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When James Walker, Sixth Former and prefeet at Greyiriars Sehool, is in a good femper, he’s
ot a bad fellow to meei—but when he’s on ihe war-path he ¢an he as nasity as they make em !
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Crimson with wrath, Walker took a flying kick at t_hé portable wireless set.
with a terrific impaect, and the portable set went flying,

THE FIRST CHAFPTER.
A Row In The Rag !

QUEAL!
“Turn that off 1™
E‘ neak !

o you hear me ™

Sgueal, squeal, squeal !

Not a fellow in the Rag at Greyiriars
was enjoying the vadio at that mofnent,
Tom Brown of the Eemove had his port-
able wireless on the corner of the table.
He was twiddling dials and extracting a
sevies of awful sounds, which not even
a modern Hussian cormaposer would have
considered musical,

Lord Maunleverer had his fingers to his
ears, Bally Bunter gruiited protest
Harvry Wharton & (lo. hﬂ.okc-ﬂ as far
away as the dimensions of the room
allowed.

Still, in radio matters the rough had
to be taken with the smooth. The
follows wanted to hear the news, and
Tom Brown was going (o geb them the
news, It seemed on this occasion rather
a painful process, and perhaps a
majority of the Bemove fellows wonld
have been willing to dispense with the
news for the sake of dispensing with
Browney's wireless,

Nevortheless, when Walker of the
Sixth put his head in at the door and
hooted at Browney. to turn it off every
fellow 1n the Rag gave hum an indignant

glare,
Every fellow, no doubt, would have
bren glad if Browney had turned it off.

But 1t was no business of Walker's,
Walker was bavging i where he had uo
Lusiness.

James Walker was a Sixth Form man
and a prefect, and by all the laws of
Groyvirinrs .bchﬂn! written  and  un-
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written, a 'uniur had te jump whén a
vefect said jump. That was trne, But
if there was ohe spot within the pre-
cinets of Greyfriars where even a Sixth
Form prefect was expected not fo throw
his weight about, it was the Rag.
Sometimes, when there wai a row in
the Rag—as often there was!—a prefect
wounld walk in and restore calm. But
this was quite s different matter. The

squeeking and squealing of a recal

citrant wireless set was a row, no doubt,
but not the sork of vow that ealled for
the intervention of a prefect !

If Walker of the Sixth did not like i,
gll he had to do was to keep lus dis-
tance, Loud and ghastly as it was, it

Exciting New Long Compleie
Sehool Story of HARRY
WHARTON & CO,, the
World-famous Chums of
GREYFRIARS.
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did not reach as far as the Sixth Form
studies or the prefects’ room,

So every fellow in the Rag glared
lnd]gnﬂ.nt]v at Walker, even Billy

Bunter %‘Jn ing him an indignant blink
through big spectacles.

There was only ons e:mﬂptmn—and
that was Browney., Browney's deep and
earnest attention was fixed on that porvt-
able, and he did not seemn either to sece
or hear Walker of the Bixth., He
twiddled dials, and the radio squealed
and squeaked and hooted, regardless of
the prefect,

All righte Tasarved

0

The kick landed

Tom Brown gave a roar of wrath.,

Walker strode in.

“Will you turn that off gf cure?" he
ronved.

‘Toin Brown did not heed. Something
seemed & little afniss with his set—it
sountled like it, at all events. His
attcntion was concentrdated on it. He
was not interested in Walker.

Harry Wharton tapped the New
Zealand junior genily on the shoulder to-
draw his attention.

Tom did not look up.

“Browney, old chap—" murmured
the captain of the Hemove.

“Bhut up " said Browney old chap.

“ But—"="

“ Do shut up 1™

Tom Brown was generally a polite
ancd equable fellow., But he was fear-
fully kecn on wireless matters. When his
rﬂ.:lm took the bit between its teeth, as
it were, and persisted in jibbing, he was
liable to pet shirty if he w ere thered.

“But % say, old c:hafu said Bob
Cherry, *it's Walker—

“ For goodness’ sake shut up 1"

Scqueal! Sguesk! Groan! Hootl

The radio was going strong—stronger
than ever!

Walker, nnheeded, came acrosa to the
takla 11. ith quite an alarming expression
on his face,

"Et-:n that 1"’ he roared.

m:ﬁ. here, Walker, we're allowed to
have the radio on here!” exelaimed
Harey Wharton,

“Aind your own business, Waller !
called out Herbert Vernon-Smith. Lt
was like the Bounder to be cheeky |

“Yaas, that's a good idea 1" remarked
Lord Mauleverer, ““‘hy not mind vour
own bizney, deayr man i

It was not like Mauly to be cheekr,
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and_ Mauly, whose noble ears were
sensitive, would have been gladdest of
all to hear the end of that fearful row.
But it was a quesiion of stending up for
the rights of the Remove in their own
(quarters,

Walker of the Sixth did not heed. Ho
grasped Tom Brown by the shoulder
and jerked him back from the portable.

“Will you stop that?” he hawled.

Walker, clearly, was in a bad tempor,

~ Why he was m a bad. temper nobody
i the Rag lknew or cared. Neo doubt
somé personal matter was worryving
James Walker and _disturbing hi:
ceeanimity., When Walker was in a
good temper-he was not & had fellow—
when he was in a bad one he could pe
very unpleasant ! Now, plainly, he was
in a very bad one indded. In that micod
the squeaks and squeals and howls from
the nf had irvitated him, and instead
of walking off cut of hearing ke had
harged 1 to-stop the row,.

But for the fact that he was a8 prefect
the- Removites would have rolled him
out on his neck without hesitation. But
handling a prefect was an awfully
serious matter, even if the prefect was
s little excecding his rights and lis
duties.

Even the Bounder, the most Lruculent
member of the Remove, -contenled him-
splf with verbal cheek and resisted the
';r:rm ation to buzz a'cushion at Walker's
i

“Now, stop that umearthly row !
snepped Wuﬁcn as he jerked Tom
Brown away from the table,

“Shut uwp!” snapped Tom Brown,
which was quite an wiusuael answer for
him to make to a prefect. “I'm busy!
(et out I

“Wha-a-t 7" gasped Walker.

“What do vou want here? For good-
viess” edke get ount! - Don't  jaw,
anyhow 1" said Tom Brown, and,
moving round Walker, he weni back to
his wircless.

“Oh, m¥ hat!” murmored Bob
Cherey.
Walker slared at Browney! So did

all the Removites! It was quite un-
usual for Browney to break out like
thisl Walker seemed quite dumb-
founded. . Tom resnmed wangling the
wireless, just as if the proféect was not
there, and the squeaks, squeals, and
shrieks intensified.

" You checky young sweep ! gasped
Walker, * I’Tg told }EJU to gnp chl"

“Be quiet 1"

“What?" stuitered Walker.

L 1] Quiﬂtll} -

James Walker almost gibbered,

Never, prebably, had a Lower Fourth
junior at Grevfriars told a Sixth Form
prefect to be quiet before. Home of the
juniora laughed. Bome of them looked
alarmed. Tom Brown, regardless, con-
centrated on the radio. That was, for
Brovwney, the urgent business in hand at
the moment, and Walker of the Sixth
was hg mora to him than a bozzing,
ivritating insect.

But Walker of the Sixth was in no
mood to be brushed aside like a buzzing,
irritating insect! His face crimsoned
with wrath.

He made & stride fowards the table
and took a flying kick at the portable
standing thereon.

* Lo out,
Johnny Bull

But it was too late !

That kick landed right on thé wireless
with & terrific impact! The portsble
flew! Tt streaked across the table,
whizzed off, and crashed on the floor
with & tremendons crash |

Tom Brown gave o roar of wrath.

Thoe radio ceased suddenly to squeal,

Tue Macuer Lmaisy.—No. 1,584,
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squonk, _shriﬂk,h or hoot. The crash on
the floor wasg the Iest sound from it Ik
wag likely to necd some atiention befora
it squealed, ueske slivieked, or
hooted again, Bledsed silence fell on the
Fag! It was broken by an outburst of
indignant voices. '

“"Walker, you rotbor—"

“ You hlﬂljr-—”

L13 Yﬂi.'l ':?d_“u

Taoni Brown did not speak, He gazed
at the silenced yadie for - mowment or
iwo ds if apellbound, Then he turned on
Walker, Fnrgietful and regavdless of the
fact that Walker was a prefect, and that
a fellow was sacked for punching a pre-
fect, Tam Brown wmade one vapid step
and hit out. He hit out with all the
force of a strong arm, and Walker of
thie Bixth went over backwards.

— —

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Something Like A Shindy !

UMP 1 -
Walkor of the Sixth landed on
the Roor, on hiz back.

“Oh 1 gasped all the Remove
togetier. ; .

“Man down!” grinned Smithy,

“Oh . crumbs I

“ Browney, old man——-"

" O gmat_-.pi};l”

Walker sprawled and gasped. Then
lte sat up, clesping his nose. That nose
streamed crimson. The claret trickled
through his fingers as he clasped it
Walker's nose, like Merian's, 1n the
ballad, was red and raw.

The juniors gazed at him. Most of
thein  would have liked o punch
Walker's nose, but a prefestorial noso
was not, 20 to spesk, punchable. SBuch
things were not done—could not be
dona | Only—Browney had done it!

Walker tottered to his feet. He took
out a handkerchief and dabbed his nose,
red-spotting the hanky. The juniors
£a at him, almost in awe, Thera had
been rows in the Hag many o time;
but this was the first time that even
the Rag liad beheld a Sixth Form pre-
fect knocked down by a Lower Fourth
junior and given a tomato nose. Really,

1k was time for the skies to fall.

“Ureergegh!”  was  Walker’s  first
remark. “Gurrgh! You young
scoundvel—wuorrggh 1 :

“He, he. he!” came from Billy
Bunter. *“1 say, vou fellowe, look at
s boko! He, he, he!

* 3hut up, you fat ass " breathed Bob

Rrry.
i Ugggh ' purgled Walker,  still
dabbing, “ Brown, you—pguwrrggh!—

you young ruffian, T shall take you to
the Head at oneo] You'll be expelled
for this! Uregh!” :

“T'1l take my wireless with me, {or
the Head to sce [ retorted Tom Brown,
“ Perhaps the Hend will think that youn
can Kick it off the table and knock it to
lsits !  Pérhaps he won't.”

“You'll leave. that rubbish -whaere it
iz. and come with me I roarved Walker.

13 Rﬂ-tE !u i

Walker of the Sixth looked at Tom
Brown as if he could have eaten ham.

The New Zealand junior faced him
coolly. ; :

Scine of tha Removites grinned. 1t
dawned on Walker that he had betler
not take Tom Brown to the Head. It
was true that any fellow aas liable to
the " sack " for punching & prefect. Bug
Walker’s own action would want a lot
of explaining to Dr. Locke. Cartainly,
ha dig not want the headmaster fo hear
that lie had kicked a wirelesa set off
a table and damaged it.

Such an ebullition of bad temper was
not what the Heasd expected of his pre-

fects? Tt might oven be taken as an
exeuse for Browney's action! Walker
stoad dﬂbblrgg his nose and glaring.

“By gum1” murmured the Boundoer.
“Browney’s got him on t‘na*hiﬁl Huo
don't dare take this to the Big Beak!”

Walker appesred to come to that
conclusion himself,. He said no moroe
ahout faking Town Brown to the Head |
He glared vound £6¢ his ashplant, which
he dropped from under his arm when
hea went down. He grabbed it up and
farmed round to the New Zealand
jonior again.

“Bend over table,
he hooted.

" Rats to you !" retorted Tom Brown,
“Tll go to the Head, if you like.
won't bend over. Go and cat coke 1™

That was enough for Wallker. More
than enough! He made a jump gt ihe
rebel and grabbed himn by the collar
with his left. With his vight he wielded
the ash.

Swipe ! .

“Ow " roarcd Browney, struggling
frantically.

Sw pa !

A “"Holiday Annnal ™ sailed through
the air as Walker delivered the second
ewipe. It landed on his ear, and he
staggered.

om Brown wrenched himself away.
Walker made a jump after him. A foot
was put in his way, in time, and the
refect stumbled over it and went head-
ong. For the second time he hit ihe

that Brown !

floar of the Rag with s retounding
ummp !

5 li-lj;, ha, ha ¥

“Boot him out!”™ shouted- ihe
Bounder.

All the juniors were getting a litile
excited by this time: and Smithy was
the fellow to start & tremendous shindy,
if he could.

Walker bounded up. An  inkpot
caught him on the chin, shedding its
contents over lig waistcont.

Awipe

“¥Yarcooh !” roared Billy Bunler, in
anguish and indignation. .

Peter Todd had buzzed that ijokpet,
aver Bunter's fat shoulder; but it was
Bunter who got the swipel His roar
woke all the echoes,

A hassock; on which Lord Maule-
verer's feet had been vesting, came whiz-
zang through the air. It came from
Mauly's hand, with an accurate aim,
and crashed 1n the back of Walker's
naeck. . ‘

For the third time the hully of the
Sixth went over.

This time he did not bound up. He
hed no chance! A crowd of excited
juuiors closed round him.,

They grasped him on all sides. The
Bounder capiured one leg, Tom Brown
the other. Peter Todd had &n arm,
Eﬂmﬁ another arm. The Famous Five
all put in & grip. Wharton had a collar,
Bobh Cherry a handful of hair, Johnny
Bull an already damaged nose, Frank
Nugent an car, Hurres Jomset Ram
Sin the other ear.  Other fellows
Frﬂ. whed where they could. There was
wrdly enough of Walker to go round,
among 0 many clutching hands,

Wallcer travelled io the door. Hae
velled, and howled, and wriggled wildly
a3 he travelled. He scemed to be feel-

i“ﬁ hurt,
egardless of yells, and howls, and
wriggles, the mob of juniors rolled hiin
doorwards. Skinner hald the door widae
apen, snd Walker was rolled into the
PRSSOEE,

He sprawled in the passage, splutter-
ing, breathless, and bewildered. A
erowd of grinning juniors packed the
doorway.

“Come in again, Wwalker " yolled the
Bonnder,



“ Do come in 1" ¢huckled Bob Cherry,
“0h, do!* implored Peoter Tﬁdim

Walker did not come inl |
staggered to his feot and stood gnapll_:ﬁ
for breath and glaring at the crowd
grinning faces. A cushion flew out of

the doorway and banged on & hose

already considerably damaged.

That seemed to decide Walker. He
turned, and hurried down the ﬁ_ﬂ;ssagei
He seemed to have had enough of the
Remove for the presemt.

“Ha, he, bal” followed him, 1n a
TOar,

Walker disappeared.

“(th, my hat!” gasped the Bounder.
“What a rag!”

“ And what & row to come after!”™
eaid Bob Cherry. ;

“The rowfulness will be terrificl”
grinned Hurree Jpmset Rama Bingh,
“ But-it was worth it, ny esteemed and
idiotic friends.” Y :

“Who cares?” said Bmithy, shrug-
ging. his shoulders. ;

“Well, we've done it now!™ said

Harry Wharton,  * After all, Walker
asked for it. How's the radio,
Browney " '

“Conked out]” grunted Tom Broen,
He picked up_his portable, and set it
on the table. It wassilent as the tomb.
“You won't get the news on this to-
day 1l I'm jolly glad I punched Walker's

MosR, Ii.n’_j’l'lﬂ'l.‘ii I wish I'd given him
anotber.” b E o

Tom Brown carried off his poriable
to his study. It evidently needed first.

aid before it was going fo be a going
concern again,

The Remove follows were not, per-
haps, sorry that the wireless had ceased
to function. There was no doubt that
it had been making a most unearthly
row—though that was none of Walker's
business.

Morecover, most of them were -wonder-
ing what was g‘ﬂini to be the outcome
of that shindy. T

Walker had esked for it—in fact,
begged for it; that he deserved all he
Im%i receivoed, and some over, Never-

theless, the fact remsined that he was
a Sixth Form prefect, and no one would
have been surprised by the arrival of
the Remove master, Mr, glzuezlclr.li~ or
even of the Head ! But nobody arrived,
50 thoy wondered whether Walker was
going to let it drop.

“ Bet yvou he's going to chuck it 1" zaid
the Bounder confidently. “He hasn’t
a leg to stand on, if it comes before the
Head! Bet you he's ]ettmgﬂir,‘ drop "

And it really looked as if Smithy was
right—which, now that the excitement
was over, was rather a relief to tho
heroes of the Remove.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Happy Sportsman !

AZELDENE of the Remove
gave o sudden start as the door
of Btudy No. 2 flew open,

Hazel was seated in the study
armchair, with o packet of cigarettes
open on his knee and a cigarette in s
mouth, from which the smoke waz curl-
ing. Two or three stumps and half a
dezen burnt matehes lay in the fender.

In those civcumstances, a suddeniy
opening door was enough to make o
fcllow start! Had either a master or
a prefect caught Hazel in that smoky
state it would have meant six of the
very best, g

He started—in fact, he ]'L!I.I’ﬂﬂl:*{l' and
the cardboard bhox slid from his ?knee,
ma#terilif; cigarettes on  the carpet.
Swiftly he grabbed the cigarefic from
his mouth, turning a startled, guilty

ey all agreed that.

EVERY SATURDAY

face towerds the door, his hand, with

the cigarette in it, behind him., * .
“You ass!” he grunted, in mingled

snger and relief, as Tom Brown came

in, with a portablé wireless in his arms,
Tt was only his study-mate |

“¥ou smoky swab!” retorted Tom
Brown, “What the dickens are. you
turning the study into = tap-room for?”

He bumped down the wireless on the
study table. Tom was not, for once,
in_the best of tempers,

Damage to s precious wireless set,
two mnipea fromm an ash, and & possi-

bility- of going up to the Head, were
not calculated to improve & fellow's
temper.

“Oh rats!™ grunted Hazel; snd he

reglae_&d the éigarstte in his mouth.
“A man can am in his own study, I
suppose, if he likes,™

“It happens to be my study, too!"
enapped- Ton,

Hunzel gathercd up a handiul of the

dropped cigarettes, and rap]acﬁd them
in. the box. Thed he sat in the arm-
chair again,. still smoking.
“Live and let live!” he remarked.
“1 .stand thet dashed radio of youps.
If you're going to kick up a row with
ik, I'll ¢lear, though."

“It's damaged!” rowled Tom.
“That fool Walker biffed it off a
table. I shall have to go right through
ik, and then it mayn’t go again.”

Tom Brown sniffed and snorted. A
smoky atmosphére did not agree’ with
hiz healthy 1u‘1i§s.

Hazel watched Lim, grinning, over
the smocke of fhe cigarette, as ho
started on tho set. He was nobt sorry
to hear that that radio wouldn't * go.”

Tom Brown was of a scientific turn
of mind, and very
all "appertaining therelo. Hazel wasz
not in the least of a scientific turn, and
his taste ran to cigarettes and surrep-
titipus bets on “gee-gees.” The iwo
iuniors in Study No. 2 in the Remove
did riot pull together remarkab

But Hazel seemed to be in an uncom-
monly , good temper. this afterioon.
Having finished his cigarette, he threw
away the stump and did not light
another. As & rule, he would have
continued to. smoke,: just to show that
he could do as he E]{-:»H,jr weall liked.

“Badly damaged?"” he asked.

“Looks like it!"? grunted Tom, over
his shoulder. "1 shall have to gdt
591;11;.;: things, hlow . it—and money’s
tight."”

“I'll lend you somo to-morrow, if you
like. ™

Deep as he was in & dismantled
wireless, Tom Brown. locked round at
that.

“¥ou willi” he ejacilated. “I'd
like to know where wvou will get it
from, then! You borrowed my last ton-
Lob noto yesterdak."”

“I told you I .should settle to-
morrow [ saad Hazel.

“Yes; yvou ftold me sol”
Tom. . .

His tone implied that he did not
expect to see his ten-shilling note agsin
s0- soon as the morrow.

“Well, you'll sce ! said Flazel, still
good-terhpered. I can lend you o fow
poards to-meorrow, if vou want it. I
expect to boe in funds, One good torn
deserves  another, f -you're inter-
ested, Browney, I've turned your ten-
bolr note inte a fiver!”

Tom looked at him very hard.

“Dors that mean that you borrowed
it to put on a horse, with one.of those
serubby  welshers at  the Three
Fishers 1 he asked. ‘

“Just that!” satd Hazel. wilh 2
cheery nod.

grunted

.mean to say that

keen on wireless and.

ly well.

3

“You wouldn't have had it, if I'd
known, you shady sweep "

azel chuckled.

“That's why I never - mentionegd
what wanted it for!” he. said
cheerily. * Easy money. old man—a
fiver for a-ten-bob note!”

“Gammon!” grunted Tom. “You're
i.-rjrm?;JI to pull my leg! “Where's the
fiver 1.

"I'm eollecting it to-morrow.”

“By gum!” said Tom. “You really
an ou've lended a tem
to .one winner? Much better. for you
if you'd loat!” : _

"I've won, all right, old bean |” eaid
Hazel, “I want to ses Walker's even-
ing paper, as soon as I get a chance;
but it's quite certain.”

T{h, my hat " gasped Tom Brown
blankly. *Then you don’t know yet?"

“1 jolly well do,” answered - Hazel
confidently. - “ Blue Mouse was a dark
horse, you know—thay wers keeping
him dark and getting ten to -one
against him. But he had to win—
simply had to!™

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Brown,

Hazel's confident mapner had led
him to suppose, for a moment, that the
sportsman of the Remove had really
got away, for once, with- & winner,
Now he realised that Hazel did not yet
know. the result of the wace. He had
no -doubt -that the 2 aman would get
a surprise and & shock when he did

know it. He roared.
“Cackle, if you like!” said Hazel,
unperturbed. *I fancy I know somme-

thing about gee-gees. I got the geo
from Walker, maﬁ;-vl heard him talk-
g to Loder of  the Bizxth—Wallker's
putting his- shirt on Blue -Mouse,”

“I wonder how long he’'d be a pre-
foct if the Head knew that!” snorted
Tom. " Bhady blackgiard! And the
game to you, Hazel!'

“Thanka " said Hazel. He rose from
the armchair.. “I say, you said you'd
scenn Walker. Did he have su. even-
ing ﬁﬂp&r with him ™ ;

“*No. He wes in s roiten temper
about something, and barged into the
Rag, and we chucked him out. Rot-
tenest temper I've ever pee him in”

“Never mind his temper—it's his
evenin “paper I want,™ said Hazel, “I
know he's getting one.io see the result
gf the threafthlmn Of .course, there's
no doubt—Blue Mouse got in all right.
Still, I'd like to sea it in print. He
must have had the paper befors this—
if he hadn't it with him, he must have

deft it in his study.”

Hazel strolled out of S8tudy No. 2.

Tom Browh chuckled; snd then,
devoting himself to his disarrayed wire-
iﬁ‘ﬁ, forgot all about Hazel and Blue
Touse. '

Hazel went down the atairs and made
his way to the Sixth. ‘

If Walker had left that eyenin

aper in his study, be could go in an
ﬁ:mie at it, i Walker wasn't . there!
But he had to make sure that Walker
wasn't there. He tapped at the door
and opened ift, with an excuse ready if
Walker was present. Bub James
Walker was not in his siudy. He was,
ss & matfer of fact, in the Bixth Form
lobby. st that moment bathihg a seri-
ously damaged nose under s tap!

Hazel -::ut-Hin, ]nnd dshuigékiiha d::ru:::l-
after him. He glan guickly roun
the study. On the taﬁu lay the ™ Evens
ing Times.”

He clutched it up eagerly.

He wasg absolutely confident that Blue
Mouse had pulled it off. Hazel was
always abso u;tva‘!{;I confident "in these
little matters. e had, he Hattered
himzelf, somz knowledge of racingl
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His gpowledge Lad run away with a
good deal of s pocket-moncy; anid
sometimes placed him in very awkward
pozitions, Bad luek would reduce
him to & state of deop depression for
days. But he -was always' buoysnt
again when ho spotied another winner.
Exporience is sald to make fools wise;
but it had never had that effect on the
ftomove sporksman.

Confident as he was, however, he
was very keen to see the actunl official
announcement. | His cager eyes were
quickly on the “Racing Results.”

There it was—Wapshot, 3,30, Tazel
fixed lus cyes on it—and gasped ! Then
he gasped again!  Then he gasped a
Ihia% time ! Shocks like this made a
fellow gasp! Hazel had been through
it before—many 2 itime and oft! But
he was always suvprised when s
winner came in eleventht

Tan (FPShanter, Pink Eye, The Rook
—they were the names! Blae Mouse
was not ko he seen, till Hazel ran a
despairving eye over a list of hovses
that had *also run.”  There he found
Blue Mouso !

“Oh erikey I gasped Hazel,

‘That dead cerk had let him down —as
dead certs so cffen dield! He was hob
poing to collect a fiver from M,
Lodgey at the Three Fishers, M,
Lodgey was going to keep the ten
slillings he had put on that delnsive
gec-geno |

“ O ermnbs P mombled Hazel

Hoe remombeved (hat Browney had
mentioned that Walker was in o bed
temper—the rottencst temper he had
ever seen him in! Hazel undersiood
tha cause now—if Walker had “put
his shirt " on Blue Mouse for the three-
thirty 1

“{h, Tuek 1V
Flazcl,

whabt rolien moaned

THE MAGNET

The evening paper fell from his
nerveless hand. He stood staving  at
it, =0 overwhelmed with dismay thet be
vather forgot thai ho was without leave
in a prefects’ siudy. and that i1t behoved

him not to be canght there.

