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HEAD BUY . ~—The thief drawback of this
job iz that Fox nominally reapomsible for tﬁe
condact of the fetlows in Form. I there's a
rag m: Moaszoo, for hﬂ a {;}hgﬂfsﬂuw télaﬁ

!ﬂtﬂ'l‘fl'.‘:l‘ﬂ an 111 ames 1

dﬂn‘ Beyond hm honour of being ** Head
Boy," there I.v. no reward whatever in the wirk.
Thﬁ }ah af:. any rate, gives far more kicks fthan

GAPT;\.T'T OF “THE FORM.—Thias has
plenty of drawhacks. It'a mriuh for instance,

to ronnd the alackers " compulsory
practice da It's gy job o prcw,nt. mowdyism
imihe st It's my job to see that F h:.'

doesn't swindle, or Skinoer doesn™t smole
Smithy doesn't blag, ¢te., all of which I inchade
nnder the heading of Guardian to Giddy Goats,
If a fellow &3 seedy-—or only malingering—I1
ftave to act as Genkeral Nuorse and get him to
the Hmi If the Head, or Cuelch, or Wingate,
or any other prefect finds out anything what.
Pon gl Scapeoat and tako the blamo for
¥ igh Eoald mBn a the s

it. ﬁmig beleve me, the Remove Is not quite
p&l’fﬂtt—veb ;

CAPTAIN OF THE ELEVEN.~I necdn't
gay that, whenever I pick my footer or oricket
team, there are just eleven fellowa who are
satisfied with it. = AJ1 the rest are londly con-
vineed that I am eit-her {a) s wash-gut, (b) &
hack number, 0x {n: f my team happens
ta win the rruitc the.e.e (hsﬁmntlm crltl-r:ﬂ a:ur
that W was in tm.tﬂ: of me, and we oug
have won by more. If we should lme th%
tift. their voiroa like the Tower of Eahe'!
yelt+ * What did wa tell yon 7" At ﬂic]-:et
wmy job Ia worse than at footer. 1If I win the
tozs and declde o chanee my arm and puot the
other side in first, T have to be ready to face
& storm of criticism. Should they make a big
seare, Bedlam breaks looge. On the offler
lmnﬂ if we bat fArst and lose our wickeis
I:!hEa'pll' my study i3 thronged with ericket

experts who poiut out, gently but fArmiy
that I'm a faol. Then there's the question of

doclasime, 10 X were to declare too soan 50 that,

Tre Aiexer Lisuanv.—-Na. 1,641,

THE MA GNET--EVERY SATURDAY

Aa Captain uf tha Eemrove,
Whirtop thoronghly |
decant follow j.n all respects,

but he-hps & gacd deal of
charnoetor, 'Hl.s. tompet I
nopeliable, and om the in-
freguent - ooeasions when i
gotg out of cobtrel, Wharten
i5  capable  of ‘the mosat-.
nndacions deflzmeos. A8 " A
Fulg, howares, ha s, good-
natyded and thoughtful. XNo
fellow at Greyiviaras ia fitkor
" to be a captain; For Whartom
haz tha gift of stimulating
aihere to do their beat. Ho
f5 a;firat-rate bozer and 3
brilliant, confre-forward. Ha
sbarcs Jtudy Fo. I with his
eariicat ohom, Frank Kogont.
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Progident of our Bocloty, *am‘t my mn T2 ﬁigh
tho s ﬁﬂa'ﬁd;,r iy and oraily b
he sy il 113 ¥ €3
...... » keerl interest, Lz thom.: Bub. fr Tact. ine
e TR e e S e M Tty
TN - A8a0wWs HES EY,
aud ] AThE-'-Iﬁﬁ ﬂtuhglmr of the
gg Boom Annexe, whers bates: are
] %h%lluﬁ debate, & im-ﬁulﬁht w on
wm]gﬁh“ tedm | will, ‘eyen my ‘hest frimﬂa ;" : !ummmm i o m.embu FWEE‘;.:
[Shake thils freacs sadly. and onther oo . X made & sperch in favour of-the
3 serew Joose. Buti[ Cand ‘thén; turned round- apd hotly
!ewnttugﬁ mm?theiWu m‘:gu., S
£veryoue: ¥ convinces . : e
 place st paddid col: 'OC conrze; % wey 43, Silerating n
o 3 ) ) S LA
Fancy keeping Brown on for ey :.tmm M‘*ﬁn The Bditor regreta Wl the !
Eqnisli' F13 l%nd, id Tet, -[‘.‘Hdilia‘a X ﬂﬂ‘?"iﬁ somtribulion o |
put Saf o b e g s e mﬁ‘“ s weent = |
orfer- Ut e ca 0 0 vt .. Buley L, £ Jﬁ“ o :
it tG sxy tnhtﬁ Arh & complete and utter |  to Queleh—and i
oub in every ‘posibles way, and-Iits Ligh time what ‘peaild &
L ibok & hack seat, (Camycnpntatourly} . fotlow “dind ‘T
3ithist obvions draiyback te this hobby f that . [0 him. the ¢
its dashed hard work. Walting editorlale and {E° wnsoiétod
; -up. the Issue takes a good thne, é}ﬁ? What & tHed
fmm t ¥ mnallj' ha.?e to bholly the S <P ETROT,-
: itito w ‘articles or the paper would mevir g ADER—
"ﬂ‘bﬂ knnckﬂuut-wtﬁnthiamtm be publiehed at 413, T exee Dlﬁgmﬁﬂ The ‘only T6a] -
[Z' aches for. you, h{:b t's. the whose inky scrawl i alwhys daw-back , ‘4o
Eﬂ.ltma ult. Al brickbate should be st to  But:that’s-ohly because he writes it In elass—~ ype"4on 2" the
per registered poet. tnhkahism.indnﬁ“wmkl : wain - of
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A CAPTAIN'S CONFESSIONS!

Well, pow, the: b uﬂ-ﬁen fog to
E’mrﬂiﬁdﬁgﬂ]nn . i. H%%th
hesa Jobs iT they'rs a su i And the
E:cmm,-: answer Is that there is no fellow fothe

emove. who would snof take them if be.had
th:: ghamee.

1€ ihe kudos.and the rmgumihfﬂtg that

couata, I & mmeﬁﬂi_':r I ke el
somebody, It-" nice to be im t. mi
qhaul&hatamht#ﬂntufthamuﬂ t, ta feel
thb[mamnmﬁhr to be * just one of
1 afﬂ:mtrt.!mtthera are f ulet, planh!'.
-and contented—who have no fon w
ever to be in the public

eYe.
I énvy such fellows—juat-a little : bub I'm

‘not like that. I want to be in the lead, to focl

that others are lookid-to me for guidance.
That's why I am-w 1o take on: these
arduous tasks,  And I .do honestly A0y
he;it to do the work well, even if I eventually
fa

Of conrse, T 2w not & born leader. Nobody
knows that better than B. Wharton. I have a
hasty temper,” whieh B pot always under

- pontrol. And when 1 am not too bad- -ternparecd

I am usudlly too godd-ten I Iet o good
many thiigs go on which I ought te stop.

l}h‘, wel—nobody™s pe’rfmt Exﬂﬂl.‘rt- Bm'mz-r,
That's one consolation,

By the way, ‘s short time ago Bunter was
telling ns “how ,Eierfmt. ha was. He eaid we
cught to take a3 a model and do our
feeble hest to imitate him, And we did, too !
Because Bunter.received a parcel of buck from
1:!1 m.mt that day, and we all hnmsrﬂlate]r

ed ik, And even then he wasn't satlsfled,
'cl"u:mgl we told him we were all expecting some
pnﬁm ﬂrﬂem by the next poat.

I have used this page, as the Edltor
sug ted to tell you something of myself and
my lifr at schook.” And now ¥ st hike along
to Queleh’s study and explain that I have nob
written my lines Thecduse "I was too husy
writing & page for the 3aeNeEr. IF Queleh acts
fairly, he will hop up to London and malke
the %&H:nr bend over..

But I expeet I shall be for it—as usual !



GREAT GREYFRIARS YARN STARRING HARRY WHARTON & Co. and
introducing—
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LIP, BOY! WE'RE ZRVI
PLAYING FOR A HIGH STAKE!"

'KEEP

Bunier’s -Catch !
ARRyY WHARTON slpred.
Then he grinned.
The captain of the Grey
friarz Rewnove. was soated on
%m fn:&mat in the window of Btudy
P 1 8

He was reading o letter from home—a
rather lengthy letter from Aunt Amy—
which was the reason why le hod not
;?mﬂd his chums at the junior nets after
1a5s.

He loocked up from that lengthy leteer
n3 che study door opencd quictly and
tho fottest Egum st Greyfriars 2elioc
volled in o

On the fat face of Billy BDunter was
an expansive grin.  Tn his fat hand was
a key apparently a study door-key.

Dunter did not turn Lis eves or his
spectacles towards the window. Harry
\i"haﬂnn fooked ot him, but he did not
fook at 1larry Wharton. No doult he
rook it for granted that Wharlion and
Xugent, to whom that studr belonged,
wero out of doors afrer class, like overy-

body elzo
He did not look round the study at
all. Immediately le wos inside e

rurned and closed the door eautiously,
keeping it o few inches opeoa.

Througa those few inches ho poered
into the Remove passage  Thon softly
Lie ¢losed the door, with hardly o Emmd}.

Standing by the door, ho bent his fat
car to listen, :

JIprry Wharton, from the window-
scat, sturcd at o ﬁﬂﬂg]" baclk.

“"He, he, he ™ Hoated to his ecara.

Bunicr seemed to be cnterinined
alwont somncthing, and be wos obviously
gaite unaware that he was nat alone in
1he stuay.

What Thinter was up to, and why he
had somcbody’s study door-kev in his
lrand, was quite o mystery ta the cap-
tain of the Remove. Dy way of elucl

ICopyright fn the Tnited States of America.

i

dating  chat  mystery  on  the  spet,
Wharton ealled out:

“Tialln, fathead! YWiat's  tha:
aawme 1Y

Ennter jremped.

That sudden voice frem belind liim.

startled the fat Owl of the Llemove,

Ha jumped, oand the key dreppod
from Lis hand, elattering on the ficor as
Lo spun roudd.

“Oh1” gasped Bunter,

IIc-l.itinEml at Harry Wharton.

“Oh, I didn’t know vou wore herol
I thougls you'd gone out with the other
liansts, gay, don't make a row [V

“What are yon up to:”

“0h, nothing I Billy Dunter hastily
ficided the koy, and shpped it izto lis
pockel. “I—1 only dropped in {or a
char, old chiap I

“When vou dida't know 1 was here ¥V

0Ok I oipcan—"

“What arc vou doing wiih that key ™

“Nothing [t's not Bmithy's ker 1
eaw, don't make & row ! I want to heap
Lim when he goes to his study 1 don't
want him to know I'm ‘watching for
lim., I say, why don't you po down
in the omeliet, Whartont I shouldn't
slack abeut 1 o study if T were son™

“Youn howling, ass!” eaid [Hocer
Wharten, “What have vou pinched the
key of Bmithy's study for?™

“Don't vell.” breathed Bunter. “Ilo
may be up any minute. I heaed him
telling Bob Cherry that he wasn't going
to tho pots, because e had scine swol-
ting to do in his stady. T say, old chap,
T'd o down to the erickof. The fact 1=,
Nugrrnt aslked me 1o tell vou he was
wailing for you."”

“Look hotgm—>"

“Be quict, will you " hisscd Boantes,
as a [foorstep became audible in the
Pasrnge outside.

That footstep passed the deor of

-ﬁ"”‘w 7 ..- 1

Siudy No.o 1. T8 went on up the
Reawove passage.
Bily Bunter eautionsly opencd the

door & few inches and peered out. A
bony figurs, far up the passage, met His
view, and he grunted end shat the door
AFDIL :

“Only Fishy,” he said. *Dlow him !
=mithy can’t be long, now [

“You blithering bandersnatch!™ ex-
cloimer Harry Whaoarton,  “Are you
tlunking of locking Smithy in his study,
or what?"

“I wish you'd be quict I" snid Bunter
peevishly.,  “Buppose o hezrd you?
He might notice that his ey was pone
if he heard you. Be a pal,. old chap!
T.ook here, this is my very lact ehanee ™

“DBut what—"

“It's those lincs, yon Lnow.” ox-

lained Bunter “'{’uu.knnw tliat eacd
Smithy got me lines, and that beast
Queleh  doubled them beeause they
waren't done, and T've had three lick:
ings sinee they were doubled, and—"

“Time you did them I said Harry
Wharton, aughing

“Weli, it's four hundred.” said
Bunter. ¥ Four hundred is o lot, 1 can
tall you! Smithy ought to do them as
e got me the lines. Fve rold him so.
over and over again. Well, now 'mm
going to make him.”

Herey Wiarton Llaughed.

IIe counld not gmtce sco the fot and
fatuous Owl making tle Bounder of
Greririars do anything.

“You can cackle! said Bunier.
“Buil I've got him on toast this time.
I'm jolly well going to lock his study
door on hin, and tell him, through the
leviwole. that T won't let him out {ill
fhose hnes are done. What about
thnt I

“Oh, my bLat ¥

"Te seems to like swolting,” snid

Tur Macyer Lierany.~No. 1,641,
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Buntor, with & contemptuous eniff,
“Well, let him swot at lines, if he likes
swotting. Bmithy never used to swot,
bt he's taken it up latel He's going,
in for & Latin prize, and old Quelch is
helping him too. Bit of a change for
the Bounder, ain't it? He used to rag
Quelch, and Quelch would have liked to
seo him sacked, and now he swols, and
&E]ch rine at him instead of scowling,

elech has been giving him extra toot
to help him gnaffie that prize. Smithy’s

chucked up ericket for it. Rotten
slacking | Yah 1»
“You know all albout slacking!"

agreed Harry Wharton,

“Well, 1 don’t swot, anyhow," said
Buanter. * Nobody's ever called me a
swot 1

“Oh crumbs! Wol”

“I'va got him on toast—sog 1" grinned
Bunter. “I know. all about it. He's
mugging up that beast Livy, and he's
pot to take the stuff to Quelch for the
old hean to nose ever it. Well, if he's
locked in his study he can’t. Sce? I
shan't let him out till he's got those
lines ready. If he ain’t got them done
by tea-time. I shall jolly well chuck
away the key, and he can stick in the
?‘tuﬁy till they get & new key. Ile, he,
ol

“And whet will happen to you when
ho gets out " inquired Wharton.

“1 ehal] expect my pals to stand by
me if Bmithy gets into one of his nasty
tempers,” satd Billy Bunter. ' But
what I'm thinking nbout now is the
lines They've heen hanging over my
head for weeks, like the sword of
Pericles, you know.”

“Not the sword of Damoeles#* asked
Harry

“T don't care whether it was Pericles
or Damocles That's what it was like.
I'm not geing to do them, when it was
Smithy’s fault I got them. Tt's a
mattar of principle with me. Bome fel-
tows  have principles,” said Banter,
“Bmithy's got to do those lines. Tve
done one to ‘give him a start, and loft
the paper on his study table. That
only leaves him three hundred and
minety-nine.  If hwe's so jolly fond of
swotting. he can swot at them, and then
PIT let him out,”™

f?Nuw, look here, you howling nss!"
said Harry Wharton. “Take a tip and
let Bmithy alone ! Bmithy's dangerous.
Chuek it up !I”

PN wateh it!” said Bunter. “Wait
till i goes into his study, that’s all!
Nobody goes into that study now except
Smithy, sinee Redwing went away. So
as ]f:::-r}:,n as 1 hear him go in it's all
¥i 5

q‘I tell you—"

*Quiet 1" hissed Bunter.

There was another foolstep in the
pazsage. It passed the door of Study
No. 1, and Bunter listened iniently.

Harry Wharton gazed at him.

Biilg Bunter’s anties were not hiz con-
cern, but he rather doubted whether he
had better not r;hig in. for the fat Owl’s
snwn sake. Probably Bunter might get
away with locking the BPounder in his
study, but 8mithy’s frame of mind when
he got out was likely to be fearfully
dangerous for Bunter.

“Look here, you fat ass=—" he
ME

an.

Will you shut up?”’ hiszed Bunter.
“Wharver you want to butt in far?
Can’'t you mind your own bizney, you
silly interfering asg?”

“0Oh, all right 1
. Harry Wharton, deciding to mind his
own business, resumed the peruzal of
Aunt Amy's lengthy epistle,

Billy Bunter hstened at the door, and
noted that the footsteps stopped a shork
distance up tive passage.
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Whoever it was had gove inlo o study
near al hand; and the Bounder's study
was No, 4

Bunter opened the door again and
peered out.

The & was empty.

Was it Smithy—and had he gone iuto
Biudy No 47

Bunter was asz pood as certain of it—
but he had to make sute! e grablhed
the key from his pocket and tiptoed
along to Study Noo 4

The door of that study was half-open,
Bunter had lefr it shut! That was
proci ! SBomebody had gone int! It
could only be Vernon-8mith, who had
the study te humself now that Tom Red-
Wing was gone,

Billy Bunter grabbed the door-handle
and slamuned the door shut! He jabbed
the key into the lock and turned 1£! It
was tha work of hardly a monient.

He jerked out the kev! Grinoing, he
lowered & fat head, and placed a large
mouth to the keyhaole |

“Got you, you rotter! he roared
throngh the kevhole. “Got you, you
swab! Now, you rotten worm, you can

stick in_ that study and be Dlowed!
He, he, ho 1™ :

Nol Likely !
i ERNON-SMITH ! called out

Coker of the Fifth,
The junior addressed by the
great Coker did not heed the
call.

He walked on, passing by the voice of
Ilorace Coker like the idle wind which
he regarded not!

Having got away from Bob Cherry,
who had been urging him eloguently to
join up for cricket, and let swotting go
to the dickens, he was heading for the
House to go up to his study when he
passed Coker and Potter n.ndyﬂreene in
the quad.

The Fifth Form men, a3 8 rule, had
noithing to-do with the Remove juniors.
Coker of the Fifth was, so to speak,
more Fifth Formy than other Fifth
Formers: and generally he disregarded
the Remove as inconaiderable microbes
unworthy of zo great & man’s notice.

But when Coker of the Fifth took the
trouble to speak to a Remove fag, he
expected that Remove fag to sit up and
take notice.

Coker glared as the junior walked en
unfeeding,

“Vernon-8mith ! he bawled.

“Oh, chuck it, Colker!”
Potter, " It's no good—-2"

“Dont jaw, Potter!”

“ But look here——" preacd Greenn.

“Don't  jaw, Greene!  Vernon-
Bmith 1" roared Coker.

The Hemove junior walked on, still
luroing a deaf car,

Coker ol the Fifth was vot the man
to have deaf ears turned on him! e
made a rush after that junior, grabbed
him by the showder, and spun lim
round.

The Remaovite had to stop then!

“Didn't you hear me ecall vou i
domanded Coker angrily.

“I'm nor deaf |”

“Why didn't you stop, then?™

“No time to waste [V

That anawer almost foolk Hurace
Coker’s breath away, He gasped.

* Hear that ¥ gasped Coler, appeal-
ing to Potter and Greene, * IHear
him? Checkiest young scoundrel in the
Remove, what

For a Removite to tell Coker that ho
had 1o time to waste—on Coker—
seemed, to Horaoe a signal for: the skies
to falll “Lhe skics, unheeding, did nos
fally and tho junior mmpatiently jorked
his shoulder away from Coker’s srasp,

ree:d

" Look he.e, whatl is it1"” he snapped.
“Cut 1t short 1"

Apain the ekies did not fall, {hough
a Remove fag had fold Coker of the
Fifth to cut it chort.

"1 won't smack your head.' said
Caolker, with great rvestraint, 1 want
%ﬂu te de something for me, young

ernon-Snuth. and it happens that
vou're the enly kid hera who can do it!

therwize I'd teach you not to check
the Frith!” i

“"Look here,” said the Removile.
“Pve got to get inl My Form-
master’s helping me with some Livy
for an_ pxam ! can't stay here jaw-
ing ! If yon've got nnﬁthmg to say, ot
it off your ehest, guick 1™

Coker was not aware—nobody at
Greyfriars was aware, or drecamed of
suspecting—that the jumior addressed
was not Herbert Vernon-S8mith, but his
cousin and double, Bertie Vernon.

That answer hrought a contemptuous
stare from Coker ]

The Bounder’s reputation was rather
too wetl known for any fellow to take
seriously & statement from him that he
was swoliing.

That remarkable chgonge in Smithy
had been noticed in the Remwove, and
had excited considerable surprise and
wonder in that Ferm; but Coker knew
nothing about it.

“ Donr's talld rot ! he snapped. * And
pack up your cheek! I can see you
MINgEN up Livy—I don’t think!
More likely cutting in to amoke in your
study, zou frowsy little scugl Now
shut up while I tell you what I want|"

Bertie Vernan watted impatiently.

He had, a= he 5&% no time to waste.
But Coker's pomt of view was that no
junior’s time could be hetter spent than
in making himself useful to Horace
James Coker of the Fifth.

As Coker was preliared to bhack up
that .opimon with a large hand and a
heavy boot, YVernon deni«i‘:d io give him
a hearing.

“Now, look here,” went on Colker
“A fow weeks ago you had a rolation
heves—a cousin or something, with a
name Tiln:: your own—Albert or some-
ine—-

Coker probably knew that the
Boundey's name was Herbert Vornon-
Snnth, and that Ins consin™s name was
Herbert Vornon, But Coher dizdained
io appear to remember theso trifles,

“Well " rapped the DBounder’s
dounic.
He «did wot like Jdiscussing Derlie

Vernon—as he happened to Le Berte
Vernen!

His position m the place of the fellow
he had snpplanted would be all the
saler 1f 1t was forgotten thet Vevuon-
“mith had ever had a doublo in the
school,

Neiiher could he guess, in the least,
wity a Fifth Form man wanted to
speak on the subject,

“That kid,"” went on Coker, “was
exactly like you to look at—people were
always taking you for one another——""

“Well 27

“Don't snap at wme, if you doy't want
your cheeky head smacked! Yon'ro
agiiing  for 1t!" =aid Coker darkly.
“The point 13 that your voiccs woros
inzt alike, as weli as your ugly muga
A fellow wbo heard one of you speak
hasd to look to see which of you it was. "

“Well 7 howled Vernon impaiiently.
“What the dickens—="  TIle was gquite
mystified.

“Well, you could phone to a man,
and be would think you weia Dertio
Veruon, from your voice "' said Coker,

Bertic Vernon stared at him hlankly.

“What the thamp——" he gasped.

“1'Il tell you, i wyou'll shat wp!”
said Coker, “I suppose you've heard



aboit 4ane dropping in at  Laontham
Chase o week or two apo and gelting
inte o shindy with tha* black-jowlad
Tdighter, Captain Vernon, who lives
Lhoro?"

Voernon's aeyes gleamed

Ierbert Vernon-Smith had always
clotested Army ma% at Lantham
haszg, as much 2z he hod decested tho
captain's nephew. Ha had perpetnally
had something unpleasant to say about
Captain Vernon as a “poor relation,”
r man who took an iinmense house that
Iie couldn’s afford, and hived in o corner
of.it, like a rat in o0 barv |

Dut the Bounder's double norurally

felt quite different un  the subject!|
The captain was his uncle, whom e
rezpectad, snd to whom ke was deeply
attached.
_ Bince Bertie Vernon had been play-
g the part of Herber Vernon-SBmiti
at Greyfriave School no woud derogn-
tary to the eaptain had been heard in
pudy No. 4.

Dut he checked the anpry words thal
vose to his lipa,

Buceessful as hiz imposture waz, com-
pletely as ha had succecded 1n passing
himeeli off on aly Gresiriars as the
Bounder, he had to be very careful. Any
sjgn of resentinent on Caplain Vernon's
neconnt  would certainly  have macde
fellows stare, from a fellow they sup-
posed to be Vernon-Smith.

“I went there,” continued Coker, “as
civil as you please. I had o punclove,
wnd wanted to borrow st Lo mond it—
why shouldn's I, at a place where o
Liveyfriars man  bved?  And  that
cheely cad "

“YWha " mattered Vernon, Dbebween
iz tecth.

“That coffee-coloured Indian cap-
gain,” said Coker. "eu up rusty and
m::lin:rr‘{:d frip uﬁ‘.h He pitched into e
Wit & reding-whnip—

T know all that 1" snapped Verne.
“¥You've been tolling the world aboub

EVERY SATURDAY

it evoer aim:-n; I What the thump ave yon
telling me fori™

“T've warned vou,” said Coker, “not
to bo cheeky! Now, that mohogany-
faced swab fancies it over and dono
with! dtisn't! I'm not the man ioe boe
whopped with o riding-whip and
nothing said! I gave him a good joli—
but he pot !}}i with his riding-whip
game. Well, I'm going to give him
some Hf the same.”

“What " gasped Vernon.

“I can’t wallk into the mnn's honso
amd  thrash him,” went on Color,
“o'z pot hiz man thero—n tough old

rnflian like himszclf. 1 wont to mest
Ll ont.™
“Coker, old men—" murmured

'otter, _
Greene gave & hopeless shrue of tlic
shouldera,

Coler’s pals, it seemed, were not [ear-
fully enthusiastic about this great idea
that was working in Horace's wmighty
prain, _

“Don't jaw, veu two!" said Coker
“Now, do you get it lgv-r:-urtg: Yernon-
Smithi{ 'That cousin of yours young
Vernon, left here wecks ago to go (o
another school, What are vou grik-
ping at? Don't grin ar me 1f vou dont
want your head smacked ! 1 don't know
what school he's gone to, and don't
want to, but the point is this: Supposc
thie old coffec-bean got a phone call
from him, asking him to come somoe-
where, he'd come—see ?"

“MNo,' answered Vernon; "I don't
gec,”

“Youre & young fool,” snid Coker.
“T'1l try to mmake it plain. That cheeky
ruffian, Captain Vernon. gm;-s a phono
enll from you, your voice bering exactl
like his nephew’s  He thinks it's his
dashed DBertie, and turns up Tl
arrange when and where; it will have
to be n holf-holiday. You will be able
to pull hLis leg without the slightest
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difffenlty and get him where I waont
him—zce 1"

Bertic Vernon laughed.

e could not help it

The Bounder, had he ‘heen etill at

- Greyiviars, would doubtless havo fallen

for thiz scheme and entered inte it with
keen zest.

