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KEEF‘ nt_.ii., pals, and collect all the "“Armaments” f'?t.umps you can. | here are still 5 .ME:re.- * Hercules'” Bikes and ,t.leaal

2,000 of the other grand prizes to be given away in the July contest—for collecting the Stamps MAGNET: is printing
" every week: ‘There are five different kinds to be collected. now—BATTLESHIPS, TANKS, DESTROYERS, and seo
ol 'Eut__th_gin'ui.lt. and try to get-as many ‘others as you can—all those you have collectéd so far (except Bombers, Submarines,
and Searchlights, which have heen called in} should be kept for this month's contest. _
There afe twenty more stamps on this page, including FOUR BONUS HOWITZERS! Add them to your collectran right
away, and: remember there are more of these stamps to swell vour total in other papers hike *~Gem " and ™ Modern Boy.”
. Abthe end of July we shall again ask you how many of one or mmore kinds of stanips you have collected. -And then the remaining
Five Bikes and u_t.']{uat 2,000 of the other prizes wﬂf’he awarded to those readers with the biggest collections of stamps called for.

% e : sl Al secand-prize winners will be azked to choose their own gifts,
; =i % . f P . s : i : &
: i Don't send any stamps yet! We will tell you how and where when the time

Fﬁﬂl Bﬂlﬂis li,ﬂ’HITZERSI -:_umes,d ;ﬂ]e rufes governing the contest have already appearéd and will be
% ] : T repeated later.

' OVERSEAS READERS are in this great scheme also and special awards will
be given for the best collections from overseas readers for whom there will be s
spcg:_ial_ﬂﬂsing &p.l:p_.

(N.B.—You can also collect or swap * Armaments” Stamps with readers of—"Boy's
Cinema,” ** Triumph,” '* Champion,” "' Modern Eﬂj’t' " Gem,"” " Sports Budyget,”
“ Detective Weekly," and ** Thriller " —stamps can be cul from all these papers, bui
no reader moy win more than one first prize or share, of course.)
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THE SCHOOLBOY IMPERSONATOR!

William Wibley, of the Remove, is nof mueh of a scholar,

But when it comes to acting and impersonating, he’s got all his schoolfellows beaten to a frazzle !
This week. he makes Cecil Ponsonby, the cad of Higheliffe, fairly squirm for felling lies ahout
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““ Are you going to pay up, or ain’t you, Mister Ponsonby ? *’
am to collect! ** said Mr. Huggins. ““ And I'm telling you this, you young welsher, I ain’t going with-

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Not A Happy Afternoon !

o F e life worth living " sighed Bou
Cherry. :
“O, it's rotten!™ sald Harry
VWharion,
“ Beastly 1"
“It's the limit!”
0k, blow 1
“Shut up, you fellows, for goodness’
gake 1™ said Wibley of the BRemove
“Can't you be quiet when a clup's
busy 1Y
The little crowd of juniors 1n the Rarz
at Greyiviaras did not shuf udp Thoy
glared 3t William Wibley; and, instead
of ehutting up, told him what they
tnought of him,

It waaz a sad and cerious sfate of
affairs, that golden Julv afiernoon. ’J.hl:lr
Famous Five of the move, thougn

they did not often grouse, ware
rousing, Smithy and S!{umf:r and
ussell and Ogilvy were grousing. too.

Fven Lord Maunleverer's noble counten-
ance was not so contentedly placid a:
wsnal. No fewer than ten members of
the (irexfriara Remove were up against
ir, that gloricua summer’s afternoon.
The weather was Fﬁrgtuuq It waz a
half-holiday, Cloudless skies and a spf:
breeze seemed to call them forth to the
open spaces. The pgreen cricket fisld,
the rtippling river tha ehady. woods,
Lad never seem Fﬂﬂﬁﬂrﬂ:t and
attractive. French lrregu ar verbs had
never seemed so fearlessly unattractive.
But the ten of them were boolted fo:
detention that afternoon—at two-thivty

{Gopyright in the Taited Btates of Amerisa.

out my money !’

ther had to present themselves at the

door of Classroom No. 10 for “exira
French ” with Maossoo!
Monsienr  Charpenticr had  the

pleasure—or otherwise—of leing deten-
tion master! It looked as if he was
zoing to have an extremely disgruntled
detention class that afterncon.

“It woulde't matter so n‘:uch.”
eroaned Bob, “if it was raining ! But
just look at the woeather 1 Blow 17

“*The blowfuolness 1z terrifie ! mwur-
mared Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.
- O =, r—

Super 35,000-word Story of

Schoolboy Fun and Adven-

ture, featuring HARRY
WHARTON & CO., of
GREYFRIARS.

“I've a jolly good mind teo cut!”
growled Smithy.

“it's too thick 1"
Ball.

“ Beastlv ! groaned Nugeont.

“0Oh, rotten!”

“We'll jolly well rag Froggy ! eaid
Blcinner,

*“There’s the little beast now!" saud
Smithy, with @ nod towards the Wi
dow. at a dapper litile figure in the
guad. *Wa could get him from here—
a 1*.hn::-c11r got & pea -shooter 7"

“Tain't Mossoo’s fault, Smithy 1™

grunted Johnny

\:;;-‘._‘xm
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“ Yes, but

“ Well, ere I

said Lotd Mauleverer mildly, *Queleh
gave us the detention, old bean.”
“ 0k, rats!” grunted the Bounder

“Will vou fellows shut up?"” rogred
Wibley. “Can't you go somewhere olse
to jaw ¥ Can't you see a fellow’s busy "

Wibley was exasperated.

He was not under detention thak
afternoon; he was nol thinking abhout
dntcnrmna He was sitting at the table
in the Rag with a pen in his hand, and
gheets of a::nbblm? aper spread out
before him, William 1b|m President
of the Remove Dramatic Eﬂﬂlﬂt}, Wia
busy on a new play—and these constant
inferruptions worried him. Wik had
his share of the irritability natural to
anthors,

Really, it was hard luck on Wibley.
e had picked the Rag as a guict spot—
for on a half-holiday, in such glorious

weather, hardly a fellow would have
remained indoors, if he could have
helped it.  Wib had not expected a

single [ellow to come in, unless it was
Billy Bunter, looking for an armehair,
And ten fellows had come in; with
French books under thair B.rms—mm:e
when there had not been & moment's
silence, . .

Wib was deep in a thrilling drama,
which was fo be produced later by the
B. D 5. called “Bill the Dookie," in
which the ritle-role was to be played by

Wib himself, “Jaw ® from a crowd of
disgruntled juniers was naturally dis-
tgrﬁing ang exasperating ab such a

| ENFLT L
“Shut  up, see!”™ hooted Wiblep,
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waving his ]
ﬁ'i}\dﬂt " ﬂu;ra nwking me write
1irns ¥ roftenly—

13 that different from
asked Bob Cherry innocently.

“You silly owl! Can't you go and
play crickef, or I:i';ull up the river, or
wag dumb-bella about, or zomething 7"

“We've got a detention, fatheadl
We've got to go in to Messoo in a few
minutes !

“CGo now [ said Wibley. “You can
wait for him in his class-room, ean’t
yvou! Or wait in the passage, or any-
where you like! Anyhow, shut upi™

“Tf it wasn’t such ripping weather,
T—="" gaid Bob.

“Detentions ought to ba enly on
rainy daysl™ remarked Ogilvy.
H:It's simply gorgeous out!™ sighed

b.

“Quelch is a crusty old file!" s=aid
Nugent. *“He really ought to have
sense enopgh Dot to give fellows deten-
tions on days like this ™ )

“Well, we asked for it,” said Johnuy
Bull. “X we hadn't gone out of
bounds—--'*

“Oh, cheess it, Johnny "

“That's all very well; but i we
hadn’t—"

“Bhut up, fathead(”

“Shut up, the lot of you!l" roared
Williams Wibley., “Will you shat up?
I'II._JjuH well buzz & book at you if you
don’t shut up i _
“Look at the litile beast!” =aid
Verpon-8mith, staring out of the win-
dow. “If a fellow had a pea-shooter,

E—

“ Bother Liam 1"
“Blegs him 1"
Monsieur C

ugual #*

entier, walking in the
quad, was happﬂ¥ wnconscious of the
inimical glances from ‘the window of
the Rag. The littla French gentleman,
a dapper, neat figure, in_ his tightly
fitting frock coat, with his little pointed
black beard, and his trim little mous-
fache, pa::mi sedately fo and fro, while
he waited for half-past twe, when he
was. to take his hapless class.

Probably Moesoo did not enjoy deton-
tion classes any more than the Grey-
friars fellowa did. Certainly they made
him enjoy such functions as litile as
possible ! i ]

“I've got an apple, Bmithy,” said
Slinner.

“ Hand it over,™ ]

Skinner produced an apple from his
fm:ket.—a small green one. It did not
ook fearfully attractive as an article
of diet, but it was quite useful as 2
missile.

Vernon-8mith grabbed it and stepped
nearer to the open window,
“Chueck it, Smithy

VErer.

“I'm goin' toi”

“1 mean——"

“Never mind what vou mean—shut
up I.” ,

Herbert Vernon-28mith took  aim
from the window—prepared io pop
down out of sight as soon as the missile
had flown to its mark.

Skinner watched him, grinning.
Skinner would not have ventured to
{:lag such a reckless trick himszelf, but
10 was qulte keen to see Moszoo get tae

apple. ]
‘Look here—" gbjected Maule-
verer.

And as Smithy did not heed, his lord-
ship stepped forward and caught his
aray, just as the apple was about to fly,
Instead of whizzing from the window, 1t
dropped on the floor of the Rag.

"%ﬁm cheeky ass!™  roared the
Bounder angrily; and he shoved Maule-

Tue Maigrer Lipgasy.—No. 1,587,

gaid Maule
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n at the group by theverer back, and groped for the apple

on ithe floor.
Bob Cherry, with a cheery
kicked it across the room.
“Chuck it, Smithy " he zaid.
“You cheeky fool I”
Vernon-8mith rushed after the apnple.
Hea recaptured it, and ran back to the

windaow,
Trotter, the

EVin,

But it was too latel
page, had come out of the Ilouse, and
spoken to the French master, and Mon.
sigur Charpentier was following him in.
The Bounder's chance was gone. Which,
perhaps, was all the better for Bmithy;
for certainly there would have been a
row, had Mossoo’s hat been knocked off
in_the %uad by & whizzing apple.

But Smithy was disappointed and
angry. Hae ﬁ]&r&d at Mauly, and he
glared at Bo

“You silly, cheeky, blithering, med-
dling dummies—" he yapped,

“Bhut up!” roared Wibley. In 2
goaded state, the irritated aunthor
rrabbed up a “Holiday Annual * that
ay on the table. *“I'll buzz this baok

at you if you don’'t shut up! Now
tfien i

“You silly, cheeky, howling ass!”
snorted  the Bownder, turning s
eloquence on Wibley., “You———  Oh!

Great gad! Ooogh 1™

Whizt

C'rash !

Bump !

Willlam Wibley was as good as lis
word, The “Holiday Annual” flew
acrozs the Rag, and caught the Bounder
under the chin. Smithy stageered back
iwo or three paces, and sat down with
a heavy bump.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A BRow In The Rag!

UMP !
B * Qoooh 1 ﬁaspeﬂ Smithy.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Man dewn ! chuckled Bob
Cherry.

Herhert Vernon-8mith bounded to his
feet, Mo had already been in & bad
iemiper. Now he was in & worse.

He flew towerds Wibley, and faivly
hurled himself at that exaszperaied
youth, -

In a moment his arm was round
Wibley's neck, dragging him away from
the table.

Wibley's chair went over wilh &
crash. His pen flew through the air.
He sprawled and roared and hit out,
catching Smithy in the eve, and by no
weans rmprovimg his temper thereby.

“ Leggo 1 velled Wibley, “I'Il jollv
well—— Oh crikaﬁl”

Thump, thump, thump !

“Hold on, Smithy !” gasped Harry
Wharton.
“AMustn't  slaughter our tame

draiatist | exclaimed Bob Cherry.

Smithy did not heed. ITe had
Wibley's head in chanecery, and hLae
thumped and thumped.

Wibley struggled and roared. ITe

could not get s head out of chancery ;
Iaut he was sble to put in some body
punches, and he put them in with great
ViEORLY.

There was o buzz of execitement anil
mwerriment from the juniors as ithey
pathered round in & ring. For the
imoment they forgot that awful deten-
tion class which was now nearly due.

“ o 1t, Smithy ! chortled Skinner,

“ Punch him, Wib " chuckled Nugent,

Tramp, tramp! Thump, thump!
Punch!

It was quite an exciting combafk, hut
the amateur actor of the Remnove was
getting the worst of it, Wibley had

heaps of pluck, but e was nowhere near
the Bounder's match in & scrap.

Wik eould do many things that ihe
other fellows could not de.” He could
write plays, and he could act in them.
He could make himself up as almost
anybody. It was still related in the
Kemove how he had impersonated Mon-
sienr Charpentier, making himszelf up o
exacily liko the French master that
nobody could tell the difference—an
exploit that had come very near to
closing Wib's career at Greyfriars
These things Wib could do, and do won-
derfully well; the Bounder was nof in
the samne street with him in that line.
But when it came to punching, Smithy
was several ztreets aliead of Ei‘.im, an
the unfortunate Wib fairly crumpled up
in his angry geip.

But the other fellows were not going
to see Wik slaughtered.

Threo o four of them grasped tho
Bounder by the shoulders and the neck
and dragged him backward, ‘Lwo or
three more grasped Wibley and dragzed.

So they came apart. :

Wibley staggered back against the
wall, erimson and breathless and pant-
ing. e gurgled for breath.

The Bounder wirenched himself free,

“Let go, wou silly dummies!” he
snarled. “Tlunk I'm goin' to let that
mad ass bow! me over? I'll jolly well
thow M

“ Nuff's as good as a feast!” grinned
Bob Cherry. “Chuck it, Smithy ¥

“The chuckfulness is the proper
caper ! grinned Hurree Jamset Ham
Singh., “Let dogs delight in the bark-
fulness aud the bitefulness, my esteemed
and idiotic Smithy |

Vernon-8mith panted, and set his
collar straight. He had rather a pain
m Iris chin where the " Holiday Annual ¥
had landed. Delightful as that volume
was from a literary point of view, it
was by no means agresable apphed
forcefully to the chin. However, tho
Bounder seemed to agree that Wil had
had engugh, and he was prepared to let
the matter drop.

Wibley was not.

Wib, perhaps, felt that he had had
more than cnough. He wanted to hand
some back. At all events, as soon as he
had recovered lus breath, he charped
aerass at Horbert Vernon-Smith.

“Now, wvou cheeky swab—" Le
gasped,

“Keep off, you howling ass!™ hooted
Smithy., * Yarooooh

ITe yelled as Wib, instead of keeping
off; landed a set of knuckles right on his
prominent nose.

The next moment he had grabbed
Wibley again.

There was a wild and whivling
shiugple for a fow moments, and then
Willism 'Wibley bumped on the floor.

The Bounder's nose was trickling red.
His face was a3 red as the claret that
gozed froma lhia nose. He was in a
toweving rage, which, really, was not
supprising.  MHe grahi:ed wﬁ:-ley with
his Jeft hand, wrgghng, and with his
right he grabbed up the scribbled shieets
froma the table, crumpled them, and
stuffed them down the k of Wﬁ}hj's
neek.

Wibley roared frantically.

_ Damage to himself was a light maticy
in ecomparison with demage to lis
precious literary works, ‘
fQogh!  Owl Btoppit!” shrieked
Wibley. “Let my papers alone! Leave
my play alone! Stop it! Oh erikey!
I'H—I'"N—I'll— ©Oh, you rotter [

“Ha, ha, ha” :

“Stop him 1 velled Wibley. “Oh, my
hat! My play! You mad ass! ilh,
yon dangerous idiot! My papers! My
playl Oh erumbs *



the Rounder crumpled
The other fellows roared

Really, Wibley had asked for it. Ile
had renewed the combat when the
Bounder had dropped it, and Smithy's
nose spattered drops of red. Having
asked for it, Wibley could not complatu
if he received it

But ho did—loudly! He velled and

wriggled and he

he roared; he
struggled ; he almost foamed,

But it booted not. Blieet after shest
of that precious play was crumpled and
cmmmeg down the back of his neck.
“Bill the Bookie” disappeared—rammed
Lome by the Bounder's fist.

“There, you potty asst”

Unhecding,
snd erammed.
with laughter.

gasped Lhe

Bounder. “I've a jolly good inind to
ghove the inkpot after it—"
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And I jolly well will

“You jolly well won't!” grinned Bob
Cherry, hooking the inkpot out of
reach. .

“0h, you swab!” gasped Wibler, as,
released at Jast, he struggled to his feer.
“Fon rotter! l!n!'::mll---—:"m1--~-.1ir'1:-11 blighker !
My play—- Oh crikey 1™

Wibley did not hurl himself at the
Bounder again. He groped down his
back for  Bill the Bookie.” Ile gurgled
with rege as he extracted torn and
erumpled sheets.  But some were oo far
gone to bo exiracted. Wibley groped
afier them in vain,

“I szay, you fellows!™

Billy Bunter rolled into the Rag.

e bhlinked at the wrizpling Wibley
through his big spectacles, and then
Llinked round at the langhing juniors.

“1 say, vou're in luek, vou fellows!”
suid the fat Owl, “I say, Froggy's
gona ok ™

*(one out 7" exclaimed Bob.

“Uve just seen him,” said Bunier.
“flo had a telephone call—Trotter
called him in to talkoe it—and he's goue
ontl 1 say, if he's called away, you
fellows will get off detention !™

“(Oh, what a little bit of Juck ™ )

“Too jolly good to be true!” said
Harry Wharton, shaking his head.

“YWell, ho's pone ouk,” said Bunter.
“1 saw him trotting down to, the gates.
I heard him ask Yrout about a trawn at
Conrtlield.”

“O, ripping ¥

“Topping ¥

“The topfulness is tevrific i

Iivery faeo in  the Rag—except
Wibley's — brightened. If Monsieur
Charpentier, in answer fo a telephone
cail, had gone out and forgotten his
detention elass, it was an amatine
steoke of good fortune for ten detained
juniors. ] )

On the other hand, if he came in, he
woull expect ta find them waiting au
the door of Class-room No. 10, and thers
would be a report to Me. Quelch i they
were nob there, )

“Beiter luke aslong to Class-room
No. 10" egaid Johnny Ball, “Ir's halt-
past, If he doesn’t come, we can elear.”

“Beliee give him ten minuotes, at
least,” agreed Havry Wharton, “A
quarter of an hour would be safer. We
waut to bo able to explain to Queleh
if he spots ns ond of deienlion”

“Can't be too carelul,” agreed Bob.
“Put, 1 say, what ripping luck it
Trogev's pone ont and furgotten us ™

“Huarrah ™

“Yaas, begad ™ said Lerd Mauleversr.
“Let's hope for the bes 1™

Vive junigrs erowded Lo the door,

“Yen can got on will your play aow,
Wit 1Y ghuekled Bab.

“You silly ddiot 1" Fapped Wibley.
“Ive got lo go and gol iy things of
to et it ™

*Ha, ha, ha!”

EVERY SATURDAY

“You ecackling owls—"

“Ha, ha, ha l”

" YVou snggering blitherers—"

“Ia, ha, hat”

Wibley snorted and tramped out of the
Rag, to go up to his study.

Harry Wharton & Co. headed fov
Class-roomt No. 10—in an unnsually
cheary mood for a detention class. As
Mossoo appeared to have gone out sud-
denlv, after asking about a train, there
really geomed & healthy chance that he
would not turn up to take his elass—in
which case that gorgeous July afternoon
was uok gomg to be wﬂsted{ after all,
They wero feeling guite happily antici-

?tivﬁ. as they waited at Class-room

O 3

William Wibley did not shara that
happr mood,

Wibley was shirty.

In his study in the Remove passage he
haooleed off jacket and waisteoat to ex
{raet the remainder of those erunpled
sheets, He was about to replace those
garments, when he paused,

iz frowning face broke into a grin.

“ By gom i” said Wiblaey.

He whistled., .

Then, slill grinning, he opencd his
properiv-box and extracted {hevefrom
many atticles—among which were a
Lblagk frock-ooat, a pair of neat hlack
shoes, and other things, which Wibley
had not vontured to put on since the
colebrated occasion when he had 1m-
personated the French master.

Frow another box he took a mako-up
outfit and s little black beard and
monstache, i )

While the detained j!unmrs waited at
the door of the ¥reneh class-room, the
amateur actor of the Remove was very
busy in his siudy—making 8 very ve-
marikable change in his pppearance.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
In Deep Disguise !

B YOM zoing I prowled Vernon-Smith,
I “We've jolly well waited loug
enough I'" deelared Bob Cherry.
“What about a pull up the
rivart"

Fine I

“ Might drop on those ITighcliffe eads
and give them toco,” said Bob hopefully,
*It was throngh those rotters that we
wot this detention.™

ail .f_"t"".;'h !1-:

“Dazh 1t all, we ean’t be expeeted fo
hang on all the afternoon, waiting fov
a beak M argoed Skinner. " We're en-
tited w eloar if ha doesn’t come.™

“T'i going to clear, anvhow I zanl
the Bounder.  *That dashed Frogey can
o and eat frogs 1"

3\ hat abent ik ‘Wharton, old bean '
asked Lord Mauleverer,  “ Ain't there a
giddy rule on the subject 7

“Yes,” answered Harry.,  1le laughed,
“ Not a rule that we often get a chauce
of using. DBt it's fhe rule, 1f a master’s
tiftcen minuies laie for his elass, the
class need nob walt,”

“That does it!” szaid Bob Cherry.
#Tv's two-Torty-five.”

“MNot quite,” said the captain of the
Benrove, looking at his watoh,  “Two-
fortv-four, old bean!”

“Oh, come onl What's the adus for
an odd minnte ¥

Bob Cherry was thinking of a vippling
piver, dappled by the shadows of tali
trees, with a deep vearning. Lilewise,
he was thinking of a possible encounier
with Ponsonby & Co. of Ilighelifte
School, o meeting with whom would add
a little excitement to the half-holiday.

“Don't vou be an ass, Bob "™ =zaid
Johnny Bull. "A rule's a rule. If we
wa now were lable to be hauled up {for

5

breaking detention. If we waib another
minute we're all right. Wait [

“Well, it's worth the other minute,”
said Nugent.

“Yes; wait!™ said Harry.

The Bounder had made a move to go,
but he pauszed. It was, aftor all, worth
the other minute, as it seemed prelty
certain that Monsieur Charpentier waa
not coming. Having kept the detention
clasz waiting for fourteen minutes, it
scemed improbable that he would turn
up in the fifteonth.

Sixty more seconds, and the closs
would be as free as aiv; but they scomed
quite long seconds to the ten Romovifes,

“Time " said I{arry Whartan, at last.
~ BEven as he spoke there wos a footstep
in the corridor.

A neat, dapper figure in black froek-
coat eame round the corner, heoading,
with littlo mineing steps, for Class-
room No. 10,

. There was a general groan from the
I rors,

_ They gazed at the sallow face, wilh iis
immymerable littls wrinkles, its Little.
trimt black moustache, and its hitile,
poinied black beard, ;

Mossoo was never considered a thing
of beawtyr, or a joy for ever; bub never
had he seemed such a blot an the lamd.
reape as ho did at the present moment.

It waz really too ovuel! Just at tha
moment when the detenlion elass woulil
have beon free to depart, according to
establizhed vule in such cases, the niss-
ing master had turned up |

1t was a ¢rushing blaw.

“0Oh pad!” murmnred Lord
Maunloverer,

“Oh blow 1" breaibed Bob Cherry.

“Oh bother ! groaned Frank Nugent,

Vernon-Smilth's oves gleamed.  Hoa
wizhed now that he had not waited thab
othey minnte, but had chaneed it, 1o
geowled at the trim litile figure whisk-
ing up the passage.

“Look here, I'm goin’ 1 he mutiered.
“Wao've waited the quarter.”

“Don’t be an ass, Smithy 1" whispored
Bob,

“I tell wou
Smithy.

He trampod down the corridor.
fellows watched him, wondering whethep
he would get oway with it ha litila
dapper gentleman stepped in his way at
onee and raised & hawd,

Y Bmweet, vere vou go? You have ona
detention, I  zimlk!™ exelaimed {he
squeaky voice of Monsieur Charpentier.

“No, sie. Time's up,” said Vernon.
Bmith. *1t's a rule that we don't have
10 waik move than a gquarter of an hour.”

“Aais oni! But I am here ™ said the
French master, 1t 15 quinze—iifteon—
miaute, and I am here. Go inip e
class-room at vunce !

BSmithy breathed hard and swong o,
Lven the reckless Mounder wonld nai
bave ventured to do so in dealing wilh
any otiier masier. But Monsicur Chas
pentier Jid not possess the authority of
athier members of DPr. Locke's staffl.
Often and often he affected to iznoce
acts of nsubordination and dizregal
for the sake of peace and quiet.

Bul Mazzoo, on thiz parfienlar afier-
noot, did not seem so meck and mild as
waz Ltz wont,

He made a grab at the Bonnder as ha
passeld, angd cacght hire by one ear, e
tngeed at that ear, amd jerked the aston-
isiind Bmitthy round.

“ (w1 gasped Smithy,

“(io 1nio ra elass-room, Smeck!”

“iHands off 1" shouted the Bounder
savagelv. Ie looked for a moment as if
he would have punched the Frouch
miasler. .
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“Vat? Anozzer vord, Smoet, and I
take you to your Form-master]! Voo
more vord, and you go to Meester
Quelch.™

Ferbert Vernon-Smith suppressed his
rapa.  With deep feelings he turned and
walked back to the class-reom door, and
went in with the other fellows. The
authority was in Mossoo’s hands, if he
chiose to exercise it, and this thme he did
choose. Smithy certainly did not want
to ba walked off to Mr. é‘uel{:h.

Neither, certainly, could he guess that
Mossoo had powerful and particular
reasons for not going to Mr. {Suetnh.

Ho had forgotten all about Wibler,
Ha had forgottén all about Wib's tricks
of impersonation.

