


LATEST NEWS FROM THE GREYFRIARS FRONT—STAY-IN STRIKERS ON TOP!
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Hidden Hand |

UZZZ1

B It was guite a startling sound,
in a Form-room at Greyfriarvs
Behool, during class.

It made Mr. Hacker, the master of
the Bhell, j It made all the Shell
fellows jump, It was, indeed encugh to
make anybody jump.

ing cipssea wers beginning at
Greyiriars. Every Form, excepting the
Bemove, was ig its Form-room.

The Remove were still on strike, and
barricaded in ihe echool shop in the
corner of the guad.

Fellows in other Forms had shown
many signs of following the example of
tho ve. Everybody at Greyiriars
was fed op with Mr. Hacker, temporary
beadmarter in the absence of Dr. Jocke.

The old Head, in fact, would probably
have felt very flattered had he known
how anxions everybody was for Lim to
return to his old place.

. But in the Ehel?, they toed the line
with care. The Shell was Hacker's
Form: under - Hacker's grim ove.
Hacker had a ready and a8 heavy hand
with a cane. And his temper, nover
Tery good, was gﬂtling worse and worse,
as the schoolbors' strike continned day
after day. Hacker was ecalled the
““Acid Drop " in his Form, and in thesa
days he was all acid, of the very
bitterest flavour.

2o it was guite surprising for any-
bady to be rn.g%'mg in the Shell Form
Room. But it looked as if somchody
was! The sudden buzzin
bell during class could
thing" but =& Ilit

Mr., Hacker had just sat down on
his high stool at the master's desk. He
had a baleful eye on his Form, busy
with Latin papers. _
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ANgry glance. The Bhel]l fellows were
a3 still as mice. Nobody wanted Hacker
to give him what Hacker would have
liked to give Marry Wharion & Co., 1l
he could have got at them!

But when that electric bhell suddenls
buzzed, the B2hell fellows sat up nod
stared round Bomcbody wae ragging,
and wilh Hacker in his present state
of temper and nerves it needed & nerve
of iron to rag in that Form-room.

" Whet—what is that 7 exclaimed My.
Hacker,

I1e jumped from his seat at his desk.

Immediately the buzz of the electric
bell ceased.

Mr. Hacker strode towards his Form,
ltiz grim eye Bxing oo slartled face after
startled face.

“Hobson ! he hooled.

“Oh! Yes, sir " gasped Hobbr,

“Are you ringing a bell in the Forme
room, Eobson?

“Oh! No, eirl”
“Was it you, Stewari™
“Oh! No, sirl®

" Hoskins—"

“Not me, sir!”?

“Bome boy here has introduced on
electrie hell inte the Forme-room ! ox.
claimed Mr. Hacker. I order that boyr
to stand forward ™

Not a fellow stirred in the Shelll I
any fellow there had an electric bell
hidden under his desk he was keeping
it dark. Really, the ﬁxprt-ss-iun on Mr,
Hacker's faco was not inviting.

Breathing  wrath, Iorace
stood staring at the Form.
stared at Hacker.

IIacker was wrathy, But he was more
surpriscd than wrathy. He had not cx-
peeted  this sort of thing in his own
Form,

. 1o had captured a great deal of
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troulle since he had taken Dr. Locke's
placo as headmaster. The Remove
openly defied bhim, the Fifth Fornn dis-
regarded him, even the Sixth Form
E‘eﬁ:cls hardly treated him with respect.

ut ho had his own IForm in Land!
And now—-

Among more than twenty fellows it
was not casy to pick out a enlprit. Alr.
IMacker, after a long and deadly look
at his class, went back te lus desk, and
sat down again.

Buzezzez 1

Na sooner had the masler of 1l Bhell
seated himself ithan the fawcous buze
of the electric bell restarted.

Hacker bounded from his ecat.

it stopped!

He grabbed a cane from 1he desk,
and ﬁtﬂmi:m.l towards the Forwr agnin.
The Shell fellows gazed at Lhim in dia-
mal anticipalion,
now |

“Which boy lwere has a bell in lis
possession T yoared My, Ilacker.

No answer.

“Someone here has a bell! T order
him to step out from ile class”

=ilenen !

“ Leave

Sonchody was for ik

vour desks!” rapped My,
Hacker, ™I shall search for the bell
mysell. The bey concerned will Lo
flogged 1

The juniors left ilieir desks and
g‘nEImr!:-(’I in & group, wlale the Form-
master went from desk to desk in search
of that mysterious bell,

Ha scarched carefully, but Le did not
find it. Nothing like an cleetrie bell
was to be discovered mmong the desks.
The Shell fellows watched him silently.
iy were 8ll wondering whe the
ragger was. . Mr. Hocker turned to
them at last. ;

“Bome boy has the bell in his
pockot 1 he said between his closed hips,
“You will all {urn out your pockeis!™
Pockets were turned out.  All sorts
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of articles were vevealed, DBul ameng
the assortment there was no bell. Every
pocket was turned out to the lmmg.
IFacker's eyes were as keen as a hawl’s,
But he could not spot what was not
thera. There was no bell,

Ha stood for a few momonis nop-
plussed. Where was Ehat mysterious bﬂ]l_:’
It was a mystery to Haelker, and to his
Form alee, Every fellow had oxpected
the Lioll to ecome to light when pockets
wore furned out, only wondering what
fellow was nass enough to rag In.fl:cer
in his present savage state. Bub nothing
of tho kind had come to hight.

“Go back to your places!” =aid M.
Hacker at lost.

The Shell weut hack to their places,
So did Hocker, Hle sat down ob hiz own
degk, to ihink {this mnyvslerions anaiicr
out.

Buzszzzzzeze, ! =

Mr. Ilacker almost yelled. No sooncr
had he apt down ihan the buzzing rves
started after the interval. .

Lhis time he did not bound from his

seat. Ile sat and glared about the
Form-roonr  willy  glinting, ecarching
CVea,

Buzezeza! rang tho bell meprily. T
was going on  continnously, like an

alarmn-elock., The Bhell fellows stared
at one another. 3

Wihe was doing 11? o

Nobody scemed to be doing it Tvery
astonished  fellow  there was  under
Hackor's peneirating eve, and he could
see for himself that not a fellow in the
Form had a bell anywhero about hie.
Yeb the buzz went on without cessation.,
It was really mystorious. quile uncanny.
Tt looked a3 if the Shell Form Roome at
CGroyfriars was hounted by the ghost of
an eleetric bell |

Ruzzzerarezz |

*3¥ho the thump—" gasprd Holwon,

“It comes from the cupboard !
whispered Stowart.

MNow that the eotud was coantinuneus,
it was possible to tracn ils souren.

All the 8hell, and Mr. Hacker, stared
roundl ab the door of a tall cupboard
at tha emnd of the PForm-room,
which casel and blackboard and rolled-
up maps wore parked. Tt was from that
dlivection, undoubicdly, that the roucous
bz came.

It dawned on Ilnckert

“ Bameone 13 concealed in the room !’
Le cjaculated, “Some Kemove hoy 1
have no doubt! Une of lhoese young
rirscala—="

It svempedd corlain to Jlacker. Some-
Lenky was hidden in that cupboned, ring.
e Lhe offensive bell.  And whe eounld
it bn Lt a wember of the rebel Porm
citrenched in the tuck shop?  All otlir
Fellows woere in olngs!

Mr. Hacker grasped bis canc, and
hannded fremn iz seal once more, il
rushed fowanrds the enphonrd.

Immedialely tho bell eeasad to ring!
int Hacker knew whers 1t was now !

e grasped  the  handle of  the
ushoavd daor, and drageped.  Bol that
oo wasz locled,  The key was prone.
Mreo lacker crasioad bi2 cane on the
Il.il 154 'I.‘C.

“You young razcal, emerge at apee 1
fe rodred.

There waz no answer  frosn
coplioard, aud the bell was silent,
Cteasli ] wont 1he gane again.
I know ven mre there, yon vl
vasgenl Y bawled ME Dacker, " 1s that
Whartan or Maulevercrt Ts 10 Verno-

Sunth? Answey me of onee 17

ink ouswer thoero cuone booe

Me, Maclker eensed to batge on Hhie
donr sl dreprgod o the hiandle apain.
Bod Toe combh vl deng open s locke!
devrs e fovieed fa L= stavine oo

F
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e turned so suddenly that he caughs
grins on sovoral foces.

“Iobson! Btowart! Carr! Haes.
Lkins! Is this & lsughing malter?
Take five hundred lines each!” roared
Mr. Hacker. :

The 8hell fellows ceased to grin on
tha spot.

“SHome Remove boy has locked him-
self in this cupboard!” lissed Mr,
Hacker, “Hobson, go to Gosling, and
ask him for 2 hammer and a large
chisel. Go guickly! If you are more
ihan tloee minutes gone I shall cane
oy P

Hobbv lhurried out of the Form.
voont. Ile put on speed. It was clear
that Haecker would keep hizs word about
the caming. He was yearning to cano
somchody,

“The othera will go on with their
Latin papers!” snarled Mr. Hacker.

And the Shell fellows sat down at
their  desks  again—though even  Ar.
Hocker could not make thon give
uwcl attention to Latin just then.

Mr. Hacker went baek fo his desk
oud sab down, to wait for Hobson's
veburn with ihe fools, Iinmediately he
sat down, th: buze of the bell re.
slarted in the enpboard.

Vivezzzzze ! Duzzzzzzz !

Tt was lond, it was nnmusical, it was
coriinuous. It rang and echoed in the
Form-reom. Not for a wmoment did it
cease, as the Shell rat, giving moro or
less attention to  Latin  papers, and

] 1 | A A 1 A | - S| - [ v il

Once inside Harry Wharton &
Co.’s stronghold, Horace
Hacker expecis the schoolboy
strikers to cringe at the terror
of his glance and the swish of
his eane ! Alas for his hopes
—for instead of giving orders he
finds himself obeying them !

T | R U A | | - | ] -

Iacker =at, with his cves fixed in o
deadly glore on tho cuphoard door.
Hobson, breathless, came  huarrving
hack=—nnd still the bell was  going
slrnngr !
Duzzzrazazrzeran!
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Quite Mysterions !

fi. HHACKER rose from his seat
M az  Ilobson  recntered  the
Shell Form Roon.,

Antomatically, as it were,
ihe electme el in the enploard
veased ta buzz, Dot there wis no doubt
ey whenee the sonnd hed procecded.
Mre. Hacker had only to get tho cunp-
board door open to get at that offend-
ing bell,

* Hobsnr, vou may open the dosy !
L vapped.

MM ves, siv DY osald  Lleleen,
cheerindly,

He rather liked banging abont with
a livenney, and ik owas cevlainly more
viitertaining than Lot

Alre, Hacker stood and watelied Bam,
eana I lhamd, while e set 1o work.
The cane was ready for thel young
vaseal in the Form-room cupboard as
kool o3 Hobby pot (ho door open.

The  Bhell—remardless of  Latin—
wateled also Thev, no more 1han
Hacker, had any deoubt that o {ellow
lnd hidden himself in that cophonrd
toe rag Hacker duving olnzer and if waz

(puele

3

clear  thar the whole thing was a
emeove rag. Toe rebels wera barn-
eaded in the echool ghop, and they had
been besieged there for a long timee;
but it was cusy euwongh for any of them
to cut across to tho llouwse, if they
destred so o do.

All the prefeets had been orderved by
Hacker 1o keep a sharp eve open for
thetn;  but  with  the exceplion  of
Haocker's pol, Carne of the Bixth, none
of the prefects was at all keen.

Onee alveady there had Leon s rapg
in Hacker's Form-room at mght; now
it wos & doavlight rag.  Who was
that cupboard {he Bhell fellows eould
not gucss—except that it was a Remove
man. It might be Ilarry Wharton or
o Cherry, Johrmy Bull or Frank
Nugent, or Hurreo Jrmset Ram Singh,
or Herbort Vernon-Smith—most likely
tho last, for the Bounder of Greyiriars
was a reckless ragger, and more reck-
less than ever in the present state of
disturbance at the school.  Buot they
wondered that even the 1ron-nerved
Bounder had nerve enough for tlasl

Locked in tho cupbeard, he was out
of Hacker's reach; but there was no
eseape for him if he was there. And
any fellow might have guessed that the
Lnzz of the bell would be traced Lo its
souree and the door fovced. If there
wns 8 fellov: inside that cupboard he
was booked—and Hacker's grim  look
showed Lthat he was not going to spare
the rod.

Bang, bang, bang! went Ilobby’s
hamer, Hoe bangod the chieel in
cluse by the lock., Then ho banged on
the chizel, sideownve, to wrench thoe lock

QL.
Half his banga missed and landed
on  woadwaork, «eing some  dmnage.

But MHobson did not mind the domage

at  all-—neiiher did  Hacker, in his
prresent mood.

Bong., bang, Lang!

The banging was heard in covery
Formeroom at Greviviaes, Sixth Formn
men shrugged thetr shoulders.  Win-

gate the captain of Greyiriars,
marked 1o Gwsnne  that  that
Hapcler was up to sonething again.
In the Fifth Form Room Mr Prout
cut short & lectire {0 his Form—per-
haps & little to  their relicf—and
steppod out to look down tho corridor.
The Fifth heard Prount snort expres
sively, and grinned at one ancther.
“That old goot Hacker againi” re.
marked Uoker of the Fifth, to Potler
and Greeve, ™ What 13 he up to now "
“Goodness knowa!” grinned Potier.
“"That row’s gung on in the Ilouse—
not over at tho shopl! It's not tho
lemove this ine™
“Having a shindy with
Form, perliaps!” said Greeno.

m;
ass

his own

Mr, Prout, in tho doorway, was
heard te suvrt again, DProut did not
concenl  the fack that he regarvded

Hacker, and his proccedings as tempo-
rary lwadmaster, with the ulmost con-
teanpl.  D'ront. imdeed, lind been dis-
wi==cg from ins post by Hacker in an
exusperated moment; but he had not
gone, armd hoad ne intention of going.
Ho carvvied on, in Hacker's teelh, os it
WO,

I'rout catne back inlo his Ioarm-roon,
elitl snorting, and closed the door wilh
a bang that was heard in the Shell.
That wa« n hint to Mr. Ilacker that
olthor nastera did not expeet disturl-
ances lile this during class,

Dang. i.l.'l':]F. Lawe, lungl rang from
IMacker's  Formeroom, regardless ol
'iout's answering bang and  bis  dis-
preisdyp] Enorl<

In the junicer Form-rooms the Fouril
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and the Thizd and ilie Becond wero nll
grinning. Monsieur Charpentier, who
was deghing with a Fronch set in No, 10,
had less aftention from his class than
gver—and he nover had very much.

Banrg, bang, bang |

All -over Greyfriarg rang and cchood
the din of Hobby's heavy hammer.

But he got through at last. The
cnpboard lock was wrenched open in
several piccea and the door unfast-
rnod. "

Mr. Hacker's oyes glinted, and he
took o harder grip on his cane.

“Open the cupbourd, Hobson !’ he

1a 1

l‘-)l[:;‘!ﬁm ihrow fhe cupboard door
open  wide, Heo waa sorry for the
fellow bidden there=—il there was a
follow lidden therve! Jinving opened
tiio door, Hobby put his head into the
deop wide enphoard and whispered

“Cut—quick ™

Hod 2 fellow dayted suiddenly out of
the cupboard, and cut, Hobby was pre-
E?Md to  barge, by accident,i imnia

acker's way, and give the fellow a
sporting chance of gelting clear.

But no fellow darted out.

Hobson stayed blankly into the ocup.
board. It swas lavge, extending from
foor to eoiling, it was wide and deep
and half-Olled with  vaviops  ihings.
Still, he cxpected the fellow theve to Le
m siglt.

Na rowas in sight 1

My H}ackﬂr swished the cane and
stepped towards the cupboard.

“ Now stand onl. at ence ! he hootod.
“Who 1a it, Hobeon 1"

"L ewn’t see enybody, sir!”

" Nonsense [ -

Mr Hocker pushed IHebby aside and
stepped nearer, craming his long neck
into the cupborrd amd staring round
the inicrior.

His eyes salmost bulged in his
astonishment, as he failed tu spot the
offender with ihe bell Like Mosns of
old, he locked this way, and that way;
end, ke Mo=cs again, he saw po mun!

“He 15 hara I exclaimod Me. Hacker
“1I am absolutely certain that the bl
was ringing in this cupboard. Step
inside and leok fur him, Hobson™

"Y'E-H, Eil.,‘:l'l

Haobby stepped into the cupboard. Hae
peered behind an casel and eeveral long.
rolled maps and other thinga. A Dblack-
haard stood there, lcaning againzt 1ha
back wall. Ceviainly, ouly a ﬁ-:h:jp siial]
fellow could have hiddew helind it, wa
it stood slanting against the wall; bt
thera seemed no other place of conceal-
nrenk.

“Lool behind that blackboard, b
son 1” snupped Mr. Macker, " The hwoy
15 cortainly ilbere 1Y

ITohzon hent liis head round flee =icle
af the big blackboard, and peercd oo
the narrow  epace  bebind it Lo
Minked. IHobhy, as well as Hacker.
snpposcdl that L follow must be there,
as there was no otler possthle  spot
where he counld be fudden in-ide the
ELIEE-DM'{L But b wasi't ]

Whao ia it, Hob:on—a Remove boy
of eourse 7 snapped Tlacker.

“ Nohody, =iz 2 oglntdens] Hob-on.

TWhat i voared Mreo Hackoer, Y How
dara yon tell me such o palpable fulse.
hood, Hobsoun? Yonu are in collusion
with tho yonng roscal, 1 have no Joult.
Take that, Hobeon 1+

“¥aroooh I” roaved Iloheon, as  hg
lond it '

Thoe ecano cune aecrazs his shoulders
with a tremendous whmix

“{;o back to your place | snapped
Mr. Hacker.

“Owl Wow ("™
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James Hobson went back to his place.
Ho went wriggling.

“Who's there, old chap®™ whispered
Stewart, a5 IHobby <t down=—
wriggling.

“ Nobody 17 :

“PBut wo hwand iha bell thare—"

“T kpow! I ecan't wake it out!
But nobody's thore 1™

All eyes fizxed on Hacker's back aa he
stepped into the euphoard.  1acker Jdid
not helieve that nobody was there. He
belicved hat Hoblby bad been making
a clumsy attempt to delude hiup and
give the offendor a chance. Ewven m
hia own Form, Heacker waz ouly too
bitterly aware there was sympaihy
with the raseally young rebels of the
Remove,

Holding the cane ready in his ri%ht
hand, Mr. Hocker graspel the big
blackboard with his leit, and jecked it
away from the wall,

His vight hand was raised, ready fo
bring down the cane as the hidden one,
suddenly revealed, jumped to czeape.

But nobody junped.

Nobedy waz there !

Myr. IHacker stond almast fransfized
with  astonishient,  The  bluckboaid
dropped back again:t the wall as he
released it with a elump.  Theie was
nobody belind it. There was nobody 1n
that eupboard, Tt hiad beon locked, but
it had been locked from the ootside, ancd
the key taken away., Hoacker conld
hardly %elicm the ovidence of his éyes.
The bell had rung in that locked eup-
board—nohody could have got ont of 1t
unseen~yoet nobody was there, Tt was
uncanny-—qiite pnnerying.

The Shell fallows watched breath:
leszly, as surprisad as lacker. For a
long mnute the master of the Shell
stom] staving, dumblfounded, nle that
untenanted  euphoard But the most
bitter and coneentratod stare could not
detect a fellow who was not thero.

Hacker turned ab last amd went back
ta hia desk,  He was gnite bewildoral.
HFlad his oars deceivad him, aund bad that
buzzing nat procooded [rain the Form-
room cuploa rd,. after all?  Ile was
ecertain that ic had,  And yet—— o
sat down on the high stool at his desk—
or, rather, collapzod there—in a state of
holpless  bewilderment.  Aud  inmedi-
ately he sat down, e raweons lmzeiis
restartol.

Pluszzesz !

Aned, yumd=takably, it comar fram e
Fovoe-rooin copieapd, huzoing aoed wiaee-
i frem tho open daosrwoy—fromy a
cupoeard whars, s Hacker had seen
willy  bers o 1y, T R TR TR s 1 |1
Tniedebeos

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Only Hacker!

s T LA Y= what=—"" ssned M
%W Llasckew. )
Lo amel  Deromedditnir—

londesr Llian ever waw s
tha cuphoacd door wis wide opon—tiet
mysterion bell fmzec-d.

Duszzzgerzzrzz |

Mot for o moment bl T4 eease.
I'ﬂ_TIH 115 A h_!Ii"IZ.'.E I'i{: I”""."“ i'i"'_..;"'\. "-:'..';'l.r"l"l S TE i
ii'u!]:_l.'.]lﬂ 11 t rl‘l:!l.'.‘;:ﬂtl: !"i.‘r."'l "'1""| :l i.‘i 1 !‘”[."Il.;_:l
pressed on the bnllon. I6 wavgr—aor,
rvather, roared—ivom 1l Fasm-vomn
cupboard. 1t was olearly guite a
powerful bell. It was set going by
someote, soiehov; but wiey wied how?
Bitting on the high stool &b Qs desk,
Hacker gazed at the haunted capboaid
as if meamevised,

What did it eean? Who was ringing
*Yiat bell T

The 8hell follows were 1n a nuzz now
as well as the bl Fhvy were stancling

u}), staring av the cupboard at the end
of their Form-room.

“Who the dickens is doing ib*"
breathed Stewart.

“Tt's & jJupe!™ wuttered IHabzon.
" But how—beats me [¥ .

“Bomebody must be ringing i6™ #aild
Hoskina.

“Put who P

“Goodness knows (M

Me. Hacker stopped pwaoy from his
desk at last. The bell, it was absolutels
certain, was in that cupboard, whether
the bellvinger was there ov not.  In.
stantly, as he left his seat, the buzzing
oensed., :

Some of the juniors hmd noticed
nlready that the bell buzzed whenover
Hacker sat down at his desk, and
ccased as soon as he rose, Elacker had
noticed  that  himself, DBat nobod:
guessed at the moment whaet was 1m-
plicd by that teifling cireumstonee,
Certainly it did nict cros: Hackor's mind
a: o possibality thot he himself wa-
ringing the bell.

_Heo stamped across fo the cuphboanl
The bell was there—that, at least, wa-
cevtain,  With a black and bitter brow,
he dragged out blackbeard and eascl
and pitched them over the linolewn.
He dragped out volled meps, aml
pitched  thom  aside.  Every  artiche
stackerd in the enpboard was draggel
out, and then Huweker, with glittering
ayes, bent and seanned the Hoor epace
iniside for the Lell

e found it. Now that the cuphoaid
was emply, he spotted n bell in o dusk,
corner, attached to a dry battery. ‘Il
bell was silent now, Imt there it was.
Hacker gazed at it. It was not ringing
but it had vung. [How?¥

e grabbed it up. Then he made the
[mrether discovery that it was attached (o
an manlated wire.

That wire ran under the linelewio.
which covercd the Hoor of the cupboara
as well ns that of the Form-rootin.

AW pasped Alr. Hacker.

o anderstood ot last.

With o wire connecting tha hell winh
n Bell-push ot a distance, il was ot
necnssnry for anybody to be on the gpet.
to do the ringing Some hidden hawl
was dotng it froon o diztanee.

Me, Hockor besed snd Byeed o tlmdl}'
louk on his Form,

It was not o Remove ragger in the
Form-room cupboard, after all, Tt was
someone in the Form-room—somuborly
in the. 8hell,  That wire ran from the
eupboard, ladden under the line, to o
bell-push at the ather end. That other
enrl was an reach of the mysterions bl
ringor,

Now that hie knew, Hacker conled ohis
vern <icns that the lineleovm on the oo
had fweon dhi=turhed.  No donlit this
teieckery lul been done during the night,
when nobody was about, amd the ragae
Bad plenty of tie—all ready 1o hegin
in the merning when Hacker tock -
clhiss,

Here and there e conbd see thaet 15
il had been cut with o kotfe
thangh the edees b been packed bk
with rreat care, so that the cnts wookid
mart #how ot a casunl wlanoe

The look on Hacker's Taee wia ped s
feier as b glared o the Shell. 1=
vole: trembled with passion as ho spoke-

R b s =oene by i thia Forvoerooe
whn % ]rl-i'l.l'l.'i!'llj.: thia  wretehed  Lpal !
That bay will he flogeed and expellal
from the school |1 zhall diseaver T
in o fow moments It is obvious that

 tiis wire leads to a bell-push in this

roomn | Haebsan, come hera, amd tuen
back this linoleum, so that 1 ecan traee
the wirve |

“¥ea sir 1™ gasped Hobson,

110 left his place awl bezog to drag



up the lino, Mr, ITacker sab down at
his deslk to wateh with glinting oyes

Buzzzzzzzzzziz |

Lond and rauncous eame the roar of
fhiat offonsive bell as Mr Hacker sat
tdown, He jumped. Tho bell lay outsido
the c¢upboard now on the floor in full
view as it buzzed end buzzed and
lmzzed, It was still connected by the
double insnlated wire with the battery
and the hidden bell-push, and the
Iatter, evidently, was being pressed
again by somebody.

“Oh erikey I ?m[mri Hobson,

Hacker gasped with rage, his Form
with astonishment. On the very verge
of discovery and punishment, the ragger
was, apparently, earrying on.

Buzezzzaze |

“Whe s that 7" shricked Me. Hacker,
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“ Leave your desks ! *' rapped Mr. Hacker.
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of 2 wive or a bell-push. He had caned
Hozkins for nothing—a matter of small
moment to Me, Hacker, though painful
for Hoskins.

The rmaster of the Shell spun round at
Flobson, jerking lino.

* Liose no time, Hobson I" he hooted.

“No, sirl ¥Yes, sir! I'm getiing it
up, z2ir ¥

‘" Azsist Hobeon, Slowart

"“Yee sir |*

Two pairs of hands dragged at the
ling,. The edges came up where they
had been cut,” and the wire running
benecath was revealed. Hacker had ne
doubt ‘that 1t would lead te a Bhell
fellow's desk, where the young rascal
had eaf the whole time, ringing that
hell nnsuspected. But Hacker, as often
happened, was wrong in his conclusions.

il

(i

*¢ 3ome boy has a bell on him ! You will alf furn out yonr poc

tion from aoanyone who sal on the
cushion. But there it was:; and when-

over the cushion was sat upon, the
butian was pressed, and tho bell rang [

“(op-goog-goodness gracious ' stut-
tered Mr. Hacker.

Ho eaw it all now | Yo know why tho
bell had rung whenever he sat down,
and censed as soon as he got up. Hoe
had sot the bell going by sitting down
at his desk. Horace Hacker himself had
been the mysterious bellringer all the
time 1

“Oh ! gasped 3re Iacker.

“Ha, ha, hal™ yelled
suddenly.

“Ha, ha, ha ! came 8 howl [rom the
Shell.

They really could not help it [lacker

i

[Iohson

kefs I * Pockels

were turned out, and al} soris of articles were revealed, Bui among the assortment thers was no bell. It Iooked as i the
Shell Form-room was haunted by the ghost of an electric bell |

almost foaming. “Upon my word, this
is almost beyond belief ! Who is press-
ing thet holl 7

“Who the dooce——" gasped Stewart.