_ Bertie Vernon was not likely to enier
inte it—though certainly ho was still
luss likely to tell Coker why.

“Well, when we get him where we
want bim I give him something baek
for that horsewhip ! said Coker, his
eves gleaming, “1 shall teke a horse-
whip with we. Laost time he had onn
and I hadn’t | Next time I shall have
one and he won't! And if T den't make
the cheeky cad hop oll over the shop .
iy name amn't Horace o, Coker ("

'Ob crumba I gasped Vernon.

Smithy certainly would have jumped
at. it Smithy, locked up in the turret
room ot Lantham Chase, was not in a
position  in jum? al anything. Iis
double was not likely to jump at It
The captain’s nephew could not quite
see  himself leading the coptoin in
Coker’s masteely trap. It was not
Iikﬂfg |

“oee " demanded Coker. " Yon can
do it. Nobody else can. Now, it will
bo safer to wse & telephone outside tho
school—you zee that? I'll walk down
to Uourthield with yvou.™

“Ia that the lot?”

“Yez; now come on.”

Coker, evidently, took tho junior's
consent for granted ! Colker often took
things for granted.

“1 don't want youn to do it for
nothing.” Colker added graciously, “ 'l
stand vou n {eed ar the bunshop after
we've phoned. You fellows coming ¥
ho ndﬁmt glancing ot Polter and
Greene.

“No jolly fenr!™ rephea totter and
GI'{.’[‘!H{! 117 LT i?vl.'.l'l'l.
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(N anfﬂ,
What are

come on, Vernon-Smith !
ggu hanging about for?”
“¥You rn idiot I  said Bertie
Vernon, " You orass asg——*

“What 1"

“You thumping chump, I'm not

ing to do anything of the kind.

oun'd better keep clear of Captain
Vernon if you n't want snother
hiding. That's sl 1"

And with that Bertie Vernon jumped
back out of Coker's reach and eut off
towards the House,

Coker was after him like a shot.

“Leggo " voared Vernon, ns Coker
grabbed,

Bmack, smack, smack ]

Coker had, he considered, been
patient with this cheeky junior. But
his patience was guite exhausted now
There was, so far as Ceker could see,
anly ane way to deal with cheek like
this. That was by walloping the cheeky
voung rascal  Coker proceeded to
wallop him | .

Bmack, smack, smack!

Bang |

Vernon was nothing ke a mateh for
the mighty Horace. A fellow could not,
perhaps, be expectnd to submit tnmalﬁ
to having his head smacked by a han
like & ham. No doubt that was the
reason why he drove his fist with all his
force into Horace Coker's waistcoat,
Peorhapa the gircumstances justified that
jab in the “Dbroead-basket,™

Anvhow, it doubled Colier up

He let go Vernon and staggered back,
with both honds cIaﬂEaed ta iz waist-
coat. He gasped and be purgled wildly.

“ Qoogh 1 gurgled Coker. **'Wooooh !
Yonoooh ] Mooooook 1"

He st-zégp;umd, Lo tottered, he gasped
—winded !

VYernon jumped away,

Both Potter and Greena kicked him
g3 he jumped; they felt that that was
the lcast they could do for their
gurgling pal.

Then, leaving Coker gurghing, Vernon
menpm:i into ithe Ifouse, rather lato for

Mr. Quelch,

M prise of his life while Bertia
~ Vernon was cnjoying the con-

verzolion of Coker of the ﬂ"ift .

After class that day My, Queleh had
ru-L:]mr pxpocied to sce thdat junior in his
study,

That particular jumeor was
Quelel’s good books these days

The Bounder of Greyfmars hed
started that term tho same old Bounder
—always in a scrape, always on the
verge of mutiny, often suspected of
hrealung the laws of the szchool: not
infrequently caught doing zo. Indeed.
Smithy, who had been near the sack
before had been near it agpain that
term.  And while his relative, Bertic
Vernon, was at Greyiriars, he had been
at his very worzt,

All that was chauged sinece Vernon
had *left,”

Indeed, Mr. Quelch sometimes
thought that s relative must have in-
flaenced Vernon-Bmith for good. in
gpite of the bitter foud between them

For, ever since his relative had left,
ﬂ;ﬁ change in Smithy had beon remark-
ahlea.

He seldoin or never ragged He was
no louger even suspected of smeking in
his study, or breaking out after lights-
cut. ko was never scen in any sus
picious locality. If a Greyfriars cop
was sported over the fence n‘{ the Three
Fishera, Quelch no longer surmised that
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Caught !

It. QUELCH, the master of the
Remove, was having the sur-

mn

THE MAGZNET

it was on the head of Ilerbert Vernon-
Zmith !

Never a very studious fellow, Vernon-
Hmith was now. as studious ss My
Quelech remembered that cousin of hia
had been.

Bmithy had been as good a man in
class az at pumes—when he chose ! But
it was very seldom that he chose!

Now, however, ho did. Not only was
he 8 quiet and sedulous worlker in the
Form, but he bad entered for a Latin
prize, and was mugging up Titus Livios
with that object in view.

Me. Queleh’s natura} conclusion waa
that Herbert Verdon-Bmith hod taken
warning by his narrow escape from
oxpulsion and resolved to turn over a
new leaf,

Certainly it was not likely to _ecross
his mind that Herbert Vernon-Bmith
had disappeared from Greviviars and
that hie place had been taken by the
relative who resembled him lika a twin,

Queleh had been doobting ot fivst—

bp knew the Bounder so wellt But,
convinced at last that the ra.gﬁcr. the
mutinger, the scapegroce, really had

reformed, Quelch was the man to help
him on the right path.

It was not uncommon now for Alr
(Jueleh to give up an honr, or a half-
hour, out of his seanty leisure to give
that junior some extra tuition—Lkind-
ness for which he seemed grateful-
though it would have evoked gratitude
in few members of Queleh’s Form.

That afterngon, Queleh knew, ihe
reformed bad hat of the Remove was
going to swot at Livy after class. He
wounld have been glad to see him in his

stucy, to give him a kind, helping
hand. e had, in fact told him to
come if he found himself in any

difficulties,

The juntor had not comao.

Queleh, who had set aside half an
hour tor him, rathey regretted that
had not come, and, in the kindness of
his heart, wenmt up to the Removo
studies to give him ithat half-hour all
the same

Uoker of the Fifth, when he bagged
that junior in the guad te help mm lus
wonderful scheme for gotting Eau:i;. on
Captain Vernon, little dreamed what
the result would be |

But for Coker, Vernon would have
gone up to his study. Because of Coker,
Vernon didn't ! Quelch did )

Mr. Quelch waolked up the Remove
pessage, little guessing that a fatr Qwi
in Study No. 1 was listening to his pass-
ing steps, and arvived at Study Nao 4

The door of that study was shut, and
Quilch tapped—Quelch always tapped—
opened it, and walked in,

The study was vacant.

[ts owner was not, as 311-:!1:}1 had ox-
peeted, sitting at the study table, mug-
ging up Livy—though doubtless he
t{\:p;_tﬁ-:i have been, but for Coker of the
ifth.

uelech walked across to the window
and locked out He was prepaved to
wait & few minules if necessary.

But he certainly was not prepared for
what followed,

_At o sound at the door %Ll.ﬂll;‘h turned
hita head, expecting to see Vernon-Snith
coming in What he did sce was a fat,
grbhy paw grabhing the door-handlo
and slamming the door shut.

Quelch stared.

He heard the key elick in the lack as
the door wos locked on the outside. Ho
heard the key jerked ont.  Then he
almost jumped clear of the floor a3 a
fat. trinmpbhant voice howled throngh
the kevhole 3

The Rewnove master stood transfixed,

o knew that fat voice—the dulest
tones of Bunter of his Forn |

Bunter had locked Lim in that study
and was howling through the keyhole ot
him. It weas unbelievabla! It was un-
heard of | It was staggering | It was
flabbergasting | DBut there it was.

“"He, he, hot”

Billy Bunter's fat cachinnation came
E.hs!tinut!jr to hia ears through the key-
1wle,

Dumbfounded, Mr. Quelch stood,
gazing at the door. Bercit of tha
power of specch, ho just stood gazing
like & cow at & train

“He, he, hel! Got you, you swab ™
wont on the happy Owl “I'vo been
walting for ;Jml ﬂ-cru beast, and now
I've got vou ah "

Quelch almost wondered whother he
was draar.mmgﬂ

Could any Remove boy have the im-
pudence,  the amazing effrontery (o
watch for his Form master, lock bim
in a study, and slang him through
the koyhola?

Real&:.r, it seemed ineredible. )
You toad! Tl give
Bunter's triumphang
hundred lines, all
Think I'm going to do
them, you swab? I'll watch it}

Anothor volea was heard o the
passage—that of Lord Mauleversr. Tha
fat Owl's trivmphant howl had dvawn
him from his study.

“What's this game, old fat man?”
ashed Mauly.

“He; he, het! ['ve bapged that cnd
i the sturjy " chortled Bunter. “I'vo
got him_locked 'in. I'se_got tha key.
I fancy 1 ain't going to do those linos,
Mauly. He, he. hel”

“Oh goad 1" said Maualy,

“T've got the cad sll right! Snealk-
ing worm 1" said Bunter. " Nobody is
momg to get this key off me! He, he,
hal 1 By, you cotten  worm !
Bunter bawiled through the keyholo
again, “I say, I've got you! (ot
thet, yon beast?i' You an't ﬁettmg
ot of this study in a hurry! 1a, he,
hat Now, aro you going to do those
lines or not ?”

Mr. Quelch stood gazing, or rather
gﬂggling.

“Do you hear me, Smithy, you
cad ¥ howled Bunter.

“Oh1" gasped® Mr. Quelch,

e realized how the matter stood
now. Budter had not meant to lock
hiny in the study. He did not know
that lie was there. He had meant io
tock Vernon-8mith in. He fancied
that Vernon-Smith wae there.

“1've left soine imput paper ou your
table, youn worm!” came Dunter's
howl, *“I've dong ome linel You're
going to do tho rest 1™

Mr, Quelch glanced at the study
table.

Vernon-Smith'a books were there with
a Livy, and some Latin execrcizes.
Along with these was a sheaf of impot
paper, with a single line scrawled on
the top page ‘This line was:

“Arma virnmgue oang, Trojae qui
primus ab oris.”

“You rotter |
vou lines ! came
howl  “Four
throngh you!

It was scrawled in Billy DBunter's
well-known  hand, like uanto  which
there was no other in the Grexfriars
Romove.

* Understand, Smithy, you sneaking
outsider i howled Bunter. “You got
me thoze lines You know you did.
T've asked you to de them for me. as
ﬁnu jolly well kunow you ought, a
oren Limos, renty fimea!  VWall,
now you'ra jolly well going o do
them, vou sneak I

TOhY pasped Mr. Quelch agaim

He discorned that this was nak
merely a lark, locking o Eellow in his
study, Thero was deep purpose in it



“Old Quolch doubled. those lines,
went on Bunier, “Therels four hun
dred to do. He's licked me three
times for not doing them. Tho old
reont says they've got to be handed in
madal\,;. or he'll lick we agoin--sesW?

#0Oh!" came aunother gasp from
Queleh.

He was quito unaware of bearing the
remotest ressmblance to a gomt.. He
was now apprised of that resemblance,
if any, by William George Bunter.
“Well, 1 ain't going to do them!
You're going to them, Smithy!”
continited Bunter, through the key-
hole. “I've done ong line, and you'd
Letter make your fist like -it, . or it
won't do for Quelech. The old goat has
eyes like gimlets, and he always looks
at a fellow’s lines Mind, you aun't
coming .out_of this study till it’s all

vight with Quelch 1
“Bless my soull”™ breathed My
Guelch.

“1 ean’t trust you,” went on Dunter.
“ ¥pu'ro such a rotter, Smithy, You'd
mill a follow's leg as soon as look at
im. Like you did Captain Vernon!

zoing over to Lantham Chase anﬁ
making out that you were his blessed
Bertio, because your ugly mugs are
so much alike!l JYou'd make out
vou'd done those lines to get this door
spoh, Don't I know you®”

“Ios that fat chump—" It was
IInrry Whartou's voice in the passage.
. “You shut up, Wharton, I'm talk-
1z to Srithy ! I've got him all right.
Do yvou hear me, Smithy? (Ger those
lines done, wrap them up in somothing,
and then drop them out of the amd%r
window, so-that I can take them to
Cuelch. I ain't letting you out of this
study till you do! And if the lines
2in’t ready by tea-time, I'm going to
chuck tho key away ("

“You fat ags—>=
~"“He, he, hel! I've got him al
right 17 chuckled Bunter. “If he don't
toe the line, he sticks in that study.
1o won't get any teéa, unless he's got
scmnething in the cupboard He won't
get any supper, I've got him all
right. I can tell vou I know how to
handle a sneaking swab like Sinithy "

Mr. Queleh found his voice ar fast.
Ilo stepped to the study door. gave o
eharp rap on it, and almost roared :

*“ Bunter, let mo out of this study ot
oice, you young rascall”

Hard Lines !
BILLY BUNTER bounded.

It was not easy for William

George DBunter to lift  his

weight 3 but he tifted 1t as ho

lward his Form-master’s voice from
Btudy No, 4.

Ile jumped clear of the floor in tho

Demove passa

“Oh crikey 5’& he ejaculated,

“0Oh, my hatt” gasped ITlarry
Wharton.

“Oh gad!” purgled Lord Maule-
Teror.

“Wale snakes!" exelaimed Fisher
T. Fish.

I'ive or six fellows had come alon
by this time. And they all 'umprs
nt tho well-knewn sound. of thowr
Yorm-master's voice from that study.

Nobody, so far, had guessed whom
Tunter had canght in that mastord
trap. They had taken it for granted,
ns Bunter did, that .it was Smithy.
Vividently, howover, it was not.

“Bunter 1" eamo a thunderous roar
from within tho study.

“Oh crumbs "

“Quelch I” gurgled Skinner. “Jic's
lockod Queleh in Smithy's study. 'Oh,
wmy only Aunt Semproma !

oan'y
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“I—I—I say, :
be  Ghuck-QuiokQuelch I stut-
teroct . Billy Bunter. *“How could it
be  Quck-Qnek-Queleh 4n.  Smithy's
study? Oh. crikey.!. 1 eay, .1 thought

1t was Enmithg 1

“ Unlock . that ..door, you fat gssi™
Eﬂ-&%!d Harry Wharton.

“ But—but. I heard: him tell Bob ho
was coming up to the study, and—and
th&ndf heard somebody come, and—and
Al

“Bunter ! came a roar from Study
No, 4. “Will you unlock this door
mstantly 7% :

*0Oh seissors |

“Quick, you awiul ass!” bLreathod
Wharton.

Billy. Bunter, bemused with astonish-
ment and dismay, jammed the key into
the lock., ' He hed been 'going to keep
Horbert Vernon-S8mith losked in that
study. But he was not thinking of
kﬂ%{liu his Form-master locked in it
. The key turned, and the deor was
jerked open from within.

‘Henry Samued Qll}nlch was rovorled
to view with & glinling cye, and a
brow of thunder.

Billy Bunter goggled at Lim through
his big spectacles.

“ Bunter ! thundered Mp, Quelcl.

“0Oh, I—I pever knew it was you,
girt” gasped Bunver. “I—I thought
it was Swithy It—it was only a lark
ot Emlthﬂ‘, giz. I=I=—I wasn't going
to make lim do my lines, or—or any-
thing 1*

“I heard overy word you shouted
tliruugh the I'EEF!II‘J'E, Bunter i

*Oh crikey I’

“I have seldom ™ eaid Mr. Quelch;
“heard of such a thing as this. It is
strictly forbidden for one boy to help
another with an imposition. You have
not  merely asked Vernon-83mith to
help you, Bunter, but you have had
the sudacity to think of locking him
in his study to compel him fo do
EO 11 L

“0Oh, nol” gasped Bunter., “I—I—
I mean Oh loz 17

*1 ghall deal with you very sovercly
for this, Bunter [

“ I—I—T nover, sir " gasped Bunter,
“I—1 mean, l—=I woen't] Besides, it
was Bmithy's fault I pot the lines.
He jolly well knows that! Not that
1 Bﬂtﬂd bhitn to do them for mae, sir.
I—1 wouldn't. I—I—I
lineg——*

“Follow mo to my etudy, Bunter !”

“Oh crumbs 17 :

“Wall,” said Harry Wharton, with
n deep breath as the hapless Owl dis-
appeared down the starcaso in the
wake of his Form-master. * Bunter
tales rhe cake! He rveally bags all the

biscuits, " .
“1'll say this 15 the bee's knee,”
“Yeopl It

like doing

chucklod Fister T. Fish.
sura is the opossum’s side-whiskers|?

“Poor old Dunter!” sighed Lord
Mauloverer.

“Ain't he a card?  chortled
Bkinner. “Ain't he 8 deep. old

plotter? He sets out to bag Bmithy,
and bags Queleh. Oh, my hat ("

“Ha, ha, ha "

Billy Dunter left a sound of chuck-
m:? behind him as ho wont. Dut he
did pot feel like chuckling Limself.
The unhappy fat Ow] doubicd whether
lifa was roally worth tho tronble of
living a3 ho followed Quelch down the
BEthirs.

On the middle landing ihcr et a
junior coming up.

Billy Bunter gave Dertic Vernon.
nliaz Vernen-Bimith, & blink of the
doadliest animosity.

“amithy” was coming up at last—
too lato for Bunter.

Mr. Queleh, on

the  otlwe Liaund,

you fellows, it—sit==it

4

eleared his.thunderous brow, and gave
him a: gracious nod. _

But s brow ggg-w thunderous again
as he marched Billy Bunter inco-.his
study. He picked up a cone from the
table,

Bunter . eyed thot proceeding sadly
and sorrowfully It was clear that that
cane was going to be featured in the

next. act,
“Now, Bunter,” said Mr, Quelch
grimly  “wou will bend over that

hop, wh
op, whop, whop |

Mr. Quelch laid down tho cane |
he was not dono with Buntor yet!

The fat junior, wriggling, wriggled
towards the door.

Quelch's voico stopped him.

“ Bunter!”

“Ow! I mean,
moaned Bunter.

“It is now a ‘L*E.I'% long time,” snid
Mr. Quelch, “since I gavo you an im-

ition of two hundred lines, That

unposttion has been doubled! Yet it
ias never been handed in to mo™

Bunter blinked at him! Queleh
scemed to think that doubling an impot
was the way to get it donel Evon a
schoolmaster, Bunter thought, cught 1o
have known that tho longer the beastly
thing wus, the less likely a fellow waos
to get 1t done.

*1 have caned you threo times, nnd
yet the lines have not been dono!” con-
tinmed Me. Quelch: “I am now at the
end of my patience, Bunter.”

“Yes, pir! Mmay I ge now?”
mumbled Bunter.

“You may  not!” tlundered Mr.
Quelch " You will now. draw a chair
to this table and sit down, here in my
study, and write those four hundréd
lines! You will not leave this study
until you have done ao,”

“Bur—" gaspcd Bunter. “Tea,
B L™

* What -

“1 should be late for ten, sir(®

Buntar thought that Mr., Quelch must
have forgotten that, He did not realise
that his stony-heafted Form-master did
not care whether be was lato for tea or
ot |

* “If you utter another word of imper-

But

yes,  sir—wow |7

tinence’ Bunter, I ehdll cane you
again!™ said Mr. %ueinh.
* But—but I couldn’t get through four

bundred lines before the ten-bell, sic!”
gasped Bunter. “ No fellow could!”

“Silence ! Take a chair, and sit at
thia table, Bunter I

It dawned on Bunter that his Form.
master was absolutely indifferent 'to
Bunter's tea! It amounted to eruelty
1o animals—but thera it was]

Bunter, in the lowest spirits, drew a
chair to the table, and sat down, Ko
squoaked o8 ho sat! Thoso threo whops
had mede PBuntor more inclined 1o
stand for time.

Quelch kindly provided him with

inpot paper, a pen, and o volume of
;{ irgil, Then he fixed & gimlet oy on
rim,

“If you stir from this study, Buntor,
before you have comploted four hunp-
rired lines, I shall not cane you agnin|”
ho eaid, “1 shall report you to your
headmaster for a flogging a8 an in
-:-ﬂrriiible boy.”

“ Oh, really, sir—-"

“T advise you,” said Mr., Quelch, “to
lcse no time!l I shall oxpect tho lines
io be finished when I return! Take
warning, DBunter1?”

M. Eluulch left the stiuly ond shot
the door.

Leaving Dunter to his lines, the Re-
move master returned to Study Noo 4

Tne Macwer Lisrany.—No. 1,641,
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in the Hemovo—where, ihis iima, ha
- found that studious junior mugging up.
Livy—in no danger of being lockdd m
by a vengeful Owl!

Dismissing Bunter from his mind,
Jueich proce«ded to give Vernon that
half-hour—and the Form-master, -and
that excellent pupil, mugged up Titua
Livius togethor, with mutual =atis-
faction.

‘But there was no satisfaction in the
master's study downstaies, whera Hill
Bunter sat, and wriggled, and groaned,
and copted lines of Virgil

Thete lines had haunted, Bunter for
weeckst Many and various flad been his
dodges and. excuses—gnd  he had
nourished a faint hope of putting them
off,; and off, till the end of the term,
and’ dodging them akltogether, .if he did
Euf.‘ succeed in getting that unspeakable
enat, Smithy, to do them, as thar ums
epeakable beast ought to have done.

But ‘he hapless Owl was at the ond
of hiz tether now! : :

Had Quelch dismissed him to write
those lines, with orders to show them
up at & gccified time, Bunter would
have recommenced a seriez of dodges
and shufflee and cxcuses. ]

Quelch hadn’t! Quelch had sat him
down in that study with orders not to
leave it #1ll the lines were finished! 1%
was, Burter thonght bitterly, a dirt
trickk | It gave a ?ellmv no chance! It
rave him no scope ! Bunter could have
thought of a dozem excuses for not
showwng ap thoe lines—hut in the present
sircumetances, what oxcuso was any
good to a fellow?

Bunter dared not leave fhat study
with his lines unwriiten! He daored
nwot let Quelch come back and find them
anwrittenn | There was  absolutely
nothing for it, but to write the lines—
to that last and desperate resoureo
had Bunter now been driven! .

Renlly, he might as well have written
them in the first place! Much better,
mm fact, before 5uelch had doubled
them 1

It was one of Bunter's happy customs
to takie twice as much trouble to dodge
a job of work as he need have taken to
rot it dona!

“ Beast 1 groanced Dunter.

Ha started at “Arma virumgue
zamo ™ in’ dismal spirits. The beauties
of Virgil, if any. wers totally lost on
Bunter. Never had he disliked the
great Latin poct so imtensely., Sad to
rélate, Billy' Bunter octually would
hu,v“E liked to ram Virgil down Queléh's
tinek |

He groaned and he soribbled—and he
seribbled and he groaned.

From the study window he could sec
ihe quad and lots of fellows who were
not worried by lines! He saw five
fellows in fAannels—Hsarry Wharton,
Frank Nugent, Bob Cherry, Johuny
Bull, and Hurree Jamset Ram Singh—
roing to the school shop in & bunch—
and ho groaned deeply! The Famous
Five weroe probably going in for the
refreshing " ginger-pop after a slog at
the nets. Willingly, gladly, would
Bunter have rolled in with them-—one
of the five, at least, would have stood

hi m 3 ginger-pop |

hia w.s like the toriures of
Tantalns? o ) .
To st thers, grinding lines in

Quelch's study, and wateh fellows going
in for ginger-pop !

“That beest Bmithy 1 hissed Bunior.
It was. all Bmithy's fault, from begin-
ning to endl Fiten more than he
would have liked to slaughter Virgil,
Bitly Bunter wonid have liked o
slaughter tha. heast Hmithy !

Lincs serawled from Bunter's pen,
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Fit‘h n gruot, or a groan, for every
ine.

He was going to be lato for tea—not
that Quelch caredl He was fearfully
hutigry—he had. had npothing since
dinne~ oxeept somse toffee he had found
in Banifi’s study, ond a jam-rotl he had
found in: Ogilvy’s.

And four hundred lines seemed to
tdrag their weary length along like a
wounded snake !

Billy Bunter's feolings towards that
beast Smithy were - hke those of a
Clorsican who had sworn a deep, dark,
despovate, deadly vendeital

wepe N EE—

A Spoke in Smithy s Wheel !

UZZZZZE!
The buzz of Queleh’s telephone-

bell was quite a relief to Bunter.
It was uqbréu.h in the monotony,

at least.
1Ie leit his lines and took up the re-
ceiver. Being on the spot, he might be
E_ex]pectﬂd to take the call and ask the

ealler te ho'd on while he called
Quelch.

That, Bunter thought, was rather a
gooa 1dea

He vould go and look for Quelch, and
talte a jolly long time findimg him. It
did not matter how long the caller had
to wait ! That was immaterial, so long
as Buntes pob a rest from his lines.

“"Hallo ¥ said Bunter into the trans-
nitter, )

“Mr. Vernon-Smith speaking ! came
a decp, throoty voiec—a voico that
Bunter ‘knew.

It was the Bounder's father on thae
phonao.,

“0Oh* breathed Bunter, .

Smiihy's father was rnmgng up
Guelch! Ten to one that meant that
Smithy's father wds coming down to
Crreyfriars! :

Billy Bunter's ¢yes gleaméd behind
his spectacles,

Smithy, for some reason utterly wun-
known to Bunter, was dodging meeting
his prier!

