class, with the excep-
tion of the strikers, Mr. Hacker had
planned for his *army * to arriva while
the fellows were 1n the Form-rooms,
hoping that the whole affair would be
over before the bell rang for break.

IZven Hacker was not proud of the
methaods he was using to put down the
schoolboys’ strike. gHe proferred the
proceedings to proceed  without wit-
nesses, if possible. By the time tho
swhoal came out in break, Mr. Hackar
hoped and expected that the Remove
rebellion wenld be a thing of ihe past.

But inflexible as his determination
was, ho was a littly dismaved as he
looked at Jupging and Lis  tattered
crew. They were all hefty nmen, and
thare were eight of thein; and it scemed
probable that they would be able to
deal with any number of junior school-
bhaye. But such a collection of frowsy,
stubbly tramps be had seldom scen.
could not help feeling a shght misgiving
at the sight of such a crew in the old
quadrangle at Greyfriars.

“'Ire's the guvnor!” sald Albert
Jugginz cheerinlly. Hea touched his
battered bowler Mr. 1lacker.
“"Morning, s ¥

ta

“Oh, good-morning ! gasped M
Hacker.
hre we are, sy, went on the

cheery Albert. " At your horders, sir,
and ready and willin. This ‘cre is
Fred, sir—1 dessay you've ’enrd of
Fighting Fred, what was in the ring—
afore he pushed too many back and "ad
to chuck it¥”

Mr. Hacker had never heard of
Fighting Fred. Mo blinked at the ex-
prizefighter, who ducked his head in
saute,

“ And this 'cre, sir,” went on 3Mr. Jug-
ging, indicating a small wiry man, with
a grinning. foxy face—"this 'ere is lke
the "b"r'eam:ll, gir, and if it's scrapping

»oi1 want, Eest tell you Ike's the man!
I seen him o

wew a bloke'a ear orf—->"
“Oh1” gasped Mr. Hacker. * Kindly
do nothing of that kind here! Good-
ness gracious ! It 13 merely a question
of compelling some rvebellious boys to
vacate 2 building in which they have
harricaded themselves No harm to bho
done—no damage—no injury inflicted.”
Oh, we won't 'urt 'em, sirl!” zaid
Albert. A few 'ard knocks won't "urt
‘emn! Don't vou get to biting no ears,
Tke®
1 won't 'urt "em, if they don't "urt
ma " said the Weasel. " If they does,
they got to get what's coming to “em !

“That's only fair!” said Mr. Juggins.
“Youll hown up that's fair, guv'nor!
This 'ere bloka "—Albert went on with
the introductions, tapping a  burly,
red-headed  noan on the  shoulder
—this ‘ere iz Ginger, and 1 dessay
von're Teard of ginger for pluck,
sir! I don't mind telling vou that
I've seen ’iin handling two police-
men at oance, and they never got him
to the stone jug!™ _ _

“I'va 'andled three, in my time!”
gaid (Ginger.

“And  this  Tere,”  resumed  Mr
Juggins, pointing to a ferret-eyed man
in a frowsy fur cap—"this ’ere is
Jimmy the Pincher—but he won't pinch
pothing ‘ere, will you, Jimmy ?*

“Wot 'arf!” said tha Pinchor.

“0Oht Yes! GQuite so? said Mr,
Hacker, cutiing short the introduc
tions, “Pleasa come with me, and I

will show you what you have to do™
“Old on'™ said Fighliﬂg Fred,

“Lot's ‘ave it clear! Albert “ere says

it's a quid all reund! That righti?

He H

“A—a vwhat? Oh, ves! A pound
aprece Y said  Mr acker. ‘"Cer
tatnly ! That sum will ba paid immedi-
ately you have turned the bovs out of
the building they now cccupy.”

" Easy money " remarked Jke {he
Weazel.

“I believe you!" agreed Jimmf ihe
Pincher. “Thia ‘ere is pio, and 1'll say,
Albert, old feller, that I'm obliged to
yvou for putting a cove on to it!”

“I ain't the bloke to forget my pals
when there's anything going 1 declared
Albert. “You show us the way, sy,
and we'll "ave them young rips ont, and
‘owling, before you can say knife [

“"Yes, ves! Please como with me!™
gasped Mr. Hacker.

The more he saw of Albert & Co. the
less e liked their looks, He was almost
feverishly anzious i{o ger through and
dizimiss {hat cxu-a::-ru]inar;i' array before
all Greyfriars conld behold thon.

As a malter of fact, a2 good many
eves had seen them  abready. Mr.
acker hed had 1o leave his Form, and
8 dozen Shell fellows were at the win-
dows of therr Form-room, staring out.
And Hobson & Co. almost rubbed their
eves af the sight of that crew of sthbbly
tramps in the quadrangle.

“We're arvier you, sirl” said Albert.

Ar. Hucker led the way, with long
sroides, aud after him mavched the grin-
ning crow of gentlamen of the roads and

hedges.
Gosling, from  lis  lodge, stared
blanklv. Hobhy & Ce., from the Shell

TForm-room locked on like fellows in a
dream. Mr Prout, fron the TFifth
Form-room, gazed out, and refuscd, for
a moment or two, o believe his eyes,
Finding, however, that his eves did not
deceive him, AMr, Prout volled out into
the quad, to ascertatn the cause of s
amazing state of affairs

And as soon as he was gone, most of
th: Fifth lined ihe window {o starc.

“Myr. Hacker ! Prout boomed, as he
rolled into the guad. " Whe are these
men—what arve they doing here?”

Are. Flacker looked vound, with &
bitter look on his face. Really, he
could harvdly have loped to earry on
nnobserved, with the quad under view
from  so - many Forme-room windows.
But it was intensely sunoying to him
for the Fifth Form beak to barge in.

“Kindly return to your Form-room,
Mr. Prout!” -he snapped. “This
matter does not concern you, sicl”

“ But what——" pasped Crout.

*“I repeat, sir, that this docs nol con-
cern you ! hooted My, lHacker. “ Will
vou refurn to your Iormroon?
gdesire no argument from a mweinber of
my staff, s !”

*Your staff, sir!” boomed Prout. 1,
sir, am & member of D Locke's staff,
and I reluse=I distinctly reluse, sir—
ta be described as a member of vour
etaff, sir! And I demand to kuow, sir,
what these  tramps—ilieze  ruffians—
thiese hooligans—are doing here, siv? I
have a night to make such & demand,
sie [ IE it iz possible—if ot is even
remotely  possible—that you inlend Lo
use such ruffians, sir, to deal with the
Remaove boys——"

“Ere, vou draw it mild. old covey [
said Fighting Fred.  “'0Ooo are you
calling names, I'd hLike to know!  If
you wanl & wipe round the EIS.“-E!‘—”

“'It thm, Pred? zaid  the Weasel
“Checky olz sketel! "It "im in the
eve 1Y

“Tiless my  =oul!™ gasped  Prout.
“AIr. Hacker, I protest—I protest, sir,
agninst  these—thesn  rufliany being
admitted into tha school 1”

“ Silence 1” reaved Macker. ™ Anolher
word, =r, and I shall disini=s you from
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Two pairs of hands grasped Billy Bunter. 'With a combined effort Bob Cherry and Johnny Bull heaved the fat junlor up and
* Gurrrrrrrgeh | Ow ! I say—ooooooch !* roared Bunter, as he landed with

tipped him into the bath, pyjamas and all.
Groooooogh !

a terrific splash.

Greylfriars! (o back o your TFeriu-
rootn at ouce |7

“What "' gasped 'ront. ““Whatt”

“T’ll shilt "t for you, guvioor '™ said
Albert Jugging, and he made a move.
ment  towards Mre. Prout, clenching
kouckly fists.

The Fiith Form masler relreated into
the House.

He weut back to his Form-reom i
quite & dizzy stale. Ile found lus
Form in a buzz of cxcitement. But he
did not heed it. Ile stood gazing from
the window—like a mwan in a drowm,
And in a very few minuies mnost of
the windows of lhe House were packed
with faces. My, Hacker's hope of get.
ting thmugih, unnoticed, or almost un-
noticed, while the Greyiviars feliows
wers in ¢lass, was rather a delusive
one |

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Aftack !

113 NEAT pip!"
G “ ook 1
“0Oh crumls ™

“What 2 crow!”

“1 say, you fellows—-="

“Phew ™ 1

There was quite a roar of voives
tho strikers' stronghold. T aces
appeared at windows, slaring. There
waore startlead looks on all sides—and
dismay in more than ono face.

The schoolboy strikers could, indeed,
hardly believe their cyos at the sight
of Mr. HHacker coming up, with jus
tattercd ariny at his heels.

They had been  wondering  abwout
Hacker's next move. They did not sup-
pose that he was going o lok the

stay-in "' strike go ou  uwnvegarded.
He lLiad to do smnething.

But they had not, ceriaiuly, expected
anvthing like (lus. They gazed at the
gang of tramps blankiy.
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* Beasts ! Wooooch !

“Is Iacker going to sct that arew
on us? exclaimed Bob Cherry.

“Looks hke 1t!™
“Hacker

| =X}

nmeans  businesz ! grinned
Vernon-Smith. “1 wonder where he
dug up that lot? 3Alust have gone root-
ing through the casual wards™

“They want washing, but they look
preily hefty ' remarked Johnny Bull
“This won't be like scrapping with the
prefecis. There'll be veal damage dono
if that mob get poing [

“They'll get most of the damage
said the Bounder.

“But HMacker can't
Frank Nugent.

“He hasn't broanght them hero for
fun 1 said Peler Todd. “We've got to
pull up our socks, you fellows, if
we're going to lwld the fort”

"No *if' about 1" said Huorry
Wharton. “It won’t be a picnic this
tune. but we're holding on t”

“No surrender ! roared Dolsover
major.

“Na fear |

“1 zay, vou f[ellows, suppose we got
out of the Dback windows, and—and
cut? suggezted Billy Bunter. *“You
By ——"

“Cherry " rapped Lord Mauleverer.

“Here, old bean—-"

“ kKick Bunter [

“1 aay Yarooch! Beast!” roared
Buuter

“1 guess,” began  Fisher T, ish,
with an cxtremely unersy ave on the
tattered arvay in  the quad—"I—1
guesg——""

He broke off, oz Bob Cherry’s boot
was applicd o Billy Bunter’s  tight
tronsers.,

“VYaps, ™ sanl Mauvleverer sweetly.
“What do yout guess, I'ishy? Gel ready
jrﬁ:r‘ l?:ifl*:_‘him, Toddy! Now then, go on,
faliy 17

mean=—""said

Oh crikey ! Woooogh ! »

“I—I guess wo're going to give 'em
socks | said Fisher T, Fish hastily;
which was certainly not what he had
intended to guess.

Fishy, like Bunter, was thinking that
o prompt retreat by the back windows
was a first-clazs tden.
didd not vonlure to say so.

Skinner and Snoop, exchanging a
glance, strolled away towards the cellur
stair. They had no use for hard knocks,
and it was clear that if Hacker's new
forces pot to close guarters, the knocks
wore going to be feariully hard.

“Get hold of somethin', wou men!"
said Lord Mauleverer. “Fists won't b
much use against that mob., Golf elubs
und things will be useful.”

“Hear, hear!”

Mr. Hacker come to a halt in front
of the school shop, His face was grin
and acid as he locked wp at the
erowded window. :

Behind him, his mob stoed grinning.
Juggins & (Jo. no doubt, were surprisecl
by the strange state of affairs at Grey-
friars School. and still meore surprised,
at lminf; called in to deal with it. Buil
evidently they regarded the task before
them as an easy one, and looked on i
chicfly as a jest. They were hikely to
find 1t & more serious matter than they
supposed at present,

Mr. Hacker raised his band.

“Lasten to me!™ he rapped. ™ Toddd,
Field, Brown, Hazeldene, and the rvest
of you. I order you to come out of that
Lbuilding at once. Otherwise these men
will forge an entranee aud turn you out.
If you resist, you will not be gently
treated. Take warning in time.”

“We prce reasistin’, old bean,” snid
Lovd Mauleverer.

“llo not  dare to amswer  mo,
Mauleverer! 1 will listen to nothing
(Continurd on page 16.)
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(Coriinued
from
puge 15.)

- snapped Me.

from an expelled boy!’ )
“You leave UGreyfriars
day

%1 think not!” said Lord Mauleverer
calmly. “ But go ahead, Hacker! Were
ready for the jolly old circus!”

WPk readifulness is territic, esteemed
Hacker.™

1 warn you,” shouted BMr, Hacker,
“that these men will not use gentle
measures if you foree e to wse them to
quell this riot”

“ Naither ehall
Wharton.

“Silenee, Wharton! 1 command you
to remove the barricade from the door
below, and allow me to enter ! ¥ou will
all leave the building! The expclled
boys will be sent sway from the school,
the rest will go to their Form-room, I
have no time to waste! Make up your
minda at once "

“Can it1”

“Chuele 1t 1"

“Go home, Hacker 1™

“ ZBhut upt”

It was & roar of defiance from lhe
strikers. 1t was followed by several
whizging missiles. Mr. Hacker dodged
an egg end caught a tomaio. lie gave
a spluttering howl.

“ Jugginal'' he gasped. * You sce whut
you have to do! Take Lhat ladd?r, 50k
it up, and enter by the window ¥

“We're on, guv'nor I grinned Albert,

Gosling’s long ladder lay near at
qand. ’l‘ﬁn tramps grasped it ald swun%
it up. Mr. Hacker stepped back out o
range of missiles and watched.

Planlks had been nailed across the
window, with spaces betwceen, There
was space left to burl missiles, but there
was no room for an assallant to push in.
Within, the juniors crowded, most of
them wilh something hard and heavy
in their hands, ready for the attack,

The ladder clunped on the window-
sill. Mr. Juggins, with s thick stick m
his grip, clambercd up. ]

Crash, crash, crash! went hiz cudgel
an tho planks. Dlenty of nails had been
driven in to securg ihom, but under
that hefty assault it would not have
taken Albert long to knock a way in,
had he been uninterrupied.

But he was interrupled suddenly.

Lu-

III'

wel” said  Hatry

Eges and tomatoes whizzing from
within did not deter Albert.  They
unashed over him unheeded. Albert

did not mind, he eould not, really, have
hecome much grubbicr than he was
already.

But suddenly o broom-handle camo
out between the planks, and the ciod
of it jainined on Mr. Juggins' waistcoat.

“Ooonoogh 1™ gurgled Albert.

He fairly doubled up under that lunge,
The eudgel dropped frow his hand, and
a loud yell from Jineoy the Pincher,
below, announced tlat 1t had dropped
o the Pincher’s head.  Albert pressed
both hand: in los waistooet,
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“Wooooogh I he gurgled, )

The broom-handle was drawn back,
ared thrust again. This Lime it caught
Albert under the chin.

e went backwards, ) _ &

“Oh, gosh ! gasped Fighting Fred as
Albert cume shithering helplessly down
the ladder. ;

*Fred grasped at Mr. Juggins and
lielped him to land. Albert Juggins sat
on the ground, still clasping hiz waist-
coat. Every ounce of breath had been
knocked out of Albert, and he eguld
only gasp and gurgle and moan.

Ol asked Fred.

“Urrrrgggh ™

“Winded, ole tan® asked lke the
Weasel sympathetically.

“Gurrrggh 1”

“Ha, ha, ha!” ¢nme from above,

“Wooooogh I monned Albert Jugming,

He sat and rocked, his hands te his
waistcoat.  Albert, for the fipe, wasz
“hora de combat.” Fighting Fred put
a foot on the ladder and wilhdrew it
It occurred 1o him that he did not want
to share Me Juggins' paintul fabe.
There was a panse, while it davned on
the minds of Mr. Hacker's anny that
thiz little Eask was noi such =zoff pic as
they had fancied.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Hal‘ding the Fort!

i ROCTED .
? Mr. Hacker vapped at his

ATy,

Hacker was anxious to gel
ihrough. ke was nol there to watch
Albert Jugming r:}nking_ and moaning,
and the other seven looking at him while
he rocked and moaned. MHacker wanted
results !

Jugring seemed to have had enovglh of
the results so fur. He rocked and moaned
atd heeded mot.  The other: seemed
rather at & loss. But the little ferret-
eved man, Jiminy the Pinclier, was a
izt of ideas.

“Ketech ‘old of that lhero ladder,
mates,™ he said, “ Ketch "old of it and
bust the bleoming winder in !

“You peb it Jineny 1 apreed Fred.

t'he cox-bruiser grasped the ladder.
Tke the Weasel lent hitn a2 hand., They
swung 1t from the ground, and crashed
ithe upper end on the planks nailed
across the window with a terrvific con-
CLUSSIO.