“What silly apg—-"

“h, my hat I

Mr. Hacker bounded from his seat.
The bell stopped again before he could
reach his amazed Form, shut off sud-
denly as he rose.

“ Hoskins,” ho shouted, “it was yon 1*

“Oh, no, sirl” gasped Clande
IToskins.
“You were bending under your
dosk 17

"1 was only picking wp a pencl,
4 . 1 g

““I do not believe you, Hosking! You
have a ball-push therel Take that—and
that—and tﬁat "

Whack, whaek, whack |

“Owl Yow! Wow ™ yelled the hap
less Hoskins, dodging away. 1 never—
I tell you it wasn'f~—-— 1 say—
Yarooooh |

Ilacker stooped, and glared under
Hosking' desk. There wos no sign there

The wire did not lead to the juniors'
deaks; it led to Hacker's own high desk.
“0Oh gum 17 stuttered Hobson., “ Look
here, sie !
Hacker looked.

Emerging from s hole in the lino
behind hia desk & wire ran, curled close
mm:lhd the leg of the stmi he had sat
on there.

Hacker, of course, had not noticed it
before, It hardly showed on the dark
old oak, and he had never thought of
looking at the legs of the high stool at
his desk.

But now that the wire waz traced
homie, he looked, and he saw. That wire
curled up the stool and disappeared
uncer the leather gushion that lay on
top, where it evidently ended.

Hobzon and Btewart gazed at it. All
the 8hell gazed. Hacker, with an extra-
ordinary expression on his face, grebbed
the cushion from the high stool.

The bell-push was revealed.

It was a flat one, at e end of the
wire: too flat and zmall to denw ablen-

had bLeen raging for half an hour—he
had had the Form-room cuphoard
smashed opsn—he had threatencd the
bellringer with -Eoggmg and expulsion—
and Hacker himself was tho bellringer |
It was really -enough -to make a cab
laugh; snd it made fha Greyfriars Shell
shriek.
“Ha, ha, ha”

Hacker wae gazing at that ingenious
contrivance by which he had been made
to interrupt class in his own Form-
room, sitting on a bell-push and ringin
tho bell is suspicions switchod Lack
to the Remove—this, of course, was the
work of one of those young rascals, who
had penetrated mio the House during
the night. There could be no doubt of
af.

But as his Form burst into that yell of
laughter, Hacker forgot the Remove
agein, He turned on the Shell, almost
foaming.

#Yon—you—I{ohzon—S8tewart—iz this
g laughing maltey? You—vou o

Tre Maoser Ligriny.—MNo. 1,515, ¢
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Words failed liacker. Bat e fclt
that it was tima for action, not for
words, Up went the cane, and down it
camo with a ewipe that =made James
Hobson jump clear of the foor, and
completely euved him of any destre to
langh.

“Ow 1”7 rearcd Ilob:on,

Swipel

* Woooogh 1" yelled Stewart.

They fled back to their places, sell-
ing. acker Rew after them, swiping.
IJo really had to swipe somebody, or
burst |

Whack, whack, whack!?

* Yow-ow-ow-waooop 17

Mr. Hacker paunted.

*Now,” he ga=ped, ~ the next hoy who
laughs—"

There was no “oext,”
gravity descended on the 8hell, Hacker
feamed and brandizhed his cane. It was
ue time for langhing. Anyene looking
into the 8hell Form Reoom just then.
might have eupposod that  Horaco
Hacker had a class of [unceral maotes!

Peoternatural

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Six for Smithy!

i EEN Smathy "
% Haorry Wharton & Co. wrre
standing 2t the windows in the

: front room over the school
siop, looking out nto the quad when
Lord Mauleverer strolled in.

His lordship had bis hands in the
pockets of his clegant bags, and logked
as lazy and ncm-:%n]ant as usual, DBut
Mauly, since he hoad become the leader
of tha “stay-in ™ strike at Greyfriars
School, had proved thot be was not
quite zo0 lazy as he looked. He had, in
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MUSKETEERS

Meet four ’puncher pals In
a grand story of adventure
in the Wild West., They are
right up against a ruthless

rival, who has the sheriff in
his pocket. But you can bet
they’re not letting up till

they've got their enemies beat!

There's fun and  whirlwind
thrills in this splendid book.
Ask for
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fact, astonished the Remove
efficioncy of his leadership,
sirictness of his dizcipline.

There were a pood many fellows ta the
vebel Form inelined to kick over the
traces. Slackers ke Skinner and Bunoop
and Fisher . Fish were fod up with
the strike, and would have deserted af
they ecould, sinee the Greyimars strileers
had been on thort rations. Headstrong
follows like Vornon-S8mith and Bolsover
mojor did not like taking orders. But
tha Form genorally backed up their
Ieader, the Faous Five setting a loyal
vxample.

“Bmitay T orepeated Harey Wharton,

by tie
angd  the

“I haven't zeen him sinea Dbrekker,
AManly, Want him ¥
“¥aaz] SBeen Skingnor?®

“*Anybody seon Skinneri® ashed Bob
Cherry, looking round.

Nobody zeemed to have scon Skinnen

“Bean Bnoop T yawned Manly,

MNobody had zeen EIM::F.

Lord Mauolevoray’s pleazant, placid
frcss sot rather geimls.

“Ilera's Tishy, i ii's a slacker you
vwant, Mauly ¥ sald  Poier  “Todd.
= Fishy hasn't been able to sneak off vek,
Al leoking for a chance, Fishy "

“Aw, cen i,  Fou mugwump E”
orunterd Fisher T Fish, * Don't chow
the rag while o guy's busy IV

[.ord Manleverer glaneed af Fisher T.
Tizh, The junmior from New York was
«pated on A box 1n a corney, with on
account-book open on his koees, ond a
stump of pened]l in e bony fingers
Fishy was not looking happy. Fisher T,
Fish lived only ta make moncy; and
often he made :mall surreptitious sums
by lending money amaong the fags, Shut
up in the school shop, *staying.in ™
with the strikers, Tishy hod no chance
of making monoy. 1t was, as he sadly

L o o oo . -l 1 1 il

vealised, hercel I3 only comfors was
o go over i aceounts, and gloat ave
what money he had made that tern
befare Huacker beeame headimasier  wind
started the stnike,

B0 far, there had been only oue
deserter from the Remove. Billy Buuwter
hiadd %::ut pway—scared off by rations, and
lured by the solid meals in Hall. Vishy
lind tried to follow his example, and
faded  Having been severely batted for
the attempt, Mishy had not vet made
another  But he lived o hope 1

Mauleverer, having noted the Amaii.
cian junmio’s eceupation, walked over (o
him, lifted an elegant boot, and kickind
the aecount-book out of his Jund, 5
spun aceozs the vomn, Followed by an
angry yvell from Fishor T, Tish,

“Bay, bo, what pame do yeum oall
that 7" howled Fisher 'F Fish.

“Htick that i the fire, Nugent 17

i .r"l.}'. ay, & !’ gr:in:m:'t :"-:ugu:nt.

He picked up the account-book ane!
tossed 1t into the fire,
~ Fisher T. Fish made a rash (o vescne
it. too lato.

MAw, wake snakes!" gasped Fitv
“Nou Ei)iefumd picgan-———-"

* Dull 1™

“Here, my lord!” grinncd Johnn
Tindl,

*Kick IFisky 1™

“With pleasure !

“You kick him, ton, Inky "

“The pleasurefulnezs will bo torvilie.
ny esteemed and noble idiotic lnwd
zp,” said Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

If it wos o pleasure to Johuny Luil
and Hurreo Singh to corry out Lowd
Mauleverer's orders, it was no pleasut.
to Fisher . Fish.

Ile forgot even his precious aceeunt-
hook a3 two boots landed on hitn, and
he alimost bounced.

“Yurrvooop ' yolled Fishy, *You
piefaced  boobs—yarooovoh !—you  pozhy
jays—ah, Jernzalam erickets 1

Fisher T. IMish fled for the stairs and

e =vaped,
”'Fimt encugh, Mauly ! asked Bol
Cihwervy, with n chuckle, “1'll cut alior
him and give him o few, if you eay 1l
word,™

“Samo here " said Ilarey Wharion.
langhing.

“That will do!” said Lerd Manls
virer placidly. " That's enough for that
ek | Get hold of a fives bat, some of
rom, and come with e to ook fov
Smuthy and Bkinner and Sncop.™

“Hat what’s the row ?"* asked IHariv.
puazeled. M Skinner and Snoop wonlid
snenk off 30 they could; but Bmithy'
all rigle ! He's the keenest man oy
-1 sticking it out.™

“Yansl "Tain't that!
feader 1

Bob Cherry sorted ant a fives hat, Tle
Famouz Five Tollowed Lord Maulevorer,
aml Peter Teduw, Squif Tom Browv
anel severnl other fellows followed on
wondering what was up.  Skinner and
Snoop were excecdingly untrusiwortlyy -
Fend the DBounder was not the man Lo
thesepp=Bnnthy was enjoying the “row ¥
ar Diveviviare, and was far %mrn looltiny
forwanl to the end of the strike. 5o
;1.-%:.1 L oiffenge Smithy bhad given, nobaod:
Lispeny,

“Downstaiva?” ashed Boly Chervy,

“No: ve looked there I

“They ean't be in the artie ™ saild
Frank Nugent. The big attic over the
Drilding was nsed as o dormitory hy i
arhoolboy strikera

“Nol Got to hind them I said Moule
VK. .

'Thora wore 2 good many rooms in the
rather rambling old building, to which
e tuckshop was 2 modern addition.
Lorvd Maunleverer glanced into one after

Follow youv



another; and finally stopped at 2 door
ihat did not open. It was locked on the
inside, It was a small roown at the back
of tho houso

Knock |

U Hallo1? ¢ame the Dounder’s voice.
Fuidently Horbert Vornon-Bmith was
thoro,

“ Lot mo in, Smithy 1"

* Another time, old bean ! I'm busy,™

“May I romind yon that 1 am leader,
and that followers have 1o obey orders,

Smithy I*  inguired Lord Mauleverer
renbly.
“Moy I romind yvou that vou are o

drawlin® azs, and that soun can go and
et eoke ¥ eame the Duunder's reply
from within,

“That's six for Smithy " said Lord
Mauleverer calmly, “ Qpen the door and
tuke your six, Smithy

“Lats (M

v Bkinner! Sncop ! Open this door !

No reply from the two “slackers?
Apparently  they were  lhere  with
“mithy, but they did not venture to
answer with cool defiance like the reck-
lezs Bounder,

The group of juniors behind Mauly
crinned, though sumo of them frowned,
FProm the locked room cnmoe o winif
of tobaeco. Tho block sheop of the
Remove were smoking cigarettes there,
amd the juniors did not doubt that a
zame of cards was in progress. ‘LThoy
Inew now why Mauly was on the track
of tho missing throe.

“Loddy 1" said Manleverce placidly.

“At your orders, old bean ™ grinned
Poter Todd.

“Feteh somethin'
ddoar 1

* Raght-ho [

“You necdn’t trouble!” came the
Bounder’s wvoice from  within,  “1°l
open it Y

Tho key clicked in the lock, and the
uoor  was  {hrown open.  The room
Faizly recked with cipurele sinoke, and
onan uplurned box loy scattered cards.
Tho three had been playing nap.

Skinner's face

and bust in that

WaS  Very  uncasy.
Suneop looked rather like a  seared
rabbit. But the Bounder was cool and
deliant.  Bmithy was no feol, nnd he

knew that o strike badd to have a leader,
und that the leader had to be obeved, if
~vervihing was not to go to sixes and
sevens, But Le did not chooz:e to ton
tho line, and that was that! He had
nilocked the door rather than wait for
1w 1o be burst in. Amd now he faecod
Lord Mauleverer pnd the bttle erowd
biesleined Biann, with snecringe definnce.

‘:..:':‘mmkin’ 1" said Mpeuly. 1 thought
= 5

“No bvey of vours!”
Zonnder.

*And gamblie® 17 sxid Blawleverer.
“1 thought that. too 1™

S Cun't v it vour own business®”
a-lenid sanid iy,

b Smuhiy over that box, and give
b six for disobedicnee 10 ordors, you
v 17 omandd Lord Mauwleverer,  ™Lhat's
it it

“"Don’t try it on ! sxidl Herlwert
Viernow-smiath,  between Liz te et b
Y Ronnehody will per gt 1

“Yaps, § koow (o Y Snnflle Liw ™

“Orders, old man ™ said Dol Cherry,
miivaneme  inte lhe rogm, “You're
rather a rotter bo e phoyving s game
Pore, Samilthe | You've acked for gt 1

*{Hy, shut up " snappasd Bogithy,

Yo rotten Dlacheoard Y exelaingd
ey Wharton angrily “Were up
avaingt lhucker, nnud reiyinge on the
|||-:H|_1I‘|- cep justice done, if we can hold
b Ul be comes Lack to Grevienars,
What i1 Dr. Locke poing to thiok, of
e lindds this Kind of 1hing geing ony™

sualrped the

EVERY SATURDAY

1 don't care a straw I ]

“Well, we care a good many straws !
This kind of thing would put Elacker in
tho right, and wua in the wrong?®”
oxclaimed the eaptain of the Remove.
“"¥ou've asked for i, and you're goluy
to geb it !

“You piving orders now " sneered
the Boundev.

Harry Wharten coloured. He had
forgotten, for the moment, that, captain
of the emove a3 he was, he had gtood
dowe for Mauly ta take the lead.

"Nol™ he said. “I'm obeying
Mauly's orders, aa you're gﬂi?ﬁg to do,
Vernon-8mith,. Cough 1t up, Meauly1”

“Puot him over that box!™ said his
lordship.

Up went SBmithy's hands, like light-
ming, as four or Hve juniors uth'atlc{*}l
on him, to ecarry out Maunleverers
mstructions.  Vernon-S8mith  was not
going to talo a batting, if he could help
1t. Ha hit out right and left.

Bob Cherry gave a roar as the
Bounder’s vight knocked on his nose.
Hrrry Wharton faﬂp:-r.], as he caught
Smithy's left with his eve. DBuot the
1{-:11111(]{:1.' Lhad ne ehance for more than
thal.

Grasped on all sides, he went head-
long over, struggling and panting.,  EFle
waus dragped 1o the box on which the
cards and cigarettes loy, sweepinge thom
off as he sprawled over i, Bkinuer aml
Snoop  made a strategic  movement
iowards tho door; but fellows collected
there barved the way,

“Lend me a hand, you funks " velled
tho Bounder, os ho struggled in a crowd
of crasping hands.

Skinner and Sneop turned deaf eara
to that appeal. They were not disposed
to ender into a wild and whirling ~om-
Bat on Smithy's account. They looked
on in stlones, apprehensive of what was
to follow for tlemselves,

Sl resisting gamely, the Dounder
was hield on the box, face down, He
wriggled and slruggled and panted.
Bob Cherry wielded 1he Byes bat.

“hix " said Lord Mauleverer.

Whaek, whack, whack, whaek, whack,
whack |

They came down Lard and fast. Dob
had a2 heavy hand with a fives bat,
Every whack was followed hy a roar
[rom the wrigghng Bonnder, Then he
was released, and e bounded to Lis
fect, clenching lis hamds, and pantivg
with rage.

- —

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Put in Punny !

1 LEATY remarked Lord Maule
verer phacidly, “is that 17
“Tle thatfolness 13 {er-

rific ! swrmred Hurreo

Jamzet Ham Bingh, with o dasky grin.

“You cheeky rotlers1" welled the
Pepinder, U on, sny one of you—
e Awo, 1 vou like D I'1) miake yvou =it
up for s, Manly 1

“Thanka 1" =aid Mauleverer.  “I'd
rather sit down at the present oment.
A fellow gets Lired slandin® about [
Lovd Mauleverer sat down on  rthe
vearest chadr, awl crossed his elegant
lews, with a Jdue regard (o the erease in
bis trousera. " You've had that siv for
dhi=ndaevin’ orders, Smithy—"

fombntl up. vom vawnin® fool 17

avow svemre pain 1o o ponished for
o' =al] theee of vou!™ wen! on
Lovd Manteverer, unperturbed. * Blag-
i 18 barvved hore !

“Rix omgreT” asked Bob, Hourizhing
Ll fives hat,

“No: three hours o punny 1 gsaid
Manleverer.

by Wheee's the jelly eld punish.

7

ment-room ¥ asked Bob, staring. " Not
thinking of walking Bmithy over to tho
House, are vou, and asking Hacker to
let us use tho punislepent-room for our
tiutineers #Y

“Monno | Conl-cellur will do i

0L, my hat?!

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors
The oxpression on Elerbert Vernon-
Bmith’s face, as ho heard that, was, as
l‘cllm* Todd remarked, worth a guinea
2 box,

“I—1 say—=" began Skinner.

“You needn't say anythin', Skinnee !
said Tord Mauleverer. “IMn doin' the
talkin’, It's a foarful fag—1 never
could wag my chin liko Bunter—but I'm

doin' it—matier of duty! Now, wherp
was I? Oh, vass—threo hours in
pouny ! Walk ‘om down to the eoal
cellar,”

, “Tir jolly well not going—" Legan
Snoo).

"I keep on tellin” you I'm doin’ the
talkin’. ~ Discipline “must mair-
faired.” said Lord Mauvleversr., 9 When

ueleh comes back., yon ean put in all
the bDlaggin® you like, if Quelch doesn’t
catch vou, While 'm in edmuand.
blagain's  strietly  harred.  Cherry!
Bull| Take Skinncv's avms!?

“Hear, hear ¥
_Bkinner (did not resist. 1o seowlwld
Iike o demon in a pantomime:; but e
did not want a thumping to preeedre
panny, and he allowed himself 1o I
pittned like a Jomb—though he did nw
look very lnmb-like,

“Squiif ! Brown! Take Spoep.”™

Sampzon Quiney Iflley Field and Tomn
Brown, grinning, i}innmi Snoop by the
urm=. He was as lanb-like as Skinnes.

“Wharton ! Toddy !
Smitly 1™

The Dounder's eyes blazed.
no lnmh !

“Tey it on ! he snarled,

“"Bung his head on that lox if i
resils,” said  Mauleverer calin ]l
“Musl {oo the line, Smilhy! Wouldn't
you  Lkeep up discipline, if you wers
leadee B

UMy po and cat eoke !

e Ymt‘ Llu‘m} spem gort of fond of one
another's sociely,” drawled Mauloverer.
“You can go on enjoyin’ tk=in 1ho coal-
cellar, without the aid of smokes and
cards.  Don't make a fuss, Sunthy!
Touv the line, what 7

“I'Il wateh it I hissed (he Bounder,

Wharton and Toddy advenced on him.
Vernon-Smith's fists flew up, and the
next moment e was flpglting axaio,
Dt e was pinned, all the same, atud
he wis swopt off leia [eot.

“Raug hiz head 1Y sa1d Mauly elwwor.
fialiv. *¥You wero told what te expect,
sapathie, M you resizted.  Borry, dear
bov; bt o man hias to toe Liw hne.”

Bang !

w1 osplutteved the Douwnder.

“Ila, ha, hat"

“Now walk them off 1”7 yvawned Lovd
Manleverer. “I'll cowo and see {1l
safely locked in” s lordship roso
frome his chair. “jdarch 7

Skivner aid Snoop wero led ont-=un.
resisbing. Herbort Vernon-Smith’ fol.
lowed them, resisting every inch of (1w
wav, Dt either Wharien or Peier
Tl was a mateh for the Botmder, amd
{hey had his nrins in oan von grip. Ll
bl tos e, nnd ho wont,

“Ohrilvy 17 eatd Loowd Alauleveror.

“Yeo, my lord and chiof 1™ privncl
the Seatlish junior.

“liather up those cards and smoles,
atd =hove Lhem into the fira ™

“I'll do fhat, if jou bkel"
H.'w.:'ll;ll"tli"q

“You won't 1" said Lord Mauleverer,
“They mizhtn't et as far na the fire,
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vou Jdid ! Bee to ik, Tigellinus=1 mean,
‘JEEI I

“ Leavo it to mea " gaid Ogilvy.

Lord Manleverer !ulluw-ugl the threo
sulprits and their conductors from the
oom.  Skinner and Snoop wero going
like lambs—tha Bounder like a tiges
Un the staircase ho clutched the banis-
werz, and held on, savarely and des
perately.  Harry Wharton amd Toddy
lrapged—the Boumler clnng—and Loed
Manleverer, belund them, cawme to a
hale.

“¥ou're stoppin’ the traflie, Smithy [
ho said gently. o

“I'Il emash you, yvou lackadaisical
faol I yelled the under,

“Move on, dear man

“Rats to you [” . .

“Bang his head on the stairs,” said
Lord Mauleverer placidly, *llere,
Busselll] Take hold of his cars, and
give him & bang!"

Dick Russell, grimmng, grasped the
Bounder’a ears

Bang |

The yell Herbert Vernon-Smith gave
sould have been heard cacrosa the quad.
Iin let go the banisters. One hang wos
-:umi%?, even for the cbstinate Bounder,

-I.IU i ‘.E

i

ou rottoral I'll pay you ont
for this I ho panted, os he was vanked
down the staira. y
“No, you won't, old bean!”" zanl
Mauleverer. * Yoa'ra not such a raticr
as you make yourself out to be, Smnithy !
Get on with him

The Bounder, red with rage, arvived
at the coal-cellar, below the building.
Monty MNewland had opened the door,
amnd Skinner and Bnoop were puoshod in,
one after another. They scowled back
from the blackuesa,

Vernon-8mith made a last coffort as he
was marched into the doorway. e
struggled so desperately that ho almost
broke loose.

But not quite! Wharton and Toddy,
with o combined effort, pitched him
headlong into the cosl-cellar, and he
crashed on Skinner, sending that youth
staggering back over the coals.

Skinper howled az he sprawled. But
ithe Bounder was on his feet in a twink-
ling, grasping up a picce of coal to harl
at the jumiors outside,

Crash |

The whizzing lump smashed on the
door as it was slammed.

Lord Mauleverer turned the key, drew
it out of the lock, and put 1t in his
pocket.
~ Thunp, thump, thump! came on the
inner side of the door. The Bounder
wos wreaking his wrath on the un-
offending woodwork. Iowever, so long
as that aTorded Smiithy any satisfoaction,
he was welcome to keep it up, [ The
Roemovites, grinning, left him to irf.
Lound and angry thumping still echood
lehind them, &s they went up ihe eellar
2i 311s.

Lerd Mauloverer looked at his wateh,

“Toen o'clock I” he remarked. ™ Some-
A remind me to let them out at one™

" Lok here, that's all very well P2 said
Bolsover major, in his most ogpressive
tone " But I dow't sec it, see?™

Mauleverer glanced at Lim.

"Moot he asked.

“MNo P said Balsover, "It was Smithy
got out last night. to fix vp that ja

in  Hacker's Form-vroom, Well, let
Smithy alore, sco?”
“"You're not satished ™ asked his

lardship.

“No. 'm jolly well not1”

“HBulll Cherry! Take hold of Bol-
zover, and hn‘ngrf‘iin head on that wall 1™
satd Lord Mauleverer,

“Any old thing ¥
Cherry.
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Tho next threa minutes weea lled up,
strenuously, by s terrifie strugple. Then
Bolsover mejor, breathless, had  his
bullet head barnged on tho wall, as
cireoted by  the strike-leader of
Lrrayiriars,

“ Satisherd o 1 askord Lard
Mauleverer mildly.

*Nol” roared  Bolzover
“I'H jolly well——

G v irrim anothey 7

Bang 1’

" ¥ uvo-hosoop ¥

“ Batizhed now@”

furioecly.

ngnired iz lowd-

ship.

“Ow! Ch erikey! Yos, if you like!”
spluttered Bolsover -~ Oh, my tapper!
Wow ¥

“That's all night, thenl 8o glad
you're satisficd 17 said Lord Maulevercr
amiably, “You can let him gol Any
more cheek, and he goes into punny for
three hours with the others!?

Bolsover major stood rubhing  his
head, and glaring, DBut there was oo
tnore check from him. He did not want
threc hours in the conl-cellar, along with
Shkinner & Ca,

Lord Aauleverer glanced round atb a
erowd of grivning faces.

“That's that [ he remarked. *If von
men  are not satisfied, I'm ready to
vestgn,  Put it to tho vote, and 11 Le
vather glad if you vote mie out—it's a
fag bein' chicf-im command.™

Harvry Wharton laughed,

“Carry on, old bean 1™ he auswerad.
“Wouldw't part with woun for your
weight in F:ﬂ}il.'li"

“Hoear, hear ! ehueicled Dol Cherry.

The thumping in the coal-eellar died
away. It was renewed soveral timies
during the morning. But i was not 11l
one chimed out from the elock tower
that the deoor waz wnlocked, and the
three prisoners veleased. Thoy came
out black with rage, and hlacker with
eoal. And the look that the Bounder
rave Lord Mauleverer, when he eame
out, indicated that therc was trouble to
come for his lordship. Which did not
disturb his lordship's lazy equanimity
in the very least |

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.,

Coker Asks For It

ALLO, hallo, hallot Jaolly old
Cober 17
* Looks shirty |?
“Terrifically shirty 1"

Coker of the Fifth locked decidedly
shirty, as he walked across to the school
shop, in the corner of tho quad, after
class.

Aecarding to Hacker's severe orders,
po Greyiriare follow was allowed to
hold cummunication with the airikersa.
Prefecta were sternly diracted to soo
that no such communteation took place.

But Coker passed by Iacker’s orders
like the idle wind which he regarded
not. MNeither did any of the S8ixth Form
prefects bother ahout Coker. Wingate,
the head prefect and captain of the
sechool, was in tho guad, and saw Coker,
bur gave no heed. Carne of the Sixth,
who was Hacker’s pet, would willingly
have carried out Hacker's instructions.
But Coker had punched Carnc once,
and Carne did not want any more of the
SaITIe.

“Punching prefects” wounld have
been &  very  dangerous amusement,

‘under the old Head  But under Hacker,

suthority was being scattered to the
four winds. Coker was ready to punch

any man in the Sixth, or even Hacker
himself. In faet, Coker had punched
Hacker, when Ltho now headmaster

started to wield the cano in Coker's
Form-room. Coker, for that dive

"You've had it!

offence, was expelled—hut ho was net
gone, He was not guing. Anid
Hacker, having his hamds full with the
rebellious Remove ot present, had e
the maotter drop.

The fact was, that Mr. Hacker Liad
flung expulsiona about so  liborally
andd recklessly that cven that last, dive
mmizhment had lost its terrors.  Seven
iembers of the Remove were undcr
that sentence—and taking it simply &-
a had joke of Hacker's. Wingato of
the Sixth was under the samo sentencu
~~treating it with open contemupt. Cokenr
aof the Fifth regarded it no mom
zovigusly than the others.  Authovity.
overstrained in  Hacker's hands,  hal
broken liko a reed.

”Hut.“gonﬂ yet, Cokor?” ecalled e
Harry Wharton from the window over
the school shop, as the great man of
the Fifth came stalking up.

Coker stared up at iim.

“ Don't be a young ass1” ho enappeil.
“Think I'm taking any notice of o tick
like Hacker? Prout’s told me to take:
no notice of him—and what my Form-
mnaster says s good enough for me.”