Onece, when Mr, Vernoh-Bmith had
heen coming down to the scheol, ha had
contrived to hook on to a team going
aver to Rookwond, at the last moment !
Then, when Mr Vernon-Bmith was at
Lantham, he had contrived to get a
spill ¢n hiz bike, so that he could not
ride ova: and see him thero

Otaer fellows knew this as well as
Bunter. Why Smithy was thus dodging
ithe “ald boan ¥ nobody knew, but thoy
kuew that he was! )

e was not poing to dodge him this
time, if Bunter could help i) 'This
chance of getring baek at Smithy came
ke a widfall 10 Baoter,

“I should be glad to speak to my son
on the telephone, if you would he so
kind, Me. Queleh!” went on the ml-
lionatre's voice from London,

Bunter grined.

uerch, probably, weuld not have
liked sach & reguest, but he would Lavo
weeded to iv!  Bunter was not going to
gecede to it]  Bwmithy was not going to
have any warning, this time, that his
patér was coming |

“I am =orry, AMr. Vernon-Smith;”
said the fat Owl, assuming o deep
voler, “ihat vour son af present is out
af gpates.”

Ef the swot in Study Neo. 4 had
finizhed =wotting by this ume, and gona
oit, that statement was wae. If he
hadn't, 1t wasn't!  Bunter took the
chanee af that! e was no wnale on
factd at the best of tines!

0L It was o dizappeinted grunt

from ithe oiher end. = Very well, that that he would go over to Roo

cannab be helped. Perhaps you would
kindly give him a message from me,
My, Quelen!”
“{Certainly, Mr. Vernon-Bmith.”
“I have not been able to see Herbert
this  term,” said the - millionaire,
“*Twice I have arranged to sce him,
but cach time something seems to have
transpived to prevent it. It i3 oy
infention to call at Greyfriars co-
morrow  afterncon.  As it will be a
Wednesday which s a hall-holiday T
shall expect my son to be awaiting me"

Bunter suppressed a chuckle,

There was a tone of annoyance in the
millionaire’s voice,

‘He could hm_‘dlfrha.-.-ﬂ suspected that
his son was deliberately dodging ' o
meettig with him—though any man in
the Groyfriars Remove could have told
him ®o! But no ‘doubt ho did think it
& little singular that * something ™
should have ™ transpired ™ on two com-
sccutive  occasions, to  prevent &
meeting : and he did not want anythiog
to transpire again,

Something would have transpired, as
Bunicr was, quite assured, to prevent &
meeting on rhe morrow—if Bmithy
knew his father was caming! Mr.
Vernon-Smith did néet koow that—
Bunter %id!

“Probably you can tell. me, Al
Quelch, whetber my son will be playing
cricket away from schoe! to-morrow ¥
went on the voice from Eondon.

UNer at all!™  answered . Bunter
cheerfully. “There i3 _no Remove
match on to-morrow at all.”

“Very good! . you  will tell, my
son, 5ir, that I shall be at Greviriars
ahout three o'clock to-morrow. after-
noon, 1 shall be very much obliged.
If he has made any other arrangements
for the afrernoon, I shall expect him
io cancel them.”

*Veory well, Mr. Vernon-Smith 1

“Y trust that my son haz quite
tecoverad from the injury he received
i1 eyeling to Lantham last week ("

“Oh1 %LI{LET"

“1 am glad of that! Pray exeuse me
for taking up your time, Mr. Quelch!
I trust you are well 1

“Wery well, thank sou, Mr, Vernon-
Smith1" answered the cheery fat Owl.
“¥ou, may be assured that your son
will be here to see you to-morrow after-
noor.™

“Thank you, Mr. Quelch! Good-
brat' |

“Good-bye. Mr. Veornon-Smith 1"

Buuter hung up !

He grinned from the window inio the
guad ! The swot of Study No. 4 had
evidently finished swotting Livy, for
thera he was, walking in the t}uad--and
Bunter grigned at the sight of him,

He wondered what %milhg woild
have said, couwld he have known what
had just been talked over on Quelch’s
telephone !
~ He was not going to know! Bunter
Wwas going to put & spoke in his wheel |

The fat Owl returned to Quelch's
table, and his lines, feehng quite
hucked ! The lines were as weary and
dreary as ever: but he was getting back
on Smithy [

It was cemm a mystery to Bunter, and
to other tellows, why Herbert Vernon-
Smith did not want to sea his pater.

Certainly no one was likely to puess
that an wmpostor had a lurking fear
that o father's eye might discern what
was &0 successfully hidden from all
other cyes!

But, mysterious as . 3mithy’s reaszon
?Emned, there wos no doubt about the
a0k,

Bunter had overheard him telling
“ gomebody,” on Prout's teieihune.
wood



% I've left some impot paper on the table, you worm ! ** howled Bunter.
You're going to do the rest I **

willt the ericketors, to keep out of Mr.
Vornon-Smith's way—and Bunter had
1old that to all the Remove, Then had
followed the * spill *+on the Lanthom
rond, which had prevented Smithy from
going on, so that he had been * unable”
to see his father at Eaptham, It was
palpable enough—puzzhing as 1t was:
ond Bunter jolly well knew that thero
would be another dodge if Smithy was
told that his father was coming on
Wodnesday! DBunter had no doubt of
thnt ot all! :

Smithy wasn't golng to be told!

His pater would hﬂrﬂ in on Wednes-
flay ugzemmn and take Smithy quito
hy surprise! Then, whatever his
mysterious reason was for dodging the
“ old bean,” Smithy would bs properly
dizhed ! . ]

That happy anticipation was quite o
comfort to the fat Owl as he =at
soribbling, serawling, blotting, and
smearing and smudging. and wasting
fuite an- unnecessary quantity of M.
{!}lm!ﬂh"a ink.

It waz s pood half-hour lator that the
sludy door opened and Mr. Queleh
enmo 1.

After pgetting  through with that
rxcellent pupil, sand Livy, in Vérnon-
Hmith's study, Quelch had gone to tea
in the Uommon-room — heartlessly
recardless of Bunter's tea!

Now hoe had turned up ot last! He
turned a gimlet-eye on Bunter!

“Have you comploted your lines,
Bunter "

* N.n-not guitoe, sir 1

“¥on have had ample time, Buantar 1

# [—I—0'm =a awfully hunpry, siel®
guid Dumter pathetically. *I—I think
I—1 should f{nish them mueh  better
afler tea, sir.”

* Nonsenso 1" said Mr, Quelch,

by, sir—"

“You need say nothing, Bunter ! You
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will not leayo this study till you have
completed four hundred lines J™

Bunter suppr & proan,
serawlad on,

Mr. Quelch sat down on the other
side of the table, drew a pile of Form
papore towards him,.and began correet-
mi Latin proass,

punter scrawled on drearily.
More than another half-hour erawled

arl

by Then, at long last, Bunter dropped
hiz last blet and smeared his firal
EMOAT,

He rose from the table.

The gimlet-cyes fived on Lim.

*“ Have you linished, Duntert”

“Ves, sir!? moaned Dunter,

“Hand me the lines!”

Mr, Quelch locked over those lines,
with nn exprossion of tho strongest
disapproval.  ITe appeared to have no
special ‘rolish  for blots, smcears,  and
smudges. e snovted.

“These  lines  are
written, Bunter ! )

Bunier trembled! Was the wuiter
beast going to_tell him to write them

over again?  Billy Dunfer qualed at
the awiul thoupht !
Fortunately, My, Quelch sfopped

short of that, Tle gave another snorl,

“You moy go, Bunter!”

Daniel, emerging from the lons' den,
did not fecl so happy and relicved as
did William George Bunter, gelling
out of Quelch’s study !

Bunter shut the door, shook n fat
fist st it and rolléd away=—is scarcel of
provender.

No News of Redwiz: !

L EFORE wo comtnonee——=" satd
‘Me. Quelch, the following
mormug' i the Resove Form-
TOOT.

The Bowove =at up and toohs nolies,
ab wneo,

disgraceiully

|
|
!

““I've done one line !

#——1 have a question fo put to my
1['13;]_]1—.:—”

Br. Quelel: pansed, glancing over the
Remove, ;

The juniors waited for the guestion,
wondering what it was going to be,

Some' of them looked a littlo anzious.

slkirner and Snoop hoped that that
gucstion was not poing to reler to
cigarcttes in Remove studies, Fisher T,
Tizh hkopod that Quelch had not heard
anything about monoy-lendifng trans.
aclions among the fags,  DBilly Duanter
blinked nt hiz 'Form-master in dcep
trepulation, dreading that Quelch was

ving to inguite cbeut o pie, which
sunter knew, if nobody elso did, rust
have been missed the previous day from
tho regions below,

“T refers 1o Redwing '™ enid Mr.
Quelch. ]

'There was general rolick,

Tom Redoing of the Bemove had, as
Fishy oxpressed if, pot Quelch's gont !
But nobody clee could bo poazibly
blamed for Lhat.

“It 15 now eome days,” saudl the
Remove moster, “since Redwing left
the school without asking leave. Lxcapt

for the tclegram ho sent moe from
Dover, I have heard nothing from him.
In that telegram he. nsked permission

to leave ecarly for the holidays to igin
hiz' father in Lis coasting wvosiel, Ne
reply was possible,”

L;l,up_!ch’s cyes glinted.

“T1 pin convineed.” ho went on, *that
Mr, Redwing eannot possibly have becn
aware Lhat lais son was foking the law
into his own hands in this manner. I
am sute that e would not heve allowed
hirn to do so It 1z vory surprising to
ine that n steady, well-conducted oy
like Redwing should have aected in this
self-willed ond irresponsible mannor.,

He huws, however. done €0, and he
must take the conscquences”
Tre Magxer Lisnany.—No. 1,641
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The Remove listened in silence.

Redwing’s frienda in the Formr—and
they were many—were rather concerned
about him. What he had done did not
seaanr Iike Tom Redwing at all.

It was true that, at Easter, he bad
been given early leave for the holidays
to join his father in a coasting cruise.
Eu-:!h leave might have been given
again, had the matter been put to Mr.
Quelch for his consideration, :

Redwing seomed to haye taken it for
granted—and this time it was not a
matter of days, but of weelis |

1f old John Bedwing had been sailin
from Dover that day, no doubt it ha
heen a case of “ now or never.” 3till,
a follow at school really could not do
the:o things—at least without disagree-
able conmscquences to follow.

The call of the sca, perhaps, had been
too stmnﬁ for the satlorman’s son, and
be had for once disregarded proper
authority .in & way that was more hke
the headstrong under, than Tom

Redwing.

AL time ™ continued Mr. Quelch.
“Y asked Form whether any boy
wes aware of any method of dommuni-

®cating with Redwing. It appeared that
na one was awara of his mtention, or
aware of any address af which a letter
might reach him.”
uelch’s eyes glanced over his Form
scarchingly,

Perhaps he was not quite assured that
no member of his Form knew anything
of Tom Hedwing's whereabouts,

“1 should have expected,"” he re-
sumed, “a 'iettsr Ifmm Redx;*in ei-:d
laining and apologaing. shon
Eartaing have repliggl Wﬂﬁl a command
© t0 return to the schoo} at once. No
doubt that is why he has not written.
"Fhis zdds to the seriousness of his

“mn-“'

The Remove did not nesd telling that
Quiekh  wes deeply annoyed and
angered. ) .

om BRedwing hoad a,h‘-'nﬁs becn in his
good books. Although bhe bad chwmmad
with the scapegrace of the school, his
qim conduct had always beeh exem-
plary. .

But it was clear that he was quite
out of Quelch’s good books now !

“The question I have to put to my
Form is this!" continued Mr. Quelch.
“Y require to know whether any boy
lins heard from Redwing since he left.”

Silence |

“1 address mysclf farticularly_ to you,
Vernon-8mith, as understand that
HRedwing was your most inpimate friend
i tho Form ** snid Mr. Quelch,

I1¢ fixed his oyes on the Bounder's
donble.

But his look was not the stern and
grim look he was accwatomed fo Ax on
the Bounder—the rebel of the Fowm !
The Bounder's double had retrieved
the Bounder’s reputation. Sinee that
change of identity, Smithy was no
longer a dog with o bad name !

Bertie Vernoo coloured o little.

“I have hcard nothung from him,
siv 1" he spud quuctly,

“Please consider before d:“ answer,

. Vernon-Smith ' said Mr Queleh. * It
secms very singula to me that the boy
should have gone in this manner with
out & word lo any other boy in the
Foim, and especially to an intimaic
friend. You must pot suppose that you
will do Redwing any harm by speal.

ing, You ntay save hin from being
compelled to leave Greyfriars.”

Vernon's eoyes glimmered for a
roment.,

Tom Redwing. the Bounder's uld
chum, was the only fellow ip the
Remove that bhe feared in s nnmnos-
ture.
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More than once he nad fancied that
Redwing doubted him—that some
vegue suspicion wac in Tom's mind.

edwing’s sudden departure was a
relief to %im; and if that doparture

proved permaunent, it was all to the

%ood from the point of view of tho
ounder’s double. Certainly he would
have been glad enough if Tom Redwing
never returned to Gresfriars.

“If I am able 10 communicate with
Redwing, and if he obev- my command
to retwrn to the school immediately, the
headmaster may overlook this act of
disrespectful folly in wview of Red-
wing's previous od conduct,” said
Mr., (uelch *“You will understand,
Vernon-Smith, that ir will be for Red-
wing's benefit to tell wme anything you
may know."

“1 quite understand, sir; but 1 know
na maore ;than the other fellows,”
answared Vernon *“"He said nothmg
to ma before he left, and he cerrainly
has not written. Perhaps I should
mention, sir, that I havo not been on
very pood terins with Redwing this
terin,. We uescd to be friends, that is
all,”

“Indeed "™ sand Mg, Quelch, rather
sharply

Quelch was unaware of what all the
Hemove knew on that subject.

“1 don't meen that wo quarrelled,
sir,” saidd Verpon hastily. * Buot since
I've been working for the Latin prize,
we haven't got on as wo used fo, I

dare say it was .my fault. But the truth

is, that we'va had very little to do with
one another for weekes poast, and [ don’t
think Redwing would Eﬂ; bkely to take
the trouble to write to me, "

“Then he has not done so?”

“No, sir.”

* Has any other boy present received
a communteetion of any kind from
Redwing?" asked 3Mr. Quelch, his
cimlet-eye surveying the Form again.

No answer.

“Wharton! You, I think, were on
vory friendly terms with Redwing.”

“¥es, zir!” answered Harry,

“VYou have not heard from him?”

“Neo, sirl”

“Cherry, Nugent, Bull, Burree Singh
s~have you anything ro tell me?”

“No, sirl”

Mr. Quelch compressed his lips.

“1 wili speak plainly,” he said
“Unless Bedwing returns to the schiool
at oneo. he will not be allowed to return
at all. If any boy here can place me in
tonch with him, it may seve bim from
expulston.  'This 13 the last tiine 1 shall
g?cuk to my lorin en the subject; so
if any bhoy can give me the requtred
informeation, let him Jo so at ence.”

But there was no answer,

Had any follow in the Remove been
able to give that nfornation, an-
dovbtedly bhe would have done o, Lo
save Redwing from the sack, It was
clear that not a fellow w the TPorm
knew anythomg abowr Tom Redwing's
moevernciits,

“May 1 speak. =09 =andl Harry
Wharton, afier a lonz hesitarion.

YCepiainly, i ren have anvihing to
tell moe, Wharton 1™

T don't Enow anything about Red-
wing, sir—ha never spoke to me hefore
e Befr, andl lae last 1 saw of hin was
ot hiz ke nn the Lostham coud the
doy boe owenn Pt -

“Rar vt P orapped My, Quelch.

CARter Boesicr, sirvs ms father went
ot a deepeses voyage, and (rom what
I've heard Redwing say, he was not
oxpectedd henoe (GH Lthe awiwion, e
mast  have pesurned  unexpectedly, of
Redwing toined bhim  ar Dover last
week, Sometling very unexpeotod must
have happoned, snd that may be the
rirson—=—""

“That i3 no excuse for Redwing's
contduct, Wharton. Certﬂ,ml:f hiz fatHer
would never have allowed him tc leave
the school without permission; and I
can only think that edwin,?; must have
deceived him on that point.’

“Redwing wouldn't do that, sirl"
waid Bob Charry,

“1 do not desive to hear cxcuscs for
Redwing I snapped My, Quelch, "I
desire o know wﬁaﬂmr_ any hoy in this
Form gan tell we where he can he
found.”

No answer.

“"Very well1” sard Mr, Quolch, "1
can only report to the headmaster that
this boy of my Forin has cheosen to
absent himself, without leave; and I
have ne doubt that Dr, Lecke will order
his name to be remaved from the Form
list. - We shall now commence.”

And the subject was dismissed; and
thoe Remove gave their attention—more
or less—to. Latin con.

Lef Down !
6 OTH of you!' said Coker
B firmly, i
“Um!|” =aid  Pottery and
Greena

“ A fellow expects hiz pals to stand
by Rim1” edid er.

“Thn " said Potter
again.

Coker's pals were: prepared to stand
by Coker, aa loyal pals should—up to
8 certain poingl 5

When Coker had one of those magni-
ficent hampers from his Aunt Judy,
Patter and Grecne stood by bim loyally.
When Coker stood a trip to Venice-in
the holidays, Pottét and Greene rallied
round him with faithiul hearts,

But there was a lunit!

When Coker proposed to march into
a man’s place, collar that man, and fay
a riding-whip round his-tronsers, Petter
and Greene could not help thivking that
the Hnit had been-reached, and a little
oY,

True, Captain Vernon had laid a
riding-whip rouud Coker that day nt
Lantham Chase. Still, Coker had jally
well known that the Arvmy man did not
want callevs there—everybody linew
that.

Coler had ieant po harm, it was
true. Couldn't o [ollow, hung HE by a
bad pupcture, call at & place to borrow
a repair outlit—a plave where a chap
lived wheo had vecently been at Coker's
school !

Of ecourse Colicy could! Any fellow
cowld ! And much as Captam Vernon
ohjected 1o straugers barging in ab
Lantham Chase, it was a Intle surpris-
ing that ne had ¢ut up 20 very rusty.

f’cfm]- gid LGireene could not nelp sus
pecting tial 1t was more Uokor's fauld
Lin the captain', however.

Coler was not raetfel [l was seldom
potite,  Hhs mmaaners, -asz MPoiser  and
{rrewrno frrdurl, wionlil have hosp ean-
sidered a bt scrappy even n a bear-
garden. They rhemeselves often thought
that Colker would bo-all the betier for

angd Gresno

a thundering wood biding—and thay
were bis pals ! 8o it scemed probable,
ro Porter and Grevne, that old Horace

had asked {or whal he had gor.
Tt didd not seom o0 o Hoveee hmself.

Ever smee  that pamful  episode,
Coker had falled htide else. He had
almost forgotten to tell Potter and

Greene how to play encker. e hoad
heen mnch more cloguent than usual on
the sulyject of Prout, s Fonn masrer—
a dense man who utierly fatled w spot
Coker’s great pifts, and aven found
fanlt with his spellin

Oy that mormng, gl‘mut Liaad furped



on hizs zare in the Fifth Form room,
because Coker had added o suporfluous
“k ™ to the word “comic.” But Coker
had nothing to say about even that.
e did not, as neual, make bitter re-
marks about Form-masters who could
not aven spell | It was Captain Vernon
first, Captain Vernon lIast, Coptain
Vernon all the time !
. P'otter and Greene were fed-up with
it—tired to the bone of the subject.
But “Captain Vernon ¥ rolled - from
Coker's lips with the same endless,
wearisome  rerteration as  the words
“ Western Democracies ™ from the lips
of & radio announcer.

Now bestdes being, as usual, foarfull
bored, Potter and Greene werp alarmed,

Coler eould not do this thing.

Tottor nid Greene agreed that he
conldn’t.

The trouble was that Coker was con-
vineed that he could, and, more serious
stiil, he expooted his pals to rally round
and lend a hand if needed.

“If that checky little scoundrel
Vernon-8mith did what I asked him
vesterday, it would como easier I

now that,” said Coker "My idea was
to get that cad, that ruffian, that bully,
out somowhere where a chap could deal
with him, man to man 1”

“TUm 1" said Potter and Greene.

“From what I've heard the fags
gabbling, young Vernon-Smith was up
ugainst that cad at Lantham Chase, and
pla red tricks on hint, too,” said Coker
“Thought ho would jump at it He
didn’t. I smacked bis head. I'll smack
it again But that washes him out,
've ul;t"tn manage without him »

m

“I'va taken time about it," aai
Coker. “I've thought it out. I ﬂeg
only one woy of handling the matter.

EVERY SATURDAY

I you fellows cab suggest & better ane
I'm willing to listen,’

“Why not let the whole maticr
drop ™ suggested Potier.

“Don't be a fool Poticr 17

“Forget. and forgive, and all that,”
suggested Groome.

“Don't be an idiot, Greene ™

Potter and Greene relapzec intp
silenee  Their supgestions did not secm
to meot with favour in Coker's oves.

“1If that's al! you've got to say, better
shut up 17 saud Coker. “Now, lel's po
encd get the bikes out. It's a geod stop
to Lantham Chase.”

“ But—" moaned Totter
Greene.

“We shnll call at the place,” snid
Coker *i sholl have o riding-whip
this thiee atll veady., I'tn poing to pive
that bully some of his own medicine.
You fellows will stand by and see that
his man doesn’t chip in. He's got only

Bl

one man 0 that numenze place. Can't

make ont what he's taken such a place
for, to keep 1t aearly all empty, and
camp in two or three rooms. Anyhow,
that's how it i3, nobody there, but his
man Gront—="

“Hunt said Potter.

“1 don't care whether it's Grunt or
Hunt. Al I car: about is that he
doesn’t meddle while I'm thrashing that
cheeky cad vwho leid his rldm%‘-win]:
round mo, ha bargesan, you fellows
collar him You can knook him down
and sit on him, or boot him back into
the house. or hold him by his ears—any-
thing you like. I'm not particular
about 'that, o long a8 you keep him
from barging in."”

Potter and Greens gazed at Coleer,
They were rather particular about it, if
old Horace wasn't. .

“Now,. como on |” said Coker briskly.

1}

“We've gol ncnrl;E ten miles to do on
the bikes lefore I get going on that
Llack-taced Lhpliter 1”

1} But'____l'.'

“] ggy——>

* Jaw 1‘:inui-:-. jaw ! said Cokern
“ Blessed 1if T evor saw such fellows for

jaw ' Ara you coming, ot not?”

Potter and Greene would gladly have
answered ¥ Not,” but they did not wang
a row with Coker.

Certainly they would lLave proferred
a row with Coker at Greyiriars 1o a
row witn Captain Vernon at Lantham
Chase  But there were other methods.

It was ono of Coker's most attractive
nualities that-it was alwars easy o pall
his log  And-it was casior and simpler,
nud much less strenuous, to pull Coker’s
Ia§ than to punch his head.

‘otter and Greene followed him 10
the bike-shed. Tt was a glorions July
afternoon, and they did not object to
b SpR

But only Coker supposed that thaf
SPIn Wis IE:-I:-mg to_iand Potter and
{ircene at Lontham Chase. I it landed
Coker there, it "was going to land
Colier on his solitary own 1

Coker’s pals  wheeléd out their
machincs after Coker. Before mount-
ing they gave some slight attention in
the tyros .

Then they rode awnry with Coker.

For a couple of miles all went well,
but on the stecp rise of Redelyfle Hiil
Potter uttered a sudden cjaculation.

“My tyrol”

As 1f those words were o signal,
CGreene suddenly cjoonlated:

h BI um! My %"I'l.:i”'

They halted and dismounted.

Coker, with on impatient snort, dis-
mounted also.

{(Continucd on nexl page.)
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“What's up?” he grunted.

“Look !" =zaid Potter and Grecne
sadly.
They inted to flat tyres. Both

tyres_ on both bikes were as flat as pan-
cakes ! Flatter tyres had never been
seen

Coker gozed at them.

“Well,” esaid Coker, wilh s decp
breath, "of all the fools—"

“Um1” said Potter and Greenc.

“tH all tho blithering idiots—"

[ 13 Um t.ﬂ

“Punctures all over vour jJiggers!
You couldn’t be satisfied with oone
pancturn each I sgid Coker, with bittey
sarcasin. ““You had to have a couple
ﬂM]’E! Just like wou fellows, I must
ERY 51

*Man can’t help & puneture,” Tolter
pointed out.

“These things do happen,”

reene, ‘

“Thay do—to howling asses  anid
blithering idigta1” said Coker. *Wall,
%?t going and mend them I'll sit on
the bdnk and wait”

“Gotr o punctore outfit?™  asked
Potter bland

“ Haven't you 1 rosved Cokor.

said

:‘_Ha.u‘?n’; you, Greeneot”

0.

“Well. luckily ¥ have,” said Coker.
“Aftar whar happered that thne ot
Lanthany Chase, whon we were hung up,
T never go opt without one. You fel-
lows ean’t learn a lesson, of couvss,
l'iwrlhig T cam. I've got an outfit all
n% t. Tl get it out.®

Potter amd Greens watched Coker
with Friondly interest as he opened his
saddle-bag,

_Fuh-:-r mr:ﬁlq cmtlu !apmmcr and an
oily rag—uothing else :

“Hand it over. old chap!” said
Potter, with o private wink at Greene,

“It doesn’t secem to be here,"” =smid

Coker, puzzled “T jolly well krow 1
packed it .o, & week ago or more | Some
siliy: owl must have wed it. It's
nat heret

“Not thare I" ojaculated Potter.

. "Ne. Some burbling cughkoo’s taken
it obt of my bag! ¥ jolivy well wish I
kpew who it was! I'd jolly well punch
his Bead 1’

‘Poiter was vather glad that Coker

did oot koow who it was  He had no
disire o stop one of Coker's punches
with his head. ‘
_ “Well; that's the limit 1" said Coker,
W witer disgust. * Here we are, hung
up miles from evervwhere—two bikes
badly puncturel! Ay hat! T can’t
hang aboat all the afternogn waiting
while you dunderhcads wheel thase
]Tﬁ?ﬁ: for miles and miles! If that's
what you think, vour can iolly well think
again ™

Coker put a his
maehine,

“You're net going on wilthot us
exclaimed Potter.