Lok out T gasped Boly Cherry.

“(h scissors Y

“xtand clear !

O of the planks Aew from its rails
tnder the terrific drive from the long
ladder. 1t dropped into the room, erash-
ing. and fhe juniorz jumped hasiily out
of the way.

 Oh, gad 1 muarmured Leovd
Mauleverer.

I say, you fellows, don't tread on my
fect, don't barge a chiap over— Ow I

Clrash! came egain.

The ladder, vsed az rn baltering-ranm,
was quile effective. It knocked away
another plank. ;

“Excellent 1" exclaimed Wlr, Hucker,
watehing with great satisfaction. ™ Yery
good indeed ! Vory good!™

Crash, erash, crash!

Fighting Fred ond ke the Weasel
handled ihe long, heavy Jadder with
aroat offect.  Missiles from above rattled
und bavged on them unheeded.  The
ex-pugilist gave a snork as a piece of
eoal caught him in the car. But he gave
i no other heed. The ofhers watched
the baltering with grinning faces. Lhey
were going to get to close quarlers now,
and onee at close guarters, ther had no
doubt of ihe sutcome,

“That's dopa i pasped Tha,

“I believe voul!” said Fighting Fred.
" MNow stick ihat there ladder at that
there winder agin, and we'll see’

The ladder was put inta posilion

again, Thoe window was wide open Lo
atfack. (lass and sashes had gonn

before, now the planks were gone, and
there was minple space for assatlanls to
clamber in.

“ Steady drawled Locd
Mauleverer.

e had a golf ¢lub in his hand ready.
The Famous Five were atb hiz side, olher
fellows crowded yound., Ilot work was
coming !

Herbeet  Vernon-Smith, who  was
handling the broom, reached out with
it and hooked it into the lop rung of the
ladder, as IFred started to cors up.

“ao it, Srthy |7 chucked Dob.

With & hefty shove the Bounder drove
the ladder back, and it pilched over.

I'red was on the third rung as it wenk.
1l rave a roar like a buffals as he weng
backwords and landed on the ground,
and the ladder landed over him, .

Tk ™ roared Fred, " Strike me piok !
ﬂ]] :”

“Liood man, Soithy " chuekled Harry
Wharton,

“Wow I “F'm
Wow I )

Three or four picees of ecoal hurtling
from the window bhurt Fred a hittle
more, _

1le serambled up, his stubby face
erimson, his single eye gleaming with
wralh. 1o spluttered out expressions
seldom or never heard in the Greyfriars
gquatd, I'red, it was clear, was gotting
bad-tompared !

“Git ‘old of that thers ladder!™ ha
roareet. " 0it it up agin, and 'old it for
a bloke! Lot we git sk them young
covey:! Won't I smash ‘em! Won't
T out "etn! Wan't I knock their diala
ini Wen's I just IV R

Hitherto, Fred had been thinking enly
of earning the promised “quid.” But
now it was pgetting to be a Jaeracrnal
matter with ﬁl'(’.‘d! He wanted to get
at the schoolboy rebels for his own
satisfaction ! )

Hiz looks shoned what was going to
happen fo thein when ho got them !

“ Look slippy with that there ladder "
he bellowed. * Jest let me get at them
voung rips, and their blooming relations
won't koow them again 1

Mr. Hacker made a step forward. He
was a little perturbed; in fact, a litlle

the Dpafls™

velled Fred. urt !

T alarmed.

“Not Lton much violenes, please!” ex-
claimed Mr. Hecker. “You need not
be gentle in dealing with those young
rascals; but no injury—no exireme
violeneor———"

“8hut it 1" roared Fred.

“Wha-a-t! What”

Fred glared at hiuw. Frod was hock
He had more bruises than he could have
vounted on his leng, ungainly persen.
Ho was in no genile mood! Far from
desiring to avold extreme viclence in
dealing with the af:]mﬁlbﬂ}' rebels, Fred
was going to put in all the viclence he
could, hot and hard aud heavy!

“You 'old your row, ugly mug
roared Fred. “Think I'm going to be
knocked over on my ’ead, wilh =
blinking laddoer a-dmpp:r\f on mo! 1
tell vou, I'mn going to smash them young
rips up! You gob that, bony face?”

P

*But=but 1 inzizl—" ga-ped Mr,
1lacker.
“7 said ‘old your row ! roared

Fighting Irod, with so threalening a
plare that Mr Hacker juped hack
like B kangarod,

Matters were getfing a hittle bevond
hiz eonlral. Iacker ecervtaindy had mo
wae far gentle measures; bul blackoned



eyes A smashed poses were rather gub-
side his reckoning. He looked on very
uneastly.

The %adder was jammed into place,
and the whole gang held it there, while
Fighting Fred started up again.

A puszh from above had no effect on
it, with half a deozen mmsenlar ruflians
holding it in place. The ex-pugilist
came up, step by step, glarving vage at
the schoolboys in the window.

“Steady ¥ murmuored Harvy Wharton.

“Back up !

Up eame Fighting Fred, glaving like
A demon in & pantomime, He reached
the windew and glared in. The broom-
handla thrust out at hiw, but Fred
grabbed it in one muscular hand, and
wrenched 1t away from the Bounder,

“Nar then!” hssed Fred.

Ho plunged in at the window, head-
Il:ﬁn;ll.;, FFive or six Hsts erashed on him
a3 he came—hefty kuocks, that would
have been more than eneugh for & Grey-
friars man; but which had no more
effect on the e¢x-braiszer than they might
have had on a rhinoceros,

A huge fist swept out, and Bob Cherry
ave & gasp and went spinping across
the room. @ Frank Nugent Eflm after
iz, then Harry Wharton. I'red only
necded to land one knock each! A
knock from Fighting Fred was some-
l.|1.i'ﬂ }Iihﬂ a kick from a mule.

1

& D,'I.'.. 1[1-

" Ouoogh

Fred scrambled on. ke had a knce on
tha window-sill now, and the defenders
backed from the mighty fist. Ie
grinned savagoly,

Crash ! eane Lord Mauleverer's golf
elnb. It landed on Fred's bullet head
with all the force of Mauly's anm,
knocked in his hat, and pearly knocked
in his head!

FPred was tough! CGreviriars fists
hurt him hardly more than flies brushing
him. But a gold club landing on his
head made cven Fighting Fred think !

He swayed on the window-sill,
blinking.

“Sorry, old bean ! zaid Lord Maule-
verer gently., “But you can't come n
here! Pleazo go away before I give
yvou another [

“Ooocogh 1 gasped Fred. " Oh, my
ead ! T'1l smash vou into Jittle bits!?
I'll—* He plunged on.

Crash ! came the golf club acain.
Mauly was, as he had said, sorry. gButn,
replly, there was no eother way of
dealing with a redoubtable antagonist
fike I'red ! He had to have 1§

And he had if, hard] The second
Lkuock zent him sprawling, and he hung
aon to the window-zill, his legs dangling
over the ladder.

“Good ntan, Alauly !V gasped Iarry
Wharton., The captain 1::§ tﬁ Remove
piclked himscelf up dizeily. “Pile in !

Three or {our mere were on the ladder
behind  Fred., Yoriunately for  the
defenders, they eould not get past him.
They eould ::rni:v follow hiwm in, if he got
in! Bat he was not getting il %]e
wasg hanging on the =ll, splutiering, and
hiz followers had (o get busy dodoing
his thrashing legs.

“Get on., Fred ™
Weasel.

“We're arter you, Fred ! exclaimed
Jinniny tive Pucher,

“Give m Jip!” roared the Bounder.
fle leaped forward with a chair-les
hiz hand.

Baug, bang, bang!

“Iasy doea it, Smithy ¥ gasped
Mapuleverer, as the Bounder banged on
Figélt:'-ng Fred's unfortunate napper
with the chair-leg. * Don’t kill him 1™

“He's got to go I

yix
e

chouted Ike {fhe

1t
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"?mumﬂuh!“ roared Fred—and Le
Wik

T-:rl:lﬁh though he waz, Fred had had
enough of thie. Dared and dizzy, the
ex-bruiser slid back on the ladder, and
his followers, yelling, serambled out of
the way. They dropped from the ladder,
panting, and Fred rolled off it, and
stood holding his aching head with his
hands, making remarks that bade fair
to turn the atmosphere blue.

Smithy vcached out, grasped the
ladder, and =ont it foppling over. With
& howl, the tattered rascals below
dodged the falling ladder., and it
crashed on the ground. -

' rasped the Bounder.

“Our win !

“Ow1*  Bob Cherry dablbed a nose
that streamed crimson, ™ Wow 1 Look at
v nose! Oh crikey ! Wow IV

“Look at my cye!” groaned TFrank

MNugent.

Some of the defenders had rather
severe damages, Bub the enemy had
veen beaten off, for the moment, at
least, and Lord Mauleverer rapped out
orders. There was a clanging of
hanimers as the planks were nailed
across the window again,

. Below, Mr. Hacker's “army * raged,
put it was clear that they wers not
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anxious to advance to the attack. So
far, at least, tha Groviriars sirikers had
sticcecded in holding the fort !

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Gettlog Out of Hand!
TIIE bell clanged and the Grey-

friars fellows come pouring out
of the Form-rooms.

Every fellow in the schonl had
heard the nproar from the citadel of
the stay-in strikers, and theve had been
little attention given to classes sinee tnat
uprosr had started. There was a rush
acrgss the quad to the scens of action
innuwerable eyes being turned on the
talicred gang of vagrants, and iwouiner-
abla volees buzzing.

e, Hacker swung round and waved a
forbidding hand at the eager onlookers,
1ls had hoped 1o be finished befora
break; but, so fay from having hnished,
he hardly secmed to have started yet!

“Go back !’ snapped Mr. Hacker
“Hobeon, take a  hundred lines!
Stewart, take a hundred lines! Coker,

tuke two hundred linesl”
“What?” hooted Coker of the T'ifth.
“Temple, two hundred lines ! Go back
at once!”
“The checky bargec!”
Temple of the Fourth.
Coker of the Iifth gave Hacker a
lare of open scarn as he stalked away.
t was true that Hacker was temporary
headmazter, but in Coker's e¢yes he was

breathed
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sitnply master of the Shell, and it was
like his -dashed cheek to give a TFifth
Form man an impot.

But the crowd surged back. 8till, they
looked on fromn a distance—aven Mr.
Hacker could hacdly order them out of
the quad altogether,

Wingate of the Sixth came forward,
however. Tho Greyiriars captain looked
at the tattered erew, and caught some of
their lurid remarks as he came up. Hia
mantier was barely respectful as he
spoke to Mr. Hacker.

" Are these men here to deal with the
Remove, sir 7™ he asked.

It was hardly necessary to ask the
question, a3 it waa clear that there had
already becn an attack on the striliers,
and that it had been beaten off.

Certainly they are, Wingate!"
t'a_?}.u:d Mr. Hacker. “ My prefects have
failed to do their duty, and I have had
to engage these men ™

“Then I protest, sir ¥ said Wingate,

“What? roared Mr, Hacker., **How
dare you?™

“As head prefect and captain of the
school, I protest against these hooligans
being brought here to deal with Grey-
friars boys ™ exclaimed Wingate hotly.

“Bilence! Go back to the House and
romain thera! Go at once |™

“What do you think will be the out-
come if those ruffians begin scrapping
with junior boys1"” exclaimied the Grey-
friars captain. “Do you want to sea the
boys with black eves and broken noses,
or what? You, sir, are, responsible for
any damage that may one! ¥You
have no nﬁht to do anything of this
kind, Mr. Hacker, and you know it as
well ag I do ¥

Mr. Hacker stared at him, pals with
anger. During his short reign as head-
master, Hacker had succeeded in ex-
asperating the whole school; but the
prefects, hitherto, had given him their
support, though reluctantly. Wingate's
]gll'mn language came as a surprise to

acker.

“Wm%atf‘.." he gasped, “be silentt
Do you desire me to deprive you of your
rank as prefect 1"

“¥You can please jourself about that,
Mr. Hacker. I have no doubt that Dr.
Locke will reinstate ma when he re.
turna,” answered Wingate, “I repest,
sir, tina.t. | Efntaat against the measures
you are taking, and I am not st all
sure that I ought not to interfere.™

“Interfere ! siuttered Mr. Hacker.
“Interfera with measures taken by your
headmaster { Are you out of your
senses, Wingate ¥

“1 think yon must be ! retorted the
Greyiviars captain. “And I warn youn,
Mr. Hacker, that neither T nor the
other prefects will stand i1dly by and sce
the Hemove boys ill-uzed by & gang of
ruflians 1"

Mr. Hacker ralsed & band that
trembled with rape and peointed to the
Haouse.

“Go " he spluttered. “Go back to the
House!  Remain in your studyl ]
ovder you to do so, Wingate! Gol"

Wingale of the Sixth turned on his
heels, and walked away, but he did not

v into the IHouse; he joined his friends
E‘ncymm and Sykes and two or three
gthers of the Sixth, and they stood in &
group iu animated diseussion.

Me. Hacker’s eyes glittored balefally
after the Greviriars captain; but he
took ne furthor notice of him, affecting
ia pass unobserved Wingate's disregard
of his order to go into the Housze,

Tliree of the mastersa—FProut, Capper,
and Wiggins—came out and stood look.
ing fowards Mr. Ifacker and his mevry
.
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Hacker heard Prout’s boom from the
distance.

“ Beandalous | Unprecedented | What
would Dr. Locke think of this? What
would the governing board think?
Unparalleled '™

Mr. Ilacker's thin, bouy face was
erimson  with anger and discomfort.
He was anxious forbreak to be over and
for the Greyfriavs fellows to disappear
into  the Form-rooms again. Even
Hacker, inflexibly obetinate as he was,
did not feel disposed to order his tat-
tered army to carry o under the eyes
of the whole school.

The “army " were not in a hurry to
carry on.  Fred was still rubbing his
damaged head; My, Jugging, though
feeling better by this tume. still cavessed
his waisteoat tenderly: the others were
at a loss, obviously disinclined to try
their luck at the window; Ike the
Wease] was exemining the door and
window of the zshop, but on the ground
floor the defences were very strong, It
locked like a hefty job of work to foree
a way i, )

While the Wease] was making his
examination Vernon-8mith leaned out of
the window above, with a bucket of
water in his hands,

He tipped it, and there was a drench-
ing downpour oh the Weasel's head.
and Ike bounded away with a yell.

“Ha. ha, ha!” came in 8 roar aeross
the quad from the many onlookers.

The Weasel shook a grubby fist at
the grinning facez above.

“Come and have another!” chortled
the Bounder. *You look as if you can
do with & wash !

“¥ou wait till T get at yer!” gasped
tha Weasel, “You jest wait! ‘That
there nosa of vourn won’t look much

13k

like & nose arvter I've "Il it jest once !l

“Be stlent, please!” enapped Mr.
Hacker. This was not the sort of talk
he wanted & swarm of Greviviars

fellows to hear.

I"m gave him a drenched and savage

are.

“*(}o vou torking t0?” he demanded.

“What—what I am speaking to
vou, my man?’ seapped Mr. Hacker.
“Kindly be silent!"

“"¥You ole sketech you '™ said the ex-
asperated Weasel. 'Old your row!l
'Ear me? Not so much of your old
buck tf you don't want a wipe on tha
tater-trap ™

Mr. Hacker did not bid him be silent
again. His helpers scemed to be get-
ting rather out of hand, and Herace
Hacker certainly did not want what Ike
deseribed as & “wipe ™ on the “tater-
trap.”

It was & great rvelief to Mr. Hacker
when the bell rang for third school and
the guad was deserted again.

He had a clear hour before him now
before he had an auwdience once more,
and in that space of timme he hoped to
get through.

“MNow, Jugzins—"" he said, when the
Gresfriavs fellows had mone in.  * Now,
lease lose ne more time! Anelher
attetnpt——" )

“We ain't gning up that bleoming
ladder again ! saiwd Fred sulkaly. *1
tell you I ain’t going to 'ave my head
* stove in by them yvoung rips '™

“It ain't good cnough!™  agreed
Albert Jugging, rubbing his walstcoat.
“I pot a pain in mwy tummy, guv nor,
something cropl 1Y

“You must do vour work semeliow !”
snapped Alr. Hacker, “You do not
expeet me to pay vou {or nothig, I
presume ¥

Fred gave him a surly glare,

“Dan't you worrv.” he szaid: *“we're
gotting at them feller:, and we've going
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te knock ‘em into bLits!  Don’t you
worry |7
*1 believe wyou, Tred!" sanid Mr.