Prout’s not gone. cither? grinned
Dob Cherry. “T've heard that Hacker's
dizmizsed Pront”

“Oll gout!” ssid Coker. *“Fut lot
of notice Prout will take of him! Wa
lmrged bhim out of ocur Forme-reom the
uther day, when e was throwing his
weight shout there, and he hasn't
bothered Prout since, DBut I haven't
come  here to talk about that s
ilacker. I want oy hamper [

“Your whatter?” ejaculated Harry.

“My hamper1” gaid Coker, glaring.
"I know you young sweeps are running
short of grub, and 1f you asked a fellow
to help, it would be a different mattor;
but snaffling a fellow’s hamper efter
dark is tno thick, and T can jolly well
tell you I'm not standing it )"

The Remaove fellows stared down ot
Coker.

It was true that, even on rations,
food supplies were running rather short
with the strikers. The renewal thoreof
was & rather pressing problem. My
Hacker was banking en starving themn
out—every othe, meane having failed.

But certainly they bad not thought
of raiding Coker's study for grub,
Nobody in the schoolboy garrison had
over heard of Coker’s hamper,

“Dreamin’® old been®™ asked Lord
Mauleverer.

“Don't be cheeky !” rapped Coler
“Bome of you were over at the House
fast night; I've heard about somo rag
with an electric bell that you fixed up
in Hacker’s Form-room. You baggod
my hamper—well, T want it ¥

"Your mistalte, old man ' said Lowl
Mpuleverer amiably.  “Never even
licard of the jolly old hamper!”

“MNot pguoilty my lord I said Frauk
Nugent.

Coker knitted his brows. Hiz hamper
—one of those scrumptious hampers he
hiad froin his cclebrated Aunt Judy—
had heen in his study overnight. Tn
the morning it had like the Hunter of
the Snark who saw the Boojum, sind-
denly, silently, vanished away. Awud. a3
Remove raiders had been in the Honse
overnight, Coker had net a shadow of
o doubt shout the direction th which
his hamper had tra: elled.

“Now, don’'t talk rot!” he snorted.
I don' want an
ganunon; [ want that bamper [

“ (b, my hat " gjaculated Dob Cheiry
sugidenty.  * Bunter !

“Ha, ha, hal”

The Remove fellows guessed it an
once,  Billy Bunter was the only
momber of the Remove who was not 1n
the strikers’ stronghold, Ho was over
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cards lay, sweeplng them off as he sprawled over
ellows, collected there, barred the way.

in the House somoewhere. And if =
hamper was missing, and Bunter wasn't,
it was casy for fellows who knew the fat
Owl of the Remove to put two and two
together,

“The DBunterfulness 13 terrific!”
chuckled Hurree Jamset Ram Siogh.
“The esteemed and disgusting Bunter
has been grub-rarding.”

Coker :;u.uglht the words, and glared
up suspiciously,

“What's that?” he rapped. "lan't
Bunter there with you?"

“Nol” answéred Harry. *lle's
deserted and cleared off I ]

“I know that! But he's not in the
HMouse now! Hacker had him in Form
with the Shell, but he's not with the
Shell to-day. He's comne back here.”

“Ho ecamo back once, but Hecker
chased him off when old Popper was

here,” said Irank Nugent. “He hasn’t
Lbeen back since.™
“0Oh, rot!” said Cokor crossly. “Ho

can’t be in the House without anybody
knowing | That's rot [V

' Fathead 1" said  several of the
Nemovites topether.
o Ass | 5ai(§ Lord Maulevarer.

“Idiot 1" remarked Poter Todd.

“Run away and play, Coler!" said
PBob Chexyy.

Coker of the Fifth did not run awa
and play. He was shirty already, an

the remarka of the strikers seemed to
make himn more shirty. e shook a
beefy fist at the faces looking down
from the windows,

“Now, enough of that!” he ex-
claimed. *1 want my hamper! Dro
it out, and all right; otherwise T shall
como in and take it. . And while Pm
there I'll give you n jolly good whop-
ping ! That's a tip 1"

“Ha, ha, hal” reared the Greyirnars
strikers,

Mr. Hacker had failed to root the
sirvilcers out of their stronghold. The
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Sixth Form prefects, in a body, had
failed. Coker apparently was under the
impression that he could, if he chose so
to do, tackle that rather hefty task
single-handed.  That was rather like
Coker. Coker's confidence in himself
wis ill-founded bub unlimited.

“What aro you eniggeripg at?”
demanded the exasperated CUoker. “I
mean it} CGosling’s ladder is here, and
if you don’t drop that hamper out I'll
shove the ladder to the window and
come up for it "

“Da!” gasped Bob Cherry.

“Oh, dol” img:{lumd Johnny Bull

“*Come on, Coker1”

“Barge in, old bean I

That merry roar of welcome might
really have warned Coker of the Fifth.
But Horace Coker was not the man to
heed warnings.

He gave the laughing juniors a stern,
rebuklng glance and strode awey for
Gosling's ladder.

That ladder lay where it had been
left after tha last atiack on the strikers.
It waz a long ladder and & heavy one,
but the burly, brawny Coker swung it
up without much difficulty.

The tcr|:l) came with & crash on =
window-gill. Up the ladder came Coker,
with & grim, stern brow,

The window above wos boarded owver.
Between the boards the Removites

rinned at Coker They were quite
interested in the Fifth Former's attempt
to carry their citadel single-handed.

Coker arrived ot the window-sill, He
gripped the lowest board in o pair of
very large and very sinewy hands to
wrench it out of place ob Cherry
picked
of giving Coker a pentle rap on the

knuckles, But Lord Mauleverer gently
interposed.
“Take his paws ! he murmured.
“Right-ho [™

There was a space of about nine or

up & hammer, with the intention _

Grasped on all sides, Vernon-Smith went headlong over, struggling and paniing, He was dragged to the box on which the
%!:. skinner and $noop made a strategle moverment towards the door, but
“ Lend a hand, you funks [ ™ yelled the Bounder.

ten inches betwebn the horizontal boards
natled over 'the window, That gave
n;}n IuaiE reom for éﬁ.a juumm rﬁgmh_ﬂﬁz
at Coker, orITy g is ri
wrist with both hands. Herry Whpr%un
grasped his leit,

“Leggo " roared Coker, in wrath.

Coker of the Fifth might really have
expected something to happen when he
reached o window acked with
defenders. But Coker of the Fifth never
expected anything il it happened.
Then, of course, it was too lato,

-

The juniors grimi-m,gh hiz wrists did
not let go. They held those wrists as in
8 Tvice, dragﬁed Coker’'s hands locse
from their hold and dragged his ormas
in betwean the boards.

Coker struggled fercely. He dragged
and he wranched, I'.’l: wits :;ﬁ-ier
fortunate for him that the juniors did
not let go, for hed Coker succesded in
wroenching loose he would cortainly havae
toppled backwards off the ladder. Far
from realising how fortunato it was for
him, Coker tugged snd wrenched and
dr&%gefi
Three or four fellows
arms within and tugged. Coker had not
the remotest chance of getting loose.
He was dragged close to tia Cpen Space
between the boards, into which his red
sid furicus face was jammed, glaring,
“What next, skipper7” grinned Bob.

“Hold him tight 1" drawled Maule-

verer.
“We've got him!”
“The tightfulness is terrific 1
"*Emithy—"

“Go and eat coke!™ snarled

rasped Lia

the
Bounder. Herbert Vernon-Bmith was
still in & state of sulky, savage
resentment.

Lord Maucleverer raisad his evebrows
ﬂiﬁhtln But he took no other head.

L

wiff " he said,
I'sie Macxer Lipnant.—Neo. 1,515



“Ieve you are!” said the Austraiian
junior,

“Get o shovel of soot from the
chimney.”

“Hua, ha, ha!™

“ If you dare—" roarad Coker.

*My dear man, haven't you coma up
specially to ask for it?” nsked Lord

auleverer. * What's the row 1

“Leggo my arms !” yelled Coker.

“You haven't had the soot yet1” said
Mauleverer gently., ™ We'ra not goin’ to
hurt you, little man! But you've got to
learn not to barge in where you're not
wanted! Buck up with thet soot,
Field 1

Bquiff, grinning, brought o fire shovel
laden witﬁ soot irom the grate.

Coker eyed it with horrid appre-
hension. He wrenched frantically at his
imprisoned arma,

Snker apparontiy had given up the
idea of invading the strikers’ foriress.
His desire now wos to get away. But it
was easior to get nto trouble than out
of it. Coker was safoly held.

Lord Muaulevercr put on a glove care-
fully. Then he took a large handful of
goot from the shovel. Coker glarcd ot
him in rage and horrov, and wrenched
and wrenched again—n vain.  Calmly
and sedately his lordship rubbed that
handful of eoot over Coker’s red and
wrathy face. Red disappeaved under
dEEIf black.

“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the Removites,
as Coker was transformed from a Fifth
Former of Greyfriars into o sort of
uiggoer minstrel.

“Ugeeh 1¥ gurgled Coker.  “Yon
voung——  Groooooooocogh 1 Coker's
mouth being open, some of the soot

naturally went into 1t
hornibly.

“H=n, ha, ha!”

Lord Mauleverer took another hand-
ful, and mixed it in the same calin
manner in Coker's hair. His lordship
was always leisurely in his movements,
angd he took his time. But tho muxing
was thoroughly done.

Y Now ‘j‘mt the rest down his neck 1Y
said Lord Mauleverer.

Frank Nugent reached out and pulled
Coker's collar back, and Squfi pusher
the remainder of the soot down the back
of hia neck. ]

Cloker wriggled wildly.

“ You — you — gooogh !—yoni—you—

Coker gurgled

Gurrrgegh! Oh ecrikey!  Ooooogh 1™
gurgled Coker. “Oooch! I'l jolly
woll—~ Ooooch ¥

“Now you can run away aud play,

ar man ¥ said his lovdship gently.

Come back if you want any morve !
There's lots and lots of =oot in the
ghamuey, I believe I

¥Ha, ha, ha ¥

Coker, released, held on to the board
and plared in at the yelling juniors with
a sooty and onvaged face. For a
moment or two hwe secmed bent on
renewing the attack, SBquiff gave him o
gontle tap on the nose with the hro
shovel, and Coker gave up the idea,
Gurgling soot, he slithered down the
ladder. Soot floated from him in clouds
gs he went. Bob Cherry pushed the
ladeler after him, and it went down witi
a crash.

Coker, black as the ace of spades,

asped and panted, and glared up in
ﬁisu:‘t-: wrath at the Removites, A
toipato tin whizzed down, and landed on
Coker's nose. A piece of coal followed
it, catching him under the ¢hin,  Then
another empty tin clnped on his head,
acattering soot from his hair,

Coker turned and departed.  He dis-
dained to run—Dbut he departed at a
rood speed. And he accelerated a little
a4 o bundle of firewood clicked on the
hack of his head.
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Hamper or ng hamper, Coker of tho
Fifth was tived of the Remorvo.

“Come back and have somo more,
Coker ! roared Bob Cherry.

Cokeor of the Fifth did not come back.
He did not even turn his head. Coker
clearly did not want any moro!

e ——

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Tracked To His Lair |
ILLY BUNTER :smiled with
B satisfaction

1t was tea-time,

Bunter was sitting in his old
study—No. 7 in the Remove. In ironé
of Bunter was a large hamper—open.

Every minute or so Bunter's fat paw

dipped into that hamper, extracting
thercfrom something of a comestiblo
nature—which promptly <isnppeared

down William George Buntor’s fat neck,

Bunter, at the moment, was cujoying
life.

In theso days, while the Remove wera
on strike and barricaded in the sehonl
shop, the Remove studies were, of
course, deserted. Hardly cver did a
footstep sound 10 the Hewmove passage—
once the least reposeful at Greyiars.
Bunter, as a rule, was o gregarions
antmal, and liked company. Bub n s
present circumstanees the fat Owl of the
Remove found, like the sages of old,
cnavms tn the face of solitude!l

Billy Bunter had deserted the strikers
when the food ran short—a most
natural and inevitable proceeding on
thoe part of Bunter. But, as the only
Remove fellow at Hacker’s mercy, he
Liadd had a heetic time with the trritated
atd exasperated Hacker. Io had even

one so far as to maks an attempt to et

ack to the strikers' stronvhold, fo pot
away from Hacker.

Now he was on his owan.

Hacker, no doubt, believed that he
hael rejoined the rebels, Anyoow, ho
had dizmizesed him freon mind.  But

oing shart of grus had no attroction
or Bunter Ha had thougit of a better
tdodge than that.

Ho camped v the Bemove hox-room.
Nobody suspected or dreamed that he
waz thore. In the day-time he sneaked
down ta his old study in tha Removo
passage. He burgled coal from the
other studies, and kept a fire going.
And the food problem: waz solved 1
Bunter's own way.

While everyhody was in class, the fat
Owl explored for food—and picked up
o trifle from ong study and a trifle irom
another. Great luck had come his way
in Coker's stuwdy., Aunt Judy could not
have sent her dear nephew a hamper
at a nore oppoartunc rmomalit.

Bunier was on hus travels now—
through that hamper. Tt had Inrnisherd
him with last uight's supper, breakiast
in the morning, dinner that dax, and
now he was having s tea.  And there
was still a lot left. Aunt Judy packed
those hampers with a liboral hand

Life secmed an agrecaile proposition
to Bunter just at present, 3o long as
the striko Ijﬂfiﬁtﬂl:l he was getling oul of
lessons, withont sharing 10 the Jangers
and hardshipz of the strike. 5o long as
Hacker did not run bim down, he was
safp, And so long as he was able to
carry on his grub-raiding undetectod, he
had amplo supplics of faod—the most
unportant conzideration of all.

o it waz no wonder that Billy Bunter
similed. He drew a creamy cake from
the homper, and fairly grinned with
enjoyment over it. Then ho took o
hite—and a third of the cake dis-
appeaved from sight.

“ Prime I murmured Buntor,

And then seddenly the fat Owl gave
a start. Thore was o footstep—a hoavy
footstep—in  the passage outside tho
study.

It was not Hacker’s! Hacker's step
was saift and almost stealthy 1t sounded
like o delivery of coals. Bunterv thougzt
of Coker ot once.

Ho pauvsed in hia operations on the
creainy cake. That ecake remained in
his fat hand, suspended, like Mahomet's
coffin, between the beavens and the
earth, DBilly Bunter listened, and tiv
fat ears stroined.

In ordinary circumstances Coker of
the Fifth might very hikely bave loold
for Bunter when ho missed s hamy.r,
But, in the present ciceumstances, D
ter had not expected to be looked for:
as Coker, like everyvbody else, supposad
that he wns with the rest of the Remove,
But that floor-shaking footstep  un-
doubtedly zounded like Coker of the

IFifth.

It came up tho passage. Other [ool:
steps were following it A veice camoe
to  Bunter's ears sz the fourslops
approached.

“I'm going to look, anvhow, Poiter!
Those cheeky young scoundrols at thw
ghop said that Bunter was not there.”

“1I don't sco how he could be hewc ™
eame Polter’'s voiece.

“Hacker jolly well docan’t know, if
hie 13 1 camie Greene's voice.

“Well, I'm going to look! They
made out that they hadr’t pgot my
hamper, and smothered mo with soof
when I was going in to look for if.
What are you sniggeriag at, I'd like to
know?* Coker's veics roso to a roal.
“If you think it's funny for & gang of
fags to smother a Fifth Form man wiih
500 t—"

Billy Bunter rose to his [eet. :

Coker filled up the next minule m
telling his fricnds, with emphasis, whan
he thought of them. Bunter cccupicid
that minute to pushing the hamper
behind the armchair out of sight. Then
he squeezed himself into the lower pard
of the siudy cupboard, and drew the
door shut.

He hoped that Coker, looking in, and
failing to =pot either Bunter or &
hamper, would be satisfied. It was his
only hope.

The study door was flung wide open
and Coker strade in, Potter and Gieone
*}.a}t_n{:d i the doovway, looking in afier

im.

“Not here ™ growled Coker,

e stared round the study. Boil
Bunter aptd the homper were ont of
gight. Cokor pave a disappointed glare
round tha room.

“Might e in some other studry ¥ Do
gaid. = That will be it”

*He's been nere!” grinned Toliei
“Can't you gon—"

“No, [ can't ! yapped Colker. ™1 eap
sec that he's not here, and I've no doult
he's in some woiher study,  Lel’s v
farther on™

" But ' egaid Greene.

" Don't jaw, Greeng ¥

“* Rut—=" zaid Potter. .

“You've wasting time, Poiler, with
vour zilly jaw 1 sard Coker impaticntlr.
“He may aave heard us, and he wili
he getting asway, while vou fellows
stanid thers chin-wagging '™

“Do vou Lhink that fire
itself ¥ rowred Potter.

“h 1 Coker stared at the five m
the prate. “Ah! -Somebody’s had o
fire heval Uml”

“And do you think these cruml.:
walked here?” ingquived Greene,

“Th #"* said Coker. *“Oh ¥

He glanced down at tie floor, Tle was
etanding in an occan of erumbsl

bizhit



“He's jolly well been here, =nd jolly
well had grub here 1* said Potter.

“I said all along he had been heve,
Toiter [ It's plain enough—with a fire
in the study and crumbs all over “the
place ! I was right, as usual. He's had
my hamper hers, The fob scoundrel !
I'll burst him all over the passago if I
spot him 1

Billy Bunter, erouched in the enp-
hoarvd, palpitated. He could only hope
that the irate Coker wonld not spot hin,

“The bhamper's not here now,” said
Calker.

“Might be in the oupboard!” sog-
gosted Greeno.

“I was just g:}i:}g to look in the cup-
hoard, Greene. o nred for you to
jnw I said Uoker. And he tramped
across to the study eopboard and jerked
the door wide open. *I—— Oh, my
hat 1"

“Ow 1™

“Bunter 1 roared Coker,
{thewn, are vou " :

"Owl Nol I—I'm

¥ e

not  here !
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gazped Bunter, “I—I mean, I=I--1-
I mear— Owl Logpo, you beast !

Colicr of the Fifth grasped the fnt
Owl, and hooked him out of the stndy
cenphoard like a fat winkle from a =hell,

Billy Bunter sprawled across the
carpel, roaring.

“Got him ™ eaid  Coker  primly,
“Naw, yvou [at begand, where’s gy
hamper®™

“ Yarvanoooh 17

“Have vou had it§ ronved Coker,

“Lw! No! Wowl”

“J thouzht at fivst that those checky
voute rollevs at the shop had vaided
it. They said they hada’t?  You had

4

1| e
“Ow! I hadn't!” gasped Bunler.
“Phethe fact is, they—they had i,
fuker ! Tht:f—-ilmjl' got it ln:r’ulghti
I—1 saw them—a lot of themnt”
“You eaw them bagging my hamper I

Lievwlel Cloler.
“Y—=1 zaw

i

vanr sludy in tho Fifth.  They—-they
got 1k nwuy——"

“Well, my bat1” snid Coker.. *If
thev had it, after all, I'll—=I"|——""

“Oh! Yesl” gasped DBunter. " And
—and 1 heard Smithy say thal fonl
Colicr would never think of looking for
it in the zchool shop, MHe—he called yen
a fonl, old chap! 1 heard bing™

“1'N =mash him! I'll spiflicate hum
I'll——" Coker strode towards the duny,
and Bomter gasped with relicf,

Fortunatele, it was alwavs casy o
pudl Coker'z leg. Dot wnfortunatelds,
Pedter and (Greene were not such easy
silsjoet=,

“Llokl an, ald man 1™ said

“Don't jow, Portter! I'm

“JIndn't vou better loolt round the
roomt fivst 77 said Potter.  “That faf
porpoize hazs been gobbling semething
—laak at the ernnhs”

“[ waz going to lnok rownd the romn
hirst, D'otter, Yon pesdn't jaw, o

Dolter.
Frog=—"

“Yes,” pazped Duntor.

them—a Jot of them—petlineg it oul of

[(Candinwed an nexd meoe.}
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if nobody
anything 1

““I—[ say, it's not here!” squeaked
Bunter, in- slarm., “I—I don't know
unything sbout your hamper, Coker!
I'va dever seen it—never knew you
had one [* ;

“ Why, you young rotter, you just said
vou saw them taking it away last
night 1" bawled Coker. i

“Ohl I—I mean, I—1 never zaw it
till then! ‘They—they got it out of your
study, old chap. [ saw them—"

“ And what were you doing in Coker’s
sindy 1 grinned (recne.

“Ehf Nothing! I wasn't there! I—
| was fast asleep s the timo. I had
wothing to do with it—->"

“You were fast asleep when you saw
them bagpging my hamper!” shricked
Coker.

“Oht I—] meant to say—yaroooah

Billy Bunter roared, as a large size
in hoots smote him. Leaving him roar-
ing, Coker proceeded to root shout the
study for his hamper. As soon as he
jerked the armehair aside, the same was
rivvealed.

but you ever thinks of

1!!

“My haper!™ roared Coker. “ ITalf--

cinpty 17

“Oh erikey t? pasped Bunter.

He wriggled to his fect.  Potter and
Cireene joined Coker, all three of them
staring wito the hamper. It was rather
mgre  than half-empty.  Billy Bunter
lini]l done very well out of that hamper.

“That's my hamper " gasped Coker.
“And that fat scoundrel’a seoifed half
ilie steff—movre than half | Look at it !

Billy Bunter gave (Joker's broad bnck
n  ferocious  blink  through  hia  big
spectacies.

He was unwilling to part from that
hamper. DBut ho was very cagor to got
away from the hamper’s owner. ile
lcaped for the doorway

“T'll smash him1” breathed Coker.
“Pll spiflicate himil Pl bucst hin!
I'll whop him black and blue! T'I—"

Coker turned round from the hamper
to grasp Bunter, A fat figure was dis
appearing out of tho study doorway.

‘oker hounded after it. Billy Bunter

fled for his fat life. Up the Remove
pazaage he went, his feot hardly touel-
ing thoe Haoor.
“Stop i roared Coker, as ho raged in
puramit.  “I'm going to smash  yon!
[ going to mop you up all over the
shop!  Stop ™

Thot wos not the way to make Bunter
stopl It had an accclerating effect!
Bunter not only few—he flashed !

e reachod the bhox-room staiy at the
rhitl of the passoge, and bennded up
Alter him rushed Coker. After Coker
rushed Pottor and Greonn. Coker
grabbed at a fat ankle whisking ahead,
and barcly missed it.

Billy Buntor shot aeross tha landing
at the top, whizzed into the box-room,
slammed the door, and turned tha kay
in the lock, just as Coker’s heavy hand
Lenged without.

Chck 1

“Oh erumbs!™ gasped Bunter.

e sank down on a trunk, spluiter-
g for breath, It was a cold February
day, hut perspiration ran in streams
duwn Billy Bonter’s fat face

Thump, thump, thump ! cama at the
toor.

“Bunter! Let ma in! T'm poing to
siaash yvou 1" roared Coker.

“ Beast ! ji;upml Bunter.

Thump! Bang!

“He's locked it)"  camo DPotter’s
voice. " You'll have Hacker up heve,
at this rate, ald chap 1"

The thumping ceased.

“Well, I dou't want to bring that cad
after him " aaid Coker. *“*But I'l
smash  him=I'Il  pulverize him=—T'll
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spiflieate him when 1 gat hold of khinm.

11 jolly well keep an eye open for :um,
and next time I spot humr—" <

Heavy footatops - receded dovwn fae
box-room staira: Coker & Co. wera
gono—taking tho depleted hamper with
them. But Bunter, for the moment,
was not thinking even of the hamper—
he was glad to hear Coker depart!

“Oh lor’ ¥ gasped Bunter. " Beast]
Oh erikey ™

And the fat Owl of the Remove sat
and splutterad for breath, what time
Coker & Co., in their study in the Fifth,
dealt with  what remained o0 Annt
Jucly's hamper.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Hacker on the Warpath !

R. HACKER paced his study
M that evening with a dark and
wrinkled brow.

It was the hour of prop, but
variousz sounds, from various parfs of
the House, reached the new hendmaster
of Greyfriars, and apprised him that a
pood many fellows were not bothermg
abont preparation.

When Hacker had fivst taken Dr.
Locke's place, a single sound would
have drown him out of his study, liko
o lion from his lair. Now ho affectod
to hear nothing. His hands were full,
with trouble ho did not know how to
clenl with, awd he rather dreaded e
idea of adding more.

Everything wos ot sixes and sevens,

Sixth Form prefeets turned a blind eye
on disordar. That was not to be won-
dered at, when Hacker had sentenced
the hoad prefeet, Wingate, to oxpulston,
and threatened to cane Walkey, another
prrefect, nnd talked to the wholo auwgust
body of them as if they were fags of
the Second Form. Only Carne, his pot
prefect, gave him support—and  oven
Carno was getting slack.
The IFifth Form openly disregarded
him. Ho had “dismissed * Mr. Prout,
their Form-master; but Prout stood his
ground, and the Fifth had sctuslly
pushed Hacker out of their Farm-room.
Fven his own Form, the Shell, showed
sipns of unrest. Yourth and Third and
Second were only restrained by their
c¢wn Form-masters from  following the
cxample of the Remove and broaking
out into rehellion—and Hacker koew
what tho result would be if ho intor-
fered with those Forms, as Lo had
interfored itn the Remmove.

Interference and petty  domineering
were  Hacker's -::lini failings, bLut ho
misiook them for o sense of duty aad
fivtoness of character, with the nfor-
tunate result that whatever he did -was
viglt in his own eyes.

ciingg, s he bemly beheved, vigat, La
conldd pot give way: morcover, Lo was
as obslinate as the most stabborn mede,
e was not going o yield an inch. e
what he wus going to do was a troubla.
samne prablem.

He had wicd every iinaginalble means
of reducing the Remove o obedience—
even to the axtent of hiving a moh of
iramps to rool them out of theie strong-
hold,  Everyithing lhad failed.

Not his authority, but the anibority
of other musters, kept  tha  relellion
from spreading to other Forms,  THis
own aullority, suprome ns ik owas, w3
disregarded on all sidea. He had intor-
fored. and meddled, owl  domimoeered,
till thae whole schanl was sel against him
a3 onc man !

More and more severity was Hacker's
only idea af dexling with troublo cause:)
by over-severity 1 But how was it to bo
cxercissd 7 e had started o cane
Coker in the Fifth Form Hoom, ond
Cuoker had sent him eprawling on the

that
Huo
lot
tho

Form-room feor,  Expelled for
cxploit, Coker was stil there
could not even deal with Coker;
alone the rest of the Fifth, and
rast of the school. .
The bare idea of Coker hiting =
finger  apainst the old Head was
ludicrous. But he bed lifted &2 wholo
fist against Hacker. This might really
have taught Hacker that ho lacked
some quality necessary to & bheadmaster,
But Hacker was not the man to learn.
With the school apainet him, and the
staff apainst him, and nothing to rely
uipcm but the doubtful support of Carne,
iha bully of the Sixth, Mr. Hacker was
vp to his neck in difficulty and doubt.
But ha was not thinking of retrcat.
The covon members of the Removo

whom he had “sacked ” had to ga.
Coker had to gol Wm%late had to go!
Prout had to go! But how?

