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GO ALL OUT TO WIN A GRAND PRIZE!

IZE NEWS ! This weck we start the third lap in our Giant Stamp-Collecting race !
We still have Five More " Hercules " Bikes and at least 2,000 of the other grand prizes to give away in the July contest—
all for collecting the free Armaments Stamps belng printed {6 Thes MAGNET every week. There are now five different
kinds to be'collected—BATTLESHIPS, TANKS, DESTROYERS, and $0 on, Cut them out and iry to get as many others as
you can—all those you have collected so far (except Bombers, Submarines and Searchlights which have been calied in) should bs
kept for this month's contest, _

There are sixteen more stamps on this page ! Add them to your collection right away, and don’t forget that you will find more
of these stamps to swell your tetal in other papers lke ** Modérn Boy ' and *' Gem." Why not get your pals interested, too i
You can then swap stamps with them. )

At the end of July, we shall again ask you how many of one or more kinds of stamps you have collected. And then the remaining
Five Bikes and at least 2,000 of the other prizes will be awarded to those readers with the biggest collections of stamps called for,
All second-prize winners will be asked to choose thelr own gifts,

Don't send any stamps yetd We will tell you how and where when the time comes.

OVERSEAS READERS ! Youareinthis great scheme also and special awards will be given for the best collections from overseas
readers for whom there will be a special closing date,

(N.B.—You can also collect or swap. Armaments stamps . with, -readers of—' Gem," * Modern Boy," * Boy's Cinema"
‘ Triumph," ** Champlen,' *' Sports Budget,” ' Detective Weekly," and ** Thriller " —stamps ¢an be cot from all these papers,
but no reader may win more than ome first prize. or share, of course,)

RULES.—Five First Prizes of £4 75, 6d. ** Hercules '* Cycles and at least 2,000 other prizes will be awarded in order of merlt (as
in previous months of the contest), i.»., to the readers declaring and sending the Jargest collections of the stamps called for. Cash
value of any of the first prizes may be divided in case of a:tle or ties for such prizes. Ties for any other prizes will be
decided by the Editor,

All elaims for prizes to be sent on the proper coupon {to be glvan later) ; no allowance made for any coupon or stamps
muatilated, or lost or delayed in the post or otherwlse:. No correspondence. No one connected with this paper may enter, and
the Editor's decislon will be final and legally binding throughout,

MORE STAMPS
TO SAVE!

Cut Them Qut NOW!
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Gerald Loder, the most unpopular prefect at Greyiriars, has heen waiting a long time to land the
Famous Five info trouble. Opporiunity comes his way this week-—and he seizes it with both hands !
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merely flicks.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Invisible Five!

" HERE are yout roaced Dilly
Bunter,
Eeho answered © vou”

LBut there was no other
BTEWET.

Billy Bunter, the fat ornament of tho
Creviriars Remove, Llinked round him,
through his big spectacles, with an in-
tenzely cxasperated blink.

He knew—he jolly well knew-—that
Harry Wharton & Co. were not far
away! DBut they had become suddenly
mvisile I Even with the aid of his big
spectacles, Bunter fatled to spot them,

He blhinked to the right—he blinked to
the left—he hlinked all vround., His fat
face was pink with wrath,

“I say, you fullows, where are you?"

"I jolly well know yau
vou beasts! Where are

reared Dunter.
cail hoear ne,
youi"

Silenen !

Billy Bunter snorted with wrath.

It was encngh to make any fellow
wrathy.

wer stnee dinner that efternoon, he
had had his eves, and his spectacles, on
the Famous 1ive of the Remove, Rle
krew what they were gowng to do that
afternocn,  Dunler was never likely fo
be at a less for information, so long as
kevhioles were made 1o doors!

So Dutter knew that there was going
to be a pienic, somewbers along  the
hanks of the Sark; he knew that the
Lo, wore going to meet the Chif House
;.,tr]'-. foar 1leak Fosdive Prurpadse ; Iz kiew
that good thgs, both to cat and io
drink, were packed in the hasket carricd
by Huh Clievey ;s snd when the fyve

‘ /‘85 FRANK

The Famous Five bent over to take the prefecis’ beating.
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juniors walked out at the gates, Dilly
Bunter rolled after them.

He did not join themn. Donter’s idea
was to arrive, accidentally, as it were,
while the picnie was on,  All be had to
do, was to keep the pavly in sighl—and
i_lm? wonld be his uneconserous [_,lnvr]:“-.

From tho school, he stalked them as
far as Courtlicld Common.  Then he
shadowed Lthem by g track seross Che
commeon towards the river. And then
—then, hike five Doojume, they “sod-
dealy, silently vanished away !

Blinking up and dJdown, and  round
about, the grassy track that ran betworn
higch hawthorns, DBunter might really
have supposed Lhat the Famous Iive had
melted 1nlo thin airl

DBut he know that they Ladn't! Ile
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knew that they hoad spolled o fat figure
asfern, and dodged out of sight,  1le
was gquile sure hat they were, ot Lhat
viry moment, witlon soundd of his daleet
tones., Bol whoere?

“1 mav, you fellows, 1 know you're
there 1™ bowled Bonler. I vouw thianle
1 was coming afler yvon, vou'vre Jolly
well mistaken 1 nover Luew VOl Were
poing on a picnic. I jolly well Linow
you ean hear me !”

Which was quite correct. Five juniors

Some ﬂf the whops were very light—
But when Gerald Loder wielded the cane his whops were far from light !

were patlkeed within ten feok of Billy
Winder.  ut tlwere was o thick bonk of
hawthorng between, and they were quite
mvigaible to the [at Owl of the Remove.
They greinned clwerfully, and suppressed
a desire {o chuckle, Not o sound waos
uth:-rml to guiche tho fat Owl!  They
Bad plenty of fime on hamd, and wern
auite willing to take & rest, while the
ceansperatod (ol hunbed for thom.
“DBeasi= 1" roaved DBunter,  He Tanned

himsoll sith Dis sleaw hat, It was hot,
that Jutie alterboots, “Think 1 want
1:irhi:‘_:“," Yah! I

any of yvour measly
jallv 1.1':3! ko wﬁ_\-‘ vou don't -want
me ! You jolly well konow thal Marjoric
won't take Ly nol ice af Yo while 'in
about | Just putried jealousy ] Yuh 1V

Deop silence, save for the sunuaer
Lreeze stirring the hawthorns

Biliy Bunter made o few zi!:“]“J:-‘.—I'_Lrlll
stopped again. It was uscless to tlank
of huniing the beasts omong e hoaw-
thorns, There was cover for dozens of
fellows.  And all the time they might
b 51{-11:1:1:;:: l[untl:.r away, leaving
Liunfer in 1he Inrch! It was fearfully
cxasperaling ! ":.{:rmhm'r, e had Lo
ke thoze beasts show ap |

“1 ecan see you!” howled Bantfer sud-
denly, Yoo necdn’t hide any longer—
I've zpolicd you! You may as well
coma out of it

But that dedge failedt The Famous
Five did not "come out of 1t.” They
remained  where they were, grimming,
murch more amused Ly this peculiar
game thon Bifly Bunier was!

“Wharton, yvou cad!” hooled Bunter
[ say, Wharlon! Yoo re cad—a
siinck-up pripe ! Ilear tlinl ¥

Harry Wharion licard it; but, like the
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sncient gladiator, he neard, but he
liceded not!

That, Bunter thought, was enough to
ke the captain of the Greyfriars He-
niove show up, if only to kick him for
lris eheck | But he did not show up !

“*Bob Checry 1" howled Bunter. 1
know you can hear me, Cherry! Do
vou think Marjorie wants to ses a fat-
weaded hippopotamus like vou? 1 ex-
pect you'll tread on her feet! VYou sat
on her hat once, like a clumsy ass, and
I jolly well know she was waxy, though
she never let on. Yali i

That conght to have drawn Bob
Cherry! But it didn’t! There was no
eound or sign from Bob; Bunter was
m_.iill wasting his sweetness on the desert
or

A Hu&f&ntl” seHed Bunter.
Frank Nugent, you milksop 1™

Buntcr seemed bent on giving all the
members of the famous Co. a turnl But
Frank Nugent was not drawn, even by
the word milksop!

“Bulll I say, Johnny Bulll You can
liear me oll right, you hooligan, Think
Alarjorie wants to sce a fathead with a
face like a Yorkshire ham?¥ VYah! 1
Leard you swanking about your rotten
county in break this morning! You
can’t play ericket in Yorkshire! Lanca-
shire can beat you any day!”

One of the hidden five made a move-
nent—and the other four prabbed him,
to keep him qgieti The one who moved
was Johnny Bulll That reference to
Johmmy's county had wvery nearly been
suceessful 1 But not quite—once more
thie exasperated Owl drew Blank !

“1 say,

“Inky 1” came Bunter's howl. “Show
you, you nigger! Do you hear me,
Inkyt? Nigger!l Yah! Niggerl¥

Hurres Jamset Ram Singh, the Nabob
of E!mnigur, did not like being called o
”uigger. But on this occasion Bunter
called him & nigger unregarded ! There
was no sign from Inky! :

“Beasts ! roared Bunter. Having, in
vain, addressed the Famous Five in-
dividually, he now addressed them col-

leetively. “Rotten lot of swabs! Ieep
your measly picnicl Yah! Im going
back [

This was a new siratagemt. HBunter
tramped noisily a few paces—and
stopped | H the Famous Five supposod

that he was gone, no doubt they would
come out into the path, and resune their

WwWav.,

gn]:l,rv—thnr did not snppose that he
was goue | They did not come out into
the path—ihey stayed where they were,
exchanging hilariows grins.
2 Bu:;l;nr waited—breathing hard and

oep

Then there was a footstep on the path
behind him, He spun round like a fat
bummmng-top, nothing doubting that his
ruse had heen suceessful.

“1 say, you fallows——" he hepan,

Then he gave a snort of angry disgust !

It was not the Famous Five that his
eyes end his spectacles fell wpon, It
was not one of them. It was a lad with
a rather shiny, d-tempered faco and
2 well-developed nose, whom Bunter
knew by stght—3Solly Liazarus, of Court-
field Bchoel. Bolly had a camera under
his arm; he was, apparently, on a
photographic walk that SBaturday after-
noomn.

He pave Bunter a nod, as he snw him
—and then a glanece of inguiry, perhaps
ﬁurprise-:l by the exasperation in tho fat
H B L

Bunter gave him a disappointed glare.
Then it occurred to his fat mind that
voung Lazarus might have scen some-
thing of the elusive five,

“1 savy, Lazarus, have E,]'cru secn Y har-
ton awd lns gang ! asked Bunter,
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thorn and other bushes.
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* Yoth 1 answered Solly.

“0h, good!” exelaimed Bunler,
great relief. ™ Where are they 77

“Can't thay!” answered Solly.

“EhY You eaid you'd zeen them 1

“Tho I have,” agreed SBolly. “1 thaw
them when we played the Remove at
cricket ! I haven't theen them thince,
though.”

Billy Bunter locked at tho clheery
Solly, as if he could have bitten him.
Heo did not want to know if Solly had
acen the Famous Five a week agol “lle
wanted fresher pews than that!
~ “¥ou silly idict!” he gasped. “Try-
ing to ﬁ-ull my leg?”

“ Yeth 1" assented Saolly, with & cheery
grin, “Just that!”

“¥You howling ass!” roared Dunter.
“You silly, fatheaded Jow 1"

Solly, who had been smiling, ceased to
smilel Ile did not reply to Bunter in
words! He lifted his right hand.

Bangl _

“ Yarccop!™ roared Buanter, as hia
straw hat was flattened on his fat head.
“Why, you beast—yoo-hoop—you cheeky
rotter—wow I

Solly Lazarus chuckled, and passed on
hia way, disappearing by the psih
through the hawthorns—leaving Billy
Bunter spluttering with wrath, and five
hidden juniors struggling hard to re-
strain a roar of laughter,

in

ey E——

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Painful For Pon & Co.!

ARRY WHARTON & CO.
waited, suppressing their
merrirment. !

They wera 11 no  horey.

Marjorie Hazeldene and Clara Trevlyn
were not due yet at the spot by the
river where the Famous Five were {o
join them for the picnic.  And Billy
._Eunl.-e:r, at the moment, was entertein-
ITIEE,

f‘[ﬂ- stood in the path, fanning his
fat, warm face with a roather dinled
straw hat, breathing wyath.

Bunter was a sticker! He was not
giving in, if he could help it! Bome-
how or other he was going to find the
lost track. :

All round that path, winding acrosa
the green common, towards the river,
there were clumps and fringes of haw-
One of these
clumps, the fat Owl had no doubt, hid
those beasts, the Famous Five of the
Remove They were sticking there, out
of sight, and waiting for hua to clear
off. unter wasn't gﬁing to clear off.
Not if there were'a chance of goeiting on
tha track of the pienigl

Thoso beasts—cads—roilers—swahs,
made out that the Cliff Housze girls did
not care for Bunter's company ! That,
Bunter Lknew, was simply dus to the
jealousy of his good looks. Bunter knew
—at- least, he fancied ho knew—the
effcet of those good looks uvpon the
gentler sex. No other fellow had =&
chanes when Bunter was sround !

Bunter was not going to miss a picnie
on account of this rotten jenlousy ! Not
if he could help it!

But where were those bensts?  Quite
near at band, he was sure; laughing in
their sleeves, he had no doubt! Bunter
cast devastating blinks round at the
cireling buszhes.

Through the interstices of the haw-
thorns, ten focet away, the Fameuas Five
had a view of him, though he had no
view of them His infarviated bhnks
very nearly droew a chuckle from them.

“1 say, you fellows!™ It was =«
sudden squeak from the fat Owl. I
eay, which of you dropped this half-
crown ("

O, my bati™ murmured  Bob
Cherry,  * Does ho really think that we
liall riza to thati”

Apparently Bunter did! It was
angther stratagem to draw the chums
of the Remove from cover.

“Did you drop this
Wharton 1"

No answer.,

“¥ mecan this ten-shilling note. Did
Tou dr:}% thiz ten-shilling note:™
squeaked Bunter.

The Famous Five gurgled. Having
failed to draw them with & half-crown
that was not there, Bunter had made it
a ten-shilling note! Really, they weve
m}:. ]il-mly to believe in that ten-shilling
note

“J say, you fellows, that half-crown—
I mean that ten-shilling note—will blow
away if you don’t come and pick is
up ! howled Bunter.

Silence 1

“ Beasta!” gasped Bunter.

He fanned his fat face egain with
the dinted straw hat. Strategy seemed
quite a failure. Bunter was trying to
think out another dodge, when again
there were footsteps, and he blinked
round,

Three fellows came salong the path
among the hawthorns—three well-
dresced fellows, in Higheliffe caps.

Bunter gave them a far from weleoms-
g blink.

He was by no means pleased to meot
Ponsonby, Gadsby, and Monson, of the
Higheliffe Fourth,

Pon & Co., on the other hand, seemed
quite pleased to discover Bunter there.
FPon & Co. were full of beans, on a half-
holiday. Their customary way of
amusing themselves was by makin
thinga unpleasant for somebody; an
they had been, as a matter of fact,
waltking after Solly Lazarus, with the
playful intention of ramming his
camera down the back of his neck, when
they came on Bunter. Now they
hestowed their playful attentions on
Bunter.

“"(Gad! What's that?"

I*onsonby.

“Fat Jack of the Bonehousel” re-
marked Gadsby.

“DBunter’s been slimming ! gaid
Monzon. *¥e's not more than six yards
ronnd. Ta it six, or seven, Bunter?"

Without replying, Billy Bunter backed
off the path to give the Highclifie irio
plenty of room to pass.

But Fon & Co. did not pass; they
halted. They were not losing & chance
of rageing a fat and helpless fellow,
caught all alone on the wide common.
Nobody elsa was in sight, and, natur-
ally, it did not oceur to Pon & Co. that
fiva Greyfriars fellows were there out
of sight !

“Damaged your hat, Bunter i" asked
Pon pelitely.

“A—a heastly Jew banged it1" szaid
Bunter, placing the straw on his head
and hack:’nﬁg away a little farther.

“ Let’s all do the same, shall we, you
men " azked Pon, with a cheery grin
at his companons

“{iood eop I agrend Gacdsby.

“Let's ! grinned Monson.

And they did!

Cathering round Bonter, the three
of them bkanged on the hnat in turn,
each bang eliciting & loud vell from
the hapless Owl.

" Kee off ]  Bteppit!  DBeasts!”
roared l;51:41}1;«13:1'. "1 say, vou fellows,
reseue ! Roazeue, Greviriars ¥

Pon & Co. chuckled. As there were
no Greyfriars men in sight, they =up-
posed that Bunter uttered that yell to
give them a false impression.  "They
were naot to be taken in so easily as all
that | )

“Bag himl¥

half-erown,

ejaculaled

gaid FPon cheerily.



*Tet's git him down 1n the hawthorns
and hear hun squeak ™

| sh:ru'ldn"tﬁi'ﬂnder if ha burst if he
was punctured 1" said Gadshy. * Let's
- gec if ho dees!™

“Pick out a nice,
chortled Monson. !

“Leggo " roared Bunter atru%glm%
wildly in the grasp of tho ti'n'eu-_p ayfu
Higheliffians. “ Bensta | Higheliffa
cadst Help! I =ay, you fellows,
rosene ! I say, they're going to stick
me on the thorns [ Help 17

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“FRoll him over !

“{Get ready to burst, Bunter!™
l“llem’s s gpood place—stocked with
thorng—"

thorny epot [

*Ha, ha, ba!” .
"Lu::ggﬂf Help! Rescue !” shricked
Bunter.

There waz & sudden rush from the
hushes. )

Harry Wharton & Co. had hitherte
heen deaf to the voice of the chacmer.
But they could not turn a deaf ear to
that appeal.

Bunter was s Greyfriars man, and
Pon & Co. were malicious in their 1deas
of & rag—it was not a joke, really, to
sit & fellow down on sharp thorns. Ik
was bullying, and Pon & Co. would not
have attempted it with & fellow who
could use his hands. Bunter couldn't—
and Bunter would have been booked for

a most uncomfortable bump among the
thorns, not the Famous Five been
there.

But they were there—and they showed
up promptly as the fat Owl wriﬁglnd
and howled in the grasp of the High-
cliffians.

Five pairs of hands grosped the three
before Pon & Co. knew that they were

coming, and they were wrenched away
from Bunter and tipped over on the
grassy path.

“(h gad!” gasped PPonsonby. “Who

—what— Oh, you cads ¥

“Ow! You rotters|” gasped Monson.

" Hallo, hallo, hallo ™ chirruped Bob
Cherry. “Fancy meeting youl Don't
get up, Poneonby !” z

Cecil Ponsonby gave him s glare.

“Why shouldn’t I get up, you slly
fool 1" he snopped.

“Because I'm gommg to knock wou
down again if you do!™ answered Bob
agreeably.

“The knockdownfulness is the proper
caper, iy esteemed and  rotten
Ponsonby !” grinned Hurree Jamaet
Ram Singh.

Pon & Co. exchanged glances, and
remained where they were. Bunter was
an easy prev, but tackling the hefty Co.
was quite snother matter. Pon & Co,
would have been glad for the matter
to endd where it was.

“71 say, vou fellows ! gasped Bunter.
“1 jolly well knew you were here!
T =ay, thosn cads were rgc-ing to =it me
down on the thorns! You fellows hold
llmn;lnwhila I kick them all round, will
you !

*“ Like the idea, Pon?” asked EHarry
Wharton, langhing.

“0h, chuck it!" said TPonzonby.
“Wo were only %Mcing with the fat fool.
We weren't really goin’ to stick him on

the thorps—" )
“Doan't vou teoll lics, Pon!' said
Bunter. “You low rotter, I've a jolly

good mind to kick vou all the way to
iligheliffe. You're too jolly funky to
tackle a Greyfriars man, you cad !
Pon’s eyves pleamed with rage at
Bunter,
Bunter furned up a fat Litkle nose ai
him., Bunter was not afraid of Pon

%cgw—n-:}t in the company of the Famous
1Y€
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tha thorns, same as thoy were going to

do to me!” srid Bunter.

“Good egp 1" exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“*3it Pon ﬁﬂwn on the thorns, you
fellows, and let's see whether he bursts
when he's punctured.”

“Ha, ha, ha (" ‘

Ponsonby leaped to his feet in alarm.
Sitting Bunter down on the thorns was

uite an amusmg‘ idea to Pon; but
sitting on thorns himself did not amuse
him in the very least. He made a jump
to escape, and Bob Cherry’s grasp
cienﬁd on his collar and grabbed him
back.

“Lot go!*” wyelled Pon, struggling.

“¥You didn't let go Bunter 1" grinned
Bob. “0One good turn deserves snother,
you know. Here goes!”

There was & wild howl from Ponsonby
a3 he went; with a2 crash and & bump,
into the “nice thorny spot ™ selected for
Bunter. There wers Elent:.r of thorns
about and they were sharp!

Pon rolled among them, and roarad,

“He, he, he!” cackled Bunter.

“Now chuck the other cads after
him 1" said Jc-hnn;.r Bull.
“Look hera——"" gasped Gadsby.

“1 say—"" panted Monson.

But objections were unheeded, Gadsby
and Mouson were g}:‘alspEd, and they
went bumping after their leader, Their
wild howls were added to Pon's, as they
discovered the thorns. If Pon & Co. had
fancied that there was anything funny
in bumping on thorns, they found out
their mistake now., It was not funny

at all!
Leaving them yelling, the Famous
Five WE.]EEG on by the path. And after

thern rolled Billy Bunter !

Owing to the Higheliffe fellows
ragging, the faj Owl was on the trail
once more; and he was not going to
lose it again! He was not losing sight
of the Famous Five till the pienie was
due—and so long as there was a crumb
left in the picnic-basket, Billy Bunter
wal going to cling closer than a brother !

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Follow Your Leader!
GE"RALD LODER, of the Sixth

Form at Greyfriars School, gave
a little start,
glonced up.

Voices uncxpectedly came to his ears,

Loder of the Sixth did not want to be
observed at that moment. Ile was
smoking a cigarctte: which no Sixth
Form man at Greyfriars, especially o

vefect, was ever supposed to do. But

dor of the Sixth did guite a lot of
thinga that Zixih Form prefects were
not supposed to do.
der was seated, at that moment,
under the shadow of a bush, at the foot
of a high, steep, chaiky bank on Court-
field Commmon,

He had stopped there for a rest and
a EIIIDILI.'-'{'hiﬁfE,’ a smoke; quite out of
sight of any easual eye. DBehind the
Lusl, the chalky bank sloped steeply to
a height of fifteen fect or wore. 1t was
from the top of the bank that he heard
votees—iamiliar  voices of Greyfriars
juniors. He was glad that the owners
of those voiges could not see him—with
the cigarette in his wmouth,

“I say, vou fellows, what have vou
left the poth for?"

He frowned, and

Loder recognised the fat voiee of
Billy Bunter, of the Remove,
“Nice day for o walk round,

Bunter!™ answered Bob Cherry,
“¥ou'll be late for the pienie, vou
fathead "

“Oh, lots of time vet!™ sald Frank

“I sav, vou fellows, chuck them intoNugent.

5

"“Well, T don’t think you ought to
Leep girls waiting, Nugent! In's fright-
fully bad manners to keep ladies
waiting | (Girls don't like waising M

“Circumstances alter cases, old fat
man " said Harry Wharton, “If yon
wera coming, I'm sure they'd be glad
to walt—and the longer they waiied, the
better they would like it!1"

“(h, really, Wharton—""

“The waitfulness would be a bhoonful
blessing, in  comparison with the
excerable company of the datie
Buntoer 1" remarked Hurree Jamselt Hom

Singh,

“%{ahl Look here, we shall have to
go back te the path " E{&n d Bunter.
“You can't get any farther in ilis
direction.”

“Why not?” chuckled Johnny Bull.

“You can't go down that bank!™
hooted Bunter. *It's too jolly stcep for
walking down, and if you think I'm
going to clamber about like a wmonkey,
you're jolly well misteken.”

“Ha, ha, ha 1" .

“Blessed if I can sea anylhing tn
eackle at 1” suorted Bunter. * 1 1ell you,
I can't go down that bank, and I jolly
well shan't, so there!"

“That's why ! chuckled Bols Cherry,

“Eh? Wharrer you mean?"

“1 mean that that's why we've come
this way, old fat bean "

“Ha, ha, ha!” yolled the Co.

“Why, you—jou—yon beasls ! gasped
Billy Bui'lrter, He blinked down the
steep, rugged bank, and blinked at the
Famous Five, ;

Since the encounter with Pon & Co.
he had clung to the Iamous Five,
sticking to them like glue. Now it
looked as if he were going to ¢come
unstuck !

Active fellows” could run down that
steep bank, at the risk of stumibling and
rolling headlong to the lower level.
Bunter was not an active fellow: and
e did net feel in the least attracted by
the possibility of stumbling and rolling
dewn |

“T1 say, vou fallows——" he howled,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“] gay—— Beasts!" roarcd Bunter.

“Come on,” chortled Bob. *“Xollow
vour leader !

* He started, at a run, down the bank.
His friends followed him fast.

Onee started, it was impossible to stop,
the slope was too steep for that, Only
by & scries of active bounds could o
follow keep his feet at all. Actively a:
o kangaroa, Bob bounded down, and hi-
chums bounded after him.