Juggins, * Pay or no pay, I ain't going
out of *ere (ill I've got ’old of that
young eund whabt plugged me n the
waoskil, and  alterca hia features for
him ™

“I repeat,” gasped Mr. ITacker, *that
only sueh foree must be used as may be
neeessary to overcome resistance—"

Y LChuck 1t 1" snarled PFred.

“¥us, you ecan pack that up!? de-
clared Albert. " ¥ou leave this ‘ero
job to uz and don't jore so much,
guv nor ™

* Ay good man—""

“"Whenr T savs pack o up, 1 means
pack it up!™ snapped Albere, “You
pack up the jore and get outer the way |
Sea T

Twa or thres of the tramps hustled
Mer. Hacker back. Tempers had risen
in the tattercd gang. and they scemed
to have no use for Hacker and s
o j.vﬂ"n"r'.”

*Mow,™ said Fred, “we pot to get ab
e ! I ain't going up that there ladder
no more! We're going in at that there
door! We got to get some crowbars
and usiu;h, and get it open! You get
mae ¥

“That's 1t ! agreed Juggins.

“You got it!” said Jimmy  the
Pincher.  He Jooked round at the
master of the Shell. “’Ere, you! We

want some tools to get that blinking
door open [

“There are tools in the gardener's
zhed,”” said Blr. Hacker. He wasz glad
tg see them getting going again, at all
events. He was by this timne almost as
anxious to gob rid of his army as to get
the Remove under conirol. “1 will
show vou the way."

Two or three of the gang followed
Mr. Hacker; they eame back with ther
arms full of variews implements.

Fred took a. erowbar and started on
the door of the tuckshop; Albert backed
himg up with a heavy hatchet; Jimmy
the Pincher wielded anotlier erowbar—
and they put plenty of beef into the

work.

Crash! Bang! Wrench! DBangl
Crash! Crack! :

Alr. Hacker looked on in  silence.

Tmmense damage was being done, but
it was clear fhat the rebels could not
ha got at without a lot of damage;
Hacker had te make up his mind to
{hfuf:, Smashed wood flew rvight and
it

All over Grerfriars the terrific din
rang and echoed, and fellows in the
Form-rooms looked at one another, and
Form-masters looked out of windows.

Mre. Hacker had no doubt that the
governing board had decided wisely in
uF»p::-Inting‘ i to earry on in the place
of the absent Head, but Mr. Hacker had
that belief entirely to  himself; fto
evervone clse at Gresfrviars his proceed-
ings appearcd, as Mr. Prout clognently
expressed 1. scandalevs and  unproce-
dented and unparalleled.

[ S Y -

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Warm Work !
gy ANG! Crash! DBang! Crash!
ey “1 say, you fcllows, they'll be

s

in in a minute—"

“8hul up, Bupler

“Oh loc* 1

Bang, bang, bangl

“By pum, they mean business ¥ re-
marked the Boundar

*Bounds like it ! gprinned Bob.

“Come on, vou men!” said Lord
BMauleverer., “The door won't last long

at that rate  We've got to put paid to
them when they get fhirough 1

“*Yesz rather!’

“Bunter 1" rapped Lord Mauleverer.

“0Oh, yes, Maulyi"' gusped Bunler.
“I-I—1'tm coming! I—1 wasn't going
up to the attiec, Mauly! 'm not the
feilow to hide. 1 hopp—""

“Ha, ha hae!™

“You stay here and keep walcl al the
window, DBunier!” said Lord Maule-
verer. " The rest of you come on ¥

“0h, ves, I—I'H keep wateh like—Iikn
abyteing, old chap!” gasped the {at
Owl. “You leave that to me, Manly [

Leaving Billy Bunter on the watel at
the window, Lord Maulevercr led his
followers down the stairs; they crowded
into the shop.

Strong as the defences were, there was
no doubt that the enemy were getting
through. The door was belted, barrcd
with nailed planks, and barvicaded with
various articles of furniture nailed or
serewed down within. The Remove
rebels had regavded that defence as
impregnable, but they had not counted
on crowhbers w !tldl’.“d in hﬁ[t}' hﬂ.ﬂ{lﬂ.

Already there were gleams of day-
light through the door; it was splitting
to pieces under the attack,

Inn ten geinutes, perhaps, the atiack
would come through, and the barricads
within wounld be smashed down, like tha
door; then it would be close guarters—
n gang of hefty ruflians against the
crowd of schoolboys,  Plucky as they
wero, the Removites eould not help
aoking grave. Lord Mauleverer, calm
and nﬁmi{] as ever, gazed at the door
with a meditative eye.

Skinner and Suoop were hiding in the
cellar; Bunh:;‘, in t rlie r:rm.tl u‘?ﬁvc. twaa
keoping watch, ready to zcuttle at a
II'IGE'IEHE;'H notice: Fisher [ Fizh had
disappeaved; Hazeldene and  several
other fellows kopt near the stairs, ouly
too obviousty ready to bolt when the

onemy ?‘ﬂt in—but even the most deter
miueﬁ ellows logked, and felt, eerious
enough.

The TFawmeus Iive, the Dounder,
Toddy and Squiff and Tom Brown,
Rodwing and Ogilvy, and others, weve
ready for a Bght to n finish. DBut they
could not help wondering what was
going to happen when that helty crew
of reckless ruflians gob to cloze quarters.
There were good Gghting-men in the
Remove—but even Bob Cherry was
litile more than an Infant ageinst an
adversary like Fighting Fred. And
the prospect of black eyes, stnashed
rioses, and teeth knocked out, was far
from attractive, though they were
ready to facs it

Lord Mauleverer glanced round =t
his followers, with a faint smile.

“ Anv orders to give, Mauly " asked
Bob. He grinned—though he did not,
at the moment, feel like grinning.

“Vaas! Put the kettle on”

“The—the what?”

" Kettle.” :

They gared at ham,

“Comg (o have tea?” asked ihe
Bounder, with deep and withering

garcasim. “Bit early for tea, mn't it¥"
“And don't you think we nught he
intervupted ¥ asked  Peter  Todd,
ciually sarcastic. )
Hurry Wharton, however, went indo
the back room and put the Lkeltle on
tha fire. Xe stivred the fire under it.
What Mauly meant, if he meant any-
thing, the caplain of the BRemove did
not koow. ‘.Igut. Le had undertaken to
back Mauly up. and he was backing
him up. r
“There's ancther fre in the kitchen ™
said Lord Mauleverer wmmldly, “and
another ketile. Put that on, pleass.”
Jahany Bull went into the kitehen.



Frank N
bullet head.

“Look here,” snapped the Bounder,
“ what—"

“What the dickens, Aauly—" ex-
claimed Squiff.

Lord Mauleverer did not answer. Ilo
was a fellow of few words. He soried
ouk 8 large garden &qbtdrh of which
ilera were several to bo had, teok a
duster, and wrapped it carelully round
the squirt. ‘L'he other fellows watched
tlioze proceedings as if mesmerised.

“Mad? asked Vernon-Smith,

"My estecined Manly—" murmured
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.

“Going to drive them off by squirtin
at iliem ¥ asked ihe Bounder, with
FUYNER SAVeasm.

“Yaas!” assented Lord Mauleverer.

“Think that will stop thein ¥ yelled
Petor.

“ Yaasr ™ auswered Mauly urbanely.

“Then youre a silly ass!™  hooted
Taoddy.

“And a fooiling {athead!® said
Rus=ell.

“And a Dblithering idioti”
Balsover major. -

Maouleverer gazed at tlhem in  mild
reproach  while he tied the duster in
place round the squirt with twine.

“This sort of thing won't do!™ be re-
marked. "'Thiz ts next door to muliny,
by gad! T shall kick you, if you doun't
ahut;.fup, if:ilr]nith]:].'.” .

“You sally chump—""

“You frabjous ass—="

“What the thump are you tring a
duster round that squirt for, i you're
not balmy ¥ roared Peter.

*Well, I dow't want to burn my
hgers,™

* Bib-bub-boarn them " zasped Peler.

" Yaas! It will be rather hot.”

* Mot ! repcaied Peter.

"Yaas"

Crash, crash, crash ! came at the door.
'#'ill'qugfl the furniture barricade within,
the juniors could see a wide split in the
duur now

howled
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Fighting Fred reached the window and glared In. A huge fist shot out, and Bob Cherry
ugent spun alter him, and Harry Wharton followed. Then—erash !

The =unzhine gleamed through and
they had a ghmpse of Fred wielding the
crawbar, and Albert wieclding  the
hatchet.  Both of them, now that the
dear was  widely split, were easily
withinn range of a squirt; but if Mauly
supposed that squirting at themn would
stop them, he was the cnly fellow there
who supposed =o.

“Wharton ! called out the placid
Mauly.
“"Yeg,  Mauly ! came  Wharlon's

varce from the back room.

*“T'hat water hot #"

“¥Yes; naot boiling yet.”

“That's all right ! Bring & heve, old
hean,” saxd Lord Mauleverer. "'Feoll
Bul{ to get the kitchen kettle on the
boil. We mayn't want it—but then
Again, we may.”

Harry Wharten brought the Lkettle
into the shop. He szet it down, and
Lord Mauleverer hknocked off the lid
and inserted the end of the sqnirvt inio
the intertor.

“OhY gaspod He
understoad now.

A quart of hot water was drawn inlo
ihe big garden squirt. Immediately
that squict became painfully hot to (he
touch, and the duzter wrapped round it
was very much needed, if 1t was to be
handled.

Y Blck the ketile on again, old bean !
#aid hiz lordship.

*Oh, my hat! Right-ho !

"0Oh, gum ! cxclaimed Poeler Lodd.
Y Mauly, old mau—oh, gum "

Lord Mauleverer stepped towards tha
door, with the loaded squivt in s
hands. He tnok aim, throngh openings
of the barricade, at the split in the shop
oo,

Fred glared 1n at him.

“"You jest walt a few more minutes!”
panted  Fred.  “Jest o few  more
minutes, you young ‘ound you!  Jest
you waitl®

“0Oh, quite!™ said Lord Mauleverer

the  Bounder.

e, . W 5

- - -
- - - -

went spinning across the room,

Lord Mauleverar's golf club landed on Fred's
** Sorry to have to do It,"’ said Mauly, gently, ** but you can’t ¢come In here !

palitely., “Pleasze stand back from the
door, will you? T waut you 1o go awny
at omee '

“Hay I ejaculated Fred, staring.

“(ro away at onceé, please.”

“You young idjit you'!" said Frel.
“Jdest you wait I He drove in the erow-
bar. again and wrenched.

Thers was a loud crack from the
auffering door.

Lord Mauleverer reached forward
with the squirt, put the nozzle to the
splity, and discharged 1t. Hob  waler
shot out m & sbream, and there was o
fearful yell from Fighting Fred.

“QOoogoogh! I'in scalded! Oooogh!
I'in burnt! Yooooooooogh !

Tha crowbar went to the pround with
a clang. Fighting Fred bounded away
from the door, roaving! There was a
yell within,

“Ha, ha, hat™

“Good man, Mauly 1"

“Oh, ripping 1*

“ Wooooogh-ooogh-oooli |* came in a
f{'zil-luttc roar from Fighting Ired, out-
side,

Lord Mauleverer, with bis usual kind
L‘ﬂll?ldﬂl‘ﬂ-tﬁllﬂs-ﬂ_, even for an “I'Ip.!.{'--ﬂ.ﬁﬂrnt-
person like Fred, had refrained from
using boitling water. The water was
not—not hot enough for scalding, byt
hot enough to  feel extremely un-
pleasant. Tt was, in fact, inlended as
# hint—a strong  hint—of what the
CIeny. might expect, if they pushed on.
The lunt seemed enough for Fred.

He bounded back a dozem feck from
ihe door.

Albert Juggins, withont wathing for
a sumilar Lhant, bounded after him. 8o
Jid Jimmy the Pincher.

“Weep  those  kettles  goin',  von
fellows!™ ealled out Lord Muauleverey.
“They may want some more—and it's
goin’ to be holier cvory time! They're
nok hurt yet-—but they'ro goin® lo be,
if they insist”
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“Ha, ha, ha!"

The attack on the dopr bad ceased.
Clanging and banging dicd away mto
silenee—and throvgh the silence came
the howis of Fighting I'red. And
Fred's howls were answered Ly & roar
of laughter from witlin

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Rough Luck !

DR30N grinned. ]
H “They've put paid
Hacker!” he remacked.

“More power to their giddy
clbow '™ said Stewart.

to

The Shell were crammed at their
Form-room window, In third school,
while Mr. Hacker waz: direcling

military operations against the strikers,
the Shell were taken by Walker. a
prefect of the Sixth. Dut they were
taking no notice at all of Walker of the
Sixth,

That prefect sat at 3r. Hacker's desk
with a novel open before him.

He did not even make sny attempt to
keep the Form in order, or to keep up
any pretence of work in the Form-room,
The Shell fellows stared from the
window without a word from Walker,
He was, in fact, only too glad to avoid
trouble. :

What had happened to Carpe, with
the Remove, was enough to make
Walker walk warily! He was not
taking any rizk of the Bhell following
the example of the Remove,

Hohz:on & Co. could glimpse the
school shop in the distance. They could
see—and hear—that the terrific attack
on the door had censed. ''he ganp of
ronghs had gathered at a little distance
from the building, and were talking
together excifedly. But it waz clear
that the attack had becn stopped.

Mr. Hacker had disappeared from

sight. He stalked away, with feelings
too deep for words, After all the up-
roar,

after all the tremendous damagﬂ
that had been done. afler causing the
sensation of the term at  Greyliriars,
nothing. so far, had come of i1t. Hot
water from a squirt waz s little too
much of a gond thing for Albert
Jugﬁmﬁ & Co. Hacker was at o loss—
and his “army ™ were at a lozz—and the
“strike ™ was going as strong as ever.

The Shell fellows chuckled over it
Mr. Hacker was not popular in  his
Form—especially sinee the strike had
started. His temper. never good, was
worse than ever; and hiz cane had had
more excercize the last few daxs than
it generally had in a term.

Md ass!” remarked Hoskins. 1
say, the Head would have a fit if he saw
the crew that Hacker's brought ine
the school.” -

“Boot for Hacker, if the Head cama
back nand eaught him at it!™ said
Stewart.

“1 jolly well wizh Dr. Locke would
blow in while it's going on,” deelared
Hobson. “T'd like to see Hacker's face
if he did! That old a2 a headmaster!
He ain't it to be headmaster to a school
of bunny rabbits”

“Oh crikey, shut vp!” gasped Carr of
the Bhell, as the Form-room door spd-
denly opened.

Mr. Hacker stepped in.

*h 1" gasped Ii-[nham:_

He gave his Form-master a horrified
stare. The Shell fellows had enpposed
that Hacker was =Hll out of the gﬁ)ltﬁ{‘.
They had not heard him coming. Mr.
Hacker had a way of stepping about
silently that did not endear him to hi
Form. ‘The horrified Hobby saw, at a
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rlance, that llacker had heard his
wortls, as he opened the daor.

There was & scamper of the juniors
io their desks. Walker of the Sixth
jumped up and hastily grabbed his
novel ond put il behind him. He waa
talen by surprise as much as the Bhell.

My, Hacker's bitter glance gleamed
aver his startied Form.,

Hacker was far from realising that
hiz defeat ab the hands of the schoolboy
strikers had made him savagely angry,
and anxigus to wreak his wrath on some-
body or anvbody, Hea was gainf to
wreak 1t on tho hapless occupants of the
Shell  Form-room—but justly ! Cer-
teinly, they had asked for it. Every
fellow had been out of his E;l)laca, arnd
abviously no watk of any kind had been
going on.  Anoc even a good-tempered

masicr might have been annoyed by
what I[Tobaon had said.

Ie fived a devastating glara on
Walker of the Sixth.

“Is this how you keep order, Walker,
when I place you in charge of a 'orm 7
he hooted.

#I—I—" slammered Walker. Hae
was quite taken aback. e was holding
his novel behind him, and hoped that
Ilacker had not scen it. DBut Hacker
had. Few things cscuped Hacker's sharp
cyes,

“¥ou sit there reading, while the boys
in yvour charge scamper about the Farm-
room, . Walker| o allow them to
speak of their Form-master with utter

isrespect. You are no longer a prefect,
Walker, and you ave deprived of your
Sixth Forin privileges !

Walker glared at him.

“Look here, sir—" he hooted.

“Do not answer me back, Walker!
Yot have negiected vour duty! You are
idle and incompetent! I shall give you
an imposition, Walker 1

“Wha-a-£ ! pasped the prefect.