Even had he remembered he wounld
not have suspected that * Mossoo ™ was
other than what he scemcd, for the
echoolbey actor was, so far as looks went,
Mossoo to the very lifel :

Wib could not resist the temptalion
when so excellent a chanee was afforded
by Mossoo’s sudden and unexpected
ahsence. Likewise, ho was very koen fo
give those fellows * tit for tat ™ for what
had happened in the Rag.

William Wibley was going to enjoy
that afternoon in his ewn peculiar way,
whatever was the fate of the ten fellows
whose lega he was so coolly and cheer-
fully pulling.

He followed the juniors inte Class-
roorn No. 10 with the little mincing
steps that wers so like Aossoo’s, lle
regarded the disgruntled class with
glimmering . cyes, Etmkm%: the little
Black beard in ‘the way Mossco had,
though taking carve not to stroke it too

hard in case it bocame detached.
Vernon-Smith seowled  at hio.

Skinner looked savawely sullen., Tha

gther fellows were restive, Only Lord

THE MAGNET

Maunlevgrer accepted the situaiion with
lije aceustomed urbane philosophy.

The look of that detention elass
ehowed that it was not going to be 2
quiet one. Very often there were rags
in a French class, and it was obvious
that there was going fo be ragging now.

Rang |

Skinner started by dropping o desk-
Iid with a report that rang like a pistol-
ghotk,

“ Skinnair t* the French
niaster.

“Quite an accident, sirl” yawned
Skinner.

Bang! .

Vernon-Smith’s desk-lid dropped.

id '-"EHIEPt !!I )

“Dnd gnu speak to me, sivi'? ashed
Yoernon-Smith.

* Mais oui” :

“My name’s not Smeet,” zaid the
Dounder. .

“Qmeet, you are impertinent!
Anozeer vord and 1 rap you =ze
knuckles 1 rapped Monsieur Wibley,
taking up a pointer.

“Tf vou can't eall & fellow hy his
name, sir—— Yarcoopl' roared the
Bounder, in surprise and rage as the
pointer rapped.

It was quite a heard rap. Southy
roared, and sucked his kouckles, and
glared at the detention master as if he
conld have bitten him. And the de-

rapped

tention class stared at Mossoo in
angry astonishment. He scemed in a
very unusually warlike mood that
afternoon.

“Y will keep ordair in =zis elass!
Sherry 1"

“QOh, yes, sir!" gasped Bob,

“Zat yon shuffle not ze fect!"

“Oh yes, sarl”
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One bjr one Hm‘r}- Wharton's [rignds
at Greyfriars have deserted him—
thanks to his own headstrong and
stubborn temper and to his feud
with his Form-master. And now
comes the time when the once most

pular fellow in the Remove hnds

imaelf without a friend in the
school. Don't miss reading this
powerful yarm,
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wnow,™  rald  Motson, *ve will
vork ¥

And the detention class, rather to
their own eurprise, and feavfully

against their inclination. found ibhem-
selve: warking.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Discovery [

{ SAY, your fellows!"
Billy DBunter blinked into
Class-room No. 10 in surprise.
All waa quiet there.

Mossoo eat at his desk reading &
hook which, outside, hore the title,
“La Ienriade,’”* and inside, the
“Cem.”  Wibley had provided him-
relf with zomething rather more entep-
taining than the I'rench language. |

The deieniion class sat at  thewr
desks, busy. Mossoo had dirvected them
to write out the complete conjugation
of “avoir.”  That kept them busy,
while William Wibley cnjoyed some-
thing of a more entertaining nature.

So far, the class wera quict, That
torvific rap on Smith's kouckles had
discouraged  rapging. Even  the
Pounder was not disposed o recom-
nence yet, though bhis eves wore gleam-
ing, and he was plotting mischief.

The door opened, and the fat Owl
of the Remove blinked in through hia
big speciacles with a puzzled ink.

Billy Bunier knew, if the deteniinm
clase eid not, that Monsicur Adolphe
Heori Charpentier had gone out, and
had not eome in.

So ha was naturally puzzled to know
why they were in detention.

Blinking into Class-reom No. 10, ha
fized hie spectacles on the class,  And
ng he did not logk round ho did nok
digcern, for the moment, the dappor
figure at the master's desk.

"#f zay, yvou fellews, what are you
Going here "’ asked Bunter. “1 say,
that old ass Mossoo has gone oub gll
right.”?

Yol Cherry made him frantie signs
io shut up. But Billy Bunter saw no
veaton for shutting up—as he did not
et Massan,

“Ti's all right, vou men!” he de
claved, “That old sketeh, Froggy,
hawm't come in. You needn't soick
lwere, 1 say, Yve been looking for
vou! T say, I went to the tuckshop
for sm ice-cream, and I found 1'd ren
right eut of cash, Mauly, old man—
él_ ];:1,3, ?hat are you waving al me for,
shevry 3

Punver blinked at Dob in surporise.

“¥ eay, Mauly, will you lend me a
Lob 41l my posial order comes?” lLe
asked “Look here, como and havo
an cecreamn with me! Tl stand
treat, old chap, if you'll lend nre the
money. No need to stick here. I el
your that ihat old donkey Mossoo lLas
gone v Courthield to ecalch a train,
ajul—"

“ Buntair

Billy Bunier jumoped almost clear of
tie floor,

e spun round and stared at the
French master at the high desl, his
litile zound oyes  almost ]}mppin;;
iwough his big round spectacles.

“Oh erikey ¥ he gasped.

Uy Bunter sould hardly helieva
Wiz liule round eyes, or lus g roumd
spectacles, either. He knew {hat Mon-
siip Charpeatior had gone out. Lo
huew that he had nol come in again.
Veip there he was, siléing  ab  the
paster's desk ] Tt was enoungh to sur-
prise any fellow.

CRantsie, vy fop you come i 1’_?.1

l!'!'



eiaze-ronm ¥ Is it zaf you vish fo have
vl detention, ako?”

“(y, no, siv !’ pazped Bunter. “N-
n-not at all, sir!  I—I thought »ou
wore gone ont, sir!  Oh crikey !

“Ts it zat vom eall me one old
donker, Buntair?”

“h, no!” gasped Bunter, ]

1 zink zat I hear you, Buntair!™

“00y; no, sivl was speaking
ahoul another old doukey, sic——"

“tla, ha, hal”

C“Not vou at all, sirl!”  gasped
Puier, “Quite onother old denker,
CRE

It was. perhaps, fortunate for Billy
Bunfer that the IFrench master o

!.'lu_*:.:-]-mmn Mo, 10 was not the gpenaloe
il.'.'t-lli." [ L%

o the surprise of the class, and o
Buuter's  welief, the dapper livile
senileman ot the high dcsg laughec.

“¥at vou po avay, Duntair," he
saftl, “You must not come here in
detention.  Allez-vous-en !

b, ves, sirl" gasped Bunter; and
he fnirly bolted, glad to escape.

How Mozsoo happened to be in
Class-room No. 10 when, as Dunter
knew, he was not within the walls of
Cresfriare School at all, was an amaz-
ing myaiery to Bunter, But there he
was, aid the fat Owl was glad to get

anny.

Warle was resumed in Class-room
N, 10,

The juniors were not giving a lot of
attention fo French verbs. They were

growing more and more restive. DMany
of them were glancing at the Bounder.

Smithy had slipped hiz hand into iis
poclket, whera reposed the apple
skinner had handed lum in the Rag.
That apple was in his grasp under lis
desk, and he was watching the French
raaster.

All the fellows knew his game; Lol
evenn the Bounder did not venture to
“Luxz ' that apple, unless he was sure
that Mossoo’s eves were not on him. If
he canght Mossoo by surprise, the
French master would have to pick the
cilprit out of & class numbering ten.

But it was soon clear that Mosson
was not observing his elass,

He scemed deeply engrossed in the
“ Henriade,” though nobody could
utderstand why.

That celebrated poem of Volbaire's
wa: ustd as a school book at Grep-
frinvs, for which reason alone nobedy
was likely to read it if he could help
i, Monsiear Chevpenticr, no doubt,
saw meritks in it which  Greviriavs
fellows never thought of looking for.
Seill, it was sarprising to see him so
deeply engrossed,

tad the juniors been able to look
over his shoulder, they would have
seern that attraclive publication, the

“em,”” enclosed in the cover of the
old sehool book.

Anyvhow, there it was. The dapper
firure at the desk was reading will
ihe keovest interest, and did net look
L],

][i was too good m chance to be lost.

Vermon-Smith’s hand came up over
Lis ezk. Elis eves gleamed, and e
took aiin. The other fellows watclhed.
almost breathlesslv, Btill Aossoo  did
ot loal up. Smithy aimed at a bald
suol that glitnmered in the July sun-
shing,

Whiz ! ]

The applo sped with deadly aim.
Woszon’s head was bent over lus desk
an which his book lay open. The lop
of his liead was turned towards his
closs. Right on the summit of his
vapper landed the apple—bang t—on
the bald spot.

EVERY SATURDAY

“Wow 1™ eame a startied yell. “0Oh

crambs ! VYarooh! What the thwmnp-
ing thump——  Wow!l Vow! Ow!
My napper! Wow! My enunpet!
Cooa-vool 17

Moszoo jumped and welled in his
surprise as he recerverl that bang on
the top of his head.

The juniors jumped, too.

Thes fairly bounded.

They had expected Mossoo to wvell.
But rthey had not expected him to
breakk ont inte expressions such as
those he had uitersd. He might have
ejaculated “Mon Dieu!” or “Ciel!”
or even “Nom d'un nom ' Anvthing.
in fact, but whdat he actually had
ejacitlated.

But for a French master to ejacu-

late “Oh crumbs? and *What the
thumping thump!™ was really too
astonishing,

But Wiblev, in his surpvise, had for-
gatten for the moment that he was a
Fiench master at all. He was, for the
momenr, a schoolboy, who had been
sucdeniy banged on the head.

“Ow!  Wow!” he roared, rubling
his head.

And, to the Tuether and wifer amaze-
ment of the staring «<etenfion class,
the hald spot on his head imoved as he
rubbed if, shiffing over one ear, and
the hair went along with it

They [aivly gaped.

For a moment it looked as if the
French masicr was rubbing the top of
his head off,

Theu they konew,

Mossoo’s black mop, with the bald
spot in the muldle, moved over his
iofr car all fogethey, and on the righe
aile of his head, tow-coloured hair
was revealed.

It was a wig!
off !

Nobody could have pucssed it when
it was in position. DBui when it was
shifred over one ear, nobody could
have failed to guess.

The juniors gazed at him in stupoe.

And it was coming

Faction.

“VWhat silly ass—"" wvelled Moszzoo
‘?.’El:-!ey._ “What Dblithering  chump
did—="

Then he remembered bimself.

He ccased fo rub his head., e gave

8 jerk at the wig to restore it fo ils
proper  position,

Dur it was rather foo late. After
tha first moment of dumbiounded
astonishment, every fellow in the de-
tetiion elass kinew that this was not
Monzsicur Charpentier.  Mossoo's head
of biair, with the bald spot in ihe
centre, was, of cowrse, & fxture. This
wasn'tt

* Who—-" gasped Bob Cherry, with
POpItE oves,

*What— " stutiered Harry Wharton,

¥ How-—" gasped Nugent. “Why—
wliich—what—who—"

“Wiho—what—— Great pip! Who ¥V
shittered all the class.

“Wibler 1Y welled the Bounder. He
was Lho fest to guess, He leapad 1o s
fvet. “Epoofed! I's Wibley I

* Wha-a-at "

“That howling ass plaving This
theatvieal tricks!" velled the Bounder.
“Thiek that's Moesson, with bis head
coming off ¥ It's that mad ass Wibley
at his teieks agamn "

SOh erikev !

*Wibler 7

“That spoofing ass—"

All the fellows were on
Lo,

They could hardly believe that it was
Wibley. Except for the fact thar his
Plack hair and his bald spot had faken
& list 10 port, he was siill Mossoo to 1the

their foot

i

laat deta®, Dui they know that he was
not Mossoo now : ihey koew thar Mossoo
was, afrer all, oul of wares, and thaf (his
was gome spoofer 1 hiz place,  And
there was only one inhabiiant of Cray-
frinrs capable of sucll su extraordinary
spoof—Williawm Wibley,

While the eest of e fellows slared
the Bounder rushed across the olass-
rooin, red with wrath,

He was detaied by Wibley, e had
had his knoekles rapped by Wibley : he
was sure that it was Wik, He rvushed
vight ac kin.

Wibley dodged round Moszseo's desk.

*Here, keep off, vou niad ass!™ he
shonted, “Ouly a joke! Tt for tatl
You mucked up my play in the Rag
and=—— Keep off, will yvous™

The infurtated DPommder ohaasd litm
rowtidd the ¢esk,

“Collar Liup ! shonted Dol Chepey.
“Is really Win—"

“Rag the checky a3 —-

“Rar hin 1™

“ Tepenap him '

“Hevag him 1Y

The whole detcmion
ant of their places

Wibley made a wild rush foe the door.
Two or three fellows dacred in o out
off his reteeat. e dodged ronud the
desks, with a howluee crowd e parsiit.

The window was ojen,  Wibloy
bounded for the window,

“Collay on 1™

“Stop hiun !

“Bag him ¥

Five or six clulching hand: barely
missed Wibley as he bonnded through
the open window and landed 1 the gquad
outsicde : he stumbled, recoverad himself,
amd ran.

“ After him !” voared Bol Checey,

And junior afrer junior leaped from
fle closs-rooon window and rashed in oo
pursuit.

Class.room No. 10 wasz left deserted.
Detention that afrecnopu was off, abier
all.

1F

Clasz awaried

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Luck For Loder!

GER&LI} LODER ef the Bixih
Form stared.

IIe could hoardly believe his
CVOE.

Loder of the Sixth wasz sbrolling n
the old Cloisters—a cool and shady spot
ot & hot afternoon in Julv. But it waa
not only for coolucss and shade thak
Loder had sought that secluded spof ;
he was enjoving—or otherwise—a cigar-
ctte ont of the geneval view.

At the sudden sonnd of rumiivg feek
Loder's cigarctte dizappeared a3 if by
LLAEIC.

It sonnded as if a mob of fellows wern
auddenly rushing 1to the Cloisters—aiund
g Sixth Form prefect did nop want o
bhe spotied smoking !

He starved round and jnmped almost
clear of the old stone flags as e saw--
ar, at all events. believed thar he saw.—
the Freuch master of Groyirviars skip-
ping along at top epeed, with a mob
of juniors 1n parsuik.

The dapper litle figuee passed Loder
almosi like a flash; it passed oo quickly
for Loder {o observe that its black haie
had shipped over one sicde of 115 cramum,
leaving tow-coloured hair visible on the
other side: it whizzed on, punped ab
the ivied wall, amd elambeeed.  Almost
in a Uwinkling that Jappee liguve
vanished aver the wall.

After it flew nine exeibed Bomovn
fellows in hot haste, OF all the exaspes-
aicd defention clazs, only Liord Maide-
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vorer had not joiped in the pursuit of
the spoofer; laxiness baving supervened
in hia lordehip's caze.  All the other
fellows were Teaviully keen to get hold
of Williamn Wikley and hand over the
lesson that he evidentiy needed,

Fellows wha had sat ab unnecessavy
delention on a Lot summer’s afterneon,
grinding FFrench verbs, while a praciical
joker =at at the master’s desk reading
the *Gem ™ were patorally m an ex-
cited state wlen they discovercd how
their leg bad beep pulled,

They wanted 10 get hold of William
Wibley—and they wanted fo get lhold
of him at once. Wibley had dodged
into the Cloisters, hoping to escape, but
they were almast ar lLis heels; they
1115?:-3-:1 on past the staring Loder,

“What the desee—-" pasped Loder,
“ITere, stop! What—"

Tley {are an,

“Wharion ! Cherry ] Bull!
stintiered Loder,

They were pone ! -

One after anciher, in swift porsuit,
they clambered over the ivied wall and
dropped into :he lane oufside. They
hardly knew that Loder of the Sixth
was there; if they heard him they did
not heed,

Loder fairly gaped after thom,

Ho knew, of courze, that the French
master was often ragged in class; often
and often there were zounds of revelry
from Class-voomn Ne. 10 when Adolphe
THenri Charpentier was taking a junior
class, It had been known for Mossco
to sit in glue, to find & rat in his desk,
even to sprawl under & blackboard that
was tipped over by accident, But this
was the limit! This was unheard-of !
A mob of juniors chasing the French
master—it was really hard for Loder of
tha Sixth to believe what his eyes wil-
nessed. He  almest  doubted  their
evidence—doubted whether it really
could have been Mossoo whe had
whisked by him in frantie fight.

“By gum I gasped Loder,

Ho stood steving after the vanished
crowd. They had dizappearved over the
wall; they had gone eut of the school
nfter Mossoo ! Iy was amazing to think
of |

For tame minutes Loder stood and
stared,

But emazement al length gave way to
s grim satisfaction, Ie had not recog-
nised all the juniors; they had passed
too 3uif:kly for that. But e had recog-
nited Harry Wharton, Bob Cherry,
Johnny Bull, and the Nabob of
Bhanipur. Harry Wharton & Co. were
in this—the =sort of thing that those
voung rascals would be in, of course!
Whic%, amazing as it was, was gquite
pgrecable to ihe bully of the Sixth, who
was quite anzious to land those young
rascals into hot water,

Loder of ihe Sixth was feeling ex-
tromely inimieal towards the cheery Co.
Only a few davs ago Loder had been
through a severe vageing, hesded up in
a sacﬁ, and ducked i a pond. The
. Famous Five had been supposed fo be

the culprite, hut before the * chopper’
camp down it was discovered that the
real culprils were Ponsonby & Co, of
1lighcliffe.

As o dutiful prefect Loder ought to
have been very glad that the facts had
come to light before tho wrong parties
were punished; but, 2z a matter of fact,
ho was feeling very sore.

FPorhaps he had a lingering doubt on
tho subject, and was not quife sure that
the Famong Five wore g0 innocent as
1ha 1Tead helieved them to be; perbaps
hie prefeveed to entertain 2 doubt.

Anvhow, hoe wzs very kaen to cabch

T Macxer Lienany.—No. 1,587.
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ilhose cheery jusiors Now he had
caught them ! This meant o flogping,
at the very least., OF all the ouirageous
rags that had ever been heard of atb
Greyfriars, chasing a master—oven if
it was only a French master—was the
most witterly outragecus! IE was, in
fact, so ::.wf}';:ilzf oulrageons thatb it was
searcely credible.  DBat there it was;
Loder had seen it—with his own eyes
ha had seen !

lle walked away to the House in quite
a cheery mood.,  'This was newa for
Chacleh; which he would be extremely
displeased to hear. Bad to relate, Loder
uite enjoyed the idea of displeasing
Ry Quﬂict with such a répact about
boye in his Form.  Quelelh took the
Head's view--that the Fanwous Five
were guite cleared of the charge of
having “sacked " and .ducked Loder,
lle would not be able to acquit them of
this.

Loder had a grin on his face as he
fapped at the Remove master’s door,
but he composed his fealures into an
expression of becoming gravity as he
entered Mr. Queleli'’s study.

There was a sountd of clicking in that
study, Quelch was scated st his type-
weiter, busy on the umpteenth chapter
of his celebrated “History of Grey-
Triars,” He eceased to click and glanced
round with ill-concealed impaticncs as
the prefect entered.

“What—" began Ar. Quelch.

“F am sorry to interropb yvou, sir”
said Loder blandly, “but I must veport
what I have just seen——->"

“ Kindly be brief—"

“Wharton, Cheryy, Bull, TTurres
Singh, and o number of otheir Rewove
bovs, sip-—"

Ir., Quelch held up his hand.

“The boys you name, Loder, are now
in the detention class with Monsieur
Charpentier I'* he rapped.

Loder smiled.

“Y think not, sir,” he answeved.

“ Absurd " eaid My Quelch, *These
hovs were given a detention for having

one to Highcliffe without leave. They
should be in Monsieur Charpenticy’a
{!'IIIISE at this moment. I have noe doubt
that 2

“Five minutes ago, sir, they passed
me in the Cloisters——""

“If you are sure of this, Loder—"

“They were chasing ithe Fronch
mastep——"

i+ HIHTH..I.‘!LTE” .

“Maonsgieur Charpeniicy was ruuning,
sir, like a rabbit, and the boys were
chasing hinm=—"

1 ].n.ﬂd':!l. 1||J'

“He clambered over a wall to get
away from them-—"

Me. Qluclch rose to his feet He fixed
his 1gim et eyes on Gerald Loder, with
g glare.

“Loder, how dare you come to my
study and intexl‘ug_t my worl, with
snch nonseénse as t

is1"” he thundered.
“Ara you dreaming? Ia thiz s foolich
jest? If mot, what do you wmcan,
Loder 1™ _
*Fve no doubt you are surEriseﬂ, g1r
was really amazed—bus I actually
after Monsieur Char-

-

saw them peltin
pentier in a mo
“ Impossible 1#
“1 can only report to vou what I
saw, sir ! said Loder. “If you do not
choose to believe a report made by a
Sixth Form prefect—"

“¥ caunot believe what is obvionsly
impossible,  Loderi™ snapped Al
Queleh. “IF what you stato 13 correct,
every Loy concerned in_such a riok
will be expelled from Greyfriars im-
mediately 1 But I cacuot believe any-

thing of the land.  Yon
raing absurd mistake”

"1 zaw then: &

“No doubt you zaw Lhe Lovs!
possible that they have disregarded
detention,.  Buch  things  have hap-
perredd, TE so, they will be adeguaiely
punished. I shall jnguire  But that
voir =aw {hem chasing a membere of
Dy, Locke's stalf is impossible. You
st have fancied this”

I osaw—"

“Impossible ! However, T will
Monsienr Charpentier at once !

AMr. Quelch whisked out of his studs
with a knitted brow. Loder followed
him nlpn§ to Class-reom No. 10. Ile
knew, if Mr, Quelch did not, that the
dotention class would not be  found

there.
No. 10

are making

I in
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Neither was it! Class-room
was vacant when Mre Queleh locked
in. Neither Monzieur Charpentier nov
his ¢lazz was to be seen.

The Remove masier stared blankly.
He knew nothing of Mossoo having
been called away by a sudden tele-
Mone ¢all; he had supposed him fo be
in Class-room Noo 10 with the deten-
tion class. Nobody was there,

“This s very, very singular!™ zaid
Me. Quelch.  * Wherge—-"

“I have told you, sir——"" grinnod
Loder.

The vacant state of Class.room
No. 10 was proof, if Queleh wanicd
prook.

AMe. Quelelr looked at him.  Hoe
opened  his  lips—and  shut  themw
ugain.

Was it possibloe? Mossoo was gous
-thia detention class were gone—what
hiad beeomie of them? Was 1t possible
ihat 1lhera had been a rag of unpre-
codented and unheard-of proportions?
It began to ook like it

“"¥ou are sire that yon saw Aon-
sicnr Charpentier, Loder?” asked thn
Femove master at last.

“Ile passed me very quickly, sir,
but I conld hardly be mistaken,” zaid
Loder, “and the whola crowd of them
wera after kim  like—hke Red
Ind:ans ¥

Mr. ﬁue]'ﬂh compressed his lipa.

“Send tha hoys to me abt onee.
Loder, when you eea them again. 1
shall inquire into this most stricily.
If your report is eorrect, every junicr
concerned will be expelled from the
schook™

“Very well, sir.” ; '

Me. Quelch returned to his study in
n deeply disturbed and perturbed
frame of nmund. .

Loder of the Sixth strolled out into
the quad, with a smile on his fare
Thoso voung rascals had got off last
iime! 'They were not going to get off
this time! It was the “sack * for the
lot of them! Which seemed ouite a
cheery prospect to Loder of the
Sixth )

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Wibley Hunts Cover |

i H crumbs!” murmurod
Wibiey.
lde heard footsteps.
Footsteps, just then, wore
most unwelcome to Wib's ears, To
had dived into deep cover, and, al ihe
sound of footsteps, ho dreaded that he
was discovered | .

Wibley had had an exciling hour
ginea he had dodged out of the scheol
with the exasperated detention elass
in pursmt. MNever, in fact, had o
much excitement been pa fed into
eixty minutes, .

The schoolboy acter had inlended te
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Monsleur Charpentier caught Vernon-Smith by one ear and fugged. **Ow ! ' gasped the Bounder.
room ab vunce, Smeet ! " exclaimed Mossoo.

carry on in Class-room Noo 10 for a
comple of hours, at least; keeping the
class at French wverbs, rapping theic
knnckies when they got restive, and
giving them, in fact, what they riehiy
deservad—in Wib's opinion—for what
had happened in the Bag! This was,
in Wil's opinion, no end of a_joke. Ti
was, he considered, a resl shriek! But
that tathead, Bmithy, had spoiled the
whole thing, and Wib had had to flee
for his life! ]

LM'LM ihat 1t was anything but a
joke |
! He had oscaped from Class-room Mo,
) —bui., onee ont in the open, he
realised ihat, i he was spotted in the
French master’s got-np, ha had escaped
ouly from ithe frying-pan inta the five!
%o his one thought was to get oulside
tie school befora anvone apotted him
—henee  his dash into the Clostess,
under the astonished eves of Loder of
the Sixili!

From the lane outside the Cloisters
Wibley had cut away into the wood Ly
the bank of the Bark—with the deten-
tion elass howling at his heels!

e dodged and twisted and doubled
in the wood, In & panting, perspiring
siate, e had lus own clothes on
wnder his ouilis as Mosseo, and a
double seb of garments, on a hot Jduly
alternoon, made running and dodging
a feavful infliction,

Wibley  panted for breath and
stroamedl with petspiration; buk he
daved nat srop—all through the green,
bushy  wood he could hear calling
vaiees, as the hunters hanted for hum.

Wibley was anxious to  escape lo
sonie guiet spot, where he could, stvip
off the Irench master's outhit, amd
rosnma his own proper person., Alter
which he was going to siay out of
gates fill ealling-over-—=hoping that, by
ihat time. the detention  ¢lass  would
have cooled down !
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But escape was uot easy, with so
many exasperated fellows hunting hioe
—and Wib, at lasl, adopied a rarher
tlesperate  resonrce. Lle  reached a
high wooden feuce, which bacved off
the grounds of 1the Three IFFishers from
Ehe wood.

The Thres Fishers was a spol that
was  severely  ond of  bounds; bl
Wibley was deperate, and he squeezed
through n zap m the pahings, and ook
vefuge within.