But Billy Bunter did not bhound ! He
was o good deal of a bowuder, in some
respeets ; but this sort of bounding did
not appeal to him. _

Fe stayed whero he was; snorling
with fury ! He had lost the tratl, found
it again, and now lost it once more:
and this time for good ! A dozen pienic-
wenld not have templed him to risk a
headlong tumble down that steep baul.
He watched the Famnous Five, iz only
consolation a charitable hope thatg {hey
might take a tumbler, and come down a
wallo

Au, as it happened. that was what
cae Lo pnss-—-ﬂwmg;; o ::nh'u."lhmg qQueilee
wnexpeeted ! 1ad the cons been elear—
as clear as 1t looked—all would Liave
been well ! But it wasn'l ]

Nobody from above Lind seen Loder,
sereencd by the  bush behind  hioe
Loder, vealizing that ihe juniora were
coming  down, hastily pur away  ihe
ciaaretie.  They would see lam when
they reached the lower level,

Unfortunately, Diobh  Clerry  was
heading for that very na-li in thee shiade
of which Leoder sar! Now havieg the

Tie Magxer lapimany. -No. 1.585,
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faintest idea that anybm'lir,' was thore,
there wis no reason why he shouldn’s |
It was a low bush, easy to leap—and
Beb was going to elear 1t with s last
jump, and land on the level pround
heyond. That programmie would have
been carried out without & hiteh had
not Loder of the Bixth been sitting
there, But Loder wasl

Bob hurtled down the steep bank, his
chums hurtling after him, and cleared
the bush, his feet just brushing the top,
and eama down on the farther side—not
on grassy earth, as he expected to do,
but on a Sixth Form prefeci!

Clrash !

Bob did not even hknow what it was
he landed o lle knew that 1t was
goingthing, and that 1% moved, and
yelled, That was all.

Loder welled, with all his lungs!
MNarurally, he had not cxpecied a fellow
to jump on his head, over a bush: and
he was taken quite by surprise.

[le rolled over, yelling, mixed up with
Bob, who yelled, too!

Before either of them could seramble
up, the next man eame lhurtling over—
following hia leader. 1f was Harry
Wharton, and he crashed on the scmor
and the juntor puxed up an the grass,

“0Oh 1" he gasped, as lIm crashed.

11e had no time for mors than ons
gazp. Johnny Bull hwvriled down the
next second.  Johnny, as he came, had
a glimpse of the mixtare below, but it
booted not—he was going too [ast (o
stop. A s.f:lit. zecond after Lie spotied the
mixture, e was adaed 10 it

It scemed like earthqualies to Gerald
Loder. He was flattencd out, spluitering,
gurghng, gasping, wilh Bob Cherry
sprawling over lhis head, Wharton over
iz legs, and Jehnny DBall ever the
three,

L
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Johnny might have scrambled off, if
Frank lt%ﬂﬂl had not landed as he
started wildly to secramble. Nugent
flattened him down again.

“Qoooph 1" gurgled Nugent.
~ooooooh 1"

Hurree Jamset Bam Singh interrapled
him by bumping down on the back of
his neck

“Oh, my esteemed hat!” gasped the
Nabob of Bhanipur.

* Yoo-hoop !

“Oh erikey I

0wl Wow IV

“Urrrrrrergeh I ecame an azonized
gasp from Loder of the Sixh, sguashed
under the five of them. * Wurrrrggh ¥

“Oh erumbs1”

“Gerroft 17

“(h dear !

* Qocoooogh 1

“MHe, he, hal" eame foaling down
from above.

Eeally it was fortunaie, for Loder
and the Famous Five, that Billy Bunies
waz not making that perilous desecut.
Had Bunter's weight been added to the
heap, matters, already bad enough,
would have heen a pood deal worse,

Bunter, blinking down from the top
of the bank, chortled.

““He, he, he!l 1 sav, you fellows, he,
he, hel” Bunter was amused.

Five spluttering and gasping
serambled- nup, somehow. They hardly
knew what had happened, lor sope
moments. They were dizzy and breath-

55,
“What the thump!™ gasped Harry
Wharton, " You ass, Buf)—whf didn's
vou get clear ¥’
“Owl 1 feil over somebody 1™
“What"
“Great mp! Loder 1®
“0Oh, hr.-{:; smoka 1"

*What

]]}‘mi ors

T A L o P W A e TP

Once one of the best and most popular tellows
at Greylriars~now the worst boy in the school !

Such

Wharton's feud with his F

1= the unhappy pass to which

Harry

orm-master leads

him' You cannot fail to enjoy every ward of
this powerful boock-length yvarn. DPon't mise .

The gasping five gazed at Cerald
Loder. He sat up, painfully, and with
an effort.

He gurgled horribly for wind.

“ Loder ' stuttered Nup;;ent.

“The ahsurd Loder—*

_ Loder $tl'ug§]ed for breath, giving the
juniors a look that the fabled Gorpon
wight have envied. He strove to speak.

“You—you--grooogh! You—oorh—
Ton—umrrgerh—wurrgh |

“We didu't see you, Loder I gasped
Lol Cherry.

“Horry I panted Wharton,

“Tho sorrowlfalness is terrifie |

U Wergh 17 gurgled Loder. ¥ Wurrgh |
You—you—woooogh! Wait till I pet
my  bib-bub-breath, and 11

Yonoooxh 17

The Famous Five exchanged a quick
glanice. What Gerald Loder was going
o do when he got his breath was easy
to guesa. As Loder was a prefect of the
Bixth 1Yorm, he could not be collared
and fawthfully dealt with if he cut up
rusty=—as clearly he was going to do as
econ a3 he had wind enough. 'The
chums of the Remove sagely decided
not to waitl

*You—grooogh—och—woogh — I'll—
I'll—coogh ! spluttered Loder, as the
juniors, still gasping, cut off and dis-
appeared among the bushes on the
common. ‘‘3top—groogh—I tell you—
oggh—Il say—wooogh—ooh |

The Famous Five were gone,

“IHe, ke, he !" floated down the bank,

Then Billy Bunter was gone, too—in
another direction. He had lost the
Famous Five, and he was anxious to
lose Lader: Loder looked az if he
might =zmack the nearest head, and
Billy Bunter stood not upor the order
of his poing, but went at once !

Loder was left struggling for wind,
and in the worst temper ever.

By the time he had recovered suflicient
hreath to deal with the heroes of the
Remove, they were far out of sight,
and Loder of the Sixth had to bolile-up
s wrath (il calling-over at Grexvfriars
And Loder’s wrath was likely, like wineg,
1o nnprove with keeping, 1liz expros-
<ion was like unto that of a demon in
a pantomune, as he took his gasping
way dcross the common btowards ife
zciiool,

i 11, thissors!” ejaculated Bolly
O
Heoe had been enjovieg lis
1t was quite a nice httle camera, beivg,
Lararus, in Courtfield, and s much
it, arvdd was usine thom one -:Lth' LI e
At the present moment, he was cass
the distance, s good-natued, silay
clitfe follows a|1|111ﬂ|'|~1l_iu sight, onilinye
Five of Greyiriars, he would have Leen
of Huyhelitfe. When Pan & Co, were

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Pon Asks For More!
AZATUS.
wolly looked alarmed,

siroll with his camera over Courtiield
{Common, that bright June afiernoon.
in fact, an *unredeemed pledyge ™ foam
the pawnbroking deportment of old My,
helter  one  than  Solly  could  nave
mlforded to buy., He had eight filue in
witn care and skill. SBolly mever waodd
a lilu,
Fully focusing the camera to tale a a0
ab Lhe viver, with Coortfield Prrdege in
face very inteutk, I}ur. e ¢eased Lo mare
tirgucie the view-finder a8 three 11ws.
across 1he grass towards bim oat a e

Had Bally fallen i with the Fane s
pleased to meet them. But he was vo
pleased by any means to see Pon & LU,
wlle, they were mischiovous, aml e
misciiel was generally caliviess. A



“rag ™ alwars scemed to Pon an agree-
able war of passing the time, and his
ragging was far from gentle or good-
natured. =

At the sight of the three cutting to-
wards him, Seoliy shut his camera,
jammed it back into the case, and gave
up taking photographs for the present.

e walked away very quickly.

Glancing over his shoulder, he noted
that Pon & Co. had broken into a rapid
run, and Bolly promptly did the same,

Had his pals, Dick Tramper and Willy
Wickers, been with him, he would have
waited quite cheerfully for the High-
cliffe fellows to come up—though, in that
case, Pon & Co. would have taken
another direction, scrapping on equal
terms not being in their line at all. As
it was, Solly executed a retreat—and
he executed it promptly,

“After the cad!” murmured Pon-
sonby, :

And the three dashed in pursuit. It
seemed to the playful Pon quite an
entertaining idea, to jam Solly's camera
down the back of his neck, and his cap
after it—not that Solly had given any
offence, but tnat was lg'nn’s happy way
of occupying idle moments,

Solly pelted away across the grassy
common, with the three grinning young
rascals in bot pursuit. .

It was quite a relief to Solly to sight
somobody in the distance—a Greyiriars
Sixth Former, walking across the
common towards the road. Bolly headed
for him in the hope that the High-
cliffians, eeeing somebody elss about,
would give up the chase,

Ponsonby did pause for a moment,
Ha could see that the fellow in the
distance was a senior schoolboy, and
had i1t been & Higheliffe prefect, Pon
would have chucked it ar once, But the
next moment he recognised Loder, of the
Greyfriars Sixth—and a Greyiriars pre-
feet had no terrore for the dandy of
Highcliffe, Fon sped on, with Gadshy
and Mhonson at his heels.

Loder planced round at the sound of
canning feet, perhaps hoping o sto
some of the Remove fellows who had
tumbled on him down the bank. He
stared for a moment at the panfing
Solly, and then walked on.

Solly, breathless, overtook him, and
slackened speed at his side. ‘

e had seen Loder at Greyfriars,
where the Courtfield fellows played the
Hemove at cricket, and knew that he
was a prefect of his school.

“Mind if I walk with you as far as
the road, Mither Loder?” asked Solly,
very politely and respectfully. * Thum
feliows are after me.”

Loder glanced at him. Had he been
a good-natured feilow, like Wingate or
Gwynne of the Sixth, he would will-
ingly have convoyed the Courtficld boy
out of danger. But Loder was not good-
natured, and he was, also, In a [fear-
fully bad temper at tho moment.

¥ Oh, get out!” he snapped. " Nothing
to do with me "

“They won't dare to touch me if I'm
with you ! urged Bolly.

“I gaid get out!” yapped Loder.

He stallied on.

Solly did not gpet out.  He walked
on with Loder, hoping that the pur-
suers would call it off when they saw
Lim 10 company with a big SBixth Fori
man—who could, if he had liked, have
Inoclked the three of them into a cocked
hat.

Loder scowled at his unwelcome eom-
panion and stalked on.

Solly east a backward glance over his
shoulder. Pon & Co. had not called it
off—they were coming on fast, and, now
that Solle was at a walk, rapidly over-
taking him.

EVERY SATURDAY

f‘ThupEcnse vou tell them to clear off,
Ehiilfhtet oder 1" suggested Solly, hope-
ily.

“ Rubbish 1" grunted Loder. * Think
I want to get mixed-up in your rows?
Get out of it!™

*Got him " grinned Ponsonby, and
he made a rush at Sollw

Solly Lazarus dodged round Loder,

Loder nearly walked into him, and he
came to an angry halt,

“Clear off, the lot of you!l’ he ex-
claimed angrily, his wrath dirceied
equally at lly and the three High-
cliffians.

Unheeding him, Pon & Co. rushed at
Solly.

Solly dedged round Loder again, much
to Loder’s annpyance, And as Pon
reached him and clutched, he landed out
with & prompt fist, catehing Pon on the
nogze and sending him etagpering—
right into Loder.

mack |

Loder’s temper was already at boiling-
point. He smacked hard at Pon's head
as the Highcliffe junior jolted inte him,

Fon pave a roar and spun over,
measuring his length in the grass. He
roared again as he stretched there.
Bolly’s punch had hurt his nose a little
—but that terrific smeck had hurt his

head a lot.
“"Ow " roared Pon. *“You cheeky

cad! Wow |

“Greyiriars cad!” yelled Monson,

“Keep your paws to yourself, you
rotten outsider!” shouted Gadsby.

Loder had not intended in the least
to give Bolly Lazarus any assistance
E:ﬁ{ltﬂﬂt the raggers; but he was not
likely to take talk like that from High-
clifie juniors, cspecially in his present

temper.
He made a jump at Gadsby and
Monson, They leaped away too late—

he grabbed them by their collars.

Two heads came together with a fear-
ful concussion.

Bang!

Two anguished yells were blended into
one,

* Yoooooop 1™

Loder, wiﬁ'x a swing of his arms, sent
Gadsby and Monson staggering scross
Ponsonby, and they sprawled over their
leader in the grass.

Solly Lazarus burst into a chuckle,
Thiz was guite a pleazant sight for him |
But his chuckle changed into a vell as
Loder strode at him and smacked. A
heavy hand landed on Solly's ear, and
he stagrered over

Having thus relieved his feclings,
Loder stalked on.

“Oh, thissors!” pasped Bolly, scram-
bling to hiz fcet. His head was sing-
ing from that hefty smack.

Bui he did not linger. lle cut off
as fast as his legs could go towards the
road, mpiving Loder & wide berth, He
had had enough of Loder.

Pen & Co. stroggled up, Gaddy and
Ronson rubbing their heads, and Pon
uttering a string of expressions that
would have earied him u severe whop-

ing if they could have been hcard at

lichcliffe.

“Ow ! Ay napper ! sroaned Gadshy.

“0Oh gad!” mouned Mounson.  * My
napper ™

“The cheeky rotfer!™ hizeed Pon.
zonby. “*lioiton Crovirviars eud |
Smackin® my head, by gad! I'll show
him 17

Porsonby was in a savage and vicious
temaper, and in such & mood he was noe
partienlar abeut  his  metheds.  He
plared round him, kicked loose a stone
from the cavth, and grobbed it up.

“1Tald on. wou fathead!|”™ gasped
Gadsby, in alavm,

7

Pon did not hold on. He tonk aim
and hurled the stone, catehing Loder of
the Sixth on the back of the head.

“¥ou potty am3zl” gasped Monson.
“You could be sacked for that, you
dummy ™

Loder gave a fearful yell. He turned
and glared round, and then he came
back at a run.

Solly Lazarus disappeared over the
horjzon, neither parly giving him any
heaed. Pon & Co, broke into frantic
flight, and Loder, spluttering rage,
fairly hurtled after them.

In a couple of minutes his grip was on
Ponsonby.

(Gaddy and Monson fled on; but there
was no further flight for their loader.
Pon kicked and struggled and howled
and velled, in the angry grasp of the
Greyfriars Sixth Former. ﬁut it booted
rot. Loder, with an ache in the back
of his head where the stone had smitten,
did not spare him, Ho smacked and
smacked and smacked at Pon's head,
He twisted his cars, till it seemed to the
wratched Pon that they were coming off.
Finally, he pitched him, in & yelling,
higr[wlmg‘ heap, into the grass and stalked
off.

Gaddy ard Monson watched from a
safe distance, and did not come bacl till
Loder was out of sight., They found
Ponsonby sitting in the grass, howling
and groaning, rubbing his head, and
rubbing his ears in a sadly rumpled and
dismantled and dishevelled stato.

“You rotlen funks, why didn't you
lend me a hand i yelled Pon,

“Oh, rats " granted Monson. “ Think
we can handle a Sixth Form man?
;ﬁ-’h?t did you chuck that stone at him
nr. ki)

“ You funky cads, the three of us could
have handled him 1" groaned Pon.

“¥ou'd have cut off if you'd had a
chance ! snapped Gadsby.

“I'l make him sit up for this!”
meaned Fon. “0Oh gad, my head 1 Oh
crumbs, my ears! Owl Wowl I'll
PRy him out! Wow! ¥Yow!®

‘Well, you asked for it1” remarlked
Monson,

“(Oh, shut wp 1" snarled Pon.

It was a disgruntled and quarrelzomse
trio that took a dismal way home to
Higheliffe. Pon & Co. had not had a
happy afternoon !

THE FIFTH CHAFTER.
Trouble To Come!

13 SAY, you fellows, you're for it1”

I grinned Billy Bunter.,

Bunter  derived consolation
fram that eircumstance.

Harry Wharton & Co. derived none!

It had been quite a pleasant pienic—
under shady trees, by the bank of the
shining Sark. DBut ali the time ihe
chums of the Remove had been wonder-
ing what might be awaitivg them at
Lireyfriars when they came in.

To Marjorie and Clara they had zaid
nolhing on the subjeck Lngnr of tho
Sixth was dismissed from dizcussion,
and, o far as possible, from mind, while
the pienie was on. DBut when thoey had
walked back to CHf House with the
twn givls and left them there, the
Famous I'ive returned to Greylriars in
a mood not of happy anticipation,

It had been quite an accident, tumb-
ling down ihe bank on Loder of the
Sixth. Al=zo, Loder had had time to get
over it. So they hoped that they wero
going te hear no more about it. But
the hope was faint.

. Loder was not & good-tempered or
tolerant  fellow. Also, he wad  had
Tnue Aacxer Lisnant.—INo. 1,585,
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plenty of trouble with the cheery chums
of the Remove, and there was no love
lost beizesen them. And there was po
doubt {hat Loder bhad been rather
damaged.

It was close on calling-over when the
Famous Five came in, and they fonnd
a good many of the Remaovites interested
in them. Evidently that hitle misad-
venlure was known in the school.

“ What on earth have you fellows been
up to 1”7 asked Vernon-Smith. " Loder’s
like a jolly old tiger.”

“Is the tigerfulness terrific?™ asked
ITurree Jamset Ham Singh.

*¥ou're for it!” grinned Bunter.
“Den't you wish you hadn’t played
Itlmf'. votten frick on a fellow? Ile, he,
1{.:_ !.'IJ .

“Aly deav chap it was worth anythin
to lose sight of von for o couple o
honre,” ansuersd Bob Cherry.

(1] E‘ﬂl‘ IJI‘

“But what did vou do it for ! asked
Skinners " Didn't vou know that Lodeor
would be awiatly wild #*

“It was an accident, fathead ! said
Ifarry Wharten, *“We didn't zee
Lodep——="

Skinner chuckled.

“Ara ]:.*-:m going to tell Loder that?”
he azled.

“Yee, if he acks n=™

“Tet's hope he will believa it I* said
Bkinner, laughing.

“1le Enows already ¥ grunted Johnny
Butl, “The =illy a23 was sitting out of
cight at the bottom of the bank, How
were we to know he was there 77

“You didn't jump on hiz head on
purpose I asked Skinner.

“No, you ass !* )

“I faney he thinks you did !

“1)h, ratsl” .

“The ratfuluess is ternific.”

“Really an  accident i asked the
Bounder, grioning. " You didn't spot
Loder there, and play follow-your-
leader just to land on him " i

“MNo, fathead! FLoder’s too jolly
dangerous to play games like thot on I¥
said Frank Nugent.

“He, he, he!” chortled Bunter, 1
saw vou jumping on him! He, he, he 17

“Vou know we never saw him there,
vou fat ass 1" spapped Johnny Bull,

“Eht Ilow should I know?” ashed
Buvier. "I never raw him till you
Farddedd on him  But 1'm shovi-sighted;
vou'va not.”?

*“You fellows had better go to the
Hanse-dame, and tell her you want
spics, like Banier,” suggested Hazel
dene. " Yeouw've all got short-sighted all
of & sudden 1V

“Ila, ka, ha ™

“Oueer how a fellow doosn’t see what
he deoean’t want to secl” remacked
Shinnzr. “ Leder’s big enough te be
eecti, @8 & rube”

“jle was sitting wnder a bush, and
we couldn®t see b from the top of tho
bank,” said llarvy Wharton quietly.
“Banter knows it quite welll”

“T jolly well don’t!” contradicted
Bunter. " Don't you pet ealling me as a
wilness when vou're up before the pre-
focts, I'm bownd to tell the truih 1™

“1lelp P pasped Bob Cherry.

“11a, ha, hal® ;

“Taoder can't think that we did it on
putpage I eaid Feank, in dismary.

Sa far, the Famoues Five had only
wotdered  whether they were to be
called to account for an unfortunate
accident. DBt if Gerald Loder rupposed
that they had juwmped on hun, one after
anolher, inteniionally, the matier was
ever o much more seriona.

Johnny Bull snocted.

“L:n't it just what Loder would
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thirk?"" ho growled. “I:n’t that the
sort of suspicions gwab he ¥V

Then it was an accident?” ashked
Tom Drown.

“OF course it was, ass1” _

“Accidents will happen, u:s.pecmlig
when a prefect’s unpopulay ™ grinne
Bolsover major. “Was it an accident
when wvour knuckles kuocked apgainst
Walker's nose tha other day, Browney i

“Ha ha, hat"

“Oh, chuek it, you men!” said Lord
Mauleverer., *1f the fellows zay it was
an accident, it waz an zecident ! Loder's
bound to take a fellow's word.”

“I ean sea him doing it, when he's
bumped and benised all ever 1Y chuckled
Skinner. “Bunier didn't mention that
it was an accident when be told us about
it LK ]

af I_Ie
Wharton.

“The knowfulness is tervific.”

“1 jolly well don't " declared Dunter.
“ Al I know is that you ran down that
bank and jumped on Loder. I wouldyu't
join you, playing a trick like that, as
you know. 1 staved where I was”

“"¥ou staved where you were becanse
vou were too funky to run down the
bank I" bawled Johnny Bull.

“Yah ! rolorted Bunter. I wasn't
going to jump on & iwr:-[eu:t'a hoad like

on fellows did. ¥on'il pet six all round
or it.*

“Dh,
Bull.

“ Beast [

“ After all, 1t was a jolly lark,” said
Skinner. “1 don't see how Loder is
going to prove that you did it on pur-
pose, if you all stick to it that it was an
accident. Mind you tell the same story,
thwiﬁ] i .
“The samefulnces will he terrifie, a= 1t
is the absurd rfrath, Skinnper,” said
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh.

“ 0Ok, of course!™ said Skinner, wink-
ing at Snoop. “TIf you pet by with it
1'll look out for & chance of jumping on
Wingate’s hecad. He gave mo six
vesterday.”

“¥ta, ha, hal”

The bell for calling-over interrupted
the diseussion which was far from agree-
able to the Famous Five, Ev{ident{ a
good many of ihe Remove belisved that
they had playved a rough and reckless
trick on a Sixth IForm prefect, and if
that belief weve held in the Remnove, 1t
wag cusy to guess the view that Gerald
Loder wauld he taking.

The ecaptain of Groyfriars spake o tha
IFamons El-‘i\'n ag they went inte [Hall
with the Hemnve,

“ Prafocts’ Room, in half an heoor
said Wingate,

“Anvthing  up,  Wingate?”  asked
Ttob Cherey innocently.,

The Greyviviavs eaptain gave him a
look, aud did not apswer the gueslion.
e turned away frowming.

Wingate did not, personally, pnll
vory well with Loder; buot, as head
prefect, hie had to take a sorious view
of the rageing of a member of the
angust prefectorial body.,  Clearly De
was faling a servions view of the hap-
pening on Courtlicld Common. Which
meant that Gerald Loder did not re
gard that happening as an accident.

Aly. Queleh, the master of the Ne-
move, called the roll. When it was
over, the Famous Wive went along to
ihe Har, not in the best of apirits, to
wait till 1t was time to repair to the

knows it was!” snepped

boot him 1" growled Johnny

e

Prefecls’ HRoom, as bidden by Win-
gate, .
“I say, wou fellows, you'd better

pack 1 prinned Billy Bunter. ™ Looka
to me as if it’s going to he a prefects’
beatine ! Detter packl e, he, heol”

“0h, shut up, vou cackling fab
cctopus I'* growled Johnny Lull.

The Famous Iive disdained to
"pack.” Some fellows, in such v
cumstances, would thove in a folded
newspaper, or even a Latin granumar,
to take the swipes

“That cad Loder!” muttered Db
“He must have told Wingate we did it
on purpose—called it an attack on a
prefect, very likely—"

“Like him i growled Johnuy Dull

“The likefulness is terrific1” saidl
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh. "“"Buab if
we bag a ridiculous prefects’ beating,
we will make the execrable Loder si
upfully.™

“What-ho 1" seid Bob. “We'll got
back on the brute somehow, if bo lands
us with a prefects’ beating.™

“*1 say, vou fellowg——"

“h, shut up, Eunter™

“But I say, it might help if T camo
as & witness!” sugpgested Bunter, I
don’t know whether you saw Loder or
not, before you jumped on him—-""

“Then what use would you be, fat-
head 7 grunted Bob.

“I mean to say, I'd stretch a point,
for & pal,” explained Bunter. “I can
say that, nohody conld poscibly have
seen Loder where he wes, you know,
That ought to help, what? _TI'd <o
more then that for fellows 1 really

like 1 . 1

“You fat, Gibbing, footling
frum ’

“Oh, really, Bualll It may get yon
offi the whopping,” said Bunter
warmly “You can stand a stuly
supper afterwards. Bee? No =upper
unless I get vou off the whopping—

that's fair! T'll swear to anything you
likop—""

“Ha, ha, ha!" came a yvell from the
fellows in the Rag.

“Just tell me what you'd like ma in
say, and I'll moke & note of it,” caid
Bunter generously. “I'm mnot the
fellow to let a pal down, I hope. I'Hl
come with you to the Prefects’ Reom,
and say——  Yarcooh, wou beast!
Wharrer you kicking me for? Yuooo-
hooooop 1°

“Ha, ha, hal”

Billy Bunter did not accompany the
five to the Prefects’ Room. Ilis last
romtark to them, when ihey weof, o
prossed the hope that they would get
a jolly good whopping |

THE sIXTH CHAPTER.
A Prefects’ Beating!

IIT  Prefcets' Room presented
I guite a salemn aspect when the
Famous Five arrived there.
The wholo body of prefects
were present, sitting with grave and
sorions expresstons on their faces. OUn
the table lay & eane—ready for weel
The delinquents were going to he
judeerd, before they were punished;
but it looked as if the cane was ex-
pected to he wanted
Gerald Loder's eyes pleamed 2t tho
chwns of the Bemove, as theoy wallad
seddately . His pals, Walker amd
Carne, gave them grim looks Thew,
likn Loder, had had their little {ranbiles
with the heroes of the Iemove. Cihaer
prefecis who were quite indiferent 1o
them personally, Ioolod vory serious—-
even good-natured old Wingate wore a
frown. All the move. perbaps, becasza
he did not like Loder personally, the
Greviviars captain was going o ede
strict justice domne.
The fact that all the prefeets were
present, sitting round like solemm owls,



as Bob Cherry described it later,
showed that it was going to be what
was called s * Prefects’ Beating [''

This was a rather more drastic
affair than “six on the bags.’?