Meanwhile, timo was pressimg.
T'ho Governing Board of Greyiriars
loamed on ihe horizon like a threaten-
g elvad. They hed appointed him to
carry on while Dr. Locko was away—
littla dreaming of the outcome. A=
oo ag thay knew—

Hacker did not feel that ho was to
blame in any way. But ho had & mis-
giving that the governors might think
=3  Ho could net help admitting thas
iho present remarkable state of affwirs
had arizen under his rule, and that it
\'-'Eiﬂ unimmaginable under Dr. Locke's
oo,

And his hope of evuslung ihe rebel-
hon, hofore the governors could heay of
ity was delusiva. One governor, who
resided  in the  neighbourbood, bBad
already butted in—Sir Hilton Popper.
of Popper Court. And My, Hacker's
tempor  hoving  failed him, ho had
pushed Sir Hilton back into his ear,
and ordeved him off—as he considered
ha was eptitled to do. Only by a vole
of the Board ecould he ho displaced
from his po:ition—he was not gotng to
take orders from Sir Hilton Popper!

atill, ho realised that 1t was unfor-

tunate. The lord of Popper Court was
certain to make o tremendous  fuss
about 16, The whole body of governora

would take it up. What was the out-
comno going to be¥

If they found Creviviars still o a
state of viot and rebellion when they
mvestigated the matter, how woeee they
going to  jndpe himn?  Mr. Hackor
gritted las teeth as ha thought of thar,
The Remoeve had to be overcomn amd
piat Aown—severely dealt t'-'i:,h. with an
nasparisg band—and that would bha an
ceample to the rest of tho sohool.  1F
only he hoow how—

Buzzaszs! rang the telephione-bell.

Mr. Hacker stopped Il resless
poeing and grabbed the receiver. Hao
vappend into tha telephone.

“Hallo! What—-"

“TIs shat Mr. Hacker?¥ It was the
svmif bark of i Hilton Popper that
cama through. y

Mackar's cyes glittered at
whruraent,

Y T T Eﬂ:‘L!“-p::d. "Rpeaking "t

“Oua wovd with von, My, Hockes!®
Tonr uanheard-of insolence to me, o
governor of Greylriors, lhas been
wirha] ta the Board. You mny exporn
io e displased from your present peesi-
tiom wvory shortly.”

“Tu that all ¥ snarled My, Iockor.

"No, ciri” barked the valtee froan
Popper Couet. “That §s not oll!
sh.—Hi attend ths meeting of the Govarn.
WL Board, 1 shall insist spon  yone
dismizzal, mot only [rom your presens
positicn aa temporary headmastes, Lo
altagether ™

" jiah 1" anapped Alr. Hacker.

TUnless o written apology  reaches
me, o helera 1 onttemd o peerie,

a
1=
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Skinner and Snoop were pushed into the coal-cellar, one after anothe
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. Vernon-Smith made an effort to eseape, but falled,

He went whirling into the coal-cellar, crashing on Skinner and sending that youth staggering back over the coals. ** Ow !
Yow [ Wow !" howled Skinner, as he sprawled.

vau may expect to be dismissed {roem
vonr post at Greyfriars School 1” barked
=i Hilton Popper. “And I warn you
that you bave little time to lose.”

Mr. Hacker jammed the receiver
back on the hooks. He scemed fo
have had eonough conversation from
Popper Court.

He resume. his pacing, with a black
brow He was certainly in no mood to
jlacate Bir Hillon Popper with an
apology, written or unwritten, But
clearly there was no time to lose. Grey-
{riara School had to be restored to
aorcder  before the governing board
moverd m tho matter. That was the
only thing that could possibly ses him
through.

Mr. Iacker rang the bell at last,
and sent Trotter for Carne of the Sixth.
Carne arrived in the study looking any-
thing but enthusiastic. {t suited him
to stand well with Hacker: but
Hacker's favouritism had carned him
more kicks thap halfpennies so far. Hao
rlid not want any more dealings with
the robel Remove,

“You sent for me, sir?” mumbled
Corpe

“¥ez, Cornel” said Mr. Hacker.
“Yon are aware that last night some
of the Rermove boye must have entered
the House, to play trickz in oy Form-
room—— Are you laughing, Carnei”

“Oh! No, sir!” gasped Carne, com-
posing hLis featurcs at once. That jape
with the cleetrie bell wos the talk of
Crreviviars, and it had cavsed merri-
ment  all over the school. Hacker,
evidently, did not see anything funny
n it y
_Ilacker gave him a suspictous glare.
© Ilowever, he went on:

“1 think 1t probable, Carne, that the
unruly yvoung rascals may repeat their
antion—I think very likely some of
them may attempt to enfer (e Fenze

again fo-night to play some other dis-
respoctiul trick o
~ “Yes, sir ™ said Clarne. He thought
it very likely, too. The Removites had
started carrying the war into the
enemy’s country, and it was far from
improbable that they would continue so
to do. “Pretty certain, I think, sir.”

“Quite sol” said Mr, Hacker., “I
desire you not to go to bed to-night,
Carne,, but toe remain up on the
watch »

“0Oh "™ gasped Carnc.

“You are willing to do so, I
presume ' yapped Mr, Heacker, with
another glare at the prefect,

“0h, ves, sir! Quite I” esaid Carne.
He reflected that st would be casy
cnongh to slip off to bed after Hacker
had tuened in.

“Vory good 1" said Mre. Hacker, ©1
shall remain up also—"

5F }1:'1 E.."l

:E;'.i’l:aljhnll lteany watch {ogether ™

Carne saw that chance of slipping off
quictly to bed wvanish. There would
be no shpping off to bed for Carne if
Hacker stayed up also.

“I have lLittle doubt,” resumed 3Mere.
Hacker, “that some of thern will enter
tho House, Possibly some voung rascal
in svmpathy with them may open n
door or a window-—-or one mayv be lefk
mnfastoned. In such an aevent, Carne,
tho Remove boys who enter must not
be allowed to escape.”

“l=1 o0, =ir."

“I shall tnake on example of any
hoys wno f2ll inte my hands ! said M.
Haeker, with a glint in his cold eye:.
I shall make such an example of thon,
that I have no doubt it will produce a
praper clfect”

Even Carno felt a moment’s com-
pazion for any Remove man who might
foll inie Hacker's hands that night !

“This may hayo the efect of ending
this deplorable state of affairs, Carne,”
said the master of the Shell. *I trust
s0, at all events. Wao shall see. Kindly
remain up, Carne, and I will call you
when required.”

“Very well, sir(”

Carne of the Sixth left the study, less
enthusiastic than when he had entered
it. He began to wish that he was not
Hacker’s favourite prefect,

But thore was no help for it; and
that night, while the rest of Greyfriars
slumbered, two wakeful figures waited
and watched—Carne rubbing his eyes
and painfully suppressing his yawns—
Hacler sleepless, watchful, and wary
as a cat. They waited in the dark: for
obviously the Remove raiders, if they
came, would not come while a light was
burming And Hacker, as ho gripped
lius cane and waited, hoped that they
wonld comel

———— eamrem

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Night Raiders!

11 MITHY ™
§ “ Leave me out!”

the Bounder,
“My dear chap—"
“(h, shut up ¥
“Don’t be an ass, Smithy ! sugeesied
Harry Wharton.
“Go and eat coke
Herbert Vernon-Smith, clearly, was
not in a mood of sweet reasonableness.
Ever sinee he had been let out of
“punny " in the coal-cellar, Staithy had
been hike a bear with a sore head.
Skinner and Snoop, if they eulked,
sullied submissively. They did not want
anv more. But the Bounder was
macde of different stuff. He sulked
(Confinuwed on pogo 16.)
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(Continned from page 13.)

ngarossively and made himself ex-
tremely unpleasant. :

Only one thing prevented bhim from
starting & “ecrap ¥ with the come
mander-in-chiet of the rebel Remove.
That was the cortainty that at the first
sign of mutiny be would be collared,
batted, and pitched into the coual-cellar
again to coof his heels there till he waz
in a more reasonable frame of mind.

In his angry resentment tho Bounder
had thought of clearing off and throw-
ing up the whole 1hing. But he hated
the idea of being classed with fellows
like Bunter end Fisny and Skomoer
He could not do that. ; _

But he was prepared to rosist, wiih
gtter reclklossness, if Mauleverer gave
him ancther order.

Lord Mauleverer, however, was
hlessed with more tact than My, IHacker
in & position of command. He had no:
the slightast desire to throw his weight
about. He could make allowance fou
even & wrong-headed fellow who
fancied that he had cause to get lis
back up. Mutiny ro was prepaved to
deal with, with & heavy hand; but he
was pot going to provoke if.

It was & late hour now. DMNost of the
robel garrison were in bed in the attic
over tﬁa building, But a dozen fellows
—the chotce apirits of the RHemove—
woere up in the big front room over the
shop. r. Hacker was right in guess-
ing that apother raid was planned for
that night. Like Scipio of old, Mauly

was bent oo carrying the war into
Africa. )
Threo fellows were going—2Mauly,

Wharton, and another. Ieo called on
Vornon-Smith for the third, partly
because the Bounder was just the man
for snch an adventure, partly ms an
olive-branch to the disgruntled fellow,
But Herbert Vernon-Bmith scemed o
have no use for olive-branches.

He was up with the others: and bLe
certainly was keen on toking a hand in
any adventure, the more reckless the
better. But he was not going to do any-

thing that Mauly told Lim to do. And
that was that | )
Lord Mauleverer regarded him

thoughtfully in the glimmer of star-
light that came through the boavded
windows, Smithy gave him n defiant
gcowl in roturn, lounging with his lauds
in hiz pockets

“You'd better come, old bean ! =said
Mauleversr gently.

“Wall, 1 won't1”

“Cold feet, old thing ¥ asled Jolimy
Bull.

The

s

Boundet's eves gleamed  at
here, Bmithy, you ass!” said
Frank Nugent. “ You've got to line up
with the rest of us and obey orders.

Whai's the good of plaring the goai?”

“The playfulness of fhe goat s
ierrifically  absurd, my  csteemed
Srthy 1" murmured Huarree Jamset
Ram Bingh.

The Beunder sneered,
Tur Macuer Ligpsny—No. 1,515
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# Lot that tackadaicieal fool give ma
an order and see whether Tl obey it or
nnot 1" he snapped.

“Go it, Mauly 1" gaid Peter Todd.
“We'll jolly soon make the silly ass
toe the line, if you give the word.”

Lord Mauleverer shook his head.

“I'm not givin® Southy orders just
now '™ he said, * Volunteers reguired
for o stunt like this—uo good o fcllow
comin' if he's not keen. Stay where
irlclm ore, Smithv—go to bed, if you
liﬂljJ

The Bounder ecowled angrily. He
wna resolved not to follow AMauwleverors
lead; but his resolution nearly failed
himm at that., He was keen cuough—as
koen as anyhnﬂ:.——ﬁn!f* determined to bo
nbstinote and eelf-willed. Ile scowled;
but he said nothing. )

“Up to you, Inlky 1™ said his lordship.

“The plepsurefulness will bs  pre-
osterous !  assented the Nabob of
hanipur,

Lord Mauleversy  looked from the
window., The House, across the gqurad,
was 4 black mass against a steely sky.
Not a light glimmered in any window,
It was long past bed-time for all Grey-
friars.

* Looks all vight ¥ said arry Whar
ton, plancing over Mauly's shouolder.

“Yaaz! And Hobby's promised to
leave the lobby door unfastencd for us.
Anyhow, we'll get in. Get going!”

(ne of the boards was removed from
tie window to allow a passage. A thick
knotted rope was secured at one ond
and dropped out. Lord Alauleverer
was the first to go.  Harry Wharlon
followed him, and then [Dwrres Jamsek
Ham Singh. The other fellows were (o
watch and wait for their return; and
yender aid if they came back pursucd.

Herbert Vernon-8mith stood at the

window, seowling. He watched threo

lyrures flit away into the darkness and
disappenr.

He was still angry, and still sulky:
Lbut he was alroady regretliing that he
had refused to take part in the raid. It
was not the Bounder's way to hang
back when other fellows faced risks.

Likely enough, after what had hap-
pened  the  previous might, Hacker
might have an eye open—or the prefects
might be up.  Any fellow cavght was
certain to =uffer the Lkeenest cdge of
Macker's bitter temper. The more
rizky (he adventure was, the more it
appealed to the Bounder, Ha could
hava kicked himself for being left outf.
Bat he was not going to follow Mauly's
lead,

“ Hallo, halle, hallo! What are vou
up to, Sinithy 1 exclaimed Bob Cherry
snddenly. peering at the Dounder in the
shadowy room,

Vornon-Smith did pot answer.

He was pushing out of the open space
ot tho window, %nh macle a guick step
towards lkm. Bt Smithy was cutsido
ou the window-=ll, and holding on o
the kuotted rope that hung from if.

“ Clame back, you ass ! breathed Bob,
“Aauly doesn’t want a crowd—"

“Hang Mauly t7

“You fatheaded cliomp ™ hootea Boh.
“You wouldn't go when you were asked,
now vou're not going-—sce T

“Teats to voRr [

Bob  reached out as the TDounder
swutig himsell on the vope. Ile grabbed
Herbert Vernon-Smith by the collar,

“Now come in_ again, you silly
sweep ! he growled,  “I'H jolly well
vanl; vou in by the neck if you don't!
I'll—— Whouvoooop 1"

Tiobh gave a yell as the Bounder
released one band and punched. That
punch landed on Bol's nose, and Le lot
oo Bmibe's eellar, A= he stavied back

the back of his head banged on a board
acvoss the window, and be gove another
bowl.

The next instant the Bounder had
slithered down the rope and . vanished.
A mocking chuckle floated back, and
mmithy was gono.

“By gum 1” gasped Bob. He rubbed
Iiz nose with one hand, the back of hia
head with the other. **I've a jolly good
mind to go after himn and mop up the
quad with b, .

“And wake all Grovirars, fathead t”
satd Frank Nugent, “Smithy will
keep 1 |

“Won't I jolly well punch him when
he comes back ! breathaed Bob. :

And the Remove fellows waited and
watched=—Bob  Cherry  rubbing  two
damaged spots and grimly resolved to
give Smithy o dozen or so of the same
when Lie came back.

THE TENTH CHAFPTER.
Bunter in the Dark !
BILL&’ BUNTER pgave a diznial

o, ; :
At that hour of the night Billy
DBuuter was generally  fasi
asleep, aud announcing the same by o
decp, rosonant, and continuous snore.

But on this particular night there was
no sleep for Bunter,

Bunter was hungry.

IHo had not even finished his tea when
Coler had hmr;}unﬂﬂ in SBtudy No. 7.
Bince then he had, so to spesk, used no
other!  Vast spaces within Bunter's
ample eireumference were cmply gs u
drum,.

He had not dared to wenture out of
the Remove box-room again., Ko
drecaded the heavy hend, and heavier
haot, of Coker of the Fifth. Swi-
reptitious grub-raiding was & chicken
that would no longer fight, now that
Bunter's presence in the House was
known. Not till the House was slumlicr-
ing could the fat Owl think of venturing
out in scarch of provender., Lven
after the fellows had gone to their
dormitories Bunter hesitated to make
the venture, In fact, he would not have
ventured to make it at sll, had there
heen any other resource. But a fellow
had to cat. He had net so much as 2
¢rumb in his hiding-place,

Bunter had mode up o bed in the box-
room of rugs and coats and other
things snaffled hove and there. But it
was in vain that he deposited his fat
limbs on that bod and woced slumber.
Slecp would not come.

He closed his eyes end opened them
again umpteen times, He mumbled, he
grumbled, and he groaned. And at last,
when he could stand it no longer, he
vesolved to make the wenture. If he
failed to find provender he could, at all
events, et out of the House and get
back te the rebeld stronghold.  The
thinnest votions were belter than an
aching void.

Silently the fat Owl opened the box-
raom door, smd crept down to the
Nemove passage i the dark.  There
was nothing in the Remove studies—he
had to go farvther aficld. .

Fie thought of Coker's study in the
Fifth, bnt 11 was not likely that Coker &
Co, had left mnch in that hamper
Tetnple of the Fourth often had some-
thing good in hi= study cuphboard,
There was a4 chatee that sgmething had
been lofr overnight.

Ba Cocil Resinnld Temple's study was
honoured by Buuter's livst visit,

He found the study, and the ecup-
hoard, in the dark. But he found
nothing therein. When he got there the
cupboared woz bare, and =0, 28 1t were,
ihe poor deg bad none. Two or theee



other Fourth Form studies were drawn
blank.

Then Bunter crept down the main
staircase: Tho larder, probably, was
locked, but Bunter was prepared to deal
with the lock in & drastic manner if he
got at it. He was so hungry by this
time that he could alinost have gnawed
hiz way in hike & rat!

But at the foot of the staircase Billy
Bunter suddenly stopped, with a
startled palpitation of his fat heart.

There was a sound in the darkness,

The darkness was intensa; Bunter was
erceping and groping his way. He was
cautious, but he stumbled and bumped
overy now and then. He made more
than noise enough to reach listening
cars—if any were listening. And theve
were sharp cars abroad that night.

The Owl of the Remove stopped dead.
Ile tried to suppress his breathing. The

thought of burglars rushed into his
ming at one: He palpitated,
The sound was repeated. It was a

shuflling footstep. 'Then, after a pause,
came a whispering veice :
“Did you hear anyihing, Carne ¥
Bunter jumped.
It was Mr. Iacker’s voice.

It was no burglar—but it was, if pos-
sihle, worse. It wnrs Hacker. "T'he fat
{Jwl crouched esgainst tho banisters o
terror, ;

Y1 think I hearvd some sound upstalrs,
siv1” Carne’s voico answered in sleepy,
vawning tones,

“ It was on the stairs, 1 thiok, Carnel
Possibly they may have entered by an
upstairs window," -

i “I"dun"t think it was anything, sirl
“MNonsenso |
Billy Bunter groped for the stairs.

Even the lure of food had ne influreo

over him now—now that he was within

six feet of Horaco Hacker |

Buntor's one idea wos to bolt back to
his hidin%-julam andd le low there till
Ilacker had gone to bed. Why he waa
up in thoe onddle of the night was a
mystery to Buntor.

Dunter got back to the staircasze. But
in tho dark, snd in his haste, ha mnissed
a step as he plunged upward. He came
down on the statrs with 2 bump, and
volted off them, with & gasping howl,

"Wooooogoogh 17

“Ha1* Tt was a sharp exclamation
from Hacker. ' You hear that, Carno!
The light—quick 1*

A flashlamp fashed ont.

Its gleaming beams revealed o fat
fignre, sprawling at the foot of the
staircase.

“PBunter i roared Hacker, “QOne of
the Remove—DBuanter 1 Qthers, no doubd,
are here——"

He rushed at Bunter,

The fat Owl bounded to his fect hke
o plump kengoven wad dodeed. B
harvely eluded Haclov's clutel, and fed
frautically.

(‘arne marde a grasp at him, o
Bunter, havdly knowine what he (id in
his teyror, kicked ont at Carne. Luckily
—for Bunter, ool for Carne—hia boot
laneled on a shin !

{arne of the Sixth gave o fearful yell,
stageprereed back, and drapped the flash-
lamp e selled and yolbled.

Bunter flew on in tho darvk,

“Carne, show the lizht instanuy !*
roqredl  llacker, as ho rushed after
Bunter.

Bump !

It really was not safe ta rush about in
impencirabde darlinesa. Hacker croshd
intey tho staggeving pecfeck, sent him
?r]:r‘ﬁwlil!g headlong, and stumbled over
T

Iustantly Lis olateh clased on Carne,
Apparently e fancied that ba had o
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hold of DBunter. Ilis elutch

vice-like,
“You young rascal 1" he pauted. “If
you dare to restst——*’

Wwhi

“Wurrrggh!”  gurgled Came,
struggling. ™ " Urrergeh | By —
Urrrggh 1

“Bhow the light, Carne 1" shouted Me.
Hackor, grasping his unseen prisoner,
“Do yon hear me? Shew the light at
onca and look for the othera! have
caught this young rascal— Bunter, if
vou dare to resist, T shall—="

Smack, smack, snaek |

Hackar emacked an unseen head hard
and heavy, Fearful yells eame from the
haplesa Carne.

Smack, smack !

“Yarocoh! Stoppit, you old fool 1"
shrieked Carne, :teoggling madly.
“Wharrer you punching me for, you
Eli‘i‘:’i ‘i'lj‘-:,‘hit? I‘x;::mmh i” 1 3

at—what— Carne 1™ stuttore
Al r;.]. Hackey,

“legrpol Ow! Leggo

Mr. Hacker releasod the prefect wnd
glaved ae him in the dark,

-, thought—"  he gnspol
“Came, what did you call me? 1hd [
hear you say fool—old fool, Carme¥”

Y l=I—" stamimercd Came,  In-
advertently, in the excitement of the
moment, e had et out what he really
thought of Hacker.

"I shall refer to this later, Carne!
Witrre 15 Banter 3
“I don't know |

“Pah |7

MMr. Hacker groped to a switvh, miwl
flashed on the electric light, Ho slared
vound for DBunter.  But Bunter had
vanished from sight.

From a distance floated a sound of
flecing footsteps, and a bump, as tho
Heeing Owl barged into a wall in the
Jdark. Then a how! foated back.

Guided by the sound, Mr. Hacker
riighed in pursnit. Carne did not follow
him, Carne was moeeq  inforestedl, at
that moment, 1 his hacked shin and his
smacked head. e hud paing in both.

acker sendded afrer the vanished
Owl. He tracked him—hy car—up
Master's possage, rownd by Common-

—

) [

romm, and_ then e the Sixth  Farm
pnssﬂfgu. He hung on hia trail like a
Lilnadhound.

Bunter «id not even know where ho
was going. All he knew was that Le
wanted to get te a distance  from
FHacker. In the dark, he bumped on a
deor—and opennd it, hoping for refopo
it the roome within.

A startled voice from an awakeneod
leeper greeted him.

“Halio]l What—who's that "

It was Wingatc'as votee. Bunter haid
bavged mte a Bixth Form Room.  He
Dacked ont huvrredly.

But he knew where e was now=—aiul
he remermbered the lobby at the ened of
the Bixth Form passage. The lubly
door gave an o the quad—ihat was the
way to cseape. Ho tare down the
Sixth Form passopge.

Bohindd  bim, sounded the pursaing
fonsteps of Ilacker,

Broathless,  paspiug, the fat  Ow]
bavged wnto the fobby. Mo harged right
across it to the door He hopad that ho
had time to anlock it wind got out, before
tha chitehing hand behad grasped L.

With amingeuwent he saw that the door,
whirh should have been closed  and
locked, stood wide npen.

Cilinmueringr ~tavliglit frooe withoot
showed 112 outhine. Dot befors he had
timo to think he crazhed. TTeseon tigures
weds i front of Lo,

Wheo they were, amd whar on enrth
they wore demg theve, Billy 1auter had
nol the Puontest, ronotest wlen, Al he
Krose was thut he cra=hed Bito twe or

¥

ilirea fellows, and rolled over fvom the
thock, In a dazed and dizay stato he
rolled out into tho quad through the
open doorway, equeaking.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Where Is Mauly?
(¥ 0[1, gad ! posped Lowd Maul-

everer,
Y Who—"" gasped IHarry
; Wharton,

“What——" glottored Iurrce Jamsel
Ham 8ingl.

Buuter was surpriscd by that unex-
pected meeting.  But ho was not so sng-

rized a2 the three night-raiders of the
iemove,

Up to that moment all had gone well.
Lovd Maulevercr, Harry Wharton and
Hurvee Jam=ci Ram Singh, had reachd
iho door of the Sixth Formn lobby., Haob-
son of the Bhell had undertaken to leave
it wnlocked for them, and Hobby had
contvived to do so. It opened to Maul-
evercr's hayd, and the threo juniors
stepped 10,

In the darlness, inside, they stopped
to  listen, Iwfure  procecdin furtﬁm-,
Some govt of sound seemed to be audible
in the stillness of the sleeping Houso, It
wias necessary to be cautious on such a
visky expedition, and they listened, to
nacettein whether anybody was up, Then
Bunter happencd—with sarprising and
startling sujdrnnnm

Lord Mauliverer goti the chief benefit
of Bunter's charee.  He went ovoer heod-
Ieng, with cvery ounce of breath
knocked out of him. Harry Wharton
stupgeccd to the vight, Hurrce Joamset
Ham Singh to the left. Duntor rolled
out imto the quad, and secrambled up,
snlultering.

Before the three jumora eould hagin te
gues=s what was happening, there was o
rosh of footsteps from the dark passags
imte the dark lobby. Horace lilackua'
Bad arrived.

Wharton and Hurree Singh glimpeed
a shadowy figure and dodged. Hacher
glimpsed themy, but he did not seo Maul-
evorer sprawling broathless on tho floor.
Ho tvod on Alauleverer, and cameo down
with a lmmr un lua gasping lordslnp.

Imstantly he clutched,

A few miuntea ago he had clutched
Carne of the Bixth in miatake for
Bunter. Now he clutched Mauleverer.
In the durk oll cats are groy, and
Hacker could see nothing.

Tinnware that Buntor had beon hiding
in 1the ilouse, Iacker had no doubt that
the fat Owl was one of a reiding party.
B0 ho was not surprized to glhimpsa other
figures in Lthe gloom. He fancied that
hoe had Punter—but he could sce that
theve wero others.

“Carne !  he  ahouted  “ Carne!
Iluvry ! They ave heral Carpo i
“Oh, my esteemed hat1”  gasped

Hurvrer Jamsel Ram SBingh,

“Hacker 1 panted Whavton " Cut I

TE was Iaeker, and they had no doubt
that Cacoe was ot haud, and prohably
oilher peefieets, BEvideutly that raid was
w frosd, amwd prompt retreat was indi-
eated. Wharlon and Hurreo Jamsot
Ham Bingh juimped out of tha apen
doorwny.

“Alauly 1" ealledd out Wharton,

Mauleverer, erunched under IHacker,
in Llacker's grip, purgled. Nediher of
his comrades would have dreamed of do-
sopting lim; they wore not paing with-
ant Manly, if there had been o hundredd
uckers on the epot. Dut they could
nat soo in the derk, and wero quita un-
gware ihat Aauleverar woa sprawling

T AMlaawer Lnany.—MNo. 1,515,
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bréathless under the sprawling Hacker,
with & grip of steel on him.

As they paused outside tho doorway
thoy spotted a fipure running ahead n{'
them, ¥t was only a glimpse in tho
dark, but it was snough

KEnowing nothi of Duntcr’s pre-
senco on the spot, they supposed that it
was Manlevoeror. i

“Come on [ panted Harry., “Iut it
on, Maouly 1

Whoe had run into them in the dark
the juniors had no idea, unless it was
Corne of the Bixzth. T'hey cortainly
wore not thinling of Billy Bunter.

That running figure ahead of them in
the dark guad, was enough. Three had
come, and threo wers running, Whar-
fon and Hurrce Bingh took it for
granted that the fellow ahead was
Maulevorer, who had got out first. And
that figure was heading at top speed for
the school shop across the guad.

it was, of course, Bunter—and he
was heading for the rebel stronghold as
his last and only refuge.

}_Whartau and Hucreo Singh cut alter
N

In the dark the three lost sight of ono
another, Harry Wharton was the Rist
to reach the school shop, panting and
hl'i}i‘lthlﬁ-‘iﬁ. i 4 : g

o grasped the ro wnging feom

ilio wiﬁdmﬁ. Bob D%t;r:y locked out
from above. Half & dozen ather fellows
staved down.

“Halle, halle, hallo1” ecalled DBohb.
“You'ro back early 1”7

“ Hackor was up!” panted Wharton.
“We hardly pot clear!  Hacker and
Carne—they must have boen watching
for vs—we had to cut——"

Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh coame

panting up.