Therve, in the cover of o thicker of
hawthorns that grew ieside the fence,
he was abie at last to rest amd et
Liiz breath, which he sorely needed.

Iavilvy a miirmte later he heard pur-
suers running along the fence—lnt, to
his great relef, ther did not stop at
the ganp, if l;]w:.' noticed il—noever ElLDER.
ing thart e had dodged into those Fors
bidden preciaes,

After  whichh  there was  happy
silenee, and Wibley, at long last, waus
alile to stwp off lus disguise and mwake
the things up mnle a  bowdle, fo
hidden somewhere 11!l be could siugzle
it back fo his stndy wn the school

And il was then that  footsteps
approached !

Footsteps were coming  directly fo-
wards the spot whers Wib owas hidden
by the hawirhorns, close to the fece.

Ile howdly brealhed.

He hoped that, given time, the delen-
tion ¢lass wounld conl down; but he was
by tio means sure of it But he was
cquate sore that 1f they found him,
before they had time to cool down, they
woutld give hiin the thoe of his Life,
He listened anxionsly to these foot-
sreps ! .

Several persons wers approaching
the spot ! Bur 1t dawned o lom that
the footstep: came from  within, not
without, the fence

Had some of thein poessed where he
wii, and climbed the fence—io, hunt

Lig

** Go Into ze class-
“ Anozzer vord, and I take you to your Form-master ! "

for Ty within? Or woeve  ihae
approachiug party labilues of the Theeo
Fishers¥  In either ease, Wibley was
anxions not to be seen—a Grevfriacs

fellow was hable to Le flogged or
“hunked," for bemg where Wik now
wasg!

Lo his dismay, the foorsieps stopped,
guite close al hand=—close o 1the gap
by which they had eptered.  Then a
vowee cane to his cars:

“You'll bo on, all rmght, sic!”

It was a husley voice,

Wibley peered through an inlevshice
e bhe Lawihovras, A fur, sqoar higore
was slanding hardly a yaved from bo,
atd L recopnized  Mreo Bl Lodgey—
one of the dingy, disreputable crew
who lmng aboot the Theee Fishers,
with whowt, as wmose of the Hemove
kknew, the Bouwmder of Grevriars some-
titmes had sporting trawsactions,

Standing facing Mr. Lodger were
iwe elegant and well-drezsed fellows—
one of thew Ceeil Tonzeoby, the other
Richard donson, of the Fourth Form
st 1highehife,

Ce glance was enough for Wiblew,
Ile was not in the least iooevestod i
the knuts of Mighelife, or their dingy
dealings with  a dingy  bookmalker,
Bat he was very carveful not to be secu
or henwd.

Tor one reason, because he was
rather more pacticnlar than I'ou, and
did not want to be seen witlun the
precineis of a disreputable © pub "—for
another, becaunse =ome of the huntevs
might pass on the ouler side of the
fenee apy souie, ard he dud not wanet
their atiention drawae 1o the gap in
the palings.

Ele waited for the three lo go.

Fividently Ponzonby and Monson had
been spending their half-holiday st the
inn by the river at banker or lliards,
and lheir sporting friend Mr. Lodgey

'k Macwer [Jegany.—No, 1,587,
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had walked down to the exit wilh
them, discuzsing racing matiers by the
wav, :

Pon and his pal were going out by
the way Willey had enterad, rﬁt}t they
stopped for a few last words with the
racing 1ma.

“Malke it a
Pon's vaice. :

“Jest as aou say, sl

“What about you, Dick 1" asked Poun-
sanby,

“No fivers for me 1™ answered. Monson,
“Aight have o quid on,”

“It's a good ’orse, sir!' said Al
Lodpey in his beery voice, “They been
keeping Tinkletop dark—hbut I've 'card
something ! Alind, I ain't saying h’n'a
going to win; but I'm saying this—T've
got my shirt on "im myself 1" -

Behind the hawthorns, Wibley grinned
contomptucusly. He wished that the
three would go. 1le did not want to
hear this dingy talk. But he had no
cholco in the malicr, so long as ihey
yoinained.

“I heaid 'Linkletop tipped Ly a man
in the Bixth at Highelifie,” sanl I’on-
sanby., I helieve he's all vight. You
can get four 1o one, Lodgey %

“TFour to one is the price to-day, sir,
But I rveckon the odds’ll shorten afore
they run in the threethirty to-morrow,”
answered My, Lodgey. “I can get four
to one for you to-day.”

“ Done, for a fiver I zaid Ponsonby.

“And a quid I said Monson. > Look
heve, Cecil, you'd befter——"

“1 said a fiver 1™ interrupled Poun.

“Well, vou jolly well know—>

“Cut 1t out] A fiver, Lodgey 1

“That's O.K., sir!” said Lodgey.
“1'1l be seeing you again toanorrow, sir,
win or lose.” A

“II’I‘.[ get along after elass, That's all
right.” -

A few more words, and Bill Lodgey
touched his bowler to the knuis of High-
cliffe, and walked away boack to the
Tlree Fishers. 3 ;

Wibley waited impaticoily, expeeling
to hear the 1ligheliffians &qﬁecm through
the gup in the palings. But he heacd
Monson’s muali€ring vaico:

“Look here, Pon, you're a fool

“Don’t he an ass, old man! That
gee-pee will win!” =aid Ponsonhy.
‘Langley of the Sixth is backin® him.”

“1f he doesn't win—-"

“Ie will, vou ass ¥
_ "But— 1 tell you Langley’s back-
ing him, and Langley’s no fool I

“Look here, Pon, don't he an ass!
We've been Josin' meney all the tovin,
and we're fairly stonyl You awe
Lodgey a preity good sum alveady, and
lie's besimnin’ to geb restive ahout itl.
And you owe Banks a lot, too: you've
a foel to plunge! X you lose to-
WOEEG W ——

“I shan't lose to-morvow ¥
“WWell, if you do, you can’t selttle, aind
it way mean ireuble. Lodgey will
expect that fiver, and wvou jolly well
koow that you couldn’t raise five
shillings, let alone five pounds, to zave
your life! Look here, cut after him
and wash it gul; it's saler.™

“Don't be an ass, Monson! This will
seb ome up again ! Vavasour's dunnin’
me for what bhe lent me last week, and
Drury wanis what I owe him. Tinkle-
top will set me up again,”

“IE e wdoczn'c let vou down ¥

“ Oh, rot ™

* Look here, Pon—=>"

Ponsouby cut the argument short by

ueezing through the gap in the fence,
Monson rave a grunt, and followed him,
And Williani Wibley at last was shut
of them

Tue Migxer Taprany.—Na, 1,587,
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THE SEVENTH CHAFTER.
Boot For Pon !

& ALLO, hallo, hallo!®
H “Higheliffe cads !
“Bag 'em I )
The TFamous Five [orzot
Wibley on the spot. ]

As a matter of fact, the “enoling-
down ¥ process for which Willey hoped
had already set in, as far as the Famous
Five were concerned. . .

Smithy was still hunting the clusive
japer, and Skinner was kr:q?mg him
company; HRussell and Ogilvy were
keeping an aye open for him; but IHavry
Wharten & Co. had “chucked ¥ it, and
decided that a ump or two for Wibley
after calling-over would ineet the case.

Being a good distance from the school
when they eame to that concluzion, tho
chums of the Remove walked on throungh
the wood towards the river; and so it
happenced that, passing tn view of a
fence of creeper-clad  palings, they
spotted two figures cmerging from a
gap in that fence.

Jonsonbdy and Monson spotted them a
moment Iater, and walled away very
quickly But the Famous IFive broke
into a trob at once.

Wibley, ihe japer, they could forget,
exasperaied as they had bean with him.
But Ponsonby was a different proposi-
L1107,

It was enly by chance that they wera
likely to sen IPon, for after his late
rascally trickevy Le was sure io ]{ec:!p
out of the way of venpeance if he could.

True, they might see Lim at Higheliffe
when  they called there to visit their
friends, Ceourtenay and the Caterpillar;
But at Iighchife, of course, they eould
nat deal-with Pon as he deserved. Thers
they had to ignove him if they camc
across him.  Dut they were very keen
io mect the dandy of Higheliffe cutsida
ihe pabes,

The chunma aof the Remove were very
far fvom vengefid, and not at all given
io nursing gradges; but Pon had gone
right over the limit, and there was ho

doubt that he requived a drasiic
warning.
So, having sighted the dandy eof

Higheliffe, they cut in chase, and Pon-
sonby and Mouson dazhed off at full
speed through the wood. _

“Hallo, hallo, halle! roaved DBeb
Cherry, a3 he pranced in  poesuit.
“Hold on, Pon! Sitop a minufe, ald
bean! Unly going fo dick you in the
ditch, old thing 1"

Pon did not hold on.
of beng ducked 113 a dileh zeeme
have for him no attraction whatlever.

He rvaeed, aml Monson, who was
heaviey  and  less aclive, panfed on
beliud,  Fast on their track came the
Fameous Five, grinning as they van.
They were not veally looking very
feracions, buab P'on and Aonson ran as
if Red Indians were on their {rail.

They hurst out of the weod at lask inio
the winding, dusty Oak Lane, and flew
aleng if, with the grinning five in hot
chase. From Oak f{ma they cut across
a corneér of Courtlield Common in the
direction of Courtfield, bevond whicly lay
their way back (o Mighehiffe.

Pon's face wos savage and bitter as
he scudded, Pon wos a lofty and super-
cilious youth, amd L did not like having
to run for it Tike (his.  SBtill less, how-
ever, did hie like the idea of beoing cat
down in a diteh.

It had seemied foarfnlly funny to Pon
to sit Gerald Loder down in a muddy
pond, and still more amusing io lay the
blame of that tranzaction on 1he Famous
Five. But the thonght of hiz own
clegant trousers squelching in mud was
horrid.

Tle prospect
to

Tt waos quite o long chaze, lhul it
ended near the Courtfield road. Pon
and Monson slacked more and wore,
Cigareites in the billiards-room at the
Threo Fishers had not been good for
their wind. 'They had bellows to mend,
ard they panted, and they puffed, and
vhey Llew.

At length, in sheer Iweathless dnﬁfea'a-
tion, they stepped  'he Famous Five,
fresiv s paint afler thak long run, came
up smiling, Pon eyed them vicionsly,
Alonson sullenly.

“Hands off, vyou ecads!” nmttered
Ponsonby., “Lay a finger on mue, and
'l put it up to Mobbsl If vou waut
4 row ab your sehool—"

“Nobedy's going to lay a linger on
vou, old bean,” said Bob  Cherry
amiably, “You're net wnice fo touch,
Pan ! But a boot will he all right 1™

“The hootfuloess s the  proper
caper ' oagreed 1larveo Jamset I
aingh, wilh a dosky gtin.

“There's o mice mudidy diech o Lk
fariher on 1 said Jobnny Bulll " Boot
Eh?,::mis a3 far as that, and boot thon
iy !

“Qo it sad Iavey Wharton.
“You've atked for it, Pon! In fur,
hegged for it You jolly nearly gok tho
lot of us bunked—sticking that fool
Loder in a sack, and making Lim
::-:_J_Iievc that it was uws who laud got
1111

“It was only & jole, really,” sail
Maonszon,

“"Not much of n joke for us when
wa wera had up hefore the llead for

rag%inrf a prefect 1 said Frank Nugent.
Lz ‘t’ﬂTl, o cames over and owned
1 ="

“¥es, becavnse Mauwlevercr fonnd him
oub; and he had to own up or be shawn
up ¥ snapped Whartan contemptuously,
“'The Head fancicd he was owning up
of his own aceovd; he never knew that
old Mauly had spotled Tim and made
him, We came jolly near being turvfed
out. of Greylriays——"

* I wish you had been I snarled Pon-
wonby, ™ Koop off, you Groylviars cods |
By gad, if vou Ow!l Yo-woop 1

iie Ei.l'ngg]ed foriously as Bol Cliery
grasped hum, Bub he was pun vouni,
anid a hoot landed, and then Pon was
rinning sgavr. Delund hum ran Hob,
lvting out his feck in turn, driblbling
Pan along ihe commaon,

Behind Bob run the other fellows,
faughimg.

Monson was lefi wlove, and plad 10
Lie Jeaft.

IPon’s pals—3AMonson, Dreory, Gadshy,
Wavasowr—had all had & bad o the
alfair that had so very poarly tevnmd
amg terrilbly sevious for the Famons Iive
of Greyfriars. DBut they had no dowls
thab 1l was Pon's idea; the others had
only followed lhis lead. Pon was o
Tgeer e the woodpile ¥ it was Pan
who had to learn that e could nat o
these thinga, Now he was {o receive
some  muele-neoded Inslruction on e
suliject,

Monson was left panting, and "on ran
like & deer, with the lowghing  Girey-
friars Juners belomd b, awd Hab
Clierry's bootz lamding 1n tueen on e
wost elegani tronsers ab Higheliflo,

“Oh Y yelled Yaon, COw! Guogh !
O 2

“$Ja, ha, Lia ¥

Ponsonby tore an, gaspiug aod -plot-

Lering,
He passed a2 clump of brees,  aod
hurmledd ont blo e road over 1he

cammaon,  Coming our socicdendy g Lhye
voad, fe very I'|l_:u]']|'.' ekl indo 4 man

wher was walkineg along From e dirog.

fian of Convthield, hitherio hidden fram
sight by the {rees,
He was a spare, bony man, wilh &



thin, meagre face, and eharp little eyes
like a bird, and l.'hm, hard lips~—nol at
all an atiractive man to look al—but
guite delightful to Pon’s eves at the
moment.  Far he was Mr. Mobbs, ihe
master of the Fourth Form at Ehigh-

cliffe !

“ What 1" ejaculated Mr. Mobbs,
staring at Pon. * What—my dear I'on.
.ﬁmihm—hh}' are you racing like that?
What—

TPon came 1o a gasping halt.

Never had he been so glad o see Mr
Molibs,

Mot that Pon either liked, or re-
apected, Ar, Mobba, Among his owa
friends he generally alluded to him as
“Bnobby Mobby.”  Mr. Mobbs made a
favourite of Pon, on account of iz <is-
tinguished connections; and thus dicd
Fou reward him !

But at the present moment Alobby
waz a windfall o Pon. 1le woas a
sorely needed protector,

“What—myv dear ousonby—what
is—" exclaimed Mr. Mobhs,

EHe was quite astonished to see iba
clegant, =auntering daundy of 1lighclifte
bolting like a frighiencd rabbif, splu-
tering fov breath.

Buat Ar. Mobbhs did not need an
answer; i ramoe the next moment in the
shape of Bob Cherry hurtling st top
speed round the chuap of trees.  Pow
i narrowly missed colliding with 3.
Mobbz, Bob did not miss! Refore he
saw the master of the Higheliffe FFourth,
he erashed.

“0OhtY gasped Bob.

“Qooogh I spluttered Mr. Mobles,

e went over in the grass, and Bob
went over on him, sprawling, And the
o, coming on h{*hmﬂ at racing speed,
bharely stepped 1n time to save them-
eclves from being added to the heap,

THE EIGHTH CHAFTER.
Mobby Is Wrathy !

ARRY WHARTON & CO, came
to a breathless halt.
Vory nearly they stumbled
over the heap in the grasa—
forlunalely, not guite !

They staved al the hean.

Mr. Mobbs was flattened oul in the
grass, Flis hat had flown off inro the
reac. Ile was uttering a series of gasp-
g squeals.

Boly Cherry sprawled over him dizzily.
e was talken guite by surprise. Ie
had not bad the faintest idea that M
Mobbsz, or anybody elee, was on the
orther side of that clomp of trees when
he came cavecving rvound in pursait of
Ilonsouby. Pon, he supposed, was still
in flight—he had shot ahead in a despor-
ale effort to escape! DBuaf, really, anxy-
body might have been walking -:duur-:
the road, had Bob reflected, 1le liadi,

“0h crumbs ! pasped Dob, 00
crikey ! Ow ™

e scrambled up..

Lie vubbed his nose ruefnlly. A bonw
cibow had bavged on {hat vose, aml ik
had Tuart, rather.

S0k, my- hatt  Alaliby ™
ITarre Wharten. % hii

S erergen " gargleg Tr. Dlolibs,
*Wurrgh [g’ *

“0Oh scissors!” beeathed Nugeat,

Ponsonoy  stood exveing the Famonz
Tive, lle did not secin to ihink of

ding fo the assistance of hiz up-onded
f.{}rm master, whose favourite he was,

All Pon was {lunking of was whetles
Mohby's presence wouhd save him from
further boofing !

'ot really weed nob have been in
doitht about that. The Famous Five
el noi think very highly of Me, Molbs,
Lit they had vaiher move respect foe

gasped
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schoolmasiers than Pon had; and they
certainly would nor have thought for
& moment of carvving on in My, Mobbsy'
presence,

Unheeding Pon, they ran to the aid
of the ﬁphav.lmg, breathless, gurgling
Alohisy.

Harry Wharton crasped one bLony
arm, I'rank Nugent the ather, and they
heaved lLim to his feet. Jnhmw Bull
picked up his walkingstick, Hurvee
Junset Ram Singh fielded his hat,

“Avfully sorry, sir!” said Harey
Wharton, sincerely  evough,  “Bob a
never saw you, sit—"

“Urrggh 1

“Never saw  anvbody, sir!” gasped
Bob, " Awinily sorryr—"

“Qureggh ™

#%he sorrowfulness ia terrific ! de.
claved Huorree Jamset Ram  Singh,
Cilore is LLLILEY esteemed bat, honoured
sahib 1"’

“Qacogh ! spluttered Me, Mobls.

=l

FIYE BIKES—AND OYER 2,000
OTHER PRIZES WON BY “ARMA-

MENTS STAMP ” GOLLECTORS !

ALLO, pals ! Here's good news
Tfor thousameds of you . . . we
Bave just fnished checking up
the entries in tle ﬁﬁ-t month of our
Great “Armaments " Haeo !
The contest hias already proved sucly
& giccess that the May prize Jist has
been increased so that every one of the
2,068l readers who sent o a combined
total of 166 or more Bombers and
Aubmarines has waon the prize of his
chofve—while the following five readera
who topped the lst with the U
totals win the Five ** Heronles ™ Blikes
{value £4 T3, 6d. each), offered in flie
May Contest :

ERIC GARDNER, 80, Bolsuic
Avenus, Bellast, N. Ireland.

L. L. Lﬂm 610, Chorley Old Road,
Bolton, Lanes,

DENNIS RUSBELL, 12, Thecapis
Lane, West Croydon, Hun'er

Ww. 'HuHEEI[H. 19, Ainsworth Blreet,
Belfast, N. Ireland.

¢. H. FOGGITT, lﬁ. Lawson Boad,
Broombhill, Shefleld, 1

All prizes have heeu dispateled and
we mugmtuht& e winmers ! Do tluoes
who didn't pet into the prize list we
would suy—keep at it and get Lioid
of az moany stampz az vou can. . tlero
are still thousauds of prizes to be won !

THIS WEEK'S STAMPS
ARE ON PAGE 2,

‘
I et i oo fehadindiocied |

Ele siood unsteadily on his bony legs,
The cxpression on his face was most

unpleasant.
e had had a wverr disagrecable
shocl. Ife was almost winded., Elis

elbow had bavged havd on Bob Cherry's
nose, It was not so much hurt as the
nose—still, 14 was hurg!
“Uregh! Youug rascals—hooligans—
eurrgh ! he purgled
“Awlully sorrvy, sir——
“We never saw vou, sirl”

Thurrgh ls Yon were ehasimg—aliack-
ing—n Lligheliie hov=—urregh! A mob
of voung rafliavs ! gazped the master
of the igheliffe Fourth, *f Ponsonby,
remain with we—1 will proicet vou
[roam these voung razeals ! Uerght?

“Thank you, sir!” said onsonby.

“Put I have warned vou. Ponsonliv—

¥

wrigh '—to  keep  away from ihese--
wittrgh—Greviviars  bovs, aml aveid
Liwse — urrgh — continual  disgraceiul

qitrrels 1
S eouldn't help i,hq.:r setting ou g,

3
sir 1" said Pousonby meekly., *The
whole gang of them—""

“Oh, chuel it, l*nnhﬂtﬂw 't oexclarmed
Hi‘l‘r.l"i’ Wharton, E:Iu'll. one of us was
hm:rhng von, and vou jollv well asked
for ikl"

“ And if you had the pluck of a bunny
rabbit, you could pick vour man and
put up vour hawds!” growled Johnng
Bull, "“You'd rather be bootad !™

Ponsonby  gave him a  Dbilrer
venomous lool,

Pon, perhaps, preferred a hooling to

hefiy seran.  But he dud nor like it
It was altogether foo fearvfully humili-
ating for the lofty dandy of Highcliffe

arul

* Disgraceful 1" exclaimed Ar.
Mobbs, 1 shall complain to Dr,
Locke! A Highelifo boy cannot walk
onk  on half-holiday

a—groogl-—on a
without being suijﬂr:leﬂ to this—urrgh'!
—hooliganistn-—wooogh | You  dud
nothing tn--guvrgh-—prm oke  this—

urrgh—attack, Pousonby "

“Certainly not, sir! T was—waz walk-
ing in the wood with Monson, when that
gang set on me——""

“I shall call on Dr. Locke., and make

very  seriou: complaint 1 said Al
“l.[ﬂhba “Your headinaster will deal
with you, you voung rascals!”

Poun cauglit hiz breath,

Y If=1f vou doo’t mind, sir, pleage lor
the matter drop ! he said. *1 —I den’t
want to nake anv mmplmnt sir.'

The Famous Five simply staved at
Ponsonby,

Lnowing their Pon as they did, ther
hatd no doubt that he would he glad in
land them inio trouble with theiv head-
mastar—and a ecomplaint from a High.
cliffa beak meani ironble.

But Iarry Wharton guessed, the next
moment, the reason for those niexpected
words from Paon.

The Famows Five had seen  him
prverging from the gap in the fence of
the Thres Tishera: {hai was where ihes
had epobied lio!

Pou did wot wanl an inguiry that
might bring that cirewmmsiance io light,

Harry Wharton & Co, cevtaionly would
not have been likely 1o give the sports.
ian of Higheliffe away. Pon's dingy
blackguardism was nothing 1o them, and
they were not Lelltales.

But Pon judged others Ly himself,
He was alavmed al what the junious

might say if they were called up by
theie  headmaster in AMr  Mobbs'
presene,

My, Mobhs gave lis dear Ponsonby a
alare,

“Nonsense !” he rapped. *I shall

mosk Dmlmulv lay this maiter before
Dr., Locke, Pousonlby. I have never
heard of anyihing so onfrageous. "This
11ml|gamsm must ecase !

Y But, sir—"'

Y Ray no more, l‘ﬁnaﬂnln ' T shall eall
on Dr. Locke this evening, and lar the
whale matlier ]..PL‘F'EII“E' him. Now you
may ecome with me.'

Mr, Aobbs, still gasping. walked off,
with o last angry awd contemptuons
#lave ab the Grovirviars juniores,

Pansouby walked wltfl him wiuh a
Eaitted brow.

Tliat mecting witie 3r, Blobbs had
s.a?e-:l him from the booting he so richle
aeserved—but Pon waz not  so sure now
that he was glad of it. Ie was dis-
tinctly uneasy as to whal might rrans

pire when Mr. Mobbs called on D,
Locke.

“ﬂh, blow 1" said Wuzent., *“Thal
means o row with the I;lu..u.i Bother

fliat bony old bean Mobbs!™
“A roval jaw—if nol o whopping
sighed DBob Cherry, ™ Bleas I}:Icnbln'l
Lle's nearly knocked myv nose i witls
Tig Magser Liseany.—No. 1,587,
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bis beastly elbow, too! I say, though,
it was preity decent of Pon to try to
head him offt—not what I should have
expected of Pon!”

Harry Wharton latghed scornfully,

“Fathead | Ide's afraid we may men-
tton ihat we saw him sneaking out of
that putrid pub. They have 1:_::&’1-:11{: up
EOIME appearances, even at HighFll e |

“Oh, my hat!” zaid Bob, *Think it
was that "

" OF conrse 1t was, asa!”

“Buct he knows wo shouldn't mention
v thing like that. ™

“He doesn't I said the caplain of the
Remove contemptoonsly. “A ead like
that can’t understand decent fcllows,
We mayn't have to go hefore the Head
—I'm jolly -sure that PPon will head
Mobby off if he can, in case anything
should come ouk” : !

“Well, move power te his giddy
elbow,” iaid Bob. *“The Head’s a nice
old bean; but ¥ don’t want to eell on
him specially.”

“Oh, let’s get in (o tea,” raid Iarry,
“Perhaps “'Jhi:‘:}"-s.{;ﬁt back by this
time~we'll jolly well bump him if he
bias 1"

“Hear, hear I agrecd Bob,

And the Famous Five walked back to
Greyfiiavs—a lLiitle worrvied by the
prospect of a coll by My, Mobbs to seo
their headmaster; though there was no
doubt thet Fob, for reasons of his own,
would keep liim awag, if lie eould.

But they forgot all about Mr. Mpbhs
and aboit Pon when they came in at
the school, gates,

er of the Sixth spotted them and
bore down on them.

“Go in to guur Form-master &t
once 1 he rapped,

“Oh, my hat!” said Bob,
up, Loderi” .

Loder smiled grimly.

“1 faney vou know 1" he answered.
“Gﬂl} Eﬂiﬂg {h

And the Fameous Iive went info the
House and repaived to their Form-
waster's study.

“Anything

—

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Not So Lucky For Loder!

R. QUELCH was about to leave
his study to go along to the
Common-room to tea, when
the Famous Five appeared.

He gave the five a grim lock as they
came in,

Tea had to wait while he dealt with
'these culprits,

T'hat they hed, as Loder siated,
“ehased ”  the French mastor, M.
Quelch could hardly believe; certainly
he was not going to believe it withoit

roof. It was much more likely that

er had made some exiraordinary
mistalke, than that any junior had done
anything of ihe kind. But there was
no doubt that they had cut detention,
beeause they had been missing  from
Class-room No. 10 when he locked in.
That was 2 serious malter.

“Nht You have relurned,” he said,
“ Wharton, what doas this mean?
You were in detention this afternoon—
you five juniors and five others, Lhe
whole detention class appears to have
pla‘fed truant.” . .

“Tt's the rule, sir—" spid llarry

meekly,
“What? To what rule do you allude,
Wharten? ‘What do you mean?”

rapped the Remove masier.