When a prefects’ beating wns  ad-
minlstered, every prefect in turn took
a swipe, laying it on as hard or as soft
es his fancy dictated.  As there were

a dozen prefects, it was “some ™
whopping ! ]
The solenmity and the eeverity,

added together, were expected to pro-
duce a lasting effect on the guilty !

“Oh, here you are!” rapped Win-

ate. “If you've got anything to say,
wiore vou're whopped, you can say it
Sharp 1

“If it's not troubling you too much,”
said llarry Wharton P’Dlltl:lj". and with
gentle sarcasm, “we'd like to know
why we're going to he whopped!”

“Just as a malter of curiosity, yon
know I'* said Lob, “I'm sura you
wouldn't mind letting us know, Win-
gate,”

Gwynne of the Sixth grinned. Bein
an Irishman, Gwynne was bothere
with a sense of humour, and was liable
to grin ot the most selemn moments.
But the other prefects frowned.

“Don’t you be checky " said Sykes
warningly. .

“Is it cheeky to inquire why we'ra
to boe whopped?" asked IHarry, with
tha eame polite sarcasm. * Quelch
always lets us know.”

Wingate knitted his brows. Ile gave
Gwynne a warning look, then he fixed
etern eyes on the culprits,

“You ragged a Sixth Form prefect
this afternoon, on Courtfield
Common !'" he ropped. “You could
be taken before the Head for it, as
on know very well. Loder has left
it in the hands of the prefects! You're
pot going to deny what vou did, I
BuUppose ™

-Ei:lg,':'ﬁ it s

There was a ‘li\;i.l-ﬂ howl from Ponsonby as he landed in the hawthorns selecled f
another, you know ! ** c¢ried Bob Cherry, as the cad ol H
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“#Nat at all,” said Harry. ' DBut we
didn't rag Loder, Wingate. We never
knew he was there when we ran down
the bank and fell over him.”

“That's false I"* snapped Loder.

Wharton's eves gleamed.

“Tf that cad’s to be allowed to ecall
me & liar, Wingale, I'd better shut
up.’’ he said.

“What " roared Loder, jumping to
his feet. N

“2it down, Loder!™ enapped Win-

mkc.

“¥ou heard what he ealled mel”
roared Loder. “ Why, T'll take the
gkin off him "

“Yeou'll sit down !”* hooted Wingate,
“Vou've placed this matter in tho

hands of a prefeets’ meeting, pud it's

too late for vou to handle it yourself.
Sit down 1" .

Loder, with an ahzolutely ferociouns
glare at the captain of the Remove,
sat down. i

Wingaie gave Wharton a grim look.

“You'd better be carveful what youn
say here 1" he rapped.

“I'm quite careful, Wingaie,”
answered Harey coolly. “If any fellow
hove, prefect or nol. calls me a liae,
I shall tell him what I think of him.
I shall be careful to say exacily what
I think.”

*HMear, hear[” Bab
Cherry. )

“Silence!  You savy tkat 1f was an
accident, then, Wharton?? asked the
Greviriars captain.

“( course it was an sccident,”
answered Harry, “We ran down the
bank to get rid of Dunter, who was
sticking to us like glue, and hadn't
the fointest 1dea that anybody was sib-
ting umder the bush there.”’

“MNot the fopegiest, Yingate!" eald
Bob.

“There’s a ftrack runs along the
bottom of that bank on the conuuon,

murmnred

or B

{ligg Bunter. ** One good furn deserves
igheliffe rolled and roared.

said Wingate. ™ Anybody going that

way might sit down to rest. You
might sit down te rest.  You might
have landed on anybody. f it were

an_accident, you acted thoughtlessly
end resklessly.”

Tho juniors did not answer that.
They had to admit that it was true.
In bounding down that steep bank,
they  certainly  had  overlocked the
wisdom of the ancient proverb: * Look
before you leap.™

“It was no accident,” snarled
Tader. “They knew perfectly well
iliot I was there, and ihat was why
they did it."”

“You feel certain of that?™ asked
Wingato.

" Absclutely certain '™

No doubt Gerald Loder did feel cor
tain. Ile was helped to covtainty by
tha fact that ho disliked 1he laimous
Iive: and the othee fact that he had
att ache whera Pon’s stone had strock
him—which was not at all reazonable,
but just like Loder.

Cegrge Wingate locked rather wor-
riel, Il was prepared to deal wvery
severely with juniors whoe ragged w
prefect, and from Loder’s acrount he
had had no donbt that thiz had been
a partieanlarvly rough and disrezpectful
rag. lle was prepared to make an
cxample of the raggers.

But tha jumiors' claim that 1t was
an accident, even a ihoughtless one,
that ought never to have happened,
wi.ried  him. Loder had no doubt
{hat the young sweepas werae trying to
lia themselves out of a serape, having
realised what a very serions matter it
was. Dut Wingote deobiad v wery
neel.

“Took here, Wingate, we give von
onr word that we never saw Loder,”
said Harvey Wharton, 1 admit that

Vue Maioxer Lasmanvy.—INo. 1,585
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we ought to have been more carcful;
bot we never knew that anybody was
there.”

“Loder couldn't p-::sz:ihl; be seen
from the top of the bank,” said Bab.
“io avas sitting wnder a bush that
quite hid him. I hardly knew what
was happening when 1 jumped over
that bush, and landed on him.”

“And then we were all going too
fast to stop '’ said Johnny Bull

“Oh, cut all that out!” snarled
Loder. “It's mo unse to tell untruths
about it. I kwow what happened.”

* Nobod here’s  telling  untruths,
Loder, unless you are ! retoried Ilarry
Wharten. ;

“Silence I roared Wingate., “Now
listen to me! You did it—you're not
denying that, at any rate”

“0h, no! We did it ! agreed IHarry.

“Well, if it were asn acecident, ab
shouldn’t have happened ! Laoder thinka
it was done mtentionally. You get &
beating {or it! If it were an accident,
that will be a warning to you not to
let such accidents happen whera Sixth
Form prefectz ave concerned | Wow shut
up, and beud over t

There was nothing more to be said.
All the prefecis nodded assent to Win-
gate's judgment. 1f it bad been an ac-
cident, it was one that ought not to have
happened—if it had been a rapg, still
mote it ought not to have happencd, and
in either caze, & beating was due—in tha
opinion of the prefects, if not of the
JuROrs,

All that remained was fto bend over
and take the beating with as much
philosophy as was avalable !

Five fellows bent aver. Wingate toolk
up the cane and deliverad a whop each,
Frobably Wingate believed the juniors’

explanation, for his whops were very
light—merely flicks.  But Loder came
next—and his whops were far fromn

bight!

‘he Famons Five were fairly tough,
and they had been whopped many &
time and oft. But as Loder laid on the
cane, they almost repented them that
they had not taken Billy Bunter's ad-
viee, and “ packed.” Loder made that
cane fairly ring!

Luckily, according to the rules of a
prefects’ beating, he was able to give
them only one each! But he passed the
cane to his pal Coarne, who emulated
Loder—laying it on as if he were beat-
g carpet. . )

Frank Nugent gave a gasp—immedi-
ately suppressed. "Uhe other four ultercd
no sound.

Carne passed the cane to Walker!
Joames Walker swiped, though not quitoe
o severely as Loder or Carne. But the
whopping was having & cumulativae
eifect by this time. Two of the sufferers
eiitted gasps under Walker's whops,

Sykes canse next, with mere flicks.
Then Bancroft, havdly touching them,
and then Tom MNorth, with airy light-
pess,  DBut two or three who followed
secmed to feel it their duty to make the
swipes felt, on a serious occasion like
this—uaicl they did! It was geiting
qlm'm painful. By the time it was over,
the TFamous Vive were fecling that
“six * from Mr. Queleh would have been
quite pleasant o comparison. But it
was over at last.

N aw cut ! satd Wingate.

Al the juniors eut.

Laodar grimmed, as they wriggled oub
of the Prefecis® Hoom.

They hal determined to take that
whopping in their stride, as it were, and
shut their teath on it and give no sign.
Bt they conbd not help wrigaling.
proeieets’ beating, in fart, was a severo
ordeal, and the tourhest man at Grey-
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friars must have wriggled, alter going
through it.

They wriggled away.

They did not return to the Ra'g.
Until they felt a lictle botter, they did
not want 1o meet the public eye. Wrig-
gling was a rather undignified process,
aned they preferred to do it i private.
They retired to Study No. 1 in the Re-
move, where they wriggled and gasped,
and told one another what they would
like 1o do to Loder of 1he Sixth.

Other fellows, tactfully, left them to
themselves, with one excoption. Billy
Bunter tracked them to the study, and
looked in, with a fat, grinning face.

“1 say, vou fellows, «id it hurt?” he
inquired,

“(Get out, mss ™ grunted Jobuny Bull

*Iio, he, he!'™ cackled Bunter.

A Latin dictionary flew oeross the
gludy. It landed on a fat Litile nose |

Bunter yelled and deparicd.

After which, tho sad sulfercrs were
ieft to wriggle in peace |

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Wonderful Wheezel

WY TS a shamo 1 said Billy Bunter.
S What
“Absolutely rotten! I feel
pretty strongly about it, I ecan
tell you. Loder ought to have a leszon |
Ull help ™

Billy Bunter emitted thezo unexpected
remarks after clazs on Monday,

The IFamous IMive were in the Rag, in
a little group by the window, and were,
as o matter of fact, discussing Loder of
the Sixth and the possibla chances of
miaking that unpopular prefect zit up for
khig sins,

Lodor had just passed in their view
from the window, going down to the
gates, which reminded them of his dis-
agrecabla existones.

By that time, of course, the effects of
e prefects' beating had worn off. But
the chnms of the Remove still folt sore
about if, mentally if not bodily., They
wonld liave been glad to get back on the
bully of the Sixth,

But that Billy Bunter should take &

deep and personal interese in the matter
was quite surprising. DBunter, hitherto,
had seemed rather amused by that pre-
fects” beating!  IHis constdered view
seemed (o be that it served them jolly
well riglt, for having left him out of
that picnie.
_ MNow theve was guile a change! He
joined the group at the window, blink-
g at then very seriously theough his
big spectacies,

“T mean 1o say it was unjust and all
that 1" went on Banter. " Loder made
out  that  vou  fellows  were  telling
whappoers,  You were, of course—"

“What*" roarved Dob.

“1 sav, don't vell at a chap,” =aid
Bunter peevishly, ™ You make a fellow
jump, velling at bim like that ! I mean
to say, & prelect ought to take a fellow’s
word, Loder’s an awfal eadl  Ee's
dounlied my word, more than onee.
Abzolnie outsider, you know, Well,
what nbent giving him pp ¥

“The jiplulness will be terrifie, if we
ran  mangge ib, 1wy estecmed  adiotie
Baopter,”  zand Hoveee Jamset Ham
Sinch, " DBat e bowlaliess iz a boot
gn the other leg ™

“Well, I know a way!™ cxplained
Bunter, " I've beon thinking it over,
yean know, hecause | ofeel so indignant
ahont you fellows getting all that in-
nitier. ['nr not on the make, Soa
know.™

“Tla, ha, ha1*

“Plessed 3f I osee anything to eackle

at! I'm thinking entirely of yon fellows
in this!™ said Bunter warmly. ™1 can
tell you a jolly good way of making
ihat ¢cad Loder squirm.”

“"How, fathead? acked Harvy
Wharten.
" He's pone out now,™ said Duonter,

“and all the Sixth are at games-practice,
P'vee just squinted into the Prefecly
Room ! There isn't & man about.”™

" Well 7¥

“Well, & fellow could cat in, and us=e
tho !:-e!ephﬂnu " gaid Bunter, with & fat
wink.

“What the thump——" said Frank
Nugent, slaring at the fat, grinning
Owl. * Nobody here wants to borrow a
telephone ™

" You dJdon't catech on yet, old chap!
'Member when Loder’s uncle came down
at the hali-term? He fed him in bia
study—I dare say he got a d tip out
of him, too—anyhow, he fﬂgoﬁim up to
the chin. He had strawberries ol
cream sent from the bunshop in Court-
ficld. You know, they make a special
line of strawberries and cream there—
delivered on & bike, if you phone.
Loder phoned, and I saw the stuff when
it came-—1t was prime | I'd havo taken
it to Loder's study for him, only the boy
from Courtheld had instructions to de-
liver it bimself, e0 I never had a
chance—-"

“Ha, ha, ha!” i

“Oh, dov’t cackle! I'm trying to tell
Eﬂll how to get even with Loder, and you
weep  on  interrupting mel!”  yapped
Bunter. “Suppose Loder phoned for
niiother lot to-day, they'd deliver it same
as before—sea TV

"MNot i the least,” samid Harry
Wharton blankly. "I suppose you niean
§-::rq1r:#]uiug. Bunter—but if you do, wiat
is it 7"

“0Oh, really, Wharton! Loder’s gone
down to Courtfield—1 heard him tell
Walker he was going there, o he's safo
off the scens. He wouldn't know any-
thing about if till afterwarvds, One of
vou fellows nips into the Prefects' Room
to phono to the bunshop=—*

't Eh ?u

“Using Loder’s name, you know——

“0Oh, my hat ¥

“They send the stuff, and 1t's landed
in Loder's studdy, same as before,” went
on Bunter. “Well, Loder will bo out!
You bag it out of Loder's study——"

“Oh crwnbs ¥ .

“We lave a jolly gond spread of
strawberries and cream!™ said Bunfer,
his eves ghistening beliind his spectaeles,
“And Leder don’t know anylling about
it til] he gets the all in”

“Oh scissors!™

“May as well pive 2 pood order while
we're about it sand Bunter, " Might
have a couple of pounds' worth, They
trust a Sixth Form prefect, you know ;
and how are they to know ilat 1t ien't
Loder phoning, as he's dono befora?
Laodder being out, we can get the stuff out
of his study easily enouogl, see? Loder
won't konow what's hoppened till they
ask for their money—and then just think
how wild he will bel Ile, he, lin!
What do you fellows think of that {or »
wheoze ¥

Hoyey Wharlon & Co. gazed at the
fat Owl of the Remove. "Lhey did not
tell him what they thought of ithat for
a wheeze,  They just gared. Bamicr
sectned to have taken their breath away.

“Pretty deep—whati” grinned
Bunter.  "“"You fellows would harvdily
have thougat of & wheeze like that, 1
fancy. It's brains chat does it, you
knaw 1"

“Oh erikey !” gasped Bob Cherry.
“"What did your peoplo eend vou e
Greyfriars for, Bonter? Wasn't thoere a
vacancy at Borstal 7

L]



*0Oh, really, Cherry—m"

“You fat villain!” sald Harry
Wharton, * I you start swindling Loder
of the Bixth you'll get sacked, and serve
o in]li,r well right 17
C“Well, T like that!” eaid Bumter
indignantly, “Here I take all the
trouble to think of a way of paying
Loder out for getting you a prefects’
beating—and that's all the thanks I get !
I say, vou fellows, you needn't be funky
—it's ms safe as housez. Une of you ean
do the phoning, while the others keep
watch. Ain't that safe enough? And
after the =ztuff i3 delivered one of you
can sneak it away from Loder's study—
before he eomes 1n, you know——~"

“Boot him [ said Johnny Bull

Bunter backed away.

*“I say, wvou fellows, what are vou
afratd of when I tell vou that it's per-
fectly safe ¥ he demanded. “Think of
Loder's face when he gets a bill for o
couple of pounds! He, he, he! He will
g}? down to the bunshop and make out
that ha never had the stuffl—and they’ll
say he had—and there may be a fearful
row about if, and it will come before the
Head, and—he, he, he!=—and all the
time we shall have had the strawberries
and cream-—see !

Billy Bunter blinked eagerly at the
Famous Five, This seemed, to Bunter,
an abzolutely ripping idea for makin
the bully of the Sixth sit up—though it
was probable that he was thinking less
of Loder sitting up than of Billy Bunter
sitting down to strawberries and cream |

But, excellent as that scheme appeared
to the fat and fatuous Owl, it did not
appeal to the Famous Five. They were
ready and keen to make Gerald Loder
“sit up " if they could; but there was a
limit.

“¥ou blithering bloater!™ said Bob.
“Can't vou really seo that it's a swindle,
the sort of thing peopls are szent to
chokey for?'™

“0h, really, Cherry——""

“ Honesty 13 the cracked pitcher that
goes lnn;!;ﬂs.t— to the well, my estcemed
Bunter 1" said Hurree Jamset Ram
Singh, “HKeep your hands from the
pickfulness and the stealfulness™

“Ohb, really, Inky—"

“I suppose,’” said Harry Wharton
slowly, “that Bunter hasn't brains
enough to know that a fellow can’t do
these things. It's no pood talking to
him—but even Bunter can understand o
boot | Boot him !"”

"“Oh, really, Wharton——"

Y All together 1" said Bob.

“Why, you ungrateful beasts | yelled
Bunter. "I can Jinll:.r well— Yarooop !
1 say, you fellows—— Oh crikey!
Waow 1"

Bunter fled for the door. For some
reason or other, unknown fo Bunter's
powerful intellect, the Famous Fivae
wera not going to adopt that wonderful
wheeze for getting back on Loder. They
wera only going to impress on Bunter's
mind that he eouldn't do such things—
and boot-leather was the way! Bunter
had to be booted for his own good |

Thud, thud, thud, thud, thud !

There were five loud thuds befors
Bunter reached the doorway of the Rag,
and Johony Bull pot in one extra as he
bolted out. After which the Famoua
Five resumed their discussion, wun-
assisted by Billy Bunter.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Strawberries And Cream !

ILLY DBUNTEER looked this way
and he looked that way, like
Mozes of old, and, like Moses, he
E2W DO Man.

The coast was quite clear.
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Loder had gone oub; Walker was
sprawling over o novel in his study;
Carne was smoking cigarettes in a
secluded spot: and the rest of the Sixth
woere gt cricket! The Prefects® Room
waz gquiie deseried.

Bunter rolled in and shut the door.

There was a telephone in that apart-
ment, sacred to the use of the Sixth.
Sometimes it was used by other fellows—
when none of the Sixth was about.
Thus it was on this cecasion.

The fat Owl rolled across to the telo-
phone, grabbed the receiver, and rang
up the bunshop in Courtfield.

The Famous Five having nngratefully
refused to rise to the bait, Bunter was
taking the matter in hand himself.
Strawberries and cream, on A warm
sumimer’s afternoon, had o strong appeal
far Rilly Bunter, And, so far as Bunter
could see, 1t was absolutely safo!
“Bafety first™” was Bunter's moito:
corming even before strawberries and
Cream

But what could be safer? TLoder was
on his way now to Clourifield, as Bunior
knew; he could hardly have arrived
there yet. What his business was in the
town Bunter did not know, but it stood
to reason that it would occupy some
time; Loder could not be getting back
vet, TLong before he got back to tho
sehool the strawberries and eream would
have been delivered and disposed of 1
Thore would be no evidence ogainst
Bunter—not to be discovered, at all
events, without the help of X-raysl!
Bunter could not help feeling that this
was really a masterly scheme, worthy of
the powerful brain that had evolved it.

He lost no time.

The manager's voice came through
from the bunshop. Bunter sssumed a
decp tone In answer,

“Mr. Loder speaking, from Greviviars
School,” he said into the transmmtter.

“Yes, Ar. Loder. Good-afternoon,
sir | - What can we do for you, sir " asked
the wvoice from the other end very
politely.

Loder of the Bixth was well known at
thoe Courtheld bunshop, where ho oiten
dropped 1in when he was in the town
and expended cash freely.

“Fr—I want you to send me somo
strawberries and cream, tho same as last
time,” said Bunter,

“Certainly, sir.”

“I mean, twice as much as last time !
I—I'm having some fellows {o tea in my
study, I—I want them as carly as
possible—"" ‘

“Hali an hour, sir; I will dispatch the
goods immediately £

“Right-ho— T mean, very good | snid
Bunter. *“I shall most likely Lo at—at
the cricket, so tell the boy 1o leave them
in my—my study; the page will show
him the room."

“Very good, sirl”

Beally, it was as easy as {alling off a
form, The man at the other end had
not the slightest suspicion. 1i he did not
recognize Loder's volce—as certainly he
conldn't have—he put that down to the
telephone.

Billy Bunter rang off, wilh o choory
grin of satisfaction on his fak face,

He put up the receiver and rolled out
of the Prefects’ Room.

Tho coast was still clear; not an eye
fell on Bunter.

All he had to do now was to wait—
with an eve open for the lad from Couvt-
field | 'That was all—bmt it was a painful
process to Billy Bunier, whose extensive
mouth fairly watered at the prospect of
a large consignment of strawberries and
cream | Tho mionles were long, lo
Dunter.

On the last oceasion when Loder had
phoned to the bunshop Bunter had scen

1

ithe goods when they were delivered—a
large baslket of strawberries and & large
pot of cream. Having thoughtfully
ordered twice as much this time there
was & feast of the pods ahead of Bunter,
It was quite dazzling to think of,

But it seemed an age, if not several
ages, to Bunter as he loafed by the
window at the end of the Bixth IForm
passage before Trotter, the page, came
up that passege, guiding o boy in a
peaked cap who carried o basket and a
parcel, _

Bunter gave them & blink from tha
distance, and then stood locking from
the window. Ia heard a door open;
then lie heard it shut; then he heard
retreating footateps,

He bhnked round sgain,

The passage was empty. Trotter and
the boy from Courtfield were gone—
T'rotter back to his own regions, tho bov
from Courthield to his bike and his home-
ward way.

Bunter stepped cautiously along to
Loder's study. -

He whipped into that study and shut
the door after him, On the study table
Btood the basket and the parcel—one
containing almost infinite strawberries,
the other a huge pot of cream !

*Oh ecrumbs " gasped Bunter,

He shoved a fat paw into the basket,
to begin with. A dozen strawberries

vanished on the apot. They were
delicious, They were, in  fact,
scrumptious | They melted in Buonter's
mouth

" Gorgeons | breathed Bunter.
Gobble, gobble, gobble !

Had thoe Famous Five fallen for
Bunter’s wonderful wheeze, Bunter's
idea was to leave it to one of the Ca, to
annex that consignment from Loder's
study, Bub he did not want, personally,
to risk being seen carting off a basket
and & parcel from the Sixth Form
passage.

Neither was it necessary to take the
risk. Loder's study window gave Bunter
a view of the gates, and it was vasy to
keep an eve aopen for Lodor.

Ii, by chanee, he appeaved in the
offing there was plenty of time for
retreat from the study before he arrived
at the House. But he was not likely to
be back scon. Bunter had lots of time,

Still gobbling strawberries, he turned
the key in the door in casc any .chance
comer might lock in, Any such person,
finding the deor locked, would ouly sup-
pose that Loder had locked it when he
wend out,

But Bunter's huck was in. Nobody
came. He was left in peace and
plenty 1

With & cautious blink every now and
then from the window, Billy Bunter got
busy, and kept busy. MHe borrowed a
spoon_and a bag of castor sugar from
Loder’s study eupboard—Bunter liked
plenty of au%ur with his cream. IHe sat
at Loder's table on one of Loder's chairs,
and nardly paused for a moment,

Globble, gobble, gobblo !

There  were  almost  endless  straw-
bherrviez; there was almost unlimited
cream,.  Strawborries and cream, cream

and strawborries, went on the downward
path, and BBilly DBunter's fat face grew
ghinier and =tickier, and he breathed
happy contentiment.

But even Banter slowed down before
ha got to the end of that inanensa
supply of stvnwberrics and eream.

Tha tuck was too delicions to leave;
he was not going to leave onge sirawberry
ar half o spooniul of cream.  Bal he had
th slacken speed.  Fle was feeling full
—perhaps a litile loo full; he was dis-
regarding the Plimsoll line even more
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recklessly than usual, He began to feel

» little difficulty in hr&nthm?-.

But Bunter waz a sticker! He was
gting to fimsh the lot, and he did Snish
the lot. But he merely toyed with the

lazt two ar three dozen strawberries.
Howaver, they were all gone at last.

He rose from the chair,

It had been a gorgeous feed. It was
something to think about and dream
about. Thero waa no sign of Loder yet.
All was safe. But Bunter moved sery
slowly when ho got up from the chair
at Jast, He had dona well—remarkably
well—and perhaps he had a slight mis-
ﬁ‘wing that he had done a little too well.

here were pounds of strawberries and
plenty of cream parked inside Bunter,
and ke had a sudden queer feeling that
ha had better breathe carefully, in case
something happened |

He rolled to the deoor and unlocked
it, and blinked out into the pnsanﬁa.

Tha Sixth Formm men wers still at
ericket; nobody was abeut.
rofled out of the study.

Nat an_eye fell on him as he went.
Really, hiz luck was phenomenall
good. Ha passed Hobson of the Shell
gn the stairg; but Hobby did mot even

lance at him. ©On the Remove land-
ing he found Skinner and Snoep loung-
ing, and they did glance at him, perhaps
noticing ‘that his fat face looked shiny
and a little pasty. He rolled on to his
study—Ne. 7 in the Remove.

In that study he sat down in the arm-
chair for a rest. He felt that he needed
a rest. But, strange to relate, he was
no longer thinking of that gorgeous feed
with bappy satisfaction,

e was feeling rather queer. In
Tsoder's study a doubt had crossed his
fat mind that perhaps he had over-
done it, Now there was no longer any
doubt. He knew that he had.