“Hore's Inky!” said Peoter Todd,
frorn the window. “ Better come up—
Mauly will want the rope when he gets
here and ho may be in a hurry, old
eans, if he's got Haocker after him."

Wharton clambered up the knotied
rope, and after him the Nabob of
Bhanipur: They joined the follows in-
sido, waiting m:ui watching for Lord
Mauleverer. That Mauleverer had got
away with them they had not the
slightest doubt, and they expected to sen
him every momcnt. But he did not
Lrrivé,

Meanwhile, Billy DBunter had dis-
covered that his wild adventures that
night were not at an end. Buntor had
started the race ahead of the other 1wo,
Lut having bumpod 1nto a tree, rolled
over, sorombled up, and tuken the
wrolg  direction when ho ro-staried
after the interval, Bunter lost ground.
ilo was barging sbout blindly in tho
dark, when o sudden grip feﬂ on his
fut shoulder, and be gave o squeal of
terrgr.

“Dw !

F.:l;lr'”—r

Loggol It wasn't mel 1
h erikey | I—I gay—="

“&hut up, vou fat fool 1

“Ohl Is that you, Bmilhy ?* gasped
unter.

o blinked at the Bounder, in tho
deepr  gloom. Herbert Vernon-Similh
prered ot Lum.

“What's np " snapped Smithy.

“"Eht Hacker was!” gasped DBuntor.
“The boast nearly got me! You see, I
had to comoe down from the box-room
and logk for sowme grub, and that beast
Iacker, nnd that other beast Carne—-
Ch lor' 1"

“Hacker was up, was he#*

“Yes, and Carne, and—"

“Where's Maulevorer i

“Eht How sghould I know?"

“You fat idiot1” snapped Vornon-
Smith. “Thore ware threo of thom,
antt Wharton and Inky got away-—I saw

Tie Magyer Lxmt.l,u'r—--gﬂu. 1,515.
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thern  cutting off. Did DMaunly pet
away 7"

- Blessed if I know! I never saw
him, or euybody elsel I ron into some-
body—I don't” know who!” gasped
Bunter. “1 say, leggo, Smithy—
Hacker may be after mo. T tell you he

]

nearly got mp——

Eilly Bunter jerked his fat shoulder
free, ond barged off again, this timo
in the right divection.

Herbert  Vernon-8mith  remained
whore he was, a sour grin on his face.

Tha Remove rald had been a ghasily
frost and 1t looked to Bmithy as if ohe
of the raiders had failed to get away.
And that one, if e was right, was Lord
Mauleverer, whe had ordered him to
bo batted, and given him three hours
of "punny ™ in the coal-cellar,

The Boander laughed.

Heo made o movement fo follow
Dunter hoine, the =our gurin still on his
faco. DBut he pauscd—hesitated, and
changed his duection, and eut away Lo-
wards tho Houzo.

At the school shop, a dozen fellows
woere watching anxiously feom the win-
dow, n expoctotion of seeing Lord
Mauleverer. There wazs n general ex-
Fiamatinn of relicf, whenlﬂ. anting
igure ca.po gasping up in the gloom.

“ Hallo, hallo, halle!”

“1lero ho i1al”

“0Oh crikev ! I say. vou fellows!”
came o breathless sgueali from below.

* Bunter 17 exclaimed Hlarry Wharton,

“That's not bMauly [ Bunter I yelled
Bob Cherry.

“1 say, you fellows, lemme in!"™
squeaked DBuoter. 1 say, Hacker's
after me, 1 say, I've como hack to
join up, I eay, helpl Ow! Mezcus!
Youw !

“That blitheringy  owl!™  cxelaimed
Peter Todd. “Whero the dickens is
Mauly?  Liove you  secn  Mauly,
Bunter I )

“Doogh! No! 1 zay, lot mo i, I
say, vou fellows—""

“You can elimb up ithe rope, voa
burbling bandersnateh, if you  hike!”
shapped the captain of the Remove.

“EhY YWhere 13 1LY grzped the fat
Owl.

*Just under your nose, you fathead ™

" Begpst

Billy DBunter grasped the rape and
clambered. In his fat and terrified
imagination, the dark qued behind
him swormed with Hackera, wilh ghint-
ing cyes and brandished canes.

Climbing was not Billy Bunter'a long
siib. Mo had too mueh avoirdupois
to lift. But he negotiated the rope,
gasping and purgling and pupeling in
terror of bein gruhgrzd by a fat ankle
a3 Lo l::iimhm'{‘.:

His fat face and glhmmeving spoc-
I,aclm appearcd over the window-=ill at
ast,

“I==l say, you fellows, help mo in!™
gurgled Buntor, “Uot hold, and pull
ma in, quick! Yow! I1len't get hold
of my cars, vou silly wdiots, legpo my
hair, you heasts—proocosh-—led pgo l};,-'
dose—ow | Yow ! Yow ! Ow | Oooooch 17

Grasped in many places, tho fat Owl
was hauled in. He polled on the fluoe
and spluttered for breath,

“Owl Doasts! Grabbing a fellow's
eavs—wow |l Droagping a fellow's hair
tho—ooogh I—roois.  Leasis!

Billy DBunter spluttered wphecded
Wharton & Co. watched from
the window anxiously for Mauloverer.
Ilow and why Dunter had twrned up
ul that rmement they ncither knew nor
carcd, Their thoughts wore coneon-
iratcd on Meuly.

“Sure he got clear™ asked Dub ums
easily.

“¥ea, he wos ahead of us at first, but
we migEeet him 1n the dark,”” answorcd
Harvy. “lde's out in the guad szoiag
where 1

“Might have taken cover if they're
after him ! spid Fronk Nugent. ©1
wigh he’d turn up.”

“1 say, you fellowge——>"

“Bhut up, Bunter 1™

“1 say, what sbout grub¥’

“Nobthing about gprub! Shut up!”

“1 zay, you fellows, I'm {feacfully
huongey ! Famizhed ! 1 say o

‘“Brekker in the morming, if you're
still here ! snapped the captain of the
Remove. ™ Now shot up 1™

“If you think I ean wait 111 brelkker,
when LU dvightfully hungry now—-"
howled DBunter.

Y Rick bim!”

“Beast! Owl
Oh erikey 1

Billy Bunter rolled away, ond, like
Tzer in the poew, he yolled rapidly, the
pressing problewn of provender still un-
solved, And so far frow rewlising bow
sevious tho matter was, when 1]l
Bunicr was hungry, Harey Wharton &
Co. forgot hizs fat cxistence, asx ey
watchad the shadowy quad anxiowsly Loy
Lord Mauleverer.

Stoppit|  Mollers!

——

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Held By The Enemy !

ERBERT VERNON-SMITI
H grinned—a sardonic grin.
Il was standing in the davk,
by the window of the WHixth
Form lobly, Within, the light was now
on, and Swithy could see inta the In
fopror.

‘'he door had been shut apain, nnd
locked, and Lord Maouleverer, as the
Bounder could see now, was on the
wrong side of it Mauleveror waz stansd
ing up, gasping for breath, hiz faee
erimson, and his eollar torn, lis neck-
lie was over one shoulder, and lis hair
like a mop. Usnally spick and spon.
clenn and neat as a new pin, Mauly
did not look hiz own screme sclf jusl
now,

Mr. Hacker's grip was on has shoulder.
Carne of the Sixth had arrived at last
in vesponse 10 Hackor's rrﬁcalcd hoot~.
aitd he had switched on the light, aned
slhut and locked the door. One of 1he
Removiies was o prisonoer, and as soos
as the light was on, My, Hacker saw
that it was not Bunter, as he had sup-
posed, but a much more valuable ecop-
tatra.

The ringleador of 1he Grevfriars
strike, the chicf offender, as 3r. ITackes
vegarded  him, was in his  hand-
Hacker's long, thin Gnpgers almost duz
into Mauleverer's shoulder in ilie fenn-
cily of his grip. Lle wis not going to
take any risk of that prizoner ezcaping.

“Thoe others seem Lo he pone, sirl”
said Carne. e spoke rather sulkily. 1.
wis a liltle apprehensive of what miglo
ba the reanlt of the oulspoken opinion
af Iaecker, which lie liad inveluntarils
ntlerad  while  his head  was beog
smackel,  Alsa s head rather acloed
from the smacking.

“‘Ihat atters hitde, Carne.” Taclor™s

tone was almest genial  “This by,
Maunleverer, i3 the worst ef all, the
most reckless and  inselent of  all

offenders. 1 am very glad he r!mﬁ Fallen
into my hands. Mauleverer i

*Yans sir 1Y said Mauly. Ie was re-
eovering his calimness. “ Would _ you
mind lettin' go my shoulder, sir? Your

fingera are rather bony—"
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Vernon-Smith stood transfixed, staring ai Haeker. who was lashing at Mauleverer with all the strength of his arm. Next

moment the Bounder rushed [ﬂma!d and his elenched fist took the tyrant Head full in the face.

“Whatt"”

“Bit liko being nipped Ly a Iuhutrr.
siv, if you don’t mind my menilonin’
it I” gaid his locdship.

Hacker's eyes gleamed al him. He did
not relcase his lordship’s shoulder. Ho
did not relax that atecly grip for o
moment.

“This inzolerce will make maicers
no better for you, Mauloverer!™ he
snapped acidly, *“ ¥ou aro the rimg-
leader 1n this rebellion! You are the
worst of all. It was you bezan the
whole thing. You are most of all to
larne.™

“MNot at all, #iv!” said Maunleverer
cheerfully. “A stay-in strike was my
idea certainly, but, of course, I ox-
pected you to zee sense before the thing
went as far as all this. Your ow n fauls
entively, sir! You're to blame.”

The Doundey, peering in fromx the
dark outzide, canght the worda spoken
i tho lobly, aug he grinned, rather
less sardonically than E}nfuu:s. Mauly
was & prisoner in the enomy's hands,
lrat his spirit evidently was unsubdued.

Thereo 1.'..15 nothing insolent in  his
manner. Bot he was quict and self-
possessed, and ool in 1th-u3%l east perturbed
S dnsma:-:ﬂt] by the position le found
himself in. As Haeker dul not velease
him, "\im:lg mroceeded to smooth lm
ruffied hair, and tgut his collar and tie
itraight, stil! with that vige-llike grip
on iz choulder.

Hacker's cyes were glinting at his
placid lardalup.

“I understand, Mauleverer, that you

have been eolected leader by those
rebellions young  rascals, thuu?h
Wharton is captain of tho Form1” he

said.

“ Yeas, siv.”

“You are under sentonen of expulsion,
Alanloverer! Nothing will induoee me to
reseind that eontence™

gasped Hacker, toppling backwards.

“1 fancy the Head will when he
comes back, sir!” said Mauleverer.

“I'm chanein’ it, anyhow 1"

Hacker mmﬂressed his llp:‘u hard,

“¥You will ba gone from Groyiriavs
lo beforo Locke retnrns!™ ho
said, with bltter emphasia.  “ Yon will
be locked in the punishment-room to-
mgllh Maulawarm, and scut liomo 1o
t-ﬂﬂ morning.’

“Carry on, siv ! gaid Alauwlevorer
resignedly.  “ You've got the trumps ab
tlm pesent moment

t was my intention, Maulevever, to
inflict & severo flnggmg before sending
VOIL WY frum the sr'hm:n] 2

“Then 1 hope you've changed rour
ming, =ir '’ said Jl;i;‘lha.l.l leverer amiably.
“1 admit thatr I don’t like the idea.”

“T1 ghall excuse you that punishment,
Mauleverer, on one condition, and onc
condition only ! saxd Mr Iacker
grimly.

“Cowngh it up, sir ! zold Mauwlevorer
en&m:mgmgiy

* As you are the leader of those young
rchols, you doubtless have somo in-
ﬂu{mm over them 1 said Mr. Iacker.

“¥You will uwse that influenece,
Mauleverer, to induce them to return
to their duty. The present slale of
affairs must come to an end at onee,
and if yon give me your ammmmr I
shall deal with vou as leniently as
gible, T zhall take you to the buil m;.;
in which they have so impudently barri-
eadled themselves and you will call upon
themn to admit me, "

Lord Mauloverer gared ot liim with-
out replying.

“As an added inducomaont to them to
¢cease thia riot, you may ecxplain Lhat
you will be aﬂverﬁly caned if ey do
not consent, and that your punishment
will bo repeated, with more and more
=overity so long as their defiance con-
tinnes ™ went en My, Haecker.

Bif | * Ooosoooogh ! *’

Mauly still looked at him thougl:.
fully, as if mnsiderm}g E:n.rnﬁ of the
Sixth gave him a side ong glanco.

Hacker's face was sob in an cxpro:-
sion of cold and unrelenting harshnos:.
l.ovd Mauleverer he regarded as the
chiof cnuse of all the tr-:mhla that hiasl
happened during his brief headmast:y-
ship. Hlﬂ feeling towards Mauly woas
ono of the bitterest dislike. His ex-
Eammﬂn naw wos absolutely ruthless,

lauleverer was ip his hands, amd
Mauleverer was going to pay scot-aml-
lot for the whﬂie Remove unless amil
until timg gave in, That was Hacko's
latest scheme, and he considered thes
it was & winner. With time pressing.
and his own position at stake, he was
not likely to err oo the side of merey,

“Answer me, boy!™ snapped My,

ITacker.

“"Yaas, sirl Bo far as I ecan seec .
tronble with yon 4s that you'ro 1o
gentleman, sir!®  said  Mauleverm
calmly.

“What? pasped Mr. Hacker.

“1 ﬂlll‘[‘"’ﬁl&‘»," seid Mﬂlﬂt‘-’ﬂl‘ﬂr rie
flectively, “that you fancy you'rs in
tho :1ght in this shindy, and den’t s
that you're an obstinate, pig-licadad
ass, That's all rlght!. o far. Buot mav
I point out to you, sir, that this sort of
thing is outside the limit? I'm not m
all sure that the fellows would do az )
asked if I called on them to give in.
but I'm jolly eertain that I'm wnot goiw’

to ask them. You wouldn't even suz-
gest ik sir, if you weren't a frightfi]
ead, tlm very outside edge. “Imt I:n{:h

nte is how a bounder like you ever
wodgod into Dr. Locke'a stalf.”
Carne of the Sixth turned his fasr
nway so that Hacker should not see il
evit on it. The Bounder, outside th-
hitle window, saw the grin, and b
Tue MaGNET Lisrary,—No. 1,515,
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grinned, too, As for Hacker, he glared
speechlessly et the schoolboy earl.

“Tf you refuse, Mauleverer—"'

“No ‘if * abour it, eir!” said Baule
vorer cheorfully  “Take that as read "

Hacker's lips tightened.,

“ You may change your mind, Maule-
verer, after you have received the pun
ishment you so richly deserve 1" he said
venomously. I ghall Lhavo ne merey
upor an insolent bey who hae defied
anthority. and causea o riotous rebellion
in the school. I shall deal wuh you,
Mauleverer, with the ntmost severity.’

“Vou would {* said his lordship, with
a nodd,

“Come with mol™ eaid Mr. Hacler
erimly, and o led Mauleverer awaf,
apipping  his shoulder. " Carne, you
may extinguish tho light, and then go
in bed. I shall ool vequire you any
longoer.”

“Yes, gir 1" muttered Carne.

Tully ns ho was, Arthor Carne felt
sorry for Mauleverer as ho was led away
in Hacker's grip.

The light in the lobby was shot off,
Vernon-Smith saw nothing more. 11e
stood there in the dark, with knitted
browse But & fow moments later, light
glimmered from the window of Mr
tlacker's study. It was thore, evidently,
that he had taken Lord Mauleverer,

Vernon-Smith shrugged his shoulders,

Tt was nothing to do with him, he told
himself. That lackadaisical ass, Maule-
verer, had had him batted and locked
in the coalcellar!l All dey long, hLis
chief desire had been to punch Maule
voror's face, Mo had followed the
raidera that night, with a half-formedd
iden in his mind of playing some trick
on them, and *dishing " the raid, as a
knock back at Mauleverer. The raid
had been dished without any assistance
from him, and Maulevorer was a

risoner, with a painful prospect before

im. Smithy shrugged his shoulders,
and shrugged them again, with o sneer-
ing face. Let the fellow take what was
coming to him ! _

Yot the Bounder did net leave the

spot.
PHe paused a long minute, and another
minute, standing where he waz, with o
snearing, scowling face, Then he
stepped closer to the little lobby wine
dow, and jammed &n elbow rt the pane.
'There was a tinkle of falling glass.
1lncker's study was toe far away for him
(o0 hear a sound; and Carne was gone.
Verton-8mith reached through the gap
and unfastened the catch of the litile
window,

He pushed up the eash, and elam-
Lered 1n.

The Bounder’s bamk was always worss
than Lis bite. He snecrod, and he
cpowled; but he groped away in the
dark in the direction of Mr. Hacker's
siudy.

e

THE TRIRTEENTH CHAPTER:
Just Like Smithy !

ORD MAULEVERLE  etood
E facing Mr. Hacker. He rubbed
his shoulder gently whero the
bony fingers had gripped it like
a vice.

Alr. Macker stood wsith his back to
ihe door, eveing him. His face was sek
as hard as ivon. It did not oven occur
tn Hacker's narrow mind that there
was anything tyrannical or eruel in the
ling he was nov taking—that it proved,
hoyond cevil, that he was totally onfit
for a headmaster’s position. Thia boy
defied him, and this boy was going (o be
snbdued. That was all that e, Hacker
thonght or cared about.
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Ile swished & cano in his band
pointed to the table with the canc, N
“Bend over that table, Maunleverey!

Lie said.

Lord Manleverer did not move,

“Will vou obey ma?™ hissed llacker,

“Hardly {*

Alv, Hacker smiled bitterly. Deliance
could Do lashed out of a defiant fellow
with the cano; at least, Hacker believed
that it could He was gowg to try his
hardest, at all events,

Ile strode straight at Mauleverer o
grazp him,

Lovd Mauleverer skipped back. )

“Ilold on a minute, sir!’" ho sand
eoolly, 1 hate the idea of punchin® a
beal, but I warn yvou I ghall resist af
you fouch me™

Mr. Hacker mado no roply to that.
He followed DMauleveror up  and
cornered him by the windew. ‘Lhen he
grasped at him again.

Mauleverer was as pood as his word.
11e knew that thore was s terrific thrash-
g to come; and ho was not taking it
tarnely,

He hit out with all his foree, and his
fist ecrashed on I[Iacker’s chest. 'The
masier of the Shell gﬂsgfd. and stag-
pered for o moment. hen, with a
flaming face, he fairly hurled bimself
on AMauleverer

In such o struggle the junior had not
the ghost of a chance. Heo struggled
gamely, but he was pgrasped by the
collar and dragged ‘bedily te tho table.
On that table. his face waa jammed
tewn, with Hacker’s grip lika 1ron on
the back of his collar.

He wriggled, and struggled, and
kicked; but he was pinned hard and
fast. The cano rose and fell, the lashes
coming down like ramn,

Swipe, swipe, swipe, swipal

Witk all his casy snd lewsurely ways,
Aauleveror was made of sturdy sluff.
Ile set Lz teeth. and uttered no sound.

Swipe, swipe, swipal rang the cane,

Me. llacker had completely lost his
temper and his self-contrel, That punch
on the chest had given his bitter rape
ihie finishing toueh. Ha lashed and
Inshed with all tho strength of his arm.

Alanleveror had made u[j his mind to
encdure what eould not be helped in
stlence.  But it was more than flesh and
blood could biear in silence, and as the
cann lashed and lashed gasping cries
came from him,

Swipe, swipe, swipe!

SOl Ow !l You dashed ruflian, stop
it ! panted Madleverer, struggling
franiically. “Are you mad, you old
denkey? Oh gad! Owi™

Swipe, swipe, swipe |

Iod Mr Hacker been cool, he would
never have laid it on like that. But he
was not cool=he was foaming with rage.
He lashed and lashed with o ruthless
hand., and Mauleverer wriggled and
velled,

Neither of them saw, or henrd, the
study door open. Mauleverer's face was
sgnaszhed on the table; Hoacker's eyos
weore fixed on the junior he was camng.
The door opened silently, o few inches,
and Ilerbert Vernon-8mith locked in.

He stared at what he saw.

Ile had expected to find Mauleverer
going through it. But he had not
expected this. He stared for a second in
aztonizhment and horror, Hacker had
not only lost his temper—he seemed
alimast to have lost his sonses !

For a sccand the Bounder stood trans-
fixed, slaring. But only for a second.
Then the door was thrown wide opon,
and Vernon-SBmith rushed in,

Ho rushed riEllt at Hacker! The
master of tha Shell heard hum, and
furned his head—just 1n time o receive

Ifz

Vernon-Bmith's clenched fists full in the
face. Into ithat emashing onslaught, the
Bounder put all his be¢i—and he had
a good deal.

“Oooogh ! gasped Mr, Hacker.

He weat over o if he had been shot.
Ono of his eves shut, and there was a
spart of erim=on from his nose,

“*Mauly ' panted the Bounder.

Lord  Alaunleverer, released from
flacker's grip, straightened up.  Ile
lonked round at Smithy with a face as
whito as a sheet. Ho reeled, and leaned
heavily on the {able, gasping for breath.

“Bmithy 1 he breathed. “Thank
goodness, old man! Oh gad '

“The brute!” hiszed the DBounder.
“Tho rotten brute!™ Al Mauly's
offenees, real or imaginary, wore for-
gotten by Smithy at that moment. The
sight of the white-faced junior, leanming
on tho table, twisting with pain, was
more than enough for Bmithy. *The
bruto! To treat any chap hike that!
IJ‘I!_._.I‘I

Mr. Hacker, dazed by the smaozhing
fists in his face, was staggering lo his
feet dizzly. i
The Bounder turncd on him like a
tiger, The cane was still in Hacker's
hand, and the Bounder snatched it away.
whirled it in the air, and brought 1t
down with a crash on Hacker.

“0Oh gadi” gasped Mauleverer.

There was a yell from Hacker. Tle
bounded to his feet, but ho jumped back
as tho Bounder lashed out flercely with
the cane agmn, barvely saﬂ.-mﬁg his face
from the lash, Vernon-Smith follewed
him up, ]ﬂﬁhil‘l% again and again with
all his lovee, and Mr. Hacker found him-
golf driven scross tho study, under a
ehower of furions blows. g

ot

“Yernon-Smith [ he panted.
—:-'1::1.:—-"”'
“You roften brute!” shouted the
Bounder. “*Take that—and that—and
that! Ol, vou votter! Tale that!®

TFive ov aix lashes had lended on
Hacker when he put up his arm, caught
the cane on it, and rizhed ab the
Bounder, and grasped hum.

Vernon-Smith  foueht  ficrecly
eavazely in his grip.

Lord Mauleverer, panting, turned to
his aid. As Iacker bore the Bounder
backwards, Mauleverer grasped him by
the collar behind, and wrenched himn
over. Mr. Ilacker stumbled sidewass
under that wrench, and bumped on his
study ecarpet.  The Bounder dragged
himself loose,

“Kicl: the bruoie out!™
“(o it, Mauly 1

* Yaas, old bean 1" gazped Mauly.

Haocker, as ho stmggled wp, was
grasped by both the Removites. They
crashed him over, and pitched him Liead-
long out of the deorway. Neither of
thom, alone, would have had mucl
chance; but together they wers too
strong for ITacker. He went into the
doorway with & crash; and as he
sprawled there, the Bounder kicked him
till he rolled into the passage.

Amithy slammed the door, and turned
the key. A voice was heard calling frem
gomewhere—tho uproar, at that lale
houwr, had been heard. There was no
time for the two juniors to loge. Haockes
was shonting in the passage—shouting to
Carne of 1l Sixth.

anc

he peoled.

“The  window!™  breathed  {he
Boutider.

MManleverer nodded. Ther dragped
the blinds aside, and puthed up the
gash, Vernon-Bmith  slithered out
actively;  Mauleverer  followed  him,
more slowly, gaspiug as he went. The

Donnder gave him a hand down to ke
ground.



EVERY SATURDAY 21

“Come onl* he breathed, There was Johnny Bull and Hurree Singh wero overwhelmed him, and he went over iv
s saund of & door opening. " If Hacker slithoring down the rope, one after ihe qunﬂmpgh}: .
and €arna get ws beforo we got another, and piling in.  After them  * Boot him | pllgnted Vernon-Smith.
clear—" camo Toddy and guuiﬁ', Tomn Brown  Carne picked himaslf up, and ran.

“Put it onl* gasped Mauly, and Ogilvy, and tve or six more Ie had had more rhire ruough  Heed-

They raced awey in the dark. Dut fellows. less of Hacker's ealling voico, he
Maulevercr  dropped behind the  Carne, for the moment, had had the vanished into the shadows.

Bounder, That terrific thrashing in upper hand—but ns the Remavites piled = Hacker had a eang in his hand. ITe
Hacker's El'-'l.l'-’.]‘}i' had knocked his lord- on him, he let go the Bounder and lashed right and left st the shadowy
T

ship out, and stumbled as ke ran.  backed away. A rush of tho juniors {Continued on next pape.)

Smithy cast & quick look baek., He
doubtod whether an:ir of the prefecis
oxcept  Carne would turn out at
Hacker’s call. But theve was pursuit
hehind. A sharp woico was heard
shouting *

“Follow me, Camnc! Follow me at
onee !

Vernon-Smith oub hack to
Mauleverer. e grasped him by the
4rm.

“Buck up ! he panted. “IH they get
us now——>="7

He dragged Mauleverer onward,

Maul stumbled blindly.

“You cut off 1 he gesped. “Don't

% S1arery Homes » Groyroiaps

THE PALACE OF BHANIPUR
By
The Greyfriars Rhymester

lot them gebt you—cub offi— _. \ 5
“Fathead ” iz T W YW on W {
“I'vo not got a vun in me—eut off, i Gl B R LR L S R e
fﬂ:u ﬂ?ﬂu‘—u iy - ; ook Sl b‘ ' ey .‘1"‘_:‘3-,}-1-"_';";“ :.E;%mﬂ'rﬂ-rﬁ'i‘f__ﬁf%:.. ',-..a_'
‘Idio 1*  f e rameiild i, O e Y
Vernon-Smith  grasped  his  lovdship, 2 Sl v~ DRRA oy et GAE i T LR UL AT

a2 e

hodily, and dragged him off hiz feei.
Smithy was a sinewy fellow, and
Mauly was slim and 2 Lght-weight.
The Bounder dragged Lim on his back
like a sack of coal, and plunged cnward
with him.

“0h gad!” gasped Mauloverer. “ You
fgz——"

“Shut up !*

The Bounder plunged desperately on.
Bohind him, a light fashed 1 the
darkness. A voice shouted :

“There they are!”