Tﬂa fiva weve quite easy in their
minds now, DEvidently Alonsieur Char-
setitier had not spoken to Quelch before
Lo want out, having gone off in such a
hurey to caflch a train, Bo Queleh

Tie Magyer Lisnagy,—No. 1,587,

THE MAGNET

supposed that the detention class had
“out.” It was only uecesary {o
explain.

Y Monsieur Charpentier did not ealug
to Class-reoms No. 10, air,” explained
Haxry. “The rule is ihat a class need
not wait more than fifteen minuies for
& master.”

Mr. Quelelr gave him a keen, pene-
trating look.

“Ars you stating, Wharton, ihat the
French master.did not.come to take the
detention class?” he demanded.

“Yes, iz 1"

“We waited more than o quarler of
an froux for him, sir | seid Bob Cherry.

This waus strietly true, for the deten-
tion elass had waited & guerter of an
hon at the door of Class-room No. 10,
and had spent half an hour in the class-
roorg afterwards.

Mossoo had siet cotue; and they had,
of eourse, no lntention of mentioning
that William Wibley, of the lemove,
had come in lis.guise! That was not
s melter to be confided 1o Mr, Quelch.

“We don't have to wailk more than
fifteen minutes, &ir 1" siid Nugenk

“Tt's ihe rule, sir!” sijd Johnny
Ball, :

My, Quelch pauséd,

It was the rule, there was no doubt
about that. It was nevey an effective
rule in the Remove, for My, Quelch
was never late for his closs, But other
mastera were not zo punctual os Quelel.
Capper, the master of the Fourih, had
been known to forget ‘a class—much to
the joy of ithe Fourth—and Prout, the
master of the TFifth, had been kiown
to run on with chin-wag in Common-
roomt and keep the IMifth wanting over
the fifteen minutes. The rule on the
subject was quite well known, though
it wos ‘but seblom that -Remove fellows
wera able Lo derive advantagoe from it

A1 scaveoly understand this 1" geid
M. Quelch, after 2 pause. 1
Monsienr Charpentier did not come io
taka his class, certainly—"

“Me did not, sirl”

“If that is the case, you are, of
course,  excused,” =aid Mr. Quelch,
“But I hove received s very exira-
ardinary m]}]-c-rt. fromy' & prefeci—Loder.,
He states that you boys, with others,
were engaged in what you would, 1
presome, call & “rag,” with Monsieux
Charpentier as the victim."

“Oh 1 eaid the juniovs,

“According to  Loder you wrore
actually chasing the French master—he
was rouning and you were running after
hins £ said Mr, Quelcli, *Ib 13 very
difficult for me to Lelieve anything of
the kind=—bmt Loder hds made the
veport, and I st ask you—kindly de
not laugh " he added, with a snap,

Tho juniors could not Lelp griuning.

They lhad hardly noticed Loder, in
the Cloisters, when they wera chasing
Wibley. Homebody had becn there, but
they liad rushed past him in {oo great
a hurry 1o toke any heed of him,
They rvealised now that it was Loder,
aigd that he wust have noliced Wibley
in his French master's outlit—and taken
him, of conrse, for Mossoo,

“This is a serious walter 1" rapped
Mr. Quelch. “M any such outragcous
thing has occurred, you will po before
Dy. Locke, and—""

“But 1t hasn't, siv!” gasped Harry
Wharvton. “ As if any [ellow would chase
Monsienr Chavpentier—and as if he
would vup away if they did! Of course
wo never did anylhing of the kind, sic.”

“Of courze netl” =aid DBeb Cherry.
“Wo eut throngh ibe Cloisters, sir,
after we found that Mossoo wasn't com-
wasn't

ing. Alomsicur Charpenticr
there,” : y
“e s exoeaorchoary ™ said M

saml Mr. Quelch.

Quelch, pursing  his  tips.  “Toder's
roport wug quite amanng—1 could not
creilit ! Yet he assured me Ite
stated definitely—that he saw Monsieur
Charpentier, and o number of llengve
Loys in chate of him—— You ossuve
e that notlung of the kind occurved,
Whavton ™

“Cevtainly not, sir! We respect
Monsignr Charpenticy much too mueh
io_do anyihing of thoe kind, eveun if be
would 1ot wsl?” said 1llarvy.,  * But
surely, sir, you cannob suppose that the
Yrench master would ron away from a
ergwd of juniors.™ .

“It ceorvlainly appears impossible |
“I told Loder so!
Awd yet—what can have pul such an
wlea inle his mind 7

Tlhe juniors offered ne supgesticonl

They cexiainly had not chazed
Alonzieny  Charpentier—the  wildest
vagger in the IRlemove wounld never have
gdhreamed of - such a thing! 'Fhey Had
chased-Wibley 1 DBut they saw po reason
For mentioning Wibley | It was not their
business Lo explain how Lodér had got
such™ an  extroordinery idea inte fus
head | :

“1 ghall, of course, speak to Maongicue
Charpentier on the sybject,” said My
Quelel, with a sharp look at the
juniovs.

“1 am sore, siv, that Monsieur Char-
peniier will fell you that we never did
anyihing of the kind!” said Iarry
demurely. "And he will cortainly tell
you that he never came ilo take the

detention class” .

“It as. m-:tranrdmmq 1" said  Mr.
Quelch, * 16 13 very—" e broke of
as a dapper figure appeared at the study
doorway. .

“Fou  cher Queleh——" It was
AMonsienr Charpentier; cvidenily back
from lis afterncon’s excursion. * Mon
cher, you come to ze tea, m'esl-ce-pasl]
Also I vish to speak to you——"

“Pleass step in, siz]” said Mn
Quelch. “ T desive to s]peuk to you, alse,
Those juntors state that you did ot
take the detentiou class this afternoon.”

“Maois oui!”  assented Mongieur
Charpenticr.  * Zat is ze zing of vich {
vich to speak, mon cher Queleh! Ja
viais expliguer—I oxplain myself. I go
to receive a call  felephoniquement,
w'eet.co-pas, from un ami—a friend-—
who is at Lantham zis afternoon—a
friend zat I have not see for zo lowg
time—arnd I rush to colch ze {rain——

» Bufe—" ] .

" Alors, joullie!™ expluined 3lossoo.

“1 forpet! Zal zove is one detention
class, it pass from ze mind! I zink of
zix [viend at Lantham—I ziok of e (raim
zakb I must eatch—and I do net zinl of
sat classl Zeve is one hurry to caten
ze train—I rush—I fly—I vab you ecall,
in English, bunk! Zerefore, mon ¢her
Quelel, I come to you fo make z0
iujm!ugy zat 1 forget zose boys of your
covm.?
o3 }:;mi have been absent this alternoon,
AT
“Alais ouil It is only & few minuies
zat 1 am of relurn.”

“ Alonzieur Chavpentier, Loder of the
Sixth Form has siaied that he saw you,
this afternoon, in the Cloisters, and that
vou werg=phem=—that you were the
vietiny of a—a xiot, on the pari of these

Loy s—

IfIcmsi&ur Charpenticy looked asion-
ishied, a3 well he might.

“Je ne cowprends rien” he sail
“Zis aflernoon I am at Lantham, ~iz
my [riend whe eall me telephonigue-
venl=—1 am not in a Cloistev—zere is
na. viot=F know nozeang. Loder go o
deowen all zat.™ .

“Fhen nothing of the kil occurred,
ST
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“Wow ! My napper! Ow! DMy crumpel! Oocoocc-hooooh! ' roared the Form-master, rubbing his head. Then, to
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the ufter amazement of the detenfion class, the bhald spot en his head shifted over one ear, and the hair went along with it,

** Wibley ! ** gasped the juniors,

“ Nozzing sairl T*_{t:u:;zlug e
"l o1z extracrvdinavy,”  said Ay
Queleh,  * ¥You may go, my boya! 1L

is clear that Loder most have wmade
some mizloke, though [ Fail {0 under-
standd how. You may go !

“Thauk you, sir!"™ muriaiced
juniovs.

Auwd ‘they went !

They econtrived not to chuekle il
they were at g safe distance from Alr.
Yuieleh's study,  Then they ehucklod
lowd and long.

“Prear old Loder 1 said Dob Cherey.
“He must have fancied that he had us
wi foast ihis {inp-—="

“Ua, ha, hal”

“Ie waust  have fancied  he saw
Mossoo V" griwd  Johony Ball, I
wonder what put that extraordinarvy
wlea inle Lodor’s head, vou fellows ™

“ITa. ha, ha !

Amd the juntors, chuckling, went inlo
the Rar, where a crowd of otlwer
fellows were soon clinelidling, (oo,

They were still cluckling in the Rag
when Mr. Quelch, not looking in the
Ieast disposed to chuekle, wenl alone 1o
Loder's study in ihe Sixth, rapped ar
the door, and loslked 1n.

Loder was there, and e gave the
Femove masier a look of cheeveinl
mguivy. e had no doubdt that thaosn
voutg rascals were going up to the Head
witdd that he was wanted as & wilness of
fheir nefarionus conduet.

“Loder I' rapped Me, Quelch,

“Yos, sir! I—"

“I have seen Monsieur Charpenticr,
angl—"" )

“Yua, sir, ITe has told you sbout {he
rag " nsked Loder briskly.

“Ie has lold me that nothig of the
Lind occurved I almost voared M
Gueleh, ¥ How xgu can bhave mads so
extragrdinary, so Loolisly, so amboeoile 3

Lhe

imnisiake.
hension,”

“ph e

“ Noiling of {he kind occurred—"

Loder blinked.

*1 gaw them—" he lLowled.

¥ Yon saw nothing of the kind, Loder.
No doulit von saw some juniors ranning
abont, indulging in some horseplay per-
haps, but vou cerlainly did not sec
Monsieur Charpeniiey concerned in the
matter,”

I did " welled Loder
French master.™

‘1 have asked himm! He azsurez me
that nothing of the kind eceurved.”

“Oh crumbs Y

Loder blinked at Mr. Quoleh. 1le
L'n'ﬂtl[h.‘l‘«!"q] {1;?.-'.".';]3" 'l".']:l{_"l-hf_‘.l" 'E'I_I" I'ﬂll]{‘l Il.H.".'I_"'
bec: mistakern ! Cectainly that yanning
figure ia the Cloisters had whisked by
him at lighining speed,  And yvet—

Y A3 uaanome-mim-Mozzon sgava it did-
dod-dud didhi’r happen ™ he siuliceed,

“Ale does™

O gad 1

“Buch a foolish adistale.™ said Mr.
Quelch, "is almost inevedille and veey
reprehensible. Boach foolishness—aueh
sigpiditv—zeh careless inconsequence—
pubi ! T am bound o speak plainly,
Loder! You arve a Jool 1Y

And AMe Quelch, wilh that, whisked
awav, snapping the door shat after hin,
leaving Loder of the Bixth simplye
dumbionnded.

Loder, passes wmy compre-

Azl the

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Going Through It!

ILLIAM WIBLEY was not seen
W again tiil calling-over,

Lo slipped into Xlall at {he

last moment before the doors

wirrs shut, e recoived exprossive looks

as hig joined Lhe Romove there,

*“The spoofer 1"

He Lad put it off iill the lates possible
moment, but he had to turn up for roll
und take his chance. is hope was thar
the detention class had -:-unler.il down; he
had given them all the time he could for
the cocling process.

Lord Mauleverer gave him a cheery
grin,  DMauly, at all events, was not
“ahirty *™: le never was! Buat  tle
Bounder gave him a black look., and
Skinmer a very hostile one. Russell and
Ogilvy made signs to indieate that be
had something to expect afier roll-call
The Yamous Five also eved himn in &
vather expressive way., The too-plavil
Wib realised that the cooling-down pro-
cosa had not gone sa far as he had
Loped !

After voll-call Wiblevr slipped awav
guieily to hus stwdy. Though not as a
rile shiv, Wib preferred to undevstudy
ihe shy vielet for a fime and keep clear
of the crowd i the Rag.

But he was not fated io keep clear.
His siudy-mates, Morgan and Miecky
Desmond. came i 4 few minmes later,
ELnNInge.

“You've for ii. old man!™ remarked
Morgan,

“Sure they're coming.” said Micky
Desmond, “Ye've asked for i, ve
omnadhaun, Phwat did yon plar such a
theick on the fellows for®”
“There was a tramp of feet
Remove passage.

The Bounder a
wav, Skinhor nl

ur the

eared in the doar-
iz side, REussell amd
Oeilvy following, Belind them came
the Fomous Five, The w hiole detention
c1ass had aveived, with the exception of

Lovrd Manleverer,
1 BEE‘:

“lere he 13! said Smathr.,
him ™
“"Now, look here, no larks ! wveped
{Continued on page 16 iy
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{Confinued from page 15)

Wiblev. *You know what you did in
the Hog—mucking up my play! You
asked for it?! It was tig for imt!
Besides. it was a jolly good jape!
Havenw't you fellows any sense of
humaur? Can't vou enjoy o joke ™

It looked as if the fellows hadn'(, and
conldi’t ! Thev erowded into the siudy
and collaved Wibley on all sides,

“Bumyp lam " said Bob Chevry,

“Loolk hore=—" roarved Wibley,

[ ATEHIFINE

*Uh o ernmbs 1M

Bump !

" Dooa-ooaooop '

Ruimp |

“Legeo!” howled Wibley,
silly asses—I sayve—— Varooogp !

Bawmp !

“Now hand me the wk,”™ said YVernon-
=ith,

“Ha, ha, ha 1" 3 _

“Here, keep ofi 1” shricked Wibley,
“1f -veu mop that iuk over e 1'l-
Cravcrrveggghb

The contents of the inkpot flooded
Wibiley and interrapted him.  1le weng
off inlo a series of spasmodic gurgles.

“I think that will do!" said ares
Wharten. “¥ow've gof fo learn nok {o
bw 20 jolly funny, Wik ! Keeping fellows
sticking o detenbion-room on o half-
holidoy is too thick=-see ¥

“Phe too-thickbuwluess 1s terrilic, my
caleemed Wib,™

* And if vou think it"s o joke fo rap
a fellow’s knuekles here goes ™ said the
Boutder, picking up a ruler from the
iu}l‘%ﬂ. \

ap, *ap, rap!

HOw! 0Oh! Keep off, you rolter!
Cloogh 1" epluttered Wibley., Rapping
konekles, it scemed, no longer appealed
to Wibley as funny-—=hiz own kouckles
heing  concerned  in the  mallern
“Jtoppit! Oh erumbs! Ow1”

“That will do!” said Pob Chever,
laughing. *You keep your theatvical
stutits for the Bemove playvs. Wib. and
don’t bung them on yvour old pals,™

“You silly ass— Qw1

“That won't do!” said the Bounder.
“Liek that properiy-box open, Skinner !
We'll rag all his silly theatvical rubbizh
a3 A warning to him.”

“What-ho [ grinued Skinner,

“ Hore, stop that ! roaved Wibley, in
great alarm. “Don't you touch my
propa!  Leave that box alone! Teave
niv props alone !l  Leggo, Siuthy, yvon
cad! I Yaooouh ™

Wibley strugeled frantically,  What
had happened to himsell was neither
grateful nor cnmfnrllng; but what was
going to happen to his precioas props
was much morve alerming—to Wib !
~ He {fairly howled with anguoizh as
Hkinner, grinning. dragged ont the con-
1z of the property-box.

But his struggles did not avail, The
Bounder pinned him down with a knee
on hia chest, and Russell and Ogilvy,
gritining. staodd on his  lags. He
stritggled, he wriggled, he weithed, and
L roaved, bub i1 haoled not.

The Famous Five exchanged glanees,
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“Hold on!” said Iavry Wharton.
“fleld on, Skinner ™

Phe practical joker af the Remove
necded a ragping—his victimms  were
agreed on that, But there was a limit.
Damage 1o his precions props wonld
Lhave been gquite heart-breaking to the
umateur actor of the Remove:

“'Nult's as good as 8 feast!™ spid
Boly Cherey, “Chack it, Smiihy 1

The Bounder glared,

“Yaou fellows think you've done
m*:::yug]n_?l‘ he snapped,

it i es," answered Nugent,  “Chuck
it !

“Tlen yon can elear off and leave the
resk fo mie! I'm going to rag all hLis
ritblash to sheads and patehes 17 enorood
the Bounder, * He won’t make up again
ns Moszoo, or anybody else, in a huvey !
Lin it Blinmer !

UBlog him ! raved Wibley.

“Brop 1r, Skinter!” gaid the eapiain
of the Remwove. “Now then, ehinely if.
vou fellows; Wil's had enongh! Il
can’t help being a silly idiok ! Russel],
old man, Ogilvy, old bean, ehnels it 1"

“Ohy, all vight ™ zaid Russell,

“I dave say that will de!” agreed

zilvy,

Y1t wor't ! said the Dontler, * Vou
can all chuck it if von Hike—T"m going
lo teach (he Fathepd o Joson! Gel out
and leave it to ue!”

Sleok  heve,  Bmithy—"  urged
Wharion,
“Bhor up and mind  your own

{5k

brsiness |

“Yoes get oul and leave us {o got on
wille T8 ' soid Slkinner

All the vicliws of Willey's jape, with
the exceptions of Smithy and Skinner,
were prepaved to "“ehnek ' an Bt that
would not have helped Wibley much,
with the Bonuder pluning him down an
the Hoor of the stndy and Skinner drag-
ging ot (e conteniz of the properiy-
box. 1o be zedueed to shreds and
patches ! Aclive mwasnres  wore  ro-
fuaired.

WAL vou chuek Bt Smithyt? (e
manded {he captain of 1he Renove.

“Na!™ roared the Bowuder,

P hen we'll chinels you 1™

“Let po! vellwd Smithy, az {he
Famous Five collared hine amd drageed
biin by main foree off the spluticring
Witloev.

Bt the chums of the Reweve dil not
let go.  They whivled the Baunder off
Wibley, who seramblad to his fosf—
iluxat;,' amd dishevelled, inky and breath-
A

He nade a spring like a tiger ar
Shkivner, who was pitching all sorts of
precious props oni of (he Lox.

Bhinuer snddenly ecased that happy
ocenpalion, as Wibley Jumped at him.
He yelled and beat o prowpi retreat
to the door, Wibley penching  hin
right and Iefr. Skinwer dizsappeared,
velling, indo the poassage.

Bur the  Bounder  waz: made  of
steener staff, e strageled furionsiy
in the grazp of five paiva of handa,

“Will  xou  ehuck i, Smithy £
easped Iarvey Wharton. ’

“No " velled Smithy.

“Chuek him one 1 panied Bob

Bawp ! went the Bowinder  inie 1he
pazeage.  Lle  sprawled  there  and
pasped for beealh.  Then he bounded
g aud chaergad back,

SO, oy hae! 1le waniz more !V
gasped Dol “Clarvey him home I

“Collay him 1" .

Suutlr was  eollared  agatn. armel.
resisting fwercalv, e was eaveied badily
aut of Wildey'a sbindy, Tle went down
fthe RBemove passage,  rearviaz,  with
arms and  legs: floimg. Peler Todid
theew open the Joop of BpadveNao, 4,
atnl the Bownder was earvied duo hos

sludy and dumped down on his carpet,
amid howls of longhler from the fel-
lows in the passage.

“Now chucle i, old chapi*  said
Marry Wharion, and the Famous Five
stremnetd out of the Bounder's study,
leaving him gurgling for Lreath.

1t was severa] munate: before Bmithy
had beeath -enouwgh 1o lwrtle. out  aof
Stndy No. 4. Then five fellows in the
assage. grasped dum, and be hordled
ek, Afrer that Smithy gave it ap?
Wib's precions “props ' had had -a
narrow escape. Dut they had escaped

—lhough it was bhely {o be a lon
time bLefare the playful Wib  nse
them again for lég-pulling in il
Hemove.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Semething Like A Surprise?

1 BAT. vou follows—"
“ Busz olf, Buntoer!™
“You're  wanled !”

. Billy Buuler.

i Dh z.“

It waz wearvly fime for prop.

Harre Wharton & Co were on the
Remove  Janding, when  Billy Bunter
came up. grinming,  They were, as &
matter af tact, wondering whetlior they
were likely to be wamed that evening
—in view of e acid vemacks of M,
Malibs,

“T sav, Queleh (old me {0 eall you ™
satll Bunier, “ He's wairing down 1le
siaiva, 1 sav, be Jooks awfully fieres
—looks (o e like a Jicking!  § zay,
vou fellows, what have you been up
lﬁ?.rr
M Fathead ™ gronted  Bol Cherry.
: Dll.;lﬁﬁ Quelch really look sluriv, you
s ]

“ Abzoliuiely ficres I teclared
Bunter. "OGriwding b feelth ™ 1illy
Bunter liked (o pile up the agony,
“Like o tiger! Look out For sgnalls!
L say——=  Wow! Wharver vou kick.
ing me for, Bull, von beast? Wow I™

grinned

“Come on!” said Llavey. awd  the
five juniors went down the stairs—
LBaonter clodeing  anoiher  hinge from

Johany Bull's boot, 2 Joliny {ollowed
his friends,

Al Queleh was at the [ool of the
slaivease.  This [aee was very grave;
bl he did noi look “lerce.” amd cor
taiuly he was not grinding his weeth, as
the cheorfol (hel had 1IH§LH'1."LL

*Yaun bave been ome of gales this
aliernoon, Whavion, 1 understand 77 he
satcl al:ruyily.

e T

“Where have vou been® T have a
special resson for asking.™

e the wood Toe the Sark. =ir. and
then on Courificld Common,” answered
Ilarry.

T the word ! repeaied Mreo Queleh,
“Io one parl, Whaeton, the wood v
the Bark 15 bovdered by a Tenee, en-
closing  {he  frowwd: of & cortan
estalbilishment  which s very  stvieily
ol of bounds for Greviviavs bovs, Ihd
yvou 20 anvewlhere near ihat spot ¥

%0, sie,” answered Tlakee, asion-
pshed by the guestion, “ We wenl alonge
guite  near the fenee of the Tlires
Fighers, sie”

My, Quileh eoraprezed bz lips

* e ! You did vot eross that
fonece, Wharlan ¥

“OCeriamdy vor”

Tho Famous Five fawly blinked st
their Fornt-nmster, Being sent for,
thoy had rabken i for granded that
was i connecton with some complaioe
fram X, Mobbs, DBut this questicning
looked a: i they were sspeciod  of
something  muwh more  aerions  than
booting the dandy of Thghelite,



"1 feel sure of it, Wharten,” said
Mr. Quelch. *There are boyvs in my
Form in whom I have less confidence;
but I feel sure {hat you can he trusted.
I must ask you, however, whether yvou
know a spot in that fence where there
15 o gap in the palings, by which it is
possible to ente: and leave.™

“We noliced it this afternoom, s
satd Harry. “I've never peliced b
before, ithalt I know of.™

He did not add that he had noticed
that pap in the Threa Fishers fence,

hecause  he  had  seen Ponsonby
emerging from it, and Monson after
him. ut for that circumstancoe, 16

was probable that he never would have
notieed it at all—not being in the least
interesied i the Three ishers or
means of surreplitions access to that dis-
reputable establihment.

“Then vou do know of such a spoet,
Wharton **  Alr. Queleh frowned a
little. “There iz, I undersiand, no
path by that fence.”

“Na, v

“Then for what
there " ]

“Wea were looking for a [ellow, s,

reason Were  you

wha had gone through the wooed,™
answored Harry.

“A boy goinz throngh Lthe wead,
Wharlon, would nataraily Jollow a
path,"

“Well, he was dodging ws, sir,”
admitted the captain of the Remove.

“Uml®” said Mr. Quelch, and he

paused, frowning. “It is somewhat
unfortunate. Ylowever, I helieve what
you have told me, and I have no
doubt that your headinazler will do zo.
Faollow 1ne.”

The juniora fellowed bim, in wonder,
1o the HHead's study, It appeared that
1hey weve suspected of having  gono
out of bounds—why, they could not
guess. Nobody had scon them near the
Threa IMishers fence, cxeept Pansonby
and Monson, It was guite perplexing.
It wasz, however, a reliel 1o koow that
it was not on account of Mr. Alobbs
that they werz o sce their head-
miaster. )

But anclher surprise awailed them
wlhen they reached the Head's slody.

Ale. Molbbs was there!

The muster of the HighehiTe Fourth
sab very upright in a chair, with a
very unamiable expression on his face.
Il: glaneed at the juniors as they
ontered, with an expression of sarcastic
contemmpt, which =surprised them as
much 43 it annoyed ihem. Dr. Locke
was lonking very grave.

“Are theso the boys, JMr. Aloblsz?™
asleed the Ilcad.

“Those are the bovs, sirl™ =zaid Mpe
Alabbe, Lis thin lip eurling. " 'Lheir
conduckt does not, of course, concarn
uie, as 2 master in another school; but
I felt bound ta hring it (o your
notice. , :

“%uim s, Alr. Alolbe? said  the
Iead, “Perhaps you will kindly re-
main while I question the boys*

1fe fixed his eyes on the wondeving
five. 'Fhoy were 1calising, by this time,
ihat M. AMobbs' presence had sone-
thing to o with tho qguestions Alr.
Quelch had asked, thonrh they could
not understand,

“Ar. Mobbs informs me,™ =aid the
ilead, “ikat he came on you this alter-
DRI 'I!.-[-’Il.hiﬂ§ & llighelife Lop—"

“Alp, Mobbs is mistaken, iz ! zaid
Harvvy Wharlon

Smiff, from Alr. AMobhs,

“I am not surprised that such o hoy
denies i, he sakd, U No doubt le
wiky deny the vest.”

“That vemavk, eir, is nnealled-for !”
Eaid My, Quaelch, in his rosl zoid tane.
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“1 am assured that Wharton will deny
nothing that is true.™
“Thank you, zirl” said Hayry. “If

Mr., Mobbs will let me speak, what I

mean is that we wers not ill-using
Pmimnh{. One of ws was booting hm,
as ho jeolly well deserved—that iz all.”

The Head coughed.

“Theza boys,” seid Mr. 3Alobbs,
“were ill-using a boy of my Form ab
Higheliffa. Ona of them rushed mio
me and knocked e over.”

“Phat was an  acewlent, siv,”
Bah.

Anothor sniff from AMr. Mobls.