With the perspiration gathering en his
fat hrow, Entﬁr sat very still in the
armechair—very still indeed—feariul of
what might happen if he stirred |

Bunter

THE NINTH CHAFTER.
Cornered !
H, my hat!?” murmured Bob
Cherry. ;
“Oh erumbs}® ejaculated
Harry Wharton,
i LHk EH"
"That fat ass ¥ .
1t was not more tham tem minutes
after Billy Bunter bad left Loder's
study that two other Remove fellows
stepped quietly in. Had they arrived
ten minutes earlier, they would have
found the door locked and DBunter
ipside. Now the study was empty again,
Loder of the Sixth had not yet come
in; the coast was still clear. .

They had two ressons for coming to
that study. One was that they had
heard Carne of the Bixth ask Walker
where Loder was, and bad heard Walker
reply that Loder had told him that he
was going to tea at the bumshop in
Courtfield. Tf Loder was tea-ing in
Courtfield, it mesnt that he was safe till
near calling-over. The other reason was
that Bob had remembered that Smithy
had a bottle of liquid glue in his study.
Liguid glue was a very useful thing.
Though not intended for the purpose, 1t
could be used to pour inlo the seat of
an armchair—with surprising results to
the fellow who sat in the chair after-
wards |

For thesa two pood reaszons, the
juniors had arrived in Loder’s study.
{_ith plénty of time on hand, and a
bottle of liguid glue, they felt that this
was a chancé fo make Loder sit up—in

‘Toe MaGrer L1BBARY.—INO. 1,585,

i

THE MAGNET

lue ! Ilaving already decided that the
ully of tha Sixth had to suffer for his
sins, they were not going to let their
Ehn.lnmﬁ, like the sunbeams, pass them
¥

S0 here they were—inside Loder’s
study,. the door shut, ready to set to
work for Gerald Loder's behoof, And
then their eves fell on the wreck of
that gorgeous feed on Loder’s table.

They had forgotten all sbout Billy
Bunter's wonderiul wheere—indeed, they
had forgottern Bunter's fat existence.
Now they wera reminded of both.
_ Jn the table was a strawberry basket;
beside it a large cream jar. Poth had
been emptied. A spoon was standing
in the jar, whore it had been left
creamy  with  ercam. Frepmenta l:::i'
strawberries littered the table. Sugar
had been spilt. Obviously, somebody—
not & vary tidy or cleanly person—had
hetd a feast there—of strawberries and
Oreiril.

The two juniors stared blankly at the
relics,

“That blithering Owl1” gasped Bob.

"Then—then—then he did it ™ stut-

tered the captain of the Remove. "Ho

murst have done it ¥

B‘E‘Just have phoned—*" breasthed
4 ]

“"And ihe stuff came—"

“And he scoffed 1t—*

“Here, in Lodar's study——

“Beolfed the whale lot—"

“Must have been tors! Look at the
size of that jar—-—"

“"And that basket——"

“Creat pip! There'll be a fearful
row about this!” murmuered Harry
Wharton. * Loder will have a tidy ll
to pay for that lot! Why, here's the
Lill! It cafme with the stuff! Thirty-
two-and:=sixl Oh erikey 1

“ Thirtytwo-and-six ! Oh erumbs ¥

The two Removites pozed ab cone
enother ‘acrozs’ Loder's table. They
::lm]:}?rh forgot why they had come Lo tha
study.

Thersa was a bill for Loder—for
thirty-two ehillings and szixpence—I[or
strawberries and cream ! What Loder
would say and do when he saw that biil
was hardly- imaginable. Bunter, evi-
dently, had parked strawbervies and
cream-to the tune-of thirty-two shillings
and sixpencal Where he had parked 3t
all was rather a mystery—oeven [for

Bunter.
“Loder won't pay asped Bob.
“Well, they will say he phoned ; they
must have supposed that he did, or they

wouldn’t have =ent the stuff.”

*“Oh; that ass1” said Bob. *This will
come before the Ilead! He may be
sacked for 151"

“If they epot him—-=~"

“Let's hope they won’t. But there's
poing to be an awful rowl IDid you
ever hear of such & blithering owl "

“ardly ever 1?

“Diddiing Loder out of thirty-two-
and-six I Somechody will have to pay for
the stuff—"

" Bunter, if they get him ™

“"I—I say, we'd better get out, 1
think,” said Bob. "There will be row
enough over this, without glue 1n
Loder’s armchair.”

“T inlly well think so! Let's!”

Bob Cherry BliEpﬁd Smithy’s bottle of
Higuid glue into his pocket.

Bunter <id not seemn to understand
that he had done anything of a serious
natnre; he had been thinking wholly
end solely of strawberries and cream at
Loder's expense. But it was certain
that the beaks wonld take a feariunlly
eerious view of what had happened.
There was going to be a royal row—a
tremendous row—and the chamg of the
Remove sagely decided to postpone that
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rag in Loder’s study till a more suitalle
QECARION.

They stepped back to the door. They
had, as they supposed, ample time to
get clear, as Loder was tea-ing in Court-
ficld. But that, as it proved, was a liltla
mistake.

Bob was opening the door when sud-
denly he shut it again—at the sound of
a voice in the passage. It was Loder’s
voica, .

“ By gum ! I'll lake it to the Head,
and

Loder’s wvoice, Joud and angry, was
shut off by the closing of the door.

“Copped 1* breathed Bob.

“What rotten luck! What the thump's
he come back for "

" Goodness knows ™

Footsteps came along to the studr,
Bob made his chum a sign, and hacked
behind the door. Wharton caught on
at once, and backed with him.

The door would hide them when it
opened. If Loder did not close it, they
would remain hidden. It was a remoic
chiance, but it was &ll they had.

A moment later the deer waa flunz
angrily open. It banged wide, and Bob
promptly cmaght it by the handle, and
kept 1t 0. It only Loder did not grab
it to shut it again

Ha did net. He tramped in with
heavy footsteps. TFrom his f{oolsteps
alone, it waes clear that he wasz in a
vﬂr%iﬁﬂd temper.

* But what—what the thump, Gerald,
hag——

It was Walker's voice.
standing in the doorway.

“One of these young sweeps who
wers wi_mpgad on Baturday, I expectt™
hooted Loder. “Lock! Loock on the
table

Loder's first glance had fallen on tho
sticky relies of Bunier's frast.

“* But what—" demanded Walker.

“Look at that slicky muck on the
table 1" howled Loder. * Squashed
etrawberries and cream and spilt sugar
—my hat! Look at it1 I tell you, %*ll
taka it before tha Head 1™

“¥You'll take that mueck off the table
before the Head 1 gasped Walker.

“No, you ass| No, yon dummy ! I'l
take the matter hefore the Head—the
rotten trick that’s been played on me!”
hooted Loder. *1 shouldn't have known,
only I went into the bun-shop for tea,
and the manager told me. He was
surprised to ses me, soon after sending
the stuff off, and he mentioned that 1t
had been eent—see? That was the Hrst
I'd heard of it—=" :

“ But what——""

“Somebody telephoned from the
school, using my name, and ordering
stacks of strawberrics and cream!"
howled Loder. * I can tell you, I jumped
when the manager told me it kad been
sent ! I came back at once, without my
tea! T {old the man I never ordered it,
and he said it was ordered in my name,
and the fellow, whoever be was,
mentioned the last lat, and said, send
twice as much—he thought that it was
I, of course. It came to sixteen and six
lnst time, =0 goodness knows how mruch
quf?nu to this time—hallo, here’s the

i .JJ

Loder clutched the bill from the bun-

Walker was

shop,

“Thirty-two-and-six, by gad! Well,
1 shan’t pay it! Look! ‘Whoever
ordered that stuff haa been  heve

scoffing it—he actuslly had the neck
to sit here in my study and scoff it.”
Loder purgled with rage.
Walker whistled. _ :
“Well, by gum!” he said. "Talk
abont nerve ! I suppose the voung sweep
knew you were out, of course—but whag



a nervel Who the dickens ean have
done it, Loder®”

411 bet it was one of that pang who
got the beating on Batorday 1" sparled
Loder. "“I'll jolly well find out. I've
got to, fo make him pay that bill! By
gum, they may get sacked for thisl It's
a swindle! It's diddling! Dishonest
voung scoundrels ! Thirty-two-and-six !
And they've scoffed the lot—must have
been mora than ane of them 1n thoe gamao
—ane fellow couldn't park all that!
Have you seen anvbody sabout tha
studies whila I've been out ™

“No—I was reading mm my study till
I saw you coming in. But I say,
hardly tirink young Wharton would play
& trick like that! He's gob too much
gense—-—>="

" Who else 7’ snarled Loder. “They're
up against me—alwavs have been, the
cheeky young scoundrels! They'd think
thiz a lark! I'll lark them! They can’s
have been long gone—I pot back as fast
az I could, when I heard that the stull
had been sent—I thought I might catch
them with it. But they've had the necve
to seoff it here, in my study, instead of
carting it off—sitting down in my siudy
to feed, by gad! {Er’h;lr, I miglﬂ-. hava
walked &3 and caught them at it—as I
came back before the young scoundrels
expected—of course, they never knew I
should hear about it in Courtlield] I
might—="

woder broke off,

The possibility that he might have
canght them scoffing the strawberries
and cream in his study, put anather idea
into his head, The young rascals might
have been still in his study when he
arrived, and might have dodged out of
sight. He cast a searching glare round
e roomn.

“By gum ! They might be stil] hore ™
he exclaimed.

Two  juniors, behind the door,
exchanged a dismal look, They had
wondered whether Loder might think of

that, He had|
“Look round, Jimmy!” exclaimed
Loder. *“8hut that deor ! They—why—

what—great pip! There they are!”
roared Loder, as Walker pulled the door
shut, thereby revealing Iarry Wharton
and Bob Cheory.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Trouble For Two!

i HARTONI" roared Loder
“Cherry |¥
The two Sixth Form men

stared at the two Removites,
There they were—umdoubtedly |
“So I've caught wou, fairly in the
act 1" said Loder grimly. *“You'll go to
your Form-master for this, and then to
the Head! You can make up your
minds to get 8 Head's flogging, if you're
not sacked. I sup you know that
you may be sacked for bringing off 2
sneaking swindle like that "
* Like what?” asked Bob.

“Are you going to (ell lies, a3 you
did 11 the Prefecls’ Room the other
dav " sneered Loder. " Well, it won't
help you any*more now than it did then.
Which of vou telephotted to Courtfield,
using my namei”

“Neither of usi” answerad Harry
Wharton guietly. “Wa had nothing
whatever to do with that, Lodex!™

Loder laughed—grimly,

“You haven't been here scoffing
strawbervies and cream that yvou got by
a swindle ?"" he sneered.

“ Nothing of the kind 1™

“Draw 1t mild, kid 1" said Walker.
“FTon may as well own np, now vou'ro
eatight ! ¥What's the good of gammon 17

EVERY SATURDAY
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Bob Cherry hurtied down the sieep bank,

grassy earth as he expected to do, but on
came an agonised gasp fro

Neither of the 8ixth Form men had
any doubt. Teally it looked like a clear
case! The remnants of o recent feed
were on the table—the two juniors were
canght hiding in the siudy !l Loder's
guspicion had already turned to them—
now his suspieion was a coriainty ! Ile
had not the slightest doubt that the two
yvoung rascals hod been canght at theire
surrepiifions feed 1n his sindy, and had
just finished the tuck when he barged
m. It eertainly looked like ii.

“Will vou lot uz explain? asked
Harry Wharton. “YWe haven't heen
here more than a few mimutes. and we
found all that stulf on tha tabla when
we camoe herve, exacily as it s now—="

“What _are you doing here at all 7%
sneered Loder, "I don't remiember
azking Remove fags to my stigdy.”

Wharton drew a deep Lreath.

“We camea hera for something olzo!™

he said.  “I may_as well own up that &
was a jape——= Dnt we lad noithing (o

L .-'P'__r ":. ::"tir‘ = f - q/:. ‘-I o _i:{'?qf:”

s
oo s capegs T
cleared the bush, and landed—not on

Gerald Loder ! Crash! **Urrrreggh1°”
m the Greylriars prefect.

do with what yon've just been talking
about to Walker——="

“You ecan tell Queleh that!™” gaid
Toder. “You'll come wilh mo to your
Fovrm-masfer's study at onee.”™

“Better tell the fruth, yon voung
azses 1 said Walker, as the two juniors
followed Toder from the study. " Naot
much good trving to gammon now.”

The juniora made noe roply to that.
They followed Loder of tha Sixth, in a
dismal frame of mind. The cevidence
against them was, in point of fact,
overwhelming; and they could hardly
expectk therr Formvanaszter to believe
{them, m the face of overwhelming
evidonea,  "Fher had been caneht in
Loder's stwdy, wheve, of course, juniors
had no business: with the remnaniz of
ilie feedd on the table—obviouzly a guite
recent feed ! What could be ¢learer?

Lideed, had Loder got Lack a quarter
of an hour earlier, he wauld have found

(Cantianed an page 16.)
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(Continued from page 13.)

the real cul;;rit in his study! Who was
going to belicve that they had arrived
there just after the real culprit had
gona? Not Loder, at all events |

Loder tapped at Me. Quelch’s door,
ancd entercd, followed by the twe dis-
miyed Removites,

AMr. Queloh was sitting by his window,
with & velume of Sophocles open on his
knecs. Ho planced round inquiringly—
and then frowned, laid down Sophocles,
and rose to his feek.

“What iz it, Loder 7" he asked.

“A very eerious matier, I am very
sorry to say, sirl™ answered Loder.
“Thess two juniors hove used my name
Enlgh:!,ain goods from a shop in Court-

E L]

Mr, Quelch fairly jumped.

“ Impossible 1" hli;emla troed.

“We have done nothing of the kind,
gir I said Harry Wharton.

“I feel sure of it, Wharton—there
must sutely be some mistalee !" =aid Mr.
Gueleh. Y However, let Loder speak !
Pleaze bo careful what you say, Loder—
siach an  accusation 1s  extremely
serious 1

“I am aware of it, sir!” said Loder.
“But there 15, unfortunately, no doubt.
I waz in Courtfield after clase, and went
info the bun-shop there fo tea. The
raxnager told me that a large guantity
of strawbervricsa and cveamn had been
delivered here, on a telephoned order
supposed to have been received from
me. Ags 1 had sent no such order, 1
hurricd back at once to inguire into the
matier.™

“CQuite so!™ said Mr. Quelch,

“The goods had been delivered—1
think the messenger must have ;Eﬂsmd
nie on the Courtfield Rond, in fact,” said
Loder. “Anrhow, ther had been
delivered, and placed in my study. One
of these juniors did the telephoning—I
cannot say which—but both wers con-
corped in ig"

“For what reason do vou suppose so,
Loder " asked Me. Quelch sharply.

“PBeeanse, sir, when I came in I
fornd them hidden in my stedy-—they
liad dodged behind the door when they
heard me coming inl They had eaten
the whole of the strawberries and eream,
actunlly in my study 1"

“Upon my word [V said Mr. Quelch.

“Here is the bill, sir—thirty-two
shillings and sixpence [V said Leder,
taving it on the flemove-master’s table,
“These juniors are, of course, respon-
sible for it. The dishonesty of their
condugt—" L.

“ Lot me hear what the juniors have
to say !” said DMr, Quelch, “Do you
admit this?"

“WNo, sirl"
together.

oder's lip curled.

“If they deny that 1 caught them in
my study, sir, Walker was present when
I found them therel” he said con-
rempinously,

You do not deny that, Wharton 2™

“Certainly not, siel” snid Harry.
HWe were in the study. But we had not
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touched the stuff on the table—we found
it there, just as Loder found it—some-
bodv else had been thers before us,™

“YVou were in Loder's study B

“Yes, sir [

Mr. Queleh’s face set grimly.

“What businesz had you in Loder's
study, Wharton, unless you had gone
there for the goods delivered from the
shon in Courtfieldi” he demanded.
“You are perfectly well aware that
juniors are not allowed to enter Sixth

orm studies without leave.™

“1 know, sir, But—"

Well 7" rapped Mr. Quelch.

“ Jt—it was a—a jape, sir—"

“What "

“I—1 mecan, a—a joke! Loder got us
s prefects’ beating on Saturday for
nothing, and we—we were going to stick
somme glue in his armchair.”

“I've got the bottle in my pocket,
gir,” said Bob Cherry. *“That’s what
wa went there for, sir—nothing else.”

*That is a very extracrdinary state-
ment 1" said Mr. Quelch. * You admit
that you entered the study to play a
lawless and disrespectful prank on a
Bixth Form prefect.”

“Ye-e-e8 sir.”

" Did either of you telephone the shop
in Courtheld 7%

“Na, sir.”

“Did you consumse the—the com-
estibles, which were placed in Loder's
study 1" .

“YWa never touched them, sir.”

Loder gave s contemptuous grunt.
This sounded, to him, like a string of
the most palpable falschoods.

Unfortunately, it sounded a good deal
like it to Mr. Quelch. The only differ-
enco was that he, unlike Loder, had &
good opinion of those two juniors, and
was reluctant to believe that they could,
or would, look him in the face and tell
untruths, .

%ir. Quelch pursed his lips thought-

ully.

“7 do not think, sir,” eaid Loder,
“that snything could be clearer than
this. I came back as guickly as I could
to eatel the young rascal who hed used
my name, and these two juniors were
thera.. I see no reason whatever to sup-
pm&: that anyono else had been in the
study."”

L

Wharton's  statement,

“A fellow who would obtain goods
under false pretences would tell lies
about it afterwards1” said Leoder con-
temptuously. “Any fellow ceught as
they were caught could say the same ™

“That is certainly true,” s=aid Mr.
Quelch. *The evidence appears to bo
guite conclusive, Loder; but in so very
serious a8 matter it i1s impossible to be
too careful. This matter must go before
the headmaster, but before that it will
be judicious to make some inguiries and
azcertain whether any other perzon may
have wifited your study during your
absence.”

Loder breathed hard. o

This seemed to him mere quibbling.
Siill, he had no doubt that suc
inquiries would only Hemonstrate the
fact that nobody else had been to the
study. Anyhow, he had to give Mr
uelch his head, as 1t were.

“Very well, sir 1" he said. “It is in
Four hands, of course, as theze boys are
i your Form.” :

“Quite  eo!”  sald  Mr,  Quelch.
“Kindly make some inguiries on the
subject, Loder, and I will do the same.
Wharton ! Gﬁerr}f! I shall give you
every chance of clearing yourselves of
this charga. Striet inguiry will be
made, ﬂus; if it cannot be found that
any other boy entered Loder's study
during lLis absence T shall take the

matter as proved, and vou will go befora
vour headmaster. Ior the present you
may go.'”

And the juniors, dismally, went|

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Poesn™ Feel Well I

1 HAT fat ass!”
T “That burbling bloater 1™
“The frabjous foozler!”

“That terrific toad I
“That—that benighted sticky slug1*
The Famous Five were alluding to

Billy Bunter!
Two members of the famous Co. were
#for it ¥—there was little doubt aboub

that.  The other three were deeply
congerned.
Other fellows, gathered on the

Remove landing, were keenly interested,
and some of thern seemed amused.

It was tea-time, and most of the
Remove had come up to the studiba to
tea. But they forgot all about tea when
they heard tﬁﬁ news,

There was a “row ” on—a roval row
—a record row! Harry Wharton and -
Bob Cherry were booked for an inter-
view with their headmaster, and the
result was a foregone conclusion.
Tndeed, most of the emnv:tci‘. when
they heard what had happened, won-
dered that Queleh had not taken them
directly to Dr, Locke. What more
evidence could he want than what
he had?

“Well, if it weren't you fellows, you
seern to have taken a lot of trouble to
make it lock as if it werel!” eald
Bolsover major.

“It was Bunter,
howled Johnny Bull.

“1 don't sce puttin% it on Bunter,”
remarked 8kipner. “Did Bunter make
you go to Loder's study and get copped
there "

“Don’t be @ fool—and & cad!”
snapped Harry Wharton, " We went
thera to jape Loder, as we've done
before, more than once, and as you va
done.”

“Well, look here, how do you know
it was Bunter 1 demanded Peter Todd.
“If grub's been scoffed, it sounds like
Bunter, but that ain't proef. I know
Bunter's in the study now, and he'a
been there some time. Heo looks seedy.
How do your know he ever went near
Loder's study 1" )

“Bepanse it was his fatheaded
wheeze 1" snorted Bob. “He came and
told us in the Hag, and we jolly well
booted him.” : "

“And then you scied on the idea?
aslied Skinner. _

Harold Skinner did not wait for a
reply to that impertinent guestion. Bob
Cherry lifted his boot—and Skinner
retired up the Remove passage.

“ Bunter suggested the stunt?” asked
Yernon-Smith. )

“Yes like the silly owl he is. He
thought it a good idea!” growled the
captain of the Remove. “We booted
him, and forgos all about it, till wa
went up to Loder's study, Bob and I,
about an hour later, and then we saw
the litter all over the table, where he

you silly asl”

bad been scoffing strawberries and
cream.”

“¥ou think he did the phoning,
then 1" ;

“Somebody did, ass! Who could it
have been, but Bunter?” exclaimed
Hmfunt angrily.

The Bounder laughad.

“That’'s not evidence,” ho said.

“Somebody phoned and used Loder’s
nama, and it'a pretiy well konown that
you fellows are up against Loder. Two
of you were copped 1n his studr, wheoe



the stuff had been scoffed 1 T the Head
wanls more evidence than that he must
be oreedy 1"

“Il you mean that you don’t take our
word, Bmithy=——"  began Harry
Wharton, with cleaming eyes.

* Haoity-toity I** grinned the Bounder.
“Ay dear chap, keep your wool on!
1 take your word all right; but if the
Head does, you'll be jolly lucky,”

“"Wo can't ﬁive Bunter away to the
Head 1" growled Beob Cherry. “He
would tell & pack of lies, if we did—
but wa can’t, anyhow.”

“Wouldn't be any good if you did I”?
reinarked Hazel. “Even i1f the DBeak
believed that Bunter had sugpested it
he wounld only believe that you acted
on the suggestion, as ivmt were mppzd
on the zcena of the jolly old crime.’

“Bunier ought to own up, now the
wrong fellows have got landed with it,”
gaid Fom Brown.

“I can sea him doing itl" grinned
Squilt.

“Bunter mayn't have done it1” said
Peter Fodd. “If he suppgested it to
these chaps, he may bave sugpested it
to other chaps, and any fellow might
have done 1t.”

“ Mobody but Bunter is fool enoungh 1"

growled Johmny Bull. “ Angbody elsa
wauld know that it would %ead to a
fearful row.”
. Bunter ought to own up, if he did
i !" repeated the New Zealand junior.
“Any tellow would, when they got the
wrong man. Look here, you fellows,
put it to Bunter.”

“We're going to!” said Harry
Whartan. ‘Not that it's eny use.
Catch Bunter asking for a fogging I

The Famous Five went up tha
Eemove paszage to Study Na. 7, The i
nt.  least, had mno doubt that B:’.lfr
Bunter was the genuine eulprit, thou
other fellows did not feel so sure. The
whole ¢rowd followed them and packed
the doorway of Siudy No. 7 as Harry
Wharten & Co. went in

Billy Bunter was there. He was
erated in the armchalir, sitting perfectly
eiill, and secming to breathe with some
diflicully.

Angry and excited as they were, the
chums of the Remove felt their wrath
melt away at the sight of the fat Owl,
Peter had said that he looked seedy—
and mast undoubtedly he did,

His fat face, usually ruddier than the
cherry, was nearly as white as chalk,
Purspirvation bedewed his fat brow. Hao
did not look merely eeedy—he looked
il e gave the junicis a lack-lustre
Llink through his big spectacles, but
did ot stir or speak,

Looking at him, the Co. felt, for the
hrit time, a doubt., If Bunter had been
in this scedy state long, he could not
have visited Loder’s study, or any other
gticlv, 1o really looked all in

“What’s the matter, Dunteri” asked
Bob, in quite a kindly tone—not at all
the way he lad intended to address
Bunter, when he arvived in the study.

“Oh, nothing 1™ mumbled Bunter,
faintly.

“You look ill 1" said Harry.

“l—I—I'm not—not feeling fearfully
well,” moaned Bunter, *'I—T think it—
it's @ touch of the heat! Or—or some-
thing I—=I had at dinner! Mipght have
been something out of @ tin, or some-
thing! Oh dear|”

“You were all right when we saw you
in the Bag ! said Johnny Bull

" Dongh M

“Well, losk here, old fat man,”™ eaid
Bob., "I'm sorry you're scedy, and you

do look awfully queer; but 1t must have

been you who phoned to the bun shop
for that stulf {or Loder. Wasn’t it1”
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“ Yo told us, in (b :

‘You told us, In the Rag——

dd I_I did.l]...tl_"""'"J

“What?” howled Bob Cherry. )
“I—I never had anything io do with

it] Don't you get making out that I
had !” moaned unter.  “Loder will
never find out who did it!1 Ilaw can

h':!?ll

“Then it was youl” exclaimed Peter
Todd.

“(h, no!?

“Look here, Bunter, Loder caught
Wharton and me ip his study, and thinks
that we did it,"” sard Bobh, " ¥You cught
to own up that you did it. Seei?

“I—I didn't! What the dickens did
vou want to go to his study for?
Thera weren't any strawberrieg lelt, or
any oream, either.”