A

Hurrying féet awocke the echoos, , = SToaTTERE S,
Herbert Vernon-8mith maode o des- R ‘:H"“‘”‘ﬁt-:\:“ : % :
perate efioré and recachmd the school At Greyfriars School, Hurree Jamset Ram Singh is nnthmf more
shop, panting and stumbling under his nor less than a common or garden Removite. But in India, he's
burden. He recled against the build- | the Prince and Ruler of Bhanipur.
ing, and Mauleverer slipped from his
ha‘?{i 6 thas 122 led th o a
o S e S TR L g BB s The spley broszes, eoral sirand The widespread state of Bhanipur
“’ith h!ﬂ-’ﬂ]ﬂg eye3 and c¢lenched fists to in this week’s lstne elaim ys. The sir Is very hﬂlﬂl’
faco the pursuers as they came speed- Where elaphanis and motor-cars And he should know, as 1 admli,
mg up. And bullock-skkas mingle, For ke’s the prince and ruler,
- And pediars tramp the gay bazaars Bué alJI;!tl': ta::lli-:i I !'.hl;l that it
THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER. With Jars and ]mt; :—jing!&. ou 8 8 1::' ¥
{
Remove to the HEEE'IIH"E Out in the open, so it's sald, Beside & lake his palace stands,
i ALLO, halle, hallol” roared Whene'er the sun shines nicely, Among the crystal lountains,
Bob Cherry. You'll see it toast a plese of bread Not far from spreading Jungle-lands
Hs leaned  over the In half a tiek pregisely [ And mighty snow-¢apped mounntains,
window-sill, starving down. It toasted Inky years ago, You sea its dome from far and near,
Mauleverer was hanging on to the He’s now ** done brown ** compleiely,  Liks golden tofles appies,
knotted rope. But ho was too spent to A pleasant, dusky brown, yon know, While little bells ring sofi and clear
climb; he hung there, panting. A Which suits his fizzog neatly ! From hidden shrines and chapels.
flashing light came from the shadow
E.und, and Mr. Hacker dashed up wi (5) (8}
orng of the Sixth at his heels. 'Tho Somefimes his Highness and his court The tiger always hopes he'll miss |
Bounder was between them and Will go out figer buniing, Says he, In tiger lingo : )
Mauleverer, and they tushed on  bim And then you'll hear & helty snort “* I know of healthier spota than this !
together. . (Hls elephant is grunting ). I'll visit them, by Jingo [
ob plunged headlong through the Upon this bealy blighter’s back So off goes Mr. Stripes to keep
window, graspred the rope, and shot In state he's always mounted, Appointments very pressing,
down. &']ﬂ]'r}l' Wharton followed fast. And you should hear his rifle crack ! Till Inky sends him off to sleep—
"Corue on 1™ ho panted, os ho went. A deadly shot he's counted. Which I should call a blessing ]
A boot clumped on Lord Mauleverer's
head. and he jumped out of the way. {7} (@
Bob Cherry landed, and leaped to the When Inky’s dressed In robes of slale, At Greyfriars all this kind of thing
nitd of the Boundeor. Of gorgeous green and yellow, Is bardly worth the mention ;
o nesdsd aid Comp of the Sixth || Weceulint bt haypolemate, | o K oLIORY bt & b
raspe im, an niit s L% b e e
;:ﬂd;ﬂ%g],r ﬁgmcgy‘_ had ‘littla %imnm ?:n The Head, and Mr. 'Eueir.h, as well, We know that he's a ripping sort,
the Sixth Form man's grip. Mr. Would hardly fee: in clover And Eh&t is all we worty
Bobh Elm::r:,r iummd at Carne  andd His Highneass to bend over | 5 lesty King Hurree
grabbed him; Iarri}‘i’hurtﬂn chorge Next week : TODDY OF BLOOMSBURY.
ut, Hacksr and sent him stagzering.

few nioments morve, and Nugent, bmmmmmm—s
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fiunres thet surrounded tum in the
wloom, .

“Carnc!™ he shouted. “Where aro
vow, Carne? Call the other prefects!
Do you hear me, Carne?” _

If” Arthnr Carne had heard him, he
irulorstudied the ancient gladistor, awd
liwiled not. Carne was heading at 2
run for tho House, and when he rcached
il, ho bLolted in, and headed for Iz
Audy. What Carno of the Bixth wanted
vwas to steer clear of the Greyfriars
-irikers, and go to bed! And that was
what he did. 1

Mr. Haoker was left to it

Boiling with rage, the muoster of the
shell lashod round him with the cane,
«ill grasping Tord Maulevercr by the
houlder. He was feoling rather like a
tiger in peril of losing his prey.

Having  ovortaken  the  [ugitives,
Tlacker had not counted on the relwls
swarming te the rescue. Really, he
wight hove expected it, but he had not,
Naw he did not leok like recapluring
liis prisoner.

The juniors jumped back froin {ho
Jashing cane. But one of thiem, Monty
Newlond, had brought o mop down
with him. He cherged at Mr. Hacker
with the mop, and caught the master
of the Shell full in the middle of his
features with it, BMr. Hacher gave a
a-pluiitnriﬂg gusp, and went over back-
WAl TS,

“(lood man!” yelicd Bob Cherery,

AMr. Hacker sat up, dizzily. That mop
L sconn servipe, anid it was wet, and
far from clean. ITncker epluttered awd
choked. ! :

“Have mnother, sir?"” said Newland,
and he made another lunge, eatching
the master of the Shell under the chin,

“Ha, La, hat”

“Urrergeh 1”_ splutiered Mr. Hacker,

I1c ecrambled to his feet, and baclad
awny., Ho gave s glare round fov
Carne, but (g}nrne had leng vanished,
He bucked farther away, Monby Noew-
land following him up, throsting with
the mop.

“Collar him P? ghouted the Bounder.
“Collar Hackert Wo've got him now !
17:ck him in tho fountaiu!”

“(iood ega!l”

“ Bag him ["

“Snaffle him [

My, Hacker backed away more
rapidly—more and  wmore  rapidly,
There was a rush of the LRomoviles
after him. Mr. Hacker's reireat  ae-
solorated, till it became a fhight,

e disappeared  into  the  might,
[ranling. 5
“After  him1® yelled the exeited

Fiomnder, :

“Tiokd en ! exclaimed Ilavey Whar-
ton, M We don't want to ran inle e
peefects. Hold on, Smitliy !

Acvozs the quad, & wide-open  door-
way conld bo seen, with light stvewun-
i ont, oand bhalf o dowen Digures
showing in the light.

Huckor's voier could be heoed shant-
e Lo therm. He war on the worst of
1erms with the prefcets, bt they woere
not likely to refuse him their sl Tho
tvnovites erowded back te the shop.

“Get in, you monl” pasped  Lowed
Mauleverer,

And the Greyiriars eirikers elamberod
up the knotted rope, one afier anolher,
and in oab thoe L\'iﬂdl:u":. I'1'1i.[.:| ]1HILT. Ll
heen turned on, and it streasmed from
the window over tho guaad Al the
jnniors  were  safe insulo when  Me
Iincher reappoared—with five or =ix
Lali-dpezssed  prefeets afier him, Boh
herry waved  his hand  from  the
witndow,

“ome on, Hacker!™ he called out,

"There is a rope!” Hacker Eﬂinf!?ﬂ
with Lis cano. ™ Loder, asecndd by that
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rope—follow
Lwynne—-"

him, Walkez—gnd you,

“I'm not an acrobat, eir!™ saul
Lwynne of the Sixth.

“I order you——"

“Dear me!™ said Gwynne, And be

turned and walked back to the House.

The other prefects exchanged glancos
andd walked after him. They hoad come
io Hacker's assistance, but they were
not moing to eiter mto a combat with
tho CGrovfrinys strikers—espocially  as
tiwe atftempt would have been a hopeo-
less one.

“Why don't you come up. Hacker?™
itered the Bounder, “Why don't yon
fgovo e a lead, old beun¥” :

“Warting for yan, Hacker!” prinned

Jolinny DBull.

But Hacker didn’t! He disappearsd
¢gain, after the prefects. Rope-
climbing, with the enemy waiting for
him at the top of the rope, did not
seem to appeal to Hlorace Hacker.

“Our win!” said DBob. “Bul that

wlly old raid seems to have been o
trost.  DBut why didn't you come back
with the other chaps, BMauly?”

“Hacker got me!” gasped Manky
“Ow! I've had a whopping—wow! 1
can tell you that Hacker laid it on!
He pot me in the lobby—wow 1

“PBut wo saw you cutting off, when

wi cleared [ exclaimed Horry  What-

ton. “You were aboad of us(”

“Wish T had beent!™ spid his lord-
suip, with a painful wri%‘glﬁ. “ Hacker
wias sprawling on my fsce when vou
Fellows got away  Ow! 1 knew you
thonght [ was cloar, of course, or vou

vonldu't have gone, but wasn L—
wo !
“But we saw—=" said IHavey
Tlankly.

*'The sawlulnezs was terrifie”

“1 sav, won fellows "—Billy Dunier
blinked into the roomn—"1 say, I can't
fitul anything to eat. You've got it oll
locked up, yon beasta! I say, if van
think veu'ro going lo starve me ”

“Bunter ' exclaimed Harry Whar-
tom, o light bresking on his wind,
*Was it that fat idiot we saw, and
took hnn foer Maunly in the dark?® Did
s el out of tho lebby door when von

came:  heve,  Dunter,  yon blitheriog
ow] ¥V
“mh? Yes! T ran nde somchody

ihere, in the davk,” said Bunter, Dlink-
e at him. I don’t Lknow who it
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“1 dot! rrunted Lord AMauleverer.

“You winded me, vou fat owl, and
then Hacker pob e ™
“Did ha?" gaidd Brewmler. I eay,

tlongh, what about seme grub®

Pt terrifie fab chivmp " exclamied
Hivrres  Jwnset R Singh. ™My
eodermied Blaoly, tho tlankiulness was
terrilie that you had got away=—>"

“1 koow, old bean! Dot J Bade't?
Hacker marched me ol {o lis stody
pd handed onl 8 fow walth the cane™
Mnuleverer wrigelod. “Yowl lin
Bade't Aukled when Smithy  barged
in.

“Ranilthy 17

exclaimed Bob.

“wEnathy oot me away! W !
Thinks, Homithy, old bLrant! You'ro
el i’ Like the roller vou ol vessr-
self ot to be

“Fathicad 1™ oeaid the Bounder

“1 sur. you felows—="

“Shat up, Bunter 1™

“Peast ! 1 zayw i

“Smithy gol yon away, did Jod"
1 was grang o laff
von right ond left when yon got back,
Sani ey —"

“*¥You ecun peb oon owith o, il yen
Like 1" said the Lounder, shrugping Lis

Elln:ﬂ;jlr*r'.-i. :
“Well, 1 don't like ! il

gnisl

“T'1t bilf Bunter instoad | That blither-
g idiot scems to have eaused all the
tronble, and a biffing will do him good !
Come hero and be biffed, Buntor [

Ei BEEISE- !H'

Billy Bunter did not come—=he went!

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Way In !

i LEASE, sir—"
? Mr. Hacker startod.
And ho staved
It was the next morning.

The breakfast-bell was ringing, nad
the Groyfriars fellows—with 1he oxcep-
tion of the Remove—were going in to
brelker,

AMr. Hocker was not tlhinking, at il
moment, of breakfast, llo was in the
guad, bis bitter glance fixed on the
school shop in the distance.

That day, Mr. Hacker
might seo the result of Bir Hilton
Vopper's intorvention in the Croy-
friors striko,  Whether the governors
of the school came along in a body, or
whether the chairman came, or whether
. Liocke was informed of the sinle of
affairs. and returned before tho duali
orignally fixed, it was all the rome to
Hockor-—it meant disastior

Firmly ns he was convineed thal Lo
was in lho vight all along 1le line, he
folt, ov, rather, knew, tliat nobody
else wonld take the seme view,

Tho blow was coming=—and as likely
a3 not it would fall that very day; end
the Bemove wero still barricaded in
ihe school shop, the etriko geing an
stronger than ever, and Haclker was
absolutely at the ond of his resources.

Ho stood ilwere, rabbing cvery now
and then a damaged nose. 'bove wore
very visible traces on his faco of the
Bounder's punclics of the night Liefore.
His noso was reel and sweollen, nial
fieero was o dark shade vound one eye,
Ho pressited an appearance svch o<
Leadmazster: seldam or never prescnled,

Then,  swilidendy,  Fisher 1 Fish
dawned on Lim,

Fizhy did not ecome very neav. fle
nddressed Hocker from a =afe distapo,
watching hitm warily,

Pisher 1 Fish hoed long hoen fed o
with the steike. llo huad been waiting
and watching for a chance lo desern.
Durving ihe excilement of 1lie provioo.
night o had fonnd that chance.  While
ile ehindy wos going on, the oriful
Vishy had removed o bhoard from 2
back window, unseen, anheard, pod un
pedieed. 1o had dropped oud of 1hat
vindow and replaced the board ofoe
bim, leaving it fo all appearance 22 i
waa befare,  Afler which, Frdiv Lol
b alwsrt Gl erning, with an e
open for Al Hacker.

The ssiuie Fishy konew that be hiad
lo be wvery wary with llacker. 1T
conld make his peace, well and gond;
P if 3L was going (o bo o record whop
ping, Fishiy did not went any. In tho
vace, e was going lo Liedt, boelore
Hacker eonld grab i, sond eut ol

frended,

{o the steileers' strondahold, e bl
commngly  left homse!ll o way i,
e il

“Fish ! osaid Aeo Hacker

I econld lharaly believo his eyt ol
1lier smadelecer zminad I_Ill{"!":[]'l_":{,‘.'"f"{l h]j._',lll T
Remove Tellow appearing Lfrom holand
m troe.

“Yop! o osaid Fisher T, Feshe o
meean, ves, sic? I puesa 1 never waided
to go on ririke with ther bowehoads,
sir—they grabbed me and ran me et
it, 1 pot pwey ez woon os I eoukd, sie”

Me. IMacker's goeld eves gleawed ol



Boliing with rage, Hacler lashed out right and leit, and the schoolbay strikers jumped baek from the shﬁ
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cane, Monty

Newland, however, was armed with a mop, and he charged at Hacker and caught the temporary headmaster in the middie of

his featurcs with if.

him, DBilly Bunte- had told him the
<samtad story when he deserted. Bunter
had been rewarded with the thrashing
of his fat life. From Mr. Hacker's
oxpression, it looked os if the smne
ceward was coming to Fisher T. Fish.

Hacker had o cane under hia arm.
Ile slipped it down into his hand.

“Come here, Fizh!* he said.

Fishey T. Fish did not come thore.
Fisher 'T. Fish knew a trick worth
two of that. Ie backed away, 1nztend
of pppronching

My Hacker steppeod towavds  lim.
Fizher T. Fish backed apain. Care-
fully ho kept up tho distance botween
himself and the temporary headmaster
of Greyfriars.

“Mebbho you'll let & guy exbplain,
sip I pleaded Fishy, o3 he backed,
It's & suwro cinch that I never wanted
to jine in that dogeroned strike, sirl
L1l tell o man, I've tried to get away
bhefors, but they cinched me, pnd—="

“atop ¥ osaid Mre. Hacker, advancing.

Figher 'T. Fizh did not =top. Ileo
happed backward again

“§ gucess I'm ready to toc the line,
<ir1” he pleaded. *I'm shouting out
ihat I never had a hand in tho game,
siv! You let ll;:! on & guv, and I'll

Lk

feed out of your hand, sir 17
Fishy watched more wavily than
oY Fishy, in hiz deep artfulnoss,

had puessed, reckoned, and caleulated
ihat Hacker, openly and obyiously
heaten by the strikers, would he glad of
even a sign of surrender—plad to wel-
vome back even one member of the
reboel Form to obedience.

Bul he had not caleulated on the
parvow-minded obstinacy of an obtuse
than who did not know how io make
voncessions, howsoover necessary.

All that Hack~r zaw was ono of tho
robellions young roseals ot hizs mervey;
and that young reseal was going to gt

what Hacker was convinecd they sll

deserved. Hacker advanced more
rapidly on tho retreating Fishy,

Fisher T. Fizh accelerated back.
wards.

It was dawning on lum that 16 was
useless to talk senso to Hacker. 1la
wae more than glad that he had left
himself 2 way of retreat open.

“But 1 say, eir, if you'd halope——"
lie oxpostulaiod.

AMr. Hacker made o rush.

Fisher T. Fish ceased to vetomatl crvab-
hke, He torned and ran. That dog-
goned old bouchead, inztead of wel-
coming a deserter, as any spry gy
would have done, was gotng to take 16
ot of Fishy—if he could! Not, how-
cver, if Fisher T. Fish conld help it!

Fisher T. Fish seudded. After him
ruched Hacker, with cane uplifted.
Kishy's feet scarcely touched the
ground az he Hew.

But Hacker put an o burst of speed.
There was a loud crack as hus cane
-Elumﬁ down across Fishy's bony shoul-
rrE.

“Aw, wake spakes! howled izher
T. Fizlh in angnizh,

“Now stop 1V ilndered Ale,
Ilacker.

Fishrr T. Fish did unot eiop. Ilo
fairly houndad. Another awipoe mizsced
him by an inch. With Hacker at his
heels, the Amervican junior Hed round
the schoaol shop building, heading ior
the back window by which he had left
—and by which ho wished, from thoe
hottom of Liz transatlantic lwavt, thar
he never had lefit

Ho put on a spurt and reachod the
window. A shove of his bony bOst sent
the loose board toppling from its place.

It crashed on the floor  within
Fiaher T. Fish did o nose-dive through
the open space.

Hackor

Al e zame  momeount,

**Good man ! ** yelled Bob Cherry, as Hacker gave a spluftering gasp and went over backwards.

reached  him, with hfted ecane.  The
cane came down like a flail on Fishy's
tronsers.

2 ‘.‘rr;'t-:rurrnwog ¥ howled Fishe, as Do
gt it.

Whacek, whack!

Twre again the lashinge cann Iandeol
aid then Fisher T. Fish was tluough,
tumbling headlong on thoe flocr. 1le
picked himeelf up and Hed.

Mr Hacker etopped, panting, end
glaved in.

Fisher T. Fizh vanished up 2 passage,
howhng., Ilacker's hard faco had o
glocting look. The way was open
before him—at lost, at long last, unex-
pectedly, like a sudden windfall, lie had
his chunce of getting ot the Greyiriars
strikers ! Haocker’s cyes fairly danced?

He was going to drive tho strikera
onb of the building with his cone, hke
a flock of sheep. In the firet days of hia
Leadmastership he had eaned tho wholo
Form, and they had taken it like
lumbs.  Haelior did not anderstand that
it waa that, and eimilar aecta of harzh
tyranny, that bad cavsed tho rebellion
of the Hemove, and that authority, ouce
broken, was not casily moended.

Sure of himself, as ho nlwavs was,
Hacker saw the wheold game v his
hands now. He had only to got at the
young rascals. Now ho was able to gos
ab them—and zll was well.

Ioad ond shoulders wont [Tacker
throngh the window. Ho dropped on
the floor inside. Fisher T. Wish, no
doubt, had given the alarm, end in a
few minutes the barvvieade would havo
beon secured again.  Hacker allowed
the yonog rascals no time for that, Iis
entered almost at the hecls of the fee-
ing Fish.

Cane in hand, with o
stranle up the passage. It led inlo the
kitchens of the building, where ik
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GirevTriaes slvikers were gotbernng o
Livealilast, trim as & porgou, Mr.
Huchor strode 1o, wnder @ =ca of staring
. R

= omm —

Co.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
In the Lions” Den!
ANRY WHARTON &
H siared al Mr Hocler.
Ho stared nt ther,
They had been sitting down
1o hreakfast, when Fisher T. 1hsh sud-
detly camo bolting in,  Fishy scudded
acress tho kitchen, and vanished by the
ollier door.  As Fisher T. sk had not
heen imssed yet, his sudden appearancs
dartled ihe juniors, Dut they had wo
{ima to bother aboat Fishy, A few
moments later, Hacker appeared, ad
all  altentipn was concentrated  on
Hacker. :

Tho juniors were all on their fect.
Fislwe had  surprised  them—EHacker
astonished them., Cheg blinked at hmh

s | sa:.*," gﬁu fellows, look ont!
weaped Ba unkoer

;1! mmnunj'; before, Dilly Dunier lLiad
been grumbling  deloreusly  over  a
moagrp breakfast, At the sight of
Hacker he forpot brekhker. Ee junmped
wonv, and venished after  Fishy
“tinner and Swoeop moved off in the
come diveetion,  Bot sobody elso did,

=uh gadt” said Lord Mauloverer,
“apprised o8 be was, his lordehip did
ol forget his wmnanners.  He bowed
politely to Me, Ilocker, ©Good-movn-

uo, s l” . 2
JIlekrr'a jaw sguaved, and Lis cold
coves glidtored.
'Ih*]!'wnz- ploating. AL ab last, was
coltt I auwdboritative persons avrvivod
a1 Greviviavs that day, they would not
lind tlie geheol in o wate of riet and
hellion, They would Gad the Hemore
in o state of submission—redneed to that
happy state by unsparing ::amngﬁ'—ﬁml
s the seven membors of the Form
whn were sacked. That was the happy
pospeet envisaged by Mr Hacker.

i ow—2"" bogan Bl Hlacker giimly,

i 11w did that bony old Largee shovo
057 pelked Vernon-Smith.  “ Semebody
el have let him in, A window—"

“(t nlong that passage ond oo,
Wiirlon !;" said Lord Mauleverce.

o Right-ho U

"'EL..*J.E;' wheee you  are, Whavion M”
thandered Be. KHacker. “ 1 am hero o
cnfoven my authority as headnmster of
Ueeviriars ! Mauleverer I

“ Y aas,” deawled Mauly, ;

“You, and the rest, will remove tin
harvicads in the shop hnmediately.
Open the door without delay 1"

“hnat all, eir?” psked Mauleverce
wililely.,

! :-:-'.mng of the juniors lavighed. Ilavey
Wiiarton, heedloss of Hacker, cut vound
hire, and ran up the passage. o found

thn  open  window, and promplly
replaced the missing plank, and the
viang of a hammer told that ho was

vailing 1t thero

“\Wharton 1" shouted Mr, Hacker.

Bang, bang | answered the hammer in
Wiarlon®s hand. But there eame nn
afher answer from tho captain of the
LOMOYE.

* Mauleverer I
Tincier.

% ane, eir.  Carry on! If vou've
deopped it fo make terms, we're jolly
wlag 1o see vou 1" saidd Lord Mauleverer.
“Tion't ehy that ean at him, Newland,
{ill wo know what he wants, Put down
titnt enshion, 8mithy, please.”

*I hava told you that 1 am here to
euforce  my authoerity 1" sand  Alre,
acher, with vnbending grimness. ** All
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el v will immodiately procesa o the
Hous=e, ¥ shall pive sou five mibnd foe—
wa minre—ihen I osaall eane ciery Loy
wire remams i s budddieg.”

St it prinned the Bounder.

Fovidently Ilacker had learned
noine, e did neot even undessiand
that it was cnly Manleverer's anthoriy
over il schooltboy striliers that pre
vernlod them from collavieg L, where
Bo sfood, and uwp-ending 1.

What had bappened  1he previons
night might havoe been a lesson (o the
tveant of Greviviars, bad be been ablo
to learn. . But Mr, Hacker simply eounld
not geb It into bhis head that, face o
face with the juniors, tho cane in his
hawd, they wonld venture to disobey his
econnands, nond dispute his aunthority.
1t was clear that the had not tho
sliphtost doubt that he was master of
the sifnation.

“lie seven members of this Form
wlo liave been cxpelled, will leave the
sihionl  thiz morning 1 went on My,
Hacker,  “Wharton, Cherrr. Nugont,
Bull, IMarres Singh, Vernon-Sumith, and
vou, MManlevercer., The rest will bao
Boroedd i Flall, i the presence of tho
whole schionl, 1 shall allow the matlice
iy vest there, if thero i no Turther dis-
ciedienee. Dot T warn voa fhst the
slightest sign of rebellion. the mest
irifiing disregard of my authorily, vall
e wvizited with  the pest  cowdlign
ponizhmond.™

“hat the Tol 77 psked AMauloveres,

“IMa. ha, ha

dxilenee ! Now, Lhas 1mstant=——-

A, Hacker was 1l errnpted.

Seaithr’s bamd o went up. wilh tio
cusition in b Thia thme, Lord bands-
vierce did mot say him say. Hacker nad
asked for it—indecd. covpestly bezped
for it—and he had te bave it. The
eu=hion tlew across the kichen with
duad]y ainl.

Hacker canpght it suddenly. wih his
eiin, Ie sat down, with a slariling
bk,

*Good shot ™ eliovtled Bals Chorery.

“Pin hin,” deawled Mauleverer. "o
b gently, dear men, Don't pubnen {le

pood mian—jnst pin htm 1

My, Hacker, staggering to Lis feet,
was grasped by the arms by Bob Chervry
aad Jolinny Bull. Vernon-Smith and
Itedwing grabbed his wyists.  Hurreo
Jam=et Ram Singh clesed a dusky grip
ot hiz collar. The master of tha Shell
struggled and wrenched.

“ Helease me ! Your penizlencnt shall
Ly more severe for this '™ he reared.

“Pear old boan ' murmured Lord
Aanloverce, “58 dreamin®  abomt
wnizlian' fellows! It's tather time for
nirn to wake up.”

“8Bhall I pulil Ltz noze, arnd wake Jim
vpt? asked Ogilvy.

“Ia, ha, La '™

“¥ on—vou—ron—"
tered, “Take »our hands off—releaso
me ! I will flog vou, every boy hoere—
every single member of the Form ¥

STy up, old bean'  said the
Rounder. “Can't vou really understand
tiat vou're nobody in particular, vom
old asz? Do von think eny fcllow here
cares o brass button for vour gasz?™

Y eornon-Smith | I—=I will—"

F=

Hacker  eplnt-

"% on'll shut up ™ eatd  Smithr
o Now, then, lold your toungue

Hacker '™

-AMr. Hacker gazed ot b, speechless.
There waz a roar of langhter from tho
Cireviriars strikers. The cxpreszsion on
Hacker's face mado them howl,

“Waw, what are we goin' to de with
this cheeky ass i asked Bmithy. * Loelk
him in the coal-eollar, whnt 3"

“If—if—if you dave!” pazped 3l
Ilacker,

It was doavwning on LLacker's naveow,
oletinabe mind 1hat e was helpless in
the hunds of the Philstines.

S0 far fvom ermmpling up at the
torror of Lis glanee, and the swizh of his
eane, the sehivolboy strikers handled himn
as unecremoniously as they might have
Landled Carne of thoe Sixth. Bach
walcr had passed under the bridges
cinge e day Lo had cancd the whale
Bemove, amd got away with ik e did
wot look like getting away with any
such performance now.

“What about giving him six with Lo
roun eane ™ usked Dolsover major.

“IIa, La, ha 1" yelled the juniors,

“1 say, vou fellows”—DBilly DBumer
blittked 1 throngh the doorway, noted
ihat Hacker was safely held, and rolled
in—"1 gay, I'm jolly well going to kick
i,  Ho whopped mo fearfully the
slher day. You fellows hold him while
I kick lhim. Don't let ki logse—=that™s
Lmportant i

“Ha, ha, Lint"

G Rick Panter, somebody 17 =a1d Lowd
Mauloverer.

“Yaroool 1"

“Now, Are. Hacker,” went on his
Iardship, “you've butted in while we're
at breakfast. 8it down and keap quiet.
pleaze, awd we'll deal with yon wlhei
we' ve hnisted. Give i o chady, voo
fellow: 17

Frank XNugeot placed o elair. A
Hacker was led fo if, vainly resisting.
I vofused to <t dowp, 111 the Bounde:
coolly kicked hits legs from under hos,
aad then he sat on the chair quile sl
cenly. Heo =at and gloved.