“It appears,” said the Head, *that
you wera engaged in a scuffle, ot least
with the boy Ponserby, and that, in
puvsuit of him, cne of you accidentally
collidded with My, Alobbs™

“Ves, that iz so, sin, satd ITarry.
“We apologised to Mg, Mobbs for the
accident.” 3 .

“As the boy Ponsonby was in flight,
and you were in pursuif, I mmst take

sapd

the view that you were the aggres-
sors,” said Dr. Locke.  “ But that 13
yiot  ithe 1test serious part of the

matter. You mmst explain why zou
were in pursuif of 1"onsonby.”

“Wea wore going to boot him, sir, for
that rvotten trick he played tho other
daoy with Loder of the Sixth.”

‘T'hie 1ead and Mre. Queleh exchanged
a quick glance. Mr. Mobbs gave a still
mast emphatie snilf.

“Veau hal no other reason, Whar-
ton ¥ 3 _ :
“No, sir,” said Harry, puzzied.

“What eother reason could we havef
We don't like the Ffellow, but we
shouldn't have touched him if he hadn't
landed us in a row over Loder.” .

“ Mr. Mobbs, w:ill you have the gooa-
ness to repeat the statement you made
{0 me " said the Ilead.

*Clertainly,  sirl”
Alaghha, “1 guestioned '{‘mamnhfr
the subject of this gquarre;, and 1 am
hound io sav, to his ervedit, that he
made every effort to induce me to let
the matter drop. 1lle was very unwill-
ing that I should make a complaint to
you, and would have preferred to allow
these boys to eseape unpunished. That,
sir, I copsider » vory proper spirit;
nevertheless, my mind was made up. 1
waz resolved that your attention shouhl
be drawn to this lhoolipanism onn  the
part of Greyfriars boys—" !

“That matter, sir, 1 shall deal with.
But vou told me that Ponsonby made a
cevtain statoment——>"

“Qll;ii_ﬂ g, sir ] I insisted wpon know.
ing the rvason why these boys attacked
him, and hoe told me! 1 felt it my
duty, =ir, to nform you, in view of
their disgraceful conduc e

“ No sueh conduct has been proved
gaid Mr. Quelch sharply.

“Really, Ar. Quelch——*

“Really, Mr. Alobbg—"

Dr. Locko raised lis hand, and (he
two angry gontlemen broke off.

M. Alebhs pave the juniors a hatler
contemptucvs leak, and resumed:

“3I learned from Ponseonby, sir, that
the reasen why these boys attacked hin
g0 viclously was because, quite by
chance, he happened to see them coming
out of ihe precincts of a disreputable
public-honse, 1ls was walking through
ithe wood by the river, and aa ho passod
the fenca of the Three Fishers he saw
them comiug out by & gap in that fence
—u place, sivy, which I undevstand, amd
certainly should Liope, 13 as strictly out
of hounds for CGreviviars boys as for
ligheliffe hoys It was becauso ho had,
Ly chanes, detected their disgraceful
conduct, sir, that they atlocked hiun as
they did- 1

spapped Mz
on

wid

lhiave

i

Harry Wharton & Co. gazed at An
AEobbs.

They did not speak.

They coyldn't |

Maobby had taken their bresih away.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
The Limit!

i HARTON 1 gaid the Hcad,
Haorry Wharton gasped.
; "Y‘JH, Ei],‘!”
“Do you admit thisi”

Wharlon's face crimsoned.

Mr. Mobbs' words had simply dumb-
founde@ the Co.  They had guessed
that something unpleasant was mmgnr_;,
and had wondered what; bub certanly
they hud vever dreamed of anything
lilkka this. : ;

Iiut Wharton very quickly realised
how the matier lay.

Pon had done his best to keep Alr,
Mobbs away from Greyfriars. He hal
failed. Ie had dreaded what they
might tay when called up by their
Lheadmaster in Mr. Mobbs' presence.
And o, with cool nnserupulousness, he
had got his blow in [irst, :

He dreaded that they might meniion
that they hod scen him coming out of
the Threa Fishers by the gap in tho
fence, so he aceused them of doing
thet very thing [ .

They could say what they liked now.
Pon had cut the ground from under
their feet, so far as Mr IMobbs was
concerned, at least. What the Greyiriara
mastera might think or believe Pon did
not care a straw, 2o leng as ho pulled
the wocl over Mobby's eyes,

“No, sir; I don't admit it 1" Hary
Wharton said, hiz voice "trembling
with angry indignation. “I am not
lkely to admit’ a cowardly lie.
Ponsonby told Mr. Mobbs a mean,
rotten lie, s#r, ond if Mr. DMohbs
Believes him, he i3 a fool 1

“A\Wharton 1" exclaimed the Head.

“Calm yourself, Wharton 1" said Mr.

Quelch.
ITarry Wharton's eyes hlazed,
“I tell you, sir—=" he exclaimed.

Ar. Mobbs rose Lo his feot with a
Litier Tace.

“I1f the boy is allowed 1o nze such an
expreszion to me, sit—" he began.

“Silenes, Wharton! One moment,
Me. Alobbs!  If you cannot expross
vourself with propriety, Wharlon, he
silent, I will question the others
Choveyl Do you deny the statement
marle by Ponsonby to his Form-
mastor ¥

“Yeg sir! It's not true™

“Did any of you enter that—ihat dis-
reputablo resort Lhis afternoon ¥

4 %Nn, sir”

“Where did yon see Tonsonby®™

“Just ot the place, sir—the pap 18
the Lhree Fishers” fence,™ said Lal,

T They admit it 1™ sncered My, Mobls,

“We'll admit a liitle more, while
weo're ahbout it ! roared Johnny DBuolk
“Wo saw Ponsonby there becaouse Lo
was sneaking out af the rotten deny andd
he's spun thiz yarn because ha was
afraid we might mention it.™

“ Bless my sonll” said the Ileas.

Me. Ouelch smiled, a grim smile.

“That's the truih, =ir,"” sanl Hapry
Whartaw, speaking quietly. *'Lhat cur
doesn’t understand  that a  {ellow
wouldu't give him away, even if thers
was 4 row o Wo never inlended to
meniton 1it."

“Upan my  word!™ pgasped Alr.
Aabbs, ““Uhese boys nat only have the
elivantery to deny {be facts, but 1hey
the. audaecity to bring such an
Tue Macrer Lipnauy.—No. 1,540,
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accusation against a Ilighcliffe. boy—
a paltry act of malice, because Ponsonby
unmlhng!;;' told mo what had occurred
and—-"

“He t#old wyon what had
ccenrred, siv ! said Nugent. ,

“Do not speak to me!” exclaimed
Mr. Mobbs., “1 will not be addressed
by such boys! Dr. Locke, 1 will go!
It was my duty to inform yvou how these
hoys—these young rascals—spent their
half-holiday, as it came fo_my know.
ledge, I did not expeet—I certainly
never dreamed=—ihat they wonld have
the audacity to take such a line of
defence. I am amazed, sir—and deeply
shocked,™

“These bays,”™ said Mr, Quelch, in a
grinding veice, “have told the truth'!
f that I am assured.”

“These boys, sir,” hooled Mr. Mobbs,
“have bronght a mast malicions accnsa-
tionn against DPonsonby, to cover up
their own raseality.”

“We're not accusing Ponsonby,” said
Harry Wharton, * we're explaining why
he told that rotten lie”

“Eanough " gasped Mr Mobbs o1
will hear no more of this! Dr locke,
iﬂu may believe this if you choose—lI

now what to think of it! I wizsh vou
a very good-evenming; sir!"

And with that, Mr, Mobbs Iefi the
studdy, shutting the door after hum wiih
unnecessary force.

Evidently Mr. Mobbs was not im-
preszecd by the counter-sccusation! Pon
had caleulated welll As Shakespeare
and another poet have remarked :

nevery

“Thrice armed is he that hath his
guarrel just! :
And four {imes he who gets his blow
in fust!”

Pon had got his blow in “fusi.” Nr.
Mobbs flounced away indignant.
But the Head's impressien, and

Qualeh's, differed very much from My
AMobbs'.

Br. Locke looked at the Remorva
master when Mobbs was gone,

“You accept the account given by
Wharton and his friends, Mr, Quelch®”

" Unregervedly, sir " said My, Quelch,

with emphasia. . .
“Thank wou, sir!” seid Harrey
Wharton, *I—I—I am sorry, siv, 1f 1

iﬂ'az "lrlllci‘i.'ﬂ to Mr. Mobbs, but—but

“You should be more circumspect,
Wharion ! said Dr. Locke.  “ Mr.
Mobbs believes the statement made to
him by a Highcliffe boy.”

“Yes, sir; bu e

“Neither would this extrenwly dis.
?%'reeable episode have occurred ac all
if rou had avoided a guarrel with rhe
Higheliffe boy!” said Dr. Locke.
“With regard to the statement fthat
you have been out of bounds, I shall
rake vour IForm-master’a view, and
exonelate you. With regard to the
other matier, I shall give you each an
wmposition of five hundred lines. az a
warning to  avoid these continual
disputes wilh the Higheliffe bovs If
you agree, Mr. Queleh—"

" Perfectly so, =ir"

“Very well You may go, boys!™
gald the Head.” 3

Iarry Wharton & Co, left the study.

Their fealings were deep as they weat,
. Tive hundred lines was a tremendous
itaposition, and likely to use up most of
fheir leisure for the remainder of the
week, But that was not the worst; they
hardly thought about the lines, for the
momest, _

Pow's accusation roused all their ire.
That dingy, pub-haunting blackeuaed
had accused them, in fact, of being a
fellow of his own sort—thongh Mc.
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Mobbs, of course, did not realise that!

Thﬂl;.' did not value My, Mobbs' opinion
very highly, but they did not like cven
Mr., DMobbs to think that of them.
And but for Queleh having stood by
them, a: he had done, & troublesome
donbt might have been left in their
hendmaster’s mind., Indeed, he might
have a lingering doubt, anyhow, for all
they knew!

*That cur!” said IIavry Wharion, as
ihe juniors went down the passage.
“That unspeakable toad=——"

*1 suppose he spun Mobby. that varn
to save iz own skin,” said Beb, "but
it's the jolly eld limit, even for Pon!”

Wharron clenched his hands,

“By gum, next time——"

" Wash_out next time, old bean ! said
Johnny Bull, “Five hundred lines is
enough for me. I don't want to see the
Head again over ancther Higheliffe
row. "’

“Um? I suppose we'd beiter sieer
clear for & bit ! said Buob doubtfnlly,
“And we're asked to tea at Highelifte
oit Baturday, too! Courtenay——""

*Ponsonhy isa't going to get by with
thiz ! gaid Harry Wharton savagely.
“The rotten raseal! A pub-haunting,
beiting, smoky blackgnard—making eur
that we're fellows of the spme kidoey1”

The Famous Five weni up to the
Remove for prep, They went in a state
of deep and indignant weaih.

This was ilie liit, even for Ponsonby,
And it looked ai if Pon was going io
geb off scot-froe, langhing in his sleove,
Which really was fim'fully CEASPOTRL-

mng!
THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Not Nice!

(1 T a suoke 2
'_F_“cimi_';""
“1 say, wou fellows won

oneado's yell at a chap,” said
Billy Bawer peevishly. 1 only asked
vou if you'd got a simolke”

lavey Wharmon & (o, looked ai
Bunier o3 if they could have caten him,

Fe was mocning break when (he ful
COwl of the Remove rolled up (o the
Famous IFive and asked thar surprising
aestion,

*You blitheri
Cherry, *“What do you meant™’
_“Eh? I mean what I say,” answoered
Bumer in surprise, “If you've polb a
sinoke von might let a fellow have one.
And, look here, yon chaps, nexty time
vou go o the Three Fishers Tl come
I'd have come wvesterday if vou'd wold
me where yon were going.”

“ Ol woy lat 17 said fTavrey Wharion,

Tihe Tawwous Five, natuvally, had t1old
fellows about the iniceview in the
Head's study the previous evening and
what Me. Mobbs had said. "They woere
full of indignation on the subject, and
most of the fellows agreed that #t was
the linut. Two or three fellows, hiow.
ever, took—or affected to take—a «if-
ferent view., It secmed that Bunter was
one of themn,

“Boot nnn ! growled Johnny Bull.

“ Oy, really, Dalll T nean 1o sav,
now vou're found oul, yon know, vou
needt’t try to spoof a chap 1™ saud
Bunier. 1le gave the glaring five o fal
wink, “Um a bit of a sport myself;
i’s all vight. I'll come next time, Of
counrse, we shall have to be o bir care-
fult it won't do to let some Llighelifie
cad spob us and give us away ""

“You perntcions porpoise ! said Bob
Clierrv,  “Ton never saw wa ar {hat
den: 1t was us who saw Don thers.”

“Did he Ilead believe that?” asked

Laler,

“Xos, asal”

Owl ! hooied Bob

“Innocont old bird, ain’t he?" asked
Bunter,

The Famous Five did not wnswer
Billy Bunter in words; they grabboed
himt and sat him down in the quad—
suddenly and had.

Bunter roaved as he sat,

They walked awav and lefi  him
waking the echoes—and they were look.
ing very wralthy as they weni.

It was prebable that Pousonby bad
only been thinking of saving his own
rascally skin when he made tha!l uae
truthful statement vo Me., Molbs; Lut
mud could not be thrown without some
of 1t siicking.

This sort
unplaasgnl.

In third school that morning il was
noticeable that  Skinner, Snoop,  and
Stott whispered  together when B,
Queleh’s atrerntion wos elsewhere, and
looked at the Famous Five and grinned
and whizpered again.

The five could puess thal Slkinner &
Co, were poing 1o make (he most of
this,

LTheir feelings towards ihe cad of
Lligheliffe were quite ferocious.

LThis blow from Yon was owe that
corld not be gaoreded. The accusaiion
had been made, and fellows conld
Lelieve il--ov pretend to believe it=—if
ihey liked.

Neither did ir seewn practicabls to
make Pon suffer for his sins

My, Quelch had given them a severe
warmng 1o avold fuvther trouble with’
Llighelitfe,  "Lhat wacning had w0 be
heeded,  Moveover, ofler the way
Guelch had siood by them ihey naiue-
ally did nor want ta disregaed his
wishez, Aud they had a lheave .
position on hand, too, and did no woot
anailer,

Afier elass that day they found ihat
ihe affaic had been heard of owiside the
Hemave,

Loder of the Siedh called 1o them in
{he guad.

“Whai's this I heav aboni vou young
swerps i asked Loder,

“Is thar a  righdled™
Wharlon polifelr,

“Fioin what I hear, von've hbeen
caught  pub-haunting,”  said  Loder,
“You geom to hove pob off, ot woud
better be carveful! You won't gel oli
tf T eacely vou alb et

Loder walked on, leaving ihe chuma
of the Remove glaving afler him.

“Thar rotler jolly well knowg—"
said Bol, with a deep beenthn

COE o covrse he coes ™ said IMarew
contemptuonzlv.  “ But any stick 13 good
enongh to beal us with.”

“We shant hear the end of this for
& long time!” growled Jolinny Bull

“That  cad Ponsonbyv—" " 531
Nugeni,

“That terrific 10ad Ponsonby—"

“That worm Ponsonby—-=""

“And we've ot to let i oM
sighed Dob. “We mmstn't even boot
ithe ead! What a life 1’

The Famous Five wenl into the Bag
a litile later, and the cheery voiee of
IMarold Skinoer greeled their entrance,

“Herve come the giddy revellegs 1

And there was o laugh.

Layery Whavion glaneed round wilh
a gleam in his eyes, Ihs femper was
getting a livtle sore by {lns time,

“Yon fellows all know Low the maller
slandz™ he said, “¥ou know that
Ponsouby 12 a Iving worm. You know
it best of all. Bkinner, as he's a pal of
yours, Youwd betrer shut up !’

“You dolly woll know, vou cad—"
bawled Johuny Bnll

“Ay (doar chap, T don'i knew ang-
thing  abosar 0,7 arswersd  Skianer.

of thing was most

ashod IMarre



Loder raised his siick and stepped behind Billy Bunier, who was stooping by the Three Fishers’ fence,
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Whaek! *“Yoo-

hoooooop ! ** Billy Bunter gave a wild roar of surprise and anguish, as the prefect’s stick whacked on his tight irousers,

**You beast, Boh Cherry—ch crikey ! Loder !

“Pon =ays he saw wou at the Three
Fishers, You say yon saw Pon theve,
it’s six of one aud half & dozen of 1he
pther.*?

“You woren't there veally ¥ asked
Vernon-Smith. That question probably
was prompted by what had happened
i Willey's study on Wedoeslay after-
noon,  Lhe Bounder knew guite well
how the maeiier stood.

“We've saaid w0, Bmithy,” answered
Wharton, very quietly,

“Yes, I've =atd so myself in symlar
civemmnstances,” drawled thoe Bounder.
“We all steeteh a point at Umes. ™

“You seem {o have been jolly near
the spot, on yeur own showing,’™ re-
mwarked Bolsover major.

“We were afler that fool Wibley, and
e went in thas divection ! growled
Johnny Bull. *Yoeu koow that.”

“1 know vyou say =o!” reloried Bol-
cover. V' Ho would any fcllow that got
copped.

“You cheeks fool 1 roared Johuny.

“1le, he, he!” came from Billy
Dupier. “T zay, you fellows, they were
vight on the spot! Ile, he, hel They
never went int! He, he !

The Famous Five left the Rag again,
A laugh followed thow as they went,

“1t's all that Fadhead Wibley's faulf ™
satd Bob Cherry. “If he hado’t played
his poliy stunb sesterday we shouldn't
have gpore alier lome and shonldn’t bave

been anywhere weay the place,  Lel’s
o and boob lom 2

Lol g 17

The Famons Five went up o the
Retove passage  atd  Jooked  nia

Wibley's stody. )
Thoy Jumped as they Tooked .
Williaw Wibkey was ihere, bt e pre-
copbend a pankeer anemual aspect, fle was
stanelivegr Do-foree e plase, aad hin iavined
hizs hiead a9 they o jn=cand  they
blinked ot o greasy face with 2 sleag-

gling mouslache and bushy eyehrows,
which looked like that of a rather dis-
reputable man of about Hifty.

Wik was  busy  with woie of  lus
iheatrical stunts again. It was rather
startling 1o see o beory-looking middie-
agedd face on a sehoolboy,

“You asz"" exclatned Bob Cherry.
“What the thump are you up o ¥”

“Hill the Bookie,” saidd Wi, “I'm
taking the tule part, you know, when
we de the play. You fellows want
anything *°

“Yes, we've comoe up 10 hoob you IV

“You silly ass 1™ yoared Wib, backing
vounek the table. “YWhat's biting you
ey

“Tt was your fawlt ihat Pon was alila
te spread thoat retten varn aboud us”
oxplained Bobh, “We can't go aver to
Higheliffe to hoot Pon, =0 we've come
upr to boot yau, Scei

"M, D'sve heard about that "7 sand
Wililey. “That™a all mightt I'm a
wilness, if you want one®

“What do you mcau, fatliead ™

Wihley prinned.

“1 was there,” he exploned, “1
dodged into that gup i (e funce (o
Lkeep elear ef you.”

“idh, my hat! You were there when
we passel ¥ exclaimed Dol

“Wight there—and 1 saw Ponsonby
and Mouzon squeeze out afler jawing
to that racing man Lodgey., Thae muet
bave been when yow spotted them,”

Y 1 zaid 1lavey Wharien, “Well,
vau'd better tell the fellows that, Wib,
aid we may hear the end of 1. It will
come 1o punclong if we hear much more
abwnk 1™

AN right,” said Wibley, “Tm bLusy
now 3 et out P

And the Famous Five gob oul without
hooting Wibley. '

Wilk's evidence on tho subject sernnd
Lo them very useful: but they were able

I say, wharrer you up to—wow ! ”

o juwlge He exact value later, when they
caine Jown Lo the Rag after prep. They
el Bally Bunter's fat squeak as they
il e,

“1 say, vou fellows, what do vou
think ? From what I hear, Wibley wis.
at the Three IFishers with those fellows
vosterday ! Did you know that Wib was
ihat sort of chap? I ilought he was
wrapped up in theatrical stunis, yon
know ! Taucy him being at that pub
with Whavion's gang 1**

“Faney "' chuckled Skinner,

“1 =ay, you know, they made onr
that ihey were after Wib for japing
thent, and it turns oot that they wers
all peing to that pub together,'’ sanl
Bunter.  “Faney that! I can jolly
well say—— Yarooooh IV

A boot landed on Bunter's iight
trovsers and mtevrupted him. DBunter
roaved, and spun rownd like o fat hom-

mingE-tan.
“"Uwl Beast! Yah! Pub-haunters!
Yaraah ! H you kick me again, Duoll,

Whaoop '™
fat frogy™

you beast, ' jolly well
“Have anopiher, vyou
voavcel Jolnuy ferociously.
¥ Peass 1M
Titly Bunter rolled away hastily.
Byt 16 was clear that the Fumons
Five were not going to hear the emld,
just yet, of the Three Fishers,  They
were vaihee sarry that they bad wo
booled Wiblew, after all.

———rrn

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER,
Wibkley All Over!

1 ET aut!"” zroared five veices in
T T N
ll".llulil_._r!]

“Boot Lo ™
Ay ddear  chaps—*'  remonsicated
Wilabev,
‘I'me Maexer Lisnany.—No. 1.587
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Cenerally, William Wibler was quite
0 welcorue caller in Study No, 1.
Mow hiz appearance there seemed (o
garse some excitement.

Another day had passed—without the
chums of the Remove hearing the end
of the Theee Fishers slary.

That story was “pie™ to Skinner
& Co., and they found great amuse-
went in keeping it alive.  Likewise, 1t
was pie {0 Loder of the Sixih. whe
may or may not have fancied that
there was something in it, bur who
was fecling sore and vengelal, awd
disposed to use any stick to beak the
Famous Five with, Thoa Bounder
vinde o joke of it, and fellows in other
Forms got lo hear about it, and eyved
the five curiouzly, Indeed, ITobson of
Ehe BShell, in the kindness of his heavk,
spoke to them on the subject, warming
them dhat (hat sort of thing wasn't
goodl enough for Greyfriars: for whien
Lised warning Hloblby was bunped, aund
rolled over in the guad, and left in a
very dnsty and dismantled state,

No doubt it would sall die away in
o short time, but while 1t Iasted i was
not niee.  And as that fathead Wibley
had been the eoriginal ecause of the
vhole tling, he was not, for (he
mem]%, popular with the exasperaled
e,

It was certainly trae that if Wiblex
had not playved the goat with the de-
wnion class on Wednesday, 1t wonld
ngt have happened., Tt was all doe to
that ass, that goat, that fathead, play-
tng offl hizs theatrical stunts. otherwise
the Famous Five would have been
nowhere near that gap in the Threee
Fizhers fence on that half-holiday,

2o, as Wibley came into Study INe, 1
after. fea, he was  requested, nor
politely, to gel ont. And as he did no
pet oui, five fellows rose to help him
with their feect.

“Chuel: i, vou mon 1" urged Wibley,
“look hore, I've come here as o pal
T've oot a wheeze I

"Take it away  amd  bLeil  Gpt"
grivnked Johnny Bull,  “We're fed-up
on your siliy wheezes ™

“1lon’t you want to make thar ead
DPonsonby sit up?™ asked Wiblew,

“Yes, ass! You can'i help !

I ecan do the whole tlng ! de
clared Wibley.

“Rats !

T1f vau'll listen—-—="

O, rot!™

The Funous Five did nol appour fe
have nmel fairh in Wik's © wheeses,”
Howeveyr, they refrained feoin booving
him out of the study, and gnve bin a
chance fo speak.

Wibley, ewveing them vathier eauii.
ously, sat on a ecorner of the shuly
table.  He had & newspaper in his
Lawmd. open, as they noled with zonme
surprise, at the racing news. Tl was

not a =eetion of the news Hhat innee-
pated]l Wibley as s rule.

“Now, look here, voun men ! sall
Wildew, " DPwe thoupht this ow n

"With what?" snovied Joluny Buoll,

“Do let a fellow speak! 1 owe yvou
fellows  somcthing,” sanl  Wiblew,
“Taat mad ass Smithy wonld have
wrilckedd up all oy props the other das
i you hado’i stopped hime 1 shane
forget that. T'm ogoing to dake 1his s
far you fellows, wnd anake thar e
Ponsonby fairly sopuierm for wlliong lies
ahant Cirexfriarvs chaps.”

Wiblley spoke umpressively.

Pui the Famous IFive were not an
{he least impressed.  They had no
tatin whalever in Wib and his stuans,
A« Wib, in thele opinion, was a f{at.
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headml ass, who never could resist o
praciical joke, and always earried one
too far.

“Rot t” sanl Iob Cherry tersely

“The rotfulness is terrifie I

“I tell you I've got it all eat and
desed,”  said  Wibley  impationtly.
“Look at this paper! There's the
result of the three o'clock on Thurs.
day. Tinkletap never came in™

“What the thup do you think we
care about Tinkletop, yon as3%" de-
mandoed Havry Wharton.

“Pon does,” grinned Wibley.

“Blow Pon! Ile would

“Do listen!  Those Iigheliffe cads
were {alking to that beery blighter
Loderey, wlile I was in cover at that
gap i the fonee,” said Wiblev., * DPon-
sonly put o tiver on Pinkletop, at four
to one. he slly elmmp fancies he

&

knows someithing nboui horses,  Weil,
Tinkletop's lost.”

“"What about it ass?"”

“Monzan tried to keep him off it

Lecanse thev've been losiig money o
their sporting sbunls, and Ton couldn'i
possibly pay i e lost. He thinks
Lodgey will cwt up rusky if he 1sn't
paiG. oo oweés him money already,
and Pon can't pav—see?"

“Do wxou think we want to hear
about FPon's rotten blackguardism i
hooted Jolminy  Ball,

TEhut up a minnte!  As the matter
stanels, Pon's in a hele,” sanl Wibley,
“He cav't pay Lodgey thac fiver. At
the saine thws he's making out than
he-never louches sueh ihing=, and ihat
svont Tellows do”’

“The rotter ™'

“The worm

“The ead!™

AN thar, and more!”  agreed
Wiblev, “Well, I dou't Lnow, of
conrse, wheiher Monson waz right, and
Todgey will dun Pon for the mones.
Bak suppose he sent a pal of his (o
o0 1'on about 1vi"

The Famous Five stared.