“You will take fve hundred lines!™
snapped Mr. Hacker. " Now go back to
the Sixth Form-room. You are useless
here—lazy, incompetent, undutiful! I
hive a grent mind to cave you, Walker.”

“Kik-kik-cane me !”” stuttered Walker,
like « fellow in a dream. He wondered,

dizeily, whether this bargee really
faneied that he could cane a Sixth Form
mrarl.

“Yes! Leave this Form-room at
anee 1

Walker almost toftered out of the
room. A few minutes later he was
telling the Sixth, in deep, thrilling
whispers, that that bargee, that swab,
lclt}nt rtiek Hacker had threatened to cane

1

Haelier =lammed
Walker of the Sixth,
from his desk. and faced his Form. They
eved lim n dismal silence, DMr, Hacker
himself might not realise it, but the
Shell realised only too clearly that they
were going to get what he could not
bestaw on the Remove.

“ Hobson ! yapped Hacker.

" Yes sir! groancd James Hobson.

“Stand out before the Form !*

Hobby almost crawled out. From the
bottom of his leart he wished that he
lhad never expressed that opinton of
Mr. Hacker's capabilities as & head-
masler,

“I heard what vou said as I entercd,
Hahson!" said Mr. Hacker bitterly.
“Y¥ou dared to express the opinion,
Hohson, that your Form-master 13 unfit
for the trust re in him by the
governora of the school. 1 shall cane
vou severely, Hobson., Bend over that
desk 1™

Hobson, in the lowest of spirits, bent
over thoe desk.

The cane went up, and came down.
There was a yell from Hobszon as it

the door after
gmked up a <ane

landed. Mr. Hacker secmed to fancy
that he was beating carpets by the way
ho laid it on.

(41 lﬂ?uw !!l

“Dw 17 volled Hobby.
Whacelk, whack, whack!
“Oh! Ow! Dooogh!” roared Heobson,
wrigglhing wildly.
"g ame ¥ came a
clnas.

Mr. Hacker. about to whack agmin,
glared round, his cane suspended in the

voice from Llhe

&1r,
“Who spolo?” he roared. " Was that
vou, Stewart! Btand out before the

class, Sfewart! DBend over that desk!”

Nobody else in the Shell ventured Lo
make a remark as the cane whacked,
They locked on 1n silence while Mr.
Hacker laid it on. Hobson and Stewark
[imped back to their places when Hacker

was hnished,

He laid the cane on the desk,
breaths hard. His exertions bad
rather tired him, but undoubtedly he

was feoling beiter !

Third school was almost over by this
time; but the short remainder seemed
endless to Hacker's Form., They got out
of their Form-room at last. Hobson and
Stewart wriggled painfully as they
went down the corrider.

“Rough luck!” said Hosking sym-
pathetically. “The old bird had to teke
it out of somebody! Feel bad, Hobby,
old man "

“Ow ! agid Hobzon, with deep [eeling.
“Wow 1"

“Oh crumbs!” murmured Stewart,
wriggling. “Oh erikey! I'll make him
sit up for this somehow | I'll make him
squirm ! Wow 17

“Ow ¥ proaned Hobby.

“Wouw ! moaned Stewartk.

And they wriggled out into the quad—
only comforted by & determination to
make Hacker “sit up.” Which, a3 it
happened, was to have unexpected
results for Horace Hacker!

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.,
The Face at the Windowl

1 RIME® murmured
P Bunier,

His fat face beamed.

The clanging of hammers,
the banging of nails rang snd echoed
through the strikers’ stronghold. Many
hands were sk wark, reimurmg tha
damages caused by the last attack.
Planks ripped from floors, doors taken

off hinges, counters from the shop pulled
to pieces, afforded ample materials.

But Billy Bunter was not taking part
it that labour. Bunter was cooking.

It was never ecasy to get Bunter to do
any work, DBut he was willing to cook.
Cooking, to Bunter, was not work, but
pleasure. The smell of cooking was
sweeter to him than attar of roses. The
things that Bunter could not do were
innumerable; but he could cock.

He had the kitchen to himself. There
was a roaring fire in the range. Pota
and pans were thick as leaves in
Vallombrosa.

One large saucepan contained a stew,
simmering. DBunter beamed over that
stew, He snuffed at its delightful seent
and smiled happlh'lr.

“Primel” sai Bunter for the
umpteenth time.

Billy

s heeded not the banging and
clanging. 1 : .
It was getling near dinner-time.

Bunter was taking a2 snack every now
and then from the supplies that sur-
roanded him, as & cook was entitled to
do. But he was not afraid of spoiling
hiz dinner. Ho had ample space left for
the stew when 1t was dome. And he



looked forward to it with ecstatie antici-
pation.

Bunter was as busy as any man in ithe
garrizon of the sechool shop. And all
wers busy.  Bkinner and Snoop had
come up [rom the cellars after the attack
was over—Fisher T, Fish had emorged
from some vnknown hiding-plage, Lord
Mauleverer strolled about with his hands
in the pockets of his elegant bags, giving
mstructtons. And two large kettles wero
Lkept on the boil, veady if they should be

“reguired !

But for the present the enemy were

holding off. When the juniors looked

out they could see the gang of tramps,

at o distance, evidently surly and savage,
hut not caring to approach nearer. ﬁr.
Hacker had disappearcd—and the littlo
wity man called Elm ihe Weasel was not
to be scen.  But the other seven were in
full view—and clearly 1 very bad
trmper,

Fighting Fred had discovered that he
was not muech hure, after all, though the

uirt full of hot water had been very
discomforting and disconcerting. Dt
he did not want any more. The next lot
might be hotter—in fact, there was no
doubt on that point. That was more
than Albert Juggins & Co. had bar-
gained for—and they had apreed unani-
mously that it was not good enough.

S0 they kept a respectful distance,
while the schoolboy strikers laboured at
strengthening the Jamaged defences,

“1 say, you fellows!™ called ouk
Bunter,

““Halle, halle, halle!™

“I want some zalt. Come and find it

for me”

“I'lIl come and boot vou till vou find
it, if you liket™

“ Beast |

Bunter was cook:  but

a willin

nobody seemed keen on %Ping kitehen-
maid! 'The fat junior gave the simmer-
-ing stew a blink, and then rooted round
for salt.

Leaving the stew {o simmer, he went
arross to the larder.

He opened the larder door, and
blinked i, over ithe many shelves, for
wlhat he wanted.

Then he gave a suddep stariled squeak.

The larder was lighted by a small,
rquere window, looking over the yard
at the back of 1the house.

That window was small—very small—
and perhaps for that reason had been
rather overlooked by the garrison. In
fact, tllrley had probably not thought of
it at all.

It was much too small to admit any
man of normal size. BEven one of
the juniors could only have squeczed
through with diffiealty. But Ike the
Weasael was a very slim and skinny man.
The Weasel was, in facl, scoustomed o
this kind of work; often and often had
be insinuated himeelf inta little un-
guarded windows in following his trade
as ¢ snapper-up of unconsidered frifles.

“Oh I* squenked Bunter.

Ife forgot the salt for which he had
coine to the larder as he stared, with
his eves almost paEFing through his
spectacles, at a stubbly, unwashed face
over the shelves.

Iko the Weasel was half-through.

He had prowled round the building
Inoking for &uch a chance, and he had
found 1. Ellantlg he had got that liitle
window open. BSoftly and silently he
squeezed his snaky form in.

Another minute, and Ike would have
been inside the lavder, and inside the
defences of the schoolboy garrison.

Once inside, he did not expect any
difliculty in letting in his {friends.
Opening a door or a window would have
been enough. Even if he was spotted
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as goon gs he got through the larder,
Ike had no doubt of keoping the school-
boys buszy with his cudges) wﬁilu his ¢com-
rades ruzhed the defences. And 1t was
very probable that 1ke was right—if he
had heen granted that minnte.

As it wasz, he was still sgueezing pain-
fully  through when BEilly Bunter's
startled eves and spectacles fell on him.

Sl and wiry as he was, 1t waz &
close fit in that little* window, even for
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the Weasel., He squeezed thiough inch
by inch:

Billy Bunter stood and blinked at him
with popping cyes. Ike glared furiously
at the fat Owl, and mﬂ.dsﬂn a tremendous
effort to sguecze right through. His
head and shoulders were in, and his
cndgel lay handy on a shelf, Grittin
his teeth, he forced himself forward.

{Continued on néxd page.)
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(1)

When we play Iooter in the Close
We sometimes kiek the ball

Too high to stop—and then it goes
Over the garden wall !

The garden on the other side
Is beautiful and fair,

But tis the Head's, and woe betide
The youth who ventures there |

{2)
For Mr. Mimble stands on guard,
The ** guardensr '’ [s he,
And If he caiches us, it's hard
To get away scot fres.
He {akes our names, which means & row,
For olf to Qu&leh he'll go.
What bappens alter that ¥ Ow-wow !
{I've been there, and I Enew I}

{4}

The Head’s house, built of old red brick,
Stands In among the trees,

Those frees—with pears and apples

thick |—

They glve us agonies.

We look at them with longing eyes,
While Mimble fooks at US.

Yo gods 1 Those apples ] What 5 size ]
How cruel (o lempt us thus !

{B)

Sometimes he'll ask old Queleh or Prout
Across 1o take their teas,

And then the beaks sit round and spout
Long yards of Sophocles.

This thrills good Mrs. Locke, and keeps
Her breathless with suspense.

Her eyelids flutter, and she sleeps—
Which shows her common sense,

-
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This week's snappy verses by

our long-haired poet are

written around the pleasant

domicile of Dr. Lotke, the re.

spected headmaster of Grey-
friars.

()

To bust the Head's oucumber frames
Mzkex Mr. Mimble roar,

Away he goes with all cur names,
Ang soon we'rs fesling sore !

It's fur fo olimb the tress, or tread
The paths with cautlous feetl ;

We're rlaking trouble with the Head,
And slolen Joys are sweei |

(5}
The houss Iisell Is neat and prim,
Where Mrs. Locke Is queen,
But Dr. Locke—well, a3 for him,
I think he's seldom seen.
Deep o his Greylriars lair he lurks,

His study is his home.
"Tis there he thinks and reads and works,
With many & massive {ome.

(7N

Books, books, and more books, on the
shelves—

The doctor and his wife

Could not have read them all themselves,
"Twould take a man bis life ]

But still, the house apd garden looks
Quile comfortabie as suc

Especlally i you're fond of books,
{Which I'm not-—very much 1}

Next Week : MOOR FELL, Johnny Bull"s home, "way up in Yorkshire.
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“0Oh
erikey ™

Ile junmiped back.

Billy Bunter's fat brain did not work
quickly., But it worked, I waz a
matter of moments, and only for two
or three of those precious moments did
Bunter stand blinking 1n  horrified
astonishment at the Weasel in the larder
window.

Then he ecudded back
Litchen.

He prozped the stow-saucepan by itas
bandles and whisked it off the range.
He scudded back to the tarder with it.

Tke was slmost in, but not quite. Up
went the saucepan |

Down it came |

It bonneted Ike the Weasel |

Hot stew streamed over the unforiu-
nate Weasel, He gave a mufiled howl.
Potatoes and carrots, parsnips and
onigns, fat dumplings, streatned over
him,

IE was an appetising stew, If was
one of Bunter's best—and Bunter ecould
make a stew. DBut Ike did not find it
appatasgn% He did not find it nice. He
found it hot—fearfully hot, He found
1t horrid. Ho gurgled and guggled and
howled horribly as it streamed over him,
ecaking his tousled hair, drenching his

lor' I gasped DBunter, “Oh

across {he

stubbly face, and rumning down his
neek,
He szqucezed madly backhward {o
escape,

But it was as hard to sguecze out of
that narrow window as lo squecze in.
Ike was in a hurey, but he had to go
slowly. He squeezed away frantically,
with the stew-saucepan on his head.

Bunter jerked it off. Ike's face was
revealed, clothed in stew. Carrots and
onions filled his fattered collar. Stew
filied his mouth and nose and ears and
hair, Ile was of the stew, stewy |

"Wurrrrruggﬁgg*h?' spluttered | the
vwretched Weasel.

“I sav, you fellows !” yelled Bunter,
; Up went t-_he shucepan BgarT. Dowin
it came again, thia tune with a. clang
on Ike's drenched head.

1 saw, help '™ velled Bunter,
vou fellows, this way 1"

Bang went the saucepan apain on fhe
hapless head of the Weasel. Ike's vell
rang londer than DBanter's  frantic
squeak,

*Hallo, halle, hallol What—"

TThis way ' shrieked Bunter. "I've
got him 1"

*“Yoo-hoop ! roared The the Weasel.
frantieally wriggling in the window.
“Ow! Blow me pink ! Wooogh 1

“"What the thump—-"

“Bunter, you ass, what—"

“What the dickens 5

“Dh, my hat! Look 1"

There was a rush of foolsteps arenss
the kitehen, A dozen follows starcd ino
the larder—and at the smothered,
steaming face ot the window,

Tke was wriggling his shoulders out.
Buot ther scemed to jarn in the narrow
space, e wriggled and wriggled, and
howled and yelled.

“He was gething in ! gasped Bonter.
“1 got him with the stew ™

*Ha, ha, ha !

“Cood old fat man 1"

"Drrrp:Fhl” spluttered Ike
“Wurrggl ! Oh, jirminy ! Gurreegeh 17

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

‘Bolb Cherey grasped a lin of treacle
from a shelf and whipped off the [id.
He -reached at the woiggling Weasel,
aud uwp-ended the tin over his stew-
smothered head. Treacle streamed over
the stew.

"Ha, ha, ha 1" yelled the juniors.

“Grooooogh 1Y  Tho Weasel gurgled
harribly, * Yooooogh I”
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He pgot. clear st last and dropped.
Spluttering stew and treacle, ho flod. A
sell of laughter followed him,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

e | Ea.i_:r, f'c:u fellows, he would have

Ih

of in i adn’t stopped him [” gasped
h_l.mtEr, “I =zay, I jolly well stopped
Im___l‘.?

“Good man ! chuckled Bob Cherry.
“Blessed if I thought of that window !
Ciood old fat man 1

“I =ay, you fellows, that stew’s
wasted now! And 1t was a2 jolly good
stew—and it was nearly done!”

“It's quite done now 1" chuckled Bob.

“The donelulness ia terrific 1

“Ha, ha, ha!”

here was a clang of hammers and
nails as the larder windew was boarded
up. Ike the Weasel was not going to
%et another chance if he wanted one.
ut it was probable that Ike had had
enowgh. Ike was very busy, scraping
off stew and treacle, and it kept him
busy for quile a long time. And his
remarls, as he scraped, were such as
bad scldom or never been heard within
the walls of Greyfriars School.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Hacker Knows How !

b LL elear !” whispered Stewart
A of the Shell.

“*Hacker—

“IIe’s out of the IHouse—
gone to jaw to his tramps, I suppose |
Come on '™

“Riplit-ho " breathed Haobson.

Prep was on in the studies, but two
membors of the Shell were giving prep
a miss. Ifohzon and Stewart were on
the trail of venzeanece.

Both of them were still feeling severe
twinges fromn the whopping of the morn-
ing.  The new headmaster had laid it
on not wisely, but teo well. Btewart
had been keeping an eye open, and
noted that 1lacker had left the House.
They trod down Masters' Paszsage to
Ar. IMacker's study.

They did not care very much if any
other beaks happened to glonee oul.
Hacker was on the worst of terms with
the rest of the siaff. He had gone 2o
far os to (lhreatesn Mr. Prout with
dismiszal., Common-room, when MMr.
Hacker was not there, was in a con-
tinnal buzz of condemnation of Hacker
and his metiods. No other master was
likely to interest himself in anything
that might happen in Hacker’s study.

Neither were the prefects so vigilant
as of ald. Fven Hacker's pet, Carne
of the Sixth, was fceling doubtful about
the present state of allairs, and what
wight be the outeome of it. Wingate
and his iviends wore aetvally consider-
ing whelher ta ttervene, In all Grey-
friars Mr. Hacker had his own approval
and nobody else’s. 8o fong as Hacker
was olf the secene, Ilobby and Stewart
felt it safe to go ahead—and they went
ahead.

Hobzoo opened Hacker's study door,
and they entered and the doer was shut.
The siudy was dark, but there was a
glow of firelight.

Flhev did not need much light for
what they were going to do. Stewart
started by taking the study table at the
end and tilling 1t over.

Books and papers ana inkpot shot off
in a shower to the floor. Stewarl tipped
the table ¢ver on top of them, legs in
the aiv.

“Oh crumbs!”  gasped Iob=on,
“Hacker will be wald, old man 1™

“ Let himy 1™ =201d Stowart.