¥ on needn’t bold him,” eald Manle-
verer. “Take that frying-nan, Cherry.
Give hng a lick with io if he slalt-
Keep quict, Ilacker 1™

“Iin, ha, hat”

Linediately o waa released, Me
1lacker Lbounded up from the chair il
o jack-in-the-box, As ho bounded, D!
{owry swiped  with  the frying-pan.
There was a loud hang, and o louder
vl from Haekor.

He wade a desperate jump bacl:
towards the passage. But a dozen fel-
lows grasped him, and jammed him o
the chair again, erimzon and panting.

“Bit ihere, old bean,” said Lord
Alanleverer gently.  “You'ro undes
orders here, Hacker., You're o whale
on having orders obeyed, you know, o
vou can't prumble.  Just keep quiet.”

#I—I—I will—" spluttered Hacker.

HRine off

My, Haclker was released.  But he did
not jump up osgain. Bob Cherry had
tho #r:,'ing—pau roeady for another lick,
and Macker wnderstaod by this time that
czeape was impossible. IIe sat and
panted with rage.

Havry Wharton came back, having
nailed up the window,

“All serene,” ho said. “ Fishy must
Bave opened that window to get ont—
though he scems to have changed lns
mind and eomo back, Where 1= Fishy ¥

“About somewhera ™  eaid  Lowd
Manlevorer.  “Wa'll deal with Fishy
after brokker. Don't scowl like thab.
Mr, Hacker. You take a fellow’s appe-
fite away.”

Mr. Etacker scowled still more {hun
derously.  But with the juniors all
rourtd him, end the frying-pen ready,
lie did not vonture to move. Rl
wondered dizzily how this was goiug to
erl. :

Ile Lhad not beaten the Remeove. They
had Leaten him. Heo had not marched
them off, in o state of submission, to the
House; they were keeping him  a
prisoher in their stronghold, Ii was
gnite- a painful veversal of the peo.
graimue, lor Tlorace Tlacker.



I a :laio of fuvy to wiiea no words
rotld TJ:we dane justice, 111 Ilacker sat
and zeawlad whils the ehecky Removilea
finished theiy broakFast.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Washing-Up !

i [, O '
S ‘{I E‘l‘(‘:ﬁPEJ -
“With the [rvivo-paape—-~

*1 ealculate—" )

“And lay them on havrd ! enid Lord
Mauleverer.

“Buy, bo,” gaspod Fisher T. Tish,
“1 ruess I wasn't deserting ! I'll sax
I only went out to scont! I'll tell o
map—"

" And six axtra for telling craImes |
~aidl Lovd Maulrverer [:IIEL{'{!I;I.

“* Ha, ha, ha!?

“Aw, wake snzkes ! groaued Ii-her
1. Fish.

Aftor breakfast, it was time to deal
with Fisher T, Fish, e was dealt with
promptly, clicaviously, and deastically.
With hiz bomy arms pinnved, he wus
marched to the kitchen while, and bent
over the same.

He weiggled and equirmed  with ape-
prihension, as Bob Chevey wiclded the
irying-pan, [Eliz apprelension was well-
founded.  TFhe frying-pan came Juwn
with a terrific whop !

Fishy’s yell rang far and wide,

ang, bang, bang! came the [rving.
pan, and howl ofter howl rang From
Fisher T. Fish.

Ay, Hacker mado a movenent=—poer-
liaps hoping to get away while the atien-
tion of tho rebels was occupied with
Fizshy., But Bob bad an eye on hin
As Hacker moved, he coased to bang
Fisher T, Fish, anel swept the frying-
pan round. My Hacker prave a Frantic
yoell amd snt down agnpin.

After that he sat it out!

A _dozen times the [rying-pan latdod
an Fisher T, Fish's tronsers, and IFizhy
wriggled and roared. Then ho was
sllowed to wriggle oway., It was
nothing like what Mr. Hacker woulil
have gpiven hum, 1f that was any com-
fort: but it was rather severe, and the
miserable IFish ouessod that il was sure
livree, and then zome !l IE was the ber's
kneo, if not the elephant’s sule-whiskers !
Bur isher T. Iish wriegled  mad
proanced unheeded. Attention was now
cancentiated on Hacker,

The Bounder's idea wus to lock him in
the conlcellar, aml keep i there
Hl-wr fellows fapeied giving bim six
withh his own  cave.  Others, amain,
rather favoured decorating hin with
wast, or holding hiz head under n top,
Bt o owas for Mauleverer to deeide.
t1is lovdship regarded HMacker with o
thongheful brow,

- —— i -
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“Well, what's tho verdiet, Mauly "
asked Harry Wharvton, lavehing,
“We've wob him 17 “said  Manleverer
thonghtfully,  “ He's walked i and
a=ked for i, and now we've got him.
We've given him every chance of daing
the sensible thing, but he apprears to bo
@ horn fool—"

“IIa, ha, hat”
“No goor expecting him ta sec sense,”
went on Mauleverer,  “As wo've pob

Wiy, we'll keep him.  Keep him oont of
witschief, The sehool will be bettor with-
out 4 headmaster than with = beak like
Hacker. Wa're sticking to him !

“The stickfulness will be tervifie?

The coal-cellar——" said Bmithy.

Taord Maunleverer shook his headl

“ Look at him Y he =aid. * Would any
of vou fellows, lookin® at him, call bhin
oranamnental ¥

" Hlavedly 1

“Well, if & man ean’t be ornamenial,
Yt ovahit to Lo peeful. Wo'll make hin
nzeful |

“Eh? How?”?

Faorvd Maoleverer waved a hand o the
Litchen takle, laden with the debais of
breakfost.

“Look st all that woshin® npt” e
siid, * Nobody hera hikes washin'-op !
You fellows will admit that 've taken
tny =hare with the vest; but it's ho good
ey makin® ont that 1 like it—1 don’l !
Perhaps 1iacker doezsl  Anyhow, hes
o' to do ot 1"

There was o sheick of laughter. The
idea of cmploving the c.ipt.uu,q.l liead-
master as a4 washer-up took the Groy-
frinrs strikers by storm. They yellol

“Ohy poud epe 1Y Easped the Boonder,
“Go ity Hacker ! Make yourself nseful !
You'll adinit yourself that vou've not
orpmmnental—especially with that nose ™

“Ha, ha, Lt

“Woep an eve on b
Alauleverer, ax Hackor glaved at hin
in speechless foey, e looks to me as
il he decsu't like his job, thourh hi's
vome here miel arked for it

“You—pou—you insolont
Lunve—"" panted Mr. Hacker.

“Co it, Hacker!”

“You've under ovders here t”

“Hn, lin, ha ™

“Wazh-up, old bean ! chortled
Dierinacker.
crovks, ov

I 1"_1“51.11-
“Ha lonks
breakig’

sand Load
Ot

L
“And don't Tweak any of e
viou' Hloget whopped 1
ussented  Lord  Mauleverer.

silky, ol i he stavis
Plhaags, he widl Lhavee to learn
to loeep his temper.  In's his vetten
fevaper Dad's s all ihia trondde
e riven n3 the o of goin’ on steike?
Kerp vour tomper, H-.u_km! IU's for
your oun pomk, von know U

“1-—if you think for one moment—
paspea] Ae. Hoacker,

“1 dent think=—=1 Lkpow " a0l Manle.
verer pently, “8et hiun (o worls, dear
wen ! Bang him with that feving pan
i.‘:H he gnh E,nmr.:‘ Cherry 17
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R —— | S

%o bet Y osand Bl . i

Me. Hacker stood in the jnidst of a
crinning, chovthng crowid, Whatever
e had cxpecred ot the hands of tlee
vichels, ho had not expected this!  Dut
this was what ke was going to got!

Bapz ! came the frying-pan,  nnd
fiacker jumped, He turoed on ilﬂl
Cherry '-.irll claving hands, al five or
siv fellows collored bt at onee. Ll
was dragged to the table amd bent over
it. as Fizher T, Fialy hadd been,

“If—if yeoo dore—" ghrieked Mr.
Hocker, wriggling madl}..

"Are yvou gon' to ol
Ilackee ™

“No! Never! I—"

Bang !

'The frying-pan enme down, hard and
Licavy,

o orduers

“Owtl Okl &Stop it raved e
MMacker. “You young sillatns—yon
vourye detoona ] 1 owell Hoo yonr ! I will
expel the whols Form ! 1 wil e

g !

“ Yaropooogn i

Bang 1

“Oh! Ow! Step! I—]-1 nlll—mtl
wash up 1™ chejcked Hackor, ** T==I wi
—will cevtanly do so! Waow I

“Oh, have a few more " said Dob
“I'I keep this up az long &8s von Jike "

You svoung villnin, stoppitl b
Waw 7
“ive bim 3 chauwce!” snid Tord

Mauloverer.  * Pile

make vourself useful 1

if e hreeaks anythi',
“What-ha 1™

i, IMacker, mnl

Whosp lum ooy
Cherry 1™
chuellod Bob.

Ar. Hacker was relessed.  He slond
imnlmg, CriMEDIL.
I'or niomient he seemed abont to

Fiin ;:tr.nL But Bob Cherry flourishiod
{ue fryving-pan, and he Eliann.'r'd hia muinid
in gnite & hurey, Gromiog foces sors
rawnded Lim: dozens of hands were
ready to grasp b, Elacker had tn
washi-up, or fare worse! He decided to
wasli-ng ! :

Jolimey Ball Glledd an inunense bazin
with hot water. Nugent hoanded over
a washingnop,  Peter Todd fetehed
et ey pewes=arie=. Hacker was provided
with all he necded for his tosk.

With an expression on his faes that
waz phsolotely indeseribable, the tem-
pracary headmaster of Groyfriavs—now
washerup for the Reuove—sot to work.

Lord Mauleverer strolled awaw, his
hinods in his pockets, and left hno to at.
But mest of the fellows remoined on Lho
spuirt. gereatly entertained by the spectacle
of a beadooestor ciapleyed 23 o washer-
18] 1.

Il'ln e was o enormous pile af

erockery to Le worked  through.
‘q.".“uulun-r up wad e Joast altractive of
fhe bashe that fell to the sthnolhoy
atrileers, Fenaing for thomeelves,  Eyvery
Tellow wix ghal to En.urv it to Ilucker.

(et ainbedd w2 nr et T-ezr,ar
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With his sleeves rolled up and fury in
liis face, Hacker washed and washed,
and deiad and dried, labouring through
his almost interminable task,

His impulso was to hurl the crocks
vight #ad left among the grinning
junigrzs, But ho did not ventuie to do
s0. Hc had had more than crovgh of
the feying-pan. There was a morming's
work ahead of Horace Hacker, and he
had no cheiee but to get down to it
lenty of fellowe remained on the spob
tor see that he did not slock !

Lord BMauloveror, with a cheory smile
on his faco, gased from the windows of
the rooin over the shoep into the guad.
Bhell fellows could bLe seen in the
distance, Other Forms had gone into
the Vorm-rooms:; but the Shell were
waiting for thoir Form-master.

Hobson ent across to the school shop,
at last, and ealled up:

“Been anything of 1Tacker 2"

“Yoeas,” answered Lord Maulevercr,
with a nad.

“Can't find lim anywhere,” said
IHobson. " (ilad to miss him, if wvon
1.'1.'!r£:|i3 to that—bnt where the dickens iz
e ¥

“We've pot him liera ?

“Vou've got Lim " velled Ioliby.

“¥ans [

“What is he doing, then ¥ razped
TInhlsy.

“ Washin’-up !

“W-wawewashing-up!” stouttored
Hobby., “Oh, my hatt O, my onlye
mppmer Lonnet 1 Oh, my Aunt Jewimn !
N2, ha, ha!®

tlobson of the 8hell rushed away with
the nows, A little later Wingato of
the Sikth eune along, aud staved up
gt Mauleverer's smiling face.

“Ia it trus that you've got Hacker
there 2" he demanded.

* Yaoas,"

“You'd better let him out. thien™

“Thanks for your advice, old hean 1"
said Mauloveror amiably. “But wo're
keopin® Hacker. Ho's not o good-tem-
pered maon, of aico comnpany; but Lo's

sevious reflection it

THE MAGNET

frightfully uwseful at washin® wup, and
we're goin® to give him a job, We're
keopin' himt on as washev-up as long
as this sirike lasts.™

“Oh 1 gasped the Greyiriars captain.

He stared at Maulevercr, laughed,
and walked away, laughing. That
morning thoera was an almost inces-
sant sound of laughter all over Groey-
frinras Sehool, DEven the benks smiled.
In fact, the only porson at Greyiriars
who did not laugh, or smile, or chuckle,
or chorlie thet morning was Ilorace
Hocker, Labouring through endless
washing-up, HMHacker seemed to be
under-stndying thal ancient king wheoe
wever smiled aznii

e

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Blow Falls |

it SAY. you fellowsz!™
E et up, Bunier!”
“Uhe Head ! shouted Danter.
“What 2°*
There was a rash of tho schoolboy
slrikers to the windows,
It was after dinner, and DBilly
Dunter was standing thore, blinking
ont iuto thoe quad through his big spee-
tacles.  Bunter waes reflecting upon a
subject of tho deepest import.

Dinner had beon this—decidedly thin.
Bunter had hnd hardly enough for one
fellow, and he wanted enough for six,
nnd & little over. Now that IHacker
wia o prisonor In the hands of the
strikers, DBunfer debated, in his fat
min<d, whathor he shounld venture back
to the Elouse, and ample food supplies.
It was tempting, though. On the oiher
hond, Ifacker might get away, and
tlon, 16 wos cortain, Bunter's last stato
would be worse than his first,

It was guito s perplexing problem;
and Bunter was gi?ing it the deep and

esorved, when a
¢ar rolled in at thoe gates. And as
Billy Dunter's cyes and  spectacles
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‘ Lines and lickings, lickings
and lines ! That's the lot of
Tom Merry and Co., of 5t. Jirn's
when they find themselves at
the mercy of Gerald Loder,
prefect and bully. But then,
suddenly and mysteriously,
comos the Sccret Society, n
socicty whose elusive members
are pledzed to put down bully-
ing and sneaking in the schaoll
This grand yarn of mystery, fun
and adventure Is appearing now
in QuUr Companion=-paper—
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spolled that ear in Lhe dislance, e for
ot even the food problom in his excile-
ment, ancd yelled.

A silver-haired gentleman, with a
rather pale face wnder his silk hat, sat
in the ear. Ioside bhim sat o rather
angular man with a grim brow aud «
sYUAre jaw.

The first was Dr. Locke, headmaster
of Greviviars; the second was DMe.
Queleh, master of tho Remove.  And
at thot sudden, wnexpectod, and sor-
wisting sight, DBunter yelled, and tho

'moviies rushed to tho windows (o
look.

“The IHead!™
Wharton blankly.

“The jolly old Ilead ™ gasped BRols
Cherry.

“And dear old Quelel ¥ prined {lu
Dounder.

“Tweedldee and Tweedledum both
coming home togelher ' zaid Bkiuner.

“Oh ogad ! said Lord Maulevercr.
“This is good 1 o

Tho cnr passed i the Jdistance, the
two gentlemon s=itting in it in clear
view, Dollh of them had been away
1], and holh of them had been expectod
to slay away lonpger. Nobady had ex-
pocted them back at Greyfriars so soon,
and it was essy to sce that, though
they had evidently recovered from the
fli, they were neot vet restored to theiv
usual lhealth, The period of con-
valeseence had been cut shoct—obyviously
on aceount of news they had reeoived
of the parlous stato of affairs at the
school.

Harry YWharton & Co. had lLind no
doubt that the Governing Board would
toko the matier up without delay, now
that they knew, from Bir  llilron
Popper, what was going on. Tho anly
question was—what move would 1hoey
make?  Thiz evidently wos the move.
Dr. Locke had been communicaled
with, and, az ho had sufficiently re-
covered to return, here ho was,

The car rolled on to the ITowse, and
halted. Dr. TLiocke and Mr, Queleh
woers seen o alipht.  Wingate of flio
Hixth roshed out to greet them; My
Pront was only a moment later. They
woent inlo the ITonze, Queleh casting «
keen, grimm glanea in the dircction of
the school sheap os he went.  Clearly
Queleh knew where his Form were, mwld
what they wore up to.

“I guess this puataz paid te LY re
marked Fisher ‘I, Fish,

“I say, yvou fellows, we shall lLave
tho Head down on us now,™ sand Falls
Funfer, "1 =av, don't you forget to
fell hiin that I Lad nolinng to do wiils
it.""

Loord MMauleverer glaneed round.

C“Rmithy | Wharten ' e annvered,

HY¥es, old Lean!™

“hick Fishyt Kiek Bunbep!”

*"Yurerooop | T guess—— Wi ™

exclaimesdd  Huoarry

“Owl Beaxt! Wow 1P
“New,™ said Lord Mauwleverer re-
flectively, *I think we can depotd

e the Flead b see justice Jone. That’s

whal we've been steilkine for. Any-
Low, the Nend's the Feoad, and it

weouldd be Frighifully bad Form to check
birn. Fhis sieddie 35 over, dear men”
Mhe Bounder locked rather rebels
Loz,

“Welve et foo ped
s,

Licord AL lewerer shonl hes bead.

“AFan ean't Lack v seains! Lie Lheagd-
ransior,”” e canl. *Awinl bad fore.
Lineker's nodwedy, o ratlaoy less, bt 13,
Lowke's thie Head.”'

feormi: hest,"™ L

T Y Rl -
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“Right I said lIarry Wharton, with
B nod.

“The rightlulbess s terrifie™

fSunpose he backs wp Hacker, and
turfs us out ¥ demanded Vernon-Smith.

“Heo won't] But if he does, I shall
tar the line, for one ! said Mauleverer.
“"There are certain things that are not
done, old bean, and checking the head-
master 15 one of them. YWhen the Head
savs jump, we jump i

“What about Haclker ™ asked DBohb.
“Tha Head will want to seo him now
he's back., He may be sort of surprised
1f he finds we've got lim here woshing-
UF-.-”

*Ha, ha, ha!l"

“We'll let Hacker cub,’”’ said Lerd
Mauwleverer, *There won't bhe any
more washing-up now the sirike's over,
And I ecan't say I'm satisfied with
Hacker, either, He's Dad-tempered and
sulky, and havdly worih his keep”

“Ha, ha, hal?

Lord Mauleverer went down  iho
ebairs, the other fellows following lum.

Mr. Macker was in the kitchen.
ITe had finished washing-up afier
Jinner. Tt had been o long  and

feborvious task, and Hacker was gquite
bivedd. He was sithing down to rest in
Ins  shavtsleeves, «lgup and  greasy.
Nobody, looking at him, would have
taken Horace IHacker for a headmaster,
uven & temporary one.

e gave the juniors a glare of bitter
malevolenes as they crowded in. Al
{he pugnacity had been taken out of
Hlacker by hard work, and a liberal
application of the frvimg-pan. DBut he
was as bitter and acild as ever—in fack,
more 0. If looks could have slain,
there would have been heavy casualties
m tho Greyfriars Bemove.

“Cet the door open, you men |” said
Lord Mauleveror,

A dozen fellows began to drag awny
the barricade at the shop door.

Alv. Hacker gave a start, and his
rves gleamed,  Ide knew nolhing, so
far, of the lecad's return, but he could
sec that there was a change. 1le rose
rpuckly ta his feet,

“We're letting yon run, old bony
hean,'* said the Bounder, with o grin,
* No more washing-up for you, Hacker.
Siriko called off.”

Mre. lacker breatlied hard. This had
only one meaning to him—ihat the
vebels had taken fright, aml woere going
to toe the line. In which case, sub-
mizsion camo too lale to save themn
from IHacker's unsparing wrath.

“Ho you have deculyd to return to
yvour duty i he szawl, in a grinding
VOL0o.

*Yaas." : .
“Very paod ! sud Mree ITacker
hitterly, *“I am glad that you have,

ab least, conunon seuse enough to know
that this could net last.  The seven
boys whom 1 have expelled will leave
to-da i

£ _E. I?”

“Tho rest will bo flogged, and with
ihn  greatest scverity ! added My,
1incker.

'he Removiles stared at him. Then
thore was a roar:

““Ha, ha, hal”?

“Tan't he nice? murmured Lowd
Muunleverer., “Isn’t he a nice, kind,
gentle, reasonable sort of man

“You old ass!™ said the DBounder.
“Think we'd eall off the strike, if you
were going to be top dog any longer?
Kick him out 1”

“Tf vou dare-——="" roared ITacker.

“uh, shat ap, fathead ' said Smithy.

“Ha, ha, hal

The door of the school shop was
opraued.  Mr, Ilacker was hustled (o
it Iy a ‘dozen fellows, with a longe

*
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fram twe or threo lLgots. He was, at
all events, glad to get gway.

Just as he was, untidy and greasy, in
his shirtsleeves, Horaca Hacker was
pushed out at the door. He started
for the House. A crowd of fellows in
the guad staved at him and chortled.

“ Here comtes the washer-up 17 voarved
Coker of the Fifth.

“Ha wantzs  washing  himself I
chortled Temple of the Fourth,

“Ha, ha, hal"

"Why don't vou wash yoorself up,
Hacker ¥

“Ha, ha, hai

Mr. Hacker, with a erimszon face,
hurrted into the Houzsce, Uarne of the
Sixth met him at the doorway. Carne
stared at tho startling sight of a master
m his shirtsleceves, wiith a greasy and
dirty face,

“Mr. Hacker 1 gasped Carno.

Hlarne, ¢all the other prefects to-
gether at onee ! There 15 now an oppor-
tuntt of overcoming those young
rascals; for some reason they
renoved the barcicade, and——"

" IE vou please, sie—" gasped Carne,

“Lose no time i snarled Hacker., “If
any prefect vefuzes o give his ald, [
shall expel oo from (e sehool on tho
spot! Tell them 2o, and #

* Buat-—"'

hava
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NEXT WEEK’S
PROGRAMME

The stay-in sirike series having come fo
an end this week, you [ellows will be anxious
to know what I have gol in sfore for you
In next week’'s MAGNET ? Something good,
as usual, you ¢an rest assured on that !

Keen as mustard, convinced that he Is
the bast footballer at Greyfriars, bar nons,
Horace Coker makes a final appeal to
Wingata to give him a chance with the
first eleven. Not wishing te make 5t
Jim's a present of the match, the Grey-
friars skipper reluses Coker’s request.
Fed up to the back testh with injustics,
the dufler of the Fifth takes the law Infa his
ewn hands In somewhat drastic fashlon.
What actually happens is told in Frank
Rlehards® best style In :

‘“ COKER THE KIDNAPFER! ™

next Safurday’s grand yarn of Harry
Wharton & Co., af Greyfriars. Having
sampled this treat, you will be able to enfoy
the splendid edition of ** The GreyIriars
Herald ** with its amusing and amazing
yarn of 5t, S5am’s, and the topical articles
written by the Greylriars juniors them-
selves. Of course, I mustn't leave out the
Greyfriars Rhymester's contribution.

Looking forward fo next Saturday’s
issue of the MAGNET ? I'Il bet you are !

YOUR EDITOR.
B AV VW
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“You are wasting {ne, Carne !
b cxpellicd yvoureself 2™

you desire fo
roarccd 1lacker.

“The Head —-"

“Qilener - T tell voui—

“The llead wants Lo sce you I howled
Carne,

Hacker jumped.

“The MHead! What do von mecan?
What—"

“The Heatd's eome back. and he's in
hia study, with Mr. Queleh and Prout
and Wingate, and he wants you—="

AMr. Hacker stood as if peirified. For
n long moment he stared blankly at

Carne, and then he almost toftered away
in the direction of the MHead's study,

xr
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THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.,
The Head 5its In Judgment !
DR. LOCKE sat at his tablo in his

study, with a stern frown upon

his face. Alr. Quelch stood

beside the table; Mr. Frout
stood in fremt of it; Wingale of the
Bixth near the door,

First of all, the ITead had asked to
goe Ay, Hacker; but Mr. Haeker was
not innpediately avoilable, and Prout
had lost no time.  Prout was overjoyed
by the llcad's veturn, DEvervbody at
Greyfriars was delighted to see him, but
most of all, Prout. The Fifth Ierm
masier was talking. That was Prout's
usuil state. MNow he was more volublo
than ever.

*I need hardly say, sir, how glad,
haw relieved, T am to see vou here, sir 1™
boomed Prout. " Ilven, sir, if I go, 1
am glad, sir, very happy, lo greet you
olee more, siv, before 1 leave thas
echolastio establisliment, where 1 have
pPassed so many years, lappy  yearse—
pevliaps I may say useful vears——*"

“You are not leaving us, Mr, Prout?”
exclaimed the Head,

"I trust not, siv—I trust not !" hoomed
FProut. "I trust in the justice, sir, and
the good sense of o chief whom
respect, sir ! But Hacker—-3r. Hacker,
eir, lias taken it upon hnnself to dismiss
vie frotm my post, sir—"

“Loosdness gracious 1™

“I have refused, siv, to take heed of
tirtal—that—that man's impudenee 2™ sail
Prout. “'The atter, sir, is in your
hands! I leave it there with conli-
denee,”

“You may do =0 without hesitation,
Mr. Prout,” said Dr. Lecke. “ Nothing
would induee e to part with so trosted
aied honoured a wwmber of my staff 1

“Hir,” sakd I'rout, his fruity voire
frembling with emation—" sir, 1 hoped,
I trusted, to hear such words from-you !
That man, sip—="

" Quide sa, Me, Prout,” sauwd the Head
gsoothingly. “Alr. llacker has evidontly
made o hasty and foolish mistake, of
which I beg you, siv, lo take ne further
notige.™ ;

“I thank ven, sie ! said Prout, with
dignilyv. 1 thank vou, Dr. Locke!
Mavy I mention, =~ir, that Hacker las
l*.*:;ii.*]lud a hoy of my Form—the hoy
Coker—quife unpustifiably, sir, and that
—in your absenee=1 advised the boy to
vepiin il yeur return-—"

" Bless my goul ! 1 it 15 your epimion,
as his Form-master, that Coler should
reruadn, Mr. Prout, thoe sentence  will
cerlaily bo eancelled,”

“I thank ven once more, sir]l No
donbt you will take the same view with
reavd Lo Wingate of the #ixih Form,”
sand Ay, 'vout, wilthh o wave~af a plump
hand rowards the captain af Grevfriars.,
CThe Head gave a start. Mr. Queleh
panpead, :

“You o nob mean=——"
bath towretlier,

exelainied

“mpeal for voursell, Wingate,” zaid
Ale. Broal.
T wished 1o speak ta you, sir,” =aid

Winrafe, lovkine at the Head., *3Alr,
Facker las expelled me, but, in the
circimstances, 1 thonght that I was
justificd in remaining unfil you ecould
angquire info the matler——"

“I necid no inguiry, Wingate! The
sentencs 13, of counrse, cancelled ' eald
Dr. Locke. "I am quite at a lozs e
imagine My, Ilacker's molives™

“Thank you, siy "

Wingate left the study, with a =milo
one his face. Mre. Prout followed himy,
Lcaamige.

Dr. Locke lecked al Mr. Quelch as
the door closed after them.

“What can this possibly mean,
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Quelch 2 psked the Head, " Your
Lorin, it appenrs, is in a state of rebel-
won,  Obvicusly, this would not have
Leen the case, but for your nbsenee from
the school—"

“ Qearecly, sir,” said Mr. Quelol.