Snort from Coker

"I jolly well aur!? he answered cm-
phatieslly. “Pwve come ont to ride. not
lo walk If you fellows haven't sense
enough to carry a puncture outfit, when
vou're always pickirg up puncrures, von
can't expecet & fellow to go foobslogging
with vou  If sou do. you'll Le jolly
well disappointed 12
CAnd  Colker, with another suort,
jammed a large foot on o pedall and
went carcering away up Redelvife Hill

Paotter and Greene watched hin 411l he
was small in the distance. Then they
looked at one avother and smiled

Then thex steoped amd adjusted the
valves which had let the air out of theiy
ivrex  Thes they pumped op the trrea

Then they remownted and pedallod
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away, taking the direction opposite
trom thar taken by Coker.

Porrer and CGreene hed quite an
agreeable spin thar pleasant eiternoon.
It did not teke them anywhere near

Lantham Chase.

H moved ahout the furret-room at
Lantham Chase rathor like a

wild animal v & cage.

Tom Redwing, quieter and move
patient, stood leaning on the sautter of
the window that averlooked the avenue
through the pavk

IFor weeks Herbert Vernon-Smith had
been o hidden prizomer in that voom at
the top of the old turret. TFér one
voek Tom Rediving had been his
fellow-prizonce there.

Hiz company undoubicdly had been a
comfort and a solace to the imprisoned
Bounder. but it meant. at the same
time, the end of all the hopes of froe-
done he had contred on his chum.

e had hoped and hoped that Red-
wing might somehow spot the imposture
that was bemng carried on at Greviriars.
Redwing had, and he had searvched for
hiz chum al Lanthawm Chass, with this
vesult. The iron grasp of the plotter
had closed eu him also, and lie had
found hts chawr, only to join bim in

captivity ] .
‘How's this going to end, Reddy ™
Ho came {0 a halt

Two in a Turret!

ERBERT VERNON-SMITH,
ithe Bounder of Greyfrnars

asked the Bounder.
aird stared at the juuior leaning on the
ghutter. “How ?*

“While there's life there’s hepe, old
chap ! said Tom, 10 his quiet way.
“And heawps move hope since T've been
here *

“I don't see that. You were an ass
to run into that villain’s hands as vou
did ®  said  the . Bounder  bitterly.
“Knowing what vou dwd, vou eught to
have been on your guard.”

Tom coleured a little, and made no
answer.

Elee was whoro he was from his toyal
devetion to his chom, bur not a word
of complaint had passed hig lips since
he hed been m the twrret-roomy. But
his  cliwractor  was  strobger than
Smithy’s.  He could endure ta silenes,
and found o comfort in angry words,

“H wou'd told my father, or even
Wharton——"" pnterod the Dounder

“How could [, Srthy ?? said Tom

utetly, *“Whoe was going to beliove
that your cousin had taken your name
and your piace in the school? It was
weeks before 10 dawaed on omy miod
and even then, up to the fasr minore, i
could not sav that T wae sure. And if
I'd bean sure. where was the {)muf 1
Your father would have thoupht me
off iy rocker 1 1'd told him sich a
story, even if hwe'd have listened to it
though." ;

“It owould have gonnded  steep,"
adatitted the Dounder, ™ but—-="

“1I gave Wharron o hint,” said Tom,
“after that day Cokor was here”

*T saw the fool, and pitehed & book
down from that window.!" proancd the
Boutder, A message was written in
it I thought he woght have sense
vniough to do something

“Captain Vernon kicked it eut of his
hand as _he was pickimg it un.” said
Tam: “Ho lawd o Coker with his
viding-whip and cleared him off.  And
after T'd heard that I pot it to Whar-
ton—not mentioning you, of course, or
re'd have thought me batty, when
there was Vernon-Bmith under his eves
in the Bemove—but ] asked him if 1t
didn’t look as if somebady was shut up

hore, trying to get inte comvmunicas
tion, "

“And what did he say?"”

“He ldughed at the idea, and told
me to forget it. And—and I eouldn't
wonder at it, either It sounded too
fearfully stéep, even to myeelf, Ewven
after I was sure that that fellow ag
Greyfriars was not you, SBmithy, I
couldn’t help thinking every now and
then that 1 was o ?&ncifu ass—that
there was nothing in it It’a an un-
heard-of thing. ho eould belicve it
Beitie Vernon, eo far as anyone knowsy
left Greyfrars weeks ago fo go to
snother school.  How could anybody
believe that you disappeared the zama
day. and he walked "back into the
school in yvour place?™

The Beownder clonched his handa.

“The our! ''he chedting ecur!” he
breathed “ Il make him pay scot
and lot some clay !

“l1 believed ygeu were here, hug I
could not have sajd so ill I came and
found eut,” said Tom * Even when
I felt 'sure of it, if scomed ibo fantasiig
to be true. Not il T rdpped on thai
door and hepard vour voice. inside—hit
till then eould T be suve thet I was not
dreaming. And then—-"

“And then it was oo late,” said the
Bounder bitterly. “And I supposo
Wharton's forgotton what yon =aid o
i long ago.™

“Mozt likely. Hea thought it attor
fot, as any follow would have  Buk
E;IEE;EE’H soriethiig olso be may think

“What's that 7™

“1 asked him to be present onn day
when | spoke to your cousin about our
Easter holiday in Devonshive, I was
putting the muatter to the prook, and I
mentioned something that never hap-
pened, and Vernon pretended to re-
mentber it, "

“That made it clear cnough,” said
Vernon-Bmith,  *“That was pretiy cote,
Tom. That's a thing Wharton might
remember, bt he'll never gnogs——"

Tom shook his lead.

* Wobody will guess.™ e said, * Ne-
body could. 1 hod something to go
ou that no other feilow Lkad [ conldn’s
feel friendly: towards hims.  But even
that didn't open my eves [or a lon
time. And. even vy to the ver cudg:
doubts kept crossing my mind., [t
might have been only that  you'd
changed—and fellows Jdo chango.  But,
I know now."

“Fat lot of pood that i, oow you're

;I!ggad here with me! You'va got
anded, wo. Thar-villain will never
let you run to give him away. He

woitld have to face prison f von pot

out of this. You're boched. And you
say therve's heaps of bhope—™
“1 think o sabd Toam  aquetls,

“That fellow at Gresiriares. Smithy,
must be o predly lard wut do onrry
on a game ke that. But s no good
boing bhinded. by dislike, e i3 not a
villain, or anything niles i 1

The Boumder gave his chuom a glare.

“Not a wvillam, when he's siolen iy
pame, trying toreteal my father ad
my inheritance, atd keeping mo a
prizoner in this den!” Lo snmﬁnd.

Redwing shook s hoad again

“The whole thing was planned b
Captain Vaeruon,”’ he U-IJH‘.'-‘I.:TL‘(E
“Berue Vernon would never havo
dreamed of such a thing an hiz own,
He's taken bix ordgra from biz nncle—
a man be’s fond of, and who'a done
everything for im. Vo pretly certam
it gave him a it of n shock when he
was rold wher was o™

ad R{.’I |_!F

“T'in sure of 1f, Suthy, aned i's in
that that I put “hepe,” suind Tom



guietly. “Ile must find ount, sooner or
later, that Caplain Vernon is kﬂpiﬂ%
we & prisoner here as well as you,
car't believe that he will stand for it.”

“You fancy he'd be more concerned
nhont yon than about mei"™ encercd
tie Boundoer,

“I'm sure of it.
«—and o hitter cnomy.
hitn badly—very badly It's no good
mincing words, Smithyt Yon bor-
rewed bhis name to play trieka here,
passing vourself off as him. Ie may
very likely say to himself that ho's
only following your own example, and
miving you some of your own pgruel.
%on played on that likeness between
vou, to land Lim in trouble. Ilo max
very likely think that he's simply fol-
lowing swit., Buop—"

“Wwell ¥ snarled the Bounder,

“Tut it's different  with anothev
follow,™ said Tom. “I've donoe him ne
harm, I pever liked Lim, but I never
dishiced. him. T'vo nover done him an
ill turn, or wanted to, MHe may say
1o himself that he's oniy treating you,
s von might hove treated hum, e
can't think  that about me. he
leaves me to thiz, when bo knows, he's
sob 1o admit to himseli that he's o
casenl, And he's not'n rascal, Smithy,
wot really.”

The Dounder shrugeed Lis shoulders,

“T1f thot's what seu pin veur hopes
on, vou ean wash them out!” he
growled, “Think he docsn’t Lnow
already (hat you're jugged with mo®”

“I'm sure not. ‘The eaptain will
lieepr it away from him if he can. T'mn
sure of that., But, sooner or later, he
will find it out, and then "

The Bovunder was silent,

ITis feelings townrds his rival wore
top decp and too bitter for him io
agree with Redwing's view. Dt if

You were his onemy
You treated
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- Mr. Quelch !*

Redwing was right, it was a spol of
bluo in tho dark elouds,

“''hat Army man is 03 deep as o
well,” went on Tem, %He's planued
this a long tima shead. He's got it
all eut and dricd. e found out all
about mo; Lo gol the informatlion
he wanted. He's made lhem believe
at tho sclool that I've gone fo sea
with my father, foking I'rench leave
before the Lolidays. 1o hos said so,
end I've no doubt he's pob- by with it
No_chonce of my father turning up
and putting paid to it. Ile's away on
n deep-rea voyage. I've no other near
relations, but——"

“YVou won't he looked for,” =said
Vernon-Bmith,.  “Everything seems to
o hiz way.”

¥ Mo,” gaid Tem
had z_jelly mood chance of
olf, Dut now ' in i, )
Uaptain Vernon pulling it ofl
111‘.?]!1.‘!11; won't tland for thie™

i v

“yWall, that's whal I thiolk. said
Tom, . i

“1f that’s true, lio will never let his
nophew know that yen're hove, so it's
aa broad as it is long.”

“WNot if Lie can, help ik Dol e
mavn't be able to help it Awd if Lhe
fellow Linpw—="!

“(h, rot!” said the Dounder sav.
apelv. © Don’t sing that cu's praises
to me, Dledwing, or we ehall liave a
yow 1"

Tom Redwing wnde no avswer.

He turnod to the shollered window
to look out agsin at the green park,
the winding avenue, in the bright
July sunshine. . .

"Tha bars throngh which Smithy had
tossedd tho book with the message, on
tha da{v thot Coker had come, were
coverad with a wire netting, strongly
riveted now, ‘Ihere wos no ¢hance of

“*Tit for me, he
Elaliiug thia

don’t sce
Il

DN

¢ 1 did not expect, sir, when I telephoned, to have fo¢lish tricks played on me.

&

Y
Gﬂﬁd-aitarnnﬁn.

o second ntfnmlit of that kind. 'Tlat
aticiapt frad Lad no result, except that
it had helped o culighten Tom Red-
wing, aud bring him £0 his comnrade's
reseue—only 1o shave his fato.

Vernon-Smith joined him ot tho win.
dov, scowling.

“Jheve's that villainl” be muttered,
Lefween his teeth, or s figure camo in
right below, at a little distance from
the buliding.

It was Capdain Vernon! IHis bared,
davk face was nol turned towards the
turret, Xlo was luoking down the
wverme, B3 if ot somnc object that had
caught his attention.

The two juniors, locking down, conld
sco that Dlack anger was gathering in
tint dork, sun-bronzed foce,

“By gum!” muitered the Founder.
“LCan envbody bo coming?  EHe's
protty eareful to keep people away
from here, bul—--"

Vo gave a stack

“Taook 1" he brestled.

“Yhat focl. Coker” exclaimed the
Pounder. “What the thump iz lw
doing heve again?”

Lhey conld see now at what {ho eap-
tain was so gomlr staring, Up the
avenue eame o evelist—a big follow on
a big machine. What looked like the
end of o riding-whip wos sticking out
from under Lis arim. It was Ilorace
Coker of the Fifth orm ot Greyfriars,

1lg eould sco the caplain and his %ﬂm
Jorbidding look. That forbidding look
made no difference to Ilorace CUokor.
1te came on rogardless,

“Tf e could hear a shoul—" nout-
tored the Bounder miserably.

“Ne chance of that!"” sawd Tem.
“PBut—what the dickens has brought
Cuker hero againt”

(Confinued on poge 16.)
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for trovhio from  his

“ Flankin
looks ' said the Bounder.

The Bounder was right |

liorace Coker was hpnting for trouble
—-anid he was pot long in finding i,

e . —

Billy Bunter is Amused !

SAY, you fellows! Whalt's {he
time "

(1 I
“ Fathcad 1™

“(th, really, Cheryy—"
(k1 A,EE ‘tﬂ'

“Look here, what's the timei™ de-
manded Billy Bunter. * ¥You know my
wateh don't gl It's never gone siree
f frod on it. Can'i you tell a fellow the
time?"” ;

Beally it was auite s harmless
request | Buot, as it happened, if was
about the tonth timo that Bunter had
asked the same question of the fellows
on the Remove landing, and they were
gelling tired of the subject.

Why Bunter was so anxions about the
tima that afternoon, nobody lunew.
MNobody wanted to knowi They only
wanted Bunter to shut up.

Iacry Wharton & Co. were dizeussing
a matter of much more conecern thau
13illy Bunier and kis curiosity regard-
ing the (ime. 'They were discussing
Tom Redwing, ond what Quelch had
said in_the Form-room that morning.

Redwing’s aetion, wn taking French
leave, mercly apprising Mr. Quelch
by o telegram from Doven, surprised ali
the Form. Now it was clear that, if
edwing did not return ot once, he was
uot poing to be allowed to returte—and
reiilly no fellow coald wonder at that,
But the idea of Tom Redwing Leing
bunked from Greyfriars was vevy Jis
maying to his friends

“T can't understard old Redwing
making a breal like this—as eolemn ald
solhersides like him 1" saud Dob Cheroy,
“More like Brathy—-at leasr, liko
Smithy was lasi term.  He's lone:d down
o lot this term 1™

“Is pretty thick 1" said Jolimny Dall
“A chap cun't enap his fingers ai lus
schoolmaster like this |

“It looks like cheek ! said Ilarry
Wharton slowly  “Bul Reddy never
was checky—he chymmed with Bmirthy,
but there rever was a [ellow more noe
like Srmithy.”

“I say, you followg—"

“Hhat up, Buoter 1™

“Ilo got early leave lasl Master™
went on the captnin of {ho Remove.
“They say if you give a man an inch
Le will take an oli—hut Heddy never
waslﬂhka iat! I musi say it beats
1ne

“The beatfulness 1z terrifie 1 agreed
Turree Jamset Bam Bingle  “DBut the
sachiulness of the esteomed eddy
would be preposterously disagresalle,™

“If a follow could got in (ouch with
him, ond give him the Lip—" =said
Frank Nugent slowly. *““DBut nolody
seems to know anything.”

“Doesa't Bmilhy " asked
Wharton, rather dryly.
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“Ila says ho doesnt.”

“ Well, Bmithy soys things sometimes
with Jiiz torgne in his cheel™ said the
captain of 1he Remove. *lle'a pot
some raw on with Reddy-—groat pals
ns they used to be. Nobody scems to
know why they bar oné another tlhis
tarm, S0 faras a fellow can moko out,
Heddy zcems- to have token n sudden
dislilke ta him—and it's jollv ooeer:
fteddy never was o fellow to chop and
change, The other aay——-=="

“1 zav, yvou followe—e"

“Dyy up, you fat Owll™

“But what's the time "

“Tive minutes o threo)
up i

* e, he, hel”

The Iamoua Five for a moment
glaveed at Dunter, Why the informa-
tion that b was five minntes 1o {hreo
should ‘canse the fat Owl to emit that
nmitusical cochinnation, was guite A
mivslery 1o thom,

“What's the joke, you f;nrgling
rargoyle ¥ asked Johnny. Bull,

“Tlel e, kel If ik's {ive minutes to
flivee, it will he thieo o'clock in ancther
five minutes 12 clhnwckled Buoorer.

i, my chat!™ said Bob Cherry.
“Co and tell Quelch that, Bunter! Ho
will he delighted to hear that:yon're
golting on so splendidly with your
arithmetic,. Did you do fhat ono in
some head £

Oy, -really, Cherry—-="

“Is anytlimz geing to happen ab
three 8™ ashed Nugent, staring ot the
fat  Owl  “Games practicn  with
Lascelles 13 nt fonr—we've got tons of
{imeo ™

“1le, he, he!™

“The other dav,” resumed Wharton,
leaving the fat Owl to chortle un-
heoeded, 1t waz the dav before wa
went o Tantham fo cec Mr, Vernono-
Smith, and Smithy got a spill, and bad
io pot o hift home—-?:

Cirant from Johnonr Buil

“Yon moan he falked o spill to dodge
liis ]I'u::tm'!” ha zawl. ““We all know
that! e was making use of us o
diddle the old hean 1™

*He, ke, e 1" from Bunter,

*Well, never mind that.” said Ilarre.
“Tt was the <av before that, 1 thinle—
TNedwing mavched me irdo Mmithy's
sty to-be present while he said somc-
thing {o Bwmithy., I've puzeled o lot
ovoer it sitee. Ile spoko to H8michy ahout
something in the Masier hols—aboi
oetting o boat domaged ab Clovelly,
unid having to, pay for the damage.™

“What about it 1" ashed Dol

“Well, after we eame out of the study
Redwing said that it never had hap-
pened at all, and that Smitliy had only
{}1'etenn:l-:~{i_ to remember i1—lhe couldn't
wve, roally, beconse il bad never
happened.™

The Co. stared Tlanki
Whavton.

“Well, that's jolly gquecr I' zaid Dioh.

“Plee queerfainess is Loveifie.”

“Iv's s0 jollv quecr that I've puzzled
over it"” sald Harrey., “He fairle
drapgred me io to hear him poalling the
fellow's leg Dike that=—he wanted mo
to hear; but why, goodness knows, But
what beats me 15, Smithy making ont
that ho remembered it, when it never
happened. IIe Lad 1t all pat—hoat
domaged—man named Tregethy want-
ing to be paid—he even said he'd lozt
the man's address. And then Redwin
told me that no boat ever wos damagod,
and that neither of then ever knew a
man noamed Prépethy.”

Dol Clierry rubbed Lis nese.

“No asking me {o guess that
onal” he said. “1 can't mako head o
tail of itt”

1 1 {‘tli'l t-,

Mow shisib

nt Ilnrry

cither!”  szaul  Tlarry.

“Bmithy car't have remembered it iF
it had pever happoned=—but why he
should tell fibs about it; beats me. But
he did! PBut what the thump can have
turned old Reddy against him like
that? He always stuck 1o Smithy
through thick and thin—ho stood moro
from him than any other fellow cver
would have Now he turns apgainst
him, and zecrms to like showing him up
es a liar before another follow.”

Bob Cherry shook his head. The rifk
in the lute m Study No. 4 waz: a mavs
tery to all thoe Remove.

“As the matter stands,” wont on
Itavry, *I'm no. at all sure that Smithy
would be sorry if Ht*.l:_lvi'mtg LOVET 45
back. And "=he paused for & moment
—“T'm not at all sure he would help to
get him back, if he could.”

“#Oh 1" said Dob. ‘

“You think he mny know something
about Reddy, that he basn'i lot cul™
ozhed Johiny Bull

“I shouldn’™t wonder, Thes've hareed
one another ever since Rookwood day—-
but Reddy never used to have any
seerets from him. T anyliody knows
how to get in touch with LReodds, 1tz
Smithy.’

“1 gay. you fcllows——"

“0Oh, my hat! Is that {at frog stili
thera ¥ howled Bob Chorry,

“What's tho time, eif.l clhap ™

“If vou say what's the time ' again,
I'll burst you all over the landing ™
roared Bol.

[ 1] B’ﬂst !!l .

. Harry Wharton, who was leaning on
the banisters, detached himsclf thorve
from.

“ Look here, I'm going to speak to
Smithy,” he said. “If theres a ghost
of a chance of doing anythine for old
Redwing, I don't sco losing it because
Smithy’s ratty with him. Ten to anue
e knows somo addresa or other, where
cither Redwing or lias father might geu
a telegram,”

“Well, I should have thiovght z0™
said Bob. * Bur—"

“Well, no harm in puthing it to him
straight 1’ said Ilarrv; and, Laving
dleeided on that, tho cn?taln of the
Memove walked up  the pagrage,
knocked at the door of Study No. 4,
and went in. _

“I sav, you fellows——" Dilir Lunicr
broke off as throe chimed from the
clock tower, “Oh! There goes threo!
He may be here any minate now.™

Four juniors starvel at bhiw.

“ Ele—who ¥ nsked Bob, “Are you
expecting somebody at three, you fal
chump " .

“Well, he said about three ! prinned
Bunter,

“Who did 3™

“{de] Nobody! I don’i hmow ang
thing about i, of conrse,” said Duuler
hastidy, “Don't vou fellows get sayving
that ¥ know anvthing nhout it Queleh
would o feartully shivty at o chap
taking his telephone eall.”

“Youve laken o teleplione eall fore
Quolch v

“0Oh, no! I wasn® in s siady. and
the bell never rang while T owas there.
But I say, vou fellows, Jook out of (his
window, will you—you kuow Thin o Tt
short-gsighted ! You fellows can seo the
ratea from heret! I say, eaun you scc

cor coming infY ]
“Lord Bunter de Grunier coming
down in the family Ford?" ashed

Johnny Bull,

“Oh, realls, Dull! Leok here. will
vou look and tell o fellow whetlicy
car 15 coming in?" hooted Dnnter. e
gand about three, snd I suppese he
knpws." o

Quite astonished, the four juniors
moved across to the big landihe window.,
and looked out and down.



Bunter evidently was in hilarious ex-
yectation of seermg somebody arrive,
ghout thiee, 1n o car. hy such an ex-
pectation aimuhi have oxciied hHlarity
it the fat Ow} was rather a puzzle; but
clearly it did. Bunter was grinning
from ono fat ear to the other.

“1 say vou fellows, can yvou see any-
thing at the gates?’” asked Bunter,

nly Gm’]inﬁ;" answered  Bob.
" Io's standing thére, looking out.”

“Blow Gesling I said  Bunter.
“Still, peorhaps he can sce the car
coming. Old gﬁmhh is always punctual
—those City people are.” )

Bunter gave a smiff, as if gun-::maht:f
was somothing for which he had a lofty
contempt Certainly he was not often
guilty of it

“(1d Smith 1 repeated Bob blankly.
“Do vou mean Mr. Vernon-Smith, you
bad-mannered bloater ¥

* He, he, hel”? :

“Is Bmithy’s pater coming ‘to-day "
nsked Magent, “If he is, Bmithy 1sn't
up te any of his du&ges'i?us time. ™

“ Ha jolly well would be if he knew [
chortlerd Bunter. “He, he, hel Ii
Quelch had got that telephone call and
fold him, bet you SBmithy would have
had a pressing .engagenvont aut of gares
H?‘,_Elm, he I’ P R

o1 potty porpeise ! gaspe :
““What harcﬁg trﬁﬁ have you been
lﬂn‘ying nowv ?

“Oh, nothingt I don’t know any-
thing about it. How could I? Still, if
the old Obadiah blows in this afterncon
at thres, as ho zaid, the young Obadiah
wan't be able to dodge lim,” chortled
Bunter “Perbaps he'll be sarry for
ictbing ¢ fellow four bundred linea

Ie, he, hel?

“Halla, hefla, hallo!™ sjaculated Bob
Cherry suddenly. .

Gosling, at the distant gates, had
stepped sside.  In ot the pateway rolled
a well-known magnificent Rells-Royee
car. In that car sat & portly gentle-
man with a shining silk hat,

“1 say. wyou fellows——"
Buniar. .

“1e's come ¥ zaid Boh.

“He, he. he!? chortled Bunter. 1
ray, wou fellows, nobody knows why
Smithy bare his pater, but he jollv well
does? He, he, hel T sav, the old bean
will cop him this time! He, he, he ¥

And the fat Owl exploded in a series
of cncliinnations, evidently in o state of
tremendons ilnrity at the prospect of
iﬁmilh_’; Leing copped by the pater he
e,

sauralead

Siariling !

IRTIE VERNON looked up -
patiently as  Harry Wharton
onterad Study No. 4,

The Bounder's double was
sitling in the window-zeat in the study
with an apen volume on hiz kners,

I+ was "TFitus Liviwa.” Hg was
waoreig up Lavy azain. Vernon was
keen an the Latin prize, though cer-
tninly Vernon-Sonth never would have
b .

Bat tnat was net bis whole amd sole
regrzon for haviog entered for the priee.
Warking far a dificult exam provided
Ty with an oxensa for “chucking
ericket

tt wa= retr szreeable far a keen
crickotos to throw ap the game for the
spasott: bat he was no hatsman, like the
Boaader, and in that line he conld not
possibly  play btz douable part.  FHao
~lvodt rhag dithenlty by making o elean
T Fver singe he hait supplanted
the Bourder he had only turned up on
comipulzory deeazions for praetice

“1i's not time yet, I suppose.” he
sind, biefare the captain of the Removo
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coulu speak. * Lascclles’ notice on the
board said four.” )

Tt was compuelsory cricket that afrer
nogn with the games master. Vernon
was nor able to avoid that whon the
time came,

“Tt's heredly three yet,”™ he went on.
“I'm coming down at four. ive us a
rest till then _

“I haven't comn about the ericket,”
answered [larry. The captain of the
Remov. had got used, by this time, 0
leaving that particular man out of the
Form eleven, and he had dropped argu-
ment on the subject

“Well, look here, I'm busy,” said
Vernon 1 want to bag thet prize if
I ean My—myv father's keén on 11"
He very nearly said “my uncle” bt
checked himesclf in time.

“Yos, wa nll know exactly how keen
Tou are m'ktllﬁns;a vour father. Smiths,"
answercd Wharton with a curl of the
lip. * Kenping out of his wav when he
wants to epe vou iz your original way
of doing it, [ dare zay.”