“Ohl* gasped Hazel again.
brute! What foul lnck ™

The door opened, and James Walker
caina i,

Ono look at Walker's face made
Hazol forget even his foul luelk!
Walker's nose blazed hke a beacon—
and the rest of lus face bore an expres-
sion of such concentrated and malevo-
lont bad temper, that it was really
alarming. Walker had been fearfully
oxasperated by losing his “shirt " on
Blune Mouse, and what had happened
afterwards in  the Ra had  not,
naturally, made him feel better.

ITe ztared at the unexpecied sight of
a junior in his sindy

“What—"" he snarled.

Then he gripped & cane.

As the DBounder sagely gunessed,
Walker did not intend to fake iho
hindy in the Rag bofore the Head. Bul
all the more for that reason, his lem?ur
was in a boiling state, The sight of a
Remove follow in his sludy, where o
Remove fellow had  noe business, was
rather like a red rag to a bull an its
effect on James Walker just then,

Swipe, swipe |
2 1‘_ HEE‘JE, AN —— Hazel.

Swipe, swipe! ‘

“IH give you playing fricks in a
prefect’s study !” voared Walker,

Swipe, swipe, swipe!

if FEIIE

2

yelled

"Ow! Btoppit | I—I wasn'{—:
Yareooh!” azol {lﬂd%ﬁd wildly, “I
say—— Oh crikey—— Whaop 1"

Swipe, swipe |

memwwmmmmmmmmmmmuwm'ﬂrwmmmﬁwm
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ulelon to save & pal, but that's
8t Jim'e is prepared 10 make

This great story of

Hazel dodged round the and
fledd for the door.

Walker got in two move as he went.
He got in a last tremendona lick as
Hazel escaped from the study. Then
the happy sportsman, yelling, was gone.

Walkar slammaed tﬁ'lﬂ door and threw
down the cane. Xe was fecling rather
better mow |

Hazel, to judge by the sounds that
flosted back as he fled, was feeling
decidedly worse.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Coker Waxes Wrath !
‘i TIEI;EEJE a Ifi.d in fhﬂ HE'HF'"-."F

table

whe's got a seb!” remarvked
{oker, of the Vifth Jorm.
L thlirl
el Uirecne.

murmured Pottev

“Kid named Black, or Dlue—no,
Brown ¥ said ker.  “That's it—-
Brown! Cut along and borrow if,
Poticr.™

“Mightn't want to lend it [Y suggested
Votter of the Tifth,
“Don't be an ass!? admonished
Coker. “You cut along, Greeney.”
CWell,”  sand Cireeme, *the  Lid
i3]

mightn’ te——"

“Don’t be a silly chump, CGreene !

Potter and Greene exchanged o look ;
but they did not oot along to the
Roemove to borrow that wireless. They
weore fearfully keen on getting the news
—but they thd not fancy, like the great
C'oker, that o Romove kid would regard
it as an honour and a distinetion to lend
his portable to a Filth Torm man.

Plenty of follows at Gregfriars wern
keen on the nows that day. Thoe
Remove follows had been keen, in lhn
Rag; though Walker's inftervention had
put paid to any chance of getting the
news through on Tom Brown's wireless.
News, thal day, was of an interesting
naiure.

Nobody was very keen an news of air-
vaids in China. Nobody wanted to hear
the latost news of Hitler and Blussoling.
Nobody éarod n begn for the prices of
fat stock, or the prices of fat stock-
Iwokers. Dut there was real news thar
day—genuine news—news in avhich a
veasonable fellow might reasonably bo
interosted.  Ureat ihings were going on
in the -cricket world! (Great men
were Jdoing great things in that Jine !
A big match waz going on—and fellows
were natnrally interestod to hear how
It was going.

Coker of the Fifthy, reircwbering that
ithere was a kid in the Romovae who had
o wireless, took it for granted that any
kid m a Jower TForm  would feel
honourod and distinguisiied by lending
that set to o great a man as Horaco
{Coker of the Fifth Form, Coker often
ook things for granted,

“Well, I'll foteh it, if you're loo
jolly - lazy 17 said Ceoker scornfully, amil
he marched out of the study and headed
for the Remove quarters,

e arrived at Study No.o 2 in the
Loemove,

The door was holf-open, as Hazeldena
had left it when he went down,

Coker glanced in—sniffed—and then
snarted.

iz eyos fell ob & junior seated at the
study talile, with various bits and pieces
spread out before him, But Coker gave
lesz attention to what struck his eyes
than to what struck his nose. What
struck his nose was p strong scent of
tobacco !

For whiclh reason, Coker first sniffed,
and then spotted. He stepped inlo the
atm.‘!%[, with & frowning brow,

“You putrid litle rotter!™ said

T
Coker of the Fifth had Ins faults—



indeed, their name was legion. Bub
Coker was healthy and wholesome, and
le had a proper scorn for fellows who
smoked cigareites in their studies.

It did not concern Coker of the Fifth
in the very least whatever miiht Eo on
in & junior study., But Coker had never
thought of attending wholly and solely
to hiz own coneerns., s views were
perfectly correct but he was not, as he
oftén seemed to faney at Greviriars, to
bring np other fellows in the way they
should go. Morcover, he was making,
s usual, a mistake.

It was not Browney who had smoked
in that study—it was Hazel. But secing
Browney alone there, with burnt
matehes in the fender, a cigarette lving
on the carpet, two or three stumps
about, and & reek of smoke in the
atmosphere, Coker jumped—naturally—
te o wrong conclusion.

';[Yuu measly  little sweep ! added

er.

Tem Brown looked round at him. His
expression was exasperated. He was
having trouble with those bits and
pieces; end Coker was the last straw.

“What do you want here, you silly
fathead ?” he asked. *“What are you
harging in here for, you silly ehump?
et out, vou blithering idiot 1"

“You shady, smoky Liftle beast1” snid
Coker, "IF I were a prefect I'd give
you six 1" :

* Idiot 1" seid Tom. Hs did not take
the trouble to explain to Coker what
was no business of Coker’s. “TFathead !
Dummy | Get out, and don't bother [™

“JTs that set working 1" asked Coker,
glaneing ab the wireless,

“Does it look like it?” hooted Tom
Brown. “For goodness’ sake get oui
and don't worry, you silly fathead I”

“If Quelch came up and caught you—
look at that!” seid Coker, pointing to
a cigorette on the carpet, which Hazel
had overlooked when he had gatherved
up the contents of the fallen packet.

“Tdiot 1" ‘

“1f a prefect looked in—>

L1 D.Lun m}. 1!) )

“ You smoky little swab—"

“Will you shut up and get cubtl?”
roaved Tom Brown. )

Horace Coker neither shub up nor gob
out. Eo had come there to borrow
Browney's wireless; but the wireless
was unavailable, in ils present dizcon-
nected state. Coler dismissed that from
his mind, oo

But Lz could not dismiss the more
serious matter of o young rascal caught
—fairly caunght—smoking in his study;
breaking the rules of the school ni‘t
and left, as well as undermining his
own health, stunting his growth, spail-
ing his wind, and deteriorating his eye-
sight. DBrowney did not look as if all
these disasters were happening to him—
he looked remarkably healthy and
sturdy and clean and fit; still, there was
ihe evidence wundor Gp&mr’a eyes, and
Coker conld not disbelieve the evidence
of his eyes.

Ie had no doubt that Tom Brown’s

ocliets were packed with cigarettes.

e overlooked the trifling eireumstance
that it was no business of his to keep
the Lower School in order.

Instead, therelore, of shutting up, or

gotting  out, as Tom so earnestly
reguested, he grabbed Browney by the
back of his collar and jerked him to

his fect. :

“Now turn- ouk your pockets!” said
Coler, quite in the manner of & stern
prefect of the Sixth, if not of a head-
master.

“What?" gasped Browney.

“Deaf®” snapped Coker. “Turn out
vour pockets Throw all 3jour
cigarettes into the gratel Sharp!™

EVERY SATURDAY

Tom PBrown gozed at him [or a
moment. iz feelinga were too detp
for words. Iad ho n as smoky as
Hazel, or Skinner, or the Bounder, he
would not have dreamcd of letting o
Fifth ¥orm man hector him in his
study., But in point of fact, he wasn’t
—and Coker's mistake exasperated
him even more than Coker's hectoring.
His feelings being too deep for words,
he expressod them in action,

He grabbed np a cricket stump ond
lunged. "The businesz end of the stuinp
impinged on Coker's waisteoat,

“Now get out, you cheeky fathead!”
roared Tom, as Coker staggered from
the lunge, spluttering.

“Pat down  that stump ! yelled
Cokar, _ .
Browney lunged again, Coker jumped

back—not quite in time, Coker gave a
spluttering gasp.
“You young sweep! Ooghl Pub

¥

down that stump! I'll=—uorrrggh!™ A
third lunge interrupicd Coker's elo-
Quonoe.

“Puzz off, fathead!™ hooted Tom
Brown, brandishing the stump.

Coker backed to the doorway. But
he vallied there! BStump or no stump,
Coker was not going to buzz off,

But just then there camo a tramp of
feet in the Remove possage from the
stairs, . .

The T'amouns Five were coming up io
the studies

“Iallo, hallo, halle!” roared Bob
Cherry.  “What's the row?” )
“Coker of the Fifth——" eald

Nugent.
““Bag him 1" said Johnny Bull.
Harry Wharton & Co. came on the
geene with a rush. They did not need
to inquire what the matter was. The
sight of a Fifth Fonn man throwing
hisz weight about in their passage was
enough for the chums of the Remove.
E}my pouneed on Coker and collared
1.
“Stop that!” roarved Coker. “ Hands

off, wou checky littla .rottexal T'll
smash  youn—YIl epiflicate  you—I'll—
oooooooooo | _ .

“Come on, Cokerl” grinned Dob
Cherry.  *This way."”

*¥a, ha, hal” _

Cokor, struggling, travelled on the
back of his neck, as far as the Remove
stairease. Hae went down that stairease,
rolling. IIe sat on the next landing
atcd roared. . .

The Tamous Five packed tho stairs,
grinning down at him cheerily.

“ome up agein, Cokerl” invited
Bob Cherry.

Cloker. declined that invitation, with-
out, thanks. Ha was feeling rather too
bumped and breathless to carry on the
campaign. Ho pdve the Famous Five
a glare of concentrated wrath and
s.tu!%md OWRy=—gaspitig.

Potter winked at Greene as Horace
arrived in his srudy in the Fifth.

*“ Anvthing happened, Coker?" asked
Potter, blandly.

“Urriggh 1" spluttered Coker,

“Row with the fags?" asked Grecne.

“Wurrirrregh 1" _

Coker collapsed into an  armchair,
EHEBJHE+ Potter and Creene, wiih
siniling fages, strolled out of .the study
and [eff him to gasp.

ey — il

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

A Chance For Walker |
113 EEN Walker's nose?™
S “Ha, Lo, hat”
Tt was a_regular topic the
next day ab Greyfriars,
James Walker's noso drew glances

7

and grins from all sides. Tom Brown
of the Remove had a hefty punch;
and he had Eut all his beef into that
punch, which had landed fair and
square on Walker's unfortunate pro-
boscis. ;

The outcome scemed amusing to most
of the school, though not in the least
amusing to Walker himself,

Walker had done all he could for
that nose. He had bathed it, he had
tended it with care—he had doune
everything that could be done for a
punched nose, except to sit up at night
and nurse ik, _

But it booted not! Walker's nose
was swollen, 1t was red, it was raw—
it was 8 crimzon beak fhat fairly
Aanied,

Even in the S8ixth Form Reoom that
morning, Dr. Locke had glanced =t
Waller's nosge, and, though he had
made no remark, his expression was
expresaive,

sixth Form men, especially prefects,
were not supposed to fake noses like
that about with them.

In the prefects’ room Walker had
told the old punchball story, He hated
to admit that a junior had punched
his noze. s

It was o fearful humiliation for =
Bixth Form prefect. Properly speak-
ing, & junior who punched a prefect
should have been carted off to the
ITcad to be reported, and, no doubt,
“bunked.” But Walker realised that
he had placed himself too hopelessly
in the wrong for that. :

He simply dared not let the Head
know that, in an outbreak of silly,
irritable temper, he icked &
junior’s wircless set off a table, and
damaged it

But the Head had to hear the whole
story, if he heard any of it, so Walker
had prudently decided to let him hear
nothing of it

That meant letting the junior off,
and letting off the chesky young
rascals who had turfed lim out of the
Rag. And, in the meantime, his nose
was 8 sight for gods and men and little
fishes. s

Walker's nose was sore, his temper
was sorée—he was, in fact, like a bear
with & sore head |

‘At the bottom of his heart he knew
that he was himself to blame for the
oceurrence, but, being human, he laid
the "'blame on the junior who had
punched his nose. His thoughts con
centrated bitterly on Tom Brown
Walker would have given mora thar
he had ever ex d to win on Bl
Mouse to have punished that cheek;
junior, and made an example of him.

But Browney was not a fellow liablc
to punishments, He was not cheeky,
except in that one instance of punching
Walker's nose.  Iie did not put ot
“roll,’ -he did not break rules thought
lessly like Bob Cherry, or deliberatély
like Ierbert Vernon-Smith, It was
really difficult to think of any excusc
for whopping him. And, as for re

orting him to his Form-master o1
cadmaster, thera was nevar anything
to report. The shindy in the Rag
having been &mpF , there wos
nothing elso for Walker fo take hold
of, which made him feel sorer and
BOIEY.

Walker could not teke his nose for
a walk in the quad without detectin
smiling glances on: all sides, He coub
not whep juniors for smiling—a fellow
could smile if ho liked. ost of the
follows did. .

Durving that day, \‘rﬁur of fthe
Sixth got toychier a touchier.
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Smiling glances having palled on him,
he remained m o his =twdy after class,
nis nose plusling ‘unseen like the flower
in {he podshn

‘He sat by ihe open window LiHt &
fat voier foated in at that window s

“I asny, wyou fellows, vou ecan sce
;.'*.':l.] !-.'.m:‘s noze from hoere! ™ Ile, he
e b7

Then Walker =ai. [orther bock from
the window, his chiceks as red az his
nose, making a wental note to give
Billy Dunier a whop on the very first
wvailable occasion,

It was a little Jater that a powertul
vojee floated in from & fellow walking
and talking on the palh near the
studics.

Tt was the voiece of Horave Coker of
the Fifth Form,

Walker scowled as he heard it

Thrice that day had he come nto
cantact wilth Coker of the IFifth, and
ecach timo Coker had grinned offen-
<sively at lis flaming nose.

Horace waz one of the fellows that
Walker would have liked to ‘*WIWE."
There weve quite o lot of fellows that
day whom Wallker would have liked
to whop.

“It's pretty serious, Potler,” Coker
was saying, “A putrid young rotter,
~smoking like a furnace! [ tell you his
Andy was fairly reeking.”

“ My dear chap, for poodness’ sake,
et the Remove alone!” said Potter
“You're not o prefect.” _

“I ought to be, said Coker L 1
should be, if the Head had sonse
rnough to appeint prefects from the
Kifth Form. You know that. The
dingy little beast had cigavettos ail
over tha shop.”

“You're mistaken, I faney, Coker,”
said Grecne,

“Don’t be an ass, Greene!”
“Well, young RBrown doesn’t look
like it to ime,” said Greene. * Looks
& decent elcan eort of kid in every
way.” _

“Think T don’t know what I saw ¥’
domanded Coker. “Think I'm bLlind ?
Think I'm silly "

“I_don’t think yon're blind, ol
chap,” said Greene,

He did not add that he did net think
Coker silly.  Something was duo to
truth,

"Well, there it was—smokes all over
ihe s_ilaf.g. and the sindy recking, and
voung Brown alone ilicre,” said Coker
“And he had the clieck to poke at me
with & cricket stump when I told Lim
to chuck his smokes away

“Ha, ha, hal”

“What tho thump are you cackling
at?" hooted Coker, “ Anything funny
i a cheeky fag nearly puncturing a
chap with a cricket stump 77

“Oh, no! Ia, ha! Not at zll, old
ean 1™

“It's preily servious,” said Coker. =1
don’t seo how I cau let it go on—as a
seinor. The prefocts are jolly slack.
Some of them ought to have spotied
him before this, and whopped him. T
fi:‘::ﬂ’# quite know what to do about
it

“Why not mind your own business?™
suggested Potler,

Coker's answer {o that happy sug-
gestion was a long list of uncompli-
mentary remarks about Potter person-
ally.  ITe was still going on with tlie
list when the three Fifth-Formers
passed out of hearing from Walker's
window, quite unconscious of the fact
that Walker, sitting there out of sight,
hkad heard it all.

Walker's eyes were gleaming.
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They gleamed almost as brightly as
hia nose.

“By gum !"* ha breathed,

This was a windfall for Walker.

He had never suspected anylling of
the kind about woung Brown.

There were fellows in the Remove
who had landed in trouble for smok-
mg—akinner, Snoop, Stott, Vernon-
Smith,  Walker, had never heard of
anything of the kind in connection
with T'om Brown, and he would never
have thought of i, vnassisted.

But there conld he no doubb now.
Coker must be supposed to know what
he had seen. Ho had satd that young
Brown had been smoking like a
furnace, that the study reeked - with
smoke, that there were cigareties all
over the shop., If thet was so, 1t was
Walker's duty as a prefect to look into
the matter, and bring the dingy delin-
guent to justice.

Walkeyr was gi':}ing fto do hia duty.
He was not always = ‘-’El‘%‘ dutiful
prefect, but on thiz cecasion he wes &
real whala on it.  Never had o prefect
in the history of Public aschools over
boen so fearfully keen to do his duty.

Walker of the Sixth tueked his ash-
lant vnder his arm, and left e
astiady, passing smiling faces as he
headed for the Remove, Eut he did
not notice them now,  Walker was
similing, too.

——— =

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Proof Positive!

ARRY WHARTON opened the
door of Btudy No. 2 in the
Remove bhurriedly and looked
1,

Hazeldene, sitting in the armechair,
scowled at him over a eigarette,

Hazel was in o scowling tempor that
day.  His wonderful winner havin
let him down, be had passed, o3 wusual,
from the height of confidence to the
depth of depression. He was irritable
and quarrelsome. Ard reading Whar-
tor's thoughts i ks face as he saw
the cigarette, he was ready for a row.

“You assl"” said Harry.

S 0Oh, shut up!’ retorted IHazel

“I've looked in—

“Look out again” .

“Beeguse I thoupht that, as likely as
not, you'd ba smoking, you silly ass!”

“Any bizney of yours?' sieered
Hazel. “If you've loocked in to give
me a sermnon, you can keep ib 1"

“Don’t be a foall I've looked in to
tell you that there's a prefect coming
up the Remove staircase.”

“0h Y pasped Hazel.

He jumped up, realising that it was
a warning, not o sermon, that the
captain of the Remove had looked in
o give him.

o dropped ihe cigaretie at once, and
put his foot on it

Harry Wharton passed on up the
passage, after pulling the door shut.

Hazel was left in a panic.

the

1f & prefect was coming u
Remova staircase, he was evidently
bound for a Remove study on official
business. There werea fourteen studies
in the Remove passage, and it might
have been any ono of them. Bat if it
hnpimnmi to be Study No. 2, Hazel was
fairly caunght.

There was a reek of cigaretie-smoke
in the roomn. There was no {ims to
think of cleering it off. He was alone
in the, study; Mom Brown had leave
from Mr. Quelch io go down to Court-
field on bis bike to get some gadgets
he required for the repair of his wire-
less, Ile had Jeft that radio set, in a

rather dismantled siate, on the studw

table. Three or four fellows had been
Imlpmg him with it. But it was not a
case of many hands making light work ;

rather was 1t an example of too many
cooks spoiling the brothl Combined
efforts, at all eveénts, had not proved
effectual. i

Hazel grabbed ihe packet of eigar-
ettes from his pocket.

Ten to ove, the prefect Wharton had
seen was bbound fof sdme other study—
most hkely Bmitliy's; the Bounder was
always more or lees under the eye of
seapicion. DBubk if he came lo Study
No, 2—and hs might—mF

In that case, there could hardly be
any doubt that he would smiff the
eigaretic-smdlké; and if Hazel had to
d!:ipiﬂy ilie contents of his pockets, he
did not wank to have to turn out &
packet of cigarettes among other things.

He glanced relind him quickly for a
hiding-place for that packet.

There was no five in the study in June,
or he wonld have thrown the packet into
it. Flo yeached out his hand towards
hiz desk, but stopped. If the-brute came
in, and was suspicious, he would look
mto that.

Then his eyes fell on the wireless on

the table. : :
_ Browney bad left it open, some of its
interior works being scattered on the
table, just as Tom: and his friendly but
mefhicient assistants had left them.

Swiftly ¥Hazel pushed the packet of
cigarettos inside the wirelesa cabinet,
and shut the little wooden door ‘on it.

Nobody would think of looking there
for it. Besides, that wireless was well
known to belong to Tom Brown, and
Tom Brown was nover under suspicion
of anything of that kind. )

Heaving thus got rid of the evidence,
Hazel stepped to the bookshelf and
began sorting over the books there—
quite & harmless oceupation to meet a
prefect’s eye if he looked in.

Tooteteps heavier than a junior’s were
coming aolong the passage from the
staara.

Hazel hoped fervently that they would
D Phey stopped

ut they did not. stopped at
Study No. 2. Then, from the bottom of
his heart, he was thankful that he had
got rid of those cigarettes.

He :I“d ﬁut loak r&undl when the éf&gr
cpened. He was deeply engaged in
looking for & bock |

Walker of the Sixth stepped in.

Like Coker the previous evening, his
first proceeding was to sniff. The scont
of to struck him et once.

But, to his surprise, Tom Brown was
not present. It was Brown’s studymate,
Hazeldens, that he saw—so busily oecen-
pied in sorting out a book that he had
not, apparently, heard the. door open.

Walker stared at him.

“Tsn’t Brown herat” he snapped.
Hazel looked round,
Walker? Noj

“Ohil  That you,
DBrown's gone out.™

“ Bomebody's been :slnnl-:inﬁ here 1™
gatd Walker, with another smff,

“"Vea; I noticed it when I came in,*
pssented Hazel. “I've only just run in
for this algebra I promized to lend {o
Field. I jolly well wish I knew whao had
been smoli here ! Ihrty itrick to
smoke 1o ancther chap’s study 1

With the algebra volume in his hand,
Hazol turned to the door.

“You've only just come in here®™
asked . Walker.,

“ A mimite ar two ago.”

“You didn't see Brown
hera ¥

Hazel jumped. He realised that the
prefect’s suspicions were fixed, not on

ALaoking
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st It seems useless to report a boy of your Form to you, sir,”” said Walker biiterly.

to the headmaster ! Mr. Quelch rose to his feet, a picture of majestlc wrath.

him, but on Tom Brown. YWhy, he could
not guess.

*“Oh, nol® he gasped. “Brown had
gone ont when I came in”

“Well, if that book's all you want,
vou can cutl” said Walker. :

Hazel cut. It was s great relief to
him to find that he wes nut under sus-
picion.

Whalker did not waste a thought on
him, Hazel had not oven been in the
crowd the previous day who had turfed
Wallker out of the Rag. He was ope
of the few Removites who were not in
Walker's black books at present, i

The dutiful prefect was left alone 1n
Study No. 2. Hazel, glad to escape
unsus‘faecteﬂ. disappeared prompily.

Walker looked round the study with
a keen, genrching, suspicious eye.

Brown was not there, but evidently—
to Walker—he had been smoking in that
stndy quite lately. The air was scented
with it; there was & mgnrette&tum‘}:» on
the floor, crushed Ly a foot. &till, as
two fellows shared that study, some-
thing & little clearer was wanted to fix
it on Brown There was no doubt, of
course, after what he had heard Coker
eay. Still, he had to be quite sure
before heo reported this serious infrae-
tion of the rules to the Eemove master.

Probably there was plenty of evidence
et hand if it was looked for. A fellow
who emoked in & study was very lilkel
to keep cigarettes there. Walker had,
in fact, the very best of rcazons for
knowing that, for he smoked in his own
study and kept cigarettes there.

Ile proceeded to eearch

Nothing in the study was locked, so
& search was quite easy. On the other
hand, nothing was to be found, so &
gearell waa not quite satisfactory.

Ton minntez of sedulous scarching

insolent ! *

only revealed the fact that there were
no smokes to be found.

Then, sz a last resource, Walker
turned to the wireless set, He knew
that that belonged to Tom Brown, and
it was Tom Brown that he suspected.
That, of course, had mnever crossed
Hazel's mind when he found that safe
hiding-place for his smokes. It was not
go safe, nfter all |

Walker jerked ihe portable eabineck
open and squinted inside. Then he
jumped.