“1f he spots ug—"

Hobson broke off, with a gasp. as
Stewart picked up the poker and swept

it along the mantelpiece. The mantel
piece was cleared with one swipe, amid
a crashing and smashing.

“Oh crikey 1”7 gasPed Hobby., “You're
going it, old man”

“Y mean to,” said Stewart. * Lend
me a hand with the bookease,™

“Ha, ha, hal”

They grasped the bookease together,
and it went over with a terrific bump.
By that time Ilacker's studyr waa be.
ginning to look as if a tornado had
struck it., But the raggers were not
fintshed vet.

“ There'll be e fearful row
this,”* chuckled Hobson,

“There'll be a row, anvhow.” said
Siewart. “B0 long as Hacker can't
got at the Remove, he will take it
out of us. We may a3 well give him
something to get shirty about.”

“That's 20, agreed Hobson.

"ot a pocket-knife? Mary as well
cut the telephone ™

“Oh crikey ™

Hobby felt in his pocket for his knifa.
As he did zo0, there was a sudden well-
known tread in the passage.

Hobzen jumped, His heart almost
mizseid a beat.

“Oh erumbs [" he gasped. *“That's
Hacker I'" -

“(h, scissors!” breathed Stewart.

For a second they stood spellbound.
Hacker having gone out of the House,
they had no doubt that he was after
the Remove again, and that thers
would be time to get through with
the rag in his study, Evidently that
was 6 little mistake,

The bare idea of being caught there
by Hacker, with the study in tha
state, was terrifving. What they had
received that morning would be »
mere jest to what they were booked
for now.

about

“Get out of sight!” whispered
Stewart.

“ But — how — where—" gtuttered
Habby.

Y Quick, vou ass "

Stewart grasped him by the arm,
and jerked him behind the window
curtaing. “They were thick and heavy,
and hung from the rod above the win-
dow to the study Hoor.” Backing close
to the window the two juniors were oot
of sight—sa long as Hacker did nob
draw the curtains mstde. It was nob
likely that he would, and they could
only hope that he wouldn’t.

They were hardly out of sight when
the study door opened.

Mr. Hacker stepped in and switched
on the light.

“Come 1n!" he said.
not alone.

“I'm arter you, guv'nor."
the voice of Albert Juggins,

o Why-— What—what—"
Mr. Hacker came to a halt, and stared
gt his studvy.

Me. Jugging, in the doorway, stared
also.

Juggins did not know much abont
schoolmasters’ studies in schools, but he
eould see that this study was in o very
unusual state.

“What rascal—what scoundrel—*"
gasped BMr, Hacker. “ What—what—
;-.'hu.t r;.:Eiianlj.r, depraved young rascal
LG

Hacker could scarcely believe his
cyes as ho starcd round the study.
Fchind the window curtain, Hobson
and Stowart scareely breathed. 1
Hacker discovered them now—

Fortunately for them, 1t did not occur
to Mr. Hacker that the raggers were
still in the study, IHe glared at the
havoe they had worked, breathing fury.

“Something 'appened 'ers, siz,” sald

Hacker was

It was
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Fred took a erowbar and siarled on the door of the tuckshop. Albert backed him up with a heavy hatehﬂ.‘ Jimmy the

Pincher wielded another erowhar. And

the tramps put plenty of beef into the work. Crash ! Bang I

Wrench | Bang !

Crash ] Crack [ Mr. Hacker stood at a distance, looking on in silence,

Albert, & grin spreading over bis
stubbly face.

Mr. Hacker panted.

“Bome of those woung rascals must
havo been here—since darkness has
fallen. I warned you to keep waich
for them!"™ ha =narled. “Some of
them must have got into the House,
and perpetrated this outrage.”

Stewart nudged Hobson silently be-
hind the eurtain. Hacker had jumped
to tha conclusion that the rag was a
Remova raid. They were quite satis-
fieed to lot him go on thinking so.

“None of that lot ain’t got away,
gavnor,’”’ said Albert Juggins, shaking
his head. “All the blokes is keeping &
heyo hope &

"1 tell you that some of them must
have been here!” snarled Mr. Hacker.
“You can see what they bave done. A
few mights ago something of the same
kind eccurred. You will warn your
men to keep a careful watch, Jugging,
and see that they have no opportunity
of getting back if they leave the place
again,” 3

“Yessir; but I don't think—"

“ Monsensa | ;

“We've been a-watching the place
like blooming cats watching a mouse-
‘ole, guv'nor,” asserted Mr. Juggins.

“ Monsense | repeated Mr., Hacker.
“Keep & tore careful guard, But
never mind that now. Bhut the door.
I have something to say to you, Jug-
ging, which no one must hear—that's
why T have brought you here. INot
tha glightest risk must bs run of those
rebellions young rascals being placed
on their guard. And there are many,

fear, who would try to give them
warning, if they had the slightest ink.
ling of what I intend.”

“Go it, guv'ner | said Mr. Juggins.

He set the study table on its legs, sab
on a corper of it, and lighted a cipar-
elie. That proceeding caused AMr.

Hacker to give him a pglare. But
Albert seemed impervious to glares.
He blew out a clond of smoke.

Mr. Hacker, zuppressing his frelings,
zat down in This armchair., The door
was shut, and he was, as he believed,

alone with Juggina; but he lowerod
hia voice az he spoke again. Only too
well Mr, IHacker knew that all, or

nearly all, Greyfriars was in syvmpathy
with the schoolboy strikers, and that
plenty of fellows would have been glad
to give them warning of a hoestile
Fricve,

“Now, listen to me, Juggins! Ho
far, you and your men have failed.
You have allowed those rebellious boys
to beat you—>"

“Dror it mild, guvnor!™ romon-
strated Albert, “We'd "ave got mn all
right, but squirting "ot water over 2
bloke— tell you, guv'nor, that
ain't good erought”

“That will do! You connot over-
come  the resistance of these young
rascals,” said Mr. Hacker, bitterly and
contemptuously. “I cannot keep you
here much longer. TYour presence is
causing too much commofion In the
school,  To-night the matter must be
brought to an end.”

“You figger that we’ll keteh ‘em
asleep ¥’ asked Mr. Juggins dubiously.
“T reckon they'll wake up fazt enough
when we begin bangin’ in the doors

arrd winders,”

“YWill you listen to me?" snapped
Mr. Hacker., It must be left till a
late hour—till all the other boys here
are in hed. I desire as little eom-
motion and excitement as possible. It
is likely that those young rascals will
be asleep, aleo, You will, in, any case,
be able to approach ithe bwlding un-
geen in the darkness.’

“Ea enough,” assenfed Albert,
fﬂhut Lh

“There iz a trapdoor in the roof of

the building, placed there in ecase of
fire. It i1s probably fastened inside,
but should not be diffieult to epen, It
iz over a landing. Do wyou under-
gtand "

“Oh!” said Mr. Juggins
you, guv'nor!l’”

“¥You will place the ladder quietly,
and gain the roof. You will open the
trap and drop in, one after another.
You understand? It is very probable
Lthat the young rascals have never
neticed that trap in the roof at all
They zre, of course, gquite unacquainted
with the mterior of the building till
the paet few days. 8o long rs you
make no noise and give no alarm,
there iz no doubt that yvou will fake
them by surprise. Oneo within the
building you will not, I suppose, allow
these schoolboys to defeat you,” added
Mr. Hackar, with a sncer.

“Jest give us a chance at "em—that's
all, guv'nor,” said Albert. “If you're
sura about that there trap in the
roof, it's as easy as pie.”

*There is no doubt about that. Yon
will find it cesily enough on the flag
section of roof bhehind the chimney-
stack. But teke care, Jugging—not a
word of this where it may be over-
heard. If the boyvs are placed on their
guard, they may contrive to defeat you
again. If you fake them by surprise,
the matter will be perfectly simple,”

Y Easy 1Y agreed Mr. Juggins

“Warn vour friends to be ready as
eleven o'clock,”™ eaid Mr. Hacker.
“That will ba the best time. The schoal
will be asleep then, end most likely
those young scoundrels, also. You
must be careful, however, as some of
them may keep on the watch during
the night. And, mind, not a word
where angy “\eyfriars boy could over-
hear you.

Tue Magrer Lisrar?.—No. 1,515

“1 get



24
“Leave it gaid
Albert. -,

And he left the study, grinning. It
seemed to Albert Jugging that the
thing was going to be easy, after all.

It scemed so also to Mr. Hacker.
MNow that he had thought of this new
move, the now headmaster of Grey-
friars felt like a mariner who saw
land at last. A few hours rmore, and
the rebels of the Remove would be in
his hands—tlie expelled seven gone, and
the rest visited with such drastic pun-
ishment that they would not be likely
to think of rcbellion agoin.

That lappy prospect almost consoled
Mr., Hacker for the disastrons state of

to me, puv'nor,”

his study. However, that study had tfo
be put to rights, amnd he rang for
Lrotter.

The House page blinked when he
looked in and saw the havooc. A grin
dawned on his face, which disappeared
instantly under the baleful glare from
Mr. Hacker.

“Trotter, some of the Remove boys
have been here and done this dam-
age!” snapped Mr. Hacker., " IKindly
put the room to rights, and lose no
time !V

“Yessir 1" said Trotter.

And Mr. Hacker left the study and
walked along to the Common-room,
leaving Trotter to put the room to
rights. And two Shell fellows, hidden
behind the window curtains, breathed
imnore freely when he was gone.

b

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Fred Gets the Brick !

13 RK at 'em!” muttered Fight-
A ing Fred.
“Jest "ark 1" ppreed Ike the

Weasel. _

From the buleaguercd school shop,
sweet strains of music floated out into
tha dim February night. Tom Brown of
the Remove had his poriable wireless
going, and music—or, at least, what
was regarded as maunsic by the BB.C —
roered out merrilv. The large front
room over the slmg gleamed with light,
witich shone out through the nterstices
of the planks nailed over ihe windows

Mozt of the Remove zeemed to be
gathered there, after supper. Other
Forms at Greyiriars were at prep; but
prep was the last thing of which the
strikers were likely o think. The wire
less was going, and a good many volees
could be heard, and a zound like a coal-
man delivering coalz, which, however,
was only Bob Cherry tap-dancing !

Frod and Ike were prowling close to
the building, under cover of darkness
The rest of the gang were smoling pipes
and playing nap with greasy eards, sit-
ting on benches and boxes round a five
that glowed in a perforated pail.

It had certainly mnot been
Hacker's intentton to keep hizs “army
within the school precinets so long. He
had hoped that the affair would be
finished in the morning. Then he had
hoped that it would be finished in the
afternonn. Now he was hoping that it
woulil be finished in the uight.  Until
it was finished, Juggins & Co. were a
fisture at Gresvfriars,

With all his dogged obstinacy, M.
Hacker was not insensible fo the opinion
of the whele school; masters and bova
ahke, He would have been glad to
relieve Grevirviars of the presence of
that rough and rowdy gang. But he
had no other resource for dealing with
the strikers—and that sctiled it.

Ther had camped under the big elm-
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tree that stood in front of the school
51‘;3). 3Mrs. Kebble, the Housze dame,
had given Mr, Hacker a most expressive
leok when requested to supgly them
with food. However, focod had been
supplied liberally., Jimmy the Pincher
had found a p““}' in Gosling's woodshed,
into which he knocked holes to build a
fire therein—and the tramps had
gathered round it, under the big elm,
while they waited for the time for
action.

Fred and Ike, however, had left the
cheery circle, and were prowling. Fred
had collected so many bumps that the
top. of hiz bullet head felt like & succes-
slon of hille and valleys, and there was
a rather severe pain in the same, Like-
wise, he had a malevolent recollection of
the squirt of hot water. The Weasel
was nursing bitter memories of a hot
stew and a tin of treacle. Both of them
were fearfully keen to get at the
“young rips.” Under cover of dark-
ness, they prowled unseen—and listened
to the cheery voices, the thump of Bob
Cherry’s feet, and the alleged music of
the wireless, and scowled.

“Jest ‘ark!” repeated the Weasel,
“Careyving on as if they was on a beano,
the young rips!l I jest want to got at
that fat bloke what got me with that
there saucepan on the crumpe 2

Fred stood back and stared up ot the
gleaming windows above. Fred was
thinking. Thinking was not much in
the ex-bruiser's line; but perhaps the
bangs on his head had set [i)mis intellect
going with unusual activity.

“Might get 'em with & ‘arf-brick "
he suggested. *There's room to 'eave
a 'arf-brick in at that winder, if a covey
got to 1t, see?”

“They'd ‘ear us a-sticking up the
ladder ! said Ike, shaking his head.
“And I don't want any ‘ot water, I
don’t 1"

“Nor do I, neither " agreed Fred.
Fred, in fact, hated hot water, especi-
ally if it had soap with it! * They
would 'ear ibe ladder, and git ready,
jest like vou say, Ikey; but s'pose you
was to step on my shoulders—me bein'
tall, and you bein’ a lLight-weight, and
a regley monkev—sea?™

“By gom!” said Ike. He nodded,
evidently taken with the tdea. “'0ld
on a tick while I get a "arf-brick 1

The Weasel departed in search of that
ariicle.  What 3r. Hacker would have
thought of heaving half-bricks at the
juniors, was & consideration that did not
trouble either Ike or Fred. Hacker did
not want any serrous damage done—but
Tke and Fred, on the other hand, were
keen to do az much damage as they
could, Ther were not worryving about
conseguences, like Mr., Hacker.

Ike returned in a few minutes, his
tattered pockets bulging with hefty
missiles.  Above, considerable noize was
going on. The Juniors would certainly
have spotted the ladder being placed to
the window; hot the noise was more
than sufficient to drown any elight
sounds made by the two rascals.

Ike the Weasel, hight and active as a
monkey, clambered on  the massive
shoulders of the ex-pugilist. That
brought his hands withun reach of the
window-sill above,

e pulled himself up, kneeling on the
sill, and holding on to the planks that
criss.crossed the window space.

Detween two of them, he had » clear
view in at the window into the room.
It was brightly lighted, and the light
gleamed on cheery faces, Ike's ferret
eves glinted at a fat junior who sat with
a cake on his knees, zslowly but surely
travelling through the same. This was

the fat covey who had got Lim with
the stew saucepan.

Having packed away several suppers,
one after another, the fat Owl was
packing the eake after them. But it
went slowly—for even Bunler's capacity
had a limit, though a wide one,

But it was & scrumptious cake, snd
Bunter could not resist it. Ho long ma
there was an available half-inch inside
his extensive circumference, he was
going to pack it with cake,

Ike the Weasel, kneeling on the sill,
held on to s plank with his left hand,
and groped in his tattered pocket with
hiz mght. Billy Bunter was hardly ten
feet from him—unconscious of danger,
conscious only of cake.

Ike, grinning, took mim with the half-
brick.

From where he knelt on the sill, peer-
ing in, the Weasel had a view of the
rooin, and the erowd of schoalboys in
it. But he could not, of course, sea
directly below the window.

He was unaware that Lord Maule-
vever gat there, with an eye open.

Between the lowest plank snd the
window-ledge was a narrow slit through
which Mauly, as e sat at ease in an
nrmchair, was able to keep a watchiul
eyve on the guad.

Thera were several other sentries
posted at different parts of the building.
Ab this Eart-mu]ar spot, Mauly was on
the watch—and he sat up euddenly and
took notice as something moved in the
dark outside.

He had heard nothing—Ike was very
cautions. But sc-methm% waa there,
Lord Mauleverer leaned forward closer
to the aperture to ascertain what it
waz, . He had a view of a peir of
ragged and grubby trousers, and real-
izad that somebody was kneeling on the
window-sill.

Mauly was generally regarded in the
Hemove as teo lazy to breathe. But
he acted quita promptly now,

His slim hand shot through the aper-
ture with & pin between fnger and
thumb.

There was 2 sudden jab !

Tke's right hand was drawn back, the

half-brick imr it, taking aim ab the fat
covey through the wider opening higher
up.
But as the pin jabbed into his leg, Tka
forgot quite suddenly all about the fat
covey., He gave a startled yell, and
the hali-brick dropped from his hand.

Below, Fighting Fred was staring up
with an eager grin. Against the gleama
of light through the boards at the win-
dow, he could see his pal clearly—and
he waited gleefully to hear the crazh of
the "“"arf-hrick " as it landed within.

What happened next was rather un-
fortunate for Fred.

Ike, above, gave a [rantic yell; and
something hard and heavy dropped on
Fighting Ired's upturned face.

He did not know, for a moment, what
it was, Tt was, as a matter of fact,
the half-brick. But he knew that it
crashed on Ivs pug nose with a fearful
joit, and konocked him backwards.