“That"s ho bizney of yours1” snapped
Vernon, I youw've comae here to give
me a lecture, vou can stop vight
there,™

“I've come horn to ask you about

Redwing ™

£ R&dwmg "' Vernon stared. G |
know .nulh;n% about Redwing. You
heard me tell Quelch =0 in the Form-
roor this mornmg.™

“ORh yes, T heard yout I want to
ask you, all the same1” retoried Whar-
ton.  “ You may not esre wherher your
ald pal 12 bunked frém Greviviars, but
soime of us do You heard what Queleh
sard  If we ecan, get in toueh wiih

Reddy ihere's.a chanece of =zaving hia

icon. T beliove vou can help.™

Bertie Vernon lakd down Livy, and
fixewl his eros on the captain of the
Remare, with a gline in them.

“Have yon come here {o call me a

Liar 1" he asked.

“Ch, don’t talk pile!” snapped
Harry. “You've never made g secret
of it thar youw'd as soan tell lies to a
heak as not ™

Vernon gave him & bitter look, but ha
made no rejoinder. As he was ;I)Iu:.ring
the Bounder's part he could hardly com.
plain of having to take the Bounder's
reputation along with his wdentity

" You must know something about it,”
wont on Harey " 0Old Redwing had no
secrets Trom vou—till quite lately, when
von starterd barring one another.”

“I know nothing about i, and don’t
want to. [ zow hime on his bike on the
Lantham road that day, the same as
von el That’s the Iast I've sech or
henrd of him."

“Were hikely.,  But what about some
address where he or iz father could
pot o letter or o telegram 77

“You know his home address as well
a3 | do”

“F konow that. There’s nobody at (ho
cottage at Tiawhselilf. Tt’s been shut
up ever sinee John Redwing wont an
s vovage, He must be back now, o3
it seoms that Redwing joincd him ot
Dover for o coasting ivnip DHd Red-
wing tell voun anvthing about his father
giving up the vovage ¥

[£3 H{. iF .

“Well, it seeme that he's on a coast-
ing trip now Do vou kwow anvthing
abont that—the plages he may it in
aft. arnd 20 on M

1Kk Nﬂ Lh

“What about shipping firma or agents
that he dors brsiness wih?”  asked
Harry “We don't know anvihing
abeat them, hint rou o, Smithy The
name of some cdhupping rm would e
epoteh T'd got them an the phone and
azk o thene  if they could  tell me
anything.™

17

Yernoa sat silent, bregthiog hard.

Redwing's departure was a relief to
mum. but i was bringing difficulties in
its irain. _

Vernon-dmith, there was no doubt,
could have given the eaptain of the
Remove the miormatitin e wanted.

" Last Easter. as you know, John
Redwing War on a mags.n.n'gh tn? like
this. We all met in Devonshire,"” sard

Harry * He must have been in rouch
with some shipping firm.  What firm
was gt 7! '

Vernon did not answer,  Vernon-
Brrith unnoubtedly knew. Vernon did
not.

“You could retl me that, and & good
many mo-¢ thipgs,™ said Wharton, ns
tempier boginniog o rise. “And we
jally wall wam o gef 'in touch whh

edwing or his father. somehow, and
warn them that it means the sack for
Reddy if he doesn't come back. Look
hore. Smithy, you're net friends with
IReddy now, but you can't be rotter
enough to want him rurfed out of tha
school. ¥ou necdn’t act in the matter
vourzelf f vou don’t want to; but tell
ime what vouw can, s0 that T can do
something. "

Vernor drev a deep breath.

“1f Redwing over told nm-alé}'thing
about i1, Pve forgotten,” he said, “1
help voo if T cou! ¥ can’t.™

“¥ou've got a protty gquesr mamery,
Vornon-Smith 1 said the ﬂa?lni'ﬂ of the
Remave contemptuously. "Fou can’t
remember what any fellow would re-
member easily enough. but you ean re-
mﬁmher things that never happened at
“ r!!‘

“What the dence do you mean by
that, you fool?" enapped WVernon,
staring at him

“T'Il tell yon what I mean|”* ex-
claimed Wharton anerily. " You re-
membered the day be¥qre Rediving went
about Tregethe and that 'demaged boat
al Clovelle ™

“Why shouldn’y T

“Why shouldn’t you?" said Har??_i
“Do yon mean to tell we that yon
veally remember about Tregethy and
ihe damaged boat at Clovelly 17

“Of course 1 do 1™

“Well, my hat! And vou grouse ab
o fellow doubting your wowd P’ ex-
clatmed the caprain of the Remove,
“You seam to tell Fes for the fun of it,
=0 far es I can make apt. Rg}ﬂyn_rmﬁ
told me he was onlline vour leg, thoug
I don't know why There never was a
flamaged boat at Clovelly, and thera
never was 4 man vamed Tregethy,
either | :

Vornon gave g violent start.

Then he sat vory still. looking at
Wharton

His heart was beating painfully.

Like & Hash it came inte his mind.
[To knew what thaa meant.

Redwing had referred. to_an entirely
fictiticou= 1peident an the Easter holi.
days, when he had béen with Smithy.
Vernan had affected to rvemembeor jt—
never dreaming that it waa fictitions,

Why had Redwing done it?

There could be only one reazont Ilo
suspected that the Bounder’s donblo
waz not the Bounder—and he had been
tesring him

And he must know now !

Veornon-Smith, of course, would have
known that no  such  incident  had
ocenrred in the Raster hohdays.
Vornon hod oot known. Ho had
fallen inc the dleap, aflccting to
remember  somoething that had never
happened

Hedwing must bave suspected him
ene done this te put, the matter to tho
pronf  There ke mo oiher cxplang-
{104
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Redwing knew 1

“If yom've got such & jolly good
memory that you remember thuinge that
nover happeuved.” Wharton was goung
nn sarcastically, “ you ought to bo able
1o remember 8 few facts as  well
smmithy. ™

Vornon set hie hps, It was oot casy
for him to pull himself together under
siich & shock. But he did 1t

“I've told you I've nothing ro say1”
ho said. ™1 don't know, and don’t care,
anything about Redwing's affaira. Now
feave me atone [V

And hé turned his back on the captan
of the ‘Hemove and locked out of the
window,

Harry Wharton's face flushed with
anger, He mado a step towards the
junior 10 the wmdow-seat.

Eut ho stoppced ip shecr nmazement
tho next moment.

Vernon started to his feot, Etal'li'_lﬁ
into- the juad at something thar ha
ruddenly caught hiz eyes sz he turned
uwaiy from Wharton.

The asight of hia face as bo starcd
arrested the capiam of the Remnove

That faco had gone suddenly winto
and sudder torror was impnrinied ou it
utterly stortling Harey Wharten. The
follow looked as he mughn have looled,
if 8 grisly spectre had suddenly ap-
reared before his eyes

“What " araculated Harry

What rnere could be below to cause
that lock on the fellow's face was an
utier mystery to bim. He stepped
ginickly to the window and looked down.

A Bolig-Hoyce car was coming up
tho drive to the Houso. In that car sat
Mr, S8amue! Vernon-8mith, his plump
and ﬁﬂrtfjr face plain to the view under
[tis shiming salkk hat!

It was upon that portly tace chat
Iertie Vernon's eyes were glued—and
it was, undoubtedly, as: startling as =
speotre to the . impostor who  now,
whother he hiked 1t or pot, had o face
ihe father of the fellow whose identity
he had stolen.

Wharton glanced down ot Mr.
Vernon-Smith  Then he looked ar the
jumior at his side Ile was dumb-
[ounded.

All the fellows knew thar " Smathy
was dodping & meeting with his father,
though for what reaszon nobody kuwsw,
Lt for what imaginable reason could
2 fellow’s face Dblanch with sudden
terror &t the sight of his father?

“Bothy '  exclaimed Whorton
i-lankly. He forget hLie anger in his
ulter amazoment.

Yernon did not answor—he seemed to
Lave forgotten that Wharton was in the
:indy-at all. He wurned from the win-
diw, crossed quickly to the door, and
Ikt the study,

Thoe cpptan of the Bemove was loft
dumbfounded.

Not as Per Programme !

ORACE COKER pedalled up tho
avenue at Lantham Chasc
The sight of Caprain Vernon
standing thero with grim eycs
fized on lum. did oot deter Coker.
Bather it dresw hin on.

That other eyos were on him from
tlhie high window of the twrret, Coker
tlidd not know.  Se far as Coker knew,
thiere was nobody at Lantham Chase
excepting tho captain and Lis man
11unt.

Ho had & wary eye open for Hunt.
Dut the captain's man was not to be
secn, IE waos satisfactory to Horaco
in meet the eaptain-at a litle distance
from tho bLuilding without his mon In
tha offing. ,
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Even Florace did not fancy that he
was a mateh for the iwo of them!

Cokey's plans for that meeting bad
one awry, as Coker's plans genocrally
idl Had that checkvy young rascal,
Vernon-8mith, plaved up as Coker
had wented him to. he could have mct
this high-handed Army man in some
soquestered spot—man to mén, as
Coker put it.  Ead his pals come
with him to Lantham Chase instead
of being halted on the way by
imaginary punctures, they could have
locked  afier Hunt while Coker dealt
with the captain.

As matters stood, Coker was left to
carry on alone and take his chance of
the eaptain’s man barging in.

2o it locked like Iuck to Coker to
find the captain standing there on thé
avenue and no sign of Hunt to bo
geen,

Coker was pot going to stoy long
—only long enough tw give the caprain
what the captain had given Coker!

ker had the riding-whip this timo
—and that was going to maeke all the
differencc—at  least, Coker had neo
doubt of it.

Ha dn came Horace, quite cheerfully,
undeterrca by the grim, dark face that
grew black and blacker as he came,

He dismounted from hie oachine

within a "dozen: paces of the staring

illrrriﬁ man aud slung it against a treq
at the side of the avenue.

Then, slipping the viding-whip into

his hand, Coker strode on quite briskly

towards Captain Vernon.
“¥You have come here againl” The
captiin spoke quietly “ What do you

want here, you young blockhead? 1
warncd you to lieep clear of my
property.”’

“That for your warmngl” Coker
gnapped his fingers at the dark faco
“Bidn't Eou expect to sec me BEain,
vou cheeky rotter?”

Apparently the captain hadn’t! One
horsewhipping wﬂ_ulc:{ have boenn enough

far an ordinary fellow! But Hornce

was no ordinary fellow! He was,
indeed, rather an  extraordinary
fellow,

“Yon had the check to lay into mo
with ‘a hovsewhip the day I coamne
here,” said G ker. was - oivil
enongh, 1 think! You had the check
to pnl_:cfl into mo!l Well, sauco for thoe
goose is sayce for the paunder, seci”

The captain looked ot him.

He coold see the riding-wlip 1o
Coker's pawl Ho could read the
aggressive glare in Coker's rugped
foatures, . .

But Coker's intention duwd not secm
to dawn on him. It was, perhaps, &
little “whfficult for ihe Army man to
realise that thia burly schoolbo
called at Lantham Chase, with the fell
intontion of imra.ewhip;il-mg him !

“Why arc you herat ‘The caprain
still  spoke  quictly. “RYou ara
trespassing  heove.”

“Btats!” snid Coler.

“What1”

“PFat lot I cave about that 1" jecrod
Coker. I said rats! If yvou're deaf,
I'll eny 1t again—rais! ef Ras!
I've ecome here to whop you—"

“What " yelled the captain.

“And here pgoesl” said  Coker
“Think yon ecan whop o Fifth Form
man of Greyfriars and pet by with it
Not much! Here goos 1

Clolker rushed!

e whepped|

Captain Vernon bounded -back. [le
understond ot last what this extra-
ordinary youth was up tol

Tho captain, no doubt; hatl supposed
tlint “the horsowhipping of Coker was
the end eof the affaiv. It wasn't) It

had

was, in fact, only ihe beginning | Cokor
had come back to return the complis
ment.

g!uickl} as the captain bounded, he

1d now escape that whop! It come
down on his shoulder with a terrific
swipe.

at was the first! Coker woe geing
to follow it up with dozens more of the
samo ! Bat that part of the programme
was never carried out. _

The paptain made only that ono back-
ward bound undér the whopping whip!
Before Coker could raise the whip for
a second emite the captain made ®&
forvard bound.

Then earth and sky, green woods and
turrot, swaimn before Coker's eyes as he
wont  head over heela

It wa: a thump on Coker’s manly
chest that produced that sudden effect.

Coker lauded on his back on tho
carth The riding-whip flew from his
handt! Coker rolled and spluctered.

The next moment the captoin had
picked un the riding-whip!

One moment more apd 1t was ringing
on Coker |

Whop. whop, whop, whop |

Coker roarcd.

Whop whop, whop | .

On the previous occasion the captain
had had rather & heavy hand. Bur
Coker’s former whopping was nothing
to this—it was g3 moonlight unto sun-
light, as water unto wine, compared
with this n*hupping.

The eaptain’s face was black with
fury, hiz eyes blazed, and he laid om
that riding-whip with tremondons
Cnergys

Whop whop, whop !

Coker had not foreseen that the
riding-whip might chengo hands! This
time, as he bad told Pottor and Greene,
he had the riding-whip, snd the cap-
tain hadnt DBut that iap v state of
affairs had not lasted long! Now the

captain had i% and was using it with
terrific vim. :
Cokeér ‘rolled, and squirmed, and

roared. and graﬂed.

Old Hunt came out on tho stone
terrace below the turret and starcd.
Pottér end Greono were not necded to
keep him offf Ho did nothing bur
staro and grin! Clearly the captnin
required no assistanco from his man!
He was quite capable of dealing with
Cokér onp his own |

Whop, whop, whop!

Coker got on his feot at lazt! REoar-
ing, he bounded away! Thore was no
arguing with a raming viding-whip!
LEven Coker realized thail

Coker bad only one iden in his
rather solid heod now—and that was to
get away from the riding-whip which
he had so unfortunately’ brounglit with
him to Lentham Chaso

But it was not casy Lo ot away fmph

The enraged ecaptain followed him
up, stili swiping1

Coker made ono desperate attempt to
rush him—bhut raining swipes drove him
back! The captazin did pot scem to
care where those swipes landed, 0 long
as they landed on Coler, They landed
—hard !

Coker pounded, and hounded, and
bounded againl After him came tho
swiping riding-whip !

He did not head {or hiz nke, leaning

against the tree beside the avenue.  Ie
had no time to got on thot Like. Ho
Lad, indeed, ne time io dodzo the
swiping, hovgh he did his best,

Cok... found himself running!

Had anybody suggested to Cuoker,

hefore he started om tho war-path, that
he would end up by runuing at top
speed down the avenus at - Tantham
Chase, with his own ridice-wlap scoring
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Small boys inguired whether Coker was riding his little brother’s bike |

iz back a3 he ran, Coker would heve
ropudiated the suggestion with scorn.

But ¢hiot was what was happenmg!

Coker ran! Really, there was nothing
¢lza for a fellow to do—a fellow who
had diseoverad that twe or three of
him econld not have handled that A$my
man, and whose single eut was being
repaid with such overwhelming interest,

Hiehind Coker came the, captain, still
swining!  The zingle ecut that Caker
hae wiven him eromed to have Fﬂrﬂ?:‘:{l
the Army man to absolute fury. Really,
Coker might have expected ik—though
he hadn't ] .

The long, loug sverme was heflovn
Clokor—behind him, the swiping whip !
Calier didk net do the lenpth of the
aveonue, I was altogether too long o
frigy, in the painful cireomstances, o
wworved aml ent into the wood, in the
vwild hope of shakmg off ihe Arty man
and the riding-whip !

Ciaspn,  splutiering,  porspiring,
(iaker chargsd through Lhe waod

B.' the wenant ot Lantham Chase did
aor zeom satishied.  He eharged alter
Maker, =till awipiag!?

Amd Coker, expending what beeaih
b Basd [aft in anguished yells, dodeed
Irantically smorp the trees and thickets
— tiinlire anly of necapnd

Huniting Horace &

£ il, o™ neeaihed Coker
() Ha oid not breathe  the
e ) I"'I.E.i =!.]{}h'[l L
1l Al not want to be

Ll 3

Elfe hined <badeed the captam ot last, or
B T f:rr.t}taiu thought he had bhad
etinugh, ant given up the pursuit.

Dycathlesz, spemt with his offorts,
aching all over from the swipes of his
pwh eiding-whip, Horace Colier took a
wmueh-reeded  rest, mopping streaming
peyopiration feome Kis Rrow,

L |

But, as he rested, he watched and
listened wariiy—rmc{y to dodge again
If‘i the Army man turned up with the
whip.

Exactly where he was, Coker did not
konow, excopt that he was in the thick
and over-grown  park of Lantham
Chase, and ho fancied that he was
somowhere near the public path that
ran through the estate.

Ife threw himself down in the shade
of a great mass of hawthorn bushes,
Slowly his wind came back.

Color was in ﬁuim a dizzy state!
Never wat he had such o whopping—
probably no fellow ever had ha.E mych
a whopping ! What had happened wos
pilerty anlike what Coler had intended
te happen.

But one thing was clear to Coker's
eizzy brain! He had to get away from
Lanthain Cnose without mecting the
captain acain! His desire for a meet
g with the eaptain waa absolutely
EOTI .

ITi= bike was where he had left it,
at least a” guarter of n mile away,
probably more  ITe realised that he
eould ner oturn for hia bike—in =ight
of thz hovse on the opon avenue. a
conld not do so without falling in with
(Captain Vernon apgain. A walk to
Lantham, and the train home. was
lxtter thoa that!

Coker was not bothering about his
bike. ‘That eowla b soent for later, if
the man il not send it after him Mot
for o warelouse full of bikes would
Coker have faced that swiping riding-
whip agnin

“Oh 1 breathed Coker. “Owl Oh
enm ! Wow ™

He wrniggled painfully.

Coker of the Fifth did net always
know when he had had enough! But
li¢ knew this time!

What Coker had to do now, was to
get away quintly. aa soon oz he had ro-
covered hiz wind—earefully, very care-

fully, avoiding another encounter with
the captain.

And Coker suddenly sat up, like a
gtortled hare, at the sound of a voice.
It ceme through- the thick mass of
hawthorn, from the sther side.

“He s gone, siri”

“Has h 7 came on angry bark, and
Coker recogniecd Lhe captain's voice.
The first voice. no ‘doubt, was Funt's.
“I dont think he'd want any mora,
rirl” 1hnose words were followed by a
husky chuckle, as 1f old Hunt was
amused.

“By gad1l I dever gave him cnough!
By gad | The insolent young scoundre] !
He is not gone, Hunt! Lave been
through this path as far ds the road,
and seen nothing of him. He is hang-
tnﬁ about i the wood omewhere.”

sok v b athed herd,

From those words, he knew that the
path he' wanted was on the other side
of that thicket of hawthorns. That was
the public 'sath which led back ta' the
Lanthan rrad. But that discovery was
of no use to Coker, so long s the eap-
tain and hiz man were there

“Go back to the house. Hunt!1” The
enpta. 's voice came again. “I do not
like the pface lefr with no one there®

“T've locked:up safe, sir—""

“¥Yes, ves:; but go back—I will logl

thruugh the wood for that young
scoundrel, and. by gad,-if 1 come across
him ['ll wear out this riding-whip on

hiz back |

Cok 'r ruse to his teet,

If the captain entered the wood again
at that peint, amd came round the haw-
thorns, there wan Coker—pight ander
hiz eves; worse still, right under luas
riding-whip !

Evon in those perilous circumstances,
it cost Coker an. cifort to hunt cover.
Cokar was no man to hide [rom an
cnemy

But-—{oker did not want any more!

Trxe Maoner Lipranv.—No. 1,641,
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Iie was achieg eli over—he bad, as ho
krew now, no chance whatever in a
gcrap—and he could not etand the
prospect of further’ whops,

ith deep feelings, Coker hunted
cover! It was ab hand—he backed mto
the mass of olinging hawthorns, care-
less of thorns-thorns were not so pain-
ful as the whope of that riding-whip!

It wos not easy for Coker to be
cautious. He was too big and clumsy
and bull-headed for caution. But ho
was caut.ous now. He had to be.
Coker had not only had enough! He
had had more than enough !

- Cautiously he threaded his way into
the middle of that hawthorn thicker,
where he would bé safe out of sight till
the brute was gone.

Bang 1

Coker suppressed a howl | ]

His shin had banged on something—
something utterly unexpected in o
thicket | Coker. zlmost  wonder
whethier he was dreaming, os he saw
{liat it was a bicvcle pedal !

Hiz shin was hurt! But Coker wes
not so much hurt as astonished! How
on earth a bike cama to bo parked in
that thicket was a m}rstﬂrg.

" He came t¢ & halt! That biko was
in his way, and he dreaded to mako
zome sound by squirming round it
“"?ﬂl‘%.thﬁ hawthorns. ;

Ie listened—hardly breathing.

Yootsteps came to his ears, and &
muttering veico, at a little distance,

“ Fool—impudent young scoundral—by
gad 1" It was the captain’s voice, and
the eaptain was evidently intensely and
savagely angry,

Coker stood quite still.

Ho was completely hidden, unless the
captain plunged into the hawthorn
nush .0 root through it! That was not
likely, as he could not know that Coker

was thero. And that thick, thorny
bush was not inviting. .
Ilo heard a rustling—but it was

farther away! The captain was going |
o had, in fact. passed over the very
spot where Coker had been taking s
Aest 4 few nioutes ago. Wow he was
going deeper into the wood—the riding-
whip gripued in his hand, for further
use on Coker if he found him.

Coker breathed more freely when tho
cound of him died away in the distant
depths of the wood

“Oh gum [ murmured Coker.

Ile was safo, at lnst! Now that the
Lrute lind gone, he had only to emerge
from his hide-out, go round the bush to
thie poth, and start for lhe Lantham
roGel.

‘The danger being over, Coker gavoe
Lis attenticn to the bicyele he had =o
nnexpectedly discovered parked in the
Licart of the bawthorps, _

It was a smaller maochine than his
own, but ho could ride 6! Astonishing
a3 the dissovery wos, it came as a wind-
fall to Coker.

I'rom its look, the bike had evidently
Ticenn thers some rime—there had been
rain o few days ago, and the machine
showed eigns of it. Tt was really
wstounding that anyvone should hide a
hike in the middle of a thicket nt
Lantham Chase, and leave it there in
all - weathers., . Coker wondered how on
carth it had got there, and whoso it
was. Anyhow, he was going to borrow
it as it wae there !

He openod the saddle-bag, to get ouc
something to wipe the doamp mildew
from the saddle.

Then he jumped.

t had not occurred to him thar it
ht be o Greyiriars bioyele, at such
istince from the school, 8o tho
name * 1. Redwing ¥ plainly inseribed
T'iE Maguer Lisrapy.—No, 1.641.
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inside tho flap of the saddle-bag was
qurte a surprise to him.

“Well, the young idiot I* said Celker,
ermﬁ at it.

- T. Hedwing, he knew, was the name
of a Remove fellow., This was Red-
wing's bike !

For somo -reason, the young ass had
ridden that bike to Lantham Chase,
hidden it in the heart of tho thicket
and left it there—for days at least!
Why he had left it there, and why he
had not come back for it afterwards,
Coker could net imagine,

It would be doing him a good turn
to take it back to the school.

_ Anyhow, Colker was going to borrow
it to get i:ack 25 he could not get his
own machine,

He listened again—but there was no
sound, but the trill of the: wild birds
in the wood. He wiped the saddle dry,
and whecled the bike out of the thicket,
with watchful eyes for a dark face
glaring from the trees.

The path, he knew now, was noar at
hand. Tn a few minutes he had
wheeled Redwing®s bike into the path,
There he:niounted it, glad to be able
to put on speed, in_case that blighter
turned uq again! Flo had to tuck in
his long legs to ride a junior's bike—
but he put on a good speed, and in o
few minutes more, whizeed out into
the Lantham road.

He was glad to get away! In other
respects he was not gled. In faet, his
fec m%i were unexpressible, ns he redo
ga;-l:n ; dwing's bike back to Greyfriars

E ¥

Serve Him Right!

2 E, he, le (?
Billy Bunter chuckled, as
o junior came hurriedly out

of Study No. 4 and hurried
down the passage to the landing.

Bob Cherry and Nugent, Johnny Bull
and Huorree Jamset Ram Bingh, said
nothing, locking at Vernen in silereo
s he camo,

The strange look on his face startled
them

He did not heed them, or the
chuckling fat Owl, Without & glance af
the juniors he cut meress itho landing
towards the staira.

Then  Bob, always good-naturaed,
called to bLim, ]

Wiy the fellow did not want to sco
his father, Bob had no idea—but ho
knew there must bo some reason. Ho
hiad to see him now: and, if Lo did not
know that Mr. Vernon-Smith was
below, it was only good-natured to tell
him so, zo that he would not run into
the millionaire without warning.

Some family row or ather, Dob
suppostd, was at tho bottom of if=tliv
Dounder was the man for rows!

“*Bmithy, old man. your paler's
come ™ called out Bob.

“1le, Lo, he ! from Dunior.

Vernon did not heed. Withont

looking round he hurried down the
starrs

“Fathend 17 grunted Johnny Bull.

“Well, why not give him ‘the tip, es
le's going to run_into the old bean
downstairs!™ said Boeb.

Grunt, from Johnny Dull! e had
scen miore in Vernon's foce than Dol
had dreamied of seeing.

“Think he doesn’t
sraniod. o

“Oh!" said Bob,

“He saw him from his study windaw,
you bet same as wo saw him from s
window 17 Johnny gave a contemptuons
snort. “Thot's why he's einnting down
in such o hurry, oll of a sudden.”

“Oh'|" said Bob agdin, * Well if liz's

know ?* Lo

cutting down to mect the old bo
thoe door, that docsv’t ek ns i
wants to dodge him.”

“Ass1* was Johnny': comment on
that.

“Look hore
demanded Bol:

“1 mean that that worm is wriggling
out of - his father’s way,” grunted
Johnny. “He must have done some-
thing or other that makea him afraid’
to face his father! -Ho's dodging 1"

“Oh 1" gasped Bob. _

He, he, he! I sav, vou fellows, old

at
ho

what da you mean®”

ESmith's in the Honse now! Isay, that

beast will be copped—he, ho, he!™
chortled Bunter. "“I say, serve him
jolly well right! Low cad, I.call him,
dodging his pater like that 1™

Harry Wharton came out of Study
No. 4 and joined his friends on the
landing. There was .an expresgion of
almost dazed astonishment on bis face.