“Oh gad 1" he ejaculated.

Right under his eres there was a
packet of cigarcttes, poked in the empiy
space left by the removal of sowe of

o works.

Walker's eyes glittered.

This was proof posilive. 1f it wa= not,
James Walker would have liked to
Lnow what was. The ecunning little
rascal kept his cigarettes hidden in hia
wircless cabinet, and Walker conld not
help feeling elated at his own cleverness
in thinking of searching iu such a spot.

“Hy gum, that docs 1t 1 said Walker,
grinning.

And he walked out of the study, with
the packet of cigareltes in Lis hand, weng
down the stairs, and proeceded at once
to AMr. Quelch’s study. -

With definite, irrefragable proof in
his hands like this, he was on =olud
gpround in veporting the young veseal
to his Formmaster. Walker was fecl:
ing guite consoled for the state of his
nose when he presented himself in the
Bemove master's study with that telltale
paciet of eigareltes in his hand,

Ho had been too hopelessly in the
wrong himself to report the nose-punch-
iwg incident, but to tell Quelch about
the cigarcttes—that would be guito
enough!
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t Next time I will take my report dirsct
+ Wallcer ! ** bhe barked. *‘ You are

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Called On The Carpet]

] ROWN ¥
B Wingate of the Sixth called
to the New Zealand junior as

he came into the House after

putting up his bicyele.

“VYez, Wingate,” answered Tom.

“(io to_your Form-master’s study.”

*Oh, pll right 17

Tom was anxious to get back to his
wireloss set with his new supplies from
the radio shep in Courtfield, But a
summons fo his Form-master's study was
not 1o be disregarded. Wondering wihng
was up, and whether it perhaps had any
connection with the state of Walker's
nose, Browney proceeded to Masters'
Studies and tapped at Quelch’s door.

Me. Quelch was at his table, pen_in
hand, when Tom Brown ﬂntm'a(E e
taid dowt the pen, and fixed his grim-
mest glare on the junior.

Evidently something was up, and Tom
could only wonder unecasily whether
Walker had raked up that affair in the
Rog alter the lapse of twenty-four
hours,

“¥ou cenk for me, sir 7 he murmured.

“Yes, Brown!™ esaid Mr. Quelch
grimly, “I have reeeived a surprising
and very disagreeable report concern-
ing vou from a Sixth Form prefect. I
nm more pained and shocked than I can
say. 1 have never once suspected you of
anyiling of this kind—never kill I heard
Walker's report.”

“1 don’t think I was zo much to
blawe, sir,” said Tom. The mention of
Waller left him in no doubt that it was
the punching of Wallker's noze that was
the matter in hand.

“What!” cxclaimed Mr. Qnuelch.
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raising his eyebrows.. “What? You do
not think that you are to blame, Brown,
for baving broken a strict and nocessar
rule—a rule laia down by the head-
ihaster for the good of the school?®
d; ~1 nean, sir, my wirvaless was

#That has no bearing on the matter,
Brown I

“1—I think it has, sir] I've had to
gét a new valveg——"

“I fail to understand you, Brown!
What connection has any damage to

your-wireless seb to do-with your using
o .cabinet as o place of concealment

for eigarettesi®

“Enh?"” gasped Tom hlgnkz‘lg.

- “¥ou do not deny,” said Mr. Quelch,
tapping & cardboard packet onm the
table, "that these cigarettes sra. yours,
Brown "

Tom blinked at them.

He was guite amazed. :

But. be realised thet i1t was not
Walker's nose, after all, that he was
called on the carpet forl Apparently
he was suspected of smoking! He was
astonished, but relicved. He had
puached that mnose, but he hadn't
smokedl Bo it was all right

“No, air, they'r¢ not pune!” he

angwered.  "I've never scen them
before, that I know of.”
“Brown ! exclaimed Mr Quelch.

“How dare vou say so?”

*It’s true, sir!” said Tom, feeling
bewildered. "1 don't smoke! I'm not
gnch a fool—it would spoil my bowling.™

“This  packet of cigarettes, Brown,
was found t:i%m-::&niad_. i your study,”
gaid Mr, Quelch ateraly,

“Oh 1" gasped Tom,

He krew then to whom that packet
be | Cortainly he could not tell
Mz Quelch so; but he miade a mental
note, to punch Hazol's head !

“They were found,” continued Mr,
Quelch, “concealed in the cabinet of
your wireless set.”

" *Wha-a-t " gasped Tom.
“Walker has stated that, owing to
soma vemarks that reached his ears, he

vigited your study to make inquirics”
said Mr. Queleh, * He found the stu

=

olling of smoke, and o cigarctte-
sthmp’ on. the foor. He thercupon
d. for cigarettes, and found this

packet hidden 1n your wireless set.”

“Oh " gasped Tom again,

“1 am shocked, and I am pained,”
said Mr. Quelch.” “There are boys in
my Form who have been punished for
this kind of folly; but you have nof,
hitherto, been one of them, Brown, [
foar that you have deceived me, Decep-
tion 13 a more seriovs fault than a
hmnkinglaf the yules.™

" But I haven't, sirI"” stuttered Tom,
"Walker can’t possibly have found those
cigarattes in my wirelesg—1"

_"Boy! You do not venture to
impugn the veracity of a Bixth Form
prefect 1" exclaimed the Homovo master,
with t atornness,

“Oh1" gasped Tom., “No! J-—I
don't mean that Walker was telling
\'L'hnmm sir. Not! I know he
wouldn't ! But—"

“Then what do you mean ™

* I mean that that packet isn't mine,
and I never put it in my wireless,™
answered Tom. “If Walker found it
thare, ¥ don't know anything about it
I’'ve never seew it before”

“¥You can hardly expect me to beliove
that statement, Brown! Found in auy
other r&acptaciua in your study, there
might be & doubt in the matter, and I
should question the boy who shares your
stirdy ae well as you. Baut I caiinot be-
lievo for ono moment, that any other
h%'um your wircless eabinet to hide

He Magxer Lisrary.—No, 1.584.

THE MAGNET

hia cigarottea. Tha
absurd,

Tom Brown stood silent.

That suggestion was, of coursze, absurd
If sny fellow kept nigargttes parked in
Tom Brown's mrelﬁsﬁ that fellow was
Tom Brown! And "ﬁ}ugker had found
them there! It wus quite bewildéring,

Tom could guess that Walker was in
& malicious and vengeful tempor, and
that he was glad to Tgr.nd him! But ho
could not suspect a Sixth Form prefect
of making a foalso statement for that

suggestion  is

purpase. That was unimaginable, If
Wallker said he had found the pachet
there, it was true, No doubt Walker

was glad to believe that ha was a dingy
young sweep, deserving of punishment;
but he did beliove iti

The only esplanation was that some
fellow had put the cigarcttes there,
Why any fellow ehould do so was a
mystery, as Tom knew nothing of Hazcl
having been neoarly caught, and in o
panic, It seemed to him some sord of
an idiotic practical joke,

“Heve you anything more to sarF,
Brown " mmapped ]&1 &m]q}h.

“Only I don't know anything aboub
those cigarettes, sir!” said Tom, "1

never put them in my wireless, and 1
can prove it"™
“Indeed ¥ gdid Mr. Quelch, very

dryly, I should be exceedingly glad
to hear the proof Brown. AR

“It's quite casy, sir|” Tom DBrown
was & cool-headed fellow, and hoe had
hia wits about him. *1I was mending
my wireless after clasgs, sir, and soma

emove Tféllows were huf;:ing‘; me——

harton, and Cherry, and Nugent, and
Toddy. Then I came dnd asked you for
leave to go down to Courtfield, «ir, to
got a new valve. All those chaps know
whether there were any cigarettes
ted in the wireless or not, when X
eft it. And Walker folind those cigar-
aftes while I was gone, sir.”

*Oh1” said Mr. Quelch. Ha gave
the New Zealand junior a very ﬁ;fm
look. *In that case, Brown, how do
you account for the paeket of eigar-
ettes having been found where Walker
found it?" .

*1 can't account for it, sir, unless it's
a silly practical joke."

Mr, Quelch pursed his lipa i

r o moment or two of reflection
he touched a bell, and dispatched
Trotter to call the four juniors named.

Tom Brown waited quite cheerfully
for their arrival. Those four fellows
had not been able to help much, so far
as the wireless was concorned ; hut they
were, in tho cireumstances, cxtremely
veluable witnesses,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
No Luck For Walker!

R. QUELCH fixed hia gimlet-
eyes on the four juniors who
entered his study, a foew min-
utes later,

It was casy for him to see that they
were wondering why they had been sent
for, and they were surprised to sce
Tom Brown waiting in their Form-
master's Etu{l:t\'-'.

“Whaorton 1” said Mr. Quelch. “I
understand that Brown’s wireléss et ia
out of order. and that wyou and your
friends have been giving him eomo
assistance in ?utting' it to rights. Is
that the casei™
“Yes, sir1” answered Harvy, in great

astonishment, And hie companions
fairly blinked at Mr. Queleh,
All of them wondered what was

wanted, but certninly none of them hod

expected fo hear an imguiry ahout
Brown’s radio.

“Tho case, or cabinet, which contains
the set, was open, in your presence?”
asked Mr, %uﬂ ch.

“Yes, eirl"” answered the
captain of the Remove.

“When was this, Wharton?"”

" After e gir.”

“You locked into the interlor of tha
cabinet "

“Yes; we all looked into it, siri”
said Harey, more and more astonished.
““We wented to help, but it turned out
that a valve gone—"

"Had & packet of cigarettes been in-
side, would you have seen 1t7"

Wharton jumped.

“Oh,. certainly, sir—we saw every-
thing thet was maide !’ he gasped.

“Thers was no such pocket{’

"“"MNo, air”

“Ido you other boya say the same®¥
asked My, Quelch, glancing at Bob
Cherry, Frank Nugent and Peter Todd.

“¥es, eir{” answored the astonished
three.

“Did you leave Brown alone with the
wirelesg for any space of time after giv-
ing him assistaneo 17

“"Na, sir; we all left the study to-
gether,  Browney—I mean Brown—
came down to -ask vou for leave,'” suid
Harry.

“Quite 1” said Mr. Quelch., “Then,
10 your c¢ertain knowledgo, Wharton,
there was no packet concealed inside thae
wirclezss eabiret, when ‘Brown_left it 1

m ynﬁﬁcd

" “Certainly there whs not, sird
Nothing of the kind.™

“It 13 extraordipary I said Mr,
Queleh. "I accept your word, of
course, Wharton, but it is extra-
ordinary.” Mr, tapped the

packet of cigerettes on the table.
‘This packet was found hidden in
Brown’s wirecless, Wharton, by & pre-
fect, who brought it to me and reported
the matier, as was his duty.”

“W-w-was it, sir?” gasped Harry.

“It was not thore when you and
Brown, and the others, left the witeless
in the study?” ; :

"No, sirl If it was [ound thare, it
inust have been put there after Drown
had gone to Courtficld.”

“It is extraordinary!” repeated Mr,
Quelch, *Bome utterly foolish and in-
sensate trick appesrs to have been
played on Brown, by some boy who had
cigarettes 1n hia possession, against all
the rules of the school. I afm very glad
that you have becn able to bear witness
in Brown's favour.™

He turned to che New Zealander.

“Brown, I am sorry such & suspicion
has follen uwpon you. The facts ap-
peared to spesk for themselves; and
Walker had every reason to believe that
tha cigarettes were youra. It appears,
however, that you have been the victim
of an utterly toclish prank., You may
go, my boys"

The juniors laft the stndy—four of
them mystified as to how, and by whose
hond, thoso cigarettes had got into Tom
Browh's wireless. But Harry Wharton,
remembering how Hazel had heen occu-
pied when he had warned him that a
prefect was coming up, was not so
mystified as the others on that point.

Mr. Quelech was left in a very
thoughtful moad.

He wos worrted and troubled.

He had come very ncar to commibs
ting an act of imjustice, which was
enough to worry and trouble any
schoolmaster. But for those witnesses
in Tomm Brown’s favour, what could
e have believed? And it had turned
out, after all, €0 be ndbthing, appo:.
rrntiy, but an utterly idiotie praciieal



joke on Brown by some person
unknown. L

The Remove master was thinking it
pver in a very troubled frame of
mind when a tap came at his door,
and Walker entered.

Walker's expression was not pleasant.

‘He had seen Tom Brown arrive at
the study, and he had had mno doubs
that the chopper would be coming
down. Then he had seen him depart
with four other fellows, nbi'iﬂuﬂl}'_ -
punished, with a cheery aid smiling
face, -Why the other juniora had been
gent for Walker did not know, .and he
could not begin o guess- how Brown
had got off. He wanted to know.

“Ah, I'm glad to a?enk to yon,
Walker "* geid Mr. Queleh, glancing at
the disgruntled prefect, and carefully
avoiding seeming %o notice hiz fHam-
ing nose. “I.have questioned Brown.”
“And, punished him, siei”
“No,"” said Mr. Quelch,
¢l reumstances—-" .
“Js he going up to the Head, siri"
“Certainly notl”
Walker set his lips, %
“I don’t gquite understand this, sir,”
he said, hﬂ!‘%]j" ablo to keep the angry
resentment out of his voice, “It does
not scem much use for & prefect fo do

“In the

his duty, if an offender is to be let off
without punishment."

Mr. Quelch’s glance became very
sharp.

. So far, he had taken if for granted
that Walker had simply been doing
his prefect’s duty, as Wingate, or
Gwynne, or Sykes might have done it
But he detected mow a personal note,
His face grew grim.

“If you will Hsten to me, Walker,
without interrupting me, I will maks
the matter elear!”™ he an;&pgi gt B
have heard indisputable evidence that
the packet of cigarettes was not 1n
Brown's wireless when he went . oni,
and, as you found it there during his
absen obviously it could not have
beon c?m:gd there by him."

Walker stared. ;

“I'd like to hear the evidence, sir,”
he answered, without taking the
trouble to hide a sneer.

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips:

“The eovidence, Walker, 13 that of
four members of my Form, every ome
of whom I trust sbsolutely, and as
these boys were. assisting Brown in re-
pairing his wireless until he went out,
their evidence is conclusive,”

James Walker breathed hard and
deep. In a more placable and reason-
able mood, perhaps he would have
accepied that evidence as unquestion-
ingly as Mr. Quelch. But a swollen,
flaming nose, with a pain in it did
not make Walker placsble or reason-
able. Anyhow, he did not believe a
word of 1t

“I1 am quite satisfied,” added M.
Quelch, in a tone that implied that
the interview was over. _

“I am not, sir,Y said Walker
sullenly.

“Walker [

“It's not uncommon for boyvs to put
their heads together end spin a yarn
to get a pal out of A scrape,” said
Walker. “It's quite plain to me that
that's what's happened.”

“Tt iz guite plain o me, Walker,
that nothing of the kind has hap-

ened,’*  said Mr. Quelch  sternly.
“The hovs did not even know of what
Brown was accused when I senft for
them. By =a very happy chance,
Walker, an ionocent boy has been
cleared of & suspicion,. and you should
be as glad of it as 1 am.™

EVERY SATURDAY

Walker did not look glad.

_ “That is all,” said Mr. -Quelch, tak-
ing up his pen and turning to his
PADeI's AFAin.

Walier get his lips, His disappoint-
ment ‘and rage were too strong to be
controlled. His view was that Quﬂiﬂ-}t
was an old donkey, who had had his
leg pulled by artful juniors. Certainly
he could not say so to Eueleh, but he
said as much a3 he darcd. _

“Very well, sir,” said Walker bit-
torly. % Next time I will take my vo-
port direct to the headmaster, as 1t
seems uscless to report a boy of your

Form to you, sir.”

Mr. Qluelizh laid down his pen and
roso to hiz feet—a picture of majestic
wrath.

“ Walker, vou are insolent! I fear,
Walker, that you have some personal
prejudice against this junior, In that
case, yoil- are scarcely Gt to excroise
the duties of a prefect.”

“1 jolly well know

gl

"

ence 1" exclaimed Mre. Quelch.
“Another word, Walker, and I will
report your inse to Dr. Locke.

Leave my study1”

Walker suppressed his feelings, sand
left the study. Mr, Quelch snorted,
and sat down again. Ha gave another
snort, and then settled down to work,
and dismissed Walker from hiz mind.
James Walker went back to his own
study, his face as red as his nose, and
his temper as sore. )

Heo slammed his door with a slam
that was heard the length of the Bixth
Form passage, apprising all whom it
might concern, as well as all whom it
raightn't, that Jimmy Waslker was in
& very bad temper indeed.

s .

THE HINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Enows How !

i SAY, you fellows——"
I “Buzz off, Bunter "
“Oh, resally, B
“HLIE-I_ 'ﬂE !-:H'
“Dey upl

rowney—""

roared Tom
Brown. Quiet! Don't
j.a.“" !::-

The Famous Five smiled. Tom
Brown did net. Browney, at the
moment, was in no smiling mood.

It was the following day. The
Famous Five. had looked. into Siudy
No. 2 to make s polite inguiry about
that Wwireless, They found Browney
concentrated on it with knitted 11!:';-#?5.
Ha tpld them it was *just comung,”’
and théy sat down round the study to
wait for “i1t " to come, But it " was
taking its time. = Bomething still
seemed m litfle amiss, in spite of the
nice new valve, and any amount of
taking to pieces and putting together
again.

A fow moans wereé heard, which
made Tom hopeful. Then thers wos a
grunt, followed by an unmelodions
howl, Then—silence !

The silence was broken by the fat
votea of Billy Bunter at the door. The
Owl of the Bemdve had been locking
for Harry Wharton & Co., and he had
run them to earth in Browney's study.

Browney wanted the silence broken
=by the radio. He did net want it
broken by Billy Buonter’s fat voice.
He hooted over his  shoulder at
Buntor.  Concentrated on a jibbing
radio, he found Bunter n worry.

“I say, you fellows, I've been hunt-
ing you,” went on Billy Bunter, re-
gardless .of Browney.

“MNow go and hunt somebody else,”
suggﬂstecl Harry Wharton.

“I esay, my postal order hasn't
come—""

n

“Will. you shut up, Bunter " hooted
Tom.

“No! My postal ordér hasn't come.
vou fellows, I want a pal to lend me
half-a-cepwn to tide me over”

“Why not go and leok for a pal,
then I suggested Bob i

“0Oh, really, Cherr &

“"Mum's the word!™ said Frank
Nugent, leughing. “Old Browney will
e getting sharty in a minute.”

“The shirtfulness iz elveady rather
terrific,”  murmured Hurree Jameet
Ram Singh, with s dusky grin,

“I say, you fellows—""

“*Bhut up!"” bawled Tom.

Bunter blinked round at him through
his big spectacles,

“Like me to do that for vout®" Le
asked,

Tom DBrown locked round, and gave
the fat Owl of the Remove a glare of
ferodity,. He was not in the least
grateful for that offer.

“¥ou blithering idiotI" he said.

“1 say, old cha o

“You howling, blethering, henighteil
dunderhead "

Really, Bunter's offer was of no use
to a fellow worried with his wireless,
Bunter knew nothing whatsoever abount
wireless. There was one thing that
Bunter could do, and that was ventrilo.
quism. But if Bunter started repair-
ing & recalcitrant radio, one thing was
certain—that it would for ever after
hold its peace.

““You can call a fellow names,” said
Bunter, with dignity, " but—"

“Burbling ass'!"”

“Look herg—""

* Blitherer [*

“Oh, all right I'* gaid Bunter, *Yap
at a fellow, because vou're in & bad
temper, Browney. could make it
go, and chance it. I will, if you'll iend
mo half-a-erown till my postal order
comes, Easy epongh to me.” :

Tom Brown drew -a deep, deep
breath, That radio had beaten him;
his friends had waited for nothing,
Ne news was coming through—not
even & moan or & groan, a squeal, or
a sgueak. Tom had & let of research
work befora him. Really it was
irritating, for a fellow who understood
his job, but was beaten by it, to hear
s silly mss who knew nothing whatever
shout it, declare that hs could do the
job easily, . .

“Right-ho 1" said Tom grimly. “You
try your hand, Bunter, and if you make
it go I'll lend you half-a-crown, and if
you don't I'll boot you ms far as the
stairs and down to the next landing.”

The Famous Five chuckled.

They did not expect Bunter to accept
that offer. It esemed pretty certain that
if he did he would bag, not a hali-
crown, but & whole boot,

To their surprise, the fat Owl nodded
chearily,

“Done 1™ he said. )

“Go it, then,” said Tom, breathing
hard.

Ha stepped back from the table on
which the portable set stood, and Bunter

cheerfully took his place,
“It's time for the news,” he re-
marked. “I'll get the announcer

through, shall T§” ]

“I'm going to boot vou if vou don't,™
said Tom, )

“Mind, I may not be able t6 make it
keep on ™ said Bunter cautionsly, “It's
rather a rotten set, Browney—mnothing
like myv radiogram at Bunter Court.
But I'll get it started for you.”

“Shut up and get going!"™
Tom Brown,

Billy Bunter shut up and got going.
Ho leanpd over the wireless and
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twiddled dials, and theré came a faint
H]'I.I-Eﬂk.‘

Toni Brogwn itarted a little, The set
hed gong absolutely dead. under his
hends. Bunter had succeeded in olieit-
ing a squeal | _

hat was something ! ¥f it squeaked
there was not; == he hed supposed, a
disconnection somewhere. It did not
ocCyr to him at. the rooment that thé
sjuenk was provided by the fat Gwl him-
self, Heo.was thinking of radio, not ef
ventriloguism | :
 *Hallo, hallo, halle i? exclaimed Bol
Cherry, .qquilly_ﬁurg;isad, “ That sounds
az if it's coming to life, anyhow.”

“h, thet's nothing!” said Bunter.
11 soon have it going i

weak | Squeal! - ;

“By gum | said Tom quite blankly:

Iy coming, I think " gaid Buntey,

Avid. it came—in @ voica that pro-
ceaded, or, al least, appesred to pro-

ead, from the radio, )
R ! depression is spreading over
the riti y Ialea from the dirvection of

_ T Brown and the Famous Five all
u.m%ad &t once. PBunter had done it!
hﬁ ad comxed the amnouneer’s voice
out of that obstinate radio, Af least, tho
iLﬁ?ﬂ! in the ttudy bcheved that he

h.

“Weather during the next twenty-
four hours will be fine when it i not
rainy, and roing when It ia
wené on the voice. *“‘Iheve
cast wind when it blows from the easl,
but & varisble wind whon it varies,”

“By gum I snid Tﬂn.}. _

Bunter turmed round from the radio.

“It'a al x " he zaid, “dt only
wanted & touch—I méan, & touch from a
skilful hand, of course. I fancy it will
run on now all right! I say, Brawney,
where's that half-erown?”?

Tomr Brown, with qguite an extra-
ordinary cxpression on his face, put his
hand in his pocket for the half-crown,

Billy Bunteér's. eyes twinkled behind his

spectacles, Genexilly hin ventriloguism
rarned him more kicks than halfpenco in
the Greyfriars Remove. DBut it had
terned wp tramps this time,

“My esteomed Bunter,” murmured
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, his dark
eyes fived very curiously on the fat Owl's
ﬁnnnmﬂg face, “the absurd radio has
H dpm PRI

“J gaid I'd stavt it, that's all, Inkgs,"”
answered the fat Owl,

“Wait a momeént, my absmd
Browney,” went on Hurree Singh, as
Tom produced the half-crown, “ Let the
cstimable announcer speak ageain. Tf
the idictic Bunter has made him wcnk
onco he can make him speak agoin,™

g Ea?!” said Bunter. .

ar lace your esteemed paRW over
lris month, my ebsurd Browney, whila
he iz making announcer speak,”
added tha grinning nabob.

“*Wha-g-£?" cjaculated Tom Brown.

“Oh1" gasped Bob Cherry. " Is that
it ! Bunter, you spoofing fat villain—7"

#[—I=I eay, you follows, it—it wasn't
me spoeaking 1" gasped Buntor, in
wlarm. “I—I'd forgotten all about l:n!]',r
xentriloquism. It was the announcer all
ﬂgh!i; :,rnuuhem:d it come from the
wireless—

M ¥ou podgy spoofer!]” roared Tom
Brown. underetood now, Only the
wary nabob had spotted DBunter's
trie E'F' But as soon as he montioned
it all the fellows knew at once.

“I—1 say, I—1 tzll you—-'" gasped
Bunter. *“It—it was all right! Look
here, Browney, you're going to lend me
hﬁ]fia'-em':vn for making that radio
work—"

“ And | you if you don't!" said
Tom: grimly. “Go it. Make the jaw
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come agaimn with 4 hand over your
mouth, you spobdfing porpoise |

"J~F—1 feady it's gone off for—for

od now,” stammered Bunter. “I—

'm afraid I—I ecao's do anything
fuether with it, Browney."

M ¥You'd better I said Tom, replacing
the half-¢vown in his pocket and lifting
hiw right foot.