“Poor old Pon,”™ szail Dob Cherry.
“Thev're not fearfolly pacticular ai
Highelifte, but 1if a bookie called o
see A feilow there-—"

“AMalee him sir up—whai 9" peinned
Wildley,

“Wou howling  ass!™ osaid  larvey
Wharion, =1 don’t suppose  Lodgey

vwonld da smvthiegr of the kimd, 1le
makez doe mueh oul of those dingy
eads o Thighelitfe v think of showinge
Pow upe Whae ou eardly ace vou
drivimgs pi b

“1all the Bookie I sand Wilbley.

(13 I_:h ';."i'

W hat

Thai's my park n ome new play.
Tve moi all the thies, amd Uve been
pracii=oeg Dhe mabkeasgs, You saw me
yesterday.”

“What fhe weerry thmnp

U oeondd pack ol the things 1o a
Lo, sl goel tiedn onb of  gaies o
P v TR It's a hali-hold.
dov,™ =ald Wildero 1 wmake-up in
atpted pueed <3ual oas Bl e ook

i erihey 1Y

“Thee T walic e af
nsls tor sep o™

“Cieeat pap !

“As if T came from old Fodgey,
v hnow,”

“ (M seissors !

T will worl

Fligheliile, and

like a charm.™ said
Wibler, hizs  oves glistenimge.  *1*on
dovsn’'t know 1 was ou the spor on
Wednesday, of course. or that 1 konow
ansthig about his affairs, As soon as
I sav I've come to gollect that Liver on
Pinklewop for Lodgey, he will 1ake
i like milk.”

“ UM sewssors

“TF thar doesn™t make Pon it up
slv-high, I'll eal oy hat!*  said
Wibley complacemly. “Leave the
whele thing in my hands. Pon's made
out that vou fellows go blagging andl
betting with Lodgey. Well, his blag-
ging and betting will eoino home 1o
rogst when Lodees’s man calls on him
gt the school—whati™

And Wililey ehuckled gleefully.

ot the  Famonz Five <l not
chuckle.  Thev staved blankly ot the
complacent Wiblew,

“You ass!" sald Bohb.

“Youo falbnead ™ said Havey Whar-
ion.

“You teerific chump ™ said Murree
Jamset Ram SBingh.

“You howling duatfer ! said Nugent,

“You  davgerons  uaniael™ souwd
Johnny Tall.

Wilbdey bLlinked st them., Ile seemed
srprised by ihis unilatiering veception
of his wonderful wheeze,

“Don't vou hike the icdea " he asked.
“1 tell vou it will work like & chavin!
It will nke Pon  fairle  ervingo!
Fancy his feelings when Bil the
Tiookic walkz in omd asks for him!™

“Youwd get spoticd, vou ass’”

UMNopn vour hife-time I sand Wililey
confidentlv. “Did you spot e when 1
was plaving Mossoo the other day—iill
that mad ass Bmithy knocked my wig
off, at any raic?®

“¥ou conldn't do it, fathead t”

“1 eouhd do it on myv head '™

“Fven il vou could, it would be ton
thick ! ‘Facre’s a limit [

“Eon doesu't bother aboukb litnits”™

“Well, no; but—="

“ELeave it 1o wme™ sawd Wibley, =11l
handle ie all vight, On Salurday after-
no—""

“You ass, were going over fo lea
wi{-:t Convtenay on Saturday altevuoon,
alil——

“All the better. You'll be alle Lo see
ihe fun !”

Bob Cherry roze o his feet.

“Crentloen, chaps, and  sportsinen,”
Lie said, " Wib can't be expecied to have
any sense, being a born idiot: but he's
canzed enongh trouble with his wliolw
theatrical stuniz, amd he's pot going Lo
cause any more! Boot hiw=—all io-
gobher i

“Hear, hear i

Wiblev shipped vapully off the table.
e made a jump for the door. PFive
hootz shot afier hioe as he wene.

“ Y urooph IV

Wiblley went throvgh the doorway lika
a bullet from a oifle. A wild roar
floated bacl.

“LUloune on i zaul Dol
hisn right up the passage!
mannie, YWibh "

Wilidey did not wai!

"Tet's boot
YWaik »

they  walked oot

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bilty Bunfer miny have meant
of the Hemove were 1o morve grajeful
chap 1 the nearest member of (e Lo
' pales,
frowning,

Caught Bending !
IH'-I RAY, son Fellow:! Look out for
bhae as a Kindly varning as 1he
Famous Five walked down 1o the gaics
for kindnesz from DBuntee thaw from
Iobsan of the Bhell.
ler oub o boot, elichiing o bow!l from
Buntey,
of
Whuther Loder of the Sixili had an
eve on lneit or o nob, e Famoons Foe

Loacder M
on Salurday alvernoen. Buo fhe elnans
Instead of saving “Thanks, old
Tl
ilid net care a boiled bean, Aol tiey



had no thanks to render to any fellow
who fancied that they «ud care.

“Beasts 1 breathed Duwmter, blinking
after them through his bip spectacles as
thoy went,

Having blinked after them, he rolled
after them,.

If they were going out of bounds,
Bunter was oing out of bounds in their
company. Bunter rather faneied hnu-
self as 2 “bLad has” hike the Bounder,
but he had few opportunities for show-
mg what a bad hat e was. So this
was an oppariunily noi to be lost,

Haryy Wharton & Co. were going over
to Highckiffe that aficrnoon, and were
going to got the motor-bus at the corner
of Oak Lane for that purpoze.

Billy Bunter, being vnaware of that
cireumistanee, bad Little doubt that they
were lieading for forbidden spots,

Make Bradman Your Model!

An Interesting and instructive Article on
BATTING, exclusive to the MAGNET,

By UMPIRE.
A COMFORTABLE STANCE!

IF I were to azk vou fellows the nama

of the greatest batzmman of the day
you would all eay Don Bradmman.
And you'd be perfectly correct, tool

Knocking up centuries 13 almost as
casy o3 rolling off a form to this great
cricketer, Since the Australians have
been in England he has played haves
with some of our bezst howlers, And the
Test matches are not all over vet !

To those of vou who would like to
become a Bradman, the best thing to do
is to learn the first essentials of hatsman-
ghip. With this object in view I have
been asked to give you the benelit of my
knowledge,

A boy docs not wvsually need en-
couraging when the opporiunity comes
to him to “wield the willow,” whether
lio be a No. 1 batanan or a Na, 1.

A bateraan’s job 15 to make runs far
his side, but to do so he must know how
to keep his wicket intact, Before deal
ing with tl}:;a there ia the important
point of position or stance at the wicket,

As evervone wallks differentdy, g0 do
all batsmen adept & different stance.

That suspicion was confirmed when he
saw them, at a little distance from the
school, turn off into the woad.

1f t’hn:.r were going to Courifield or
anywhere elze in that direction, they
had no occasion to enter that wood. Bug
if they were gomng to a certam gap n
a certain ferce, that was their route.

So the grimning fat Owl had ne
deubt. Ile wa: nobt aware that the
chrumis of tiie Remove, spolting him
astern, and guessing whal waa in his fat
and fatuons mind, had farned into Lho
woed [or the ploylul purpose of pulling
hiz fat leg.

They wound through the wood for
about ten miinutes, and then emergod
inte the read again, apd welked on
towards Courelichl Conuvon, where they
were to pick un the bes that came along
from IRtedclyHe.

They chuckled as they walked, won.
dorving  whether the fat Owl of iho
Remove was siill tracking siem in 1he
wood.

He was.

Bunter had. of econrse, leost sizhh of
them in the waod, ihiek i ita summer
foliage., Dot that did rer macler, as
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e knew where ey were goinge—or, ak
least, had no Jouhs that he did.

Bunter rolted an his way o the Three
Fishers' Fenee whore it bovrdered the
wood, and blinked vround for the gap.

It was nat Jdifficult to discover; bub
when he yeaehed if, thera was nothing
to bo seen of the Mamous Five in the
VICIETY, )

The fat junior binked round Lim m
surprise and annoyance.

o was sure that he was not far
bekind them, but they were not to be
seon, e approached the zap in the
fence, and put his fat head ﬁlr-:ugh the
same to survey the intevior through his
b spoctacles.

Thero were hawilwrn-bushes within,
but through them the faz Owl could
nrake oub the extenzive, woeedy, unkept
grounds of the disrepuiable inn, with

The hest plan iz to
take up a position
which vou feel to
be vight—but, more
maportant, which
vou feel most com-
fartable.

I decs not matier

@ much lLow vou
. ) stand =0 long as yxou
are in {he right position to make your
sireke when the ball eomes along.
_ The right foot mwst, of course, he
inside the crease to prevent getting
Et!_.lli'lpn."tl. Hfﬂlhi H k] '|!|:-I'rg1||t. 48 YOI oo,
with  vour left choulder—lo a right-
handed bhatsman—pointing down the
wicket and YOUr eves 11'ate]]j|1g 1he
bawler's hand,

As regards bolding yanr bhab and the
npozition of the hands, you can please
yourself about that, although it is besg
to hald your bat in the nnddle of the
hendle,

Many boys wonder what guard to
take., It does wot matter very much
whether you toke middle, middle and
leg, or leg stump,

PLAY WITH A STRAIGHT BAT!

H.ﬁ."u"lﬂi} taken up rour pesition, the

next and all important thing to
o is to concemtrate and waich
the ball and play with a straight bat.

. Learning to play with a straight bat
ja the first principle of batiing, the main
reazon being there is less chance of the

ithe red roofs and climney-stacks of the
Three Fishers in the distance.
But there was noboldy to be ceen.

If they ware ahead of Bunter in thab
direction, they nrust have hurvied asnd
oot ond of sight.

unfer wondered whether they had,
or whether ihey had, after all, gone
snewhore olza,

Ite wanted to know, If they wore
going to play the giddy ox, Dunter was
moing to play the giddy ox, but he did
not feel dizspozed to “go it ™ on his own,
Morcover, h:-.wi::lg bheen  disappointed
about a postal order, Bunter was in his
usual havd-up state, and 1t was ot much
vse bulting into a place like the Thrce
I*ichers without cashr or & friend to
borrow sgma off,

With Iis fat ghaunldera awl his fak
head inzide that gap, and ithe rost of
his fat persen outside, Bunter blindoed
up and down and round about in search
of some zign of the breakers of bounds.

Ite was so intent on what was in
frant of hin that he rave no heed to
anythisz in the roar, snd did net hear
or heod a rustle in the bracken.

Bomcone was <cowmipg  through the
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woord behind Bunter, and heading Tor
the same spat,

“HBy gum!” bLreathed Loder,  as
thegugh the hyracken he had a glivpse
of a slooping figonre at the gap in 1he
fones,

Jtis oves gleamed,

Tt was enly o glimpse, but Tie maode
out the colours of a Greyfriars cap,

M was quite a8 happy moment iforv
Fder.

Gerall Loder had, as a matier of M,
Itiz oxyes epen for the FPamonz Five tha
afteruean.  He did net guite belicve
ihas there was anyihing in that  pub-
liawnting stary, but he eharitably hoperd
that there was!

Ay any rate, if there was, he waa
going to woo that the young rascals gob
what 1ney deserved,  His last report in
acten had not been quite a sticcess, and

e o o P P P o0 P O o P P P PP

hall lutiing the wicket. To illnstraie
this, held yvour bat strasght o froni of
the simmnps and notice how much is pee
tected, and then hold it crosswaya, Yon
will sre &t onmce tho importance of
gopnemng the habit of plaxving wil o
strabgik bat,

Bo wot juzt watch the bowler ron up
to the wicket, but try to watch his houl.
Hy doiug this you give vourself a hetter
apportunity of secing the hall all the
wav, When you see the bowler abond ta
detiver rhe ball, Lift your bar straight
hack =o that it will come down In a
straighi hine to meet the oncoming hnll,

Enleze you are a natural hiiter 1t is
advizsable, for an over to fwo, 1o bo
conteng to concentrate on defence, thus
giving  vourself an  opportunity  of
Fudzing the pace of the bowler and Lhe
wieket,

Evevy boy hLas a differont tompera-
ment atnd siyle of play. One may be a
sindidd hatsman, another a *“slowpep”
Whatever vour method, do not be per-
sumiled by o coach to alter,

A good coach shonld oheerve o hoy's
watural ganme and dovelop i, Alany a
proniising batsnean has beeu spoile by
bad conching.

A boy can learn & tremendous nmoennf
Ly watching first-class players; so, when
pracui=iig, try to imitate what vou hiave
seen. M oyon de this vou may even
develon soma strokes of your own., Pro-
vulimg they sre effective and son are
antistiod riey are not dangerous, do noi
he coached out of them,

(..'l,_xmlu.:h'g acid remarka =111 rankled.
Now he hoped for better luelk.

And =0 it happened that Taoder
stroltedl throvgh the wood by the river
with the intention of keeping an eye
ot thai gap in the Three Fishers’ fence
and pailing any young rasgeal who camn
et way,

And there was one, ot least, of tha

roung rascals, stooping ab the pap n
the fence, apﬁnmntly in the very oct
of sgueezing through.
_ Lader maved on quicily, caulionsly-——
i faet, stealihily. Ee did nol want thot
yonng rascal to take the alarm aned cui
hefore he recognised him. 1lle had no
donhit fhat b was one of the Famans
Five, anid that the other young sweeps
wore ab hend,

o stenped on—softly.

Tha slooping fizure did nob squeers
thrangh the palings amd dizappear. 1s
seemid a Hxture there. In oa eonples
of minutes mere Loder had o near view
of i, and ho scowled blankly.

he fellow at the gap was net ons
aof the Famous Five. Neither waz lie
JLE Alacyer LigRARY.—No. 1,557,
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gi:iir.g in, He was looking in, that was
ail.

Loder could not, of course, sece hia
face, but he knew who that fellow was.
Buuter, as he stooped ab the gap, dis-

Javed chiefly trousers, There were few
ellows who eould bo recognised by a
Dack view, but Bunter was one of the
few, IHis ample ?mporrimm gave Lt
away at the first glance.

Loder scowled st the fat bending
fauve.

He wanted to cateh the Foamous Five:
tia died not partiealarly weang to catoly
Bunter. But Harry Wharton & Co. were
nob there—and Bunter was. But he was
not going in. His bead was out of
Diotinds, certainly, but the rest of him
wasii't. Even had Loder been keen oni
cateiiing Bunter, he could hardly have
rone to Queleh with & report  that
Buntor's fat little nose had been oul of
botnds,

Loder had a atick under iz grm.

He slipped it down into Ins hand and
stepped behind the stooping Owl. He
waz disappointed and  annoyved, and

i‘i.avpi'-:w was going to get the benefit
of it

“Beazls ! He heard the fat joniora
saurur.  “Pulling a chap's leg, e
beasts ! "They never came this way, aftey
all! Beasts! I—— Yoo-hoooooop ™

W hack |

Billy Bunter gave a wild roar of sur-
prize and anguwizh. as Loder’s stick
whackod on his tight trousera,

He rvoared, and bounded,

“Ow! Wow! Yoo hooop '™

Whack !

“0Oh crikey! Beast! Wow " roaved
Bunter, as he wriggled out of ihe
palings. Oh lor'!  You beast., Bob
Cherev—— Oh crikey! Loder! I sav,
wiarrer you up to— Wow 1V

Bunter did not stay for a reply to
fuat gquestion.  He jumped away., just in
time to escape & third swipe, and bolied
through the wood. Like the guests in
Macbeth, Billy Bunter stood. not upon
the order of his going, but went at
onee !

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Tea At Higheliffe !
1 ES3T manners!” murmured Bob
B Cherry.

Cerunt from Johnny Bull.

However, Johnny contenied
Fimself with grunting. He never saw
Hou's nose without wanting to punch it:
apnd now he wanted to punch it more
than ever; but obviously, & Highcliffe
nose was not to be punched in the quad-
rangie at Higheliffo School.

The Famous Five came in at the
gates; and afected, elaborately, not io
see Donsonby &

Pon & CUCo made themselves gquite
toiiceable.

Ponsonby, Gadsby, Monson, Deury,
and Vavasour were all together—and
they gave attention to the Grexfriars
fellows. Pon assumed his most supov-
ciioiz and contemptuous smile for the
amiable purpose of causing annovance—
in which he sucgeeded perfectly !

Ii waz not an easy position for the
Tamous Five—al war with Pon & Co.,
and ou the very friendliost terms with
oriter fellows in the school. And Pon
wade it as difticult for them as he conldd.
_ He would, indced, have started =
“rag,” strong in numbers and on his
cwi berritory. But that he did nor
venture to do. Pon had tried thai game
hefore. and Frank Courtenay, the cap-
tain of the Higheliffe Fourth, had made
him feel extremely sorcy for having
trieed it on,
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So Pon had to content Limself with
lovks, He had the satisfaction of know
ing that fhe CGroviriars fellows were
longing to punch his cheeky head--and
that, being guests at Higheliffe, they
had to restrain that longing. He fonnd
amuEement 1 noting that their faces
wers -flisshed as they passed him.

“Why not lbarge the cads®”
muied Monzon, as the Famous
passed—lond enough for them to

Joanny Buall pavsed 8 second:
Harey Wharten pushed him on.
& Co. were left grinning.

00 hiere you are ™ Courienay of the
Fourth came cuiling aeross to greet his
visiiors,  “The Caterpillar’s  in s
study ! Clome in”

Havey Wharton & Co. went into the
House with the captain of the Highclitte
Fouri.

Pon winked at
followed them in.

Rupert de Courey, otherwise the Cater-
pillar, was on the Fourth Form landing,
and he greeted the Greviriars fellows
with Liz venal polite urbanity=—witl: 1he
cormer of his ¢yve on Pon & Co, as thev
CRIne 1.

“Holt on a minute. Wharton '™ ealled
out Ponsonby,

Wharton did net snswer or look
round. Bat Pon was not to be denied.
Fle came acros: the landing, followed by
s grinming friends.

1 zayv. I'in vather sorrv, vou know,”
he said, taking no heed of the face that
Wharion was disregacding him. * Mobhy
kept on pestering me with questions, the
arleer day, till he screvwed out of e
abiout yvou feilows bein® out of bomwds at
thar pub—-="

“0h,  enuclk B! exelaimed Bob
Cherry, Josing patience. "“You know
we can't punch sou lhere, Ponsonby,

chuck 1t !"”

“No ill-feolin’, T hopo!™ said Pon
bBlandly. “1 teied all T could to keep
Maoblbyy frem goin’ o vour Bealo: but
the little man would have his wav!

Obstinate lirde beast, Mobbv 17

m!.l'l' .
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Pon

his {friends and

“That will do, FPonsonby ! said
Courtenay quietly. “Come along to the
staclv, vou fellows”™

“Well, I only wanted to explain that
I wnever meant fo give these chaps
away.” said Pongonby, “If they go pub-

bauntin’, 1it's no bizney of mine, of
convae,”

The Famous Five, suppressing their
techings. followed Courtenay towards

Body No. 3.

Pon & Co, sauntered after them: bt

tae Caterpillar stepped in their war.
~“Poun, old man,” said the Caterpillar,
“thosa chaps can't punch vour head
heve, bein’ visitors fo the classic shades
of Higheliffe. But I can—and I'm goin
to. undes: vow shut up! Cateh oni”
_ Pon eaughe on at onee and * clhucked
il. He went ime his own study, No. 5,
with his friends, the whole party ehiuck-
ling.

“We're poin’ to ruly thas 1,™ he re-
marked. * Now those cads have taken
up pui-havntin’ -

“Bur ther haven't ™ said Gadshy,

“Ehut up, Gaddy, vou fool! Maobby
thinks ther have.” grinned Ponsonby.
“I'mi not at all sere he wonld approve
of their comin' here, afier what's come
out about them. I wish he'd seen them
cotie int  Snobby Mobby on the high
horse 152 rather amupsin’.” :

0, chuel 16! saud Gadshy, “VYon
pulied Mobby's le, to stuff Lima, We
all Kuow that ! You pever scem to Lnow
that there's a limit,. Pon™

“I got n first, bafore thase cads could
give e awayr to DBobby!” said Pon,
with a sneer.

“1 don’t bolieve they would have!”
grunted Gadsby,

“1 wazn™s rakin' the risk, anvhow!
Youre a fooi, Gaddy! I've fold you
lots of times that vou're a fool ¥

“I've told yon somerimes that you're
a rotter !” prunted Gadidy.

“Oh, dor’r var, you men!” vawned
Vavasour. *Too hot for raggin’. What
abowr a four at bLridge ™

“What about tippin' obby that
those Greviriaes pub-limtars are here,
:]'l}'r'ld soein’ bow he takes it ! auggested

0y,

The Higheliffe kouts chuckled.

“Lood egz ! grinned Monzon, " but
lepw——"

“ But——" murmured Drurr.

“Bat vou'd better think twice,” said
Cadsby sareasiically. “You don't want
a scrap with Courtenay, samae a5 von
had lasi time vou set Mobby on his
Gireyfriavs palbs.”

“Youve a food, Gadds ! said Pon:
Lt he seemed o think that Gaddy's
mdviee was rood, all the same, and bhe
Lkicked the study door shut, and the
koutz sergled down o bridge.

In Courtenpyv's study, vwp the passage.
there was quite a cheeriul party. Harry
Whavion & Co, dismissed Ponsonby
from their minds,

There was a handsome spread in
Study No, 3; and over tea. Conrtenay
and his gueses falked ehiefly ericker. a
topie that was of the keenest interest 1o
all of them.

It was not of such keen inlerest to the
Claterpillar:  who, however, manfully
suppressed an inclination io vawn now
and then.

Prezeatly the Caterpillar lounged to
the window and stood there. looking into
the guad below,

Crickes jaw wa3s still going strong
round the table; and the Caterpillar, to
tell the trurh, wez wondering whetler
those Leen cricketers would notice it, if
he slipped quictly out of the study for
a little sieoll.

Buoi he forgod both ericket “ jaw * and
the circumstances that it bored him, s
hiz eyves feli on an unexpected figure
below,

It was an unusual and gingular figure
to bo seen in the guad at Higheliffn
Sehrool: and a good many fellows wera
regarding it with cupriosity.

“Grood gad ! murmured the Cater-
pillar. *Wio—and whar—"

“That ehap Bradman—" came Bob
Cheres’™s voice.

“Do I sleep, do I deearn, T wonder
and doubt—are tiines what they scem
of are visions ahott Y asked the Catepr-
pillar.

“What's vp. Rupert?” asked Courle-
nay. looking across af him,

“Clome and look ! grinped the Cater-
pillar,

Courlenay stepped to the sludy win-
dow and looled., He starred.

“Who the tluunp's wtat?” lhe cjacu-
lated.

The IFamouz TFive, in  strprise.
followed him o 1he window, J.i'lmfj.
too, slaried, ab the sight of the man
below,

e was raiher a slout, stquat man, s
checlk ecat and trousers, with a faney
walsteoat, and a tie of many colours.
e wore a bowler hat rather rakishiy
on the side of his head and had n
cigareite in his mouth. Flis foce had
o shioy lock, his evebrows were very
Lushy  and the lower part of his
countenanee was almost hidden by a biz
stragrling woustache.

He looked “lheosey ™ from head 1o
foot; nnd seemed to be aboui fovty or
fifiy vears of sxe.

The Tmunous [ive
fixed] v,

YE was =0 exiracvdinary fo see that
hovsev-looking man walking across the
Higheliffe qguad tnat theyr could not help

13

looked at him
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* What—what did you call me ¢ **

towards the masfer of the Highellffe Fourth and put up his fists. *
soon &s look at yer, ugly mug ! ** ** Siand back

remembering what Wibley had said in
Bitudy No. 1 the day beforve, 'The thought
grossed all thelr minds, at once, that
Wibley had carvied out that amazing
theatvical stunt—and that here he was |

But they dismissed the idea, Wil was
n past-master at any sort of disguise, but
this could not be the amateur actor of
Crreyiviars—it simply couldn'c )

“Who the dickens—" said Courtenay
Iankly.

“Friend of Pon's, perhaps ¥ grinved
tha Caterpillar.

“What rot1”

The Caterpiller chuckled.

“I'm not so sure, Franky! That's the
brand of spertsman that Fon goes fo see
at the Three Fishers. Pon's giving that
delectable resort a wide offing the last
day or fwo—he's had some bad luck.
Perhaps his friends at the Three Fishers
are yearnin' for his society, and givin’
him & look i, as he's givin' them a
mise.” _

“ Fathead ! said Courtenay.

1 think,” said tha Caterpillar, “that
'l eot down and see the bloke! If a
beak drops on him the mean he's come
ta sea will get into a fearful row—aond
he may ba sean any minute [

“Meybe you're right, old chap !” zaid
Courtenay, “ Anyway, you'll soon sed !

The Caterpillar left the study.

Courtenay and the Greyiriars fellows,
continued to look from the window.

In a minute or less they saw the
Caterpillar  emerge from the House
and approach the squat, beery-looking
wean in the rakish bowler. _

What wasz said, they could not hear;
but they saw the horsey man follow tho
Caterpillar, and both disappeared [rom
gight round the school bwldings.

“Aan must have got in by mistake.”
sald Courtenay. “I expect De Conrey’s
thawing him out hi the back gate.”

Harey Wharton & Co. wonderfed §

EVERY SABURDAY
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gasped Mr. Mobbs. * Ugly mug !’ retorted Mr. Huggins, aggressively, and he stepped
. I'd knock vou into the middle of next week as
** shrieked Mr. Mobbs.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Man To See Ponsonby!

r I 1AL ;

Cecil Ponsonby glanced round,

at the tap on his study door.

The deor did not open—it was
locked. DBridge and cigaretles were
roung on in Pon's study, and even at &
stack school like Higheliffe, fellows
had to be a little careful. * Bnobby
Mobby ¥ was unhkely to butt into Pon's
study, and the prefecta generally were
slack s =till, it was oenly prudent to lock
ithe door on such oceasions.

Tap |

“Cut aolong!” ecalled out Ponsonby.
“I'm sportin® my oak while I get this
tranalation done.”

At which FPon's friends, sitiin
the study fable with ecards
ergarettos, prinned,

“ Betfer let a chap in, Pon!” came the
Calerpillar’s voice from ountside, "It's
rather urgent, old bean !