ITis vell sounded like an echo of Thke's,

He staggered back, cluiching at his
damaged nose, which spurted crimson,
Then something followed the half-brick.

It was Ike the Weasel !

That sudden, painful jab in the leg
had caused Ike to lose his rather pre-
carvious hold. He slipped off.

Having no wvisible mneans of support,
the law of gravitation did the rest.
Like all falling bodies, Tke obeyed tho
well-known law expounded by SBir Isane
Newton, and shot towards the centre of
the earth, The surfaco of the earth
would have stopped him in transit, had



not Fighting Fred been in the way. But
Fighting Fred waa in the way, and it
was Fighting Fred that siopped his
downward career.

“Urrerggh ' gasped Fred, as the
Weasel crashed on him.

The half-brick on his nose had made
him stagger. The Weaszcl flattened himn
out. Fred was extended on his back,
and .Ike sprawled blindly over him.

Thera was a shout from above:

* Halle, halle, halla ™

“What's that?™

“The jolly old enemy 1M

“ Al serene, T think!™ drawled Lord
Mauleverer, "The good man's gonte!l
I think he went in rather a hurry t¥

“Bound: like trouble in the happy
family 1" grinned Bob Cherry, as wild

sounds floated up from below.

It did. Tke, as he rvolled off Fred, was
ragped in a muzenlar hand. Fred was
mrt, and Fred was wrathy,

“You blinking idjit!® roared Fred.
“Dropping on a bloke's ‘cad! Knock-
ing of a covey over ! Busting a hloke's

smeller with your blooming 'arf-bricks!
You take that—and that—and then that
—ang—7"*

“'Ow could a bloke 'elp it, with some-

thing sharp a-sticking in his leg!”
howled the Weasel, “Qive overl!
¥aroooh! Oh, my eye! Take that,
blow yer!™

“'Ere, 'old om!” came the voice of
Mr. Juggins, from the happy circle
vound the fre-bucket. “Wot's that
there row? '0ld on, I tells yep!'”

But the mutually n:ms‘;flerated Fred
and lke did not bold on. They punched
end thumped, and  thumped and
punched, and by the time they separ-
ated, bath of them were looking seri-
ously dansged—especially Ike. And
Ike was not thioking of heaving any
more helf-bricks. By the time the ex-
bruiser had finished with him, Ike was
rot feeling ec‘unl to heaving anything.
He was havdly able to heave a sigh,
let alone g half-brick.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAFPTER.

A Tip In Time !
exclaimed Br.

“ OBSON I
H Hucker. * Stewart!” _
“Ketched ‘'em mooching
round, guvnor 1™ said Albert

JUgEIna. .
IEIE had the twe Shell fellows by their

collars, ane in ecach hand.

EVERY SATURDAY

Mr., Hacker glared at those two
members of his Form,

It was after prop—long after lock-
up. No fellow should have been ouk
of the Houze. And these two had been
caught cut. And Mr. Hacker did net
neeg telling that they had gone fto
speak to the rebels. Any ecommumnica-
tion with the rebellivus Bemove was
strictly forbidden. Evideutly the bonds
of discipling were relaxing i Hackor's
own Form.

Certainly Hacker did not guess for
what special reason the two Shell fel-
lows had shpped out of the House by
a back window, and approached the
beleaguered tuckshop. He was quite
unaware that thevy had been in his
study during his talk with Albert Jug-
ging, and had important news to carry
to the Greyirviars strikers.

After Hacker had leit his study,
Icaving Trotter to clear it up, the two
raggers had emerged from behind the
window eurtaine, much {o Trotter's sur-
prise. But they did not mind Trofter;
he was not going to give them away.
Trotter only grinned when they cut
past him, and escaped from the study.

They went back to prep, happy fo
have escaped discovery. Hacker attri-
buted the rag to a Remove raid, which
was very satisfactory to the Shell
raggers. As Hacker was evidently pre-
pared to put down everything that
happened {o those }“ﬂuﬂg vascals of the
Remove, Hobby and Stewart agreed
that they would pive him some more
to put down to that account at the
ﬁarlli]eat opportunity. In the meantime,
they were anxious to CORVEy & warning
to the strikers. There was little doubt
that if the night attack was carried
out, an they had heard Hacker plan-
ning it with Juggins, the strikera would
be dished. It was cxecedingly risky to
attempt to convey & warning—but
Hobby and Stewart had risked it—
with disastrous results. And here they
were, marched back te the House
with Albert’s grubby gﬁup on their
collars, to fare the wrath of the new
headmaster of Greyfriars.

“« Ketehed ‘em all right, sir,” said
Jugging, grinning. “They was a-
snezking round—going to join_the other

voung coveys, I dessay| I ketched
i
“Thank you, Jugging! 1 am glad

to see that vou were on the alert,”
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sard Mr. Hacker.
go to my study !’

Mr. Juggins released the tweo Shell
fellows, and disappeared grinning into
the night. Hobby and Stewart, m the
lowest of spirits, went to their Form-
master’s study, followed by My, Hacker.

The master of the Shell picked up
a cane from the table, Tho hapless

“ Btewart—Hobson,

juniors exchanged lugubrions looks.
I'hey were =til fneling twinges from
their last licking. WNow  there was

another one coming.

“Ta it possible that you two intended
io join those rcbellious Remove boys
now defving my autherity #' thundered
Alr. Hacker.

*0h, no, sir!” gasped Hobson.
at all, siel™

“Only going to speak to them, sir,”
said Stewart.

“In direct disregard of my orders!”
voaved Mr. Hacker. “I shall give
both of you detention for every half-
holiday this term. You will take five
hundred lines each! And I shall cane
you severely 17

“Oh!1"” gasped Hobaon.

M, Hﬂc%lﬂr was getting rather whaole-
sale with his punishments, bhanding
them out quite recklessly,

“Now bend over that table I'* hooted
AMr. Hacker, swishing the cane. *1
will bhe obeyed in my own Form.
shall moke that clear to you! Bend
over that teble at once! VYou brst,
Hobson 1™ :

James Hobson of the Bhell prided
himself on being able to take a heking.
But he yelled loudly as Hacker laud
on the cane. Ho was wriggling like
an eel when Hacker wes through,

“MNow, Stewart!'

It was Stewert's turn to yell and
wriggle. ) )

“Let that be o warning to you!"
said Mr. Hacker, pointing to the dem
with his eane. * You may go!"”’

They wriggled away, gosping.

Clauda ffmkina gave them sym-
pathetic looks when they wri]gg‘led back
into Study No. 4 in tho Shell.

“Copped "' ho asked.

(1] Dw 1 wﬂw [*?

“Had it bad from Idackerl"

“Wow ! Ow ! ] :

These answers were not very intelli-

ible.  Still, the meaning was clem:;
%hﬂ hapless two had been *copped,
and they had had it "bad.

{Continued on next page.)
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“You never got word to Wharion's
lot 7" asked Hoskins.

0wt Nol Wowl"

“Then their game’s up, from what
you've fold me” esid Hoskins,
“Hacker will pget them all right.

Look here! Shall T jolly well try it
ﬂn!l‘,il

l'l?

“No gol” groaned Hobson. * Those
unwashed blighters are watching like
g lot of cats! You couldn’t get
through, any more than we did.”

“We're going to tip them somehow,”™
muttered Stewart. " Hacker's not
EDLI’I% to get them with that gang of
roughs, 1f 1 ecan stop him !”

“Owl Wowl Yow?" asked Hobson.

Stewart did not answer that, He was
determined, and that latest licking
from Hacker had made him more so.
But how it was going to be done was
a difficult gquestion to answer,

The unhappy two were still mumbling
and moening  when half-past nine
chimed, and they went to their dor-
mitory with the rest of the Shell. Muy,
Hacker saw lights out for his Form:
and he gave Hobson and Btewart grim
looks.

Two of the Bhell were still awake
after the rest had gone to sleep, Hob-
son and Stewart were disinclined for
slumber. Ten o'clock chimed out: then
half-past ten. And then suddenly
Edward Stewart sat up n bed

“By gum'!” he ejaculated.

“That you?" ssked Hobhy's dismal
voice. “Owl 1 say, 1 can't go to
gleep! Owl™

“ Blow going to sleep 1"’ said Stewart.
He put a leg out of bed. I say, I've
thought of a dodge! I'm pgoing to tip
thoze Remove men. Thera's still time.
Hacker fixed it for eleven, and it's
only just turned half-past ten.”

“Chuek it, old man!" gasped Hob-
son. "“I'd like to tip them as much as
i‘ﬂu would, but there’s nothing doing.

f Hacker catches you out of the
Houze—"

i H'E- “‘ﬂﬂ't- l”

“Bet you he will, ¥He will ba out
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thore with those frowsy rtotters now,
too! You haven't an earthly 1™

Stewart chuekled. He was plunging
into his trousers,

“I'm not poing out of the House,
Hobby, old man,” he answered.
“What about phoming them?’?

“Eh?” ‘

“The shop’s on the telephone,’’ said
Stewart, “And ten to ona Hacker's
gane out now, and a fellow can cuk

¥

downstairs. 1 can use Quelch’s phone,
Nobody in his study while old Quelch
15 away—what?"’

“Dh1” gasped Hobson., "I say, il

Hacker catches you :

“I'm chanecing 1t."

Stewart slipped on a pair of slippers.
In trousers ond slippers he crept fo
the door of the Bhell dormitory, and
opened it.

At that hour sll was dark and silent,
Fifth snd 8ixth had gooe to bed, as
well as the junior Forms. Masters,
probably, were still up—ecertainly the
master of the Shell. ut Stewart was
prepared to risk that,  And it was
very probable that by that time Mr.
Hacker had na out to join his
“army " in the quad as the night
attack was booked to take place under
half an hour.

On tiptoe Stewart reached the corner
of Masters' Passege. A light was burn-
ing there, but no one wes to be scen.
Hackor's door was closed. Whother he
was in his study ar not, the Shell fel-
low could not tell, and he tiptoed softly
along the passage till he reached Mr.
Quelch's nigﬂatu ¥, now uncccupied.

He whipped swiftly into that study,
shut the door silently, and locked it.
Then he groped across to Mr. Quelch's
telophone.

His hand was on the receiver, when
an elephantine tread passed the door.
It was Prout coming away from Com-
MG Q0. ;

Stewart walted till that elephantine

tread died away up the passage. Then
all was silent, and he lifted the re-
ceiver from the telephone. There was
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gtill time to give the warning to the
schaolboy strikers, and that warning
was going to be piven, Mr, Hacker,
had he only known it, would have done
more wisely not to lay on the cene
guite so hard in his FFerm-room,

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Forewarned is Forearmed !

UZZZZEZ .
B Harry Wharton gave & jump
at ths sudden sound of the

__ tolephone bell. 2 -

Lights were still burpning in the
girikers’ stronghold, but mcst of the
Remove had turned in long age. Two
fellows, however, were keeping watch
and ward at different points—upstairs
and down. The Remove fellows took it
in turns to do sentry-go, and from ten
to eleven thet night Wharton was on
the watch in the shop, and Bob Cherry
in the room above.

Tha captain of tho Remove was sit-
ting on the barricade st the door, with
a “Holiday Annual ¥ open on his knees,
on the alert for a sound from the
enemy. The buzz of the telephons from
the little parlour behind the shop
startled him. It was rather an unex-
pected sound.

He put down his book and went
through into the parlour. He supposed
that somebody was ringing up Mr. or
Mrs. Mimble, not knowing that they
were gone. He placed the receiver to
his ear and called ;

”Hﬂ.uﬂ- 1

“Hallo I’ came back
tone. " Who's thatt" -

“Harry Wharton speaking,” answered
the captain of the Remove. *Mr.
Mimble is away at present, if you want
him.*”

He heard a low chuckle over the
wires.

“1 want to speak fto vou, old bean.
Stewart of the 3hell speaking.”

“Dh!” ejaculated Wharton.

“I've got at old Quelch's E}hunﬁ,"
went on Stewart's voice. “I camo
down from the dorm fo giva you the
tip. Were you awake!”

“0Oh, yes | Keeping watch,” answered
Harry. " Anrvthing up "

“¥ea, rather! Hacker's after you.
Look out for him and his mob at eleven
o'clack; it's not far off now.”

“1 say, that's awfully decent of you,
Stewart, old man!" said Herry., “1'll
call tha fellows at onecs, and we'll be
ready for them. Sure they're coming

“1 heard Hacker fixing it with Jug-
gins—and tried to get over to speak to
voi, but they ran me in!” eaid Stewart.
“But I thought of the phone—sec?
Listen! I've got to gel through—I
don't knaow whether Hacker's in the
iluuse or not, and if he catches me

Em_l?‘

in & cautious

“Carry onl"

“There's & trap in the roof, in
Mumble's place—sort of fireescape.
Have you noticed ib1”

“ILht No ™ Wharton started.
“How do you know?"

“ Heard Hacker tell  Juggins.
They've going to pget & ladder up

guictly at the back of the house, efter
vou've gonc to bed, and get st you
from the roof. Ileven was the time
fixed—it's about a quarter to now. In
fifteen minutes they'll be dropping in
on your pappers

“0Oh erumbs ™

“1 den't know whelher you can stop
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them—bnl 3f 3 u don't, vour game's
up, old bean.  Aunybow, you know what
to expect™ went on Btewart’s  voice.
“From what Hacker szaid, the trap's
over & top landing.”

Harry Wharton caught his breath.

The top landing in the Mimble’s house
adjoined the atiic, wherve most of the
Remove had pone to bed. There was no
light on that floor, and no watch kept
there, Unaware of the existence of the
trap in the roof, the schoolboy strikers
had not the remofest suspicion or ex-
pectation of an attack from above.

“By gum!? muttered Wharton, “I
never knew—— Oh, my hat! Stewart,
old man, vou're a real Britonl You've

saved our bacon i

“I'd be jolly glad to =ee you put paid
to Ilacker. %f'ish I could lend vou a
hand. Anyhow, you know what to
cxpect now. Good-night I
ﬂl‘;ﬂnudfnight, and tons of thanks, old

p |2

Wharton put up the receiver, breath-
ing hard. Bob Cherry looked in
through the deorway from the stairs,
o had heard the sound of Wharton's
voice.

“What's up 7 he asked.

“Tip on the phone—from old
Stewart!” said Harry. “Quick, old
chap! They're coming at eleven—and
it's o quarter to! Have you ever
noticed a firo-escapa trap in the roof
over the landing I

r EII? Nﬂ!”

“Waell, Hacker knows about it, and
that's tha way they're coming! Call
the fellows—quick! Turn oub every
man |”

“ What-ho 1" s

The two juniors ran up the stairs.
There .was no time to waste. Already,
it was probable, the ladder was reared
up to the roof, from the yard at the
hack, under cover of the darkness. The
enemy wera at hand. ]

Bob Cherry cut into the attic, to call
up the sleepers. Harry Wharton ran
ints the room where Lord Mauleverer
was sleeping the sleep of the just on
8 sofa. He grabbed Mauly by the arm
and shook him. )

“Yaw-aw-aw [ Fis lordship opened
his eoyes and yawned. “Hallo! Any-
thin' up .

“They're coming ™ ]

Mauly was off the sofa with a hound.
Blankcts flew right and left. Wharton
hurriedly explained, while Mauly
bundled into his clothes, In two
minutes, Mauleverer was on the top
landing, & flash-lamp in his hand,
There was no electrie hight on  the
attic floor of the building.

The landing was not large. It lay
under & flat section of the roof above.
“The roof was timbered, crossed and re-
crossed by ancient beams.  DMauly
flashed the light up. :

In the space between two of the
old beams, it seemed, there was a trap-
door—a way of escape in casze of fire
—but it was not easy to pick out. The
roof wasz high, the spaces between the
beams deeply dark, and considerably
covered with cobwebs, The attio was
never used when the Mimble family
were in residence, and it weas evidently
a long time since & broom had been
handled there.

“Spot it, old bean?” asked Harry.

“No. Cuot down and get the step-
ladder from the kitchen—if you don't
mind takin' the trouble!” added his
inrdshxﬂ'

“ Fathead | :

Wharton raced down the staira.
There was a buzz of voices from the
attie, where Bob, with a flash-lamp,
was awakening the Removites.

EVERY SATURDAY

“"What's up?® grunted Bolsover
major. * Look here——"

“Oh, let a fellow sleep ! prumbled
Skinner.

“1 zay, vou fellows——"

“Turn oub!™ snorled Bob. “Tp you

get ] Every man here! I tell you the
giddy enemy’s coming 1”

“Oh rot I’ mnumbled Hazeldene, “1
can’t hear anything. Look here, I'm

not turning out Owl Yowl
your hoof away, you silly idiot !
“*Turn out !”
Lerd Mauleverer looked
nitic.