“I=T say, yoi fellows——"

iHa_t _hﬂ- ha 1™

b — say, Browh "

“Go it} said Tom. *Just one
squeak from the radio while my hand’s
over yenr mouth and yon're all right.
Otherwise—-»"

““"Ha, ha, hal” roared the Famons
Five, as the fat Owl made a sudden
rush for the door and bolted into the
passago,

Evidently Bunter was not prepared to
produce even & single squeak from the
radic while his mouth Was stopped up
and his ventriloguism cut off |

Ha had given up . of that hali-
crown ! a was y thinking of
escaping the boot.

But there waa no escape for Bunter,
The boot landed as he shot through the
doorway—it-landed agnin in the passage
—it landed a third time as Bunter did
tha Remove landing !

Bunter rosred snd xolled, and Tom
Brown walked bagk to his study, still
worried about his wireless, but not likel ¥
to be bothered with apy mere assistance
from the Romove ventriloguiss,

[

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Walker ‘Wanis To Know !

i UNTER "
B “HhY Oh! Ves, Walker ™

Billy Bunter was sittipg on

the Remgve landing, gasping

for breath. He blinked up 10 surprise
at Walker of the Sixth.

What Walker was doing there, where
ha had no business, Bunter did nok
know. He was not aware that James
Walker had, these days, a special reason
of hiz own for keeping an cyc on the
Hemovae guarters.

“(Go.to my study I’ said Walker.

“I—I say, I—I haven't done anytlnung,
Walker I gasped the fat Owl, in great

ismaoy.

“I said gpo to my study 1"

“Oh Jor'! I mean, all right,
Walker t” groaned the Owl of the
Remove, And he picked himself np-and
went. ]

He went in great trepidation. Every-
body knew what a rotten temper Walker
had these days—which was hkﬁ“]i:c to
last so long as his nose was like a
beaco. course, & fellow with
nothing on his conscicnce need not have
minded Leing sent to a prefect’s study.
Unfortunately, Bunter had a good many
things on hia fat conscience.

Ho wondered dismally whether
Walker might have heard that a bag of
tarts was missing from Coker's study in
the Fifth., It would be just like the
beast, in his present rotten temper, to
a trivial thing like that for the
sake of whopping somebody! Or per-
haps Hobzon of the Shell mmght have

boen heard asking fellows if they knew’

anything about a bag of bullseyes ho
had left on his study table. There was
no evidence against Bunter in that case
—he had, in fect, eaten the evidence!
But he did not trust Walker in lus
prezent temper. .
.Ha rolled. dismally into the prefects
study in the Sixth. )
Ha cxpected Walker to follow him
there. t,-as it happened, Loder of

the Sixth met his pal in the passage,

and they stopped to speak, so Bunthr
had to wait,

Walker’s official ash lay on thoe table,
As Bunter fully expected that ash to be
featured as soon as Walker drrived; it
seemed to him rvather a bright ides to
put it out of sight |

Hye pieked up the ash and blinked
round for a hiiin -place for it. There

wha a big armchair in the study with a

hig, flat eushion in tho seat, Bunter
jerked up that cushion fo shove the ash
ont of sight under it

Then ha pemped.

In the aymchair, hitherto hidden by
tha cushion, waas a pink -n&wsB . s
&{gﬁs in Jarge lotters, was “B ﬁﬁfl‘i G

“Oh erikey 1™ gpasped Bunter

Ho let thie gushion fall back at once.
Thisg wag the sort of seerck that & Sixth
Fm::} nian, would not like & junior io
spot !

It was no wonder that Walker parked
it paper in o sofe place. It would
have been & rathey serious matter for
Walker if the eye of anthority had
fallen on 3. _

-Baiiter backed quickly a.wuxk{mm that
armchain. Whas Walker w do if ha
fourrd that Bunter liwd seen his ﬁﬁiﬁug
paner Bunter did not know, | ho
could guess that it weuld bha something
unpleasant,

JBanter  locked rourfd for mmpther
hiding-place for the canal He was still
blinkmg round when Walker ceme in.

Walker staved ab him.

“What the dooce are you doing with
that ash ¥"' he demanded.

“Oh, nothingl” gasped Bunier.
“T--F wan't ﬁ?in% to hide it, or—or
anvihing, Waller! Nothing of that
kind, you know."

“You yvoung assl Pub it on the
table, ™ .

Bunter put it on the table—in sonib
velief!  Heo had feared that Walker
would take 1t in hand !l So long as 1t
was on the table, Bunter did not mind.

Walker shut the door. Then he sat
on a corner of the study table, locking
at Bunter. Hiz hand was wvery neax
tha cane-—{oo near for Bubteéer's peaco
of mind ! -

“J zaw young Brown booting you!"
said Walker suddenly, .

Bunter llinked at him jin astonith-
ment.  As Walker had beem loafing
about near the Remove staircase af
the time, no doubt he had seen Buntcr's
sudden exit from the Remove passago
at the toe of Browney's boot. But even
Walkor, in the worst of tempers, could
hardly binme Bunter for shat!

“J—I say, tha t wasn't my
fault, Wallier ' stuttered Bunter. “I
—Y never asked him to, you know!
I—I really never—"

“What wae he booting you for "

Dunter paused ! Certainly he had no
inteution of telling Wallker that he lLad
been spotted spooling. _ _

“Oh! I—T just—just Iooked into hia
study, Walker "' he stemmered.

“1 fancied so !’ remarked Walker.
%Yo saw what was going on there®”

“Ehi Yes"

“ And he booted you out?®

“ Ya-g-ca.” ]

“Ho was smoking, I suppose?”

Bunter jurapod,

Tt dawned on him now what Walker
wanted him for. All the Remove had

chuckled, ihe previous de:f. over
Walker's catch in Browney's study.
Bunter, of course, had heard about it

All t‘u‘ui Rcmt;;u knmsé ih’a:l ‘WEEEJ' had
jumped at a chance of landing Browney
3in :E} row with his “beak,” and knew
why, It was not hard to guess!

Tha matter had -been explained, to
AMr, Quelch's sati-faction. Now Buntes
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“ A deep dnprmin s spreading over

the British Isles from the directlon of Iceland——"" Tom Brown and the Famous Five all jumped ai once !

redlized that Walker had nobt been
satisfied, like Quelch! Bpurred on, no
donbt, by the disastrous condition of his
nose, he was on the track of old
Browney—determined to find him
uilky.

’ “Well 1" rapped Walker, as iho fat
0wl did not answer, “I want the truth,
Bunter. You cauﬁht Brown smoking
in. his atudy, and he booted you outl
Waa that iti"

“Oh, no 1™ vﬁas ed Bunter,
don't sineke, Walker——"

Bunter broke off suddenly.

A very unpleasant expréssion camo
over Walker's face, and hia hand
dropped on the ashplant. _

“Er‘a told you to tell me the truth,
Bunter 1" said Walker unpleasantly.
“I warn you not to try to take we int”

Bunter {md been telling the truth, Tt
was not a thing he often did; but this
time he had done it, But it was cleav
that Walker had no usa for tho facls.

#1121 mean—" gtammored Donter

hnﬁnlesa]m

o could sea that Walker firmly
helieved that old Browney was o smoky
voung sweep, like Bkinner, or Snoeop.
The wish was father to the thought,
no doubt: but thera it was !

Buanter hardly knew what fe sav,
Within reach of Walker's cane, ho was
sopared to say anything that would
;;N-p the cana at & safe distance from
his krousers. That was the chief cown-
sileration. DBunter wa$, in fact, rather
in the posilion of the witness in the old
story, who was prepared to swear “in
a pencral way, anvthing™

“Now look here,’” wont on Walker
guictly, *“I suppose you dom't like
heing booted! Brown booted you out
becauso you eaught him smoking—I've
vary little doubt about that. Lic'z o
wary yonng rascal—he's never been
spotted till %naughr him yesterday., In
the circumstances, Bunter, I'm bound
to-a3k vou, as a preféet, what you know

A Brown

about what goes on in Brown's study.”

Bunter blmked st him—and cast a
longing blink at the door! But Walker
was between him and the door.

“Now, what bave Fou to
demanded Walker. _

Bunter had aunite a lot to say, if-he
had ‘only dared to say it. In the first
place, he could have pointed out that
it wes not & prefect’s duty to ask one
follow for information about another;

say T"

~and that the Head wonld have been

very wrathy if he had heard of amy
such pmn-emlm% Then he could have
pointeel out that what Walker was
doing now was not his prefectorial
duty, but bullying, pure and simple;
and that he was doing if, becaussa he
wanled to catch poér old Browney for
having punched his nose.

But Bunter did not say any of these
things! Walker's expression did not
encourage such remarks! ]

#1—1 never saw him  smoking,
Walker *  gtammered Bunter.
Walker's hand closed on the ash, and
Bunter added in a great luery, " 11
—I mean, he was smoking like =
furnace—cigarettes all over the shop !

“I thought sol” said Walker grimiy.
“IIa won't hide his smokes in the wire-
less again! Do vou know whero le
hides them now "

“(h, yes!” gasped Bunter,

Maving started, Bunter thought that
e Liad better keep on! It was clear
that Walker wantod information of one
kind, and one kind only; and there was
only ono way of keeping clear of the
ashplant.

“Whero?”" asked Walker ecagerly.

“ In-~in—in a pie-dish in the study
cupboard 1" gasped Bunter. That was
ihe first thing that came inio his fat
hread. : : 3

Walker smiled; s grim smile, Te
could not report this to Quelch—Quelch
would have gone off the deep end ‘ab
once ot the bare idea of a boy in his

Form beirg bullied inte betraving
another, ut he would have liked
Queleh to hear this—after letting that
young rascal off, as ho had donel

To do him justice, Walker did not
realise that he was acting badly ! His
view was that he could stretoh a poini
in _ getting st the undoubted fmets—
undoubted by Walker! . He had no
doubt that he was extracting the truth
from a fellow who was reluciant to tell
it. It did not even.occur to him that
e was frightening Bunter into telling
untruihs,

“Coeeoan I go now, Walker?”
mumbled Bunter, Ha felt that Wealker
onght to bo satisfied with the cigareites
in the pic-dish |

But Walker was not through yet.

“Hold on,” he said, very quietiy,
“I've got to Lknow all about this
Bunter. Brown has been keeping this
kind of thing dark pretty suceessfully.
ang I faney hoe may have heen keeping
othey things Jdark, tog, He seems a
pretty therough young humbug, from
this! Thera may be other things!"

Bunter Llinked at lham! e only
wanted his ecne! But he could not tell
Walker about “other things"” till he
Lknew what other things Walker wanted
to hear about !

“A weck or two age” went on
Walker, *a fellow in a Greviviars cap
was seen getting over the fence of the
Three Tishera, on the river, He was
never spotted, but he was & junior.™

“QOh1"” gasped Dunter.

Fvidently Walker's suvspicions were
goin E.tmn?-‘. I

“ Do yon know who that junier was?”
demanded Walker,

“Oh! Yes! Neo!” gasped Bunter

Bunter knew—all the Remove Lnew,
of the Bounder’s latest narrow escape!
But Walker was not thinking of

(Continued on page 18.)
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(Continued from page 13.)
Smithy ] e was thinking of Tom
Brown, _

“It was Brown 1" ashked Walker.

“Oh! No—"

“*What "

“[—1 mean, yes ! gasped Bunier,

“I thought so—TI've been thinking of
a good many things since I found that
he smoked o' his study, and deceived his
T'orm-master about 1t!” said Walker

vimly, * Does he, so far az you know,
:eep anything in his study, as well as
cigarettes—such as racing  papers——"
unter, about to say *no,” remein-
bered in time that “noes” were of no
use to Walker !

“Oh! Yes!"” he gasped.

“Yon've secn & raﬂing paper there %

“Lots of times1” gasped Buanter,

“What was 1t oalled "

Bunter paused a moment. e was
not well acquainted with the titles of
ricing papers ! _he remembered
what he had. seen hidden under the
cushion in Walker's armchair! That
gave him a hint.

“&porting Tips!” he answered,

“WiBy gum!” Walker'a eyes gleamed,
Obvionsly, now, he was on the track
of a pretty tha;uu%:h young rascall
Judging by all this, Tom Brown of the
Remove was as shady a sw a3
Walker of the Bixth himself! "I
suppose ha keeps it pretty oarefully out
of sight, Bunter "

“(ﬁnl Yes! Of—of course.™

“Where, oxactlyi™ X

“Up tho chimney!” said Bunter.

Walker whistled. Flo had never
thought of looking wup the chimney
when he searched Study No, 8—or in &
pie-dish, for that matter! FHe was
getting & ot of valuable information !

“Cucan I go now?” stammered
Bunter. -

Ho was ready, if necessary, to tell
Walker that Tom Brown was & cat-
wrglar, and that he hid the loot in
his Sunday hat! But he was anxious
o gol

To his relief, Walker nodded.

“You can cut!” he said, and Bunter
rolled out of the study, glad to escape.

Walker waa left smiling grimly. He
was aware that Billy Buuter was a
Nosey Parker, likely to know anything
that went on in the Remove, and just
after he had been booted by Brown
was & favourable moment for question.
ing him. But though he had hoped,
he had hardly expected to get all this
valuakle information !

Now sll that he had to do was to ‘act
upon it} and it was very agreeabls to
think of Queleh's face, when he had to
admit that he waz wrong, and Wallor
was vight!

Walker rubbed his flaining nose. Be.
fore that damaged boko resumed its
normal espect that young scoundrel
Brown would be bunked out of the
:Fh?ﬂl Wealker bad no doubt about
hat.

Doubts were to come {ater !
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Smithy’s Scheme!

14 BAY, vou fellows!”

“Wonderiul 1 ecjaculated Bob
Clierry,

: “En** Billy Bunter blinked
at him. *“What's wenderful 1

“Uhe way you've nozed out that we've
got a cale ™

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

*“Oh, really, Cherry !”

The Famous Five were at tea in &tudy
Ne. 1. One member of the Co. had had
s rather handsome tip from home that
day, and zo there was a gpread for five.
An imposing cake graced the tea-table,
There were two guests—Tom Brown and
Herbert Vernon-Smith, as well as the
Famous Five, in the study. Now Billy
Bunter had arrived, and it was o
natural inference that he had nosed ount
the cake. DBunter had a nose [or such
things.

But for once that inference was. ill
founded. Bunter had not nosed out the
cake—though at the sight of it his little
round eyes glimmered behind his big,
round spectacles.

“I say, I never knew you had a cake,
old chaps ! said the fat Owl, “Bui
I'll have some, if you hike. I say, Tve
got something to tell you. I think I
oright to let you fellows know, especially

TQWTL.

The juniors all locked at Bunter.
There was & serious—indeed, a worried
—expression on_his fat face. But he
was not too serious or worried to deal
with cake. He helped himself to a
large slice.

“ Especialiy me?” said the New
Zealand junior. “ What's up, fathead ™

“Walker," said Bunter,. "I sav, yon
fellows, Walker's fearfully wild about
his nose being punched, 1 think, Ha's
after Browney. I—I say, bhe really
balieves that Browney's a shady rotter
like Smithy M

“ What 1" ejaculated Herbert Vernon-
Smith.

" He does, really 1" said Bunter, Llink.
ing at the Bounder. * He thinks that
Browney had those smokes in his study
the other day, and that you fellows
pammoned Queleh about it. He thinks
that Browney was the fellow who was
gpotted at the Three Fishers last week,
and—and that he goes in for blagging,
like you, Bmi i

“You blithering fat ass !

“Oh, really, Smithy—"

“What rot ! said Tom Brown, staring
at the fat jumior. “'Walker can't le
such a fool! Anyhow, how do you
koow "

“He's Dbeen asking me questions,”
mumbled Bunter, “I—I thought I'd
better give you the tip. He may e
searching vour study next, and if Hazel
leaves eny of his smokes. abiout vouw'll
get into a row.”

Tom Brown laughed.

*“Hazel hasn't any more smokes. He's
chucked smoking in the study now. 've
persuaded him to, since Walker found
that packet in my wireless.”

There was a chuckle in S8indy No. 1.
Some of the fellows knew the method
of persuasion Tom Brown had used
since hizs narrow escape of suffering fov
Hazel's sins. A cricket stump had been
featured in the argument on the subjeet.

“Well, your'd better look out!"™ said
Bunter, “I say, you fellows, this i3 o
decent ¢ake! Mind if I have another
slice? I say, Walker pot rme to his
study and asked mc a lot of questions
gbout Brown,"

“The -cheeky
Wharton.

“Of course, he doesn't think I shall

ass ! said Harry

tell anybody what T told him,"” went on
Bunter, with his mouth full of ecake,
“Ho fancies I was sneaking about
Browney, and, of course, if I had 1
shouldn’e mention it. He deesn't know
I was pulling his leg. I had to, vou
know—he was going to whop me. When
I told him that Browney didn’t smole.
he got hold of Iis ashplant, So—so I
had to toll him what he wanted me to,
you know. See*?

“You fat villain!” said Bob Cherry.
“What did vou tell Ling #7

“Well,- wliat way a fellow to do”
argued Bunfer., “He's got it into his
head that Browney's & bad character,
and he didn't want-to hear anything
else. I'd have told him that I'd seen the
Head playing ‘shovesha’penny  with
Quelch to get out of his study.”

“*Ha, ha, ha '

“I thought I'd betier give Drowney
the t:fp.” sald Bunter. **He's an un-
grateful beast, pitching into a fellow
after 1 fook the frouble to help him with
his radio, and all thHat; but—"

“What the thump have yon told
Walker ! exclaimed Nugent.

“You sce, he saw Brown boot me,”
explained Buntér, * He thought it was
becanse I'd caught Brown smoking. 1
had to let him think so, see? And—and
he  thinks Brown Lkeeps his smokes
hidden in a pie-dish in the study cup-
board; and his racing papers up the
chimnes.”

“What?"” velled .''om Brown.

“You told Walker thatt"
Johnny Bull, {

“What was a fellow to do?” de
manded Bunter. “He was going fc
W me if I dido't. Naturally I told
him anything that would keep him
juiet.”

“Oh erikey 1"

“1 think it’s pretty good-natured of
me to come here snd give Browney the
tip, after the rotten way he treated me,”
said Bunter warmly., “Walker will be
after him like a cat after a inouse,

now,*
“I don't

gaspid

“Let him " said Tom.
mind | He's welcome to all the smokes
he finds in my study cupboard, and all
the racing papers he spots up my
chimney. And if he ever catches me at
the Three Fishers he's welecome to walk
me home to the Head to be sacked. He
can get on with it."”

“Yow've told Walker a lot of lies
about Browney!" exclaimed Harry
Wharton, staring at the fat Owl,

* He wouldn't listen to anything else,”
EchIamed Bunter.

‘You pernicious piffer——"

“Oh, really, Wharton! It won't hurt
Browney if Walker makes a fool of
himeelf,” said Bunter. “I'm giving
him the tip to be careful, and not have
a.ny;t];ung in his study for a prefeet to
spob.”
~ "Walker can spot anything he likes
i my study,” said Tom. “But I'll pass
that tip on to Hazel. He might be in
danger if Walker starts nosing about.”

“Well, whatever he found thern he
would put it down to you,” said Bunter,
“That's why I'm tipping yon. If
vou've got & pie-dish I'll bet Walker
will ‘b nesing into it before long. I
say, vou fellows if you den't wanl auny
of this cake I'1l firieh ™

It appeaved, however, that the fellows
did want sotne of the eale !

Bob Cherry rose to his feet and picked
up a cricket stomp.

Bunter retired from the study rather
hastily, willh & large clunk of cake in

s fab paw, without stopping to_inguire
what Bob was going to do with that
stump.

“This iz pretir thick," said Harry



Wharton, frowning, as the door closed
after the fat Owl.,  “ Walker's got to
gtap thia sort of thing.” ‘

“Oh, let him get on with 1t1" said
Tom: Brown carelessly. I dare soy
he'll feel hetter when his nose gets
mended.”

The Beunder burst into a chuckle.

“T'll bet you that Walker will be
scarching your study,” he said, “He
would like to find something to_report
to Quelch. Why not let him find some.
thing ond make him happy? Is there a
pie-dish in your study ut all1”

* Not that I know of.”

“Well, I can lead vou onec. I've gob
one. Walker would be fearfully bncked
if he found a pie-dish with a lot of
niﬁgmttea in it.”

he juniors stared at Smithy.

“What the dickens—" exclaimed
Tom Brown.

“I'Il out down to Conrtfield and get
some cigavettes,” said the Bounder.

“You silly asa’l” roared Tom Brown.
“Think I want g prefect to find smokes
in my stady ¥ .

“T ean get them at the confegtioner’s.”

“Eh1"

“What 1

“Nice little cigarettes, made of choco-
late and costed with white paper. They
look éxactly like the rcal article. T've
been taken in myself with such: things,™
said the Bounder.  “Chap offers you a
smoke, and it turns out to be a chocolate
one 1

“Ha, ha, hat” :

" After all, it's our duty, as nice boys,
to try to please the prefects;” said- tho
Beunder. "Ain’t the Sixth Form pre-
feots the giddy Palladium ' of the
school 1 not give Walker some-
thing to report to Quelchi”™

“Ha, ha, hal” yelled the juniers.

“Go it1" said Tomi Browh, Ihugi_hi"ng,

And Vernon-SBmith, grivoivg  left the
study. : ; :

Having finished tea, the Famous rive
and Tom Brown went down to the nets
for .a spot of evicket ‘practice.  They
were ‘still ' at ' the mets’ when WVernon-
Smith came bck on his bike. And thoe
Bounder had in his pocket a little box,
the eontents of which were to make
Walker of the Bixth happy when he dis-
egovered ‘them in a pie-

No. 2.

—

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Not Guflty!

AMES YWALEER breathed hard
and deep.

His eyes danced. i

It wos after prep, that evening,
and the Remove fellows had gone down
from the studies. When the coast waa
clear, Walker had' stralled into the
Remove quarters in & casual sort of

WRY.

I%‘uw he was standing in Study No. 2
—at the open door of the study cup-
hoard. On the shelf in that cupboard
was o pie-dish, ‘Wallcer had spotted
that pie-dish the moment he opened the
cupbosrd. He had expected, after what
ho had learned from Bunter, to find a
pig-dish there. Now he had found one !

There was a saucer, turned u%&a
down, in that pie-dish. Any fellow look-
ing af it, might have fancied that. it
Was t];ara to cover up the remuant of
o pie
_But Walker did not fancy so! He
lifted that saucer! Under it, he beheld
what he had fully expected to behold—
ﬂ.?imap of niﬁariattaal _

¢ ad I muttered Walker. "Dy
um § e nasty, smoky, dingy little
cast P

ing, when
n‘%\fﬂ.lken

iﬂh in Study’
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Walker rather forgot that he smoked
cigarcttes in his own study! He was
genuinely dizgusted at this! .

But he was pleased—he was distinctly
pleased! He had spotted the din
young rascal at last! What was Quelc
going to say to thiat

Ho grinmed at the thounght.

Quelel’s face would® be ‘worth waton.
he was Bh::;n;n t}:ia Bdimiﬂm;‘uﬁr t
grinning, left tho study. g
Iﬂch?{d the door efter him, taking away
the kaoy.

Ha ﬁad chozen a time when he was
not likely to be observed making his
invcattﬁatimm, in case he drew blank.
Ho did not want his keon interest in
Tom Brown's study to become the talk
of tho Remove.

But he had not drawn blank—he had,
as it were, drawn a prize ! And, in case
any aye had fallen on him in the
Remove passage, he carefully locked the
door. He was not wiving the young
rascal & chavce to get rid of that evi-
dence before his Form-master saw it}

With the study key in hiz pocket, he
went . down the stairs, and headed for
Mr. Quelch’s study. 'There was a lurk-
ing grin on his face, as he presented
himself in that apartiment, )

Mr. Queleh, who was busy corrveching
Latin papers for his Form, gave him a
rathe# impatient glanee of 1nquiry.

“What 1z it, Walker ¥ he asked.

“I have to make a report, eir, con-
cerning @ boy in your Form 1" answered
Walker. “As I told you at the time, I
was not satisfied with Brown's ‘explana-
tron—

My, Quelch held vp 2 warning finger.

“1 desire to hear nothing more on
that subject, Walker 1" he said acidly

“If you refuse to hear me, gir, I will,
of eourse, go to BPr. Locke!” said
Walker maliciously.

“1 am bound to hear yvon, if you are
making a report as a profeet!™ said the
Removoe master, breathing hard, “If
there is something new——"

“There is this, sir, that T have now
definite proof to place beforo you, w
chn herdly be explained away by
Brown’s frends!” said Walker, with o
sneer, “I have visited the study, and
found & quantity of cigarettes hidden
in-a pie-dish in the cupboardl I have
left m exactly as. I feund them,
without even touching. them, -for you to
sea,

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips.

A positive statement like that could
not possibly be disregarded.

“I have locked the study, in order
that there may be no opportumty for
the boy to remove the cigarettes before
you see them !” added Walker, “If you
will coms u?‘ to Brown's study-

Mr. Quclch rose from his table.