“Smithy passed you?"” he asked

Yes—cutting down es if the House
was on fire !" said Johnny Bull, with
enifl;

“You chaps, what on carth is up with
tho fellow?” askod Harry. “He saw
his father from the study window and
turned as white as chalk. Why on carth
should Smithy be afraid to face his
father?” .

"What the dickens enn he have
done?” asked Frank Nugent. “Johnuy
thinks he’s qut down to dodge him
[0V ——

“T know he has!” said Johnny Bull.

*“Ho won’t run into hiin—he will dodge
him, and get’ out of the ITouse—that's
his game—sneaking off h;,r 4 back door,
I expect | His pater won't sco him—I'11
he{l': my hat on that !
" I think you'ro right!” said ITarrv.
"1 can’t make him out! Smithy was
in a row with his father some timo
ago—bmt that blew overl It's not a
row this time—it beats me hollow! 1
mean, his pater’s net shirty with him
about anything—wo saw him  at
Lamkham last week: he asked Smithy
to come over there, and bring some
friendz to tea at the Pagoda—and he
was worried when bo leard that the
chu]nr had had o spill on his bike, and
couldn't come! 1lo ean’t have come
down to rag Smithy for auything.

“-N% g E?:m BmhEl “ Dot—something
may havo bappened since that day ot
Lantham=—" P !

* But Smithy was dodging him belore
then—Raoockwood day—="

“So he was! DBlessed if T make it
onut ‘!5” :

" Something’s wrong with Bralthy [
snid Harry Whatton,  “T can't; unrqer-
stand him_ this term at alll  Ie's
improved in e lot of wars—Quclch
thinks much morc of him than Le did—
but—but 3

“Let's get out!™ said Dob uneasily,
“If Smithy's dodging the ald bean, wo
don't want to be asked if wo'voe seen
him! It’s putrid of a fellow to be
treating his [athor like {his—but wo
don’t want to have o hand in landing
him in a row.™

“VYes, that's so~let's pet down to the
cricket—no nced to wait for Laseelles.”

The Famous Five Lurried down the
stairs, rather anxious to be off the
scene before ingquiries eould be made
of thom.

Probably Mr. Vernon-8mith was neow

with Quelch or the Head: but it wus
cortain that Smithy would bo sont for
soon, unless his father eame up to his
study to ece him there, as hoe sometimoes
did when he camo to the schoadl.
. Harry Wharton & Co. bad their own
opinion of ' a fellowv whe troated his
father in this manner; but they did
not want 'to add fuel to the flames of
family {rouble.




If Smithy. was dodging, no. doubt he
hoped that his father would suppose
that he haad beon already out; which
was plavsible enouwgh, o3 he cbviously
had not been awwmre thal Mr Vernon-
Srmith was mjmﬂ]g thet day. :

Thoe Famouas Five lost no time in
getting ' down te the ericket ground,
where they were out of reach of
inguiries on the subject of Herbert
Vernon-Snuth,

Billy Bunter was left grinning on the

Remove landing.
d fat Owl had

Even tho ahm-t-ﬂi%hte

been struck by the exprossion on
Vernon's face, as he oot acrpss the
landing and down the staira. He had
mtended to give Bmithy » jolt, by
preventing hmn  from dodging that
méeting with his fother—but he reahsed
now that he hed given him a harder
i.ﬂt than he kad dreamed of. The
ellow had lecoked auite zick

Berve him jeolly welt right, was
Bunter's opinionl If he had done

something and his pater had come
down to jaw him—which Bunter sup-
posed must ba the case—serve him jol
well right! A follow who had caw
B!]lf unter to sit for weary hours in
Quelch’a &t grinding out lines,
deservad anything that camo to him,
and some ever!

Trotter, the House page, came up the
starrense, abowrt five minutes laver
~ Bunter rrinoed as- he went along to
Study No. 4, tapped, and looked in.

Trotter came back to the landing.

“iCan wou tell moe whera Master
Vernon-Simith is, sir 7" he asked.

“He, he, bo!” chortled Banter, “ Ho
went down about fve minutea ago—in
rather & hurry! He, he, L

Trotter blinked at hm. He could
see no cause for the fat Owl's amuose-
ment,

“T say, though, hasw't ihe ald bean
seen him ™ asked Bunter. “He ain't
far away, Trotter—youw'H-find him . all
right, if vou look for him! Hae, he,
he 1M

‘Trotter stared, and went down again.

Bunter was left ehortling,

Smithy was for it now * If his pater
had eome te jaw him, Smithy was
H“.i“Ji'C to got that jaw. Whatover it
was he lad coming, he was going to get
it now! And zerve him joly well
right !

unter chnckled and chuekled !

winlo

A Disappoiniment for Mr. Vernon-
Smith |
R, VERNON-BMITIT sat in an
avimchair o Mo, %Iue!ch’a
stipdy, chatting  wit the
Remove  master, hno

waited for his son.
Tho portly City gentloman was in
guites & good temper, and he [listencd
with obvious satisfaction, to what My

GYueleh had o say about Herbert
Verion-Smiih, :
smithy had been in trouble often

coough ot school, and move than onee
e had been i danger of having his
eavoer ab Groyfriars ent suddenly short,
=0 it was rather agrerable to the million-
aire to hear that his JForm-mnaster’s

opinvton  of him  had vevy much
iJr!Ipmv-}:i !
t waa agreeable to Mr, Queleh also

te ho able, for onee, to say pleasans
instead of nnpleasant things about that
iwember of his Forn

Herbort, bis father was pleased to
hear, had been reelly quite a changed
boy for several weeks past. Instead of
being the worst hoy In the Lower
Fourth, ha was now ane of Mr. Quelch’s
best pupie; certain very servious fanlts
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in his character seemed te have been
corrected, and he had even, with his
Form-master's warm approval, entered
for a diffkcult cxamination and a Latin
prize. : :

This was quite pleasant hearing for
Mr. Vernon-Smith.

At tha same time, his eyes wandered
occasionally to the cleek, BMr. Vernon-
Smith's time being of immense wvalue,
and portioned out almost to the last
minute among  endless appeintments
and ongagements. ]

Ha had called at Greyfriars at three.
At fou: he was due at Canterbury on
some special business thet could not he
postponad.

S0 he was going to spend a guarter
of an hour or zo with his san, and then
take him in the car to Canterbury,
which would be a pleasant drive for
the schoolboy, and enable hia father to
have a talk with him without westing
m% of that immensely valuable time._

ut a quarter of an hour had anow
clapsed; and Mr Vernon-Bmith, much
as he liked the pleasant things  the
Remove master was saying abous his
son, was getting impatient.

The House page had been dispatched
te call bis som, and a few minutes
should have been anough. Mo had not
arvived at the study in & quarter of an
hour. Mr Quelch was a little sur-
prised; his own fume wes of value as
well a3 Mr. Vernon-8mith's, and that
chai had lasted long encugh.

There was a tap at the door at last.
But it was not the cxpected schoolboy ;
it was Trotter,

“Have you not told Master Vernon-
Smith, Trotter §

“1 can’t fimd him, air.”

“1 told vou he was in his stupdj'.“ i

“1've  looked there for htm, sir.
AMaster Bunter told me he'd seen him
po downstairs; but 1 can’t find him
anywhere, sir. I think he's gone out
of gates. I've looked, and his bicyele's
gone, sr.”

“Very well, Trotter.” _

The House page depavted.

“This is very unfortunate, Mr.
Vernon-8mith,” seid the Remove
master I bad reason tg believe

that your son was in his study working
for the Latin examination. I certain]
supposed so. But on a hali-hohday, of
course, a boy i3 at liberty to po out
a8 he pleases—"

Mr. Quelch broke off at the thunder
1hat loomed in the millionaire’s plump
brow. :

“I do not understand this, Mr
(Jueleh 1" barked the millionaire. ** Am
1 to understand that yvou did not warn
ITerbert that I was coming this after-
HOOTE 1}:.1- ,

“I could hardly have done =g, .szir,
as I was totally wnaware that i,'ﬂu
intended to call 17 answered My, Quelch,
with some bartness.

“¥ou were unaware that I intended

to call, =iri” ejaculated Mr. Vernon-
Smith. :

" Totally so.”

“Mr glch, will vou tell me what

vou nweani{ How could you have been
unaware that I intended to call when
I specially telephoned to you yesterday
to request you to inform Merbert of my
mtention 7 . ‘

Mr. Quelch raised his oyobrows.

“Possibly you intended to telephone,
pir, but omitted to do =0,” hae said
“Cortaittly 1 roceived no call from you
yesterday.” )

“ Are vou telling me that you did not
take my call, Mr Quelch ¥

“Certainly 1 did not ®

“Then who did?™ hooted Mr. Vernon-
Smith., “ Someone—whom 1 supposed
ta be yourself—took wmy call, and

2l

assured me that my son would be told

of my intention to mﬂ..he(ﬁ to-day.”

“RBlosa my soull” said Mr. leh
blankly. -

“Twice, sir, of late I have been dis
appmnmci when | tlesireﬁ to sea .my
son [¥ exctaumed Mr Vernon-S8mith,
“(On this occasion, in order that there.
should be no mistake or misappiehen-
sion, I telephoned to you, sir, asking
you to warn Herbert to be present an
to cancel any other engagement he
might have. Now T fingd that ho has
not been told, and that he has gona
out for the aftermoon, as he was
cntitled to do if he know nothing of
mg intention. I should like to know
what this means, Mre. Queleh 7

Mr Quelch gasped.

“1 can only say, sir, thet I did not
toka the callh™ he #nid, reddening;
* neither can | understand why 1 was

" not called to the study if the telephone-

boll rang 1 am quite perplexed.”

AL 1 EPF“_[*E, then, that I cannot Bl
my son 1" exclaimed Mr. Vernon-Smith,
“If ho has gone out on his bicycle theras
iz no telling when he may return.”

“I—I suppose not! [ hardly under-
stand this!™ seid Mr Quelch, very
much perturbed and Aurried, * It 13—
is extraordinary ! As it happens, there
waz & boy of my Form in this stud
yesterdey afterncon all the time that
was absent Trom it. He 'must have
heard the telephone-bell if it rang.”

“¥ have told you, sir, that the call
was taken and nmwemd'b}* some person
wham I naturally a{t’ppmd to be your-
self 1¥ barked Mr Vernon-Smith.

“J—1—1 fail to understand, unless—
unloss the bay who was here may have
takenn the call and—and forgotten to
report 1t. But that would be very—
U my word, I api quite perplexed "

5;::3:1-:]: Farrly staminered.

Mr. Vernon-Bimith rose to his fect.

“It 13 useless for mo to waste time
heve I* he eaid ™1 intended to take
my son in my carl! ] c¢annot do. 3o
now! I am bound to say, Mr. Quelch,
thar this appears to me very mnﬁﬂ‘mt
T did not expect, sir, when I telephoned
to a Form-master to have foolish tricks
plaved on ine by some whe hap-
pened to be'in the study ! 1 cannot see
m:,;.l son, after coming here specially,
and——"

* l—I—1 regret—I—"

* Good-sfternoon, Mr. Quelch I

Mr Vernon-8mith stalked out of the
stady. He was deeply annoyed and
irritated, and did not take the rrouble
to conceal it Really, Mr. gurﬂch could
hardly blame him He had telephoned
to hiz son' s Form-master to give notice
of lnz coning; hé could hardly have
done more. e had o right to expect
that hiz son would be tuls. and would
be waiting for him.

“*Bless my soul Y murmured Me
Queleh, greatly worried and distressed.

He heard the Rolls drive m‘mﬁl

How had this happened? The eall,
evidently, must have come when Bunter
was in tho study doing his lines,

Mr Quelch thought it out. Tho tele-
Ehﬂnp had been answered; Bunter must

eve answered it. Either Bunter mus
have answered it, orf someons must havo
come in and done so while Bunter waa
there.

Queleh's puzeled and perplexed faco
prew griminer in it expression. [t
innst have been Bunter, though why the
fat junior had played such an extva-
ordinary trick he could not begin to
understand

But there wasd no doubt that it must
have heen Bunter.

Queleh's jaw gliut hard. i

It waz rritating and dianpgnintmg ta
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Mr. Vernon-Smith to miss secing his
som, YTt was distressimg to Mr Quelch
for the millionaise to leave dis
appointed and in justfinble srriration
And it wos sl opused by some utterly
fatuons prank on the part of Bunter

Quelch rang the-ball, and sont Trotter
to call .Bunter to the study.

While he waited for hum, he sclocted
& cane.

A False Alarm !
BEETIE VERNON drove ot his

pedals.
His bike fairly flew along the
antham road.
Captain Vernon had warned hun—
and he had heeded tho warning—to
keep clear of Lantham Chose now he

waa playing the part of Herbert
Vornon-Smith st Greyfriara. Bui he
was heedless of that now He bad to

goo his uncle, and nothing else mattered.

It was with rcal terror that he had
zeen Mr, Vernon8mithi's face from his
study window at Greyfriars—alter what
ho had just heard from Harry Wharton,

At any. time the millionaire’s presence
wounld have made him deeply uncasy
and afraid; he dreaded to mect the
vves of Bmith's father But sfter what

Wharton had said, he dared not.

. Wharton himself know nothing, but
lis words had rovealed that wing
know. that point Bertie Vernom
now had no doubt Redwing knew
And, with that discovery fresh in his
mind, he had looked down and seen
Smithy's father, appearing suddenly,
like o bolt from the blus, without
having—so far as Vernon knew—given
& lhint of his intention of coming.

Redwing had told him! ;
That was the instant thought in the
mind of the impostor _
‘Redwing knew! And if he knew he
had-told 8mithy’s fathor what he knew,
and S8mithy's father was there to
denounce the impostor—to demand to
know where his son was! '
That, to the startled and torrified
mind of the fellow whoe waoa asin
another fellow’s name, was the cause

Mr. Vernon-8mith’s sudden and unox-

pected appearance at Greyfriars!
here was only one thought in the
unhappy follow's mind—ta aveid the
millionaire at all costs, and to get
across to Lantham Chase and warn his
uncle that the game was up
He was not likely at such & moment
to think of the effect of his looks and
his actions on Harry Wharron & Co.

If 8mithy'a father knew the truth, he
might, for- all the hapless boy knew,
hand him over to the pelice His ono
thought was to get away and he got
away without the loss of a nioment.

He had, as Johnny Bull surnused,
cut b a'ﬂbnck door  He had run for
the bike-shed, dreg
i frantic haste, and ridden away from
the school, only too glad that he was
able to got nwa.:.r—al,;la that he wans able
io go without & hand Talling on tis
shoulder.

He rode furiously up the Lantham
road,

I1o had reason to believe as he did,
misiaken as ho was, OF what ecally
Lind happened to Redwing he knew
uothing., -

Captoin Vernon, as Redwing hipself
tid not -doubt, had told his nophow
nolhing of that. Bertie had not the
remotest suspicion that thore wero now
fwo prisoners in the turret-room at
Fantham Chasa.

He su as all tho Romove sup-
posed—that Tom -Redwing had-gone to
ser with his father, old John Rodwing,
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But if that was the cazo, he had gone
Knowing thai hir chum s place ar Grey-
friars ‘hed been taken by his chum's
double—that  his chum must be a
hidden prisoner somewhere, and could
he have gone without warning
Bmithy's fathor? That was impos-
aible |

Had he been aware of tho measures
the Afrmy man had taken. -he would
have been aware that his terrors wore
unfounded. But not for & moment did
he dream that Redwing, seeking to
wmffy his suspicions at Lantham Chase
had fallen into the captain’s hﬂ.nd‘s—?nd
had, therefore, heen unable to tell what
ho knew.

He drove savagel

Half-way to La.ntigm his eyes fell on
another cvélist, coming towards him.
Bozens of cyelists had passed him on
the road unheeded., but thiz particular
cyelist drew o sccond glance,

It was Coker of the Fifth, bunched
on & cvele much too smﬂ.!i for him.

u
Cgk er, riding Redwing’s_bike, secmed
not to know what to do with his lengthy

at his pedals.

egs.

%Ea.n}- people_on the Lantham road
had glanced at Coker with smiling faces
—some small boya had inquired whether
he was riding hiz little brother’s bike |

Coker's face was red with wrath and
discomfort.

At egny other timo WVernon would
probably have grinned =t the sight -of
tbh_;e burly, beefy Horace bunched on that

1 .

Now he only gave him an astonishod
stave and shot on, forgetting Coker's
cxistence the noext moment.

The miles fairly raced under Vornon’s
wheols,

He reached Lantham. Chasa at last
and rode up the path to the avenue.

He was riding on towards the
mansion when a sharp voice called to
him from the wood. and Captain

Yernon stopped out.

The ecaptain®s face was grim and
angry, and there waz a riding-whip
under his arm: And s angry brow
did nmot clear at the unexpected sight
of his nephew.

“Stop 1" he snapped.

Vornon braked and jumped down.

“What does this mean? snapped the
captain,. " What are you doing here,
Bertio? Have I not warned you—-"

Vernon panted.

“T've come tn
broathed.

The captain gave him a lonz. bard
loak. hon he signed to lum to stap
into the trees. Solitary oz the Chase
was, he did not care to. take rhe
slightest risk of a chance eye seaing
him in talk with the schoolboy who was
supposed to be Herberr Vernon-Bmith

“It's useless—now I muttered Bertie.
*1 tell yvour—"

“Leave your bicyele there—comeo I
snapped the captoin.

Vernon followed him, panting in the
trecs. He leaned on_ a trunk panrin
and panting for breath. That ra;;ti
ride from tha school had spent  his
strengrh

The captain eyed lum coldly. almost
contemptuously.

“ Mow, what has frightened yout” ho
snappod.

“‘gl%u{:z gamo's up 1 muttered Bortio.

“* Nonsense '™

“1 rell you it's up! Tt was a rotren
game. ['ve been sick of it over since
:.ruurfﬂrﬂed me into it—and now  it's
up+-
“What has happened 7

warn voul” he

* Redwing—that cad's pal—he
knows " reathed Vernon. “I’ve
juat found-that out, from o fellow——""

“Roedwing knows, does be?” said

Captain Verpon, with a bitter sneer.
“Po yow mean that ho's told somo-other
Gre& riars-boy what ho susperta T

“Ne. Wharton knows nothing. He
nover sdroamed whet 18 meant to me
when he told mo——m"

“What did Lo tell yont?

Vernon panted it ont.

The. captain liztoned, with 2 blacken-
ing brow. Dut there was relief on his
face. )

“¥You =ce how ho tricked mo ™ mnt-
tered Vernom “ He must havo suspected
that 1 was not Bmith—von seo. that?
That's the only reason why bo could
have F!ayml such a trick on mo, makin
me believo that something had happon
in tho Laster holidays, and I—I played
up, nover guessing, and=—— What did
he think—what must boe have thought ¥
He must have known that I-was not
Vernon-8mith, after that, as plainly as
if I'd told hime”

“He had, at least, somcthing to ig‘u
upon—somecthing to make him lock for
tangible cvidepee ' said die captain
grimly.

“He must have told Bmith's father.
What else would bring him {0 the school
suddenly, and without warning?"
paoted Vernon, “I—] got nway, Good-
ness knows what would have Lappoened
if I had lost time. Now Lo knowsg—"

“He docs not know.”

“He must 1™

“He kEnows nothing 1™ said the capiain
coldly.  * Redwing suspected, and he
carie here to make sure. Until ho was
sture, he daved not tell suel a wild tale,
least of all, to a lard-hoaded City man
like Mr. Vernon-Smith! It was simply
by chance that My, Vernon-Bmith came
to the school to-day, thongh I admit T
cannot understand why he did not let
you know he was comingl But it had
nofhing to do with Redwing, or what he
knew *

Berue clenched his hands.

“Have you no sense? he panted.
“You admit that Redwing knew--that
he milst have known ! He was that cad’s
pal.  He hiked him, though nobody elae
ever did. . Do you think he would clear
off to sen for o holiday trip and leave
him to it? Ifave sou no senso?’

“No." said the captain., “ Ho would
noti but that 13 not how tho matter
stands. [ havo told you that Redwing
came here, hoping to0 maks discoverios.
I saw him when he came, and arranged

matters with him. He has said
nothing. ™

Vernon stared at the dark, saturnine
face blankly.

“Have a liltle sense, 3as vou've advised
me ¥ said the captain. It i3 3 woek
since Redwing left the school! Do
:on fancy that Mr. Vernon-Smith has
nown tlis so long, and postponed
toking action ti]l tc:--:]aﬁ?”

“7 can’t understand that, but 1 tell
you Redwing wounld not clear off liko
that without saying o word, when ho
knew

* Not -of hiz own accord. Dut I repeat
that I was eblo to arrange matiers.with
him. 1 have prevailed wpon him to
keep his own counsel.”

“ Impossiblo 1 3

Tho captain sitrugoed his shoulders.

“ Bur—bwtt why should lLeof"” ex-

claimed Vernon, bewildered.. *I tell
you ho went off 1o sea with Lis father
and sent o telezram from Dover, and
if he know——="
“ What Redwing has dono has been
by my ‘plmmmg, * esmid the coptain
coolly. “I was able to make him under.
stand that nothing must be said of hie
wild suspicions; and lho has gone, and
sald notiupg.”

“Do von mean ihat xon threatened
him, and that ho was coward enoagh ta
be frightened by threata®?
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“* Ain’t that fearfully insulting ? ** chirruped Billy Bunter.

“It i quile unnecessary to intw
details,” said the caprain. “The less
¥nu know of the details, the better.

presumn that you ean take my word
when [ tell yon that 1 have so arvanped
matters with the boy Redwing that no
word i2 to be feaved from bim. What-
ever he may have suspected, whatevaer
he may even have known, i3 a dead
secret. I have no fear, and if I have
none, vou need have none ™

Vernon leaned on the tree, staring
at him

The captain’s words brovght relisf
and comfort to his harassed mind. Bub
he could not understand.

“Tha fellow must be & cur if he's
agrecd to keep it dark when his

al—"" IIe mmttored. “I’d nover
ave thonght—-"

“There 13 no newd for you to think
ehont it ai all”

“1 can't undervstand ! Redwing's gone
fo see and left word with nobody.
he doesn’t como back before the end of
tho tarm he won't o allowed back at
Lireviriars. ft. meana the sack for
him."

“Bo 1 should imagine.®

“And—and yvou've induced him o
siang] for thatt™

“t Bxaetly 1™

“Well. he's a cur il he stands for
it 1 =aid Vernow nuerls,

“Nover mind that! {’.'nu have bean
geared by o toially unaginary danger—
now get on your bieyele and rido back
to the school. As you never knew that
AMr. Vernoun-Sanith wae coming you
cannal be Blauned for baving been out
on your bilke when he eame.  That zces
you clear in that diveetion I

Bervie toddad, withour speaking.

“Po nor et ecared 20 casily again !
added he enptamn, with a touch of con-

wwps ' We e playing for a high
Sg:ﬂirn. It is worth whie to Keep a
settf-uppor lip to he a millionaire’s heir
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and to leave the place of poor relation
to that jeering young rasezl, Smith.”

;Bertie Vernon rode back te Gray-
friasrs much more slowly than he had
ridden away from the srﬂle He rode
with an ¢aster mind—as easy o mind as
a fellow could have who was living a lis
under another fellow's name. But he
was sorely puzzled. How bad the
captain induced Redwing to keep silent
about what he suspected, what he
knew? He thought and thought over
that. but he was quite unable to guess,

And the captain, as he watched hnm
g2, was determined that he never should
05S.

Unexpected |

ILLY BUNTER blinked checoe-
B ﬂ'“ inte  his Farm-mastor’s
5L LECLW

Bunter was fecling quite merry
and bright.

Way My Quelch had sent for him
Bunter did not know., ‘The hnes—thosze
four hundred lines that had haunted the
fut, Owl so long and so wearily—werae
over and done with. Nothing had
transpired. go far, about a mizsiug pie,
and Bunter had forgotten that trifle.
Yo the fat ornament of eleh’s Form
was not anticipating trouble.

And he had, after so many failures,
said that beast Smithy out.  Swmithy

was getting that jaw, or whatever it
was hi ter had, up his sleeve for
him. At least, Bunter had no doubt of

tt  This time S8mithy hadn’t been able
i dodge—not knowing that his pater
was corming till his pater came. HBo
Bunter was quite cheery as he arrived,

The expression on Queleh’s [aco
hanished chat cheeriness, however, It
boded trouble, little as Bunter had
anticipated it .

That he was sent for in connection
with Mr. Vernen-Smith’s telephone cali

*‘ Not the sort of thing I'd put up with ! »?

noever occurred to Bunter for 8 moweut,
There was no reason, so far as Bunter
could sce, why that should be men-
tioned—a=, of course, it would net have
been had Mr., Vernon-Smith found hie
aon at the school, as Bunter supposed
that he had,

At thet grim look on Quefch’s -faee,
the pia recurred to Bunter’s mind., Ife
spoke before Queleh could =peak,

“It wasn't mo, sirl” zaid Bunter
haﬂtil;r.

“What? Then you know why yon
are sent for, Bunter?" exclaimed 3y
Quelch.
 “&h, no! I mean, I never took it
zir I gaid Bunter. “If it was taken at
all, I certainly nover touk jt!"

“%ou were in this study at the time,
Bunter.”

“ Vs, uir,” said Bunter eagerly, ®and
==and being in this study at the time,
sir, T eouldn’t have taken it, could 11"

“What*”  Queleh was refereing to
ihe telephone call Bunter was tinnk.
ing of a pie. So there was a shight mis-

understanding. “Do you mean to say
that someone else came into the etudy

and took it while you wera lLere,
Bunter7”

Bunter blinked at him.

“Eht Oh no! It wasn't n the

siudy at all, sir!™ he stuttered. “It
was in the larder™

“In the lovder ¥ vepested Mr, Quelch
blankly.