“¥You mean yor had fnished them?®”

“Oh, nol I never went there! I—I
haven't tasted strawherries this term—
or—or cream ] I—I don't DLke straw-
berries and ecreamm—JI—I Late ‘em '™
moaned Bunter. " Nasty sickly stuff!
Ooogh 1"

“\Where have you been the last hour?”
demanded Johnuy Bull

“ Nowhere—f mean, anywhere—that
iz, I—I've been here, I—I've been feel-
ing rather ill. and—and 1 came up here
for a rest—I've been here ever since
class—hours and howre—"

“You fat owl, it's not much over an
heur since we booted you out of the
Rag ™

“I—1I mean, that was when I came up !
It was that that made me feel ill, eon?
I—I haven't been out of the study
eince,” )

“Not even when I saw you coming
upstairs "  asked Skinner, Irom the

aisage.
“"Ha, ha, ha 1"

“1 mean, I—I went down to look for
—for—for letters, There weren't any!
S0 I—1 came up againl I say, yom
fellows, vou shouldn't have barged into
Loder's study ] If vou got copped, you
can’t blame mel You're jolly well not
going to put it on me.*

“ It must have been Bunter 1" zaid Bob
glowly., **Who else could it have been 77

“0Oh, really, Chorryg—="

“ Look here, Bunter—""

“Ooogh! Groooghl Wﬂngh I~
:‘ Elmt’s the ﬂmi:-f;zr now I
'Goorg-gug-gug
Bunter gurgled.

“I—I say, you fellows, don't you come
bothering a chap when he's ill1” he
pasped.  “Haven’t you any f{eelings?
Dovogh 1 ~

“0ave 1" called out Ogilvy, from the
passage., © Here comes Queleh 1"

“ Qooeoogh 1™

Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry ex.
changed a look.

“We're for it!" prunted Bob. "It
must have beeen that blithering owl—
but we can’t tell Quelch eo.™

“Must _have been—but we can’yl”
agreed Wharton. *We're for it, old
man—unless—unless the Head eees us
through.  After sll, he's a wise old
bixd.

And the hapless two, making up their
minds to what could not be helped,
stepped to the study doorway as Mr,
Queleh came rustling up the Remove
passage,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Guilty Man!
R. QUELCH gave a start.
M fromr the :nlerior of Study

No. T, a strange, weird, woe-
ful ¢ound reached him—such &
sotthd as night have been heard on a
Channel steamer on a rough day.
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“Qoooocogh ! Goooorrergh 1™
Gurgle, - gurgle, gurglel ]
“What—wh=at 1z that? exclaieq

the Remove master.

“Only Bunter, sir 1"’ eaid Peter Todl,
“He's not quite well,”

*“Yurrrrggh 1™

“Bless my soul I gaid Ar. Quelch.
“If Bunter iz not well, he should have
reporied to the House-dame at once.”
Alr. Quelch glanced into the study, 1he
juniors respectfully making way for
him. *'Buntor !

* Ooooooogh !

“The boy looks ver
Queleh, staring har
figure in the armchair.
you il "

“Ooopght No! TYes! Oh
Woooooh 1™

Bunter did not move. A {ellow had
of course, to rise to his feet when his
Fornmi-master entered. Bunter didn't!
He dared naot | [}:1'[:," too well he knew
what would happen if he moved!

For half an hour Buntor had been
sitting there, getting worse and woree
and worse! His statement thab he haied
strawberries and cream was perfectly
true—for the tima! The mere thought
of them made him quake.

He was suffering from an over-dose of
hoth. There were awful feelings inside
Bunter | His fat interior seemed to be
Hoating about in epace.

Mr. Quelch’s look at the unhappy fat
Dwl prew very fixed and penetrating.
The juniors had been wondering what
ont earth was the matter with Bunter,
Alr. Quelch put two and two together.

A large guantity of strawberries and

cream had been devoured by somebody
—and Billy Bunter was streiched in his
study armchair looking like @ seasick
Channel passenger. Two an® two, edded
together, made four,
Mr. Quelch, after that long, penetra-
ting look at the Owl of the Hemove,
glanced round at the other juniors
crowded round the door.

“I came here,” said Mr. Quelch, in a
deep voice, “to make some inguiries
IFrom the evidence that has been placed
before me, it appears that. Wharton and
Cherry consumed s large quantity of
comestibles in-a prefects’ study a short
time ago. They deny having done so,
and it was my intention to make further

pele I said MAr,
at the ghastly
“Bunter! Are

lor' ]

inquiries. But—" Ha pausod, his
exyes on Bunter again. " Bunter!®
* Dooogh 1™

* Your appearance, Bunter, js that of
a hoy who has over-eaten, greedily and
unthinkingly. Is that the caze?”

* Wooogh 1

" Answer me at onece, Bunter |™

“Carrgh 1"

#1 require to know, Bunter, whether
you have lately consumed & large quan-
tity of strawberries and cream ! said
Mr. Quelch, his voico growing deeper.

“Oh!" gasped Harry Wharton,

“"An enormous guantity of straw-
berries and cream—to tho value, to he
precise, of thivty-two shillings and six-
PERCce=——was Consu in Loder's study 1
eaid Mr. Quelch. “Any boy who ate
so much at ont sitbing would certainly
e ill afterwards, I imagine. You are
ill, Bunter I

“Ooogh!l Nol? ¢
“Not—not-n-n-not at all, sir!
rever felt hi-b-bub-bob-bettor
life! Urergh1®

“Ha, ha, ha I"" came from the passage,

“ Silence, please !’ said Mr. Quelch.
“Bunter, do you deny that you went to
Loder’s study and devoured etrawberries

moaned Buanler,
I—I—1
in my

and cream there in a disgustingly
greedy manner ¥
i“0Oh! Nol Yes!”™ gasped Bunier.

“It wasn't me, sird Qooght I'm not
Tug Maicgxer Lisaary.—NoO. 1,585,
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ill, sir. ¥=—I'm quite well, sir! I—I--1
feol rather bucked, really, sir.”

“You have eaten no strawberries,
Bunter?” )
“(Jhl No, ar.”

“Then what kind of frait has made
your hands so sticky, Bunter?”

“Oh crikey I

“¥ou have eaten no cream, Bunter ™

“N-n-never, sir."

“Then how did you eome to spill
cream on your waisteoat i

*Oh lor” I
""Bunter never washes!” murmured
the Bounder, in the passage, “This

time he’ll wish he did.”
“*Ha, ha, ha!”
Bunter was not, a3 a matier of fact,

fearfully keen on washing. And he had

arrived . his study, after that gorpeous
feast, thinking of anything but washing,

His fat paws, snd his fat face, showed

traces of that extensive feed, which did

not escape Queleh’s gimilet-eyes.  And

creamy spots on his waistcoat told their
own tale.

All the fellows kmew now how the
matter stood.  Bunter was ill—and if
he had scoffed thirty-two-shillings-and-
sixpence-worth  of etrawberries snd
ereain, at one fell swoop, it was no
wonder.

Indecd, DBunker was
awfully upset and s=eedy that he had
hardiy energy enough left to prevari-
cate on the subject. But the old habit
was strong, and he did.

“There is no doubt iIn my mind,
Bunter, that you consumed the straw-
berries and eream in Loder’s study ™

said Mr. Quelch.

“Oh, no, sir!” moaned Bunter.
“Never! Grooogh! It wasn't—ooch—
me, sirl”

“Then what has made you sick,

Bunter §"

“I1—T ain't sick, sir!
fr.i-fuf-fhne |” groasoed Bunter.
1 the pip-pip-pink, sig "

"Upon my wordl
Bunfer ™

* Ok erikey 1

Bunter did not stand up. He eyed
lus Form-master with haggard eyes.
Ile couldn’t stand up. He dared not
stie. It was catastrophe if he did

“Thera iz no doubt in my mind,™
said Mr. Quelch. * And if it were you,
Bunter, who ate the geoods sent from
Courtficld, thers can be no doubt that
it was you who telephoned for them,
using Loder’s name on the telephone.”

“0h, no, sir!” gasped Bunter. *1It
wasn't me, sir! I haven't been in the
Prefects’ Room to-day. I'd forgotten
there was a telephone thorve, tool"

“Bunter 17

“1 don't know fha number at the bun-
shop, either, sir, and I never looked 1t
ount in the book!" groaned Bunter.
“The telephone book wasn’t thore, siv—
20 I—I ecouldn't, conld T?"

“Upon my wordi"

“I expect Loder telephoned, sir, and
—and forgot all about 1E!™ =aid
Bunter. “And—and I dare say he
seaffed the strawberries and cream him-
geebf, =ir!” said Bunter. * I—1 know I—I
didn’t! I wasnt in his study at all,
and I didn't lock the door while I was
there, either™

“Boy [V gasped Mr. Quelch.

“I—I dida't, sir! Not being thers,
vou know, sip—""

“IMa, ha, hat"

“Say no more, Bunter I” gasped DMr.
Guelch,  “My boys, the matter 13 clear
now ! Wharton and Cherry, you will
take two hundeed lines each for having
oitered a prefect’s study with the m.
tention of playing tricks there!”

Tue Magrer Lisrany.—No. 1,585,

I'm feeling
“Right

Stand up,

feeling s0 9

THE MAGNET

“0Oh! Yes sir.”

“But you are completely exonerated
in tho matter of the order telephoned
fo the Courtheld shop. Bunber—"

“Urrrrggh [

“You will come with me,” said Mr
Quelch. “This maitter is sd very
serious that I am bound to take wyou
to the headmaster.”

“{zroooogh |

“Rise immediately from that chair,
Bunter.”

“ Wooooooch 1"

“Ihd you hear me, Bunter ™

“Yurrggpeopegh 17

Ale. Cueleh, with an impatient excla-
malion, stooped over Bunter, grasped o
f%t- shoulder, and hooked hiin out of the
COaLr,

The next moment, perhaps, he wished
that he hadn't!

The catastrophe came!
“Wurrggh! Gurrggh! Yurrggh!
Coco-er ! Mmmmmmmmmm ! Oococh 1

Billy Bunter leaned over the fender, like
o Channel passenger leamng over the
rail. “Oh | Ooooh ! {Grooogh !
Woooooch 17

“Bless my soul I said Mr. Quelch.

Ha stepped rather hastily out of the
study.

Lefs on his own, Bunter heaved and
uaked:

“Todd,” gasped Mr. Quelch. ™ when
—when Bunter is better, take him down
ta the House-dame! Probably the
wretched boy will have to be taken to
the sanatorium.™

“Yes, sirl™

BIr. Quelch rustled away. The crowd
of fellows in the Remove passage wero
left gpurgling with laughter. Bunier, in
his study, was gurgling—not with laugh-
ter, by any means!

The unhappy fat Owl would have
given twice thirty-two shillings-and-six-
pence, if he had possessed the same, for
that cargo of strawberries and cream to
Iﬁ-m;.rézlbeen still at the bunshop in Court-

a

For a long time there were sounds
of merriment in the Remoave—but for a
longer time sounds of woe and anguish
proceeded from Bunter's study—and it
Was 8 x—erf disinal fat Ow! that toilered
away at last to the House-dame—and
was promptly transferred to the sana-
torium |

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER,
Gated !

ERBERT VERNON-8MITH, the

Bounder of Greyiriars, grinned.

Five fellows were looking

very grin, in a group in the

quad, alter dinner on Saturday, and

their expressions scemed to amuse the
Bounder.

Harry Wharton & Co. were talking
as amithy came along 1o guessed, as
he heard ihetr remacks, that they were
alluding to Loder of the Sixth.

T ’].112'1{!

0 Thﬂ‘

“The

“The

swab 17
terrific worm !

“The rotten worm!”

“The rotten cutsider

“Go it, vou men!™ said Smithy, B
he joined thea disgruntled group.
“YVouw're quite eloguent. What's
Loder’s latest "

“We're gated for the afterncon!™
saigd Harey, with a deep breath.

“And for what?"

* MNothing." _

Smithy chuckled.

“It's & bard life at school!"™ he
remarked sympathetically. “We'ra
always getting something for nothing!
Queer, 1sn't it, how beaks and prefecls

lﬂi

are down on nice, innccent, inoffensive
chaps like ns?”?

“Oh, don’t bo an ass!” growled
Johnny Bull. “It’s really for nothing[
That cad—-"

“That swab!™ said Bob Cherry.

“That toad has got his back up with
us!” said Harry. “He wanted us up
before the Head the other day, about
that stuff in his study! Ie doesn't
cara two straws about Bunter—he
fancied he had ws, and he was disap-
pointed when we got off—the worm 1™

Tha Bounder nodded. All  the
Remove knew that Loder of the Sixth
had not been pleased by the outcome of
the affair of the strawberries and cream
—indeed, he was far from convinced
that hia old foes in the Remove had not
had & hand in that affair.

Mr. Quelch was satisfied that Bunter
was the guilty man, as evervbody was
':[Il;if.la well aware—cxcept Loder, who
cbstinately  persisted in his  own
opinion.

Loder did not, perhaps, exactly want
the imnocent to be found guilty and
punished for what they had not done.
No fellow could want that! But he did
want Harry Wharton and Bob Cherry
taken up to the headmaster, and he
was angry and dizappointed. It was
unreasonable, bui er all over |

Everybody knew that Bunter had
made himself ill with those strawberries
and cream. He had had two davs in
sanny ; and, after that horrid experi-
ence, he had been let off with a caning
from his Form-master, instead of going
ugn to the Head., Loder did not care
about that—he was not bothering about
the fat Owl

The bill from the bunshop had been
sont to Bunter's father, That, to every
mind but Loder’s, settled the matter
bevond doubt that Bunter and Bunter
alone, was the colprit.

Loder could not dispute the matter
with Mr. Quelch. But he continued to
susimﬂt that Harry Wharton & Co. had
had, at least, o hand in the affair,
sornebow, And he had been down on
the cheery five, with & Leavy down, all
that week—and had made himself most
unpleasant.

Now, on Saturday afternoon, they
wars “ gated.™

It was all the more exasperating,
beecause they had laid plans for that
half-holiday.

There was a Form match on, with the
Fourth, which, as an easy game, they
were leaving to the lesser lLights in the
Remove cricketing fraternity. Smithy
was going to captain the Remove side,
in Wiurtun’s place, and other members
of the Co. were standing out to make
room for smaller fry. That arrange-
ment, having been made, could hardly
be altered at the last moment, when
the chuma of the Reinove found them-
selves gated for the afternoon

And a walk over to Higheliffe, to sea
their old friends, Courtenay and the
Caterpillar, had to be washed out.

For which reason the Famous Fiva
wore f.e.llingL ona another what they
thought of Loder of the Sixth, when
the ,‘guunder came along

“But what are you gated for, as well
as nothing ! asked the Bounder, with
g grin.  “Quelch must have fancied
there was something.”

“0Oh, Loder’s pulled his leg, of eourse,
to make him drop on uwe,” said Bob.
“Last Saturday wo came on lhose cads,
Pon and his pals, on Courtfield Com-
mon, and there was a hit of a dust-up.
They wers raggine Bunter, and we
jally well ragged them. Of course, that
fat ass had to cackle it all over the shop,
and Loder got to hear about it.”



* Someone has consumed a !arg;’aeq
at one sitiing would certainly

“It was a chance for him ¥ snorted
Johnny Bull. " Quelch ia fed-up with
the rows with Higheliffe. lLaoder knows
that, of course. 8o he passed the news
on to %:m!ch, blew him 1

“And Quelch jawed us™ went on
Bob. **Not that that matters—beaks do
jaw, and it can't be helped. But—"

“But,” said Nugent, taking up the
tale, “ihat worm, that cad, that swab,
must have spolted the ervicket list this
afternoon.™ X s

“And found out that we're not in
it 1" said Bob., **Fat lot he cares about
Remove cricket! But he must have

hed his cve on it—"" ;

“Bo Quelch called wus in  after
dinner—""  gaid Harry Wharton,
“Loder must have goune straight to
him—-"

“Tha worm "

“The swab 1"

“And Quelch msked us, looking like
a gargovle, where we were gomgl”
resumed the captain of the Hemove.
“And a3 we said, Highchiffe.”

“Hea didn't wait for any more”
said Bob, "CGated! And an extra jaw
thrown in, over and obove ™

“Ia's pot it into his head that we're
hunting for more trouble with thoso
Higheliffe cads,” said Nogent. * Loder
pnt it theve, of eourse 1™

“Tha ead |

“The rotter I

Vernon-Smith grinned. It waas guite

osuible that Loder believed that the
‘mmous Five were poing “hunting for
trouble ¥ that afternoon in the circum-
stances. Anyhow, he had suceeeded in
gotting Mr. Queleh fo take that view.
Queleh, naturally, was “down ™ on the
endless rows and rags wiith the High.
cliffe fellows, .

“Bo0 wo can stav in gates and
cricket, H we ke ™ said larry. ™

fay
nlv

-
uantity of comestibles in a prefects’ study,” said Mr. Quelch. ** Any boy who ate so much

il} afterwards. Are you ill, Bunter ¢ "
not-n-n-not at all, sir. I—I—I never feli bib-bub-bob-betler in my life !

EVERY SATURDAY

we can't, es it's all fixed up for the
mateh.”

“Hard k! said the Bounder.
" No good advising good little boys like
you to cut gating [

. ?h, rats "I od 4 = 4

“I've a jolly mind——" =ai
Bob. d 3
“Same hera "

“Well, why not?” pgrinned Smithy.
“If vou did, I've an item of news for
on.  That's what 1 came to tell you.

oder and Carne passed mie ten minutes
ago, and Loder was saying that he was
going by the short cut, by the pond.”

“What thoe dickeus——"

“That was all,” said Smithy, *“huk
it means that Loder will be walking
across Courtfield Common {lus after-
noon. The short cut by the pond is
that path through the patch of wood
on the common.’

“'What about it 1"

The Bounder langhed.

"Well, it accurred to me that if some
fellows parked themselves i that bLit
of wood they'd have Loder just where
they wanled him,™ he answered. ** No
bisney of mine, but if Loder was going
for me, a3 he 15 for vou, he wouldn's
pot past that niece, solifavy spot with-
out sowething happenivg o hun™

“Oth ' osaid liarry.

The DBoumder, langhine, gave the
Famouns Five o nogd and wallied away
to change for cricket.

The cﬁums of the Remave exchanged
elances,  Johinny Bull gave an emphatie
grunt.

“Rot! he said. “SBmihy'e a how]-
ing 251 We're jolly well not goivge
te ambush a preefect, and get morched
to the Head for it.™

“1 don’t know '™ zaid Beb sloawly,
“I'd jolly well ke to wake Loder sit
un! Wa could met him 2l righe in

“* Qoogh !
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Ko !’ moaned Bunter. ** Nof~
Urrgh ! *
thoze thickets by the pond on the

common. Might up-end the cad, with-
out letting him’ sce who we were—"

“And give him six on the bags I said
MNugent, with & chuckle. “If only he
didn’t spot us——"

¥ He would [ said Iarry.

“Well, I don’t know,' repecated Bob.
“If we up-ended him all of a sudden on
nis face, and sat on tho back of his
head—"

“*Ha, ha, ha !

“It's timo Loder had a

leszgn 1™

urged Bob,
“High time[™® agroed IHarry
Wharton. * Bur—""

“The buatfulness is terrific ™ mur-
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singl,

“Well, loosk here—"" eaid al,
evidently rather taken with the idea.
“1 jolly well think—-

“You jolly well don't!” contradicted
Johmuy Bull.  “Smithy's 4 miaed ass!
;‘iu;‘t‘ nol going to do anything of Lhe

ETTE Ml

Harry Wharton shaok his head.
MToo jolly “risky 1" he said. “I'd
like to mop Loder up, as much as any-
body, but we don't want to Lo inken
up before the DBig DBeak and sacked.
liven if Loder didn't spot uz, think he
wonlidn't puess ™

“OGonessing o't proof 1" said DBob.

“Tathead! Think we could roll out
a string of whoppera when the el
tackled ws about 7  Bmithy could.
Ue thinks it's all right to tell lies to
bBeaks We don't ™

“Well, ne: but——"

“Choek 1t ! said Harey deeidedly,
“"Niow Loder, anyhaw! Taook liepe,
what are wo going to do with the after-
wonn 7 Cricket’s off, and Iligheliffe's
off, but I'm nab goine to loaf about all
the aflfernoon, with my hamis in oy
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pockets, to plense s cad like Loder.
I'm going out "

“Um1" said Johnoy Bull.

“8o am L" said Fob. * Lovely after-
noon for the river.” .

“The river iz out of gates!" said
Johnny. ) ]

“1 didn't sUPPose it was flowin
across the middle of the quad!” sai
Boh sarcastically. ;

“We couldn't get a boat out, as we're
gated,” said Harry.

“We could wallk up to Courtfield
Bridge, and lirc one there,” answercd
Bob. “Look here, let'st Nobody will
spot us, on the other side of Fopper’s

Island. Hardly o man goes so far up
the river.” )
“(lood cgg i said Harry, with a nod.

the cgg 13
A4l

“The poodiulness of
terriﬁc!” apreed Hurree damset
Singh.

“%ome on!” spid MNogent.  "“Come
on, Johnny ! 2

jﬂlmm‘ %iu'ﬂ aid rot shir

“Rot !"” he said. " We're gated | It's
rough luck, and we don't deserve it, but
there it is! ¥ellows have to toe the
line at school, and talke the rough with
the smoothi Wash all that out, seef
Quelch doesn’t mean to be unjust; he
thinks we're after 8 row with those
Higheliffe cads—and it jolly well looks
like it, ton ! Btay in and stick it ¥

Johnny Bull was 8 hard-headed
youth, and hiz words wers words of
wisdom. Unfortunately, hia four pals
had no use, at the moinent, for words
of wisdom. Thes locked at him expres-
sively. )

“VYou're slaving in" snorted Bob.

“Yes."

“Well, T'm not.™

“Same heret™

“The samefulness 13 tercific!”

Four fellows walked away, heading
for the old Cloisters. {(iated fellows
could pot walk out of gates; but there
were plenty of other wavs out, if they
chose to take the risk. And they did]

Johnny Bull walked afier them.

Having uttered hiz words of wisdom
unavailingly. he ioined up. as a matter

of course. 'The Famous Five had to
sink or swim togetlier.

';-Dhi. Coming, afier all? grunted
Bob.

"One fool makes many ! enswered
Johnny affably. “If iou fellows are
going to play the goar, U'm going to
play the goat! I'in not going 1o be left
out when Quelch whops you, safter
calling-over.' :

"We're not going to mention fo
Quelch that we've been out of gates (™
said Bob, with sarcaszim

“Ten fo one he will spot us

“Btay in. then, fathead ™

" Rats ™

And five fellows dropped. in a
secluded corner, over the Cloister wall.

g
r

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Pon On The Spot!
i 0N, old man—"
P “ Bhut up, Gaddy!™
“Well, I'm fed upl®
grunted Cadsby sulleily,
 Abselurely " muvrmured Vavasour.
‘T3t of a bore, Pon!" enid Monson.
“Wea've heen here half an hourl”
yawned Drury.
“And we'll jolly well stay here
another hour, 1t neecszarv 1" retorted

'anzonby. *Bo vou can shut up "
Four membera of the Higheliffe

Fourth  yawned.  Ceeil  Ponsonby

shragged  his  shouldera.  Yawning

had no effect on him. Pon was deter-
Tue Macwer Lawsnsiey,—No, 1.585,
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mined—anta when he was determined,
his knutty followers {followed lLis lead.

Pon was on the warparh that after-
noon. The Highcliffianz were in strong
forco—five of them. I'our wers not
very leen; but Pon was Lkeen, and that
settled 16

They were in cover, in the patch of
woodland on Courtfield Common. 1t
was the loneliest spot on the wide
common, half-way between the road aod
the river. Bound s larpe, shallow,
muddy pond trees and thickeis prew,
and a footpath ran through the thickets,
skirting the paond.

Pon was on the wateh, from behind
& tree; the wide expansc of the green
common, bright in the June sunslina.
epread  befores  his  eyes.  Gaddy,
Monson, Drury,
sioking cigarettes to while away the
time.

At Pon's feet lay a large, rough eack,
It was & cement sack, which Pon bad
coolly abstracted from a van on the
road for his own purposes

His eyes, as he stood in cover, wera
fixed on a distant figure on the grassy
COMmon.

It was the firure of a lad, wiih a
chubby, shiny face, who had a camern
In  his hand—no other than Sally
Lazarus,

Solly’s photographic excunrsion the pre.
vious Saturday had been interrupted.
New he was taking his camera for a
walk again—in happy ignorance of tha
eves that were upon him from a
diatEnﬂE.

“Can you see him, Ton®" yawned
Gadshy. Caddy was sitting at the foot
of a tree, smoling, not on the wateh,

“¥Yes1"” snapped Pon,

“Coming this way *”

“1 think so.™

“Well, if he doesn’[—"
Vavasour.

“If he doesn't we'll po after him,”
zaid Pénsonby. “ But ten to gne he will
get away if we do. Ile can run! lle
started in this direction when 1 zaw him
on the read, and I've no doubt he's
coming this way. Wait and see.”

“Yaw-aw-aw | yawned Drury.

“You can yawn your head off if von
like," eaid Pon; “but we're after that
cad. 1 came out to look for him
specially, and I've spoited him, and I'm
not losing this chance. guessed Le
might be at it again thiz aftetnoon, and

yawned

50 he is. 'The greasy lilile beast carns
money with that camera. They sell
icture posteards  that he makes,

castly little tick 1*

Gadsby winked at Monszon.

“Horrid toad 1™ he said. “ Frightful
disgrace to earn any monev! Not tho
gort of thing I shall ever do=-if I exn
help it.”

“Qh, don’t be a goat ! snapped Von.
Ponsonby had plenty of money, and he
felt a lofty contempt for persons who
had te work in erder to gblain Lhat very
necessary article.

“&itill, there's somethin® to be zaid Tor
earnin’ money,” said Gaddy, with
another wink at his friends. * Where
should we get 1t from if =omobody
didn't earn it, Pon? Money doesa't
grow like blackberries.”

“{¢h, shut up, a=s!”

“How much longer are we goin’ o
stick here " asked Vavasour plaiuntively,
*There's some beastly inzect crawlin® on
my back 1"

“We're poin’ to stick heve Lill we nail
that cheeky ead,” said Ponzonby, * e
punched my nose last weocl "

“Well, you were goin' for him.*

“What difference does that make, vou
fool? Mle punched my nose. It's Leen
saore all the week., Awd he londed e
into that tussle with that Greviviars

and Vavaszonr wera }

rullian, Loder.” Pon gave a reminiscent
wriggle. For days and days he had felt
the effects of that thrashing from
Gerald Loder. *“By pad, I wish we
could get that brutal But we can't.
YWe can pget that Lazarus, though, snd
we're goin' to. We're goin® to head him
up in this sack, and tie it round his logs,
and leave him to walk home in it.”