“I shall ecertainly do so immedi-
ately 1” he snapped. “I cannot under-
stand this, 1 shall certainly inquire
into it at cmee

Walker was smiling, and Mr,
frowning, as they proceeded togat
the Remove passage. ;

That passage was not deserted, as it
had been when Walker paid his visit,
Bix or seven juniors wers there—aond
they were gathered outside Study No. 2.

Tom Brown was turning the door-
handle—the Famous Five and the
Bounder were watching him.

Walker grinmed sourly.

Evidently hia eaution in loeking
the study door had been well-taken. Hao
guessed at once that he had been spotted
in the Remove quartera. Brown had
come up to his study at onge But the
evidence was still there—just where
Walker had left it!

Mr. Quoleh coughed, and the juniors
in the passage looked round at him,

uclch
T {0

hich theni.
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“Please stand back Ffrom that door ™
said Mr, Quelch, :

“My door's locked; afrl® said Tom
Brown. Y SBmithy teld me he'd scen
the key, so I camo up=—

1 was in my study, siri™ eaid the
Bounder blandly, “I happened to ook
ont, aud saw Walker lock the door—-%

" Yg‘sj es [ said Mr. Quelch. “Guite
20 | atlker, kimdly unlock the door.”

Walker kinndly unlocked the ddon

Mr, -C%_lmlgh- citered the study, and
Walker followed him in.

The Bounder winked ot the other
fellows in the passage, and there was &
suppressed chuckle,

The chums of the Remove had won-
dered whether Wallker would fall into
tho playful trap that beon laid for him.
What the Beunder had seen, when' he
“happened * to Took out of his study,
left no doubt on the subject! 8o there
they wore, prepared to enjoy the die-
covery that their Form-master was
going to make.

“Brown !” repped Mr. Quelch.

“Yes, irl?

“Please come inte the study.”
“Oh yes, sizl”

om Brown entered the study. The
other fellows packed the doorway,
watching: Several more Removites
joined them there, having learned that
something was “on.” Peter Todd and
Lord Mauleverer, Russell and Ogilvy,
Skinner and Bolsover majof, and two
or three more fellows, came along. Ik
was quife. an audience, :

“Brown! Have vou any cigareties in
this study 7

“Na, sir!” answered Tom demurely,

Walker's lip curled. ]

“You have anly to look, sir!™ he eaid,
and he threw the cupboard door wide
opon.

FM:-. Queleh stepped to the cupboard!
He pave & stari, as his aves fail on the
pie-dish and its contents!

Ho gazad-—and ga againl  Ieen
as his eyes were, he could havdly believe
ut he had to—there were the
cigarettes, & dozen of them, piled in the

pie-dish. .

“Pless my soul!” ejaculated Mr.
Quelch, “Brown! You told me a
moment ago that you had no cigavettes
in this stndy ¥ .

“1 haven't, sir!" zaid Tom. *I never
hove had.”

“Do you mean that these "—RMr.
Quelch pointed to the pie-dish—"belong
to your studymnte, Hazeldenai”

“(h, no, sir! ‘They'ra not Hazel's."

“YWhose are they, then?"

“Mine, sir! mithy gave them to
me,"

“Vernon-Smith !
to Brown ?”

“Oh! No,
Bounder. p : " .

“QOne of them ig lying, sirl” seid
Walker contemiptuonsly, “ But there is
no doubt that the cigarettes are there,
and that the;,é_heiﬁng to Brown.”

“Brown! You siated that you-had no
cigareties, and yet you admit that thess
are yours!” said Mr. Quelch sternly.
“What do you mean?”

“Only what I said, siri™ answered
Tom moeehly, “I haven't any cigarcifes,
and never K-ﬂ.-".'ﬂ had any.”

Walker staved at him blankly.

“ Are these cigarattes yours, or noti™
demanded Mr. Quelch.

“They'ra mine, sir, but they’re not
cigarettes,”

“What 1"

“1 suppose there’s no harm in Smithy
giving ma some chaocolates, sirl” said
Tom DBrown artlessly, "1 gove him
somea hulseyes—-"
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sir!” mnswered the
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“Chocolates?” stuttered 3r. Quelch.

“¥Yas, sirl”

Afr. Quelch gave him. s lang, long
look. Then he stretched his hand into
the cupboard, to the pie-dish. He
picked up one of the cigarettes,

“Upon my word | he ejaculated.

That Eiill‘ﬂttﬂ enapped in half! The
two broken ends revealed browa
chocolate | .

Mr. Quelch blinked at it! So did
Walker! The expression on Walker's
face was really extraordinary. It was
too mueh for the juniors in the passage,
There was a sudden roar.

“Ela, ha, ha!”

“Oh " gasped Walker. “ Chick-chack-
chock-chocolates! Oh'!”

“Ha, ha, ha " yelled the juniars.

" Silence ! :a;:ﬁvcd Mr.  Quelch,
" Walker, this is the second time that
vou have made a disapreeable and
ridiculous sccusetion against this junjor.
Youu have wasted my time, bringing me
hers to-find chocolates in a junior study |
Chocolates ! Quelch fairly snoried ot
the word; all the nore annoyed with
Walker, because ho had himself bhecn
taken in, for & moment, by those delu-
sive chocoletes,

el Ehompl fe—
Walker,

“Brown, it would be more advisable
for you to purchass chocolates in somo
other form ! said Mr. Quelch. * How-
ever, there is certainly no harm in—in
this] Walker, you have wasted my
;Imel:,] an&fj'{iuati'l lgwn! You h;\:ﬂkncti:d
wsstily, foolishly, and unthinkingly,
“’n]kgr."‘ e

Walker erimsoned,

“Y—1— thought—I—I—I
thought—"" he stammered,

“Pah I snapped Mr. Quelch,
surd | Hunaenmﬁll
Walker] I forbid you to enter it
again! I will not have foolish and
wifounded accusations brought against
boys of my Form! I will not have my
time wasted by your foolish suspicions
and folly !’

.n: —J—"

“Go " snapped Mr. Quelch.

Walker went, his face like a peony,
his eara burning. Mr. Quelch rustled
from the sindy after him, He was in-
tensely angry. He felt the absurdity
of his own position In making an
official visit to a junior study, to dis-
cover chocolates in a piedish, Hae
accompatied Walker of the SBixth down
the stairs, talking to him all the way.
His vremarks were acid and unpleasant,
From the Remove passage a yell of
merriinent followed them down,

“Hia, ha, ha!™

stammered

cortainly

113 ﬂh‘.
Leave this study,

—

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Cocil Reginald Asks For Ii!l

i HEER off, you fags!'" snappec
Tewnple of the Fourth.
“{th, rather ! said Dabney.
“Don't disturb the fish !’ ex-
claimed Fry.

Five glares were furnod on  the
Fourtk Formers from five fellows in a
boat.

It was cheelk, on the part of a fellow
lika Coker of the Fifth, to refer fo the
herpes of the Remove as “fags.” Bub
it. was doubly distilled cheek on the
E_arl; of Cecil Reginald Temple of the

onrth Form.

For which reason the Famous Five
glarpd nt Cecit Reginald, and drew
the boat m little nearer to the bank,
just to reveal unte Cecil Reginald
that he was not quite s0 important a
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personage as he geemeéd to fancy him-
zalf to be.

It was Saturday afternoon, and the
chums of the Remove had: pulled up as
far us Popper’s Island. in their old
boat, Now they were floating gently
down the stream homeward, past the

ate and fence of the Three Fishers,

the rather disreputable riverside inn
that was strictly out of bounds for all
Groyfriars fellows, past the woods of
Popper Court, and, at the present
moment, past & jubting point on the
bank, shaded by thick willows. whervo
three men of the Fourth sat with fish-
ng-roda,
_ Temple, Dabney and Fry were fish-
ing that afterncon, but the £Anny
denizens of the Sark did not seem to
be in any great danger. The basket,
at sll events, was gtill empty; three
rods and lines had not done any cxe-
cution, so far. Perhaps that was ohe
reason why Templo ~of the Fourth
snapped at fthe passing Removifes—
apart from his natoral tendency to
swank. Temple had & very handsome
and expensive rod, and he had been
sitting” and nursing it for over an
hour; and he had had only one eatch,
which had unfortunately turned out
to ba a disused boot.. It made Temple
a little eross.

“Do you hear?' vapped Temple,
a3 the bost drew in instead of oud.
“Don't disturb the fish, you silly fag!”

“My dear man,’”’ said Harry Whar-
ton politely, *we're not disturbing the
fish any more than you are”

“Ha, ha, hat’’® yelled the Co.

They had spotted the fact thet there
was nothing in the basket that the
Fourth Form fishermen had brought
for the conveyance of their prey.

“You checky fag!” hooted Templo.
TWill you sheer off?"”

“YWe will, M von eav ! please
pretty,” " answered the captain of tho

GINoYo.

At which the Co. chortled agnin.

Temple did not leok like sa}ring
* please,” let alone * pleazo pretiy.”

Temple did not answer. He reached
behind him, grabbed o loose turf, and
tossed it into the boal:

“Yoohoop I roared Dob Clerry, as
it dropped on his slvaw hat, knocking
off the same.

“¥a, ha, ha!” Ti was tle furn of
the Fourth Formers to laugh,

“¥ou silly ass!” roared Bob, grab-
bing wup -his hat.

“Ha, ha, ha!"”

F“Giva them some more!” exclaimed
'ry.

“0h, rather! chuckled Dabney.

The three jerked in their rods, out
of the wav of the boat, and grabbed
chunks of turf. Clods fairly " zained
into the Remove boat.

There was plenty of ammunitionr for
tha fellows on the bank—none for the
fellows in the boat, 8o the Remove
boat sheered off farther inkto  thae
stream, promptly. Dunsty clods at close
gquarters were far from pleasant.

“Yarooh " roared Joehnny Bull sud-
denly, as & heavy turf smoto him on
the ecar.

Johnny was stecring, and he let go
the lines as the shoeck piiched him
gideways. The boat zigzagged., Johuny
rubbed his ear and roared.

Templo & Co. roared, oo, with
laughter. They did not often get the
best of their rows with the Remove,
but they ‘were getiing distinetly the
best of this one.

Johnny  Bull, spluttering
g'r.e:%’ped the linez again. ;

“*QGet back o that bank !™ he hooed.

wratls,

“I've got an eariul of miod, I'm
going to give Temple ihe samel”

“Good epg!” exclaimoed Bob Cherry,
I:I-Lﬂtl'n !!I

“The woodfvlness of the egg is ter
rific I" deelared Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh.

“"Come on " exclaimed Nugent.

“Ha, ho ha!” Temple & Co. were
velling.

But they ceased to yell with merri-
ment - as the Hemove boat swung to-
wards the bank.

“Look out!" exclaimed
“Pelt 'em [ Pile in!"

*Oh, rather "

Give “em jip!"

The three irg.bbed np cleds from
the grassy bank under the willows, aned
pelted hard and fast. It was not easy
to land, under a fusillade of whizzing
clods, and Temple Co. hoped to
drive off the attack. = If once. the
Famous Five got to close quarters, it
was likely that the tables would be

turned rather severely.
Lg-&shl . Sroash !

Whiz, whizi
Bump !

Johnny Bull emitted another roar as
a muddy missile caught him under tha
chin. Bob Cherry yelled as & clod
knocked him over backwards in the
hoat. The other three all came in for
their share.

But.the Famous Five wera made of
stern stuff. They eame on under that
heavy fire, and the boat bumped into
thﬂErushen of E&ﬂ‘e bank. 1 y

“Keep 'em I" gasped Tomple,
-_Bnh herry was the first to land,
with a fying Jeap. Tample rushed to
mect him, . to hurl him back, But it
was Temple who got the burl. He
rolled over in the grass, spluttering.

Wharton and Johnny Bull aid
Hurree Jamset Ram Bingh were
ashiore in another moment. Nogent
held the boat to the bank. Wharton
collared ¥Fry, and Johnny Bull eol-
lared Pabney. There was n for
Hurree Singh to collar, so he collected
up three fishing-rods.

¥or twa or thros mimutes there was
quite & wikl and whirling tussle on
the green bank of the Bark. Then
three Fourth Formers were extended
on theiv backs in the grass, with three
Removites sitting on their waistepats.

Temple.

“(ercofi 1"  gasped Temple, wrig-
gling under Bob Cherry. “Urrgghl
Lrerroff 17

“Oh crumbs!” gasped Fry. *“Look
hore, chuek it!"

“Pax!" gurgled Dabney.

“Borry you apoke?? asked Bob

Cherry, settling down comfortably on
Cecil Roginald’s waistcoat,

“You cheeky rolterl™  gasped
Temple.  “Gorroff 1"

“T'm sitting here fill yon feel
sorry.’”

*Ha, ha, ha!'”

“Gierroff V' shricked Temple,
“Borry 1" asked Bob amiably.
"Owl Yesl Gerroff!™
“Bure you're sorry 7"’

“Ow! Yos!” hiszed Temple.
“Are you -awfully sorry 2
“You swab!’ roared Temple.

“MThat doesn't sound sorry. I'm sit-
ting here till youw're awiully sorry
Are vou awlully sorey?"

“MNo—yes! Yes!” gurgled Temple.

“Are you awfully, fearfully sorry?”

“You rotter!”

“Waiting, old man! I'll
leng ns vou like 7

“FHa, ha, ha!”

HI—I—I "—Templa splutterod—""I—
I—I'm swiully, fcarfully sorryl Now
gerroft, von blighter 1"

wait a3



“Hﬁn my word ! ¥

chocolate. ** Walker

You

*Ha, ha, hal"
“Now shova those rods down their

backs, Inky! Think of the. poor little
fishes. Temple might get a bite, if he
sits here till calling-over!”

“*Ha, ha, hal®

There were howls of envaged protest
from Tomple & Co.; but 1t booted. not.

Three fishing-rods were pushed down
three \FI'I%E!l“ﬁebﬂﬂkﬂT

Then the Remove fellows, chort-
ling, woent on board .their hoat sesin,
aind pushed off..

They =miled back at Temple,
Dabney and Fry as they floated away

'efully down the Bark. Thres

ourth Formwers, crimson with ra
and oxertion, wero left on the bank,
making frantic cfforts fo extract the
fishing-rods from their backs,

P

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Walk For Walker !
i SMITHY. old man—"

ol
emple's gone fishing.
“What about it7” asked
Verhon-Smith, staring Dblankly at

Tom DBrowi. _ -

Smithy was not in the slightest degree
interested in the proceedings of il
Reginald Temple of the Fourth Form
on & half-holiday. . . _

“ His pals have gone with him " said

om.

“What about that, Fathead "

“Lots!” said Tom cheerfully., *“IFf
three fellows go fishing, they're ihice
fishers, aren't thevi”

*1 suppose so!” said the Bounder.
“Wandering in your mind, or whati"

“Not at alll They've gone up the
river. Well, if T go up ilo river and
join them I shall be gomng in ihe three
iiﬁhm*s—wlmt T

The Boundor langhed.

f :
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“Bettor not let- mnybody hear zou
putting it like that,” ‘he zaid. “ You
wight be misunderstood., That wdiot
Walker thinks already that you go
blagging at the Three Iishers, from
what he got out of Bunter.”

“Exactly ! Come for a stroll under
tho elms, old bean.”

“Whet on earth for?¥”

" Because Walker's there, and 1 want
to let him heer, by accident, that I'n

oing up ‘the river td the thrde
E‘B}IGI'S,” explained Tom Brown.

The Bounder stared at him for a
pmonént, and then burst into a roar.

“Ha, hal Pulling Walker's legt”

" Just that!” assented Tom. “Ever
gince ho screwed a string of fibs oot of
Bunter, Walker’s had a watching eyo
on me. He's followed me twice out of

ates. [ never let on that I spotted

im, but I did! Now, if he hears; by
a happy accident, that I'm going to tho
lhrﬁ.ﬂd ﬁagmrs, what do you think ho
will do?’

Vernon-Smith chuckled. .

“Follow you, and cop you, i ho
canl” he answered. "By gum! I
beliove Walker would give a fiver,
if he had one, to land you for pub-
haunting! The howling ass really
thinks it was you who was seon there
one day last week. Glad he doesn’t
think it was me 1" :

“I'm getting fed-up with the blither.
ing idiot 1" said Tom. *I faney he will
walk after mo up the river. When 1
get near that pub I shall dodge out of
sight, and ten to one he will juap to
it that I've gono inl If he rcports it
to Quelch~——

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Bounder,

“Coma on ! said Tom. ““Walker's
sitiing on a bench with o novel., Ho'i
got one eye oo tho gates. We'll walk
by I:u:tlmaci him—without knowing he's
there, of course ™

“Como on!” grinned the Bounder.

The twa inniers strolled along to the
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Mr., Quelch, as the cigareite snapped in hall and the {wo broken ends revealed hrown
Is the seeond thme that you have made o dsagreeabls and ridieulons aceusation sgainst Brown.
ve wasted my time ! ** The expression vn Walker's face was really extraordinary.

old Greyfriars elms. On s bench, nnder
ono of the rhady troes, James Walker
was sitting.

Ha had a book open on his knees, but
overy now and then he lifted Lis oyes
to glanco at fellows going out at the
getes, which stood wide open on o
Lalf-holiday.

Walker was on tho watch, as Tom
Brown had gucesed at orce when he
noticed him thero from a distance.

Walkor's noso was geiting better; bub
it was still- red and raw. ‘But even if
his nose mended, nothing could mend
the fact that a jumior bad punched it
and got oway with that performance.

The discovery that Tom Brown was
not the deeent and solf-respecting
fellow his Form-master belioved hin
to be, but an arrant young blsck]glmrd
waa a windfall to Walker. All he had
to do was to spot the youhg rascal—
and then the damage to his noss would
be fully avenged! At the samon timne,
ha wmi'{d be doing his duty and show-
ing what & zoalous prefect he wos—a
contrast to his usual slackness in por-
formuaung his prefectorial duties!

IIe had not ventured to make mny
more scarches in Tom's study. nt
during the psst two or three days he
tiad had o watehful nis'a on tho young
sweep ! Sooner or later, he had no
doubt, ho would spot him ont of
hownds, in some forbidden heunt, and,
though he had actnally shadowed lnm
iwico without result, he was still hope-
ful. Now he hed-an oye on tho gates—
ready, if Tom went out for a walk, to
take o walk in the sameo direction,

Tomm Brown did not appear among
the fellows who went down to the gates,
But suddenly, to his surprise, Walker
heard lus volce. . )

He had heard, without heeding, the
footstepa of eome” fellows who wero
paeging bebind the elm on which ho
lcaned ns lio sat oo the boneh.  But
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he heeded very promptly as he heard
the voice of ore of those fellows, and
recognised the cheery, pleasant tones
of the New Zealand junior.

“Coming out, Bmithy "

“ Where 7'

*1I'm going up the river, to the thres
fishers."”

Walker gave & viclent start. Then
he sat very still -

Ho heard every word distinctly.

His eyes gleamed.

It was not vesy dignified, perhaps, for
s Sizth Form prefect to eit silent and
listen to what was being said on the
other side of & tree by juniors who did
not know that he was there.  DBut
YWalker was too keen or inaking a
catch te be very particular, He listened
with avidity |

“The three 0AOshers, Browney!” he
heard the Bounder repeat.

“Yes; coming?”

“No fear! Might be & row!”

“(th, I don't caral”

“Well, I jolly well do. Look here,
why not come down to the nets? Much
better than going up the river to the
threo fishera”

__"I’'m rather keen on it, Smithy. Bug
if you won't come, yvou won't! I'm
jolly well poing to the threg fishers.”

* Look here, come down to the cricket
instead

“Oh, ratsl The three fishers for me!
I tell yo

The voices and the footsteps passed
on, out of Walker's hearing.

Breathing hard, Walker peered
canttously round the massive trunk of
the ancient elm. He had o back view
of Tom Brown and Horbert Vernon-
Sl%ith walking away.

They disappoared.

“By gum | breathed Walker.

There was no doubt about this! Wiih
hig own ears he had heard that dingy,
disrcputable young rascal soy that he
was going up the river to the Three
Tishers ! ‘ernon-S8mith—a  fellow
whose reputation was not of the best—
had refused to go with him; but Brown
was going |

Wealker waited, watchiul !

It was sbout a quarter of an hour
later when he mnoticed 'Mom Brown
walking down to the gates—evidently,
to Walker, wutterly unaware that the
%refact had overheard his talk with

ernon-Smith and knew his destination.

Tom Brown turned out at the gates
mnd Walker rose from the bench, put
hia novel in his pocket, and strolled
after him, !

Tom Brown, without & baeckward
?quﬂa, walked past the school boat-
wuse and went up the towpath.

Walker was rather %alud that he did
not lools back. If he had looked back
hx might have spotted Walker nand
changed his plans for the afternoon!
Walker did not want him te chango
his plans and speil this splendid chanco
of catching him in the very act!

On the towpath, however, Tom Brown
dropped his handkerchief. Stnngiug fo
pick it np, he looked under his arm
and spotted the prefect some distance
in the rear.. Waller did not observe
that swift backward glance as he
stooped, and Tom walked on cheerily,
satisfied that he was being shadowed.

It was quite a pleasant walk up the
river, bhetween the dark green woods
and the shining Sark, under o blue,
sunny sky. Tom Brown walked on
in quite & cheery mood—all the cheerier
because ho was pulling  Walker's
egvagions Ie%u

He walked at a leisurely pace (ill,
far in the distance, over the tree-tops,
b slack of old red chimney-pots camc
mnto sight against the blue of fhe sky.
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That chimney-stack marked where the
Thres ];“lg.shera lay.

Then Tom broke into a sudden, rapid
ran. It was time for him to disappear
from eight, leaving Walker to come on,
and, Bnding ncbody on the towpath,
drgw his own conclusions from thac
circumstance [ He sondded up the
river—and chuckled a: he ecudded!

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Three Fishers !

£ ALLEO, hallo, hallal™ cjaca-
H lated Bob Cherry sticldenly.
“Browney [ exclaimed

Harry Wharton.

It was only & few minutes after loav-
ing Temple & Co. that the Famous Five
spotted & running figlire on the bank.

‘It was Tém Brown, coming up the
winding Sark at a rapid runl

Why the New Zealand junior was
cufting up the towpath at that rate was
rather a mystery to the fellows in the
boat. TLooking past him, they could
sce ho sign of a pursuer.  But the
winding bank, following the winding
of the Sark, shut off the view at s
distance.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo, PBrowney!™
roared Bob. The juniora pulled the
boat in nearcr to tﬂg banlz.  *1Whal's

the row 1"

Tom Brown came to & rather breath-
less halt.  He shot a quick glance back
along the towpath, and then grinned ac
fhe fellows in the boat.

“Bee anything of Walker ™ he called
out.

From the river there was & farther
view along the bank than from on
ghaore, 2

“"Walker ¥ rﬂpeated Bolx,. “XNo,
he's not in zight,”

“kHe soon will be ! pritined Tom.

“Buat what's Walker after you for®?
aslied Iarey Wharton, He stood up in

the Loat, holding on to a bush. “Ilunt-
g for simokes again?”

“No; pub-haunting this  time [
answered Tom.

“Wha-at ¥*

Yo see, ho heard me mention to
Smithy that 1 was poing up the river
to the three fishers,” explained Browney.
“!Ea‘:’;,;,uf course, he was after me like &
shot,

“But you're not—" gasped Bob.

“1 ljnliy well am! Have vou secn
Temple and Dab and Fry ¥

“Eh—yes | We've just been serapping
with them. What—-™

" They're the three fishers T'm going
to,” explained Tom, “but Walker
doesn't happen to know that.,”

Y0l ernmba

“Oh, my hat!'”

“kla, ha, ha!”

“QOh_sciszors!” gasped Bob Cherry.
“You lot hin hear vou—"

“I thought he'd be interested. e
doesn’t know anything about Temple
and his pals going fishing, of convse, If
hao did, he probably wonldn’t think of
them as three fishers—"

“Ha, hin, ha !

“Oh erumbs!” gasped Harry Wharton.
“H that silly asa falls for that, amd
gor: with o tale to Queleh—— Oh
crumbs 1™

“T fancy he will when he doesn't find
me on the towpath ™ chuckled Wom
Brown “I'm poing to parl myzelf out
of sight—sce? What i3 Walker going to
H"ttilk'-" when he ean't find me on the tow-
pa 7

“Ha, ha, ha I”

“ Oy, porgeous I gurgled Bob Cherrey.
*LCut on, Hmwm;i;r ' 8ee those willows
yonder? Those Fourth Form fatheads

are there; vou can’t =ee them from ihe
bank through the willows, but they're
there ! Lots of cover in those willows,
and right at the three fishers——"

“ Hag, ha, ha !

Tom Broewn grinned, and ran on up
the towpath, heading for the spot where
the clump of willows hid the Fourth
Form fishermen,

“Get this boat round 1” exelaimed Bob
Cherry hastily. _

“Eh—aren’t we going in to tea®”
asked Johnny Bull,

“No, ass! We're going up the river
again as far as tho three fishers—1
mean, the three fishermen., Can't you
see 7 gpaspod Bob., ¥ Walker will scw
us when lie comes along, and we can
tell him we saw Browney going to tle
three fishers.”