Keep
Ow 1

mfo the

“"Not o much row!™ he said. “"No
need fo tell the jolly old enemy that
we're expecting a wvisit!  Quiet, youn
men

“ Look here——*"

“Bhut up, Bolzover I”

“They're going to take us by sur-
prizal"  drawle Lord Mauleverer,
“The surprise may work the other way
1 you keep quiet ™

“Bure  they're
Johnny Bull

T“Eaas lJ?

“Buck up, vou fellows ™

“Jump up !

“I say, you fellows, I'm sleepy—1I
mean, don’t feel well! 1 say—a
Wow! Leggo my ear, Bull, you beast !
I'm getting up, ain't 17"

"here were rapid movements in the
attie.  Every icllow turned out, will-
ingly or unwillingly. Most of ihem
waera keen enocugh at the news of an
attack coming.

The Bounder was the first out on the
]andini,{ with & poker in his hand.
Lovd Mauleverer was flashing up hia
]ighft again to the dusky, cobwebby
EOoT.

“What—" asked Smithy.

“Trapdeor in the roof,” said Mauly
succinctly  “Can’t sea i8] Hurry up
with that ladder, Wharton, old bean [

The captain of the Romove was
already returning with  the step-
lagder. Vernon-Smith gave him =2
hand with it, and it wag set up on tho
landing.

Lord DMauleverer mounted it, and
tock a eloser view of the roof. Alore
and mora fellows gathered on the land-
ing, in suppressed oxecitement.  Tho
alarm had spread to the whole garrison

L0,
“By gad!” hreathed Alanleverer.
The jolly old spiders

coming ™ askea

“Ilera it 1sl
ha.'mlher:n rather Dbusy here, but hero
it ia " :

Between two of the heavy roof-hoamns
was a space about three feet wide. I
was festooned with cobwebs. But on
closa inspection, with the aid of tho
flash-lamp, Mauleverer made out the
framework of the trap. It lay flat to
ithe roof, and was fastoned by a rusty
old bolt, That bolt would not have
held it long when it was prised up from
above with a crowbar—one wrench
would have been encugh.

“ Then—it's really there?” asked the
Bounder. '

“Yans! They'll open it casily
enough—no stoppin’ them ! smd his
lordship. “If we hadn't becn on the
watch, dear men, they'd have had us
ihiz time; but——"

“But fore-warnod is four-legged, as
the English proverh remarks!” mur-
mured ﬁurrea Jamset Ram Singh. " A
stitch in time saves ninepence!™

Lord Mauleverer chuckled.

“¥aas! Exactlyl We can’t stop our
friends droppin’ in fo see us; but they
may be sorry they dropped inl Get
some ropes ready, yon men! ‘E‘-.Flm'ﬂa:m1Ii
Cherry, Smithy,. Tedd, Bull, get hol
of somas ropes, and made shp-knots at
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the emd. Tut ocut all ihose dashed
torclics and things. An' keep quiet!
1 think I can hear a gentle footstep on
the roof already.”

“But what—
majol.

“Don't jaw old chap—can't stop them
with chin-wag 1’ '

Lord Mauleverer stepped off the step-
ladder, and 1t was taﬂen away. Coils
of cord were swiftly fetched up from
below. All lights but Mauly's were ex-
tinguished, and by the gleam of a
single Rashlamp the preparations were
made for the coming enemy. Maule-
vercr whispered his instructions. The
enemy wero at hand now. Then the
last light was shut off, and the Grey-
friars =trikers waited, In tense, sup-
pressed excitement, for the atlack.

1F

began  DBolsover

———

‘THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Albert Drops Inl

RACK |
& It waa the snap of a rusty
bolt.

Albert Juggins grinned.

“That's done it 1" he muttered,

“1 believe you, Albert!” said Fred.

At the back of the house the ladder
stood against tho wall, Mr, Hacker,
at the t of it, gazed up, anxiously
and hopefully. On the flat section of
roof, at the top, eight tattered, frowsy
individuals were gathered round the
trapdoor. ;

From abote the trap was easily seen,
as thers was B projecting framework
round it. Fred jammed a.crowbar
under the edge, gave one wrench, snid
the trapdoor lifted. And the frowsy
ATTil rinnad. Albert Juggins tock
hold of the trap, now unfastened, and
lifted it cautiously and laid it back
on tho roof withont a sound, beyond
a creak of rusty hinges. .

A black opening, two fect sguare,
lay below. Not a glimmer of light
came from it. In the downsiairs rooms
of the building the lights were still on,
but the top floor was completely dark.

Mr. Juggins knelt beside the open
trap and peered in. Ha could seo
nothing, and hear nothing.

Watching cyes below could make out
the dim oulling of the orifice, with the
sky sbove, and Mr. Juggins' head like
B {;Iack ghadoiv. But Juggins, looking
down into the interior, saw only black-
nesa,

“Ii's orleight I whispered Juggins.
“Right as raint  They never ‘eard
nothing—there ain't & sound! All fast
asleep, I fancy ! But don't you make a
row, mateys. - If they was to "ear us
COTTL ?

“Van let me gebt at ‘em, that's all!”
murmured Fighting Fred. “Once I
git near enough to it "em——"

“Yus!” said Juggins.. “But we got
to get in one at a time, matey, and
there's n 'ole swarm of themr young

rips! You keep mum{”
“'Ow far is it to drop? asked lke
the Weasel.

“Can’t sea nothing. But that boney
old cove said it was about twelve feel.
'Olding on with the "ands, it.will be
heasy enough | Four or five feet drop
won't 'urt a bloke! Thero's the land-
ing jest under. But keep mum. I tell
vou, 1 don’t want to drop into the 'ands
of a "ole crew of 'em.”

While tho rest_of the geng watched
in silence, Mr. .]-'ufgma_ swung himself
carefully in. He slid his tatterod legs
down, rested hia elbows on the edge,
and luwereﬁ hi;jmaeif till he was hanging

by his hands.
on FTHE MagxeT LiBRART.—N0. 1,513,
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Then suddenly he gave a startled

* Doonoooogh 1

He held on convulsively,

“"NOo'a making a row now?” azked
Jimmy the Pincher. )

“Qoocogh | gasped Jugming,

“Wot's upi” muttéred Fred.

e h! Bomebody’s got ‘old of my
legs I'" gurglod Mr. Juggins. “Therc's
some bloke there—more’'n onol They
got ‘old of & covey's legs!”

“Drop, and chauce itl|"

“Ooopogh! I'll watch it!” gasped
Albert.

He held on. Dropping a yvard or so,

with his. feot free, was ono matter.
Dropping with his fect held waa quite
another. Albert Juggins did oot want
to land on his head, hitting.the landing
with tho same | Very much-indeed he
did not! . _

“Leago ¥ ho- hissed, trying fo peer
downward. “You leago! ¥You ’ear
med I'll kick you in the jor if you
don't leago 1™

“Hold 611" came Lord Mauleverer’s
voice, “If he kicks twist "his ankles.
Pt I-don't-think he ean kick,”

“The kickfulness will not be terrifie "

“We've got'the brute!”

Hanging on by his hands, Mr.
Juggins tried to kick. But he tried in
vain, 'Both of his legs woro grasped by
many hands, with vice-like grips, And
s’ slip-nobse was passed over his tai-
tered boots and drawn tight .round.his
ankles, It was kpotted fast therc.
Unabl4 either -to advance or  retreat,
Albprt conld only submit to his fate.

“¢f, -my eyel” gasped Albert.
“They're a-tying up my blinking feet !
o0k 'ero, Fred, you try io sgueege
i

“There oin't no room for a covey fo
squetge in 1ill you drop ¥ gErunted
Fred:  “Drop, and chance it, I-tell
voul Get out of » bloke's way, can't

yoql® s

b h ¥ mumbled Mr. Juggins. %1
cat’'t 'old on much longer | "They're
putting “another blinking rope round
a8 bioke! Yon coveys pull mo out!”
**Horry, old bean,
to part with youl” eaid Lord -Maule-
vhrer. “ Stand on tligt chair, Wharton |
ﬂ!%?’-"ir'up-that'a right I”

Unseen hands ped  over the
vwrétchisd Albért  ms he hung  His feet
were already tidd together. Now a
slip-noosp was lifted round him, over
his shoulders, over his hoad, till it en-
‘¢ircled his upstretched arms.: Harry
Wharton, standing on & chair beside
Yiim, reached up and srranged the slip-
noose-carefully, Juggins unable to offer
the "least resistonco. } Juggins could
‘do was to hang on.

The knot tightened; Albert's up-
stretched arms were draiwn together.
His hands were still clutchéd conwvul-
sively on the édge of the trap, while his
arms were bound. He was quite help-
léss” How; and ‘it waa- time for him fo

" drop, like a Tipe apple, into the hands -

- below,
“Let go, old bean” ssid Mauleverer.

Aand.two or three fol

t we're not goin'

THE MAGNET=-EVERY SATURDAY

“We'll catch you as you fall, If you
get & bit of a bump you mustn’t grouse,
you know; nobedy invited you in.
Would you mind lettin® go 1

"Gum-ngh!” groaned Albert.

e hold on.

“I've ssked you to let go, old thing 1”
said Mauleverer,. “If you don't, I'm
afraid we shall have to apply pressurs.”

M1 say, you fellows, stick & pin in
him; . I say, I've got' a pin.”

"‘_C;an l:urf.'lri Tnﬂlj keep that Qinlg,wa.jl“
gurgla r.. Juggins, wriggling in
horrid untiﬂi{:-atiﬂng. “Ere, SO
coveys, ydu let a bloke go, and il pit
out—on my devy, I willl All I wants
13 jest to git out ¥

Sorry we can't part with you!” said
Lord Mauleverer. “You sce, you'rs
such a nice chap, and we want your com-
pany ! You're goin' to be lncied up in
a coal-cellar out of harm’s way, my good
man, - FPlenty- of accommodation there
for your friends,if they like to follow,
Would you mind droppin’ 7%

“Ow! Keep orf! I'm a-comin'!®
yelled Mr. Juggins, And he came. A
flash-lamp gleamed, and by its light the
crowd of juniors canght Albert as he
drﬁped, j

' They laid him, wriiggling, on the floor,

round him to .make him safer. Mr.
Juggins was not in & position to raise
objections. He could only use his voice
—which. -he. did loudly, till Smithy
jammed the end of-a poker into his
mouth—after which Albert only gurgled.
« The light gleamed on o cirele of
stubbly faces, glaring down from the
trap, Then i1t.was.ghut off. . From the
darkness  eame Lord Mauleverer's
pleasant voien:
*“ Noxt, please!™

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER,
Not Nice for Hacker !
L1 EXT v ¢hortled Bob Cherry,
N “Ha, ha, hal®
There was nd “next.™
Fighting Fred grasped the
edge of the trap to swing himaelf over.

Byt ‘he refraied. Fe realised that it

was not'gidod enoughs

“Wastin® for you !’ said Lord Maule-
Yerer.

“Come on " chuckled the Bounder,

“"Do  ecome!” urged, Bob Cherry.
“ Juggins would like your company n
the coel-dellar.’ Room. for the lot of
you.” :

““Ha, ha, ha !V _ .

“If a bloke could get at them young
coveys——" breathed Fred.

“ Cherry—" said Lord Mauleverer.

"ﬁg, ay, skipper!” chuckled Bob.

“They'voe ‘got a ladder up somoewhero
at tha %chk, See if you can reach it
from a window With s broom or some-
thing, and push it over. Thoze sports-
men can staiy’ on- the roof il the
mornin' If they find it a bit parky u
there, it will be a tip fo chuck up root-

olimbin' stunts!®

¥ou_young

ows tied more cord

“Good egﬁlf"

“Ha, ha, ba I :

There was & sound of rapid fect on the
roof ahove, _

Mauleverar’s voice had rcached the
frowsy geng on thé roof, end warned
th&?_that 17 “’ﬂf hr.}:é to re-ét_'ea't. [

Tha - proa of spending a lob
wintef's mi E?un the roof was enou E.
for Fiéd & Co.—more than enough

Théy loast no tims in Fatting back to
the ladder to descend before it could be
pushed over from a window.

Fred ‘was the first to reach it, and he
went “down sliding with a whiz. After
him slid the whole crow, one aiter
another, in haste. i :

Mr. Hacker, standing at the foot of
the ladder, with ono hand resting on &
rung, was gazing upward.
 He was growing impatient. By that
time he had expectéd to hesr that his
“army ' were in possession of the build-
ing, and to sce a door opened for his own

- admittance. The vory last thing Hacker

axpected was the sudden return of his
army,  whigzing Jdown- the ladder omne
after another.
. He had & moment’s glimpse of Fight-
ing Fred Wliii‘:ﬁﬂ%ﬂﬂ‘ﬂ'ﬂ'—ﬂ.n{i then Fred
arrived. Bothh Fred's tattered boots
landed on Mr. Hackgr—one on his chest,
the other on his face.

Mr. Hacker went over, backwards as if
& cannou-ball had hit him, Fred,
stumbling over him,. rolled.

His followers naturally su d that
Fred had jumped uIaannt tﬂ;ia bottom
of the ladder.- 'Thﬂgﬂ'&id not know that
he was mixed up with Mr. Hackor there,
and "they mraﬁagoms too fast o stop,
even if they had known. Tred, as
:Et.ruigﬂﬂﬂ to  disentanglé hinfself frem
Haikor, recsived Jimmy the Pincher on
fho baﬂi: of hiz'pack; gnd & moment later
Ike the Weasel was sprawhng over
Jimmy; and it.was only & mstter of
seconds before .the whole  gang were
heaped at the foot._.of the. ladder—
eprawling, wriggling, and yelling
frantically.

“Qdoooboooch I moaned My, Hacker,
at the bHottom: '¢f- the heap., ““Wooogh!

Oli——oovogli—what—what——woooogh {**

Baven fx*%wsj and winded tramps dis-
entangled themeelvos and ecrambled up,
spluttering. But- it ‘was ldng minutes

ofore Horace Hackor was able to get-on
hia feet. Winded to thé wide, he'lay
and moaned. '

‘When at last he resumed the perpen-
dieular, Hacker did not speak. He only
moanéd,  Btill moaning, he fottered
away te the House, more the
tyfant of Greyiriars had-failed—and the
“war ¥ was still going on!

THE END.

(What will be Hacker's next mopre?
You'll be zurprised when wyou regd:
"THE FIGHTING FORM!” the next
wara tn Lhizs “exciling aeries whieh will
appear in next .week's FREE GIFT
NUMBER of the MAGNET. DBe sure
and order your copy EARLY /)
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First Chaplers of a Side-Splitiing New
Serial

By DICKY NUGENT

BIR GOUTY'S OFFER !

One bright morning,
gfter breakfast, Doctor
Alred Birchemall, the
revered and majestick
headmagter of 5t. Sam’s,
rushad into the dining-
hall like & tornaydo,
There waa a letter in his
hand and & feerce look
on his face.

“ Everybody lissen ! ™
he roared. " 1 have just
roceeved the report of
the miners on your
eggeomination papers
last term. And it’s the
lismmit ! "

“QOh,erums ! "

“ Never in the corse of
my long career as @
skoolmaster have 1 come
across the likes of it 1"
oried the Head. * Juat
lissen to this here | ™

He insulted the letter
in hiza hand, and the
skool waited in fear and
trembling, their necze
farely nooking as Doctor
Birchemall read out the
eggeaminers’ verdict.

“* We, the eggsamin.
ers, hearby sertify, after
eggaamining the 8t
Sam's fIT era,
that the nollidge of the
boys in Latin, French,
English, history and jog-

raty is very defecktive.

!i"hm'ﬂ duzzent seem to
be much intelligencs
nocking about ameongst
them, either. The head.
master seems to  have
neglected his duty or
gomething, and we kon.
sider that he dessrves a
goveer ticking-off.” I*

“ Few t

Dr. Birchemasall pock-
eted the eggaaminera’ re.

ort and gave tho uneezy
. Sam’s bovs & sav-
vidge glare. w

“And that’athe gratti-
tude I get from you for
all the efiorts I have
made to distill nollidge
and learning into your
wooden noddlea!™ he
cried skornfully. gt £ 7
duzzent half make my
blud boil ! Ia there any
h;:rg' hear who has got the
ordassity to say that I
have ever neglected my
duty 1"

“ Nunng, sir 1 "

“"Dom't think that,
sir, for & moment ! "

“ Have I not kept you
grinding away at your
skool work like slaves %
Have I not birched jou
sud boolied wou for
each trifling avor you
ever mads 7 Answor !