L'”JIJ., 15 that you, Caterpillar? What's
up ¥

“Aan wants to see you.™

“"Rot! ‘LUell lam to go and eaf cole ™

“ Pon, old man, open the door!™ The
Caterpillar’s nsnally ecareless voice had
an earnest warning nole, “Pon’t be a
goot—get o move ont”

“YWhat the dooge——" said Vavasour.

“Oh, vot!” said Pon. *“That ass is
uj:i-liﬂ’ Iif pull eur Jeg! Cut it out, Cater-
milar !

“Theve's a wan hove, Pon—"

1] Rﬂ-t l!.?:"

“Ho wanls o see you 3

“Well, Idon’t want to see him [#

“Fou beifer, young manl!” eame
apother voiee, & rather husky, beory
voiee.  “1 am't goung back to Mr.
Lodgry without secing yon.”

Ponsonby sat cuite still for a moment.

round
and
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Iis face paled to the hue of chalk, Il
seeimied paralysed as he heard that.

His dingy proceedings at tha Thron
I'ishers wera, of eourse, Kepi carefully
seeret at his =ehool. Ilven at Higheliffe,
the result would have been very serigus
for Pon, had hid mapners and eustoms
become known to his headmaster. Many,
e half-holiday did Pon spend in the dis-
veputable company of Bill Ledgey and
his sporting friends, But that any of
that dingy erew would dveam of visiting
him irr.!'. Hipghcliffe had never crossed his
FYERITELL.

Ha sat in sheer terror,

Tt was Gadshby who hurvied aseross in
the door and opened 16, He was very
meerly as mach alarmed as Pon; but he
had a litile more prezence of mind ai
the mowent., If a messenger had
arvived  from Bill  Lodgey, Lhat
wessenger had to be got out of sight,
aind kept ouf of sight, somehow,

Gadeby jerked the door open.

Pon & Co, stared at the squat figure
i checkhs owiside, The heery man
Liad wol. even removed his rakish bowler.

The Caterpiilar was by hiz side., He
gave the zquat mwan a gentle push into
the study.

“Who—whno—uho are youi” Pon
sonby Found his voice,

The beery man touched his hat with-
onh remaving it

“Name of 'Ugging™ he answered,
“Y¥on're Aaster Ponsonby—I've scen at
the Three Hishers——7"

“Tve pever seen  you ! gpasped
Pousouby., *“Whal—what do you want?
What have wyou come here for? Is
Lodgey pone mad? Thiz is enough fo
get me sacked 1 You fool, what do you
want here 1™

Vavasovr and Drury exchenged 2
glaier, and slipped guietly from the
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study. They preferred to he "off " in
the scene.

“Don’t you oall s bloke names, Br.
Ponsonrby,"” said the sguat man sulkily.
;‘I fancy vou can guess what I ecome
or.'

“You fool—=brute—idiot 1" Ponzonby
choked, “I tell you, if you're seen
here——  Has he been seen, Cater-
pillar ™

“1 spotted him in the gquad, and got
him round to the back of the House,”
answered the Caterpillar, “Ha wouldu't
talie no for an answer, so I let him in
by the back stairease. I don’t think
any beak has had an eye on hun yet,
Pon.”

“Course I wouldn't take no for an
answer ! declared Mr., Hugginz loudis,
“"T come ‘ere to see LMr. Pousonby,
didn’t L7 IE I wasn't let in to see "im
I'd Iick up a row fast enough, snd vou
can lay to that.”

* Dan’t shout 1™ hissed AMonson.

S Quiet 1M breathed Gacdshy,

“Who are you talking to?” demanded
Ay, Huggins belligerently. “Aip't I
good enovugh to come 'ere?® I ask vou™

Ponsenby wiped the perspiration from
hiz forehead, That lowd, beery voice
might be heard by anvone. He shad-
dered and fairly trembled at the thouzht
of a4 master or & prefect finding that
treadful  visitor 1 his studv. The
Caterpillar had done himwm a good burn in
getting the man quietly inte the House
before he kicked up a row. sz he ex-
pressed it. But now that he was there
he had to be got vid of, and gokb vid of
guick !

But that was not easy, for Pon econld
guess what hoe wanted. Pon had not
called on Mr, Lodgey after the three
o'clock on Thursday, as arranged. TFlie
would have called fast enough to collect
his winnings, had Tinkletop pulled it
off. But as Tinkletop had shared the
fate of so many dead certs and heen
hopelessly beaten, 1t was wselezs to eall
oir Mr. Lodgey. tﬂdgf:lu" had {0 wait for
Liis money.

‘];'Euis looked g3 if he did not choose to
Wkit.

“Look here—" breathed Pon.

“Lookin’ ' said My, Hugrivs sar-

L]
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castically. * But what I want to look at
is a fiver. Did you put a fiver on
Tinkletop, or did Fou mwot, Ar.
Ponzanby 1"

“¥Yes, yes, yes; bub—"

Did wou promise to call on Bill
Lodgey after class the day afore vester-
day, or did you not?” demanded Mr.
Huggins.

“¥Yes, ves; but—" i

“Are you going o pay up, or aln't
vou 1

“*Yes; but—"

"Wg.elf, ‘era I am to collect " said DMy,
Huggins. “Anrd I'm telling you this,
vou younp welsher, I ain't going with-
out the money! Take that from me |V

“For goodness' sake, Pon, if you owe
the man money, square him, and !gah
shut of him 1" muttered the Caterpillar,
“T'll stick in the passags and keep
fellows elear, if I can; but for goodness
salke don't waste time !

The Caterpillar drew the door shut,
remaining in the passage.

It was sheer pood nature on the Cater-
pillar's part. Pon was no friend of his,
and, in faet, he disliked him extremely.
But he was ready to do what he could
to help in an awful scrape like this.

“Paying “fﬁ’ Mr. Ponsonby*" asked
Hugzins gruffly.

“Oh gad! I=—I can't zettle to-day
muttered Ponzonby. *Tell Lodgey—"
“T ain’t going without the fver.”

“T tell you I'm ahschitely stony!”
hissed Ponsonby. “I'd have called on
Lodgey, otherwize. Next week, per-
hnps_ﬂ

“Or p'r'aps the week after, or the
week after that!™ ssid Huggins sar-

castically. “ You're a young welsher,
vou arel” g

“You impertinent scoundrel I gazped
Pansonby.

“Wot's that " roared Huggins,

“ Quiet, for goodness’ sake!"” gasped
Monson,  *“IDlo you want to buing a
crowd here, Hugginst”

“Whoe eares!” demanded Mr
Huggins. “Think I'm going to be
called nemes by that there young
welsher ! Don’t he owe Bill Lodgey the
rmoney T Didn't he promise to pay arker
ihe race? Calling a bloke names——-~"

Harry Wharton & Co.!
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Ponronby gave Monson and Gadshy &
haggard look, He would have gai-:l any
sum if he had had it, to get rid of thia
awiul character before his presence in
the school came to the knowledge of the
masters. What Dr. Voysey would have
said, had he gecn Alr, Huggins there,
did not bear thinking of. Even Mr.
Mobbs could hardly have stood by his
favourite, his dear Ponsonby, in the cirs
chimstances.

“Can you fellows help?” asked Pou
huskily, *I'm stony I

“You know I'm the same!" grunted
Monson,

“Same here,” zaid Gadsby. “Half-a-
erown is my limit. We're all up against
1t this term."”

*You lay your bets, and you ain’b
got the rhino to sgquare!™ snorted Mr.
Huggins. “If that ain't welshing, what
do you call it} Well, Bill Lodgey nin't
the man fo be diddled like that. I've
come "erg——""

“Lﬁ-dfe:r must have gone mad 1" mut-
tered Monson. * He will never do any
hﬁ:lsiness with & Higheliffe man afier
this.”

“Look here, Huggins=—" breathed
Ponsonby.

“You paying !" hooted Hupgins,

“I've told you I can’t] I——"

S "Well, I'm ‘ere to collect!
sticking ‘era till you "and it over "

And Mr. Huggins, glancing round
Pon's well-appointed study, selected a
comfortable armehair and sat down
therein., He stretched out his legs in
the cheek trousers, and put hiz thumbs
in the armholes of the fancy waistcoat,
His manner was disagrecably deter-
mined,

“* You—you—yout
pauted Ponsonby. ) .

“Can’t It" zaid Mr. Huggms grimnly.

“If you're seen here, 1t mpans the
sack for me ™ hissed Ponsonby, * Can't
vou understand that?"™

“ YVou'd better pay up, then I grunted
Afr. Huggins.

&l I l:l;“l:lt ll:l'

“T1'm shicking 'ove till you do ™

And there Mr, Huggins stuck, in the
armchair, the hapless knuis regarding
him with dismay and horror,

I'a

can't slay  herel”

s

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Awful For Pon!

ARRY WHARTON & CQ.. in
Courtenay's -study, looked ai
one another.

Courtenay, with a grave,
siartled face, had stepped to the door.
All of them had heard the husky, beery
voice of Mr Huggins.

“Caterpillae ! The captain of Lhe
Fourih called to his chum, in charge of
the passage. * What on earth——""

The Caterpiliar smiled,

“Man to zea Pon!" he answerod.
“I'm keepin® gunard, old bean, in case
anybody barges in,  If Mobby comes up,
we've gob to bar him off somehow while
that sportsmarn’: about.”

“But what—"

gather,” satd the Caterpillar,
*that Pon put & fiver on Tinkletop, and
Bill Lodgey wants to be paid, so he's
sent a man along to collect.”™

“Tha scoundrel!™ breathed Conr-

Lonanr,
M Wes= it's rather the linmit!” said De
Courcy. “ But there it is!] These things
de happen to sportsmen whoe go ovoer
the odds.™

*Ponsonby must be mad to run such
rigks 1" said Courtenay. “This meanas
the sack for him if that man's seen.
Wo must get rid of him -

%1 don't think,"” said (he Caterpiilar




gravely, “that Pon's yearnin® for his
company, Franky. The attachment is
wholly on the side of Mr. Hugging 1le
won't go without the cash !

“Good heavens!™  breathed Cour-
tenay.

e Jjeined the Caterpillar in the
passage, Like his chum, he forget that
‘Ponsonby was an entmy, now that the
dandy of Highcliffe was landed in ihis
fearful scrape.

The Famous Five, in the study, cx-
changed looks. 'The zame thought was
in all their minds—and wvet they could
not bedieva it, All that was happening
was exactly according to ihe pro-
gramime that Wibley had laid down;
and b was, an ihe other hand, witerly
unlikely that Bill Lodgey would send
a becry azociale (o collech a debt at

Iligheliffe, and thus put an end to all’

i'llium buzinecza in that direction. And
yol——

Tt can’t be!”™ mwuttered Bob Clherry.

NIt can’t 1" said Nugent.

Harry YWharton shook his head.
CYTE ean't” hie said, "and yel—if it
15 1that fool Wibley——-""

“8erve FPon right, anvhow I prunicd
Johnny Ball

“Yeg, but—""

“ But the botfelness 1s tevvifie 1 mns.
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh,
“If an cstecmed beak or an shaned pre-
fect should come wp——"

“Wibley's a mad ass V" said Harry, in
B low verce, Yo néver knows whepe

bt stop ! He might——"

“Buk it can't he—7

"I suppose  noi—hut o IMaryy
Wharion bhad a worried look, Pou-

zonby was an unserupulouns raseal and
the Famoue Five were very keen to
make Jinm git up for his sing, but theve
wag o limit—and Wibley, in purswic of
a jape, had no senze of limits!

But was that beory man Wibloy in
oue of his theairical guises? It did not
seenl  possible,

The Famons Five laoked aut info the
pacsage. Courienay's face was vory
grave, but the Caterpillar gave them a
wink.

“Thrillin® siluation, yon men!” he
dvawlad, HWe're  keepin' guard!
‘Fraid that Mobby may come up any
minute, and nabble Pon! If he does
would you men mind chavgin’ him down
the stairs? J& would keep him buzy for
n bit.”

“Be serious, Rupert I” muttered the
captain of the Fourth,

“Bober aa a judg.e old man ! said
ithe Caterpillar. “J.fﬂhh}"ﬂ got to be
stalled off somehow 1if he barges in,
Think what & blow it would be to him
if his dear Pon had to be bunked [rom

Highcliffie ?  Alobby would shed briny
Lem;s" when the Ilead applied the
oot,

“You ass—"

“He would!” declaved i1he Cater-
pillar,  * Hallo, here comes Pon! Not
looking so rosy and bloomin® as vinal”

Ponzonhy’s study door opencd and
Mon came out, e was. looking any-
ihing but “roesy and bleoming,” I{e
was almost haggard.

Gadshy and Alonson  followed him
out—and went away to the stairs, They
had had, apparently, enovgh of charing
I*on's affictions.

Pon came towards Lhe capiain of tho
Fourth.

“Can you help me, Courtenavi™ he
asked, in a low, husky voice. * There's
g mau in n1y study-—"

1 know

“I'm in an awinl hele ! Pon’s voice
was shaking. Really, he was hanl to
vecognize a5 the c¢ool,  aupercilions,
sneeving  dandy of Higfmilifl'ﬂ nt that
momtent, " Lodgey must  have gone
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mad, I think—te gend that man here—
but—if lhe's secen  here—"  Pon
trembled. “If you can help me—""

“I'll help you boot the rascal out of
the place, with pleasure |"

“Don’t be a mad fool I pasped Pon-
roniny.  “He'll po if 1 pay him—that’s
what le’s here for!l It's a fiver—="
He gave ihe caplain of the Fourth a
beseeching look,

“I've got five shillings 1" said Cour-
tenay curtly.

Pen's haggard eyes turned on the
Caterpillar,

YA guids mﬁ limit 1" murmured De
Cource, *“If the pood gentleman will
1ake an instalment, Pon——>"

“IHe won't ! groaned Ponsonby,

He stood silent for a moment, and
hen turned his eyes on the Famous
FYive., He was their enemy; be had
dayed a hase trick on them; only an
o ago he had been making himself
unpleazant,. DBut Pon cared for none of
uhese things, He was willing to drink
the eup of shame and humiliation to the
very dreps, if it would save his skin.

“You fellows,” he muttered. *I—I
tay, I'm sorry about what I &aid to
Mobbs, and—and other things, I say,
if you'd help me—-"*
It was not easy for the Greyfriars
fellows to conceal the contempt they
felt. But they were not the feﬁﬂws to
give anyone g shove when he was down,
and, mdecd, at that woment, they
pl_tleL'! the helpless voung raseal, whosze
dingy  blackguardism had come home
Lo rooet in that terrifying way.

“That brute won't go!” said Pon-
sonly huskily, *“And 1f he kicks up a
row, and a master comes up—the
game's up. Yon—you don’t want to sce
a fellow bunked from his school, It's
a wonder he's not been spotted already,
f I can get vid of him—if you can
hel pmm——'?

“We'd belp if we could,” said Harvy
Wharion, breathing rather Rard, * but
we don't carry pounds in our pockets,
Pansanby. ™

“Bobe are nearer our mark,™ said
Nugent, " bat—"

The Famouz Five sxchanged glances,
Ii—though they could not believe it—
that Deery man in Pon's study was
Wibley, in one of his amaging dispuoises,
he was not, of course, there to collect
money. He was thera hecanse he knew
thet there was no money to collect ] But
was it Wibley?

“Let me have what vou can,™ said
Pontonby desperately. “For tnerey’s
sake, stand by me—the man may take
half—and go-—="1°

“Don’t you think it1™ came a beery
voice, and the squat figure of M.
Huggina cinerged from Pon's study into
the passage, "I'm hers to collect a
fiver, and I amn’t taking four pounds
nineteon ahd zix—and you can Liar to
that, Mr. FPonsonby.”

Pan stared round like a startled hare,

“Go back into the study I”' he gasped.

“uhan't ! retorted Mr, Huggins.

“Will vou keep out of sight ™
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Be quiet!” proaned Pon, with a
terrificd glance towards the staircase

“Y am’t going fo be guiet if I ain't
paid, and you can lay to that! Nor I
ain’t eticking 'ere all day, neither! So
I tell wer!™ exclaimed Mr. Huggins,
raising his voice,

The Famous Five were
intently at Mr., Huggina.

Was he what he appeared to be, or
not? For the life of them, they could
not tell; Al this wes so exactly in
accordance with Wib's programme, that
it seemed a certainty that he was Wil
E?Ff}".’iﬁ on that amazing scheme o
hia, et, looking at him, it seemed
certain that he was not !

Bob Cherry’s eyes glimmered,

If, impoesible as 1t scemed, he was
the amateur actor of Greyfriars, thag
big straggling moustache would come
off if it was pulled ! If this was & jape,
it had, in Bob's opinion, gone far
enough—il nob too far already !

Bob made a movement along the
passage with the intention of putiing
ihe matter fo the test, by a sudden grab
at Mr, Hugging' moustache,

But, even a2 he moved, there nas &
suddden patter of feet.on the staire, and
Smith:on of the Foorth ran up the
PASEAEE.

“What's up here, you fcllows?” he
exclaimed. * Mobby's coming up——"

“Oh, gadl®

" Phew I

Ponsonby, in utter dismay, staggercd
againgt the passage wall. A mortar-
hoard Tose Into view on the staive;
followed infe view by the thin, angry
face of Mr. Mohhs, ;fl’hec master of the
Highecliffe Fourth came whisking up the
paseage with rustlmg Fown,

“What 13 all this?” he exclaimed.
“A man has been scen—why—what—

staring

what—what—=""Mr. Mobbs stared, in
horvifed amazement, ot the beery-
locking  Huggins. “What—what~—

whai—= Who is this mani”

T, e .

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.

Something Like A Shindy !
1 H1) is this man?” gasped Mr.
W Maobbs.
Conrtenay and De Courcy
caid nothing. The Grey-
friare fellows stood domb. Smithson
stared h'.lunl:]i;-- Ponsonhy made an
effort 1o puwll himeelf together. Ie
tried to cpeak.
=T den’t know—" he gasped.
“I am sure you de not, Ponsonby 1™
wpi] Mr. Mobbs, * You would not be
like!ly to know anything, I am sure, of
such—euch a porson !
“0Oh, my hat I murmured Bob Cherry
involuntarily.
“Courtenay=—who js this man?"
“"T've never sean him before, sirl”
zoid the captain of the Fourth.
“Wheo are youn " hooted Mr. Mobbs.
“What are guu doing hera ™
“Manie of 'Ugping, sirl” said ihe

(Cositinged on nert page.)

groanad onzanby,
“Fellows may
coma HP any
e gm—tt

“Waot do I care?™

“A master nught
COHTEe T M

" Lew i ecome 17

“Look here—"
hegan Courtenay.

“Dan’s von talk
to me !l Aly buai-
nk'r-xn.f, ore s 1.~.'Eiih
ithat younpg gentle-
man ! If heg don’t
TR I 1

booklet ** The H.u;ral Mavy as a Career
and How to Join it’
on apglication to the Recruiting Staff
Officer, R.MN. and R.M. (N}, 85, Whitehall,
Landon, 5.W.l, or at any Post Office,

Boys may now enter
between the ages of
I5 and 174 years, Full
particufars are contained
in the illustrated

which may be obtained
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beery onoe eheerfully. " Wio are you "

Whoever ha was, Mr. Huggins was
guite eool !

11" exelaimed Mre Mobbs, “T am o
Torm-master of thia school—I demand
e know immediately how you came
here,” )

“Walked 1" answered Mr., Huggins.

“What 7" )

“Shanks' pony, sir!" said Huggins
affably. *“Jest walked! I've 'ad to sell
my Rolls, these 'ard times. "

“Do not be so impertinent ! hootod
Mr, Mobbs. *What is your businesa
here? You cannot be here (o see =
Higheliffe boy ! Why are you hers ?”

“Can’t a_bloke "op In to see & Young
covey 1" asked Mr. Huggins.

“Oertainly not! Not a man of yvour
obvious character! You "—3r. Mobbs
broke off and glared at the Grewvfriars
juniors—"I sce you here—I amh bound
ta say that I am suvprised to sce you
here=—is thiz manh an acquainfance of
vourst Have you ventuwred to bring
gueh & person here "

“Oh erumbs fas d Bob.

“Not at all, Mr. Mobbs,” answersd
Harry ‘Wharton quietly and contemaplu-

ously, “The man has not asked to 2o
us.”t -
“Then  what—explain  vourself !™

snapped Mr, Mobbs, turning to the
beery man again,  “If yvou are here (o
seé someone, give me his name at once.™

Ponsonby trembled. He prepared
himself for a desperate denial, though
he had little hope of getting by with
1L

But, to his immense relicf. the beery
man did not utter his name ! :

Either Mr. Lodgey's messenger i
not want to give lim away, or clze
Wiblev of the lg.mm:rw had a limit, aftec
all, Harry Wharton & Co. could naor
make up their minds which !

“MNao fear, old bonex!”™ sawd M.
Huggins. “I ain’ giving a covey away,
I am'tt Ask me another.™ L

ST comunand you ko answer me!l’
thundered Mr. Mobbs,  “Asswer me.
before .1 have wou thrown from Lhis
building.”

“Chuck it, vely mug " reforted M,
Hugmns.

“What? What did vou ecall me?"
gasped Mr. Mobbs,

HE%JEI.F g 1

H*¥You—you—you insolent koave! I—
I will have you thrown from the door ™
stultered Mr, Mobbs, * I—I will—"

“Will ver?” asked Mr. Huggins
agereseively, and he stepped towards
the master of the Higheliffe Fourdh and

ut up-two fista. “Go it, them! Why,
f’d knoek you into the middle of next
week as soon as look at yer, ugly mug I

“Ruflian —raseal —stand back !”
gasped Mr. Mobbs, backing away in a
great hurry. © pon my word—this is
—is—satand baclk !’

Instead of standing back, Mre, Huggins
advanced on him, and Mr. Mobbs
backed away meore guickly than before,
He backed and backed, and the beery
man followed him down the passage,
brandishing his fists,

The juniors looked on blankly,

“Btand back |” shricked Mr, Mobb:,
“Hands off | I will have you taken
inte custody—I will telephone for the
police—I will—" )

“There's a oner for your boke ! said
Mr. Huggins, lunging out.

Mr, obbs bounded . back, like a
kangaroo, just in time to save his
“boko " -from- capturing the * oper.”

“Help1” he spluttered,

“I'll 'elp yer | growled Mr. Huggins,

THE MAGNET

and he made a rush at the master of
the Higheliffe Fourth,

Mr. Mobbs fairly turned and ran.

He bounded away down the passagr,
his mortar-board aslant on hiz head, his
pown, streaming wildly hehind him., Hea
reached the staircase and went doyn
thrae at a time.

“Help! Assistanea! Police! Pre-
feets 1  Call the porter! Help!” Mr.
Mabbs® wvoice was heard soueaking

wildly, below the staircase,
“0h erumbs ™ gasped Bob,

“This," murmured the Caterpillar,
“is growin' excitin’. T'm afraid the
Head won't be pleased at your friends
cailin® here, Pon!”

Ponsonby fairly groaned. The fat was
in the fire now | In a few minuntes there
would be & crowd on the spot. And
Hugpins was not gone! He was not
going ! He came back along the passage,
grinning.

e, young Ponsonby——"

“(Go awar!" moaned Fon, “Ior
mercy' s sake go away, go awav, before
half the school comes up here! Co
awav.™

“Where's the 'urry ¥ demanded Mr,
Huggins. * That old boney covey aim't
ordering me about, and you can lay
to that!"”

“For goodness’ sake go—"

“Don't you think wou'd better do a
fade-ont, Mr. Hupgins?” asked the
Caterpillar politely. ® Youwll get ruu
in for this, you know."

Y“Wot ‘ave 1 done?’ azsked Mr.
Huggins.  “A bloke can call {o collect
an account, can't hot I a'pose.1t will
he 0K, if I explain to the 'eadmaster
ithat I've called from Alr. Lodgey, at
the Three Fishers, for a fiver what
voung Ponsonby owes himt™

“Oh gad1™

"o away!” moaned Pon.
merey's sake, before they come—

“I_ain’t going!” gaid the cheerful
Me. Huggins, "“Let 'em all come! L
ook business 'ere, ain't I—business with
YUl young Ponsonby., If you back
a 'orsa—

"Shut up ™ hissed Ponsonby.

From below the slaircnse there was
a buzz of vojees, and the excited sgueak
of Me, Mobbs could be heard:

“"A ruffianly character—a dangerous
riflian—call  the  prefeets—I  will
telephone to the police station—"

“If you back = ’orse, young FPon-
sonby——"" repeated Mr. Huggina

“3Will wyou be qguiet! hissed
ijmnb%'. “¥ou rotter—you rascal—"

“No, I won't!" retorted Mr. Huggins,
“And I won't be called names, either,
by a young welsher lika you! DNog
without 'itting you 'in the cye!”

“Ow!l Keep off, you mad raseal ™
velled Ponsonby, as Huggins pranced up
to him. “Ow, you rotter—youn fool—
vou—you—yarcocah "

He jumped away frantically as the
squat man punched at him. But he
did fot jump auite quick enough, A
punch landed on his noss, and he'velled ;
another landed on bis chin, and he
roared.

“Oh erikey [" gasped Bob Cherry.
“I say—oh gum [

“Oh, my hat!™

“Stop him—"" pasped Courienay.

“ Keep off, you mad brute!” shrieked
Ponsonby  frantically, a3 Hugeins
followed him up. *You rufien—you—
you—oh gad! Oh erumbs! Ow "

Ponsonby jumped back into his etudy,
Mr. Huggins following him up,
punching right and left, Therse was a

“For
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erash, as the dandy of Higheliffe went
sprawling over his expensive carpet,

“That'll de for you!™ said Mr
Huggins, and he turned back into the
passage, leaving Pon yelling,

“Hera fthey come!' grinmed the
Caterpillar.
Heads appeared on the staircasoe

Mr. Huggins glanced towards them, but
dicd not seem alarmed. But he stepped
quickly uwp the passage, and stepped in
af rItlu: open doorway of Courtenay’s
sitay.

He shut that door after him, leaving
the juniors in the passage staring
hlankly., They heard the key click in
the lock inside.

“What the jolly old dooce—" ejac-
ulated the Caterpillar. He stared
hlankly at the locked door of his study.
A moment more and a erowd was
surging along the passago from the
SLRITS.

—

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
Only Wibley !