“Ha, ha, ha!*

The chums of the Remaove gurgled
with mirth as they got the boat round
and pulled up the Sark sgain. To
exact {] what extent James Walker's leg
could be pulled they were nob sure, bur
they were prepared to pull it to the very
greatest possible extent,

Puirhng up the Sark, Tom Brown
romained wnder their eyes. They saw
him reach the willows and plunge into
them. Then they saw him emerge from
the clump on the gide towards the
waler, where Temple, Dabney and Fry
favoured him with a stire.

The *“three fishers ™ had extracted
their fishing-rods by that time, and wero
gettling down to angle sgain.

Tom Brown gave them a cheery
greeting, to which Temple & Co.
replied only by grunts. Remove fellows
were not  popular with them af the
moment
_ However, Tom Brown did not linger
in their company. Ile stepped back into
the willows and disappearcd from sight
ngain,

Thiz time he stayed disappeared.

The Three Fishers Inn was farther up
the river, and Tom was gmn? to remain
parked in the willows till he =aw
Walker pass. After Walker had passed,
all he had to do was to walk back fo
the school, leaving the zealous prefect
to continue hizs investigations.

Harry Wharton & Co. ccased to pnll,
and pushed the boat inte the bank.
There they tied wp, some distance
below the spot where the three Fourth
FForm fishers were fishing. They had
seerr Tom Brown join Temple & Co.,
and could truthinlly state that they had
seenn him go to the three fishers if
Walker wanted to know. Now they took
a rest, and waited for Walker to
materialise,

They had not very long to wait.

Up the towpath from the direetion of
the school came James Walker st
vapid, swingmg stride. IHe glanced ar
the boat 1n passing, and sirode on. It
was not unusnal for fellows to tie up
for a rest, and he did not suppose that
the erew of the Remove boat were
inferested in him in any way.

But they were—deeply.

Thay watched him siride on and pass
the willows, about a hundred yards
farther uwp the Bark. Then he dis-
appeared bevond a winding turn of the
bank, going strong for the Three
Fishars.

Lvidently he had not the slightest
suspicion  that bhe had passed Tom
Erown on.the way, and fancied that the
II"-T.EW Zepland Junior was still abead of
in.

After he was gone Tom Drown
emerged from the willows and ecame
down the river. He stopped at the
boat, and gave the Famous Five a nod
and g grin,

“If vou fellews are poing Lacl, vou



eatt give me & 6™ be remarked. “I'in
dowe with Walkey now.™

“We're not 1 chuckled Bob. “ You
cut off, Browney, and keep out of sight.
Wa're waiting bere till Walker comes
back.”

* Eh—what fori” i

“To give himn information if he wanls
any. Me's fearfully keoen on getting
information from move fellows—we
kingw that from Bunter. We're wit-
nesges to your awful conduct, you young
reprobate 1

* Eh—what have I done "

“Weo saw you go io the three ﬁsliugs!
If Walker asks wvs gquestions, weure
bound to tell him so—mmust answer a
prefect 1™

“Ha, ha, ha I yelled Tom Brown.

And he cut away down the river and
vanished, leaving the Famous Five in
the hoat, waiting for Walker, in quiic a
happy mood.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Wiinesses For Walker !

ALELER drew a deep,
breath.
Standing on the towpath

opposite the gate of the Threa
Vizhers. Inn, he locked up and down and
round sbout, and saw no one,

Where was Tom Brown?

That he had beenu hidden in a clump
nf willows which Walker had Emed_tcu
winutes ago, and that he had since
walked off to Greyfriars, natorally did
not oecur to Walker.

He was not likely to suspect that a
junior had walked more than a mile up
the river, taken cover in some willows,
and then walked back again,

Walker had walked on as far as the
viverside inm, in the full belief that
Browney was ahead of him all the time,
But now that ho had reached the ipn,
Ie did not suppose that Browney was
ahead; he suppozed that he had turhed
in at the gates of tha Threa Iishers.

What else was e to think after what
he had heard Tom saying to Vernon-
Smith at the school ?

He had followed the young raseal up
the river to make sure—to meke assur-
anco doubly sure, as 1t were, Now- he
WA aure.

Tom Brown, &t that neiual moment,
be had not the slightest doubt, was
within these forbidden precincts. He
was, Walker was sure, the junior whose
cap he had seen, a week or more ago,
dodging over the fence of that disreput-
gble resort. Anyhow, he was there
now.

Satisfied on that point, Walker
turned back and walked down the viver
bBank on his homeward way. Ie
walked past the chump of willows—irom
which Tom DBrown had long since
departed.

He did not observe the three Fourth
Formers on the jl‘itﬁt!g‘mgmnt of the
bank, with their fishing-rodz; the thick
willows sercened them from the land-
ward side. Neither would he have been
interested in Temple & Co. if he had
konown they wera there.

Walliing on down the banl, he sighted
the. Remove boat again, shill tied up
in the rushes, where he had passed it
on hia way up.

The fve juniors in ibe boat were
talking ns he came along, and as they
were nob leoking towards him, they did
not, apparently, ece him coming. Natue-
ally, theiv voices reached his ears.

“That a5 DBrowney I said  DBob
Chevey,  “Walker wasw't more than
five nunutes behind him, you know

“Well, he eouldn’t have scen him,”
remarked Harry Wharton.
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“Well, no; but we saw him plain
enough! If Walker had been in & boat
he would have seen him, same w3 wo

did.”
“Wel, he wasn't,. Wo—>

“1ush 1 said Bob Cherry in a deep,
drvgmatie whisper,

He looked rownd at Walker, who had
come to a halt on_the bank.

Walker of the Bixth came down to the
edge of the bank. He fixed his eyoes
gronly on the juniors in the boat.

S Did you zes Brown pass here a litile
while ago i be asked.

“ Brown ¥ repeated Harry Wharlon.
“Do you mean Tom DBrown of our
Form¥”

*You know I do!” mmapped Walker,

“Yeg, we saw lim,” said Harry., e
was poing up the river, Walker—going
for a walk, I suppose.”

“The walkfulness in this excellent

smmner  weather iz terrifically apgree-
able I remarked Hurrce Jamset Rawn
Singh,
“%‘hiﬂ isn't out of bounds, Walker,”
said Bob Cherry. " Bchool bounds are
as far as Courtfield Bridge on a half-
haliday, you know.” )

“Time we pushed off, isn’t it 1 said
MNngent. “ We want to get in io tea”

He fumbled with the peinter.

Walker smiled—grimly! e had no
doubt that these young rascals would
have been glad to clear off and avoid
questioning  on  the subject of 'Tom
Brown! He <id not guess that they
were cheerfully giving him that im-
pression, with malice atorethought |

“Don’t untie that painter yet,
Nuzent ! he said,

“Fh? Why nob?” asked Frank. *We
want fo get back to tea, Walker.”

“In o fearful hurry all of & sudden ?¥
asked Walker sareasbically.
“Well, not speetally, bife—"

“Well, you've been hanging on here
some titme, and you can hang on a few
minutes longer 1 grinned Walker. * Did
you see where Brown went "

B"I'I{Ip the river!” answered Jobnny
ull. ;

“¥es, I know he went up the river,
vou young sweep ! said Welker,
fancy I know just where, too—and I
fancy you know as well as I do. You
can't zee the gate of the Three Fishers
from here—but you could sec it if you
were out on the river. I want to know
if you zaw where Brown went.”

That was exactly what the playiul
five wanted Walker to ask them, if
Walker had only known it! But they
wera careful not to smile! TFive faces,
in fact, assumed carefully worried and
troubled expressions.

MNono of the juniors answered.

“Do you hear me?” vapped Walker

shma:l:,r.
“0Oh, yes! DBut—" zaid Boh.
“Did youw see where Brown
aftor he had passed you?”
“Well, yes.”
“Where did he go®
Silenca again. The juniors lockod
more worried and troubled than ever—
though 1t was not easy to Lkecp from
grinning !
Walker's expression was almosl gloat-

went,

ng.

?In knew—he had ne doubt —where
Brown had gone, and where he was at
that moment ! But he had not sctually
seen him enter the forbidden place! le
had had o shadow lim from a distance,
ar the youung raseal woulil have been
put on his guard, and, of course, would
not have gone into the Three Fishers at
alll  But thouph he had not himself
seen Tom Brown enfer that disreputable
vesorl, he bhad po doubt that these
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juniars had seen him from their beat
on the rivor, What he had heard them
saving us he came down the bank hardly
left o doubt on that subject

Thoey wero oye-witnesses—and their
veluctance to answer his gquestions wonid
Lhave banished all doubt, 1f Walker hasd
had any doubit,

UVl vou answer me ' he-demanded:

“AWell,” said Harry Wharton slowly,
“1 don’t see that we're bounid to answer
a guestion lilke that, Walker 17

“1'm asking you, as o prefect!™ sand
Walker. “You are bound 1o answer u
profoct’s questions, as you koow very
well,

“Yesi, but—"

“We're not bound {o give a chap
away [ said Johmny Bull, shaking his
head. “ I shan't say anything.”

“Well,” said Dob, “Walker's o pre-
foet, vou know—— I—I ihink we'd
leiter tell hon, if he asks vs”

“I-think you'd better " sail Walker
sranly. “And I think you'd Detier
wasie no more time about if, eithar!
Where did Brown go after o passed
vou 1

“Hea went fo the three fishers!” an-
swered Bob, with an air of greatb relue-
lance.

Walker's eyes gleamced.

“¥eon saw him go te the Three
Fishers 1™ he exclaimed,

“Well, we couldn’t help secing him.
could we?* said Bob, *He went on up
the bank, and we saw him po to the
three fishers, as we were lookine in tlas

divection, No bimmey of ours.”
“Vou all saw him®  demanded
Walker.

B"t;ﬁn‘re not blind I” gronted Johany
ull.

“{zive me a direct answer at onece ™
snappod Walker.

“Yes, we all saw him go Lo the thres
fishers 1* said Harvgy Wharton, *“1f
thot’s what you wani fo know, Walker,
there it 1"

“That's enough ! said Walker, and
he turned away and strode on down the
Low-path, .

The Famous Five watched him go
almost Dreathlessly.

Walker, evidently, was going Lack Lo
the school with a Teport for Quelch!
R{Iﬂ-t!j‘, i1t seemed almost too good to be
frue

Bob Cherry gurgled, Ho did not want
(o Jaugh till Walker was out of hearing
—bhut he felt like suifocating,

It was gquito a relief when Walker dis-
appearcd beyond a winding turn of
the bank, and the juniors could venlure
to chockla.

“He's gone to Quelch 1™ gaspod DBob.

“Gone to report Browney for going
fo the three fishers—Temple, Dabney,
and Fry 1" gurgled Johnny Bull.

“And we're witnesses, and he will
call on us to prove it to Quelch ™ mur-
wnred Frank Nugent,

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Poar old Walker ™

“[1a, ha, bal”

“ And—and—and he thinks that old
Browney's in that den, at (his vory
minute, painting the place reid—aml
doesn’t gt'_uess that he's back at tho
sehool before this—"

“IIa, ha, hal”

“I shouldn't wonder if Walker pgots
fed wp with trailing BRomove fellows
after this!® gasped Harey Wharton.

“Ha, ha, hal™

The Famous Five roared. The bare
ides of that zealoys prefect making so
absurd a report to duelch made them
howl. '1'11-3{ almast wept as they pushed
off the boat, to pull back to Graviviars.
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THE SBEVENTERNTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice For Quelch !
i OGNSENSE |” said Br. Quelch

decisively.
“Really, sie—"

Fepeat, nonsense ! saad
the Remeve master, fixing his gimlet-
eyes on James Walker with a most un-
pleasant gling in them, “I will listen
to nothing of the kind, Walker! You
have a prejudice—a foolish prejudice—
against this boy Brown: onc of the very
hﬁ'ﬂ"fﬂ boys in my Form }”

L ;
“Twice " gaid br. Quelch, " vou have
reported this boy to me, n ecach
occasion it proved to be a ridieulous
mistake—a mistake such as no prefect
should make. 1 will hear no more™

“I s bound to report to you, sir, as
Brown's Form-master, that the boy has
been out of bounds this afternoon——*>

* Nonsense 1"

“In & disroputable resort—"

* Uttar nongense {*

* A place, sir, strictly out of bounds—
tha most disreputable resort in the
whole meighbourhood——"

“This is another ridieulous mistake,
Walker,™

“I have absolute proof. sir, that
Brown entered the Three Fishers, and

have my duty to do!” said Walker.

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips hard |

“Are you telling me that you saw
Brown of my IFForm enter that disrepu-
tablo public-house, with your own
cyes?™ he demanded,

“No; I did not actually see him
enter—but I have proo »

“ Nonsense !

“If you will listen to me——"

Mr. Queleh raised his hand.

“I will not listen to vou, Walker! I
will hear nothing of the kind, nfier the
two absurd mistakes you have made
already ! You are makin rourself
ridiculous by this conduct, Walker! I
will not hear another word ageinst a
junior whose conduet has alwavs been
most exemplary.”

* But—"

“That will do, Walker 1™ The Remove
master waved his hand to the door.

“Very well, sir!” said Walker,
between his teeth. ™As yvou refuse to
hear my report, I shall take it to tho
headmaster,”

* You may please yourself about that,
Walker, if you desive to persist in
meking ridiculous mistakes !” znapped
Mr. Queleh.

Walker, almost pale with rapge, left
the Remove master's stady, :

Ay, Quelch frowned efter him as he
went. He was annoyed and mu{m’; and
he had no faith whatever in Walker's
n:-]i{-rts concernming U'ora Brown,

it, ofter Walker lad gone, the
Remove master was a little troubled
in mind. The prefect cvidently in-
rended to take his report to the Head.
It was possible that Dr, Locke might
consider ‘that DBrown's Form-master
onght to have listened to i, and in-
quired inte it. And if, by some un-

happy possibility, Walker was not
making a mistake this time
At that thought Mr. Quelch felt

guite a chill |

He did not balieve, snd could not and
would not beliews, that frank, honest
T'om Bmwni was the eort of fellow
Walker fancied him to be. His own
judgment was & good deal more reliablo
than Walker's. )

Yet there existed the possibility, at
cast—a remote possibility ! And, in
ench a case, what wounld his position be ¥
anIb was most uncomfortable to think

Mr. Quelch, perhaps, wished that he
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had listenod to Waller's veport after
sll! But it was too late now!

A tap eame at DMr. Queleh’s door,
and Trotter, the House pape, delivered
8 message from the Head.

Mr. Cgm:s]::h had been expeecting it!
Tha Head, when he heard Wallker's
report, wotld naturally scnd for the
accused junior’s Form-masfer.

Mr. Quelch's lips were tightly com-
pressed s he made his way to Dr.
Locke's study,

Walker of the Sixth was in that
study, standing before: the Head’s table.
Dr. Locke’s kind old face was very
gerigus and grave.

“Pray be geated, my dear Queleh!"
he said, “Walker has reported- to me
a matter concerning a boy of your
Form. I have asked him why he did
not take the matter to you in the first
place, and ha states that vou declined
to hear him.”

“That i85 quite correct, sir!” said
Mr. Queleh grimly. “Walker iz so
prone to make absurd mistakes that I
had not the slightest doubt that e is
now making another.”

Dr. Locke coughed.

“It is an extremely serious matter,
Mr. ?ue!ch! If it is as it appears, a
boy of your Form will be &xpe‘i)ﬁaﬂ from
Greyiriars™

“I have no fear whatever of any
such  occurrence, siv?!"  =aid D

uelch stiffly. *“But if it iz your view
that the matter should be inguired into,
your decizion i3, of course, law to me.”

“Ho very serious a matter cannot-be
pi#ssed over, Mr. Quelch! Walker
states explicitly that Brown of the
Bemove had spent the afternoon in a

ublic house, not only ent of bounds
or all Greyfriars boys, but aveided by
all respectable people.”

“I am assured that Brown has deone
nothing of the kind, sir,” said Mwe
Quelch acidly.

Having taken up his position in this
matter, Quelech was not the man io
recode from it

“Plaase hear what Walker has to sav,
at all events!” said the Head, with a
totich of acidity in his own tone.

“Very good, sirl”

“Praceed, Walker ™ said Dr. Loeke.

"Certainly, s15,”  sald Waller
smoothly.  “This afterngon, while 1
was reading under the elms, Brown
spole to another Remeove boy in my
hoaring. He did not observe me, and
his words came to my ecars quite by
chance. He told the other bov, Vernon-
Bmith, that he was going to the Three
Fishers. He asked the other boy to go
with him. Vernon-Bmith very properly
refused, and on his side tried fo per-
suadea Brown to go down to the cricket
instead.  Finally, Brown went out of
gates by himsell.”

Mr. Quelch stared at the prefect. He
had some EI:[(EI[‘JE(.‘iﬂI'IS of SBwithy—none
of Brown! Unless Walker was making
an utterly 1diotic mistake, those two
juniors seemed to  have changed
characters for the afternoon!

“ Proceed !"" said the Head.

“In the cireumstances, sir, 1
decided to keep Brown under ohscrva-
tion, to some extent,” sald Walker., #1
went up the towpath, in the direction
of the Three Iizhers, the direction
Brown had taken. He was some dis-
tanca ahead of me—and when I reached
the gate of the Three Fishers, he swas
nowhers to be seen. After what he had
said to Vernon-Bmith, I conld have no
doubt where he had gone.”

“Quite so " said the Head.

Mr. Quelch breathed rather hard!
He-realised that Walker had, aftec all,
had something to “go upon,” But he
was not convinced.

*Behool bounds are extended as far
a3 Courtlicld Bridge on a half-holiday,”

he said. - Brown may have wal on
te Courtheld.” i
Walker suppressed s grin.  This,

really, was catching at strawas! Brown
was not likely to have welked on to
Courtfiold, after what Walker had
heard him say to Bmithy ! 8ill, Walker
was glad that he had another card te
p]uﬂl—quilﬂ an  overwhelming trump
car

“That is not all, =ir!* said Walker.
very blandly, “As I retarned, I
noticed stine juniors in a bont, and it
occurred to me that they might have

seen Brown's _movements—from their
boat on the river. I, therefore, gques.
tioned them, and learned from them

that they had actually scen Brown cider
that disraputable resort.”
- Mr. Queleh started.

“Boys of what Form " he snapped.

“Your own, sir.”

::%Tir nam&r??” N Bull d

arton orey, INu t, Bull, an

Hurres Reigh™ o

“Upon gy word!” exclaimed Mz,
Queleh, guite diemayed and bewildered.
“You actualiy state, Walker, that
these five boys told you that they had

scen Brown go into that disreputable
public-house 7
“They did, sir! They were very

uwnwilling to speak; but thoy owned up,
finally, that they had seen him go to
the Three Fishers.”

Mr, ?ueleh sat silent, quite over-
whelmed.

“¥ou see, my dear Quelch, that the
matter 15 very seriound " said the Henad.
“The statement made to Waller by five
bors of your Form iz ruraly unguestion-
able evidence.”

Mr. Quelch drew a déep bueath. Tla
was the man to stick to his guns, to tho
last shot in the locker.

“No, sir,” he said firmly. “I regard
this as far from unguestionable! I
admit that I am perplexcd—I eannot
understand itl ‘Tho. matter must, of
eourse, he thoroughly investigated, in
view of Waller’s statement. Bnt I still
hope, and still beliove, that some errop
has been made—-1 believe, sir, that the
boy Brown, who came here from o dis-
tant Dominiard, is one of the {inesc
characters in my Form—a credit to the
Remove, sir, and o credit to Greyiriars,
I shall not chango that epinion in
haste, sir!™

Walker had fo suppress a chuckle!
Ho had the Remove-master on  toast
now ! At least, he had no doubt thot
he had!?

“Strict inquiry, at all cvents, must
be made, Ar. Quelch,”™ said the Head.
< All the boys named will be present at
calling-over.  After that, please let
every one of them be sent to my study,
and 1 will queston them. You, of
course, will be present.”

“Very good, &ir.’

Mr. Queleh left the Head's study in
a sorely troubled frame of mind

James Walker left it in triwmphant
mood, )

Walker rubbed his noze as he went
down the passape! At last, at long
last, that dilapidated boko was going
to be avenged!

THE EICHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Not A Win For Walker!

] HTE Head!™

“Th, my hat ™

“Ha, ha, hat”

“VWhat larks!” gasped Bob
Cherry. “Mv beloved 'carcrs, what
jolly old lavks ™+
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** Bunter, answer me direetly ! * thundered Mr. Quelch. * Did yﬂﬁ find this disrepu
““ No, sir 1 answered the fat Removife.

“Ha, ha, ha!?

Saven juniors chuckled and chortled;
they howled; in fact, they yelled. It
was really too-rich!

That Walker of the Bixth woula go
to Queleh, and make a fool of himself,
they anticipated! But that he would
go {0 the ilead—that he would roveal
ta Dr. Locke what an ass he was, they
had never gurssed. Not for a moment
Liad i1 oceurred o any of them that the
majestic Head would be dragged into
this utterly ridiculous matter.

But there it was! At calling-over in
Fiall, seven jupiors in the Remove had
[Ty r]irr:-.utmi ta go to the Head's study,
immediately after roll had been called.

They were not told why; but, of
couree, ihey kunew! Tom DBrown had
vxpoeted to be called before Queleh—

the Famous Five had oxpected to he
ealled! They were called Lefore ihe
Head instead. Smithy was also som-
moned to that august aparfment: no
dloubt his witnessing was also required.
And the whole seven gurgled wiih
merriment at the prospect of fosin
Walker's face when the HHead heax
about those “ihreo fishevs.’]

In view of what was to iranspire,
when the matlter was explained, it was
not ecasy for the seven to leep serions,
as they made their way to the ¥ead's
study. But they contrived io do fo, as
they neared that apartinent.  The head-
master's slwdy was no place for hilarity.

Decp gravity reigned ihere when the
jumors arrived,

Dr. Locko =al af Lis writing-lable—
grave and stern. My, Queleh stood at
the end of the iable, with primy, com-
pressed  lips, Walker of the Sixth
-tood Tn front of it, carefully suppress-
ing his satisfaction, and affccting an air
of serious Coneern

Seven juniors filed vespectiully in.

Dy, Focke glanced ot them, and with
rapecial keenuness at Pom Brown, e
signed 1o Tomy Lo come forward.
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““WHAT ! ** roared Walker.

“Brown,” zaid the Head, in a deep
voice, “I have heard a very serious
report conccrning you, and must ques-
tton you. You have heen out of gates
this afternoon ™

s, sirt?

“Have you been out of hounds?"

“Na, st

“Did vou, befove going out of gales,
ask another hoy to sccompany you 1o
a nlace out of school Dboun

“No, siv !’

Walker looked at Tom Brown, 1lis
look expressed open contempt, Walker
knew what he had  heard  umder
ithe elins !

“1 have told saou what reached my
eave, sir, when that junior was speak-
ing to “fernon-Bmith!” he said.

“Quite so, Walker; bul I am now
questioning the ’_iunim:rh Vornon-Smirh,
staml forward !

The Bounder stood forward.

“Did Brown speak to you, under the
elms, before going out of gates, Yermon-
Sinith ™

L
g1

“Wes, sie ! -
“Did ke ask yvou io occompany i

1

to a place out of school bounds?

Mo, s

Walker gave a grunt,  This, 1o him,
appeared absolutely harefaced lywg.

Mr. Quelch weighed in:

Walker seems to imply, siv, thad
hese hoys ave speaking wntruthfully.
I am bouwnd te say that L believe every
word ilwy have spolen’’

“T know what T leard
siv 1" sunapped Walker,

“ You nade some  absard
Walkey—not 2 now  thing,
means !”  spapped  back  the
master.

“Shai i what we shall ascertmn,™
sapid the 1lead patiently.  *“Wharton I

“Yer, #ir!” zaid Harry.

“Yau and yonr friomds, T am in-
formoed, were in 2 boat on the river

e #av,
iisfaloe,
bo- any
Removae

“ J—I found it in Walker’s study ! ™

table racing paper in Brown’s study ? "

** Wha-a-at ! ** stuitered Mr. Quelch.

ithiz afiernoou, and you saw Brown on
the bank., Did you see hiny euter a

place out of bounds for Greyfrines
hoys ¥

.i}.!'ﬂ’ h-il'-”

“Vou told me—" bhegan Walker

furiouslv.

“hindly leave this fo me, Walker,”
said Dyr. Locke. " Either Walker hal
made -same  very  extraordinary  miz-
iake, Wharton, o you tokl lom that
voir had scen Brown enter a public-
Lionse  called fhe Theee Fishers"’

“T think Walker must have made
an extroordinary nustake, sie,”™ znud
ihe caplain of the Remove demurely.

There was the sound of a suppressed
gurgle.

“Chepry U the Iead
ddendv.

UM yves, siv ! gasped Dol

“Thiz is el a langhing wailer ™

M, no, sipt?

“Fhe spatier s very serious 1 saul
it Head soverely, “Drown will be
expelled from (e schoel if 1his charge
e proved against hid.,  Kindly  be
sibeng. ™

Dr. Locke pursed hia lips,  1Ie was
quite puzeled.  However, he resumed
the uguiry with Vermon-Smith.