“Yes, siv. 1 mean, I dov’t know
anything about it, of course. I car-
vainly never vook it IF it was fock—I—

mean, Jaken—it wasn™t me, Er. 1
gever wont anvwhere uear the Hlm‘:&.“‘

“You were here, Buptef—

“Yes, sir. Heve all the time. 1
naveyr wont downstaivs after T Jeft your
study, rir: I—T woent to  gomes
practuie’”

“Ihd any person enter this stwly
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while you were here yesierday,
Buonter 1 demanded BMr Quelcl.

“Bht Ohb, no sir; not till you camo
in"

“Then as it was taken by somc pere
son it muost have been taken by you,”
znid the Removoe master.

“Buo it wasn't here, girl"” said the
hewildered Owl. “ There wasn't any pio
in thia study, sir, while T was hore.”

“Pie 1" egaid Mr. Quoelch. “ Did yon
:ay pie, Bunter 3"

“Yes, sir Being here when it waos
rcok—taken—I couldn’t have tooked—I
wnean, taken it, sir!” sturterod the be-
wihilernd !Eunmn “It wasn't in this
s

“1 am noi referring to a pie,
Bunter I thundered his Form-masler.
“0Oh, ain't you, sirf” posped
Llanter.

“I am referring to a tcléphone call.”

" Oh erikey ¥

“You must have taken it, Bunter, as
vou wore here, and no one clse entarad
the study You answered Mr. Vernon-
Smith on the telephone. You did not
raport this to me, and ithe matter has
only just come to my knowledge. Ow-
ing to  your action, Bunter, Mnr
Vornon-Smith, after speeially visiting
tho school, has had to leave without
secing his son.”

“Oh crumhbat”

%This foolish trick o

“ Ain't—ain't old 3mith scen yourg
Smith, sir " gasped Bunter. *“0Ob lor*
I—I thought he was sure to sco him,
sir, as Bmithy never knew Lo was
coming."

“You utterly stupid EH:&}*'{" gaid Mp,
Quelch. “As Vernon-Smith was not
aware that hig father was coming to the
rchogl this aftermoon, he appears to
have gone out un his bieyele, ond MMr.
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Verron-Smith, therefore, was unable to
see him, "

“0Oh erikey !

It dawned on Bunter that Smithy had
sueeeeded, after all, in dodging st the
very last moment. '

e blinked at his Form-master in
LL151TE

HJ:u.IY the mullionaire found his son o
the school, as Bunter hod supposed to
be a certainty, he visit being & surprize
to Bmuthy. there was no reason why tho

ielephone c¢all should have been ro-
ferred to ar all
Mr  Vernon-8mith would nafturaily

have supposed that his message had
been passed on to his son, and Smithy,
of course, did not know that there had
keen & phone call, so could not have
tnentioned 1t

But as Mr Veruon-Smith had net,
aftey all, seen his zon, matter: ‘had
taken on quite a different complexion,

Smithy had dodged, and as he was not
there the millionaire bhad wanted to
know why his son had not been warned
that Le was coming. 8o it had inevit-
ably come talight

Eilly Bumter's podgy jaw dropped.
Iie knew row why he was sent for to
Queleh’s study.

He hadn’t. after all, dished that beast
Smithy  Ho kad only—quité uninten-
tionally—provided him with an- excel-
lent excuse for not being present to see
Iiis father :

“I eannot imagine,” MMr. Quelch was
going on " why you should have plaved
this senscless nrank, Bunter You have
caused Mr, Vernon-8mith great incon-
venience and  disappointment. You
have prevented WVernon-8mith from
secing his father—which he must havae
been, naturally, very anxious to do, as
it was Mr. Vernon-Smith's first wisit
this term.”
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“You have placed me, your Form-
master, in & very awkward position, T
shiall punizh you very sevorely for this

utterly wonfeeling and stupid . prank,
Bunter ™

“0Oh erileoy 17

Mr Queleh swished the canoe.

" Bend over that chair, Duntert”

“Buw I=I—I dudn't, sir!”’ gasped
Bunter. " I—I—I thought old Smith—

I—I mecan Mr Vernon-S8mith, would be
sure to see him. as Smithy never knew
that he was eoming——"

“Upon my word " exelaimed Alr.
Quetch  “T almost doubt whetlier vou
are in vour senscs. Bunter IV

Beally it sounded rather absurd to
Queleh, who knew nething of the dodg-
ing of the millionaire that had been
gmltlg e Hi]

“I—=1 mean, siv, I—I—1 never did it

at all. sir!" gnsped Bunter. % The—
the tclephone-bell never rang while 1
was in the study, sirl never

answered iz, gir—""

“ Bunter |

‘“Besides, I thought you'd like mo to
take the call, sir as you weren't
here—"

“Bless my =zoul! Bonter, bend over
that chair at once 1™
_" But—but as T never did it, sip——
Yaroooh 1” roared Bunter, as a lick
from the eane interrupted him.

He bent over the chair

_Six times the cane rose and fell. Bix
times an earsplitting vell rang through
Mr. Quelch's study

Then a tar Owl wriggled woefully out,

It was not, after all, Billy Bunter's
lecky day !

Yery Queer !
1 ERE, WWharton|” grunted
Coker of the Fifth.
Harry Wharton glanced
round.
After pames practice  with  Mr.

Lascelles, the Famouns Five had gone
down to the bike-shed to fill in the time
till tea.

They were getting out their machines
when a tired and weary Coker limped
in, pushing o bike that was much too
small for him,

Whar the longest-legged momber of
the Fudth lForr. had been doing on &
junior bike was rather o mystery to the
chume of the Remove. They looked
very curiously at Coker and the bike,

“Take the beitly thing !” grunted
Coker “¥ou can tell Hedwing I've
brought it back.”

" Redwing I’ repeated Harry,

“Yes: it'z his bilke And you'd better
tell the young ass that it doean't im.
prove a bike to leave 1t out at night,”
%l-tmted Colier  “Must be dotiy, 1
£

should think  Anyhow, there it is!
Take it, you young ass!”
Coker  puched the bike over o

Wharton, who eaught it, in such & state
of astonishmeont that be fairly pogpled
at Coker
[lorace was turning sway whoen all
the Famous IMive welled togethor:
“Hold on1” '

, Cokor glaneed back ot  them
JmP&l!entI'.-'-
“What do you want

*Dia vou sav that was Redwing's
irike ¥ exclanmed Tlarey Wharton.

“ Deaf?” snorted Coker. *1 suppose
it's his. as his name's on 1t {"

“His name's on it1"” stuttered Bob
Cherry

“Yes, vou ung  ase—itside  the
saddle-bag |  That's how 1  koow "
snapped Coker. Hp staved at  the

staring five. “Wlat's the matter with
vou? Think I'in a ghost, or what "



Harry Wharton opencd the flap of
the saddle-bag. There was tho nome
“T. Redwing.” It was Redwing's bike.

“Whers on earh did you got this
jigger, Coker 7 asked Harry Wharton.

* Where the voung ass left it !”

“* But—btt—wlera 7™

“Pavked in the wood at Lontham

Chase ! What the thuinp are you blink- -

ing at?"” exclaimed Coker., **1 suppose
the ],‘{:rmhg idiot didn’t want it left
there, did he? - It locked as if it had
been out in the opon for days! Any-

w, I wanted a bike back, and
brought it in. You can tell Redwing.”

“Don't you know Redwing'a gone?™
exciaimod Nugent.

“Is ho? I-ﬁ:mr the thump sheuld I
know whether he's gone or not ¥ Think
I notice whether there's & [ag more or
Iess rooting about i snepped Coker.

“Well, he's gune, whether jou've
noticed it or net,” satd Johony Bull
“Ile's been sway a weelk,™

“ Liooks

“Has he " grunted Coker.
as if the young ass left his bike there
hefore he went. then! A kid ought to
take caro of hiz bike!™

“ Stop & mmute. Coker—"

“I've no time to wasle——"

“Btop, I tell youl” exelnimed Harry
Wharton, “This is a joll; queer thing,
and it's got to be explained! Redwin
was seen on-this bike this dav last weelt
riding to Lantham. How the thump
did his bike get into Lantham Chasze '

* 1 suppaose he left it thore.”

* But why should he?™ exclaimed the
captpin: of the emove. “ Why should
a. fellow cutting off to catek a train for
Dover, stop a mile short of the railway
station, and park his bike in a wood 1"

“Was he going to the station 7"

Caker of the Fifth haed plenty of
more important matters to think of—
cspecially the cifccts ot thar tremendous
whopping from his own riding-whip.
But he could not help being siruck by
this.

“HBo far pz wanybody Lnows,’” eaid
Harry, “he sent Quelch o tolegram
from Dover that afternoorn. Hae musk
have got the. train from Lanthem to
Dover, as wea saw hirn heading for
Lantham. I never thought about his
bhike, but I should have zupposed that
tre left 1t at the staiton. But—"

* This 15 jolly queer!” said Bob.

“Tha queerfulness 1z terrific.”

“ Just where did you find the hike,
Coker ' asked larry.

“Btuck in tho middle of 2 lot of haw-
thorns, close by the path throngh
Lantham Chase," answered Coker. “It
wasz jolly well hidden—1I1 cama on it by
aecident—hbangad my shin on a pedal.”

“Redwing must bhave parked it
there,”” said Harry., “It's the bike he
wa: riding that day. You say 1f was
hidden out of sight?™

“¥es: might have stayed there for
vears and never been scer, only I found
it by accident, The f'i:rung 232 must be
off hiz rocker, I should think,” grunted
Coker., “You'd better drop Lim a line
and tell him his bike has been found
and brought in if he's away."

And Coller tramped out of the bike.
shod, leaving the Famous Five staring
at one another. and at the bike, in
antazement.

“What does this mean, you fellows?"
azked Harry Wharton “Redwin
pever left his ke 1 oo wood to walk
on 1o the siation—ihat = vot sense.™

‘e ! sand Bob.

" Come (o think of it, why did he bhike
to Lantham at all that day to get a
train " sard Fraunk Wugont, ™ He could
have got & train at Couritfield without
ricling ten miles for t—it's the Court-
Held 1.1'&1'.1!-%04?3 through Lantham.”

“ He 'might have had some reaszon for
malking 1t Lanthamw—but, 1f he did, he
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would ride into Lantham ! Why should
a fellow gol down, go gut of his way to
hide hiz bike tm a wood, and then walk
the other wile ¥

“The whylulness s terrvifio™

“No fellow would do that unlesz he
was potty ! seid Johnny Bull, © Red.
wing wasn't Eml,r,;,', 50 he never did it!
Reddy was alwaye carcful of his bike—
he can't alford o new one every summer
like Bmithy. HMHe never meant to leava
his bike out all nighe"

“I1's been our every night since last
Wednesday 1" said Bob.

“ Must have been ! said Harvy, “He
had to get shut of it talking a tramn for
Dover—but he could have left it at tho
station, or at the eycle-shop im Lantham
—0f e need not have gone on 1t at all.
Ile's left his box and everything else
behind lim—why not his bike? I
would have been. less trouble to pick up
the motor-bus for Courtficld and take
the train there. But leaving the bike
hidden at Lantham Chase, and walking
the other mile—ihat’s not sense,”

“T don™t make this out!' said Bob
Cherry,

And I don’t, either” said Llavry,
his face very grave. ““It's jolly well
ﬂt to be explammed. It was very odd

dwing going off like that—sending
Queleh a telegram and not o word since
to a soul. And now—thia! I should
flulig well think that something had

aﬁwuﬁd- ta him, but—"

Vell, he must have got to Dover
all right, or he couldn"t have sent that
wire to Quelch I zaid Bob.

“¥es} But—"" Wharton pauscd.
I can't make it out,  I'd better report
to Gueleh that s ke has been [ound,
nnd where it was found—and' perhaps
Quelch may be able to make out what
it all meads,”

And Harry Wharton, leaving his
chums, went at once to the House and
to his Form-master's atudy, where Mr.
uelch listened 'in blank astonishment
to the story -of Coker’s sirange discovery
at Lantham Chase.

Washed Out!

i OW 1" said Colker
Potter and Greene amiled,
Haraca did not seem very

comfortable at prep in the
s.udy that evenimg.

The Army man at Lantham Chase
had laid on ihat riding-whip not wisely
but too well,

Coker was still fceling the coffcets.
e was fecling them severely, Bvery
minute or two, as Coker feli 2 painful

twinge, be ejnculated: “Wow ! or
“Ow ™ oor “Yow ™ It was really like
the wunenditry melody in  Wagner,

though not perhaps 2o melodious,

Potter armd Greens were sgrnpat[mti{'.
Bt they could not help smiling. Thoe
thorve was anvthine of a conue nature
in what had occurred, Coker cortninly
did not realise, But to his {riends it
seemed  rather entertaining  for  old
1Torace to have carted a l'idlng-ﬁ']ni]p ta
Lantham Chase, to get a torrifie whop-
ping with it!

Coker mierely toyed with Lis prep.
ITe was in no siata for prop.

“That rotier V" said er. " That
cad! That swab! I can tel]l vou, he
pitched into mel I got in only one
whop ! And then—wow 1"

“You made g single, msl then the
caplair seored a comtury ! vemarked
Potter, _

Greone piggled.

Coker glaved aft them aeross the table.

“TIt’s not funuy 1" he hooted,

“Ol, no! Notat all 1™ agveed Pottor.
“TPazz that dic when vou've done with
it, Groeney 1Y
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“Prep 1" said Coker bittexly, " Go
it! Think about prepl TI've haen

whopped like a fag] And all you
followsz can think about je prep ! That's
what you call being pally, I suppose.”

Potter and Greene made no reply fo
that. Really, a fellow had to think
about prep! There was Prout in the
Form-room in the morning to be con-
sidered. And that hekiog that Cokor
had had, did not secem, to s {viends,
the overwhelming and tremendous
cvent that it seemed to Coker!

Indeed, Potter bhad  remaried

rivately te Greene, that ne hoped

would do Coker good. And Greene
charitably arzreed that he hoped 1t
wonld.

“If vou fellows hadn't let me down,™
gzid Coker, *1t wouldn't have han-
pened like that. Of course you had to
bag punctures on the road—it was like
you | What are you grinning at now "

“Was grinning ¥ murmured
Potter,

“Yes, you were, snd Greeneg, {oo! If
you n'ant]thia tiu;!-:_pﬂt- serosy the tﬁ}ﬂe.
vou've only gobt to go on grinoin

FPotter and Grecno becande EE-I.‘E}HH at
once. They became s solemn as owls,
They did not want the inkpot across the
table. } :

" Next time—" Coker said darkly.

IIis friends glared at him, They had
fancied that cven Horace Coker would
be satished with what hiad been handed
out. They did not expect even old
Horace to ask for more. But there was,
it seeined, to be s next time |

“1 sayv, old man, I'd chuek it if T

were you ! murmured Potter.

“You're not mel!l” Coker pointed
out. “If you were you'd have a htile
sense 1"

“A rery little 1" murmured Poticr.

“Eh? What did you say "

* Nothing, old chap ] Gu.rr? on 1"

“ Next time,” zaid Coker, “ I'll make
that rotter sguirm ! It can’t-rest whare
it is! DBut I don't mind admitting that
ha's too much for me 5in}g{1&'—hm:ded. ]
was going to whop him. he kicked an
that, T was going to knock the fellow
down, and then whop him! I had it
all eut and dried, really. But as it
turned-out he knocked mo down aud
whopped me—exactly the opposiie of
the wav I planned it, you lowow.”

“Ha, ha, hal” )

"What are you cackling ati" howled
Coker. "“Anything funny in thati™

“Oh, no! IHa, ha, ha! Not af oll}”

“ Not at all, old.fellow ! Hae, ha, ha "

“All right,” said Coker gloomils.
“Cackle! You let me down, and I gor
it. Next time I'll take jolly good cave
that you don’t let me down in that
fatheaded \'r-'l,',r—gﬂtt.m% pusetures,
We'll fake the train to Lantham next
1ime.

w1 gaid Potter and Greeno:

Vizionz of losing trains foated Lefore
their niunds, i . ;
to give him,” =0id

“T'ny gomn
Coker, “a dozen, at least, on hia
{ronEes. When I've given Inum 2

dozen on his trensers, Il bo willing
to- call it a day. Not till then. You
will lend me a hand, if T peed one
We take the three troimm {rom Uoure.
lield an Seturday.™

“Do we?  mormured
Grecne, ] N

“That mweana leaving bLeve ot hall
past two.  And, for goodness’ sale,
don’k go wandering off somawhers, amd
giving me a bunt for you, when wa've
gob (o start and cateh the frain!”
«napped Coker,

VPotter and Greene exchanged a znr.
repiitious plance. They did not speal,
bus ihat glance revealed that on gt
day ihey were gomng to be arsong,

Trr Macxer LiERaRY.—XNn, 1odl,

olier po.d



ab

and undipeoverable at o quorter-pozt
two at the latest

“And when 1
Livp—— gyl Coker

Coker poused al the sound of o lpaty
tread in the Fifth  Forea passage
Fiather an escaped clephant bod some
lhow got into Grevimars, or elze Mr
Prout was commng up to the ifth
Form studics

Fyven Coker reatised that e L
belier not Jet s Form mastor hear of
Lis  warlike inteotions towards tho
tenant of Lanthaw Thase Coker was
seldom silent; but he was silent as that
clephantine tread stopped at the stidy
door, and thore was a sharp knock.

The door opoted, avd e, Prout
rolled -in.

Tho three Fifth Foriners rose ta their
feat, . It was unusual for Prout to roll
in in prep. snd they wondercd what
Lo wantod.

"He fixed a baleful eye on Ieraeo
Cokor. Apparently it was Uolior thas
hoswanted.

“Coker | boowed Pront,

“Yes, sir!"” grumed Coker.

A bil}fﬁlﬁ.“ satd Mr. Prouat, “has
een delivered at the sechool by the
local earriet This bicyele, Cokor, be-
longs to you  Your natue ts on it.”

“Qh1" said Coker

Iie had réather wondered how he was
o o get that jigger back from
Lanthao Chass ﬁp{:areutly Captain
Vernon had reclved that preblem for
Lim by returning it by the earrior.

“This biovele,” resumed Prout, with
a deeper boom, “has been sent lere

et poing nexl

from Lantham Chase. It scems that
vou ' left it there this afterncon,
Coker.”

“Yes, air. I=1 foft in rather n

hur%
“With the bieyele,” resumed [rout.
“I have recoived 8 noto, written by
Captain Vervon. the tenant of Lan-
tham Chase Captain "Vernon sent this
note " to your headiaster, who has
bonded it to wme. as it refers to o boy
in my Form, Coker ™

Potter aid Greene exchanged o
zlance.

“In this note.” boomod Prout, “Cap-
tain Vernon complains very seriuush‘
of your conduct to-day. Coker.”

THE MAGNET

“Donz be, sirf"” asliod Coler.
“ITe states that youn visited Lantham

Chase, and that you mado a disturb-
ange there.. and  hat he cliasrised
yvou ! boowmed Mr Prout “He re-

guesis rhe headinaster to sce that no
guch condoer iz re;, cated "

Cokor Lreathod hard,

“Why - even =0 obstreperous, so foal-
s, and so unruly 'a boy as you, Coler,
sheuld visit 4 mansion ten miles' dis-
tunt for the purpose of croating o dis-
turbance, 13 beyord mel” sud Mr.
Peous.  “Why did vou do this
Coker "

“1 was only going to whop bhim, sie.”

g 0 [

“You soe, sir—"

*Colcer ! gasped Mr, Prout. * Listen
to me, Coker! The headimasier has
left this matter in my hands.  Other-
wisg, 1 have no loubt. that you would
recoive a flogging.™

Coker blinked ot brm.

“You don’t gemin to understand, sir,”
he sawd; ds patiently as ho eould: *The
mun was 8 cheeky swab—an absolutely
cheeky ruffian, and I was gomng—-="

“Silenee, Coker " roared Prout.
“Listen to me! You will be given
detention  for every remaining half-
holiday this term. I you should ever
set foot within the precincts of Lan
tham Chase sgamn. [ shall reguest Dr.
Tocks to send vou away from: Grey-
friavs I Take warning, Coker! Another
complaint from tho teénant of Lontham
Chase.'will mean that you leave Groy-
friars. the same day 7

With that DProut turped to the door,
to roll away.

“But I say, sir—" pasped Colier.

“Not antfmr word, Coker "

“Bur if you'll let oe explain—-"

“Take a hundred lines, Coker IV

“But I waa Eo ng to say—-—"
“;En.ku two huandred lines, Coker |
i t.tt 1r

“Take threa hundred lines, Coker!”
Cholker satd no wmore. Three hundred

hines  were, it sceiwed, onouglt for
Coker 10 go on with,
Prout rolled from the study
“Weoll," said Coker, with n deep

bireath, when he was pone—""well, that
toavs it! Did you fellows ever hear
anything liko that? I'm getting used

T
r—

Are you reading about Frank Richards’ Schooldays?

Every ™ Magnet:te " will revel in the oxciting
adf.rentumsrm this. tamons anthor when he
was a pupil of Cedar Crecli School in the

!}ﬂnkwnqu. 6f Canada
read this stor

Malke eertain von

i featuring Frank and hiz o
thums on boliday in the Cascade Mountains,: CHOOLB YS i
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“FIGGY’S LAST RAID!™

A magmheent, new long yarn of
Homse rivalry and rapging at
St. Jim's, starring Tom Merry
& Co. and their old rivals,
Tiggins & Co.

Other star atlractions
in The GEM include?

“HIS OWN ENEMY!™

Telling of the gripping adventures
of Jack Drake & Co., of the
school ship Denbow, in the West
Tndics.

Of all Newsagents and Dookstalls. Every Weanesda, 24

to Preut’s potty war: bt thal's the
limit 1™

Potter and Greene, having exchangocd
a surreptiticus wink, sat down to proj
again.

Coler sat dovn, thourh not Lo prep.,
Ile sat in gloomy meditation,

When prep waas over, and Coker's
friends rose, Potter favonred Groone
with another wink, and turned blandly
to Coker.

“ Half-past
what 1 ho said.

And Greene smiled.

Coker looked at him.

“You can wash that out,” Lo said.
“T'voe decided what ['m going to de.
P'm not taking any notice of Prout and
his rot, of course. The man's a fooll
Eut__u_ﬂ-

Cokor was taking no notice of Deout
—but it seamed that there was &
* g

“{ shall treat that fellow at Lantham
Chase as he deserves,” said Coker,
with dignity *“1 shall ignore him! I
shall treat. him with eontemnpt 1™

“Oh 1" eald Potter “I—=I should,
old chap 1™

“ Jelly rgnr:rr:l idea!” apgreed Greomc.

“I don't want dny advice frown' you
fellows | said Coker. ©I

twe on Baturdaz--

I'm . able 1w
think out the dignified thing. to do for
myself, 1 hope: The fellow's bencath
my notice, and 4 shall simply ignore
him—gnoro him utterly ! [ shall tako.
absolutely wo further notice of Lim!
1 ehpll simply treat him with con.
tempt |
And Coker did.

e o ]

Deep !

fi OB, old chap{?
“ Halio, hallo, hallo !
“Deen 1m your study -ince

olass ¥

s, [ ‘

“I'd go,” sard Dunter.

After elass the following day the
Famous Five wore in Study No, 1 in
the Remove.

They were discussing the strange
affair of Redwing's bike which, the
more they puzzled over if, pozzicd

.them tho more.

Billy Bunter rolled down the passage
and blinked into tho etidy through his
big spectacles. interrupting  the dis
CIESTORY.

There was o grin on Dunter's fot
faco. Thero was alse a2 smudge of ink,
and zeveral more siopadges on bis {ao
paws.

Bunter was gencrally more or less
inky, hut he secmed o httle inkicr thaw

T

“Youwd gof” repented Bob, "Wel,
vou Can if you like. old fat maum
In fact, the soguer vou go the betyer.
It doesn't really matter much where
vou go, so long as you do go.”

“Oh,, veally, Chorry—"

“The gofulness @ the proper coper,
my esteemed far Bunter,”  remarked
Hurree Jamset Bam Singh.

“Oh, all right!” eaid Dunter. “1
thoueht I'd mwoention . Dur i ven
likuﬁr i;:rt a chap insulr you, all righe.”

1] 1 .I ? ¥

£13 “'Ihﬂt:'-'" ,

All the Famous Five sat op o=nd
took notice at that—tho topic of Red.
wing's bike being dismiszed for (e
et

“What's happened in my study, fat-
head " &sl:uc]p }Bnb . “Anybody Lvcn
larking in my studyi”

“1 shouldn't call it o lark.'" said
Dunter, shaking his head " If a {ellow
insulted me like thar, I'd whop him.
I'd jolly well go stroaght to Smithy's
gtudy and give him o jolly geod Ind-



ing! That's what T'd do! Buf '
haps il d.m:tt care if a ‘Fellow: i

Fou.
'”Emﬂzh egea:tad “.Etuhn- :
“*I‘Whah t'hu thump——

lartom.

No biznoy of :umfh,f" ‘£aid “Bunter
laftily .a'm & p Pﬂ'-j’d mcnv
tmnﬁf'ﬁ quéﬁf ﬂm t-‘ "hmm m
pen 1
'y Iclz-ur d;gmi;.r you. ki, . Tjudk-paseed
the T,

“What. have %gu Héen” doing ‘Tn’ my
st 1 Mkﬁl:}

ht "ibt.hmg Havent T just
said  that- I . haveh't begn in . your
study®™

 “That's how T knew 'you had.”