6 HERE is he?" squeaked Mr
Moblbs,
“Where's the man®

L1 E‘_"]..PI_E_PF

Five or six hefiy Highclife nrefeets
had eotne up with Mr. Mobbs. Follow.
ing them came an exciied, wondering
crowd of dozens of fellows, Mr., Mobhs
was not alarmed now, with so much
force to back him up, He was quite
fierce. He glared round for the beery
1am.

“Where is he—Ponsonby—m» dear
Fonszonby, what has happened ?* Ha
stared at Pon. sitting up in his door-
way, with his hand to a streaming nose,
* Has that ruffian  attacked you—has

"Yes—no—" stonttered Pon.

I —
“1
meat==ng—yas—Il—I mean—-~="
“Who is he?” demanded Langlev,
the capiain of Higheliffe,
“ =1 don't know—
“Courtenay ! Where i= tha:t man?
Where is he?” exclaimed Mr, Mobbs.

L]

“Hos he gone into a study?
Where—"

“Thizs door is locked!” One of the
refects  tuvned the door-handle of

tudy No. 3. “Is he in herg—"

“Open this door at onece !™ sguealied
Mr. Mobbs., “ Rescal—ruffian—-—" He
rapped on the door. “Open thiz doar,
J.'{ru--—”

“Is he gone?"” came a volce from the
study—mnot in the least like the huszky,
beery tones of Mr. Huggins,

Harry Wharten & Co fairly jumped
as they heard that voice. Ther knew
the voice of William Wibley—speaking
in itz natural tones!

“Wib!" breathed Bob.

“That ass Wib—" gasped Nupgent

“Wib, after all—"

“0Oh crumbs !

“Who is that?” egueaked RMr
Mobbs. “Who i speaking? Who 13

there 79

“pe, sir!” came the meek reply:
bub tha deor did not unlock.

The Famous Five could guess that
Wibley waz getiting off hiz Hugging'
outfit as fast as he ecould, and he had
to gain time.

“What—what? Whe are you. 1
sav 7" exclaimed BMr. Mobbs engrily.
“Js that ruffian there? That man—is
he there? Answer me."

“I'm Wibley, sir—a Greyiriars

{Continued on page Z28.)
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RAMBLE IN COMFORT WITH—
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ALL AROUND GREYFRIARS. A Tour in the District.

)

From the gates we'll ramble round
All the old familiar ground,
Lt us see what may be found

In the Greeyfriars nejighbourhoad.
And to stakt wikh, it is plam,
Weo must walk down Friavdale Lane.
{Or wo.might walk up again!

‘That, of course, is understood 1}

AFTER SCHOOL HOURS
Loving Friends

I'd like the money Smithy spends |
Fov lavishness he's noted.

And thia has brought hina wany fviends
Sotrue and so devoted

That it's & touching sight to see
The way they flock around him.

And how they smile with happy glee
Whenever they have found himl

They follow in adoring herds,
Reminding one of boobies,

And hang updn old Smathy's words
Like rove and precious rubies !

When Smithy's in the tuckshop hey
Arve with him s full muster,

They'd hsten te lnm there all daxy,
A tense and silent cluster !

What though their idol cuts up rough,
Angd snecrs and spavle and sniggers?
They all forgive him fast enough
When he pets down to higures!
They're cacﬁ, as happy as a king
When onee the feast hos stavied,
Oh, it's a joyfal, lovely thiug
Ta bo so0 wender-heartod !

And if they put up with a lot
tH awkward times—what matter?
For Herbert Vernon-Simath 1s not
An easy man to fatter
And Skinner, Hazeldene, and Snoop
Have someiimes feli despaiving,
Angd others in that happy group
Fiud friendship somewhat wearing !

In fact, their friendship’s undermined
With wmany & threatened fricas,

Anid sometimes they have felt inclined
To jump on Smiuthy's carcass,

3ut that is neither lieve nor thege,
And Swmithy goes on living.

For when a chap's a millionaire
His friends are 30 lovgiving |

. (2]
Let’s go downhill to the right,
Oak Lane cornee i 0 sight,
Wheve the trees ave green aod bright,
It's a very pleasant view.
We will Tet the village wait
Whila we siroll doewn o the gate
Of the Popper Court estate,

{(“Xeep outside, and this means
‘k'u I"J :

(3)

Popper Couwrr is old and giey,
With & morrgage, so they say,
Which Rir Eﬁltﬂn cannot pay.

Yet, it secims, by all accounts,
He consistently affords
Walls and wive and things in bordes,
And his bill for notiee-boards

Alust run info high emounts.

{(Wo pause here for one week )

i Tl e ke it 2

THE GREYFRIARS
ALPHABET

HURREE JAMSET RAM

SINGH,

Nahob of Bhanipur, the Hindoo Junior
of the Remove

2 is for SINGH, .our penial Hurree,

A student fromn the land of curry,

A rather black but comely perzon

Whom I am proud to vent my verse on!

A primees in manners as in statuos,

Ho zmiled when other chaps wounld hate
1R

Ilis =mile 12 always more than pleasant
Angd makes a Tellow glad he's present;
His brain 13 keen, les eye 1s kéener,
In spite of his reserved demeanour.
Iiis sporiing deeds 1 cannot utter,
¢ bowls o dreadiul daisy-cutier]
Hiz Knglish 13 a fearful jargon
That's worth threcha’pence
bargain;
iz mixed-up proverhs are prolifie,
The weivdfulness 12 most terrilic !

at a

ANSWER to PUZZLE
PRICE, ANCGEL, CREEXE.

ANEEAANANENSAAERASARGEEAR Y ENNR R I RA RS ““n'i

A WEEKLY BUDGET
OF FACT AND FUN

By
THE GREYFRIARS
RHYMESTER
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GREYFRIARS GRINS

LATEST SCORE in the Magwer TEST
MATCH ; .
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-

Frank Richards {(not out) ... 1,587
“Greyfriars Herald 7 {ous,

bug =il rammng) ... ... .. 01
Creviriars Guide jout, but

WOon't 807 .o v i i) |

Editor

_ Frank Richards' fine innings of 1,587
izsucs hes been made entively by BIG
HITS. Apart from.a slight atiack of
wriler's eramp in the early. thousands
e was never in fvouble, and it 13 hoped
e will beat Edpar Wallace's record of
50,000,000 words before the end of May.
The " Greyfriars Herald " has backed
im up nobly in o bright -and breezy
inpings, full of . interest from start 1o
Huish—wlich won't happen yet!

deorer’s given up cotnling !

ERNIEFEEE NN AN AP EAN IR EFAR A RO

PUZZLE PAR

Insert the names of Greviriavs
fellows in the blanks amd mako
the Litles of some well-known
filmms.

“YWhat . ... . Glor
e Davk . .., L1
“The . . ... Paslopes Y

Answer at foot of col. 2.
T TR,

. PR
1
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The Grexfriars Guide has been sneak-
e about and has somebow pat fifty-ona
ot the board, but no one tukes auy
nutice of him.,

As for the Flitor, he sitll ling s
pads en! And he’d like to-zec e man
whe'th make him lake "om off !

Gerald Loder was seen coming out of
fhe Three Fishers recently. Judging by
the fact ihat A, Twige, who saw liths,
izg ponn to consult an optician, we sup-
poze Loder managed to prove he was
somewhere else 2t the time.

DBunter iz farigne. Bomeono has raided
his twek! . *The heast onght 1o be
cxpebied for Yuck-raiding ! -he declares,
“l've a jolly good mind to go te the
Head 1" e hasno't, though=—he's afraid
the Head anght ask vhere he got 1L}






BIRCHEMALL GETS THE

SACK!

Amazing

Developments

in This

Instalment of

“MUTINY AMONG THE MASTERS!”

By DICKY NUGENT

At the mioment, when
3ir Fredevick IPanguss
made his unespected
appearanae in the Fourth
Form Room, Dector
Birchemall was sitting
in hia study, ploating
rlecfully over the sux-
x#a of hiz skeem to
run St. Sam’s with a
stafl of blackleg masters,

“Ho, he, ho!'™ he
wag chuekling to him-
self, ™ The strike 18
all over now bar ehout.
ing—and all the shout-
mg is being done by
the boya at the present
moment ! Ha, ha, hal?”

And the Head larfed
with glee, as he heard
the agprernised yells of
the blacklegs’ yung vik-
tims,

“I bet the mastors
are kicking themselves
now for going ou striket"
he chortled, as he wiped
the tears of merriment
frem g eyes, ' De-
fore long 1 shall have
ithem  going down on
their hands and vpeeze
and begging me to take
them back! Mo, he,
ho! He, he, he!®

But the Head’s joy
was short-lived. Even
az e ‘spoke, & sound

fell on hia cars that
made the layl dis on
his lips. It was =&

vell of pain and rage
—and 1hes voies this
time was not the voice
of some junror, writhing

under the cane of a
blac!.-;lr.‘.g master ! In-
astead, 1t was the voice

of one of the blacklegs
themselves !

“ Yaroocoo ! Help?
Lemnme alone ! Ow-
ow.onw 122

“Mr. Caddish!??

gil]spcd Doctor Duchem-
fAil.

His eyes almaost holt-
ing out of their sackits,
the Head jumped to
his feet, Seezing his
birch, he bounded to
the door.

“ By hokey!™ he
muttered, as he gal-
loped along the passidge
lerding to ths Youth
Form Room. * 11 those
reckless yung raskals
are assaulting moy chiel
atrike.brealker, they shall
pay dearly for it 1™

Bliss{ully unaware of
the fact that the Chair-
man of the St Sam’s
Board of QGuvverncss
had already arrived on
the scene, Doctor Birch-
emoll rushed into the
Fourth Form Room.and
atorted lazhing away
with his birch at the
first objcct he met,

Unforchunitly, tho
first object he met was
Sir Fredetick Funguss!

The Chairman of the

St. Sam’s puvvernors
leaped into  the air,
yelling feendishly, as

the hireh started dust.
ing his trowsis.

Week's

[} I’I?‘

EDITED BY HARP'®/HARTON.

July 16th, 1938,

the Canary Islands,

on YOur arviy
(ice, ded |

R

W, | e

“ Yooooop! Ow.aw !
Oh, gad ! Yaroooooe | ¥
he hawled.

Sir Frederick's relined
aud culehered vows pro-
pexly brouwsht the Head
back to earth. A shud-
der of sheer horror ran
throusgh him, 83 he
rechernised hia  wviktim,
and he blinked in amaze-

mient Lo see Alr, Caddish

I
: ﬁg

fied to his stool, and ] plain

the usrinming stvikers
slanding all around him.
* AW.w.what the merty

dickeng——=":1 he
aaaped,
“LBirchemnall, you
idiot: 17 hooted  Sir
Frederick. * How dare
vou wallop me! For

two ping—- I

* It's a mistake, Sir
Frederick—a garst!y mes-

YOUR EDITOR CALLING

Anybody locking for a
job s chucker-out in a
busy editorizl oflice ¥
After spending twenty
mwinutes frying vainly to
et rid of callers and
bepin my ¢hat, I have
come to the conclusion

that a chucker-out is the
onl solution to the
problem !

You might think that
at thia time of the year,
with the erickst field
und river calling and the
sun  shining  merrily,
literary aspivants would
be at & discount. Take
my word for it, chums,
they are not! The mo-
meut I git down to work
on ihe Y Herald,” bud-
ding authors, reporters,
pocts and artisis seem to
escenl on me in oa
cloud !

I uged to lock the doox
againgt  them ot one
lime ; bul the loclk was
broken by would-be con.
tributors on ko many

occasions that I gave it
up. Then our Fighting

ditor, Bob Cherry, took
to astanding on guard
outside in the pasange.
Gate-crashers stayed
away then, and Bob
tired of the inactivity,
gave 1t up. After
which, my budding con-
tributors returned with a
rush !

8o now I om back to
where I started : end in
the twenty minutes be-
fore I got down to this
editorial, to give you an
idea of my difficultics,
I had the {lollowing
callers :

1. Horace Colier, offer-
ing to take over lhe
editership,

2. Temple of the
Fourth, trying to get mo
to print a column ol
society possip.

3. Tubb of the Third,
reacling aloud the first
instalment of a blood.
thirsey pirate serinl he

has written * snccially
for the * Cheylrinrs
Herald.' ™

4. Dolsover major,
showing ma * strong
man ’  photographs of
hamself which he con-
siders ought to boe repro-
duced in our columms in

dage of the existing
Husgtrationa,

8. Opilvy, Morgan, and
stoli, all olfering ther
sepvices a2 veporiers—al
specified salaries.

6. Hosking of the Shell
with o lomr  poon—
whiel be proodly told
e had boen vejected by
one of thoe leading
London popers !

Pretty mood going Toy
0 WArm smaner s aliee-
noon, what ¥

{anybody would like
that joly as chucker-ont,
let him trot along at the
earliest possible mmnent,
I shall welcome i with
Open arns,

Meot yon ooain next
wreelk, chinms!

Flapruy YWinaregomw,

take ! "’ wined the Head,
¥ Y thought it was
Me, Lickham 1

The Chairman of the
Anvvarnors glared
fecrcely at the tremb.
I'ng Head through his
gleeming monocle.

“Hah! 8S8o wvou
thought it was Mr. Lick-
ham, eh 71! he barked.

* Perhaps [ can ex-

broke in
Mr. Lickbam.

“ T can tcll the gent
all about it,” began AMr,
Caddish. ** If you'll just
untio ‘thia  Licve cord
[ram ks

* Silence ! ™ roared 8ir
Frederick, * Don’t all
speak at once, by god!
From what I cansee of
ib, L shall get tho most
trunthiul explanation of
this amozin® birziness
it [ ask this intelligent-
loskm' yung fellnh hero,

Can  you throw aome
lizhit on ihe mailah,
mv boy ¥

Jack Jolly grinned

and nodded.

* Yes, rother, sir. You
see, in the first place,
21l the regular inasters
here are on atrilie.”

“* The dickens dhey
are 1! gjackulated S
Yredevick Funguss.
“What fort™

“ Because the Head
has given DLimsell a
risa nnd cut their sal-
lavies to pay for it ! "

* Grpde wad 1 7

* In ovder Lo beat the
sbvike,”  went on the
Lkaptin of the Ifourth,
“thea Head brought in
Inekless and told them
to restore dissiplin in tho
achiool by waeking us as
much az 1hey likad, 3ut
the regular  miasbors
weren't going to put up
with that, Ho o this
maoining  lhev've  heon
raiding the Form-rooms
andd tyimg up the black.
legs ol tolling the chaps
le uge ibem ous Aund

Jallies  That wos what
was  happeéning  here
when you walked in 1"

The chairman el the
8t Bam's guvverncra
mn&:ped hia heated brow
and snorted.

“ Crate gad! An'
this ia the vile condition
te which this famusz old
aschool hos been redwced |
Birchemall! You have
heard what this intelli-
gent yung fellah says, Is
it true or untroe 1 "

Beads of perspiration
strecmod ¢l the Head'a
{ace.

* P-p-please, Sir
Frederick, 1ts—il's
true ™

Sir Frederick pointed
dramattickally 1o the
door.

“ Then in that case,
Birchemall, you're fired
—sacked ! You are un-
worthy to remain head-
mastalh  another day!?
Go—and never lel your
shadow darken these
portals again ! ¥

Amid a  deih-like
silence, the Head turned
slowly on his heel. A
strangled moen escaped
hirm, and he berried his
{face in hia hands. Then
he stumbled blindly out
of the Form-room into
the hard, unsimperthet-
ticl: world beyond.

Or, at least, thalt was
where everybody
thought he had pgone.
In reality, Doctor Birch-
emall went ne further
than the passidge out-
side. Thers he vemained,
lo lisgsen in to what hap-
penad through the key.
hole in the door. And o
ciefty, cunning lock
came into Lia face, a3 he
heard Sir  Frederiek's
next words,

* Aftah  this,” {he
chaitman of tha guv.
vernors said, ** the frat
thing we must do is {o
find & new hendmnatah,
Somehow or other T am
soin' to find & really
rippin’ ona to take the
place of that raskal
Birehemall.”

* What anbout me ™
epoke up My, Lickham,

“OAle, too 'Y eried Mr.
Justiga, T’ make a
jolly 2oed headmaster !

“ 1'm the bloke for {le
Jjob, zuvinor!™ yuolled
Ay, Cnddish, above 15
clommer of eager voives,
*Tell these ocoves 10
untf me and ' s=ien
up L

A dellenite: corus ol

k|
appeals m the masters
startés jiging out, FHut
Sir ' alick Funguss
ailouced it with o hawiy
gesturs,

“ Lieally, gentlomen, 1
must pojess L am ser-
prized alivon haviog the
sawee tausk for the job
aftah wkst has hap-
pened, Jucried, ** How.
cvah, will all hoavo
vour cliice. Before 1
tell wou how, are you
gstvilzers all willin® to
veturn #worl on your
original wllaries 7

“ Yes, wther |V

“ Qoo Then I have
much aweh in 1e-
st orin’ Sp cuks,l

- Hoouy !

“ Glood  old Sir
Frederich!”

Bir Wedevick smiled
Feintly,

* Artvow jor the new
headm (&1 he eried.
“ PThinesd it ovab, 1
hava como to the cone
chuaion thit the best way
to find W most suitable
eamdidaty i3 1o hold a
comipeti A competis
tion opeijto all comera,™

" Whet sl of & com-
petatian o you mean,
air ¥ " gynned Mr. Lick-
ham. [A crossword
contesf ¢f something ¢

' No, | [ mean & com.
petition fesined to test
tho branh and strength
and curridpe of the com-
petitorag”  answercd
Bir Fredeick, * In m
opinion, & headmastah
needa -zt*;nﬁth ond eur-
ridlge i &8 branes,
Very wafl, (hen, My
competitpn will aim at
finding apt which ol the
applicanins hes the most
Eranes sl strengih amd
corridge, That man—
whoevah e is=—will he
the nextbeadmastub of
St Sam'ntr

Ty hatt"

Y I wilenll a mectin’
of the EIRoE ab onee

axl p laha will be
advertised lutah,” went
o " Fredericl.

* Mendwile, Lickham,
LRindly eapy on na head-
rastalr, mporavily., An’
see that] these  fetlahs
Bivel sl enpaged nre
paid ! gent about
their b jess,”

* AWith plezeure, Siv
Fraddeviell?  prinmed
Ate, Licklam,

The dwiman of 1he
puvverngs hen sialled

out, leadeg the Forroe.
room ina bz, }
Povtor Hirchicinall,

hiding behind a -handy
ecreen, watched bim go.

“# 8o that's how he's
roing to choose the next
Head, ig it ¥V he muk-
tzred to humself, as Sir
Frederick vanished out
of the School Houese.
“ Branes, strength and
curridge ! t's the
chance of a lifetime for
ma to win back my job—
and if I don’t do it, I'll
cot my hat 1"

And the Head weni
Fack to hi}:‘: ht:]truﬂe-, I:lr:.lmf:ll:-
g into his heard goite
cheerfully § i -

(Birchy gels busy on his
great fask in newt week's
wnglalinents.  Lon’l wiss
i f==Tucd.}

strayed in through a side
gate
make Big Sido ite grazing
ground,

VWharton and Marjorie

in
Iy whita
Tennis
lezsona be-
M.

hov-
pPow-

St. Jim's was
for five minutes
a bulloclk which

and decided to

caken,
though !

Hazeldens
Junior Mized

against Bob Cherry and
Clara Trevlyn,

A Winchester repeater
nccidentally went off
when Mr,
cleaning it. Foriunately
the only damage was to
Mr. Prout’s study win.
dow—apart
nerves of Mr,
nearest neighbours |

Somehody
at BbIrs. Mimble's shop
window and hknocked
down the price of her
Not for long'

- wrote rme.

won  the
Douhles
Championship

Prout was
latety,

from the
FProut's

himed a brick

UNCENSORED LETTERS
No. 4. From TOM REDWING

Lear Dad.—Tt was fine to get wvour letter from
As Buenos Ayres i3 your next
paott of call, T am sending a short 1eply there by air
mail in the hg}m that you will find it waiting for you

T eon tell you T felt pretty envious
of you when I read your account of the voyape.
You were briefenovngh about it, but I eould fill in
the blanks all right, and it brought the smell and
ewcll of the sea to me just es|if I had been tercpor.
arily whisked mcross Lo where you were when yon

LAST WEEK AT GREYFRIARS

Bunter appeared
class with a
complexion and asked to
he excused
cause he felt faint.
Queleh replied unsym-
pathetically by dusting
hig trousers—eafter
ing removed the ;
dered cholk from s
face,

The Fixet Eleven game
against
held up

Btill, although the sea takee first place in
my heart, there's plenty at Grayfriars to heep
me happy amd interested, too,
hard in the hope of finishme somewhere near
the top ol the Form in the expma.
not neglecting sport, cither; I won a good
race in the school swimming gela and scored
28 not oot in the cricket match asatnst ihe
Shell last weck.

Smithy bas Leen on his Dbest behavigur
He trica my paticnce pretty severely
at times, as you know; but he's o great pal
when you got down to brass tacks, and 1 know
he'd do auything for me.

I will write more fully later and post the
leiter 1o the Canarics so that you will get it
on your relurn,

Here's wizhing 1_;‘1311 a jolly good trip, dad!

I am working
And I'm

our affcetionnte son,
L0,

P3. Don’t ring me back o varrot, dad; I
shall get the hird it you do!

FAG-BAITERS

FEAR WHEN

INSPECTORS APPEAR!
Says DICK RUSSELL

It wou're in ihe babit of
bullying kida, keep a sharp
eye open for chaps wearing a
badze bearing the mystical
letters'' 8, P. O, "%

Corry on bullying when one
of these snoopers appears and,
Lelisve wus, vou're in for @
pretty rough time !

The badge, you see, means
that the wearer is an inspector
of tho Society for the Pre.
vention of Cruelty to ]?:L;{,s,
And anyong who doukts the
zeal and efficiency of the
society’a inspeetors shonld do
a3 I did this week and trot
round with one of them on hia
round. Tt'aan eye.opener !

Tom DBrown was the in.
spector who Lkindly =allowed
me to arccompany bhim.

* Come with pleasure,” he
snicd, *' OF course, there may
Le nothing for you to sve. We
Cruelty Inspectors have our
slack times, you know, as well
az our buasy times. Sometines
Lthere’a quite o slump.  Buot
trade always revives again in
the end,”

T didn't have a chanco to
nsk Brown whether this was o
slpcl doy ov the opposiie.
IT it was slack, all I can sav
iz, I'm sorry for the S.P.CY,
m=pector when he's busy !

The first place we wvisited
waa the fopga’ sporta pround,
and Brown {found a ** coze ¥
Lhere ripght awayv. Walker of
the Bixth had Lbeen deputed
{o conch some kids in ericket,
and bis mwethod of coaching

was Lo give them vicious hack.
handers on the ear every time
they failed to de exactly what
he told them. Erown walched
for a couple of minutes, then

ﬂtep d torwand.
o g:ttar lay off that stuf,
Walker,'? he said, bnskly.

“ The youngsters ere doing
their best; and even il
they're not, you've no
right to use them as
punchballs.”
Walker looked
with a glare,

IR

i L{iﬂkiﬂ§ for a lick.
ing, Brawn?'! be snapped.
“ You ean have onc and
welcome if you like. Bt

E&ﬂmpa you'd rather
uzs 1
“ Sorry, old =port:

can't bhe done,” replied
Tom Brown. ™ 1 Lappen
to be on duty, anywoy.
Haven't yoa noticed my
badyge ¥ !

Walker growled.

“ Bo that's it, ja it ?
You're one of ihese eo-
ealled inspeelors ol thisidiotie
so-called  society of vours,
Well, ' soon show you what
ITihinkof it 112

With these waords, Walker
mads a bulllike rech st
Brown. Brown dodeed, drew
ouk a whistle from his pocket,
and blew o ghrill blast on it

Almost instantly, it seemed,
two olhier ingpectors apprared
— Sauilt and Balstvode. They
went to their colleasuna’a aid
at the double, and lLetween

the three of them they man-
aged to get Walker down and
rell most of the cricket-pitch
with him,

* I faney Walker won't fcel
much like bullying those Lids
again this afternoon,'’ re-
marked Brown, cheerfuily, as
bre left hia helpers and resumed
his patrel. * Just az well I
tarned up when I did.™

* But won't thero he an
vnearthly rew about it later?”
I asked, *f Dash it all,
Walker's & Sixth man and
vou're only & Llemove chap,”

“Oh, that’s all right,"”
grinned Brown, “ I dave say
1'd get into s spot of trouble

if he reported e, bot our
customers don't do much
reporting. As a rule they're
linble to do themselves more
harm than us; so ihey Leep
murm. '

Cries for help fiom the
direction of the tuckshop put
a stop to Hrown's remarks.
We broke into a ran omnd
arrived nt the shop just in time
to  eslch  Bolsover mnjor
Mattening ont Buator minor’s
face into u plate of jan-larts

on a marble-topped table,
while at the same time he
arjuirted the contents of =&
soda-water siphon down the
kid’a neck.

Brown fairly swooped on.
Bolsover—rather unluckily for
me, for Bolsy promptly swon
round and aceidentally turne
the jet full on my fnco !

“ Caught in_tho act, Bols.
over | " eaid Brown, granly.
““ Az you're a Hemove man
you'll have to appear before
the Remove Court to-morrow
—-gcharged twith cruelty to a
fag -

‘And what eahout his
cruelty to me 7 demanded
Bolgover, excitedly, ** Teking
the last crumb of tuek out of
my study and leaving me to
atarve !’

* Extenuating cireumstances
can be brovght to the notice
of the judge when you malke
your defence,’” said IDirown
severely. “ ¥You shouldn't
talee the law into your owe
hands, Bolsy. BSes that you
turn up ot the Court alter
morning clasges, You can cut,
ki 1

Bunter minor * eut,” and
Bolsover major scowled ancd
ordered & ginger-pop, And
Brown continued on his beat.

Well, those two incidents
happened in the space of five
migtes, During the next ten
minutes, Brown stopped Hil-
ton of the Fifllh from kicKing
Gatty, mopped up the ground
with Aubrey Angel for Lwist-
ing Myers' carg, and presented
Skinner with & Remoave Court
summons for Jdropping an
we-cream down Bolter's neck.
Alter that, I went and bad a
rost.

Tha S.PCF, certninly 18
Jdoing its stuff i the reat of
ita inApectors are anyihing
like Brownl