“Vepmon-Smith!  No doubt you re-
member what IDrown smd to you, as
i owas only o fow hours ago?’

“Lvery  word, ain”  answersd
Ponnder.

“Tlhen kindly tell me exacily whw
was said.”

“Prown asked me if T was comiug
out, sir, and said he was going up the
viver (o sve some Fowmth 1ovin chaps.
F said theee wight bo & veav. We have
rows with the Fonrth soniclnes, siv,”
satd the Bounder meekly, “#o I sug-
eesied 1o Brown fo come down fo fhe
cricket instead,  DBut he weni, o)l the
same. wd F went o the evicket.”

Iy, Macxer LiEnanvi—DNo. 1,584.
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“It's false!™ gasped Walker, unable
to contain himself, * Dr, Locke, I give
you my word that I heard distinotly
what Brown said. There was only an
elm-tres between us, and I heard him
clearly. And he said that he was
going up the river to the Three
IFishers. Vernon-8mith knows thet
perfectly well.”
E‘thﬂ t]iilat’a right,”

mith, with a ned.

Walker stared at him; Mr. Quelch
started, and the Head almost jumped.

“That is right?" repeated the Head.

“Gh, yos, sir; that's what Brown
gaid 7 .

“What: Take care, Vernon-S3mith!
A moment ago you stated that Brown
said that he was going “lg the river
to see some Fourth Form boys."

“Ves, sir—Te’m‘Ela and Dabney and
Fry of the Fourth Form. They were
the threa fishers, sir."

“ Wha-a-t "’ shittered the Iead.

“"Vernon-Bmith I exclaimed
Quelch.
“They were the three fishers that

eaid Vewrnon-

Mr.

Brown was gpoing to see, sir,” said the
Emmlie}- naﬁilr. “They'd gone fich-
g —

* Thry-~they—had — gone — fishing "
uttered Fthna Head. “E.Bless my soul |

They—they had gone fishing! Upon
my word! Do you mean fo sey,
Vernon-Smith, that Brown spoke of

those three Fourth Form bhays as three
fishers, - because they had—had ‘gone
fishing ¥

“¥Yes, “sir.” .

“PBless my soul!” said the Head,
quite faintly.

“Brown might have  called then.
three anglers, or three fishermen; ‘but,
as 1t happened, he spoke of them as
three fishers, sir,” said Vernon-Bmith.
“ A fellow who goes fishing 15 a fisher,
T o

Mr:. Quelch looked wvery hard at the
Bounder, and a faint smile Hickered
over his face. Quelch was quick on
the uptake, and he scented a jape.
He could guess that Tom Brown had
had some special reason for speaking
of three anglers as three fishers.

THE MAGNET

“Brown,' said the Head,
pause.

“Yes, sir,” sald Tom.

“De vou corroborate Vernon-Simith’s
staternent ¥’

“Certainly, sir! 1 told him 1 was

oing up the river to the thvee fishers—

émé:)]a, Dabney, and Fry."”

“Buch an. expression, DBrown, is
somewhat unusual, and might very
easily leed to musynderstauding, in
view of the fact that o dispeputable
resort in this neighbourlicod bears the
name of the Three Fishers”

‘an_h, Bmithy knew what I meant,
gir 1’

% Certainly, eir " said the Bounder.

“No doubt, no doubt!” said the
ITead hastily. “Walker, you have
heard this junior's explaration of the
wards you heard him w=ze. It appears
that there was p—a nusunderstanding
on your part.”

Walker set his lips, .

“T do not believe anrvthing of - the
kind, sir!” he answered. “I am per-
fectly certain where Brown was gomng,
and where he actually gid po.”

“Where did vou go exactly, Brown?"”

“Up the river, sir, as far as the
threoe fishere—I mean the three anglers
—those Fourth Form cha it

“You did not enter the—the resort
called the Thres Fishers?”

“Oh, no, sir!l: 1 never went so far
up the river.”

“1ve false!* hissed Walker. *Dr.
Locke, I followed this junior as far
as the gate of the Three Fishers, and
if he had still been on the towpath I
shonld  have seen him,”

“I wasn't on the towpath when you
passed me, ‘Walker,” éxplained Tom
Byown meekly, “I was sifting down
under soine willows, where the Fourth
Form chaps were fishivg. I came back
after you passed.”

Walker almost choled.

My, Queleh’s eyes were glimmering.
It was.clear enocugh to him, if not to
thﬂi lIgead, that Walker's leg bad been
pullaed.

“These boys, sir,” said Walker, in a
choking voice, pointing to the Famous
Five, “'if they tell the truth, they will

after &
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tell you what they told me when I
guestioned them, They should be com-
pelled, sir, to tell the truth!” :

“No . compulsion will be needed,
Welker, with theie boys of my Form.'
said Mr. Quelch. * Whagton,  kindly
tell your headmaster exactly what you
told Walker.”

“Cortainly, =ir!” ezaid Harry.
“Walker asked us if we'd seen Brown,
and where he went, I told him we
didn't feel bound {0 snswer guestions
like that; but ss he  insisted, and as
he's & prefect, we told him—'"*

“What did you tell him?" rapped
the Head.

“We told him we'd seen Tom Brown
go to the Fourth Form chaps, sir,”
answered Iarry Wharton,

“You told me you saw him to
the Three Fishers!” roared Walker.

*Yes, that's right; they were the

thres fishers—Temple, Dabney and
F.I"_}h"
“Why, you—you—you—"" gasped
Walker.

“Temple and his friends will  bear
out what we say, eir,” .spid IHerry
meekly. “They saw Brown when he
went to where they were fishing.”

“Yes, #ir,” said Brown: “all the
three fishers saw me, sir. They know
that I sat down in the willows for a
time, and then came back.™

Dr. Locke loocked: at the juniors, ho
locked at Walker, he looked at My
Quelch. '

Quelch passed his hand  over his
mouth. A glimmer came intor the
Head's own eyes. It was dawning on
him now.

it was dawning on Walker, too. e
was realising that he had, after all,
discovered a mare’s nest. He had
been taken in completely by a playful
play upon words.

“1 think,”™ said the Head slowly,
“that—that this matier may be dis-
missed, Mr. Quelch. Obviously there
was o misunderstanding on Walker's
paxt.”

M Obviously,!” said Mr. Quelch.

“That is clear to you now, Walker,
I presume?” .

“I—I—I,"” Walker stammered—" I—I
suppose T I—I cevtainly thought—
I jolly well know that they meant me
to think——" He broke off, over-
whelmed with confusion.

“You may leave my study,
bovs,” zaid the Head. .

Harry Wharton & Co, contrived to
maintain their gravity fill they pgot
outside the Head's stady. But they
lowled with merriment as they went
down the corrider. They almost tot-
tered away to the Rag to tell the story
there, and the Rag rvocked with
lavghter when it was told.

In the ITead’s study Walker of the
SBixth stood ecrimson,” wishing that the
floor would open and swaellow him up.
Myr. Quelech had his hand over his
mouil, evidently finding it difficnlt to
restrain a laugh, end the Head's lips
wore  twitching.

“You must be more earcful,
Walleer,”' zaid the Head, “You have
wasted my time, Walker, and cansed
My, Queleh some anneyance, and the
whole matter turna ont to be an
absurd, a most ridiculous misunder
standing=——a really Iudicrous mistako o
vour part, Walker.” ;

4 1—I " sinttered Walker,

“A prefect,” said the Flead, *should
not maoake such mistakes, . I trust,
Waller, that you will be miore carcful
on future oceasions. I am afraid that
this absurd oeccurrence will canze mer-

my

“riment in the lower Forms, thus bring-

ing the ollice of prefect into ridicule.”



# | —T—" purgled Walker, -

“Tha matter clozes here,” said the
Head. “You inay leave my sludy
Wallcer 1"

The }L;I}'Ilfﬁa prefect tottered from the
study. . He shut ihe dﬂﬂE and wiped his
eyspiring brow. Then be gave a start|
There was a sound from within the
sibdy—the sound of laughter !

Mr. Quelch was Jaughing—the Head
was langhing! Walker's feelings were
1oo deep for words, as he stared at the
Head's door.

“ Most absurd ! He heard the Head's
voice, “ Most absurd—ha, ha!”

“Veory absurd indeed!” That
Queleh. " Ha, ha!”

Walker shook his Szt at the door, and
tramped away.

Was

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter To The Rescue!
“'ODGGGGGH 1 spluttered Hazel-

dene.
He was taken quite by
surprize,

It wasz-after class, on Mouday.

Hagzel was seated in his study, in deep
and earnest perusal of that fascinating
publication, * Sporting Tipa”

Iaving, i::,' thiz time, recovered some-
what from the misadventure of Blue
Mouse, the sportsman of the Remove
was lookivg for another winner!

Haze] was so 'ﬂE:EI in that enirancing
wirsnit that he did not lock up when
]i.‘nm Brown came into the study. Me
was apprised of his studymate’s en-
trance by a sudden gtip on the back of
hiz neck.

He spluttered and glared round, and
“ ; Pﬁrtiug Tips ¥ fAutfered to the floor.

Urrgh! You silly ass] Wharrer
vou at?” gasped Hazel. ' Leggo!”
“You frowsy, foozling atheaded

swab!” enid Tom., “What have you got
that reg in this study for?"

“Mind your own business!” howled
Hazel. He wrenched his collar away
from Browney's grip, and stood pant-
ing, his fists clenched., “You silly,
q:lmak;,* rotter, what's it got Lo do with
yoo

Tom's sﬁea gleamed abt him, Bince
Walker had been on the warpath, Hazel
had not ventured to smoke in the study,
or to keep cigareties there! DBrowney's
objections had been too strenuous. Now
Browney seemed to be objecting equally
strennously to racing papers.

“YTou worm!l” roared Tom Prown,
“That chump Walker s watching me
about like a cat—he may poke his nosey
nose pto this study at any time—and
what's going to happen if he spots
racing papers here 7’

“It's mine, you rolfer, not yoursl”
panted Hazel, :

“You'd pwn up that i1t was yours!”
snorted Tom. "%id vou owin up that
the smokes were _&«uurs, when gok
]a.rgbged for them? You know you didn't!
And yon wouldn’t own up that that
racing rag was yours, either! You're
uot going to have anything of that kind
i my study.”

“Ti's my stody, too! hawled Hazel.
*Leave that paper alone1”

He grabbed at the pink paper, and
Tom grabbed at it! They both got hold
of it together! 'There was a rending,
waring sound !

“Let go that pajéer ¥ shouted Hazel.

“Ym going to burn it!” said Tom
determinedly.  “If you can’t keep
«iraight, you worm, you ¢an keep from
landing me in your vows! I'in going to
burn that rag in the grate, and if you
want me to punch your head fivst, T'm
yeady.” .

The wexrt moment they were serapping.
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I say, you [ellows!” came a8 fat
squeak  from the passage. “'They're
sevapping in Study Mo, 21 Hazel and

1?;“'3_3._;___”

There was a rush of fect i the
Remove passage. Six or seven fellows
stared into Study No. 2.

Tom Brown and Hazel were in a
gr:applfg,--bﬂth punchirg, and trampling
on a pink paper that was rapidly being
voduced to an unreadable siate,

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!™ roared Dol
Cherry, *What's the row?”

“The rowfulnesa seems to be fruly

terrifie !

* Browney, old
Hearery Wharton,

Buomp !

Hazel went heavily to the floor. He
wnt ]}ﬂtitiﬂg-\‘Ba!id spluttering for breath,
and Tem Brown, panting, too, picked
up the pink paper.

Ho looked round at fhe fellows in the
daorway, with a flushed face,

“Ti's thiz!* he gaid. “I've told Hazel
I won't have this stuff here, for Walker
ta spot end put down to me.”

*“0Oh!” spid Harry, *“1Iazel, vou ass,
can't you have a little senae? You've
got Browney into & row already with
vour rotten smokes, and now——-H"1

“Oh, shut up!” smarled Hazel.

He staggered to his feet, gasping.
PBut he did not renew the combat. kle
was no mateh for the sturdy New
Zealand junior, and it was fulile. But
he brestlicd fury as Tom Brown stuffed
the tornr and trampled paper into the
iregrate, and put 2 match to i

“Sporting Tips* flared up, and dis-
gppearcd in smoke, Hazel's search for
a winner—or a loser—had come to &
sudden end.

“That's that ! grunted Tom Browmn,

He picked -up his bat, for which he
had come to the study, and walked out
of Stody No. 2, leaving Hazel glaring
and gasping,

The little crowd in the passage cleared
off, most of them grinning—and cer-
tainly not wasting any sympathy en the
ecxasperated sportsman.

Hazel stared angrily ot the ashes iv
the grate. “Sporling Tipsa ™ was gone;
it was too late to resounn even a frag-
ment of that veluable publication.
Which really was a good thing, for any
Greyfriars follow found in posscssion of
a racing pAper Wwas hooked for scrious
trouble. Since the affair of the “three
fishers,” Walker of the Bixth had been
mera  vengeful than ever on Lom
Brown’s trail, and it really was'not safe
to have “Sporting Tips ™ in that stady.

But Hazel did not think, or ecave,
about that! He was intensely ox-
asperated. He had been interrupted in
tha perusal of a \'Et";.' intevesting article
by “ Quicsz{e,“ of “SBporting Tips,”
‘ho knew  all about some
WINLIIeUE.

“He, he, he!”

He stared round at the door, at the
scund of that uomusical cackle. Billy
Bunter lingered there, grinning in at
him, The other fellows had gone down
ts ericket with Browney, but DBunter
was not interested in ericket—he seemed
interested in Hazel and his sad loss.

hs ]

man—-—-=" exclainuml

wonderful

“You fat owl, get ouil” suarled
Hazel.

“1 say, old chap—"

“iet outl?  Iazel redched for o

missile. _

“¥ gay, dou't be shirty, old chap!”

urged Bunter. “Look ‘here; 1 know
where 1o get that paper, f you want
1‘.‘:?
" Hazel laid down the Latin dictionary
he had picked up. If there wasz another
copy of *Sporting Tips ™ available, he
was very keen to seo if

“ Haz Smith got one?? he ashed.
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“1 fancy net!” grinwed Bupter.
“Bmithy’s grown jﬂlg careful sice

Walker started rooting sbout the Re-
mova studics, But I jolly well kuow
where to get * Sporting Tips,” i vou
waph it, alf the same.”

“Well, I do want it!” growled Hazol.
“1 ‘was picking out @ horse for the
three-thirvty to-morrew, when that fool
Brown barged in, Who's got one!”

“Walker I grinned Bunter.

Hazel jumped.

“Walker ! ho repeated. “ Don't be
aiy ass! I dare say he hes one-—I know
he was on Blue Mouse last weele—hut f
he has he will be keeping it jolly dark.
What do vou mean "

“I saw it in his stndy!” chuckled
Bunter. “1 know where he parks it!
If tast week's nomber will do—-"

“Of course—thiz woek's s’ out vef,
fathend 1| It was last weok's I had=—hut
you can’t get it from Walkor—he would
skin vou 1F he knew that you knew he
had H——" = 1

“ I ain't going to ask hihm to lend it
to me ! chucklod the fat Owl. T know
where to find it in his stndy. 1 can
drop in for it when he ain’t fhere—see !
1 ran shove it back asgain after prep,
when he’s in Hall, Like me to get it
for vou, old chap
“Yes, ratlier.

“Then 'l tell you what!” said
Banter. “I'm expecting a postal order
tomorrow! You lend me the five
hob—-"

“Pon’t be an ass!™

“ I mesn the half-erown,” said Bunter,
moderating his transports, a3 it were.
“you lond me the half-erown, and 'll
get that paper for you—7

“P'll lend you & tanner!” snapped
Hazol. r

Billy Bunter gave & grunt ! Sixpence
was & small sum—a very small reward,
for the risk involved in horrowmg s
forbidden paper from a Sixth  Form
study ! Eti?l, even sigpence represented
a certain quantity of jam terts—net to
be dospised by a fat Owl who was m
Iviz ususl stony stata!

“ Al right—it's a go!” soid Bunier.
“T'Il keep an eyo open, and as soon as
Wallcer ain’t in his study I'll get his
paper, and bring it here. If you azin't
heta, ']l shove it nnder the cushion in
the armchair—that’s where Walker
Loepe 1t—he, he, hel D'l bave -the
tanner now.” ]

“You wou't,” said Harel. "Youll
have it when you've got the paper ™

“Bﬂaﬂtl e

Hazel picked up hizs bat, and went to
juin tho cricketers—really, ‘n beiter oc-
eupution  than perusing  “ Sporting
Tips!? Billy Bunter rolled asway, to
keep on eye on Walker's “study, and
vigit that apartiment whoen he was quifo
sure that James Walker was not ihere!

As it happened, o sighted Walker of
the Sixth going into the prefects’ room
with Loder and Carne. Aware, there-
fore, that the coast was clear, the fab
wl rolled away to Walker's study.

He whipped iuto that study, shut the
door, and {iﬂ;ud the cushion in the =cat
of 13& armch%im e .
o rting Tips ™ lay thore under s
Cves p:'f;nd ﬁii spectacles,  Walker, of
eourse, knew nothing of Dunier having
soen it on lis visit to the study a few
duxa ago. Had ‘Walker been aware of
that, no doubt he womld have found
anothier spot to keep it in.  Asg 1t was,
ilere lay . “8porting Tips *—revealed
by ihe lifting of the cushion. .
Billy Bunter picked up the racing
paper and dvopped the cushion mto
place again. He folded the paper and
tcked 1t out of sight under his waisl-
coat: then lie yolled burriedly out of
Tue Magxer LisRary.—No. 1,584,
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Walker's study and made his way back
to the Bemove,

He grinned with satisfaction as he
rolled info Sludy No.o 2. He crow
“EBporting Tips ™ out from under his
waistcoat, uufolded it, and blinked at
it thrﬂ:m%h his big spectacles,

Had Hazel -been there he wounld have
handed it over and roceived the pro-
mised tanner; as Hazel was not there
he was going to hide it in the a¥m-
chair, safe from Tom Brown if he came
up, aud go in search of Hazel to colleet
his veward., Dut he locked 16 over,
gotting quite intereésted in the posal-
bilittes of vast wealth o be obtained
by the siwople proce:ss of backing
winners—ouce they were spolied,

And ho was deep—very deep—in
“Bpovting Tips” when there was a
nuict, stealthy  step i the Remove
passage, aml Walker of the Sixth
Jooked in st the doorway,

e

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Walker Puts The Lid On !

ALKER startec.
And he skared.
Sipee My, Queleh

had
_ordered  him not 1o enter
Brown's study apain, he could nol,

peefeet pz he was, investigate 1 that
sincy—oponty. But he had been keep-
g & watchful, though surreptiticus,
cye on if. Sooner or later, he was
assiured, he wounld  spot  that :;mmﬁ
vaseal Brown, and prove thai he ha
been right, and everybody else wrong.

Having made o complete and absolute
ass of himself over the affair of the
“three fishers,” Walker was keener
than ever to spot that voung rascal
Brown. Ouly by proving his caso
against that voung sweep could he
provo that he was not the fool he looked
—andl, indeecd, wasa!

Now, with all the Remove down at
ericket with the games master, he had
anofther chanee of rooting through
Brown'a stady umoticed. Nobody was
about 1n the Hemove passage: and as
he had noted that both Hazeldene and
Lom Brown had gone down to cricker,
he naturally teok it for granted that
there wounld be nobody i their study.

~ Bo he started at the maght of a fat
jumer standing there blinkmng through
a pair of big spectacles at a pink news-
paper. And he stared as he saw what
newspaper it was,

This was luck—at last! Previous ex-
plorations in Tom Brown's study had
not been lucky, But this was sheer
luek, There, vight under his eves, was
a YACINE pAper.

The fact that he had sucl 8 peper
himself in his own study did not worry
Walker. Ile was not hunting himself;
he was hunting Brown of the Remove.
And-he had caught him at last!

Thet young ass Bunter had been
nosing about the study and found
Erown's racing paper there. That was
clear to Walker., Indeed, in the cir-
camstances, he could havdly think any-
thing  else. Bunter was in Brown's
study, reading " Bporting Tips.” 8o
what clse was Walker to think?

He faivly gloated,

Not only did Brown kte? & racing

per in his study—preof that he was
all  that Walker suspected—but a
foelish, fafuous fellow—Bunter—had got
liold of it, and was being led into the
same rascally ways thereby. Brm-gn

THE MAGNET

was not only o disrepulalie young
rascal, bul he was spreading  his
rascalities in hiz Form, leading others
uﬁ’l[‘&j’. What would Queleh say to
tins¥ |

Walker gloated at the thought. This
waa a fearfnlly serions matter: Quelch
Inmzelf would have to place it before
the Ilcad. They would not lavgk this

time.
_Bill ¥ DBunter, deep in “Bporting
Tips," did not observe the prefect

did not know

looking 1 at the door: he
was there fill Walker

that Waller
spoke.

“* Bunter 1

Then ihe fat Owl] jumped almost clear
of -the floor.

He s round, his eyves popping
ithrough his spectacles at Walker. His
fat hand went swiftly behind him with
the racing paper in it

0L gasped Bunter, *0h eriker 1"

* You needn’t try to hide that paper,”
zatdl Walker grimly; “I've seen what
it iz, Buntep™

“Oh lor' I gasped Bunter.

“It's not wyours, I supposze?” de-
manded Walker. He waz going to
make guite, quiic sure  this  time.
Having made an egregious ass of him-
self several times, Walker felt that he
had botter make guite, quite =ure;

“LEh?  Bunter blinked at him.
“"Wha-a-at "
For one awful, terrified moment

Bunter had supposed that Waller had
spotted him and  knew fthat he had
abstracted * Sporting Ti?s " fram under
the cuzhion in the armchair in a Sixih
Form studv.

But Walleer's question showed that
ihal was not the case—which waz a
greab relief to Billy Bunter.

* Answor me ! rapped Walker.
that paper vours?”

“Oh, no, cevtainly not!” gasped
Bunter, " Catch me wasting fwopence
on it ¥

“1 see. You found it—what "

“0Oh, yes, I—I—I fuf-fuf-found it!"™
stammered Bunter. “I—T wasn't vend-
g it, Walker! I—T1 wouldn't! I—*

“Where did you find 187"

Bunter did not answer that gquestion—
he dared not! Neot for his fat life did
ho dare tell Walker that he had ab-
sivacted that “Sporling Tips ? from
Walker's own study !

Walker stepped in and dropped o
hand ou the fat Owls shoulder,

“Come glong 1" lic said.

“IB-AI sn_;.:r], Wn.]'l-:eav-—-—l”

“Bring that paper with vou,” grinned
Walker. “Come on, my pippin ¥

He jerked the fat junior inte the
passage and along to the stairs.

Billy Bunter, with *Sporting Tips ¥
still in his fat hands, totlered by the
side of the triumphant prefect.

“I—1 say, Walker, where—where ave
you going ?” ho gasped.

“Geess ! grinned Walker.

He led the terrified fat Owl down the
gtaira and {o AMasters' Passpge., Then,
as Bunter realised that he waz going
to Mr. ?uelr:h, the fat Owl pave a
sypeak of alarm.

#I—I—1 sav, we—we ain’t going fo
Gueleh, are wo, Walker ¥ he stuttercd.

“an are I grinned Walker. “ Como
on !

“But—but—but I—I say, he—he will
ask me where I got this paper——"
gosped Bunter,

“ Exactly 1"

“But, I—I say—— Oh lor'! I-—1
sav, walker #  spluttered Bunter

lEIB

“I—I shall have ba fell him f he asks
me, n—ua beak, vou know 1

“That's what you're goiug io do!"
answerved Walker, as he walked Buntes

along to Me. Queleh’s door
“Oh eevmbs | I—I sav, 1—I'd rather
nof I say—" )
“Bhut up—and come on!Y saud
Walker.

He tapped at Quelch’s door, opentd
it, nnd walked Bunter im.

Mr. Quelch looked up.

“ What——"

He frowned. Ar. Queleh had had
more than enough of that zealous pre-
fect Walker, Hoe frowned portentously,

“Walker, why have you brought this
boy of my Form here? Is this another
absurd and ridiculous aconsation agaivst
& Heamove boy

“1f you will glance st tho paper in
Bunter’s hands, siv, you will see for
yourself,” said Walker coolly.

“What!  Oh!  TUpon my  word!
What iz that?¥ Bunter, lay that paper
on my table! °Bporting Tips'1 Upon
my word! Bunter, how dare you have
& Tacing papey in your posscssion !

* I—=I—1 never—="

“Please let me explain, sir,’ sail
Wallker. He was enjoving this.  * 1
fouud Bunter with that racing pape:
in Brown's study——"

“In DBrown's study?'? repeated M.
Queleh,
“¥es, sir. And I do nol suppose for

one moment that the paper belongs o
Bunter. He told me that he liad found
it. I place this matter in your hands.
siv, to be referrved to the headmaster,”
said Walker. *“Dr. Locke will judge
whether Brown is to be allowed to keey
rvacing papers in s sludy and allow
thetn to fall into the hands of other
boys and corrupt them in turn. This
matter, sir, must go before the Head.™

Me. Queleh gave him a look, then he
fixed his gimlet-oyes on Bunter in a
perfectly tervifying manner,

“Bunter, 13 thiz racing papee vouw
own ?” he demanded,

“Oh  cvikey ! No, gasped
Bunter,

“IDhd you, as you have iold Walker,
find it?" _

“Oh lor'! Yes, sit!” groaned Bunter.