“Ha, ha, ha !*

. "And I dare say his camera will drop
into the Enmd by seeident 1" added Pon-
ser":h . "I chouldn't wonder.”

‘I say, that's rether thick!™ =aid
Gadshy.

" Accidents will happen, won't they ?"
sald Ponsonby. “I dare say that no-
¢lass cad will be sorry he punched my
nose by the time we're through with

im.™

“Well, look here, don't pile it on too
thick 1” grunted Gadshby. “A rag's &
rag, but we don’t want his people comin’
up and makin’ a row at the school.”

“Think Dr. Veysey would take any
notice of a dached shopkeeper from the
town?"” asked Pon contemptucusly.
“Don't be an ass1”

“He might have to, if you went too
far,” said Gadsby sulkily. * \What state
15 that kid goin’ to be in afier bein’
headed up in a dirty old cement sack ™™

“Well, if it spoils his clothes it won's
be much loss I sneered Ponsonby. *Old
Lazarus can stand him another suit out
of hiz second-hand department.”

“Pon, old man, you're & bit of =&
enob 1" gaid Gadshy. “You get on my
nerves with it sometimes, old bean.™

“Oh, shut up 1"

“I say, that beastly inzect is ticklin'
my back!™ wailed Vavasour., He
wriggled uncomfortably.

“What ahout gettin’ along te the
Three Fishers, Poni"” asked Drury.

“Oh, dry up "

“We're wastin' a
grunted Monson.

Ponsonby did not answer,

His eyes, which had been fixed on the
distant figure of Seolly Lazarus, were
now fixed intently on another figure that
had come into zight on the common.,

“Dy gad!” breathed Ponsonby. Ilia
eves Hashed. “Oh gad!”

“What's up now?” vawned Drury.
without takiog the trouble to look.

“Loder |* bhreathed Ponsonby., “That
Greviriars ead whoe handled me the
other day. By gad, he's comin® straight
this way 1"

The four Higheliflians rose to theip
foct at that, and looked out from the
thicket.

Gerald Loder, of the Grevfriars Stxth,

was still distant; but be was easily
recognizable as he came, walking along
the track on the common, directly to-
v.'arﬁls the patch of woodland by the
ond.
B Solly Lazarus had seen him, and, no
doubt remembering a smacked head of
s week ago, he moved off to keep clear
of the Greviriars prefect.

But Ponsonby was not heeding Solly
TN,

His eyes burned at Leoder.

Solly had deeply incensed the lofiy
and supercilions Pon by punching his
aristocratic nose. But Solly's offencea
wore as moonlight unto sunlight, as
water unfe wine, compared with
loder's. Loder had thrashed the
dandy of Higheliffie for throwing the
stone, and 1t had been & tremendous
thrashing—as much &s FPon deserved,
and perhaps a liitle over, Ponsonhy was
changing his plans as he watched now.

Solly Lazarus could wait. e did not
matter much, anvhow. This was an un-
expeeted, an unlocked-for chance of re-
paying that tremendous thrashing.

let of timel™



By pad,” hreathed Pon, * he's comin'
nere ! Watch  him ! Jle's  takin® the
ehort cut by the pond. He will bo here
in five minates™

Gadshy caupht his arm in alarm. He
could vead Pon's thoughls in his spite-
ful, maliciovs face.

“TFor goodness’ sale, Pon, don’t he a
mad asz ! mutlered Gadsby. ' That
man's & Bixth Form prefeet of Grey-
friars sehool.  Ilia headmaster would
come over to see okl Voyzey about it if
wo Jaid & finger on him. We might he
eacked for it—HAogoed, at leastt Don't
be a mad fool I

Pon paused a moment.

Ragging Solly Yazarus, the son of &
gsecond-hand dealer in Courtheld, was
one thing: ragging a Sixth Form pre-
foet of Greyfriars was guite another
. Vovsew, the headmaster of Iligh-
cliffe, wight, cr wight not, disregard a
complaint from old Mre, Lazarus, but he
certainly eonld not disregard one from
Dr. Locks, 1the Mead of Grayfriars. He
would not be allowed to disregard it

Pon's comrades were deeply alarmed,
and Pon, for o wmoment, hesitated.

But he set his teeth.

“Weae've pottin® him ' he muttered.

“"You fooll” TDreathed Jlonson.
“Headin® up a Greyfriars prefect in a
gackl Old Lorke would comwe ragin’
over to Highelily g™

“TFloggrin' &}l ronnd, if not worse ™
said Drury. *Don’t he mad, Pon I

“*Yon know what ho Jdid to me!”
snarled Pon,

“I know what Fou did to him!”
snapped  CGadshy,  “Tlank  anybody
woild blame him for thrashin® you,
when vou got him with a stone on the
back of the head=-as ddirly a trick as a
fellow ever played -—"

“Bhut upy, you feell I tell yop—m="

. “And I tell you, I'm havin’ ne hand
i 1t—

“Will you listen te me " hissed Pon-
eenby. "1lle will e comin® through
theze bushes, and he Jdoezn’t know we'ro
here; ke's nnt seenn ue, Well, he's not
goin’ to see us. Weo can let im pass,
get i from behicd, and mop the sack
over his head befere ke koows what's
comin’ to him. IJe wen't sce a thing
except the inside of the sack.”

00" said Monsan,

"Safe as hanzes ! hreathed Pon, Y1
don’t want a row with old Voyzey any
more ihan vou do. That cad wou't
know whe got him. Mot likely he'll
it it down te the heoligans who come
up the river zometiues, Anvhow, be
won't know it was wa if he daesn' seq

5. |

o ee, but—" puitered Cadshy.

“Ile’s a helty brute! zaid Doeary
uncasily.

“There's Gve of us, and we take him
by surprize. Awre you afrand lo tackle a
follow, five Lo one ™ sneercd Ponsounliv,

“Well, if ho dosean’t see wio we
are——" muttered hlonson,

“He won't "

Ponsonby picked up the sack and
opencd it. Heo dreew a length of cord
from his pocket.

“You lend me s and with the zaelk,
Gacdddy. ¥ou take thwe cord, Monsen,
ancd ba ready to tie # round him when

we peb tho sack on. Keep quiet!™
Four of the Ilighclilians were
duhions, Dub Pon had his way, as ho

afwars did with the knubty crowd at
Lligheliffe.

In deep cover, watchful and wary,
they waited while Cerald Loder, never
dreamiirg of danger, drow nearor and
nearer 1o the smbush that was waiting
for Lum.

LVERY SATURDAY

THE FIFTEENTH CHAFTER.
“Sacked ! ™

ERALD TODER hardly knew
G what was happenicg,

fle swung inte the track

throngh the trees end bushes

from the sunny open common, and

walked on, and something, he did not

Iknow what, suddenly dropped over his
head from behind.

It was done swiftly, neatly, without a
second’s warning. Donsonby was per-
fectly ecol, with all his wits ahout him.
He was ont of sight behind a tree that
Loder passed. Oune swift step and he
was beliingd Ioder, and the open end of
ihe sack dropped ovor head and
shoulders.

T.oder gave a sort of convalaive bound.

"Tha gack dropped round him, covering
his head and facc and shoulders; bus
his arms swung up instinetively, and the
pdges of the saclk cought in his elbows,

Given a few seconds, he would have
heaved it up end flung it off, starvtled
and minazed, and almost dazed as he was
by the strange and sudden happening.

But hie was not given a few seconds—
he was not given one second, Even as
hig arms jerked up, they were grasped
by & fellow jumpmg on cither side of
Inm, and dragged down again, .

That eauzed the inverted sack to slip
lower down round him at once, and its
popen end was round his waist

From the interior came & bellow of
enraged surprise—and as Leder bellowed
and dragged at his grasped arms, Pon-
sonby pave him a violent shove in the
back and Monson hooked his leg.

Loder went over—with s heavy
orasli :

He landed on lus face, envelopod in
the sack, and iboe next moment Pon's
knee was in the middle of his back,
pinning kim down. iz legs Lkicked up,
till Vavaszour stood on them.

" Oonooasoos I camo o wild splutter
from inside tho sack., Ialf-choked by
the dust  inzide, Loder spluttered
frantically.

Hiz struggles were desperate. Dot
Gadsby had ene srm, Drury lkad tho
other, grasping wiih both hands and all
their stremgth, Loder eonld not get his
arms loose. Ile stvoggiod lelplesddy,
face down in the grass; and lns wild
hmwi"i didd nat shift Pon, kneeling on
his back. ? :

Lader, on his feet, with the vee of his
hands, wonld have beour a fough propo-
sitton, even for the five of them—bot
Loader rolled in a sack, pmmed Joun
and held, was not hard to handle

Pon & Co. handled D
eflicicently.

They grinned trearhlessly as  they
handlad him-—=buat did not sneak a wand,
1t waz unlikely that Loder wauld bhave
kpown their veices, (broneh il sach—
or indeed that he woonld have Krnown
thean at 2l S410), they wove not taking
rizks, Thiz rog was a wild owd revkless
one—anid if PPon was not worried about
the thonght of the pessible eansequences,
his fricnds were, 'Ilj'hﬂ:'.r viore nab taking
the risk of being called to account,

Pon signed to Gadsby and Deory, and
they  drazeed Loder’s arms  ogeiher
hehind hin, Pon, with swift lhagers,
knottedd a lensth of cord rouaml Lhe
wristes, Thot made Loder auite helploss,

“Oeongh 1 eame from insida the sack,
“FYou veuns rascals=—yon rolten young
raseals—Ilet me = an onea ™

Pon shrugeod his shouliers, Bat Pon's
friends  lmmediately  Iooked  nneasw,
Loder  wns callme  dllem “youns
raseals,™  Thal looked a= i e knew hag,
he was in the hands of D-llowa sanneer
than himself.

If he had, after all, bod a gliinpser~—

gquite
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Tt was an alarming thoughl—cven Pan
felt a twinge of uneasiness.
“Let me go!" came the bellow from

the sack, as er  struggled  and
squirmed.  “ You young hooligaus, it
me go! You'll be sacked for thist 1

you hear? You'll be sacked! Do -yuu
think I don't know who you are?”

“Oh crumbs!” breathed WVavasowvr,
Lurning quite Fnh‘:; and he let go the
Greviviars prefect.

“ =1 say—="" muttercd Drury; il
ha let go, too

Pon, still with & knee grinding into
Lodor's back, gave them a Bereo glare,

“You rotten funks!” he whispered
“1le ean't know=keop him—1i1ll 1 goo
the sack tied—you know he ecan't
E noyyem——

““1 know who you are, vou wyoung
villain 1" came the savage bellow from
the sack, Loder had entight the whisper,
“I shall go straight to the Head about
this, youn young hooligans [

Pon & Co. almaest jumped.

“Oh gad!” breathed Pon.

They caught on, at once!

Loder fancied that he knew wha they
were; but he was not thinking of [Tigh-
oliffe follows at all. He wos thinking of
Uireviriars fellows—he fancied (hat he
had heen eollared by juniors of his oun
school | )

Ponsonby grinned, a wide grin; and
hia friends grinned, tool SBo long a2«
Loder fancicd he was in the hands of
some party of Greyfriars fellows, it was
all right for the Higheliffians!

Pon took the cord to tio the end of the
sack round Loder ;

The Greyiriars semior was not likely
ta get it off now that lis wiists were
ticd together behind him and the sack
pulled down over them, But he waz
naot going to be left the ghost of a
rhance. T'he young rascals rolled him
over, wournd the cord round him, and
knotted it, fastening bim vup in 1he sack.

Then Loder was jerked to bis feet.
Io stood unsteadily—a strange-looking
firnve, with the sack down to his knees.
) all Loder of the Bixth, only the
hoots and o section of trousering woie
vistlale.

The Highelillians chuckled.

Now that it wasz clear thal they were
auite safe from detection, absoluiely
safe, gwing te Loder's beliel that they
were Greyiviars fellows, they were all

full of beans. .
Lader, staggerin in the =ack,
hellowed., He wrenched, and siruggled,

and tottered, and bawled frantically.

“Will you get this off 7 I'm aulfle-
cating ! poogh ! Lot me go at once!
BBy gad, I'll smash wvou when 1 gt
taose ! Grooogh! You youne razesls
I know you—I'll go straight to the Head
and repory this~you'll get bunked ot
of Groyiriars this very day ! Wharten,
you young seoundrel——  Cherry, 3oq
vonng villain Do you think I ders
bitow you ¥

Pon winked at s friends,

They gurgled with merviiment,

The pames mentioned by Loder {ald
whieve bis susplewon, or rebher belief, vl
fixedl b Hle bebieved that be was i the
hanedls of the Famaoons Five of
| PO EI TR 8

Mo cdoubt he had had sene droside
watn those fellows—Don conld paesa o
pieehy, from 1he faet that lie suzpecied
ihemn of tlas rap !t Probably, foo, be
Lall poted that five pairs of Lhands
fecne band on dosn, Lt waz certmm {fink
S Believed that the chuckhng Tellows
recand him, e the dhicket, were Hanry
Wharton & Co,

“o yon hear me?” bawled Loeder
despuerntely  * Wharton—"

“1n, ha, ho 1™ i .
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“¥ou won't cackle when vou come
bhefore the Head fer thisl™ shricked
Lader. “ Nugent=-DBull—you  young
a0p i Pl g——at

It was then that Ponsonby had a
bright—-indeed, a brilliant—idea | 3

Loder believed that the Famous Mive
had bagged him.  Bur his belief was
not prool ! It oceurred to the artful
I'on to give him some proof |

‘Thar, Pon considered, would be tit for
tat, for the thorns he had sat on a
weell apo ! Fo make the affair safer for
himself, and at the same time to land
hi= old enemics, the Famous Five, in
1rouble for it, seamed to Cegll Ponsonby
the very brightest of ideas !

“ Bring him alopg to the pond, Bob 1"
=and "onszonby,

Gadsby snd Monson, Vavasour and
Deury, stared at Pon blankly for a
neoatnent,  ™None of them was named
“ Bob,™

Then they caught on, and Monson,
grinming, played ap.

“What-ho! Shove him in the water,
Harey ™

Dirury chuckled.

j‘ll say, he'll got wet, Wharton ! he
said.

Lt him, Johinny., Bring him along 1"

“Ulrrrrgh "' eamo from the interior
of the sack as Loder was jerked along
the track 1hrough the thickets, * You
young seoundrels—you i

“Ow ! welled Ton suddenly, as
Laoder kicked,
The cord round Loder's  knees

impaired the force of the kick., Stll,
it was rather painful.

Ponsonby, with a howl of pain and
rage. gave the prisoner in the sack a
savape shove, and Lioder toppled over.
say——"" gasped Gadsby.
sav, draw it mild—"

Pon, with a snarl, tied another length
of cord round Loder's ankles. Ho was
not taking the risk of another kick.

" Now yank him along ' he spapped,

And Toder, spluttering wildly and
breathilessly  inside the dusty sack,
unable to use hand or foot, was dragge:d
bodily along in the direction of the

pond.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

Rough Luck For Loder!

S “My only Aunt Thelinal™ he
ejaculated.
Ie was quite startled.

Solly was standing at an opening in
the thickets that surrounded the pond
on the common, Since his attention had
beenn turned to Loder, Pon had for-

aotten all about Solly; he had not given
i another thought.

Ieither was Solly thinking of Ponj
being gquite unaware that the High-
clitfe fellows were on the commeon at all,
Bolly was thinking of photographs,
for a set of local picture posteards that
hie was going to make,

At sight of Loder he had shecred ofl,
and approoched the pond from another
thirection, Now he was focusing his
camera—slowly, and with greal cave, for
Soblly never wasted a filin.

The old pond, eireled by shady trees,
made gyuite a pleasant rural picture;
and that was the pictare Solly was going
1o make, [le was “szquinting " ecave-
Fully throngh the view-hoder, and just
ahioitt to take a shap when a buneh of
mioving figures appeared in the line of
vigion.

Soliy snapped, getting an unintended
anel wnexpected pcture.

Then, lowering lis camera, he stared,

There was an  open, grassy space
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round the pond, circled by trees and
bushes. The fizures he had so unex-
pectodly spotted in his view-finder had
emncrged from the thickets—iive fellows,
dragging something that leoked like a
hlﬁ sack toward: the pond.

n amazement, Solly stared.

They had spoiled hiz picture by sud-
denly barging into the line of vision.
Eut he was not thinking of that. He
was wondering what on carth the High-
cliffe follows were up to.

He recognised themm ot the distance;
he knew the Higheliffe erowd at a
glance. DBut he did not know, and could
not guess, what they were at.

So far as he couwld see, they were
drageging & heavy =ack along the ground;
but what was in the sack he had not the
faintest idea. i

Certainly it never oceurred to him
that 1t wes a Sixth Form man of Grey-
friars School.

It was not uncommon for local people
to throw rubbish into that old pend to

ot rid of it, but it was Lard to imagine
the knutty crowd of Higheliffe dragging
a sack of rubbish there for that purpose,

But it was clear that there was some-
thing, whatever it was, in the sack, for
they handled it as if it were heavy.

Bolly was so astonished that he stood
staring, and FPonsonby, glaucing in his
direction, zaw himn.

Pon gave him a savage look,

He did not want any witnesses to his
proceedings that afierncon, though he
knew that Sollv ar the distance could
not poszibly have dizcerned what was
hidden inside that old ecinent sack.

Pon released the sack at once.

“Thiz way " he mnttered.

"What—"" began Ladshy.

“Come on. 1 tell yvou ! enapped Pon;
and he started at o run, round the pond,
towards Sollv T.azarus.

Hisz comradez {nllowed at his heela

Loder was left, wriggling and
gurgling, in the sack.

“0Oh thissors 1™ murmured Solly, as
Pon & Co. started towards him;: and
he quite forgot his surprised interest
it the proecedings of the 1Tigheliffians,
and took to hiz licclz at oree.

Solly did not want a igheliffc rag-
ging—especially in that spot, where 1k
was likely to take the form of a duck-
ing in & muddy pond.

He Bow,

*I say, Pon, look here—" panted
Gadsby.

“0h, come on, vou slacker ™ sna]ppnd
Pon., “That Gresfriars brute will be
all right !
sack "

“"No; but—"

"Come on, vou fool !

Think he can get out of the

We've gob to

clear that pawnbroker’s son  off 17
grunted Pon., * Do you want him watch-
ing us v

‘He's seen ws,™ said Monson.

“ He deesn’t know what's in the sack.
But he will if he hangs zround! Get
after him 1"

Solly Lazarus was going sirong, fairly
strealiing acrozz the comnon,  For s
hundred wyards or so the Highchifie
fellows dashed in pursuit.

’]}‘."hen Ponsonby came to a8 panting
halt.

“Chuck it!” he
come back now.”

Solly was net likely to come back. As
the Higheliflians stared afrer him, pant.
ing for breath, he dizappeared in the
far distance across the common.

*That's all right ! said Pon. * We're
done with him{ Now get back to that
ead Loder 1

The Higheliffe knuts walked back to
the pond.

Loder waz still Iving in the sack
where they had left him, wrigghing and

sail. “He won't

struggling, panting and gaspinez, but
abls to 4o nething miors. Untid be had
& helping hand, Loder was a powerless
prisoner inside the sacl.
“Roll him over, Bob " said Ponsonby.
“Over he goes, Harry 1™
“Look here, chuck it!”
radshy., “Don't be a cad ™
“Bhut up, you fool 1" hissed Pon,
“It's too thiek 17 muttered Gadsby.

Pon's bright idea of landing this on
the Famous Five of Greyfriars did not
meet with unanimous approval among
his friends.

Monson, who was as hardened a voung
rascal as Pon himself, had joined in
tha:éﬁeuiiar trick, and so had Drury;
but Gadsy and Vavasour were feeling
very uneasy about it.
gald, "“too thick.”

“Fellow might be sacked
tered Gaddy.
* Absolutely 1 murmured Vavasour.

“Lend & hand, Bob!” said Ponsonby
loudl

i

mutterad

It was, as Gaddy

" mut-

L you young scoundrels ¥ came a

suffocating voleo from the saek. *I'l
make wvou emart for this! I know
Nt

“Duck him ” said Ponsonby,

“I'll report this to Dr. Locke! ¥You
and your friends, Wharten, will—
Woook I

Splash !

Loder, with & wild howl, sat in the
muddy shallows at the edge of the pond.
The water flowed round his walst as he
sat there,

“Ha, ha, ha "

“Feel damp?”

“"Ooooogh ! Oh, you young rotters!
Cooogh 1" gasped Loder.

The grinning vounpg rascals hooked
him out again. His boots and troueers
and the lower end of the sack dripped
.

“Time we were goin’, 1 think !" mur-
mured Fen, BrmE him out on the
commmon ! We'll take him s safe dis-
tance from the pond; we don’t want him
to found drowned ! Ileep your eves
open ¥

The next five minutes were rather lika
a nightmare to Loder of the Bixth. Ha
was rolled and pulled and pushed along
till he was a pood distance from the
pond, in the direction of the road over
the common, between Courtfield and
Greviriars.

Pon had intended te loosen his bound
feet, so that he could tolter on his way;
hut the sudden s=sight of & silk hat
glining in the distance was a warping of
danger.

“ Hook 61" whispered Pon.

The silk hat was approaching.

Leaving the wretched Loder wriggling
in the gack in the grass, Pon & Co. cut
off promptly.

And Mr. Prout, the Iifth Form
master of Greyfriars, who was taking
g wall that afternoon on  Courtfield
Common, glimpsed five fleeing figures
vanishing in the distance as he rolled
on his pnrtlﬁ way. They were too far
off for anything like recognition, how-
ever, and Mr. Prout gave them no par-
ticular atiention. DBloreover, his mitcop-
tion, a few minutez later, was riveted
by a strange series of sﬂunds—gurilus.
gasps, howls, and splutters—which
caused him to gtare round him in great
astonishment.

And when these wild, weird sounds
guided him to the spot where Loder
eprawled in the sack, Mr. Prout's cyos
allrnnal:. popped out of his plump face.

He stoad petrified, staring at the sack
in which something wrigpled, and froan
the end of which a pair of muddy logs
protruded
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THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

Aceused !
(1 H crikey ¥ pasped Billy Bunter.
O "Gr!ieat < ;?p [ ejaculated
Shkinner.

“It's Loder!” gasped Hob-
sna of the Shell.

“Ia, ha, ha!” roared Coker of the
Fifth. “I =ay, that's Loder! 1'otter,
old man! Greene, old chap! Look!
1Ta, ha, hal™

Coker of the Fifth thought it funny.
FEverybody thought it  rewmarkable,
There were staytled stares on all sides.

The Form mateh was still going on
on Little Side. Most of the Remove
and the Fourth were there, But therve
were plenty of fellows in the quad, and
every fellow turned hia eyes, in amaze-
ment and amusement, on Gerald Loder
as he camo in. )

Loder's aspect was stariling.

Ila was smothered, from head to fack,
in & whitish dust from a =ack that hal
beon used for coment. s beoots were
caked with mud; his trousers, up te the
knees, were thick with nmud.

Nover had a prefeet of the Sixth been
soen in such a state before.  Somelhing,
it was clear, had happencd to Gerald
Lowler.

Under the grime on his face hie was
crimzon with furv.  1liz boots, full of
water and il squelched as he trampml,
Exelamations were beavd on all sides,
arul @ |‘]|‘r}'|-'||: t.:F L"l.ligh‘[l}'l‘.

I saw. vou fellows, just lonk at hin 1™
squeaked Billy Bupter.  “MHe, he, he!
1 say, Loder wanmis washing

“Lla, ha, ha ! hawled Coker.

“What the thump—"" Walker of the
fixth rushed up io lus pal, s eyes
popuing. " What—— Goerald, old man,
what—what—"" .

1+ rhar Loder? Wingate lurried
o U llad  an accident, or whai?

“* You’re in a shocking state, Loder ! ** sald Wingate.
and his gang tied me up in a sack and ducked me in the pond [**
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You're 1n & shocking state, Loder 1”

Loder panted.

“Jt was & ragl J was shoved in a
sack—tied up like a turkey—a gang of
ihe Remgve—" he gurgled,
“Wha-ati” Wingate stared at him
blankly. “ ¥You—yon mean to say that
Liemove kides did—did that s

“Yes 1” hissed Loder. " lleaded me
up in the sack—ducked me in the poml
on the commmon—left me Iying theve, Licd
hand and foot——"

“Then how=——" gazpod Waller,

“Prout found me there, and got me
looza 1™ gurgled Loder. **I've had to
walk back to the schogl like this—like
this 1" Loder choked,

1hia walk back from Courificld Cam-
mon to Greyiriars had not been plea-
sant.  Ile had execited allogether {on
prgcle  inferest on the part of the
general public in that state,

“ But who—" gasped ‘.\.’ana[e.

“Wharton and ﬁia Ea g ———

Tareat Seolt! Liie mad young

L]

asapE——

“They'll be sacked for this!™ =aid
Walker, with a whistle

“I should think 0! hissed Loder,
“1'm going to the Head., Look al me!
Uvn had 1o walk miles Like this—aul
everybody [ passed——"  lle  choked
pzain, TWhat are you grinmupg af,
Walker, you fool ?7

1, nothing ™ gaspod Walker.

Lodder tramped suvagely on

Walker was not the ounly fellow whao
grinned. Loder passed a sea of grin-
ping faera on his way o iho house
Fyen ol Gosling, at his lodge, was
prinning from ecar 1o ear. _

But thera was one, at least, whe Jud
not gein, Dr. Locke, looking from s
stady window  frowned.  Ilo frowiwed
povtenionsly.