“YES1"Y

“ Qnly too trew, sir |

“ Yet you have failed
in your eggsams!”
grovned out the Head.

|

“ In spite of my brootal
dissipline and my eggs.
pert way of learning you,
you have———"!

“"Exeuse a [lellah,
Birchemall ! Mite 1
come in § "

Everybody stared at
the doorway. Tho deep,
rofined axxents of ihe
speaker  eimply com.

lled attention. Ewven

Joctor Birchemall

stopped shouting the
odds. He looked round
like a startled fawn.

“8ir Gouty Groy-
beard | " he gasped.

It was Sir Gouty Grey-
beard—a Guvvornor of
8t. Som’s and one of the
most important jentle-
mean in the county !

The Head's demeonour
changed immaojately. He
dropped his  boolying
manner like a hot brick
and started boughing
and scraping amd fown-
ing and grovelling all
over the place.

* Qood-morning, Sir
Gouty 1" he eried. *Wel-
come to St Sam’s, vour
honner ! 1t's noteslten
we have Lhe honner of
receeving your honner at
thia early ly'mur ! If your
honner will be grocious
enuff to como along to
my atudy to diskuss your
honner's hizzincss 't

* Don't worry about
the studay, my dear
Birchemall | " broke in
Sir  Gouty -Greyvheard.
“ My bizziness conserns
the whole skool, bai
Jovo, so the wholo skaoal
may &g well lisson ! What
1 have called about s

the eggsaminers’ re.
.F“:I.rtl I 15
Doetor Birchemall

started violently nnd be-
gan nervussly stroking
hia beard.

* Beleave me, Bir
Gouty, I am at a loss to
understand my pewpils'
failuro !

Sir Gouly laried,

“ Tutt-tutt ! The rea-
gon should ba obwvious
to the meencst intelli-
rence, Even you your-
gelf should undahstand
it my deah fellah ' The
fakt is, you have heen
over-crarmnming them ! "
: a Il:::all;,', Bir Gouoty,

*“That's why I've
called, bai Jove ! anid
Sir Gounty. * What the
boya mneod ia  fewah
stullay lessons and more
praktiss m using their
natcheral intellipence. So
'm going to organize a
grate trezzure hunt ¥

“ Wha-a-at "

"y bpesrure bont
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EDITED BY HARRY WHARTON.

DON'T MENTION
DORM FEEDS
TO ME!

Snorts GEORGE BULSTRODE

‘Bob Cherry marched up to me the other moming
with a list in one hond and o colleoting boag in the other,
ﬁd siaﬂi : " Minimum sub. -:rnu-shill?ng. Shell out, old

an

Scrownger,

No. 227. February 13th, 1837,
will be carried out like “ Nothing doin giz on & large cake that wagyup his- «#b.  Ho even What happened next | me soon after rising-hell
this here,” spid Bir | Tubby 1™ said Jack |standing on the Head's|forgol » cake was the | was a slaggering serprize | to-morrow,
Gouty, smiling slitely at | Jolly, with a rewful larf, | table. Head's sirprizing words | to the Head and Scrown- | and I’} tell you what fo
the fellows' amazement. | * We're luckless and| “ My word!l It doz-|sank into hiz fat noddle, | ger. ‘Tubby jumped up | do. Meanwhilo, mum’a

“Onece a week for the
next {fow weeks a senlad
envelope will be handed
over to you to be opened
in front of the whole
skool i the morning.
That envolopo will con-
tain the name and de-
scription of sometlung
which the hoya will have
to sot out and find.,"
“ Grate pip [ "

* The firat boy to find
it. and bring it back to
3t. Sam’'s will get one
mark,” wont on Bir
Gouty. ™ At the close of
the contest, the boy with
the most marks will re-
ceove o prize of filky
pounds ! "

£ I‘"E'w ! 13

* Doca the skeem meet
with your approval, my
denh Birchemeall 1"
aaked Sir Gouty Grey.
beard.

Boctor Birchemall
didn't have a chanco to
angwer that guestion.
The skool was alveady
answering it for him with
deffening cheers. Hir
Gouty's grate offor had
been axxepted yowmnani.
rmously |

WHAT TUBBY OVER.
HEARD !

“1 eay, you chaps,

Tubby Baorrell of the
Fourth poked his boolit
head inte Jack Jolly's
study that efternoon.
Jack Jelly & Co.
promptly pointed to the
passidgo.

“ Beat, Tabby ! " they
corusscd,

“Oh, really, you
chapa ! T only looked in
to see if vou could let
mo  have some  tuck
till——"

tuckless ourselves just
at Pmsent.“

* We're having a kon-
fab on how to reise enuoff
munny to live on for the
roat of the term, old
been ! ¥ grinmed IFrank
Fearless, “ Qur only
hoap is to win Sir Gouly
Greybeard’s fifty quid
prize. So now we're
waiting eapgerly for the

Head (o annownve the
bLirst vound of the trez-
zure hunt."

“Yah! It will need
a chap with branes to
win that fifty quid,"”
snorted Tubby Barrell.
“ I rather funsy my own
chances.”

““Ha, ha, ha!'"

“ Dashed if I see what
you're caclding st ! 1'm
going to find somebody
with some tuck!”

“YWhy not eee the
Head?" called out
Bright aa Tubby rolled
out ol the study. *1
know for a takt he hed
a calke sent up to his
study this  afternocon.
He'll bhe delited to share
it with you, I'in sure ! ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Tubby rolled away,
locking rather thought-
ful, Jack Jolly & Co. re-
turned to their konfab
and soon forgot all about
Tubby and tuck as they
diskussed their plans for
winning Sir Gouty Groy.
heard’s grate prize,

But Tubby didn't for-
got Bripht's last words,
He rolled along to the
H;aal:l:'a-st.udy and, ujte:
plackiog up his curvidge,
nocked on the door.

Thera was no reply, 20
Tubby glesfully turned
the handle and hopped
in., He Girely powneced

zent half look prime ! ™
he mermered admirngly.
“If the Head will only
stay away for five min.
T ™!

The fat junior nover
finished his sentence, be-
cawgse ab that moment
he realised that Doctor
Birchemall was not going
lo stay away for five
gseconds—Ilot alono five
minnite ! A sudden oclat-
ter of hob-nailed boots
up the stairs leading to
the Head’s passidge told

their own story. Doctor
Lirchemall wus return.
mng !

ﬁ‘ubhy wivored and

quaked with lear. Was
he to be caught red.

handed 1 His face turned | &

green at the thought. It
made him fecl guite blue.

In sheer deaperstion,
ho mado o sudden dive
under tha tahble, A
cupple of seconds later
the door of the study
opencd and  Doctor

irchemall himeellfl
stalked in.

* Come in, Scrowngar,
my boy ! " the trembling
Tubby heard the Head
gay. " 8it down and
meke yourself at home.
Shall I cut you oif a slice
of cake 7"

* Thanks awlully, sir,"
came the reply in the
unplezzant voice of
Scrowngor of the Fourth.
“ It’s vory kind of you,
sir.”

** What else would you
cggspect, Scvrownger
ﬂgnf I]:;mtr knows fm*gﬁnd
wide a8 & kind-horted
jentleman ¥

“No fwar, sir!'" said
Scrownger, with a sin-
nieal larf, ** Most of the
chaps say you're the
biggest hooly and tirant
sinco tho daya of Noro 1 "

“ Tutt-lutt b Ihﬁ}r"m
guito mistaken. © As a
roatter of fakt, I'mn al.
ways out to do a boy a
pood turn. That's why
Ll've brought you Lere,
Scrownger,”

“I'll beleave that, sir,
when you do it—Dbut not
before 1 *'

* Then you won't have
long to wait, Scrownger !
I'll tell vou what l'mo
going to do. I'm yoing
to win Sir Gouty Grey-
beard's grate prize  for
you "

Tubby Barrell pricked

Evvident y Scrownger
was serp'ized, too, for
Tubby keard him givo a
long, drawvo-out wissle.

" The dickens you ares
gir ! " he eggselaimed-
“Do you mean to say
you're giog Lo wangle
it for ma ™

There was o sharp
whinuy »I indignation
from the Head.

“ How dare your snj-
jeat such n thing ! Thore
i nothmg, Scerownger,
that I dedwst more Lthan
wangling, Theeving or
hiuﬂEmuil ng I don't
mind, btt wangling I
do har ! ™

“Then bow are you
oing to win the prize
for :-E&. gir § M H

“By ypening BSir
Gouty'a u;anlﬂ-r.l orders,
my dear Bcrownger, ad
blowing &ha gaff to yon
g3 that you can get n
sturt on the olhers !

My lut ! And 't
that wanglinz 1 "

“OF cose not | ™ said
the Head blandly.
* That's s.':.rutag%f A

“Gratapip !’

Y For doug you Lhig
wonderful good turn,
derowngea, Lehull meerly
rogquire w wmodest threo-
fifths of tub prize-munuy
—numely, thurty poun ds,
Is it & bargain §°

M Yeoa, tather girt™
camo the prompt reply
from Scros soger, who was
an  unseipulous yung
bluggurd it the best of
timos,

The Head uilercd a
gloaling lscf,

* Good gl Now sit
down, mu dear boy, and
wads into “his fruit cake.
While you arc doiog so
I will asiwema open Sir
Gouty’s st envelope,
which hue just orrived.”

scrownger sat down
and lhis hévvy feet cane
down on Tubby's ot
paws like a cupplo of ton
wails,

The opularit of
herin r5£1£hmh hb;we 20
long been the staple
diet of tho Second Form
—id  thewaterned by a
sudden mavement o
favour of haddocks.

May wae sugpest aa o
vallying.mithem, the old
Irish song, ** Come Buck
to * Herrng ™ " ¢

with & squeal of aggerny,
the table shot fxglfwith
him, and the Head and
Serownyger, who were
bending avor it, both re-
ceeved a smashing blow
in the luce thut nocked
thorn Bying.

Bang! Crash! YWal.
lop 1

"“Yareoaco !V

“* Ohweowenmw 1Y

It was an absolule

mirracls that Tubby
wasn't gpotted ; but he
waan’t. By sheer luck,
it happoned that Sorown-
ger kicked oul as he [oll
backwards, and his kclk
sent Tubby rolling over
and over across the foor
till he rolled out of site
again under a curtained-
off recczs in the corner !

Scrownger and the
Head were far too bizzy
landing on their necks to
notiss him, When they
picked thomselves up
again neither of them
had the phoggiest idea
that o yewman being
had enused the axxident,

“It wns the House
dswne’s cat, I heard it
sgueal 'Y woiled  the
Head aa he picked him-
galt up. * It must have
jumped out of the win-
der! Ow.ow!"”

“Grooo! I suppose T
must have kicked it,
then, Yow!™ grouned
Serownger.

From his new place of
consersimpnt Tubby
rubbed his ivjured anet-
termy and grinned. Now
he could liascn in safety |

S0 Tubby lissened,

He heard the Heod
boiling water on  his
spirrit-etove and heard
him give & gleeful
chuckles as hes stesmnod
the envelope open.

* Here it is, Scrown-
ger:

Bt Sam's Trezzure
Huwut. Round One.
One mark will he
awarded Lo the first boy
who brings back to St
Som'a & genuino perlico-
man's helmet. (Sined)
Gouly Greybeard, Bart.”

“ Oh, grate pip ! lHave
I zot to go out and pinch
& copper'es  helmet 77
cricd Bcrownger, an dis-
mMay.

* Don't werry. We'll
find a way of gelting ono,
nover fear!" chuckled
the Head. ™ Ionort Lo

the word, and the first
round of the kontest is
aa good ae ours !

‘" He, he, ho ! 1'tn not
ar sure about that!?®
smgrered T'ubby Barrell
to himself az he [ollowed

“What for 1 2

—  “Dorm feed, 7 Pt
3,:111{1 ‘f’gﬂufmi e L T ! unf course. We haven't haod
:ead s study two min- | T might have said : “ Blow dormn feeds | I
nits later. * Perh 1 T
shall win. Reund “’Igﬂﬂ go to bed to sleep—not to feed !

But, of course, I didn™t. A chap doesn't !
The mere mention of dorm feeds is supposed
t¢ make & chap’s eyes plisten and his mouth
water. 5o I tried to make ming glisten and
water. But I didn't suceeed too wall,

You sea, I know all about these blessed
dorm feads. I've had some!

They're about the mmost over-rated feature

myself. Wha nows 7"

{ We shall all know next
week, anyway, when
Theky Nugend continues
“The St Sam's Trez.
zure Hunt 1 il sparkling
fazhion 1)

of sehool life T know.

CARRIED RED LAMP

ON HIS BACK
And Left Safety Behind!

Hoesking belicves in taking precautions.
he ran into & wall and grsashed up his eyele in the
recently, he decided that it
wasn't safe fo wallk back to tho school without
warning motorists of his existencs.

S0 after he had left his cycle at the repair shop,
he fixed himselt up with lights, back and front.
The front light was a pockot-torch which he carriod
The back light was a red ﬂil-Iﬂmp,
detached from the bike and suspended from his

village one evenin

in his hand.

shoulders by straps.
Thus armed,

avgided him. 3o

riak, can you ?

oskina sct out for Greyiriara,
One car after another passed him on his journey
and every driver spotted the red rear-lamp
: osking duly reached the school
without being knocked down.

The only drawback was that, soon alter his
arrival, the lamp set fire to his coat, fhereby
E:tl.i.ng him to the inconvenience of taking s

ader into the water-butt outside Gosling’s lodge.

Sormoe critics eay be should have had the senso
to wear an asbestos suit or a diver's outfit. But
¥ou ean't expect & chap 1o provide against cvery

It's oll very well for white.whiskered old
fogeys to look back on their achooldays
and get sloppy over the dorm feeda of long
ago.  When you're indulging in dorm feeds
yourself it'a not eo hot.

LEspecially when they'rs held somewhere
around midnight on a lreezing cold night in
early Fobruary, I might tell you! %nsh.’
What & night it was wheon Cherry's dorm feed
took place !

Moat of us were nsleep, but, of course, we
all had to get up and look fesrfully bucked
sbout it. The calies were stale, the ginger-pop
frozée my tongue, and everything tas of
candle-amoke. But, like the vest of the {at-
heads, I said it wos all great !

Fortunately, we didn’t have time to calch
‘flu all round. Wingate happened to logk in
befors we'd been going five minutes, and that
fimshed it. But, 0 make up for not getting
'flu, we all got '"gix™ after prayers the
following morning |

Dorm feeds | Br-p.r-r!
blossed things to me!

VWhen

and
Don't mention the

LOST—A VOICE!

While practising ventrilokwism last nite,

I threw it acrosa the room and have not yet

suxxeeded in  recovering it! Finder, on

returning Lo H. J. Coker, will be rewarded
with one coff-drop !

BLUSHING TOUGHS’
BLUFF CALLED!

PENFOLD
SOLVES

INTRIGUING

MYSTERY!

. In Courttield High Siveot (ha
other * halfer,” el Penfold
curne Beross an mlriguing mys-

tory.

He ran inlo several Grey frars
nnather—and
they all blushed wlen Lo heiled

men one olter

theme.

The odd thing about it was
that they were zome of the
tovghest chaps in the school.
Bolsover major was one, for
thero  was
Bulstrode and Russoll and Bob
Cherry of the Ilemove, Hobzon
of the Shell, and Blundell and

instaneo, Then

Cokar of the Iifth.

S =

Coker wont {o Chunkley's.
The others had been sither
gomng to Chunkley'as or coming
away from Chunkiey’s, too.

Coker looked this way and

2 that way, then aneaked into

the shop, He went to the

WHHIH’EE iy stationery depariment. He
| - | crawlod past the comic post.

cards, skirted tho notepaper
aud envelopes, and at last caine
to roost ogainet o counter
morked *f Valentines.”  Five
minutes lator ho had selected
a valentine and was making for
the exit at the Jdouble, his fave
acarlet.

And so Menfold aclved tho
mystory of the blushing toughs
m the Courtfield High Street.
They wers prepaving for Valen-
tine's Doy—Ilaying im cards con-
taining sontimontal vorses to
senid to the fair churmers who
had smitten their Lough hearts |

Woulid you beliave it t Can
you imagine all those hard epyps
sending out valentines 1

It thinga o on in this way
it's protty soon going to brihg
down our grey hairs in sorrow
io the grave. Honour bright !

Teniold eouldu’t help wonder-
ing what the little gaomne waa.
Why the dickens should these
mighty mon of valour all turn
the colour of a beetrpot on
being geen i Uourllield Iigh
Streck 1

He docided to shadow Coker
end geo what happened,

-