“Did you find ik in a Greviriars
study ™

“Oh dear! Yes, sir”

“In which study?”

Billy Bunter blinked at BMr. Quelch,
and blinked at Walker. Between tho
two he was in a most unenviable stare
of alarm and dread.

Will you answer me, Bunter 1 thun-
dered Mr. Quelch.

“Oh! Yes, sir! No, sic! Oh criker !
. He was reading it in Brown's study,
sir I said Walker. “You can draw
vour own conclusions from that.”

“I do not require instructions from
vou, Walker! Bunter, answer me
directly, Did you find that disreputable
paper in Brown's study "

“Oh! No, sic(”

Walker shrugged his shoulders!

*“ Let him say in what study he found
it, sir!” he suggested sarcastically.

“He will do zo, Walker! Bunter, T
command you to tell me in which
Remove study you found that paper, if
it was not Drown's !

“0Oh dear! It=—i1t wazn't o Remove
Etu-:‘]ﬁ', siv I* groaned Bunter, “N-n-not
a emove siudy at all, sir!  Ob

1*

iy ]

crumbs I
“If that is true. T am very glad to
hear 1, sand My, Queleh, relieved,
(Continved on page 28.)
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THE DAILY ROUND 7.30 p.m. PREPARATION

(1)
Now we coine to pre aration,
What a horrid sifﬂ&ﬁﬂn, _
Az old Virgil's piffle taxcs
Our ability to read
If the, picfect’s not 'on duty
(Leder or some gther baauty),
Then each vweary squl relaxes
With celerity and speed.

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS
A Matter of Time

It was an April evening,
. Old Gosling’s work was doune,
He'd shut the gafes, reported *lates”
.-And had his bit of fun:
Inside his lodge with great content
Ho zat until the gate-bell went.

lt“T;'}ﬂ.ﬁ the senior, Coker,

, w stood without the gate.
Baid Gosling: “Ho! 1'd "ave you know
_You're fifty minutes late1”

The champion idiot of the echanl
Replied: “It's ten to six, you fooll

" You've shut the gales too early 1™
Apd Coker showed hiz watch. ’
¥ Yau're mtlmp mad, or, what's as bad,
Been drinking tes much Secoteh 17
Baid Gosling, purple in the dial :

“Your watch is wrong by ’arf a

iretle 1
“My walch is net,” roared Colier,
“Nor can be, while it ticks!
It's aceurate, and ' nob late,
It's only ten to six "
Said Gosling, as e louched his lid:
“Which T'lIl veport aer!” And he
el !
Then Coker fovk hiz ticker
 To interview old Prout.
Baid he: “It's rot, my wateh is not
A Sm%‘iﬂ sceond out 1™ i
Aud “Grant me paticuce!™ Prout
replied.
“Just try it by the clock outside.®
“That elock 18 wrong,™ zaid Coker,
“My watch proves that, vou
know ™
Poor YProuty gasped,
raspoed :
* An hovr—a whole hour slow 1
Bo now a hundred times you'll write
That SUMMER TIME BEGAN
LAST NIGHT +*
{Utter collapse of Coker.)

and then he

()

If you hear the fellows eackle,
It's a sign they've ceased to tackle
Beastly Latin, and ave after
Some amusement, for a change;
Tor-we all know Viegil's verses
May cauvse groans and panis and curses,
But they've never yet caused langhter
Which perhaps is hardly strange,

(3
So the fun gets Tast and furicdus
Till old Quelchy, fecling curions
As to how we are progressing,
Comes to see us—with a cane !
Theu ensyes a gcene of slaughter,
Whan ﬂuj-."[}i:_:md is shed like water;
It 13 brick, buf most distressing—
And we're hard st work again!

s —

THE GREYFRIAR
ALPHABET

DICK RAKE,

“of the Remove Form,

R is for RAKE—Dick's his name.
Az Diek he's not npknown to fanle.
To say what Diek is NOT is quite

A simple matter, but to write

OFf what he I8, is rather hard.
He's not a scholar or a &avd,

=

L
i, i|
il

—
] |:'.|T' f l"é!l
1 i

He's not a “rake ™ like Suecop or Stott,
fie's not o BDunter—ne, ho's not |

He's not a Fizhy or a Todd,

He's not in auy manner odd,

He's not a chap from foreipn lands,
He's not too hefty with his hands,
He's not at all unpopular,

And. yet he's not & shining star,

He's not a brilliant man at sport,

But still—he 13 a rcal good sart |

ANSWER to PUZZLE

T days. 6 davs and 6 nights—0 feek;

seventh day his 3:doot climb brings him
to the top of the wall,
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A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER
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OUR AGONY COLUMN

_ Lost.—30-ginny gold walch. One of
its hande 1= hent, but it still tix. A
REWARD OF ONE POSTLE ORDER
fo anywun giving informashun witeh
will lend to the avrest of the theef or
theeves and recovery of the loot—
W.G.B., Study No. 7. :

TO BE SQLD by private treaty whils
Johnny Bull is out—one death-defying
cornet, guaranteed to cause earthquakes
over & wide area. No masnnagle {or
utireasonable) offer refused. JOHNNY,
BULL'S STUDYMATES. No. 14,

SALE OF UNREDEEMED
PLEDGES.—AI goods reduced to six
times their market value.~Apply Fisher
T. I'ish. at the Sign of the Three Brass
Balls, Hetnove Passage.
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PUZZLE PAR

A snail climbs 3 feet by day,
but drops back 2 fect at night,
How many days does he take to
reach the top of a B-foot wall?

Answer at foot of col. 2, i
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TO WHOOM IT MAY CONSERN.—
George Wingaio has refused to meat s
meotber of the Vih Form who chal-
lenjed him fo a fite behind the Jim for
lceving him owt of the Ist XI. He
thered brands him’ publickly as A
PHUNK!!! and he hoaps he'll be hist
rownd the skool, and.serve him rite |

FOUND.-Sixpenny- volled-gold imila-
tron wateh, Owner can have same by
to the school rubbish heap.-=

LI LERR LI ERT]E]
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|

applyin
A !'i"UB .

H.8.—Mect me gt back of the T.F..
arter liphis-owt to-night. Got & ecrt Lo
put a young goentleman’s zhirt on.—
JOEY B.

URCGENT WARNING.—Mr, Frout
intend: {0 drop v the Fifth Form
Games Study [or & clhiat to-night.






THE MASTERS’ STAY-IN

STRIKE!

Unprecedenied Scenes at St Sam's. in
this week's instalment of ** MUTINY
AMONG THE MASTERS!™

By DICKY NUGENT

“Plonty. of larx in

'I:‘]-EEEE' dtn-da a::k bo H[ u
grinne olly,
And the 5St. Sam’s

Fourth chortled :

“ Hers, here | ™

The hell was ringing
for firat leasan and
crowds of fellows were
making for their various

clasarooma, - WOTa 4
foirly  buzzing  with
axcitemnent as  they

swarmed through Bi
Hall, ¢
Tho pgrate  masters
strike at 3t. Sam's had
started, and the question
on ol lipa waa: Who
was to do the teaching
while the strike was on ?
One thing was certain
— whoever took M
Lickham’s place in the
Fourth Form Room was
in for a pretty ruff time.
Tha sim v of the
Fourth was with the
masters. They con.-
sidered that it was really
too thick for Doctor
Birchomall, the Head,
{0 nock ten per cent off
his assistants’ wages—
already down to sfarva-
tion level. 'They had
firmly made wup their

minds to help poor old

Lickham by making
things ns hot ns they
could for his suxxessor !

A serprize awaited
the Fourth when they
reached their Form-
room. Mr, Lickham was
gitting at hiz desk in
front of the class just as
if He had never heard of
such a thing as a strike,
He grinned when he saw
their amazoment.

“Good-morning,
boya! Serprized to sco
me, what 7 "

* Yea, rather,
sgid Juck Jolly,
don’t. mean to say ihat
tho strike is over ¥ That
the Head has yiclded
to your demands, and
that you're no Jonger
iIn tho ranks of ihe
unemployed # "

A doleful look ecame
into -Mr. Lickham’s faco
for & moment.

" Not exactly
Jolly,
replicd. “ No.
reazon I am et this
desk as usuel i3 quite a4
differcnt one, The fact

aip 1

that,
The

13, wo -have decided to
make it & stay.in
girike 1

" You | B

I'm afraid,” he|

EVFR
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“The dickens

have 1 ™

“The Head ecan do
wh:lxt. _he like:s about
replacing us !’ inned
Mr. Lxgekhnm. k. Wo
shall sit tight at our
desls — and tf ounr

you

suxxegsors don't ke it,

they can lump it!

Twiggy-voo ™

“ Oh, my hat ! Yes 1"

 “Jolly good whabze,
gir!” grinned' Merry.

“Cave t ¥ hist Frank

¥earless at that moment,

GREYFRIARS FROM FRESH ANGLES

18, What A Lucky School
Says Miss JUDITH COKER

On & recent wvisit to
my nephew -Horace at
Greyfriars, one of the
little boys ‘in the lower
Forms asked me if I
would mind writing down
my impressions of the
senool for the “ Grey-
friors Herald.” He was
o polite little boy of
the ‘name of Hake or
Cake, I believe, When
I asked him if he did
not consider dear Horace
out of the ecommon, he
assured me he had never
met. anyone like Horace
in his life, Such a
nice sense of discrimina-
tion heing worthy of
encouragement, I am set-
ting down my impres-
uipus in accordance with
his request,

The first thing that
strikes me about Grey-
friara ia how lueky it
18 to have in ita midst
a boy like Horace to
mapire 16! Young and
nld aliko seem influenced

mention of his name ia
sufficient ter bring a
happ&:mﬂﬂ to the face
of mogh  serious
emong them! I have
even knowa boys to

burst out laughing on | has

seein " him. 'Can ono
im: one individual
bringinig such hoppiness
into others® lives§ I
confess. that when I
think about it, it males
me feel gquite touched,
What the school would
boe like without © dear
Horace I really cannot
think,
that the res
that rests with him s
gimply enorméns, I am
gure that thé rest of the
boys would he quite
unable to score any
goals at ericket without
Horace to show
how m_t.du it ; i
&1 Eitive, would ¢
uht.mF:? half the num&l}ﬁ

mmihﬂit;_.r

them
nor, I

of runs at football, The | the

smaller boys would be

by tho dear '8 pro.
sonce ;  and ﬁ n?am

quite lost for someone|.

Horaco tells me |

their school worlk,
The mastera would all
be at sixes and sewvens
v{]thnuta_ dear Horace to
givo point and direction
to their work. Horace
a poor opinion of
them on the whole ; and
I_g.hgrea with him. But
with & boy like Horace
in the school, theirefforts,
h-::w_'ever' feeble, do
achieve something.
What a dull place it
would be, to be sure,
without the magnetic
personality of
orace to dluminate it |
11_31.11'- ﬂ:-ﬂrtur_mme, for the
sw flea ra in
which it Ft:.rxl':gt&!fl?& advan.
ta%e of it, the school is
able to enjoy the bless-
inga of denr Horace's
presence,. And I do
not doubt that when he
lcaves. he will leave
behind him & achool
permanently cnriched by
memory of his char-
acter,
Fortunate Cireylriars!

to help them with

(Phew!—1d.)

dear |

sud all tungawerosilenced
as  Doclor Birchemall
appeared in the doorway.

he Head russled in,
with Tallhoy of the Bixth
ot his heels, He did not

notiss Alr, Lickham ot
firat.
“Boya!* he cried.

*On aecount .of your]

Form-master. gzoing on

. bo

will
ok
now man, which will be
done a3 sgon aa possibul.
In the meantime, I am

strila, " is
negessay 1o

putticg  Tullboy in
charge of you [E shall
expect you to treat him
with all dew regpect,
You herp 7 7

“ We here, sie!

“Mind  wvou do it
then | gaid the Head,
with a ekowl, * Carry
on, Tallboy !

Poctor Birchemall
turned to go:  As hao did

g0 he spew Mr Lickham
for the frst time. He
faivly  jumped at the
unexpeeted site,

“ You 1" he gasped.

“ Little wme, sirt™
E;n‘nned Mr. Lickham,
*Nico weather we'ro
having lately, aren't wo §
It looks hle being a
littlo too hot for some
people  soom,  thongh,
dugzent it #**

The Iourth chueklod.
Doetor Birchemall
cholzed,

* ¥You — you — what
arc you doing hera, when
youre supposcd to be
on strike { " ho yodred.

" That's an casy one,

giri" larfod Mr.
Lickham. * It's & stay-
in strilke, se0 ¥ Wo'ro
all turuing up v class
a8 usual, But we'ro not
going- to do any work,
Savvy 71

The liced TVweeihed
hard.

i neder VOu,

Lickham, in ecram—or,

ag tho volzar mite put |

| outwards, ‘an
-the Head could reach

mn &

Ar,

it, to oradicats your
presence 1 " he cried, in
& voice that trembled
with un. I will
give you till I count ten.
One, two, three——"'
““Be mice if it keeps
liko this for the First
Eleven match, sir, won't

it 2" vawned Mr,
Laickliam,

“Four, #fve, six,
sOvon 4

- * Do you thinlk they'll
beat 8t. Bill's, sir 7 Or

don’ youn § " :
* Eight, nine, TEN ! '
Doctor .  Birchemall

made a rush—a litening.
like rush that  wo

have swept the rebellicus
Form.master -right off
hia feet if it had not
becn checked | But
uick a8 he was, M
ickham was qguicker.
His hand grabbed on
inkpot and jerked it
befora

him he was brought tb

a dead stop by a shower |

of inl.

Bwoodosh' !

" Yooooop! Ow.ow-
ow ! Gug.gug. aol ¥

shreeked Doctor Birche
pmall.

Nearly blinded with
the inlk that streemed
down  his forrid he
eghandoned all  idea
of twrniog Lickham out.
Instead, he turned round
and fied from the Form-
IO,

“ Ha, ha, ha t "

When the larfter died
aweay, Tallboy made an
effort to take the class,
Mr. Lickham perched
himeelf on top of his
desk, crossed his legs
tailor  fashion, and
watched the proceedings.
It was no easy task
with an expert like Mr,
Lickham looking on, and
Tallboy’s face was the
culler of a ripe tomarto.
- Arithmetio firat,
kida!" he said groffiy.
“Btand up, gla.rre L
Whet's two and six?™

“Nine!" replied
Barrell ; and the ¥ourth
tittered. Tallboy rubbed
his chin nervussly.

“Ahem | I'm afraid
you'rs n little off the
raila there, Barroll, In
actual fact, two and six
maekes seven—not ninal™

" Ha, ha, ha ! " yelled
Lickham ; and
Tallboy looked more un.
comfortable thon over.

" Ien't that right, siry”
he asked,

=il

mﬂ " when I write
ome very noarl

the weekly chat has

sonal

“ Ofewuras it lsn't,
vou yuing duffer! Two
and gr'is neither seven
nor nige-L ™

" Thewif it isn’t either

‘of thoss gir, what isit 7"
“ Hilig-rromm, of
COarsd .H’;

Tho Pourth grinned ;
and ‘Fslboy looked oa
L if he -wonld - hove liked

the find to open and
 swallo ™ dem up.
* Ahech | Perhapa

wo'd bitter take jog-
grafy," Pee  mermeved.

*Mormt  What is the
capitel of France 7"

- ** Plesas, Tallbov, the
eapitsl of France is
Eaﬂ_i#'! 3

" Wrm snapped
Talthoy €. The ﬂa];?:al
of Fropee iz — or —
‘Amstesgam |
~ " Dlem oy sole 1. It
‘waa 8 bowl. from Mr,
Liekhaw.  * Tha capital |
‘0f . Frap¥—Amsterdam,
1 mﬂéﬂ:ﬁth:u What n-:EIf{H"

ang

W Ftﬁ. if it isn't
Amaterd 1, what s itt ™

“ Wohad knowa ! "
grinned . Lickham,
*The -jestion ia =&
rididulont one, Tallboy |
HFow ox earth can any-
body sy what is tho
capital/f France ? Tt
mnust mn . into millions
anid midons of francs,
but zesody can say
what: it'is. for sure ! ™

" Ha, gy D 1 M
.~ Tallboy, his brane
whirling.: gave o hoap-
lesa gestare.

. "I'm giving u

job | “h--:mmw nd.p‘* Tt'a
-t s for me—I can
aeethat - I'm going back
Fto  Domor  Birchemesl]
to tell him to find
| sorshodp else | ™

And Tallbo fled,
And the. Fourth, with
Mr. Lickham- cheerfully
encurridizing them, made
whoo r. the rest of
thie morawhig |
Whar they streemed
out of class, it was to
loarn thEt all the othor
Forms had fared wéry
much tap same as them-
selves. . Bo  far, it
seamed, |he strikera wero
vwinning all slong theo
line.

. Buf Hoctor Birchem-
all was nipt beaten yet—
o8 Bt. Bum's waa to find
out in the wvery near
~ Brereo fum gato

ere’e fun ré in
next toeel’s spasm  of
Dicky Nugent's unique

§

this | 1

zevinl, 'pan"# miss /)

UNCENSORED

No. 1. From BOLSOVER Major

fair. I admit that I do

Dear Pater,—I am |form in class, but a chap | 9ometimes nock their
Sorry you are not satis- [ can't do everything at | heads together or pull
fied with my progross|once, Anyway, I'm |their ears, but this is
this term. I thought I|jolly sure ghaell find | only to teach them to
was getting on pretty Eh ierl fitness more | respect their elderz.
wall myasif. mgats { halp to me when I leave ear pater, I sincerely

complimented me on my
bowling at the last com-
ulsory practice, and 1

ave played for the
Form three times and
scored sn average of 18
runsd. That’s not had
for o start, iz it ¥ T have
alzo been practising at
the long jump and hope
fo. pull off this event.
in the junior section at
the sporta. I should
raention in addition that
I have improved & Iot
at swimmin

I admit that I haven’t
reached chompionship

ting

school than Latin and
history.

Fancy old  Quelchy
writing to you about my
work: |

Take my word for it,
pater, 1t's not my - work
that'a
Quelchy’a liver !

With
matter of that cigar-
otte, I only smoked it

smoking, to tell you the
truth, and I won't do

YOUR EDITOR CALLING

Beaders 'T'I-'ll't.‘.l: disagree with things I
column  fometimes tell me I must ba

aav in this
‘?u tho

them, That little gibo has

prophetic this weel, for I have
temporarily transferred m
open &ir and I am actually writing this up a tres !

The weather is too fine to remain indoors, and yet

editorial offica into tha

to be written. 8o I have

brought my writing-pad out with me and am now
perched up in a leafy chestnut overlooking Big Side.

There are a thousand and one
to write about—sports plans, sehoo
pars, and so on—hut it's such a lazy summer's
sfternoon that I em going to ekip them all and
what & ygrand term the summer

important thin
ippaﬁti:!ﬂ. pﬁ%f

like the Christmas term for

5 ! Wi ¢ sl v
LETTERS after the ii];k_{ngﬂﬂ?mgh; wﬁinﬁy Hﬁ;‘::apg!
gave me,

I call that hit-
below the  bhelt.

n -Hall.

at  fault; it's

regard to the

because o chap said I|and this
couldn't do it without | also. Ho
bemg ill. T don't like

Hia statoment that I
bully kids is also ua-

ping that you
and mater are in the pink.
Your affectionate son,

A

nearey s8coiid.

malkin
groun

for me | spectators,

Peroy.

ama;ta?r theatricals.
term {orf cross.country running, boxi

other sporta featured at that tit%;a of tllﬂ:gyéar.
But givis ma the good old suminer term all
the year round and you won't find mo grumb-

fooler and indoor pastimes like duba,ting and

Others like tho Xaster
and

ling !

Eﬂcking down on it from this lofty spot
aﬂ thf premn]!: Tﬂmernl;,' Groyiriars uaa:;na jaat
about as perfcet o place as an oo 1
hope thet what Quelchy | be ] 5 ¥ Sojpicl: comla
has said will not affect
my allowance.
strong, healthy chap like
me needs plenty to cat,
and I don't mind telling
you I don’t get enough
I -:t;_n do l'i-:rit.h
every penny of my allow-
ance E:ignyif I do lay
out most of it in the
tuckshop.

Hubert is fit and well,

The lawns look like satin and the flower-
beds are a blaze of colour.
I just get o plimpse of the river'in the dis-
tance, dotted wit
me the white fipures of the Firat Eloven
players, ficlding against the Rookwood seniors,
add' a plessant touch of movement to the
The treo i rustling
and there is o faint, drewsy hum o
between them just the ri
to the click of bat and

oceasional ripple of handelapping from the

Thrmlgh the troea
aschoal boats, while bolow

F!eusauﬂy
ingect g
tl hﬂt]h
and the

X really must get Dick Penfold vp here one
day to coraposo f poem about it,
Cheerio, chums,’ till noxt weelk |

Hanny WaARTON.

WENT BATHING IN SCHOOL
FOUNTAIN!

Removite's Amazing Protest

When the Remove were
dresaing last Tuesday mnminlg,
Sampson Quincy Ifley Field
tramped into the dorm., He
wore @ dressing-gown over
his pyjamas, a towel ryound
is. meck, and a disgusted
look on his fade.

“Same old story!™ he
eried. “ Cha from the
Fifth and 11 queusing

up for the Junior showerbaths.
If something isn't done about
it soon, I'm going to protest!

“How t" queried &
numbor of interested Re-
maovitea,

“You'll see when the time
comea!"”  replied  Bguiff
darkly. Whereat the chaps
“hgﬂklf’ﬂ'il; . o

3 grievance - aga
thﬁqnl:niﬁm Enver the showers
was of long standing. Most
of the follows, recognising
that the Upper Schaol are
worse off for showerbaths
than tho Lewer School, have
no objection to the oldaters
barging in now and again on

territory that strictly e -
ing is not theirs, E-quiﬂ‘fﬁli]:u
likes @& showerbath every
morning without fail, is not
BO - Tuosday happened
to bo tho third morning out
of four he had been crowded

out by inveding seniors. And
Bquiff wasa jolly wild about it.
- I've complained to Win-
ate and I've complained to
elehy,” he growled,
“* Nothing's heen done about
it, and 1;:. I find 1'1;1 unlucky
again to-morrow, I'm goi
mg:r. show ‘em  what gu;lg
think about it."

All efforta to draw Squiff
on what he intended to
do failed, BSquiff told
inquirers that they would
see what they wounld see,
and boyond that he would
not go. 8o, noturally,
there was quite o lot of
speculation about it

Eolsover major sugpres.
ted that he might batter
his way into a bath-room
and ejeet the intnider
by foree, Skinner's more
subtle brain told him that
Squiff had determined
to turn off the wator at
the main.

But when the time came,
both these conjectures
proved to be miles wide of the
maerk,

Bquiff’ found once again on
Wednesday moming that he
had hbeen forestalled by the
Fifth.

Stott, who followed him to

sea what happened, came back
in & state of great oxcitemoent
to roport that the would-be
bather had gone downatairs.

Five minutes later, Morgan,
who happened to be looking
out of one of the dorm
windows, gave o sudden yell,

** Bquiff | Yo godsi™
Thore waz a I to the
windowa,

What the chapa saw there
made them gasp!

Bouwiff was out in the quad
in his dressing-gown. Aa
they looked out, he dumpad
the dressing-pown on the
ground, revealing himself in

and

A swinnmipng eostums :
then he stepped into the hig
besin of the school fountain
and started toking his shower
thera |

Mimble, the gardener, who
was working near-by, jumped

and rubbed his eyos. Goaling,
who was {ramping across the
quad, atp% d dead and
vigibly wobbled in his tracks,
Hﬁln Kebble's ecat, on an
sarly-morning constitutional,
arched its back, then tumed
and fled. Coker of the Fifth,
taking a breather out of o
window, nearly took a hoader
a3 well, and had to be hauled
back by the geat of his
trousera |

Bquiff remained in the
fountain for barely & minute
before jumping out. In that
mimute, he rocked the old
school to its foundations,
Many a time and oft, fellows
have had- an unintentional
bath on the historic spot
where the school fountain
stands ; but never before has
any fellow deliberately and
with malice aforethought gone
there for that purpose !

Squiff was grinning chear.
fully when ho arrived back
in_ the r."f.i:lr'n:li1 rflggywm not
grmning  ochea aftor
prayera when he had a painful
mterview with the Hoad.
But he had certainly made his
protest—and m hista
at the same time! It wi
be » long time before Grey.
friara & talking about
Squiff’s showerbath in  the
rehogl fountain 1

Tncidentally, he gained
what ho wanted.

The seniora have made
special arrangements to give
Beuifil first option on any
vacant sho th for the

rest of his careor )