“Lader I he called [rom
window,

Loder looked round

the epen

“* Had an accident, or what 2 ** Yes,” hissed Loder, ** Wharion

** Great Scoft ! ** exclaimed the captain of Greylriars.

“I say, you fellows, the Tlead's
spolted him 1™ chortled Billy  Bunter,
"0 crikey ! 1le, he, hel”

Loder stepped towards the ead's
window.

He was intensely enraged to he

O
in such a state; but he was noi, per-
haps, sorry that the Head had seen

hint. Dr. Locke was able o sec with
his own eyes the siate in which o Siah
Formy man had been left by Remove
raggers; Do was able to  witness ile
whale awlul exteut of their iniguity.
Thias made assurance doubly sure 1liak
thoy would nob esgape the most condizn
punishynent,

“ Lader, what does ihia mean " ex.
clavrmamd the Head, staviog from  Lis
stdy window. “Yen are in a shacking
stafo—a drewdiul state! T it possilie,
Loder, that you, a prefect of the Bl
Farm, liave appeared in publie in such
g =taig ab that——>"

“ It was  rag, sir—1 was collared by
a gang of jumors—they—"

“Wlesa my  zoull Extraordinary |
You wil come {o my stady. Loder, as
—as soon as you have made yoursell
preseptable. Now go in 1Y

Loder went in. . ‘ '

1le left the quad nippling with meri-
et g

He was glad to get oub of sight, ia
wob cleaned and changed. He had one
vonzolation for thiz awlul experience - i
was the “sack,”™ short and sharp, for
the perpetrators. IFive Removiles were
booked for the “long  jump Y—tlicre
cauld net bo the slightest doubt olout
that. A3 goon as the reckless ymung
vascals came 1n, they would be r:ﬂ]m.{
Lefore the headmaster and  bunked.”

A nuarvter of an hour later Loder of
the Sixth was in the Head's siudh -
nowly swept and garnished, making s
poport. .

!i_-“;-.':? minntes after that Mr. Quelh

‘1Tue Alacurr Lisrary.—Do. 1,583,
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received B messape requesting him to
stopy inte the Head's stedy.

e arrived, glancing at Loder rather
ciricusly as he entered. Ho had scen
the dusly, muddy prefect from his
ciuddy wincdow, with strong dizapproval.

Pt Le did not yet know that mem-
hors of his own Form wero coneernaed in
lhe matter. Iie was to learn that now.

“Mr. Queleh,” said the Head, in a
vety prave tono, I have sent for you,
as I have o deal with boys of your
Form., A most extraordinary and unex.
ampled outrage has taken place—Loder
was seized on Conrtheld Common, by
ive bove of tour Form—"

Mr. Quelch starled.

*Tmpossible,  sir,
clanned.

“1 am afraid theee 13 no doubt about
it, sir!" said the Head. * Loder states
vxplicitly that 1the boys who stized him
angd trested him in that unheard.of
manner were Wharton, Cherery, Nugent,
Bull and Hurree Bingh, of your
Form"

Mr. Queleh compressed his lips.

“T Fail to wnderstand this, sir!” he
said acidly., " Twt us, if you please,
asceriain thal. there is no error in tho
matter.  Loddi-i’s statement appears (o
ma absolutely impossible, for the simple
reasont that the five boys named were
rated this aflternoon, and cannot, there-
fore, have been on Courtheld Common
to-dlay at all.  Loder himself will
reme e re—-""

“Yes, but—"" began Loder.

“Twt e speak., please ™ sald the
Remove master, ™ You reported to me,
Loder, that vou had reason to believe
that those five boys had sowe plun for
secking trouble with the Higheliffe boys
this afterncon. On questionming them, it
appeared te o that you were rizht,
aml I, therefore, ordered them io
remain within pates for the afternoon,
and I have no doubt that they have
doue so. There is some mistalke in this
watfer,””

*Rindly tell Mr. %Llﬂ]ﬁll the faels,
Leder 1 said the Head.

Loder did so.

Mr. Queleh’s eves gleamed.

“Preeisely as I said!” ho

surely | he ex-

rapped.

‘nazpiled——'

THE MAGNET

“You did not sce the boye who seized
you, Loder—you siate yourself that a
sack was thrown over your head, before
you ecould =ee by whom wyou were

¥

“1 heard them talking—thers were
five of thom—"

“Dir. Locke, I repeat that tho five
boys named were gated this afternoon,”™
said Mr. Quelch. I am convineed,
giry that by whomsoever this stitnck has
been made, 168 was not by those five
boys of my Form, and the proof 1s
casy.”

Dr. Locke nodded slowly.

“From what Loder has told me, Mr.
Quelch, it would appear that there is
na doubt,” he said, “But if the boys
in guestion were actually gated, and
did not go out—"' )

“ My orders to my Form, siv, arc not
often  disregarded ! said  Mr, C}unlch.
“I have no doubt whatevor that the fiva
Lovs named are vow playing ericket.”

The Head looked puzeled, as well ha
might.

“1f the boys are within gates, Mr.
Quelch—""

“They are within gates, sir"

“If they have not been out——"

“They have coriainly not been out.™

“Then Loder must be under some
very  cextraordinary  sisapprehension,”
zaid the Head. * VFirst of all, we must
aseertain. bevond doubt, that the boys
named are within zales, snd have not

been out.  Please bring them to my
sindy, Mr. Quelch, without loss of
time. "

*Cortainly, ="

Mr. Queleh left the Head's study—
niothing doubting that in a few minutes
he would shopnord in those five members
of his Form—and thuz prove, even to
Loder himself, that whoever was guilty,
they were imnocent, There was o shock
in store for the Remove master!

e el

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Out Of Gates !
0 SAY. vou fellows!” pelled Billy
I Bunter,
Bunter arrive:dl on the cricket
ground in & state of bigh exciie.
mett.
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Wernon-Smith ana his men  were
taking their sccond koock, Temple,
Dabney & Co. of the Fourth were in
the field. The Bounder was out for
forty, acd he was at the pavilion wateh-
ing Hazeldene and Redwing at the
wicketz, when Bunter arrived.

Probably he would not have heeded
Bunter: but, following, came a figure
that hiad to be heeded—the tall, angular
fignre of Mr., Quelch.

The cricketers were already aware
that zomething was “on,” though they
had not given it any attention sa far.
But & whole crowd of fellows looked at
the appreoaching figure of Quelch,
wondering what he wanted there.

‘.1 say, vou fellows,’” howled Bunter.
“I say, 13 Wharten here?”
The short-sighted Owl blinked round

him.

“Wharton? No, ass!”  answered
Vernon-Bmith. * Wharton'a not play-
ing this aftecrnoon.”

“Oh erikey " gasped Bunter. * Ain't
hiz pals here, eitheri"

“No, fathead "

“Oh erurobs! Then it was them '™

“What was them, idiot?” asked the
Bounder.

“ Loder said it woas them, but I heard
they were gated!” gasped Bunter.
“Quelch is asking for them all over the
shop—he's coming here——"

"F{""hat have they been up to?" asked
Peter Todd.

“Hagging Loder!” gasped DBunter.
“I say, he came in 1n an awful state—
smothered all ever—dust and mud—
He, e, he!™ Bunter €|i';uar led, “They
got him on Courtfiel otminon and
ragged him: e, he, he!”

Vernon-Smith staried,
bered the hint that he had
Famous Five. This locke
had acted on the hint.

“"Horce's Quelel,” murmured Monty
Neowland.

Mr. Quneleh czme up, with & grava
aud somewhat troubled face.

}e had had no doubt, not the slightest
doubt, of the accuracy of what he had
stated to tho Head., He could not sup-
pose  that hiz head boy, after being
gpated, had gone out, regardless of
authority, with his friends. Still, such
things «lid happen—bovs would be
Bovs: and Mr. Quelch had now a most
alarming misgiving.

e glanced over thoe waiting batsmen,
ned then over the field.

Jtedwing had just hit away the ball,
and was ranning with Hazel; but the
fellows at the pavilion were not regard-
ing them now,  Their  attention was
fixed unensily on their Form-master.

“Is not Wharton here ! exclaimed
Mr. Quelch—a rather superfluous ques-
tion, as the capiain of the Remove was
not to Lo seon.

“ Not at the moment, eir ! said Ver-
non-Smith. He did not intend te men-
tion if he could help if, that Wharlon
had not been there at all.  Dut there was
no help for it

“Flas Wharton played in this match ™
asled Blr. Quelch.

had to

“No, sir,” The
ANEWOL,

“Iis friends—Cherry, DBull, Nugent,
and Hurree Singh—have they not been
plaving cricket this afternoon ™

“They stood out, sip—"

Mr. Quelcl compressed his lips,

“"Can any boy here present tell me
whore Whavton and his frienda are at
this moment ' he asked.

There was an uncomfortabla silence.

Nobody there had eeen the Famous
Five singe the game had started, and
fow doubted that they had disregarded
the gating, and gone out.

The Bounder was sure of it—nnd sure,

He remem-
iven to the
as if they

Bounder



fco, how they had been oconpied el of
gates, after what Buntor had said, Tt
he was not likely to mention that to a
beak.

“Haas anv boy here scen them sinee
dinner?” aszked Mr. Quelch, his voive
deepening, as his anger prew,

“I saw them in the quad, sir,” =zaid
Vernon-Bmith.

“Oh! Mr. Quelel's davkening brow

cleared & little, “When was that, Ver-
non-Smith? If youn eaw them re-
contlyp—"

“ Just before we started criclot, sir”
Mr. Queleh’s brow darkeued again,

“That must have beon some time apgo,
Vernon-Bmith, At what time, oxactly,
did this match begin®*’

“Two o'clock, sixr 1™ gaid {he Dounder
reluctantly,

Mr. Quelch uttered a sound resembling
G s1uort,

“Then it is quite immaterial, Vernon-
8mith, whether vou saw them in the
quadrangle or not,” he snapped. " Has
any boy hers seen them eincei®

o reply.

“Then they have not heen an tho
ericket ground at all, either to play, or
to wateh the gama1” said Mr, Quelch,

“Wae p.ug};ht. not bave noticed them
about, sir I said Poter Todd., * There's
& lot of fellows about—-=>"

“That will do, Todd! Can any hoy
state definitely that he lias scen them
here dunng the alternoon i

Silence |

Mr. Quelch's lips shut in a hard line.

e had already qoestioned Removo
fellows in the House and the quad, and
none of them had seen the Fainous Five
during the aflerncon. Now it trans-
pired that nobody had scen themn on the
playing-fields. It was growing clear
that they had gono out of gates in spite
of rating.

The Remove master walked back to
the House.
~ This was a blow to him, and he was
imtensely angry.  Iis authority had been
flouted—his orders disregarded. Dut
that was not asll—that was not the
werst ! The Famous Five had obviously,
been out of gates at the Lime of tha
attack on Gerald Loder. What was he
to think now?

Blowly, he made his way back to the
Ilead's study.

Dr. Locke glanced at him, and Loder
smiled a grim smile, as they saw that he
came hack alone. After what Loder had
told him, the Head hardly expected
Quelch to bring in the five juniors, and
Loder had been certain that he would
not. Fvidently, they were right.

i 'ﬂnll, Mr. Queleh ™ =aid the Iead
quictly.
_ Mr. Queleh breathed hard.  Io had
mtended to be absent only o Few minutes
and to return with the five acenseld
junivrs, Ile had been absent more than
twenty minutes, aud hoe had relavied
without thom,

HI—=I have failed to find ihe bows,
gir I™  said Mr., Quelch. I had no
doubt—no doubt whatever—ihat they
were within gates, as I ordered thep.
But—but it would appear tlial they went
and without leave. I cannob dizcover
anyone who has seen themn sinee two
o'clock, and they are certainly not in the
echool at the present momeni™

“They've hardly had time to got back,
gir 1" said Loder. *They rvan off in the
direction of Courtficld when Ar. Prout
came up, and they were out of =ight
when he released mo from the sack, 1
lost po time in geiting back heve ™

“ Tt 15 established that they have been
out of gates during the afternoon, atd
at the material o™ gaid the Ilead.

“I-=] [car so, sir,™
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“"Then thera czeunt b any  aouhi

about the rdentity of the perpetrators of

this  outrageous atlack ! sabd  Iir
Locke,  “It was, in fact, =carcely
possitbhle that Loder could Lo  nne-
takon 2

“He did not actuelly sece his aseail
ants, sir1” said Mr. Queleh—rather hike
a man clinging to a siraw.

“I heard them, sic!” said Loder
grimly.
“Could you he certain of voices,

Loder, through the thickness of a sack "
srhed Mr. Queich.  “Voices, in such
circumstances, would not be ecasy lo
rn-.'e:rlgniﬁn. s

“I should not like to say sa, sir. Tui
I can be cevtain of what I heard them
say—of the npemes they used to one
another,™

“The names?” repeated Mr, Quelch,
lo had not, so far, heard this part of
Loder’s story.

“ Four names, sir, were uttored 1™ said
Loder, *Three of them were Christian
uames—Bob, Harr‘g and Johiny, One
was 8 surname—Wharton 1

Mr. Quelch stood silent.

Had the boys been within gales, as

they should have been, this evidence,
conclusive as it seemed, would have gone
for nothing.
. Had Harrga‘i':’hartun & Co. been play-
ing cricket that afternoon, had they}ix‘en
in tho Rag, or the gym, or the studics—
Irad they been, in fact, anywhere within
the school, even Loder would have had
to believe that he had been collared bLiv
unknown fellows, the names of some of
whom happened, by an astonishing coin-
cidonee, to be the same.

It was, of course, impossiblo to beliova
anything so fantastic, in view of the fact
that tho owners of those names had boen
out of gates,

It was & long minute before Alr
Queleh spoke. His face was sot hard.

“I have nothing more to say, sir,” ho
said at last, * oxcept that I regret that
boys of my Forin should have hbeen
guilty of this utlf:rlg reckless act. I was
assuvcd that they had obeyed my com-
inatids, and remained within gates.  IL
is now clear that they have not done so,
‘I'bo matter, sir, i3 in your hands—and I
can eay nothing in favour of those hoys
of my Form 1

And Mr. Queleh Ieft the Iead's slady
again—convineed now, like Lodor and
the Head, that Iarry Wharton & Co.
were Lhe fve fellows who had collared
Loder and “sacked ¥ him—grimly pro-
pared to eco ithem take theie grucl
for that actl

Tt

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
Not All Right!

i LL sevene I said Bob Cherry
cheerfully,

“Pha  serenefulness s
termifin ! remarked  Horees

Jamset 1 Singh,
“Let's  hopo  so.  aeyhow IV saud

dobuny Bull,

“Uroakor '™ said Dol

“If woe've been nussed—""

“Wa haven't !

“Well, it we hava

“Chuck i, Johnny, old man 1™ said
Iarry Wharton, *It's all right”

S0 far as the FPameas Five eould sop,
alb preesond, it was all riglll, r["lu'!:,.' Lty
at the Cloister wall, in a selitary gpa,
where vy elosterad,  Fram the loile
shady lane ontside, they had clinbored,
quite ea«tly: and, resting their clhows
cn lop of tha wall, they locked over,
amnd saw that the coast was clear, To
lip in, unobserved, was simple.

1f they had not boen murzed, it was
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all zorone. And why shouwld they have
b oissead ¥

~ They could see the clock in the tower—
tb indlicaled hasf-past five. At a guarta
to six, thore wae a calling-over, as wa:
usnal on a half-hohday, before tea. In
sinmer weather, the roll was called in
the open atr, one of tha masters staml-
ing on the library stepa to call tha
nameg, All they had to do. after gcttinf
I unseen over the wall, was to stroll
along, mingling with other fellows, and
who was going to konow that they had
not been somewhere about the quad all
the fimed

Johony Dull  szeemed o have his
doubts-——but then, Johnny had  been
azainst tho excorsion in the hvsb place

He had epjoyed it as much az his
fricids—they had hired a boat at Couri-
field Brideo, pulled up the upper reacie=
of the Bark, and spent a very pleasany
alternoon, unscen by & single eye that
belonged  to Greyiriars School. Okhoy
eves did not matter, They had gob hack
in good tima for calling-over—they were
going to join tha threng, all the were
vastly because the alterncon roll-call wax
held in the open gair—and that wos that !
Btill, Johnny Dull seemed afllicted by
clubyely.

The fact was, that the Yorkshire
junior’s sohid common senso had been
against a thoughtless act of disobed:-
cence, and, though ho did not, certanly,
want to be caught, he could not help
thinking that they deserved to Lo
canght.

From the old Cloisters the junios
glanced across the quadrangle, and they
vould see the portly Prout standing on
the library steps—FProut, it scemed, Being
Lil?] master who was going to take the
roll,

Fellows were moving in ones and twos
and threes, towards the library, ready
ta answér to their names when called.

“ Al serene—jusy ae T said 1" rewarked
Bob. *“Nobody knows we've been out—
I dan’t suppose aven any Remove chaps
noticed it, as they were playing cricker.”

“ Loder may have bad an eye open 17
said Johnny, “l1lo has @ pretly sharp
eve on thiz crowd.”

“ According to Smithy, Laoder was
going out,” answered Bob. " Lodey's
protty ah:w[p. but he couldn’t waich
Groyiriars from Courtfichd.”

“Fardly I said Nugent, langhing.

*Yog, that's sol1” agreed Jobuny.
* Rut—" :

“Ta  the batfulness  terrifie, my
estocined Johnny 77 asked Hwreco

Jamzet Ram Singh, with o dusky grim,
“Well, if we get through, all vight
cpid Jahnny, “But I think it's ros to
play the goat. T've said so befure”
“Beveral 1imes 1" romarked Harry
Wharton, with o touch of savcazm.
“What about giving it A rest?
“Jolly good wlea 1™ said Bob heartily,

Nugent and the nabob grinned, and
Johnny Ball gruoted.

The five juniors sauntersd onward, in
a caveless sort of way, heading for thn
vearest Ilemove fellows in sight, so us
in he sren o company.

1nzeldenn and Bolsover minjor hap-
pened to be near et luaood, and ey
starod ab the sight of thw five.

“Oh, you?t  exclaimed  Flawel
“Wou've gol back at lust 1Y

“"AMicht na woll have comie in befleme”
remarked DBalsover major.

The Famons Five looked at them, and
ab one anoher.  Jehony Bull shrogged
hig shauliders. Those renmvacks, fron
Hazal and Bolsover, showed that the
fruants had been pmsssd, which was o
hlaw, afler thoir chieery ennlidenee 1han
it was *all right.” They could goo tha,

Toe Macuer Lisgany.—No 1,085,
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their sbsence had been & subject of
W TSSO,

“Bo weo've been missed 1™ said Harry.

“Eh? You knew ihat, I suppose?”
said Hazel, staring.

“INot in the least! Do you mean that
Oueleh has missed us? asked IHarev.
*1 don't see why he should.”

“* You—vou don't see why he should ™
sluttered Hazel

“MNo,” suid Wharton ftesiilv.
“ f'ellows ean do as they like on a half-
hioliday, so long as they show up for the
roll-calls. We're in time for that. What
the dickens did Quelch remember our
exisienee for ¥ :

“I don't suppose he did—till Loder
reminded him[” grinned Ilazel

“Oh, that cad!” snapped Wharton.
“Ilas he been watching and spying, as
vsmal ¥ 1 thought the brute had gone
ot for the afternoon.”

“Nobody knew that better than you,
I faney ! chuckled Hazel. 1 szay, vou
must have been mad to do it——"

Y0k, don’t be an ass! TFellows Lave

cut a gating before, and no bones
benken,” satd Wharton, o1 suppose
tucleh will be shirty! Well, it cau't
be  helped.  Come on, vou  men!

Urotty's just going to begin™

Hazel and Bolsover stared afler them
as they walked on.

Vernon-Bmith came eniting across to
weet them.  He was still in flannels,

* 3¢ on vour guard, you fellows!™ lie
said, inoa low voice. “It's nll outl I
=%, I'm sorry 1 gave vou that hint, as
i's turned out. I never dreamed-o-— iz

“What do you meant demanded
Harry Wharton, “We've been out, and
cut gating--that secms to be all over
tiie shop, from what Ilazel gaid. I
suppose vou don’t think we're going
to iell any lies about 14 i we've asked ?™

“It wouldu't be much use if vou
did 17 answered Smnthy., Y Uva said
that it's all out. Loder came in more
than an hour ago. YWhen I pave you
that tip, I never dreamed that you'd
be such mad fools as this—"

“As what?" howled Bob Clierry.
“What the dickens do you mean? We
never teok any nolice of vour siily tip,
if vou mean about Loder.™

“You didn't?" gasped the Foundor.

“MNa, vou ass! I thought of i, but
the others were down en it Anyhow,
it would have been {oo risky.™

Veruon-Sonth was stlent, looking long
amd hard at the five. Then he shook
I'.‘i‘i- IH"ﬂl_l.

“That won't wash,” he said. " Loder
kursws, vou see."

“lle knows we cut gates, do yon
weat ! aszked Ilarry.

[t was dawning on all the Co, npow
that something serions was up, though
they had not the faiutest 1dea what i
Wwas,

“0Oh, don’t be an ass!"” said Smitle
“Gannnon the Head, 1if you can, but
vou can talk plaindy to me, 1 suppose.
ivide't you know that Loder know?”

“Krew what?"” hooled Bob. “ What
wni thero to know %"

“Oh, gad I" said the Bounder. " You
fancicd he never knew=—and so Lo
righin’t have, from what I hear, if
rau’d bed the sense to keep vour mouths
=hat, Dhde't vou guese Lie would hear
i through the sack *"

“Fhe sack?" said Harry Wharton
LEonkele.  “What sack 2

“Ilie rack you bunged over hia head,
ani ass ! What are you pretending not
ter - understand e fur?™ snapped
Vernow-Smith teritally.

“The suck we bunged oaver  his
Poaed 3 repeated lHarre, hke a fellow

r—
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THE MAGNET

in a8 decam. *Is that a joke, or what?
Nobody here ha: bunged a sack over
anybody’s head. Has somebody been

ragging Loder 1™
I'he Bounder shrugged his shoulders.
“Somebody has, certainly,” he

snecred dryly. “ Somebody got him at
the short cut by the pond, where I told
vou he was going, and headed him up
ih & BAC !

“Oh crumbs! Well, wé never did!'"
gasped Bob Cherry.  “We've been
nowhera near the place, thank good-
ness.  YWhat silly idiots can have done

that?™

“TLoder fancies you did!™ said the
Rounder. He eould not hide a sneer.
“Tell the tale to the Head, if you like,
but what's the good of telling it to
me? The whole school knows you did
it, sineo Loder’s told—"

Harry Wharton's eyes flashed.

“Chuck that, 8mithy! We did not
do 1, and if you cen't take our word
about that, let it drop, before you get
vour cheeky head punched !

“Well, that beats it!” gasped thao
Bounder. *1 tell you, I'm warning
vou 1o be on your guard if yvou didn’t
know that Loder speotted wou. 1o
Lyonarg——"

“ke can't know what never hap-
peted, Bmithy 1™ said Frank Nugeut
quictly. * We've been up the river, and
nowhere near the pond, or the common.
We haven't scen Loder all the after-
noon. "

“Tell the Head that!” said Vernon-
Sinith.

“Don't  you
Jolinny Bull.

“Of course T don’t, when I know it
isn't true."

“h, bump him "

“Look here—yaroooh ! yelled the
DBeunder as the exasperated juniors
cotlared him and bumped him down in
the quadrangle. “Oh, gad! Yaou silly

[oels ! O 1™
gaid Ilarry.

believe 167" roarcd

“Uome on ™
~And, leaving the DBounder spluiter-
g, tho Famous Five walked on, to
101 ihe crewd gathering at the library
slops.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
For It! '

“I SAY, you fellows! Here ilicy
arc i
“They've come inl”
IILuﬂI{!H
“IHere they come !
The bell had craszed to ring. RAr.

Prouwl, with his list in his plunp haood,
was aboutl to begin calling the roll, Burt
he pauvsed, to fix a long, grim lock on
five juniors, whe had joined the ranks
of the Remove.

Those five had extremely red faces--
nafjurally enough, as they found them-
silves the cynosure of all eves,

The whole school was pathered there,
fromn the Sixth to the Sccond—and e
whole school looked at them ! It was
more ithan enough to make a felluw
reilden.

dven preab men of the Sixth Form,
even Wingate, captain of the school,
tarned heads to gaze ar them, Coker of
ihe 1ifth pointed at thewy with a large
hand, all the Fifth stared. The Bhell,
the Yaurth, and their own Form, the
Bemove, stared: so did the Thivd aned
the Second.

Awmong the fars there was an outhreak
of excited whispering, Fellows who had
ragged o Bixth Form  wprefect were
rather heroes, in the estimation of the
sinall fry !

i e e - " FRPEE [P TSR DTSR

Loder was there with {he seniors, and
he gave the five a grim and hitter look.
They had coms in, walking along to
call-over as if nothing had happened!t
They were going io get something
shortly to change all that !

Looking at them, Loder wondered
wiether they fancied that they had not
been found out.  They might not have
realised that he had heard their voices
through that thick cement sack.

if s0, they did not know that what
they had done was known and proved
bevond the shadow of a doubt.

Lioder, of course, had no doubt that ho
had heard their voices. He could not
have undertaken to say that he recog-
msed the voiees; he had no intention
and ne desire to stato what was not true,
But he knew that he had heard thom
address one another by name.

At all events, he had not the slightost
doubt that he konew 16, Ho did not even
remomber the existenco of Pon & Co..
and had he remembered them he would
never have dreamed of guessing the
dastardly, treacherous trick that Pon
had played. :

Iswder knew. Evervbody knew, The
Famous Five, in fact, were the only
fellows who did net know !

Under that sca of eyes their faces wero
critason with discomfort. It was discon-
cerbing to be stared out of countenance
Ly hundreds of fellows,

Mr. Prout began calling the roll.