“ Unfortunately, I was too ill {o be
consulted when the governors appointed
Mr. Ilacker to carry on. I should nob
have approved, Hacker i a well-
meaning man, but quite unsuitoble for
such authority., But I should npever
have dreamed of such a state of affairs
as this. Dismissing Mr. Prout| Expel-
ling Wingate ! The thing is absued ! 1
am told that seven Remove boys have
bween sentenced to expulsion !

“ Absurd i said Mr. Quelch,

*1 guite agree. ;

There was & tap at the door,

Mr. Hacker entored. ]

The two mnasters gazed al him.  In
his present state, they hardly reecognised
the mwaster of the Shell.

“Who—>"began the Head. ]

* Is—iz that Mr. Hlacker * exclaimed

Cwielels, ) .
Jlacker! (ood gracious.

M. ;
riacolated Dr. Locke, * What—what

Ju-—

I —

“J—] have just lLioen told of your
return, sir!” gasped Mre, Hacker. 11
regret to prosent niyself in such a state !
I liave been held a prizoner, sir—"

*EL

“In the hands of the rebellious boys
cf Mr. Queleh's Faorm ! said Hacker,
with a bitter look at the frownmg, con-
temptuous face of the Remove master.
“ From  the state vou sea me 1n, 8T,
you can judge of thé conduct of thoso
mutinous and lawless young reprobates,

EI15'.'}:':'r||355 my soul ! eaid the Head,
gazing at him.

ing Mr. Hacker rather than the Tebe
lious RewrioVites,

o Mow that you are here, sir, 1 trust= "~
ﬂhm’e no doubt—that vou will mhp;ﬁrt-
: r.

& measures 1 have taken 7 sal

Hacker. _

“Indeed 1" said the Head dryly,

“T have cxpelled cértain boys jn thoe
Remove—Mauleverer, Wharton, Cherry,
Nugent; Bull, Hurvee Singh—"

Mr . Hacker was interrupted. =~

A The best boys,in my_Form! "aa:al
Mr. Queleh in & grinding voice. Dr.
Locke, this is merely ridienlous I

“8ir 1" hooted Mr. Ilacker.

“ Qir1” hooted back Mr. Quelch,

“ Allow me ! said .the Head,  * Mr,
Queleh, T leave you, as master of the
Bemove, to deal with this ‘}ng‘t;ur {;n,}
tiraty “decording to your own judgment,

""f‘lhﬂ'.'n}f. }'d;ll;is'_si:'_l” said Dy, Quelch,
with ‘a glare at_Hacker.

“Dr  Locke—" exclaimed Hacker,
with a glare at Quelch. - :

;_‘ilfg'_i%:['q'ﬂh,:; w will proceed immedi-
ately, Mr. Quelch, to bring this deplor-

ablowstate of affairs to an end,” -aid’

the Head. ] .
“ Irnthediately. sirl” said Mr. Queleh,
He left the study.
“ir—" began Mr. Hacker.
Dr. Locke held up a hand.
“Pray listen to me. Mr. Hackert |

His look indicated that he was :jl_id[i- |

THE MAGNET—EVERY SATURDAY

Lhiave no doubt that zour infentions were
racd, Lut the state of the school speaks
or itself. I shall not blame you for

{}ﬂilmg o a task bevond vour powers,
ut:

“ir ! gasped Hacker. He was still
quite unaware that the task he had
taken on was beyond his powers, neither
did he consider himself e failuro.

“But,”” zaid Dr. Locke, " this qie}i‘:lﬂr-
pble state of affairs must be brought to
an end at once.  In the circumstances,
Mr. Hacker, I shall give you leave for
the remainder of this term———"

(13 “‘rh’l"u—-ﬂ.t ?II

“A  holiday, sir, will be beneficial
afler your—ahem !—somewhat execitin
experiences during my absence,” sai
the Head. *‘Please take a holiday for
the remainder of tha term, Mr. Hacker.
Next term, I trust, all this will be for-
gotien. If you could make it convenient
to leave for your holiday to-day, sir, I
should take it as a favour.”

Mr. Hacker gave his chief a lonp,
long look; then, withont another word,
ho %::Et. the headmaster’s study. A few
heurs later Mr. Hacker left Greyfriars
School on a long leave—which, perhaps,
he did not enjoy veéry much.

SHOULD SCHOOLBOYS
| WEAR SANDALS ?

See this week’s amazing and

amusing story of  Harry.

Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars,
in the

GEM

Now on Sale = « = Price 1d.

THE T\HEHTIETH CHAPTER.
Sirike Called O !

i SAY, you fellows, here comes
H Guelch 1”
“Bame old argoyle,”  re-

_ marked the Bounder.

“Bhut up. Smithy "

Smithy gave a grunt. Most of the
Remove fellows were lead to see things
getting back to normal, but the Beunder
enjoyed s shindy, and would have been
glad to carry on.  Perhaps he-even
nourished  a faint hope _that Queleh
might ropeat Hacker's mistakes and
give cause for continued rebellion.

Certainly Mr. Quelch's look was not
promising as he came across to tho
strileers’ stronghold.

Fortunately for the Remove, Quelch
took the view that Hacker was chiefly,
if not wholly, to blame. 8till, he was a
whale on discipline, and the batteved
state of the school shop could hardly
please his stern eve—or the zight ol los
Farm in a state of revolt.

But the strikera were not in their
stronghold now. Lord Mauleverer nad
given his last orders as comtnander-in-

chicf, and they had been obeyed, even
tho. reckless Bounder lining up with
the rest,

Barricades were down, and the Re.
move were gathered in a body cutside
the ‘building, waiting for the arrival of
their . Form-master. This indicated
submission to proper authority, and no
doubt had a placating cficet on Quelch.
His grim face relaxed a lhitle as he
came up.

At & sign from Lord Mauleverer the
Remove “capped ” their Form-master;
like one man the junmiors saluted bim
respectfully.

“Glad to sce you back, sirl” said
TLord Mauleverer Pn'liml;ff. “T hopo wo
sea yon well, sir.’

Mr., Quelch coughed. _

“'Hem! I am sufficiently recovered
to take charge of my Form again, at
all events,” he said. *You will now
o to the Houzse. You will attend clasa
as ysual this afternoon,™

“"Bome of us are sacked, air,
Vernan-Smith.

Mr. Quelch glanced at him.

“All expulsions are cancelled,” he
said. I shall lock inte this matter
more at my leizure and ascertain what
measures may bo uired to be taken.
In the meantime. expect the inost
im!:l]if:it obedience trom my Form."

“ Certainly, gir 1" said Harry
Whartan.

“If anybody’s goin’ to be Aogged—"
began the Bounder

“8hut up, Smithy 1"

“ Bilence I satd Mr. (%HE"T‘GII icily. "I
will exguse you, Vernon-Bmith, for onoe.
hut another word of impertinence, and
I shall cane yon. Now return to the
House.” ]

"The Bounder's eves gleamed for a
moment, but Tom Redwing caught at
his ¢hum’s arm and drew 'bim .awsay.
The Remove walked off to tho House,
followed by Mr. Quelch.

ED ]

snid

The *stay-in” strike at Grejfriars
Bchool was over. _ )

That afternoon the Remove were 1in
class, as”of old under the eye of their
old Formanaster.

They .heard nothing more of the

“measures 7 that wmight have  been
taken. = With rare tact, Mr. Quelch
allowed the matter to Elide 'into
oblivien. Neobadi was  punisiied;

punishment was not even mentioned.
And if any Rery epirits in the Remove
falt disposed to carry on the war with
their old enmemy Hatker there was
nothing doing, for Mr. Hacker was
gone for the rest of the term. Bo
matters fell back’ into their normal
groove, which was satisfactory {o every-
body—cyen .lo the DBounder. when he
reflected on it.
THE EXND.

(Look  oul for mext Saterday's
HAGNET, and enother idpptng yarn
of Harry Whartan & Co., eutrtied:
“Qoker the Kidnapper!” . Dy Frank
Richarde. Tt's the type of slory you're
hound to enjoy. Sce thot you vrder your
ropy FARLY S
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GAOLBIRD and

PLOTTER!

There's a Laugh a Line in This Week's In-
stalment of Dicky Nugent's Hilarious Serial :

“THE ST. SAM'S TREZZURE HUNT !

THE HEAD'S ESCAFPE |

* Good-morning, Sor-
ter ! Any letters for us
this morming, old beeni"

Jack Jolly asked that
cheery question es he
uwnd his pals met Sorter,
the poatmen. at the
gntea,

Neoarly o week  hod
pnssed ginge the sensa-
tional arrest of Doetor
ffivehemul! for purloining
n perliceman's belmot.

'The Head of St. Sam's
wag still undoer lock and
key,

Frantick efforta had
heen made by the other
masters to bail him ot
bhut still he remained in
dewrance vile.

The perlice said that
there wes still & lot of
avidenee to unearth. It
was o very grove matteor,
they said, and sotting
the prisoner [roo was
something which they
vould not undertake.

Jo0 Doctor Birchemall
had to mourn for hia lost
liherty in a Jdark and
dizmpal prigon cell, whale
theo St. Sam’a fellows did
thieir beat to conker their
aoverwhelming greef. .

That they mannidged
ta do that fnm’lg woll,
could bo seem by the
amiling chivvies of the
heroes of the Fourth, os
ithey stopped Sorter.

“ No, there's nothink
duving, 'm eleard, yung
jent= snd  Sorter., os
ho glanced through hisg
lettors. * You're all une-
leeky."

* Hard choddar, boys !
Anything for Doctor
Bivchemall, Jorter 1"
asked an cager wvolce
behind them, and Mr.
Lickham camo galloping
117,

The old postman in-
:ulted his letters again.

“ Yesazir. Thia 'cre ono,
ﬁiti“

“Ah! So Sir Gouty
ireybeard duzzent know
the Head’s in prison1”
erinned the master of
the Fourth, sgpsamining
the spidery scraw! on the
cnvelope. “This un-
doubtedly contains Sir
(iouty’s instructions ro-
parding the second round
of the trezzue hunt,
boays. If thoe Hoad is
atill absent to-morrow, 1
proposs  to  take the
liberty of opening it
myself and roading it
out in Hall."

“* Good wheeze, sir!™

“And ‘ero’s another
letter for you, sir,” went
on Sorter, projoccing
o grimy envelopo. “Three
penco to ?ny. sir. It's
unstamped.’

. reokerniizod

The Fourth TForm
maater handed over the
munny for the stampa—
and then gave o stamp
of annovance when he
the hand.
writing.

“YWho do you think
it's [rom, boys?™ le
growled, ** It's {rom the
Head ! ™

“ Oh, erams! "™

“ Tlend it out, sir."

My. Lickhom opened
the covelope and read
gut from the gnmy pieco
of paper he brought to
light.

“fDere  Lickhom,—
Just o few lines, hoaping
thia finds you as it
leaves me at present. I
am fed-up to tho tecth—
and awfully hungry.
Measo =emndd mo & homne.
made cake—immejately,
il possibul—Yorea sin-
corely,

ALTRED DBIBCHBMALIL.

PSS —Mind you put a
good, strong tile inside
the cake.”

“Oh, grate pip!™

Jack Jﬂglij' & Co. farcly
gagped, as Mr. Lickham
read out the P.5. to the
Heal's lotter. As for
Mr. Lickhain himseli, he
gave & violent, spaa-
moaddick start, while his
eyes nearly bulged out
of their suclkits.

“Memerny hat ! ho
aaid. ** The Heoad wanls
o fila!l™

“ Sounida like i, siv,
duzzent it 7" chueclled
Frank Fearlesa.

" Now, I wonder what
he wants a Glo for ¥V
mowsed Mr. Lickhan.

Juclt Joly grinnod.

“ Perhaps he wants to
trim his finger-nails, sir,
You never can tell!’

“ Ha, hn, hat"

Mr, Lickham frowned.

* I wash you wouldn't
toxf, boya ! I don’t think
there’a anything very
funny about it. FPer-
gonally, I have a strong
guspishion that the Head
wanta that file to =aw
through the bars of his
cell and break out of

tson. '

“ o hon, sir 1 ¥

“ Bay what yvou will,
bove, I can’t help sus-
pecting it said Ao,

Lickham, with a scrioua
ghalee of his head. * Wecll,
well 1 We can only wait
and ses what happens.”

TAre you gomz to
send him the eake, then,
gir ¥ " asked Bright.

Thae master of the

Fourth nodded, _
“T shall have to abey |
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the Howl's orders Bright.
But mind, boys, mum’s
the word 1 ™

5 t'rih, rothoer

“ Rely on vz, sl

Mr. Lickham nodded
and hurricd off.

The next two or threo
hours were bLizvy ones
for Mr. Lickhnin of the
Fouwrth. Ficat he trotted
off to the kitehen and
agked tho skool cook,
M. DBuxzom, to bhoake
him o coke, Then he
went along to the wood-
shed nnd niclepd o strong
fila belonging to Vossil,
the porter.

After that camo the
most Jdelicate part of the
job—ancaking into the
kitchen when nobody
was looking and putting
tho filo wmto the cake
mixtura., In the end, he
mannidged it:; but it

1'|-I'

wis o ticklish hizzinonss,
and he hrenthed o grate
gigh of roleef when at
last he returned to hias
study to await the
tinighed cake,

' H

It was a simple matter
to talio o spin on his
bike to Muggloton, with
the cake under his arm,
and «doliver it to the
warder at the prison
pato. Aftor that, 1t was
up to the Head !

Noctor Birehemall
mods no mistake ahout
it. As goon az he ro-
cceved the cako, he hroke
it in half, He found tho
file inmejately. awsing
only to gobble up tho
cake, he storted filing
oway ot the monaekles
that bound him to the
wall. " 'li‘hu- flo J; went
through the grate hovey
chaing like a nifo goes
thvough hutter! Then,
stamding on his stool, ho
started filing through the
iron winwdershars,  One

hy one, they elatterad to
tha fAoor.

** Like shelling penas,
by Jove ! 7 mutterad the
Hewd, a3 he waunlted
through the winder.

A minnit later, ho was
galloping across the fields
ta St. San's!

DISGUISING
A DONKEY !

* Fent wants o seo
vou, sir."”

Binding the pagr,
mads that onnownee-
ment, as he poked his
head round Mr. Lichk.
ham'’s door, lator in the

da;r.

*Whet kind of a jent
iz he, Binding 1" in-
quirad Mr. Lickham.

* Which he locks like
a forrimer, sir—a
blacky!”

“*A Dblacky to seo
mo ?*®  Mr. Lickham
stared ot the page
utier amazement.™ Why,
T don't even know any
biaskica, Binding ! How-
ever, you had better

a2, 110
i AR

show him in”

i
[

i
ak
M
s bl
i
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* Yessir,”

Binding roappeared a
cuppls of minmts later,
and Mr. Lickbham jumped
whon he saw hig visitor.
Hia face and hands wera
as black aa tho ace of
gpades, 8nd he was
coverad in mud from
head to foot; and yet
there was  something
vaguely femiliar about
him.

* Prey what con I do
for you, my good man 1
demanded Mr., Lickham,
when Binding hed gone.

The blacky showed hia
gleeming whita tecth in

& | ]

FR{-&& - aftemoon,
Litkham 1 Don't you
reckernise mo T

" The Head ! ”:Fga.apud
the magter of the Fonrth,

ta the skool

ek -y
BN poal?
! | Ly
)
X - i 1
-]
L "

“8o it's you, sir! DBut
our skin, sirl What

aa happened to it 1"

“I had a wash in a
bucket of tar that sono
workmen had left at the
roadside,” grinved [roc-
tor Birchicinall. " Meerly
& precawtion, L:lukhr-.m,
to put prying perlicemen
nﬂ‘;ha Eeﬂutﬁﬁ

“ Oh, grate pip! ™

“ Thonks awfully for
sending along that file,”
went on the Head., “ Lt
was jolly uscful to me,
I can tell you. But now
to bizziness., Is thero any
letter for me from Sw
Gouty Greybeard t*

Mr. Lickham frowned.

“ Well, thero is, sir.
But I presoom you'll
leave it with me as |
shall have to read it out
i your
abaence.”

" Something wrong
with your |wrsoomer,
then, my dear Lick-
bam ! " retortcd Doctor
Birchemall, with & lecr.
“ While I am at libarty,
I shall look after thac
letter mysclf. 1 ean
oive it back to you
m the morninpg.
Hand over1”

Mr. Licklham
handod over tho
letter, though ho
tooked rather dew-
bious about it as
he did so.

As soon aos ho
had the letter in
his klutehes, Doctor
Birchemall made
{or the door.

* Beo you anony-
monsly, Lickham!™
he gmnned. “If
anyone wants to
know who I am, tcll
‘a1 I'm an Indian prince
nemed Hurree YWissle.”

‘Then the Head hurried
along to his own study.

He steemed open the
envel of Sir Gouty's
lotter and oagerly read
the wording on tho scrap
of paper insido 1t.

#HEE SAM'S TREZZURLE
HUNT.
" O ROUND TWO.
“Ona mark will ba
awarded tothe first boy
who brings back to St.
Sam’ & genuine live
zehra. -
* (Sined)
“¢ QouTy GREVREATD,
¢ [uve.' "

Doctor  Birehomall’a
gresnish oyes glecmed

with egegsitement. ae he !

read Lo eriptick notiss.
For a minmé or se he
stoo] hrside his desk,
ponderine deeply. Thon,
with a erafty chuckle, he
sepledl up the envolope
azoi anl toddled along
ta the Fourth Form pas-
sidge.

sowtiger of the
Fourth had the shoel
of his life whon an inky-
facod seeanger -stalked
into his skudy. He began
to give an instinektive
vell of tfens; but tho
Hend ilaneed it by
clapping & tarry hand
aver his month.

" Quict, you silly yung

idjut ! ** ho lnst.  * It's
me—Dirthemall ! Lis-
sen, dclownger. 1'vo

brolren o 1t of jail aspeoi-
glly to win the second
rouwed ol the trcezure
hunt for you.™

HBorowuger's gre
littl eyes brightenod, aa
tho Hoad rveleased him.

* How are you gaim:
to do it, pir T We didn't,
ao very. well in the first
round !’

“Thet was your
faule 1 ** snorted LDoctor
Bivchemull, * This time,
nothing can g0 wrong.
I'vo found out what you
kave to d scover, Serown.-
gor. It's a live zebra ! "’

“The lickens it is 1™
cpgenlaiired Serownger.
“ And haw do you think
yvou'ro @yunx to get hold
of & zebra 7™

Doetor Birchemall
winked. |

“Nothinz could - be
easier, S:rownger, to a
man witl, branes. Just
do what [ toll you, and
youll win the ronnd
righ: entfi. Go to the
field on the other sido
of the ploying-fields, and
pet the donkey you will
find graziag there. Brin
him kacl to the shoo
stalues s lock him op,
Then goeo'a pot of blac
paint and o pot of whito
paint, and put them out-
side. Lepve the rest to
me—and £ promiss you
thei. will Ee a zebra
awolng you as goon as
the terma of round two
are annownecd In the
morning."*

“0h, erums ! gasped
Serownger. “ Yon'ro
going to point =tripes on
the donkey, siv ¥ Ha, ha,
hﬂ- 1 11

Serawnzer had hit on
tho {rutk+ Within half-
an-hour the Head waog
hizaily engnged in one

S

of the stables,
stripes on 4 do
was no easy task, for
the donkey kept on
kicking out with his
hind loga, But evenehally
the job woa® dona,

After  that, larling
cheerfully  to himself,
Doctor Birchemall went
up into o loit anid made
himgelf comfortable for
tho nite on & ready-made
bed of hay.

& L
nting

ey. It

=y
at

NOT ASUXXESS!

before  rising-
bell on thoe {ollowing
maorning, Mr., Lickham
was awokened by the
sowid of someono olunb-
ing in at his bed-room
windor. It waa Doector
Bivchemall, bringing back
Bir Gouty's letter, He
took ihe opportunity of
sonding  Mr, Eickham
gkuttling downstaira in
soarch of something for
his breltker.

After ha had had a
jolly pocd feed ond sent
tho Fouwrth Form mnaster
away on his daily dew-
tics, tho Head made him.-
self comfortable in en
armechair by the bed-
rooin winder and waited.
Hig skeemn for winning
Sir Gouty's grato prize
had gone wrong in the
first round ; but he felt
that tho second round
really was going to bo a
winner.

In dew corse, the skool
pssembulled in Big Hall
gnd heard all sbout the
zobra., Thero was o wild
rush for the gates, as the
fellowa tore away in
gearch of o spessimen.

Tha Head larfed a
glonting larf, aa he ob-
sorved Serownger dartin
off towards thoe skoo
stables.

“ Go it, Serovmger 1M

ho muttered., * You'll
win eaxily 1"
In =& fow ninpits,

Serownger came  bacl,
leading an animal which
looked oggsactily like &
zebra,  Amid terrifick
eggsitement, he marched
up to the Skool Houso
steps, where Mr, Lick-
hom grected him with a
cry of serprize.

“What! A zebra al-
ready, Scrownger T Well,
I'm hlowed !

1 T

“AMy win, sir—ch,
whint ¥ grinned Serowi-
OT,

And Mr. Lick-
ham almost said
“wves.,” But be-
fore he could do
50, & vory peku-
har thing hap-
pened.

Hevvy apots
of rain began to
foll—and oz the
{ell on the back
of the ** zobra,™
the cullers bogan
to rin! Streeka
of white ran
acrosz the black
atripes sand
atrecks of black
ran across thewhite ones.

There was o roar rom
the crowd.

“Tt's a frawd ™

“It's a ddnkey—not
a zobral™

“ Bomp him 1"

The fewrious erowd
clozed in on Emawngar
and farely seragged him.

Meanwhile, Jack Jolly
CATIN %&Tlﬂpiﬂg up on a
real zebra which he had
horrowed from & privit
zoo near M leton.

' Jolly wina | * bawled
}E{r. Lickham above the
chen.

And as Doector Birch-
emall sneaked away from
the Skool House to seek
a fresh hiding-place from
the perlice, he nashed his
falap tecth at the thought
that once more all his
sleeeming had come to
nawt !

Another ri}:rpt'?ﬁ 7=
stalment nert weak [}
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Stwdy No, 3, Remove,

COKER'’S PHOTOS
ARE UNIQUE!

By DICK RAKE

Coker has
photographer |

XNot one of your common-or-
gavden photographers that yank
ont n vest-pocket camera ot picnics
or bathing-parties. Oh dear no!
Cloker has ambitions to be a Sovioty
specinalist. His camera locks like a
ziant accordian, and it’s on o stand
that looks like the trunk of an oak-
tree. And when he tokes a photo,
ho has to dive under a big block
blanket and fiddle about with the
works for five minutes.

Last weelt, as o great fovour, he
touk & group of the Reanove. Wo
aorved out masks to Buntor and
Sldinner and I'ishier T, Figh, and then
saf round on chairs. Coker went
through o perlomnance that ro.
minded meo of o witch-doctor doing
Iz ritual business. After about
hall an hour, he took us.

I'va just scen the resalt.  JIi's
great ' Cloker says so, anyway. He
zsayve tho light and shado coffocts
are simply marvollous | )

There's only ono drawback to it
Yon can’t tell which ia tho right
way to hold it up |

doveloped into a

MAKES US MAD!
Declares BOB CHERRY

Tap-dancing has been banned io the Bohapl Hogso *
If there was ona thing npeeded to arouse tho
righteous wrath of the Lower School, this was it. For
several terms now, quite a number of chaps havo beon
practising tap-dancing in their studies, Al that is
finished. Tither thoy do it in the gym, or they don't

At the indignetion meeting in the Rag the other

mi:‘ﬁ, speaker after speaker atood
up and told the erowd just what
tha;r th t of it.

Vernon-Smith, in the best apeech
of the evening, said that every
Removite should be aliowed to
Em{!tiﬂﬂ tap-dnnm‘n% ag much as ho

ked. (Cheersl) 1t was a jolly
bealthy pastime, It exervised tho
muacles.  {Cheers and admiring
cries of “ Phow 1 ") To abolish tap-
dancing was an attack 'on their
fmiimem- i}lbertlﬁsf and they E&rﬂn'b
jolly well going to put up with it.

What, nsked B%:it-hr, waz the
excuse for this io act T Surely,
no feebler exouse could have beon
invented ! The exouse was that
the thumping of tap-dancors in
Remove studies was alwayas bring-
ing down the ceilinga of the rooms
on the floor below | Well, what il it
dicl | What did a fow paltry ceilthys
mattor, in comparison with the
health and fitness and happinoss
of the Remove 1 ud eheers. )

At the close of the mesoting, juat
to show how harmless tap-dancing
really was, Bolsover major gave an
exhibition of it. The show was a
complete vindication of the Re-
move's policy, r five minutes'
tap-dancing the only damage he
did waa to wreck the platform and
smash up & couple of chaims and
bring down & andelier in the
room undernsath the Rag!

Surely the powera that be can’t
go on complaining now 1

am ST =y

JUROR WHO
OBJECTED!

FUNNY SCENE
IN COURT

When the jurors’ namos were
called at the Woodshed Sesszions
there was one obsentee—Mr.
Micky Desmond. Constables wero
i‘:mmpt!y sent out to find him and
wing him into court.

There was o stiv in court when
P..c. Brown retwned with the
missing juror, 3trugg]fin1§ furiously.

Judge Wharton : * Where did
vou find him, officor ™

P.-0. Brown: " Pleaso, your
Honour, he was in tho tuckshop,
cating o tart.”

Judge Wharton : ** If he goea on
like this, Le'll find himself in a
jam ! (Laughter.) Have you any
explanation to offer, Desmond §

csmond ¢ ** Shuro, an' it's
beeause OQi'm o consclentious
objictor, that's phwat it is! Oi
objict to capital punishment, an’
0Oi objict to making the bhoys run
the gountlet, an® Oi objict to
putting ‘em in  prison, an’ ‘-':I!
chjiet to buwping ‘'om, an’ Oi
ahjict to tossing ‘cm in the blanket,
aml-- ="

Jud Wharton :  ** Objeetion
overruled ! El.mg him in the
jury-box, officer!™

o fierce struppgle, tha
objecting juryman wea forcibly
deposited 1 the jury-box. FPhe
judge then ordered the first case
to be called.

Clersk of the Court, Framk
Nugent, hastily dived inte his
pocket and brought out his list of
{}IELEEH t!? be tried. Ho looked at it.
Then he jum

Judge ii‘l’hﬁn {irapatiently) ¢
* Hurry up, Franky ! want to

t in & bit of footer practicc

fore tea.”

Clerk of the Court: ** Ahem !
Your Honour, I'm afraid the Cowrt
is in & bit of a dileroma. You see,
the first case hapﬁem 10 be a charge
of diso viour, and-—=——""

Judge arton : * Wall, that's
all right, ian't it § Who's the giddy
prisoner § "

Clexk of the Court: ™ Thatis
just the point. The priscner is the
man you've just nrglr:rﬂd to take
his place in the jury—DMirky
Desmond !

And now you understand why
the Woodshed Sessions this weok
ended up hbefore they had hepun
in wild howls of langhter and «
Rugger scrum !

Unlcea the t o hetter sysiom
of picking juries, we can sce Remove
justice turning into a giddy faree

cfore much longer |