“Adsum " came back from fellow
after fellow, and when their names wera
ealled Harry Wharton & Co. answered
“Adsum " like the rest.  But they
already surmised that they were not to
be dismissed like the rest when the
names had been called,

During roll Mr. Quelch came out of
the House and waited by his I'orm whilos
Prout went on with the names,

He did not speak to the Famous Five,
but they felt his eyes on them, and never
had Queleh'’s eyes scemed to them zo
much like gimlets,

“T say, you fellows, Quelch is wailing
for you,” whispered Billy Bunter, *1
say, what are you poing to say to tho
licad "

“Fathead 1™
Az

“Eh! You can’t say that to the
Head!” ejaculated Dunter, blinking at
him. "I saw, you'd belter not start call-
ing the klead names like that, you
know,”

L1 ]dlﬂt- 11‘!

“ih, really, Cherey——"

“ Blitheving chup

“ Beast 1™

" You chaps must have been batty,”
whispered Skinner, *“ Loder was bound
lo giess that it was ven, even if—"

“Lader’s a fool, and you're ancther,”
prowled Johinny Bull. “We've dono
nathing except cutl gajes—""

“Oy, my lat? gasped Skinner
" Mean fo say youw're going to tell the
Iiead that you never ragged Loder 7"

“Yes, masl  Yes, fathead!  Yoes,
chump ™

“Oh erikey ! Bome fellows have pot o
nerve I said Skinner. ¥ Sull, T supposo
you can't say it was an accident 1hia
time—""

“{3h, shut up, vou axs ™

edl was over at last: and then Mr
Queleh  called quietly to those five
wembers of his 1Yorn..

Under a sea of eyes they approached
their Form-master—veoery red and very
uneomfortalle,

The fact that they were, for same
reason,  suspected of having  ragped

{(Fontinued on page 28.)
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grunted DBob Cherry,
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SCHOOL NEWS IN A NUTSHELL, By—
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THE DAILY ROUND.
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When we've finished  preparation,
When we've puk our books away,
With 2 =ad resalve to chauee it 1f we're
put on to construe,
Wa have time for reercaiion
At the finish of ilie daw,
Aund ihe Rag s full of fellows whe have
nathing elzo to do.

i R

gy i

l____.'

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS
In the Rag (Second Helping)

Sinee lthe space 15 nucroscopié
For my verses o thie Rag,
It 15 feally nob sweprizing if they can-
1ok be confined :
For I'll talk about this topic
IfE T 6ill up half the Mapg,
And it's Y After School IHours, any-
way, so nobody will mind.

Well, 1heén, now we come {o chessmen,
And thiz pamo is played a lot
By such masters as Murk Lioley, or

myself, 1in point of fact:
While old Smithy and his * yes-moen,"’

(Lhat iz, Skinner, Snoop, and
Stolly,
Talk in coufideniial {ones abont the

logers they have backed.

Lord Alauleverer's 1'1'|.1usiu?
In an casy-chair ncar by,
And his snorve is like tho wind among
the elin-trecs in the Close,
Till hie's jerked out of his dozing
With a2 wild and siariled cry
As a handsome leather volume drops
upon his noble no:e.

In lus nsual daily  fashion
Billy Bunter's on {he prowl,
Snatehing chocolates and tolfecs, or per-
haps a bapg of frut
And the faomous Bull of Bazhan
Clanbot lbeat his fearful howl
Ay Don Ogiley detects him, and re-
wards Lim with a boot.

Wibley (made up as Othello)
Talks about the Thespian arl,
While poor Fishy prods the “innavds ™
of a clock that’s plainly dead,

Aud as every single fellow

Finds ks best enjovymoent stark,
1t is safe to bet that Wingate will
appear, amd call out: “ Bed ™

IN THE RAG.
2)

2o we gather there to chatier
And I havdly need Lo say
That our dallk is. full of ericket, for
we're keen upen the gaoe,
Aind it really docsn't matier
If vou never leamt to-play,

For sou  generally air your own
opunions just the same,
{3

When opinjons chance to differ,
Az opinions often may,
We've a mecthod of persuasion ihat is
swilt and: very good;
For a Luf-upon the “zniflfer ¥
In a spariled affray.
Is an argument so foreible, i's always
utiderstood.

e s e o e R — e e

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET.

DICK RUSSELL,

The Boxer of the Remove

I is for Russell—our Dick,

At hoxig he's clever and shek 3
No buliy, howevér iminense,

an get thrvough lus solid defence,
For Dick is a boxer of skill, :
Hiz left would make anyone ill:

i

Hig victims bave pleniy of scars,
And see many millions of * * 7

At cricket he 1sn’t so great,

Though he can konock “'sixes ™ fivst rale,
His bhatting resemblez the sail

OFf & windmill when inrened by 2 gale,

And if he connects with the ball,
Ii's gone Leyond any vecall !

A pretty good chap, as a rule,
ITe's generally liked by the school.

ANSWER to PUZZLE

The difference Letween 6 and 9§ s
3 The difference between S1X and
IX 1z 8. 'Therefore, S equals 3 3
from T leaves 4. & from SEVEN
leaves even, Therefore, 4 i LBVIEN,
Easv, ¢h?

F e R

27

B

-
¥
e

T

a :_}'1

L]

AR EE RN TR RN ER PN FAR S FER A FEREEDY,

A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER
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HAPPY HALF-HOLIDAY

To-day, being a half holidav, T weit
round  asking  the 'fellows what 1hey
proposed to do, Therd was no ericker,
sentor 0 jundor; but the Fifih had a
Forin match. At fivst’ there was a
rumony that Coker was playing for (he
Fifth, whercupon the whole Remove
Jdecidéd “lo be on Big Bide. Later it
was aseartained 1hat Blundell iz «iill
in t]u:'-: right wind, and Coker was right
oul.

S0 here ave the answers:

SENERA RSN NSRS N FEEE AT NGNS R AU NN F RS R R RN PR
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THE FAMOUS VIVE-—Ricnic to
Hawkburst with Cliff Heuse girls.
VERNON-SMITH.~—Uar  irip ta

Prighton with Bkinner & Co.

.---'III.--III--I'I EFIENSSINENESEE I FRENTEESEEE N
PUZZLE PAR
You know 4 js an even

number—buk can voR prove it
by figures amd algebya?
Answer at foot of column 2.

TS Ersnny PENsREnREdn I ENE NN A N RER DA AN

MAULY. A deckehair  wader  1he
clme, and, if awake m time, bus to
C'onrificld, and tea at Chunkley’s,

BILLY DBUNTER.—A  pienic o
Ha-khuest, o car irip to Brighion, or
tea at Chunkley's, according to the
way he manages o fit in all hiz mwner.
ous  chgagenrenis, Temple  of - the
Fourth asked him on bended  eres,
with tears streaming down iz knees,
io join lus party al the Dagoda, of
Lantham; buof, dash it all, a fellow’s
own pals must come fivst, and if 1
fiad 2 bob I didu't wont, e was ox-

pecling a——- (At this point’ 1 smote
him, and left.)
PETER TIAZELDENE~A  ramble

on Courtticld Connnon with o bultierfly-
net {which will be exchanged for o
Lillinrds cue at the FThree IMishefs)

MORGAN, DESMOND.—Yishing in
the Sark with Micky’s rod.  The old
boots will he sold to Fisher 1. Iish.

STOR IPRIESS.—lIleavy rain  this
afternoon. Al off,






Another Rib-Tickling Instalment

of * MUTINY

AMONG THE

MASTERS 1™
By DICKY NUGENT

% Doctor  Birchemall
in, wung shaveri?”

Jack Jolly started, as
thess worde fell on his

AT,

The kaptin of the
Fourth was standing on
the Bchool House stepa,
holding forth to the
Fourth on the subject
of the grate masters’
strike which was parril-
ising St. Sam’s. His pals,
who had a grate respect
for Jolly'se opinions, were
listening with wrapt at-
tenlion.

So engroazed were they
in the Fourth Form
Eki(fp&l"a words, that no-
body notissed a pro-
cezgsion of half & duzzen

tuff-locking  jentlemen
approaching from  the
direction of the pates,
The first they hnew of it
was when the leader of
the new arrivals butted
in with his inguiry about
Doctor Dirchemall.

* Doctor  Birchemall
in, yung shaver ¥ "

Jack Jolly wheeled
round, to sec who was
tatking to him, He found
himeelf gazing nt a big.
brootal-looking lout who
weore o, erally, eunning
look on his grimy [ace.

“ Yeo-es, the Head’s
in,” replicd Jack Jolly,
eveing this nasty picee of
work rather dewbioualy.
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TARS MERAL

The
st

Trrosont.
when we visited St. Jude’s last Wednesday.

We were warned in advanes to expect o Grst-class
licking, 8t. Jude’s have recently
by a new fast bowler and & hurricane batsman

YOUR EDITOR CALLING

Fates thot dish out good luek to cricketers
be emiling on the Ilemove tcam just at
Certainly everything went in our fuvour

een remmforced

1B =2 e who have made & tromendous difference to the
4,8 | —— M- Eiam ;bfati::_&ti uthc- :l'i;lﬁdneﬁay I]lfmtu they bhad not
en beatern. otwithstandin '
No. 299. EDITED BY H2%Y WHARTON July 2nd, 1938. gpin ' Bindaoine wisborys T T SIRHEE e
r. Py i i There was a shower of rain after wo had
- knﬂ-t‘:ke:dh'l.l bﬂlﬂ I‘ufps : fund the wicket, which
“TFr—is he expectinglon the steps.|beasmasterat S5t Sam's, | hoap, ebb end willing | you are all of good car- With a sionical smile s came flvine ont ' ﬂ' i PEI.EE,*' or the [!myirlm;s 1NIHNEY,
you ¥ The strike-breakers|it was just as well to|to peilom that task 1 ™ | rickter———2 $ playing round his lips, | landed - g H:E;f_l ?;",_ﬁ?%;‘: E;{;L%tﬂiuté};?ﬂ? hT{:;kt?n o Lhe
" Not halfl-. leered |glared. treat im with respect— | ™ Whitho ! 2 “ Ob, wes, we've all |Doctor Birchemall rang | league | after making a bare 99: and ecorin uﬂmv 87
the lender of the new- “ None of your lip, little as he bad done to “Lean it fto wus, |got Eﬂ{:ld carricktors, | for Binding, tho page. *Yoop! Oh! Bless|rang in th.:ig aecond inr:i“gg lost tggug h}’ an
Comers, 1N caze you vou welps, o¥ you'll eop | eam o L |euvi” . auv 1” leered Mr. Cad- [ * Binding,” he rapped | my solo! Ow ! 2 roared | innings and 33 runs. This ia one of the moct
want to know, yung|ip1® lecred the leader. This way ! eaid| * Al r that, jentle- [ dish. * If we hadn’t, the | out, * kindly seek oub | Mr. Justiss. impressive viotorian sosted By tha Rew
shavor, we're the new |« gShow me to Doctor | the kaptin of the Fourth | men, it 4l be your duty | perlice would never have | the masters one at a| Mr, Justiss was soon | team in the last twe sCa8ons ymd while Ev:
masters of this  here | Birchemall, yung shaver | Eertly. to reston to St Sem's |let va out on tieket-of- | time and introduce them | followed by Mr., Swish- | allowanee must be made for the hm:dicaua
colloge 1 7! —and be quick abeut it, Hes led the motley|the displin which has |leave!” to these jentlemen ! ingham, and My, Bwigh- | under which our o wponents suffored, I 1,1.;,&;
“* Wha.a.ot ¥ 2 unlcss you want a clip | STeW into the House, ; been loas o result of | Doctor Birchemall | " Yesar!1” said Bind- | ingham by Mr, Chaes. { we can pat mmp]wlm on the back for pubtin
“ We're the new |round the eart® leaving the fellows on the | this wngchunit affair,” | started, : ing, blinking a little as|Tyzer. After that, it was| up a rattling good show, i g
masters 08 have come| A hot reply rose to sleps lairly seething with | qrinn, ¥aoctor Birchem. | * Er — ticket + of - fho sized up the ruff:|a regular procession, till] “The swimming gale. has been definitely
to St. Sam's to bust| Yok Jolly's Lps: bu, indignation. : all. holl expect you | leave ? lnu--:mul don’t | looking customers lined | at last the strilers had | fixed for next Wedneaday, weather permitting,
the strke?! Heoi!'l with a mitey effort, he {}?Eﬂlﬂﬂ Liector Flrﬂh* Lo rule with & rod of iron | mean to say you're all up hﬁi’m:u_ the Iead's | ail been iijmmi' By that | If weather docs permit, I think there is littlo
* ghome 1™ went up |mannged to keep oocl, | SRl s study, Jack Jolly | —to dgyl out wackings | gaol-birds 1 » desk, ** This way, jents.” | time half the school bad | doubt that we shall have a very enjoyabl
; P i P stopped and nocked on | ontho #est provocation Alr. Caddish cullered IIe lcd themn first io | pathered round to wateh | 2 : Y enjoyablo
a cry fréwa tho fellows | If this grate lout was 10| b Sdo0y. or evenwithout provo- | slitely. Mr. Lickham's study. Eh o amazing site ! alternoon. Tractice has been going on daily

A e ——d

MIXED FEEDS ON POPPER
ISLAND

Comedy of Three Picnics

If vou had been in the
neighbourhood of Popper

lzland last Wednesday
afterncon, %;ﬂu might
have seen itho unusual

sight of p Remove man
gwimming across to the
maintand with his ¢lothes
balanced precariously on
his head. The man in
guestion was Tom Brown
—und ke was not, as you
mighttp have thought,
training for one of the
eventa in next week’'s
gwimming gala. He was
gwimming because therc
wag no other way ol
getting back from the
island !

Brown, Bulstrode,
Rusgell, and Ogilvy hav-
ing rowed to the island
for a picnic had careleassly
gone off exploring with-
out leaviog & guard on
duty. Returning, they
had had a shock. Pienie
und boat bad hoth gone !

The mystery was soon
golved when they epotted
FPonzonby & Co., of
Highclifle, rowing away
with ancther boat in tow,
Any doubts about the
identity of the towed
bosat were put ot rest by
the big picnic hamper,
which could still be seen
in the stern where they
had left it—not to men-
tion the cheery laughter
and handwavinga they
recerved from Fon and
his pals when they saw
them |

Browny & Co. shook
fistz and yelled, Fon &
Co. laughed some more
and kept on rewing till

they finally disappeared
round o bend in the
nver., And that, you
might imagine, ended the
Lemove tellows' after-
noon out !

Guess again, old pals !
In actual fact, it was only
the beginning.
When Hemove
men aroe up
against it, that's
just  the time
when they rise
o the vceasion !

After a hurried
council of war,
they tossed up
to aco who should

o over {or help.
The honour fell
to Drowny, and
he lost mno time
i gelting  un-
dressed.  Heach.
ing the mainland
without mishan

and with |his
clobber pretty
dry, he dried

himself on his putlover,
dreased, and then went
back to the boathouse at
the double.

Ten minutes later he
was pulling up river to
the island again, Arrvive
ing there, he was just in
time to share in n very
pleazsant discovery.
Tucked away amongst
the trees, Bulstrode had
found a pienie hamper—
a really tip-top picnic
hamper, much better
than the one Pon & Co.
had filched ! :

It was hike mania fro
heaven to our furnished

pats and they treated it
aceordingly.  If somne-
bady turned up and
claimed it, they agreed
that they would  be
willing to go and buy
another to replace it
Aeanwhile, they scoffed
it, and very nice it was,
too |

OFf ¢course, there was
not  guite the samne
urgency ohont Pon &
Co. then., All the same,

alter a laze to get over
the feed, the picnickers
thionght it would Gnish
ofl tho alternoon if they

d

A

songht out the TTich.
cliffians and squared we.
counts with them. So
off they went on the
war-path,

They didn’y Lrow that
the owners of the picnic
hamper they had scoffed
returned to the island
just after they lelt, The
owners happened io be
Loder and Carne and
Walker of the Sixth.
They had dumped the
hamper on the island
while they did a bit of

4
]

senlling, thinking it
would be quite safe,
When  they  foind it

miasing, Loder and Carne
and Walker saw red—
prcd  said  things that
nearly turned the air blue,

Loder had a brain.
wave. He remembered
passing Pon & Co., and
thought it odd that they
had fwo hampers—one
in their own boat and
another in the boat they
were towing, He told
Carne and Walker, They
thonght it odd, too. The
hamper had been de.
livered to the boathouse
for them by Chunkicy’s
of Courtlield and they
liad no eclear recollection
of it except that Pon's
sceorel  hamper, looked
suspictously like it in
size and shape.

The upshot of it was
that five minutes loter
Loder & Co, swooped on
Pon & Co., who wers
picnicking on the rviver
bank not far away. They
coltlared Brown's hamper
eirfled Pon and his pals,
aned  returned to  the
wland, fondly imagining
that they had pot their
own hamper back,

Pon & Co. nalurally
thonght they were deing
it for the Hemove men
and made ne eflort to
stop ihcm,

When Browny's crowd
arrived a little Jater and
rolled ihem in the dast,
and helped themeelves to
the remainder of Pon's
feed, the Highelilfe chaps
thought it their unlucky
day and thot was that !

S0 Loder & Co. had
Browny's pienic and
Browny & Co. had
Loder's in addition to o
shara of Pon's—and
everyhaody was satistied
withh the exeeption of
Pon & Co.

Which, as Browny re-
marked afterwards, was
just as it should have
been !

* Trot in, fethead!®
bawled out the Iead's
refined voice fr'om within,
and Jolly poked his
head round the door.

“ Half & duzzen
jentlemen to see you,
sirt” he anuconced.
* They eay they'vre the
new masters |

Doctor Birchemall
flung oside tho comic
paper he had been read-
ing and =at up quickly,
his eyes gleeming with
interest,

“Ah!' 1 have been
expecting them. Show
them in ot once, Joily,
and then buxs! ™

Tho strike-broakers
tramped inlo the Head's
study and the kapiin of
the FYourth, frowning
tleeply, returned to lus
pals.

When {the door had
closed behind  himn,
Doctor Birchemall rose
and ran lis sghifty eye
over tha new récruita,
He wog evidently quite
pleaszed with them, for
he yubbed lis  bony
hands together with prate
cheerfuliess as hoe sat
down again,

“* Jentlemen,” he
eried, " 1the taskk I um
going 10 give you is a
slernn Cmw,  lequiring
plenty ol curridpge and
possibly & certain amount
of brootality. T tuke it
you all feel that you meet
the reguirements ol 1he
situation ¥ *

“ Wot half, puv'nor | ¥
came o gruft corus {rom
Lthe strike.bnealers.

“ As vou ore already
aware, tho jentlemen
who have hitheirto acted
as mastera at St. Sam’s
arc enzaged in A stoy-in
atrike,” saidl the Head,
with a sgkowl, ** It will
be necessary lor you in
the first place to throw
thesa  mutinous  mis-
creants  out on their
neckz. You are sl I

cation atall, if necessary.
Can yoo repress  your
instinety; of merey and
kindbiree sufficiently for
this, goyou think ¥ ™
There was a leroshus
euffaw :nm the siriles

Lrealen,

* Hav, haw, how!
You'l' et

“T 9. it to us
gavin g

The Hesd rrinned and

nodded

& E:%:nt jentle-
men ! fow, belore cn-
cagipa 1%, [ inust have

vour ¢Admtials, Names,
please £

“* My-mame's Caddish
—Samumil Caddish ! *
leered the leader of the
cang. “This ‘un’s EBill
Hulf}raﬂhl and  here's
Slita  Blaughterboys—
andd Mike Ainsworthy—

and Mogdam Howell—
and Hobhke Lamming-
ham 1™

“ Mg I ask if you
havo L# eny previous

experhmp in the ekol-
lastic.. l’;;ufussiuu, jentle-
men 7

Y Mok exactly, guv's
nor ! " lemnd Mr. Cad-
dish. “But I was last
emnplovel by o fiem of
furniture dealers nz &

carpeb.aten,"
Doctoy  Bircliemall
lavfed grmly,

Le

you have had
an  admimble {raining
for tke wwk vouw are
about +@o here ! And
FOU Coatefa !

* I wnanswer for the
lot, gov'eer,” grinned
Mr. Cadigh, ™ They've
never  jetually  been
schoo  -apers before, hut
they s all guite willing
to learn, Aren't you,
mates ™

* o ws !V corussed
the new gasters eagerly,
“ Wellwell, I can't be
too alar in my
presend poition,” eaid
the an. " 8o long as

L

“Yes, but only for
minor offences, guv —
robbery with violence
and the like. "

The Head drew a deep
breth of relech.

*Oh, well, that's sll
right, then ! Jentlemen,”
he continued, eveing the
new masters quite alfec-
tionately, * I really and
truly Leleeve you are
Just the men I need for
thiz job., I have much
Plezzure in engaging you
at tho advertised rates
of pay., Now for bizzi-
ness ! The first thing
vou have to dois to cject
tho strilers, I will rin
tor the page and be wi
show  wou roumd the
school House, pomting
them out cone by ope.
Please understand that
vou are to throw them
ont neck oand crop. le
that quilte clear ¥ 12

“* Wolto! 2

LAST WEEK AT
GREYFRIARS—

Mrz., Alimhble =old over
o thousand ivesh stroaw-
bevey taris.

North, fast Lowling
against the St. Jim's
seniors, was us-balled

five times in one over.
Greyiviars won the game
by the narrow margin of
0 runs,

Georgs Tubb and o
crowd of Third Formers
went seonting on Friav.
dale Common and fin-
ished up by baving six
goes each on o round-
about at the fair, They
certainly made gure of
doing their good turns
for the day!

Vernon-snuth showed
that Texas hes not
affected his cricket by
seoring 63 not out in a
praciics LilTke on
Tuesday.

The moster of the Fourth
was bizzily engaged in
preparing a speech which
he intended delivering to
. maza mecting  of
strikera  that evening,
and ho szecined by no

They hissed and booed
when the grinning strike-
breakers appeared. Bub
Mr, Caddish and his
friends were not a hit
dismayed,

* You can boo, yung

means pleased at the
interruption.

He was still less
pleased a few seconds
later, for no sooner had
Binding told DMessrs.
Caddish & Co. who he
was than there was a
rush !

The next thing A,
Lickiham knew was that
ho was being lifted out
of hia chair %y hig armas
and  legs and  1ushed
downstairs at express
speed ! DReaching the
doorway of tho Bchonl
Haonse, the strike-break-
ers Lhrew out their cap-
tive neck and erop—and
Alr, Lickham flew out of
the doorway like a boolit
from a gun and landed
in the gquad with a bump!

“ Yarogo! P shreeked
Mr. Lickham. ! Ow.ow-
ow 112

There was an excited
buzz from tlis erowd
near the School House
cntrance, But mcero ex-
eitement was on the way,
Before Mr, Lickham had
time to pick himeelf up,
the strike.-breakers re-

appeared with a fresh

1 butden—and Mr, Justiss

shavers ! " larfed My
Caddish. *f You'll all be
boo-hooing before long.
I promiss you! Irom
now on, my lads, we're
in cormuand ab this here
schaol |

And a thrill of dismay
ran through the crowd
a5 they listened. What,
they  wondered, womld
lile at St. Snm’s be like
with these hulking grate
broots ruling over them ?

{Anotlcr good lougl in
rext week’s cnsfalnent 1)

SPORT
in BRIEF

The Firzst Eleven enter-
tained Rookwood in e
one-day match on Wed-
nesday and an cven game
ended in a draw, Grey-
friors scoring 258 for 7,
dec,, and Pookwood 22;
for 8. The faet that
neither side completed an
inningz in a whole day’s
play has led to inquiries
aa to the possibility of
three.day matches for the
zeniora, Whynotforihe
juniors, too, while they

at the swimming-pool on the Sarl and soveral
fellows have developed quite & nice furn of

speed. Wo may eco some records broken
when the great day arrives—and it will not be
surprising if the Remove distinguish them-
seives by doing some ol the record breaking.
Here's to our mecting in next weck's

* Herald,” when T will tell vou how wo fared,
HARRY WHARTON.

PRECISELY !

Agitators are comploining to the house-
lieeper that the Remove beds ought to be
provided with sofler pillows.

They hold the opinion that it's *up to
her to provide “ down ™ for us!

Uncensored Letters

No. 2. From HURREE
JAMSET RAM SINGH

Honoured and IRe- | idiotic DBunter, of

spected  Tutor  in | whom T have talkfully
Ehanipur, — 1 en | spoken previously,
thege Jew linea write- | caine with us  joine

fully to tell you of my
continued  joyiulness
in this venerated and
preposterons school.
Thoe ealeemned and
ridiculous masters still
assist helplully in in.
atilling knowledge into
my angust noddle.
My esteemed pals are
still az stannchiul and
stediast a3 in the
vorciul days when I
first arrived reachiully
at Greyiriars. I glad-
fully relate that be-
cause of these absurd
and joylul facts my
gleelulneas ia simply
terrifie.

Fecentlully I made
a journey {o America
in company with my
edteerned chumsa, 1
enjoved mysell mo-
endfuily in the hon-
oured and ledicrous
Wild West and ex.
pevienced many thill-
ful happenings and
saw much gunplay-
[ulness,

fully and got into
many scrapeful corn-
ors with alarming and
fatuona results,  The
appetite of the es-
teemed and ridiculons
Bunter dogs not Jdim-
inigh lesshully and the
way in which ho eats
tucklully is enough to
make any honoured
and disgusting porker
greenfully envious,
Now that I am back
at Groylriars, T look
forwara longllly to
much cricket, Itism
trustful hope that {
shall hit numerous
boundariea smitefully
and take many wick-
ets sprendiully with
my estecmed and pre-
posterous  howling,
Hoping that you
continue in strengtl-
ful good health, and
with esteemed and
idiotic repards,
I remain stayfully,
Your honoured and
ridiculoua pupil.

are about it ?

The esteemed and|l HURRER SIXGH.