“OH, really, Cherryl”
a.r[d look at’ it 4f. I -were vou ! T ean
jolly ‘H’ﬁIl fell you that it’s’ fearfully
msulhn - The soit-of thing Smithy
would I'd jolly well thrash hmi‘
for it L"

““The, Famnua Fiva %amd at Bunter.

f fat- youth's feud, with Smithy,

wa still' going strong. 1t way going,
in fact, - stronger t aver pince the
idlaasfmus result ﬁi Iua latest scheme
for: nakihg ‘Sinith ? =1

Aff:rér that “six  from = Quelch,, there
wag ‘no ‘doubl gt Bunter, had he been
a fighting-fitan, would hnve mopped u
1h&h} move passage with the Bounder's
‘double; .
Ugifortunatély, Bunter:when't, But
what' Buiter lacked .in brawn he made
i, -he . fadvcied, “in brains
was going to get B hiding, by proxy;

L% it weére.
Bob Cherry slipped off the' ;:nmm: of
E om: which - he was

,i]lu study

ted.
s "-I think 1’11 trot along. and- |-.'.'H:ik '.m'

my study,”* he remmrked. " “If -
-:heeLE ead has boen larking therc, I’
gm;i un laxks '

A .]
Bunter .cagerly.  “Give *jelly

good - hidin w::'ld chapl. I’Il ]'I.ﬂld your
qaa:itet* “You ' ain’t" a fellow %o be
msulted with: Impecunmmtﬁr—-

“With what ™. gasped
<M Rnponity,  perhaps?l
Harﬂ -’Nhartun, 'Im:g'h:ng-
" 0hY Well, I ain’t the man to be
jnsulted with™ aither Ampunity or. im.
pecurtiosity 1 chuckled . Bob. “ Come

suggosted

on, vou men, and let's see that insult!

You come, too, Bunter—] want you io
hold my. ;ar:kel: while T whop the cad
who did it

““Pleasure, old grmned
Bunter.

The Famous Five wallied o jé}
passage to ‘Stedy No. 13, Billy- unt-:-r
relling after them with o fat face full
of Imgp}' anticipation.

Study No. 13, which belongel to-Bob
and Hurree E-mgh Mark Linley, and
Wan Lung, was at’ tlm moment vacant.
The door stood wide bpern

Harry Wharton & Co. locked in at
the doorway—Billy Bunter grinuing
bohind thein. .

<0k 1" gasped Bob.

Thers was a lookin -glass over the
fireplace. .. On that looking-glass, =&
finger dipped in ink had written a
messaga in stragghing capital letters,

The Famous - E'.l-:Tm: gazed atbt that
nessaEe.

It was, as Bunter had infortned
them, fearfully insulting, It was some-
f,hmg for which the perpetrator had to
be whopped., It ran:

“R’. CHERRY Is A MEEELY
PHUNIK! .
CHTF YOTT WANT A WOPPING,
CTM TO NO. 4 3TUDDY.
HQINLD,
HEaTHY

ehap ™

“T sav, vou fellows, ain™ that fear-

.Fu{'ar

Visgid Harry |

-'Em1th5r woiild have =

I"say, I'd’ go.

:unked Buntey.

Smithy

. *I'm

Iy well "rmtrfdl" smd Billy &9,

EVERY. SATURDAY

insulting 4" chlrmpe-d Bail
1“','r.'~:fu::|1:g’cl_m ‘sort of thing. ‘[5

’Fﬁﬁﬁf ;&ghﬁti’ gasped Bol Lhﬂﬂ'?
“*Ha, ha,"ha

fully -

It.was hare]y pu&mhl&. that" Em:t'hy, i

in -one of his mdst- cantankerous
q#armisnma moods, might have: inked
asa words on t]m glass in Etucijr o,
‘But' it was not possible that
that.”
* Bob Chérry looked round: an Buntor
-There wis_ink.on Bunter's fat fin :31‘5
and -4 smudge of it on his .fat
And -thers was Bunter's
striking orthography on the
did not require a Bherlock
a Ferrers ke, to: deduce that .jhis
was a “deep-laid - zcheme  of. vengeance
on Smithy; and that Bob Chefry;. the
champion fighting-man’ of the Remove,
waz to bo the fat Owl's catspaw to: p.uf
Hunte.r’ﬂ cheéetnute out of the fire,
“Taking off ‘your jackes, -old" -chap 7"
¢ Bmithy’s gretty tough,
jfc-u tmowd . You'll have to go all
whop him 1.

:ﬂh’l fellow 1Y

. % 0h 1 [ga.aped Bob,  “1 don't know
whethér
whop ' the .cad who' sf
ny study-l T fanc-:,r ean: whop him
wlth mi; jacket on ! F'm going td whop
him Tight1  What do you fellows
oo i agréed: Josasy “Buli
Ty op _him " I ohnny bBu
“The i Whnpfull'?cgm
er T
Hear, hear | |
“Y sdy; you fellows, I'm glad you're
hm,hm up Bob in this]” said Bunter.
gcking “jon up, too; old.chap!
gjp straight to: ¥ithy's study. 1
Wﬂul ‘zay .:i. word fo hlm—]ust cut
in and punch the cadl He might
meke cut that he hadn t done it! Just

for him !*
d;,ep?" asped | Buob.

Eai

Lﬁts

" Ain't iu‘:
“ Ain't he a decp ald
plotter ? '‘m not to give Smithy o
chance to say he basn't done it:d7.

“f  wouldn’t ¥ advited Bunter,

thém like =

- original. Elfu:] :
lass. . T&
Holmes,” or.

‘the’ glass’ to make you
study |

doi
\ n%;hen yau weren't amwhure near

nut‘-'
I'll hold: your jacker,

shall need mg jacket off fo.
led that ink in,

18 t.hﬂ propar B

{achiavellian

27

Tap |
5 Dw I . Keep

E’i’ d -Bunter. -
harrer .vou
Eea blow
B, ha, ha 17

afft Gone potiy?”

“Whorrer you mean?
]tﬂ]‘l‘l!l;lﬁ into ‘me for?
you,

“Ym whapping the cad who spilied
that mk m m study 1 E:::;:-}mne Bob.
';I?t’t what wyou nr]v,lsmi me 1o
[}

A Tb . wasndh e, you idiot 17" hewted
Bunter, “ Can’t you sec Emn—h;,r 8 Yigany
signed t-: ¥ vou punch 'my’ fiose
n.ga.m,I |—yooo-~hooo-hoooop! Wow I

Ha, hg, -ha 1™

o ‘!qu' Oh arikey | - Will you- L'E'E'
off 27 ah{lel-:ed E-unt-tm I wash't {m'
you fathead! . I never anked thdt - r:m
o for. Smith
1 ?mwrtm £ been dnywheve near 11;:
t.':‘.i: whs S |1-—I~—~',[ saw - him
1. oF

the atudy
"{)h! I-—I mean—s—*

"Yeu, I knnw what
eed Bob; * And what I mean 13 10

w op 'the, ch&ai‘:y ‘ead who did it, jnat
a8 ﬁu advised Mo to! Have another

¥ 'El::arﬂuc-muﬂnh sl
: ‘&nd ﬂ.nuther i

“ﬁgﬂw‘ Th cnke;i:i Ow {*

Billy. Bunter shot mlong the Remove
asaagﬁ to tHa stmira,

That deap-laid scheéms seemed to ‘Thavo
been- & farlure—Bumtér did not knaw
why. Bub it wad cIear’ that it-was not

11!!!

ol miean |

Smithy who' was’ goibg to get- tite
whopping—it was Bunter; and  Billy,
Buntex stood fict upon the ordér of his
-going, but ‘depdrtéd in haste

“Pon't go 1™ mareui Bob., *TI haven't
finished w :;:pp ing you yef! I've hardly
started 1 me bank and  have  tho
rest, Euntnt I"

“Ha, ha; ha!”

B'Lll:,- Bunter’ i.rnmshe;d into space.
: [G’anrmm:d it ﬂﬂ-’dﬂ mgs}

“Smithy’s untruth-
ful, vou know ! He
" make .- out
he lnew
nothing 1~ri':£:.t.+:-ver
:a.h-nul: it—it  wounld

hke bim | - If
:,.ru:m 11 take my ad-
viee, old <chap,
youw'll . simply- just
go for the roltter
who's insulted wyou |
like that!”

“Jolly good ad-
vige 1 agreed Bob.
“I'll take that ad-
vice, Bunler | Here

goest”
“Yarooh ! roared
Bunter, as the

heftiest fst in the
Remove tapped him
onn his fat lut'le.
nose.

¥ Ha, ha, ha!™
Billy - Bunter
bounded like. =2
kangaroo. iTis
backward hop
covered quile  a
distance.

Bab, grinning,
followed him up.
- *“I  say, keep
off [ roared
Bunter. “ Whavrer
von punching me
for, vou silly ass?

It's Bmithy you're
going to punch!
say—vargooop [ b

Bovs The Navy’s gﬂt

a job for yoir!

The conditioiis of service in the Cominunications
(Wireless Telegraphist and Signat) branch-have
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this branch with increased: chances of premotion,
As always, the Navy offers good pa:,r, steady
employment, and a chance to see thé world.
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decimal fractions and percentages.
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THE MYSTERY OF

THE ‘“MARY ANN"!

A Thrilting and Dramaiic Schoot Story of
Jack Jolly & Co., the Chums of St. Sam's,

By DICKY NUGENT

* Avast there, £ labbera | Jom-
me ches aboy?
‘Iﬁrr? Alfred Birchemall, the Head of

8t. Sam's, bawled out these words
wmﬂﬂﬂﬂfﬂlﬂgﬂﬂdﬂhlphﬂﬂf

Jack Jelly & Co. rose hastily from
their -dech-chaire and moved towards
the guarter-dech, where a blackboard
and c!’uur desks had already been set
ont for their bennyflt.

[ﬂmﬁﬁttﬂuk.inthﬂgﬁaiun of
the beroes of the Fourth, t they
should have to keep up their leasona
in mid-ocean just as if were still
at 8t. Sam’s. The Head, however,
had sim insisted om it before
altoswwing themn to stert on the trip.

Probably the cum-
g gl

more ©
gruing o o vp Lo
on Mr. Ford:-

nand -

educatien.

ke w]'l:!:.tavﬂr hin
ohjent ‘was giving
ok § Co.

Jack Joily
lessons galove !

Dr. Birchemall was °

inning cheerfully, as
ﬁ rolled across the
deck to his bldckboard.
He walked with a
nawtical gafe and he
wos dressed in a
nawtice! stile. In fast, ogean trave!
seermed to be affecting him to a remark.
able eggetent, The academmick cap
and gown he usually wore was now
replaced by a sailor’s cap and bell-
bottomed troweis ; while in place of
hia customary birch, he carried o
fength of ropo with a nasty-looking not
at the e-ncfm of . He gave Frank

]

Fearless a playful flick with it as he .

passed his desk, and Fearlesa uttered
a vell.

& Yarocoooo ! Chuck it !
ﬂi.'l" E LT

“ It will hurt still more if you don't
mind your p’s and q’s, Fearless!™

i:rmeg the Head. " 8it down, my

ties, and we'll pot on with
metry. Jolly! What i8 =
angle T "

*A fipper having three anglea, sir.”
ler' Birchemall recoiled, as from a

0.

That hurt,

O =-
|.r3t.

" A—figper  having three angles ?
Jolty ¢ olly! Where are wvour
branes ¥ How many more times am

I'te drum it into your wooden head
that o try-angle is o four-sided Gpgper

hoving equal  sidea! Shiver my
timbers! The next thing you'lh be
telling me 18 that two and two wake

{four 1 ™
* But they do, sir!™ velled Jolly.
The Head frowned feercely.
“Mutiny, ch?t What you need,
vou young lebber, is a touch of the
vope's end—and that's just what
ou're going to get! Stand out and
nd ovar ! "
Jolly pulled a vyo lave and stepped
out reluctantly before the class.

Jusat ns he touehed his toes, a new-
comer appearad behind the Head in
the person of Mr, Bilgewater, the first
mate of tha “ Marv Apn.” But the

il ——
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Head was too July 20th, 1939,
ﬁ;‘n 'Eﬁnuﬁm B inad the ide of the yacht gad gone for a} -All four lool d;i' at the d

. Bilgewater. He rai ro gide © B . ur boolicd gawn BOUN ;
and hmughhit&uwnwi:hmﬁﬂﬂkfﬂrg swim, Mr Fearless 1" of that hl‘-ﬂ-ﬂt-ﬂ?;-, Wping voice  below HARRY WHARTON

At the same moment, however,
Jack Jolly, with a litening-like move-
ment, ski out of the way just
when the Head was least eggapect:
it. The result was verv commical.
The rope’s end whizzed on and wacked
the frat mata's 0. hard that it
swopt him ofean off him feet ; and the
Head overbalanced and hit the deck
a resounding biow with his noss !
Wallop |

WAL

Vi ﬂ“ﬂ'!.'.':r]ﬁjm "

FREN L,
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" Ha, ha, ha!" vellod Jack Jolly
&%F

It was very amewsing to the chums
of the Fourth to sec the Head and the
firat mate sprawlimg on the deck,
velling themselves horso with pane.
‘The two principal actors in the drama,
of course, felt differontly about it.
The juniors’ lurfier to them foirly
put. the cup on it ; end they staggered
to their feat looking as :r'.rmd'Y &8 hatters.

"Ow! HSorry and all  thas!™
groaned the Head, It was that
voung hbber's fault theve. If only
youw'll wait u wunnit, Pll——"

" Wow ! DBust the young lubber!
But I can't wait just now,” moaned
the first mate.  I'm on hnportant
business—asking everybody if they've
geen I{aPt.iu Goodfellow,  Ie's van.
nighed 1

Drv, Birehemall stopped rubbing his
mjured limbs and stared.

“ Yunnished 17 he
rlankty.

" Vunnished '™

repeeted,

nodded Mr. Bilgu-
wator. Heo's vaonished, sir, just as
if the decks heve opened up and
swallowed him !

* Imposgibul £ _

* Imposgibul or net. siv, he's nowhere
to be found ' "

“lt'sa only teo true, Pm afraid,”
cemarked Mr. Feavless who joined the
little group st that moment, woaring
a wvery worried look. 1 feel wvoery
vonserned about it. | am relying on
Kaptin Goodiellow to catch up ‘with
the " Saucy Sa! " so that 1 can corter
that wvillan Hymer Kerr and recover

And now he's pone and vanopished. 1

simply don’t eotton on to it
Dr. Barchemall nitted his brows.
| I supnose ke hasn’t dived off tho

-ppimion @ that it's & case of tow

“He would have to be a super-
swimmer to keo with the yaoht

‘while she's doing twenty-five nota! ™

retorted Mr. Fearless, with & grim
larf. * Mo, e not that. OWI

] ?l&:il'.
T trussed 1 am wrong, bui I foar [ am
right. In any case. I want all hands on
deck to join in the eearch.”

“F, I. Mr. Poarlesa! The class is
diemissed—and I'll sea yon later,
Jolty | * added the Head, with a skowl
at iﬁ kaptin of the Fourth.

“Come on. yoi chapst" grinned
Jack Jélly.

Merry and Bright and Fearless rose
from their desks with grato cheerfulness
snd jeined in the search eagerty —only
too glad to break eway from Dr.
Bircherall's beestly clasa |

They hunted_ high and low. They
inguired bers, there, and evorywhero.
But there was no trace anywhere of

- Kaptinr Goodfallow.

ot all of the crew scemed to be
‘unhappy over the skipper's mysteroun
diaapﬁmno,a. Some of them-—all
membera, the juniors notissed, of the
ugiy-lgoking gang Dr. Birchemall had
engaged for the yacht at Sandport
harbour—grinned leeringly ut the Lo.'s
question. But they all denied nollidge
of their skipper’s whereabouts.

It was ten minnits after Jack Jolly
& Co. had started searching that Mr.
Piper, the second mate, stopped them
near the fourcastle. There was a ook
of anxiety on the sepcond mate’s face.

o use me, young gentlenten,”
he ﬁ? ‘" But hg?& lg?ﬂﬁﬁ goen  Mr,
Bilzgawater lately ¥ 1 beleeve ho hae

distn[igfarﬂd bl
“Well, this beata the bondi"™
ejakulated Frank Fearlesa. " If thinga

go on lilte this. the next thing to happen
wiltl be my pater disappearing 1"

“ Been Mr. Fearless, boys 1 " ozked
Mr. MceTavish. the engincer, appearing
from below., ' He seems to have
vanmished ! "

“ Wha-a-at 7

It was true ! No zign of My, Fearless
eould be found. Nor was this the
lngt shock 'sh.:i;.- reegived. A littlo
lnter, Mr. Piper disappeared : ond alftor
him, Mr. MeTaviak, the engineer : and
wfter him, sevoeral seamon.

The mystery wus decpeninz,

Jack Jolly & Uo. looked grim as thoy
held & confab half-way op tho rgging.

“ There's something sinnistar about.
atl this wvou chaps " remarkad Jolly.
w8 he pgozed thoushtfully over the

thir stolun plana of my graté invention. |

egpypanse of veenn through whieh the
yacht was sailing * It looks to me
as if some plot is afoot Lo preveot ns

¥

catching up with——

“ The auey Sal 'Y cwageln el
Frank Fesrieas suddenly.

" What 1"

“lt'a the Baucey Sal --idymor

Kerr's boat | " yelled Fearless as he
ﬁm':cd at o apeck en the horizon throush
i pocket telescope.  ** We've caught
her up at last t's tell the steers-
m&n ! bE
“Btow that. you voung swab |

ook us Fitay o8 voisan.

thema. Theyv (aidy “wissled, as they
gaw half a duzzen of the handa looking
up at them with learing gring on their

" Btow Ehm-l, uiﬂu:i 5"‘_:-1};1;% gwab 1"
msod;ed tha le O T
h RBE grate brat with t%ﬂtﬂ%;;
and uy wristen in every line of his
face. * You're teling the stesrsman
nothing | Becawse kv ¥ Bocawsoe I'm
the kaptin of this 3 vessel now, ond
wot ] says goes!| Come down, you
swabs ! "

But Jack Jolly. g0, did net como
down. They staye..saere thoy were—
pawrrilised with asgnishment. as the
appuawling fact fomyd itself on them
that Mr. Fearless. racht—their floating
home—was in the bwnds of a raskally
pang of mutinears!

{(The fun io fod und furious in the
sequel fo thix yarncenaert week's number.
Note the title : “* 4t the Merey of the
Mutineers I "'}

P

FISHY’S

You nover 'ack oxeiternont swhon
F}m share a study with iaher T. Fish,

ighy can bo relial on to give you
something fresh eviry week atb loast.
This wock, ho stard & valet secvien !

"Il osay its amw LT he told me
anthuziastically, shen 1 eamn in to
ten to find cinbhera” every deseriniion
lying all over fhe stady and Fishy
preesing somcbody hogs with & ot
won All you gr® aro poaing on
vacution ah' | mess vou all wanna
Hyer's how!™

Aud Fishy ran hie iropn over some-
hndy’s boaga wilh wrritia zest.,

I waded throughpiles of miseeitne. t
ous clothing to thearntro of tho stady |

" And what abot: a7 1 askedl,
im a cold, remorlrga awt ol wvoion,

“ Do wo have teas Lhe window-sil] 778

Fishy panzed in his presaing opera.
tions to ave e x leol of withering
BCOUT,

“Tew, et 17" wzanapped. st
a swall’ busines: thi’s gonne pot e
right i e durock p vou otk ahout
tea ! Do | give Friurn ahout ten ?
No, wir 1 1 shoald Borey 1

1 jelly el malke von warey il
you furn om sodly gio an old ela’ shop
for the las: ow davfol the tarm 17
fatd proovy 0 Wiree tho alickens did
you tind ali this “lpber 7Y

" My eustemer urncd o ailom”
Fishy oaplawe-t Jowdly. "1 suess
those iy awow 1 cood dung when
they see —yes, aimr ! [Mants sponped
ALl prcsrmtr. onegul-sixpones -— and
dirt cheap at the pdec '

Lhrt's decidadh chenp, (viang by
the atmoapher, 12 tamoe hanadie !
I remurked.  * Whire doos it =il come
irorn t " r

* From my clicd reach.me.cdowna,

I gurss | ™ grinnedFishv., * When a

YALET SERVICE

BEATS.{"VERYTHING !
says SQUIFF.

a
e

CALLING!

When Frank Nugent's pater was at
Greyfriara for the recent t, he
expresacd tho opmion that Greylriars
joniora are far too slangy in their
gepecch. " Great pips!™ and * Oh,
my hata ! ** ﬂﬁ:,m far too frequently in
the averago movite's conversation
for Nugent senior's lking !

Do you think he's raght ¥ Personally,
I dnt?;:. Eﬂagg in &nk r&ti?ln lirrig'&t-ﬂﬂﬂ
u an eopa the language
nﬁvm %t- ia only whe::P;ﬁu carry it to
oxiremes that sleng deserves cansuro,

If I oversteppod tho limit and

ited tho bewow every weok in the

gy kind of lingo I'm using in this
paragraph, it would nark my fans liko
one-o'clock, and thevy'd soon stort
¢hucking brickbats. Unlesa | cheesed
it pronto, I shonld quekly got: it wharo
the chicken got the chopper !

t ploa for ¥ Not Guilty ** |

The Hemove won ten
of the remaining Ave three were lost and two drawn.
Wharton wes the best run-getter, and Hurree Bingh,

in aceordance with expectations, came out best
among the bowlers.

SPORTS SHORTS

H. VERNON.SMITH

Cricket in the term now ending hes had a very
successiul mnings at Greyfriars.

The First Eleven won nine games out of thirteen.
Two wore drawn and two fost., Wi

to

the
and North wes the " atar™

wlar,
games out of {fteen, and

Whew! Howdo you like that,chuma?
On the other band, if T regularly
 indited my editorial missive In im.
| peccalle phroseclogy, paying due
regard to grammatical usage end tho
rules of syntax, | might conceivably
anticipate the emergence of a style of
sum?:ivlm.t stilted charactor which
won ve inappropriate to the
p-a,rtimthﬂ-m Ehurnntaprpnfaptha journal to
which 1 was contributing,

Wow t Nico work that, for o hot day,

oh—what ?
¥ou see what I mean 1 Too much
But it ecan be egually

slang is wrong.
WIong not to use slang at ell.

We Remove chaps are admittedly
rather F!!unﬁ‘+ But . Mr. Nugent
ingiats atibl that wo aro too slangy, then,
on behalf of the Form, £ hereby entor a

Now that I have E‘;ﬂ. the other point
of view, [ sinverely hope the prosecutor
~will withdraw the charge !

Cheerio, till next week, chuma:

HARRY WHARTON

's pants go throu
ﬁ:g Fﬁ Clein}ng Pﬁ
ceas, 'l tell o man the
dirt’'s all left behind in
thize study—vyes, sireo!
Jost fix your peepers on
] these an’® you'll see!t”
_ Fizhy hung a pair of flannels over an
improvised line across the study and
started bealing clounds of dust out of
theme- with an old tennis racket.

“ Gh, boy! Does Fishy get rid of
the dust ' I say 1" he chortled.
“EI tell tho world the Fish Valot

Servien beats everything ! Whoopee 1
Chaoking and eongh.
ing | staggered ro the -

danr,

“Yau-—yon ma-
mae ! I gosped,
from the comperative
safoty of the doorway.
* Lhonk at ihat iran !
1 burcing through
tha trongoers |

Fizh left off heatmg
the Qannela oeed made
a dive for the iron.
Dicnse rlonds of smoke
wrre aoeending from
viler that aron, butb
Fich did o't iurnahair

" Bay, that's noth-

mu P e sand
choorinlly. ™A
sprinkle of  Rubitefl

Cleanmyg Powder and
o F;nﬂd bard brush
an' those pants will be aa goord as noo,
L guess!  Now, lsten, bo  Wanna
make vourself casy greenbacks ¥ Al
right. Go and vetall the clothes you ean
rustle up from your pala an’ bring 'em
aleng to the Fish Volet Serviee, an’
I guess you'ro on a ten per cont cub
It's a cineh ! Toll the galoots [ guar-
antee a kmife edge lo overy puoir of
pants an'——->"

But 1 didne’t woit 10 hear 1he ecrst.
Lven lrom the -doorway, the “gir of
No. 14 was becoming o littlo too swltry.

I mizzled and hod tea with Petor Todd.

TP M e o

After toa, F went hack to No. 14.
I found o small army of Lower School
men there, struggling in the doorway
and lots of exeited argument going on
ingido the study.

* My cont | Look at it | Look at this
holo  burned right through the
shoulder ! ™

* What about my bags. you imbecilo?

You'vo prossed ‘em sidoways and I
never get 'cra right mt*
* Look at this waistcoat ! Look at

thia big white pateh ! "

“ 1 gneas that's Rubitoff | 7 1 heard
Fishy shrioking above the din. " No
extra charge, an' I've
meade it cleaner than
when it was noo!
Where's yourgrouch 1"

I left them toitand
went for a etroll round
the yuad.

When 1 came m for
prep, the crowd and
tho ¢lobber had melted
rt»;:‘ny froim  No. Hf
thangh n logaey o
dust and ﬂmgkey gtill
remained.  Fishy was
rechining in the arm-
chair, rubbing himsclf
aml  prowning.  His
roltar  was hanging
limply {rom his ncck,
hiz hair was standing
up on e¢nd, and his
jacket had been ripped
in half.

valot

tho servien 1 1

*Tlow's
aslzed. * Troade atill booming +

Figh grosned.

1 guess those guys surely aro sfab-

sided panhandlers ! I guess they
don’t desorve tho benefits of o slick
modern business servien ' | picss 'm
through ' Yep ™
But you can’t keep o good man down.
Fighy is bound to lind soother ontlet
o his energies belore broaking-up day.
As [ rcemarked, you neover ack

Our record et the summer game beors
not quite so favourable a look as our
footer record for last seasomn. DBut the
tenm has gone through some vicimsitudes
mm the course of the term, and om tha
whole, I think we may be enid to have
dono vory wells

Squifl won the Romove soulling roce
midway through the term, Bull, the
favourite for the honour, being beaten
by several lengtha. S?uiﬂ"n success waa
the result of a course of intensive training
for the ovent, ‘and only shows what
proper preparation can do.

Another unexpected result was the
winning of the Remove swimiming
ﬂhumﬂnnﬂhip by Peter Todd- What
::are ‘harton, ML ond niﬂtnﬂm other

Tong swimmets doing to .a Toddy
to gol away with it ' Here again wo
gee what islisation can do. Taddy
sct himself out to win the race, trained
thoroughly for it, and won |

Without refleeting in any way on the
merits of Todd's performance, I don't
think he would have pulled it off if tho
other competitors had trained as seriously
a3 he did.

The long summer vas will end all
the rivalries of & full term of sport.
But Remove men aro earnestly vequestad
to keop fit whilst on holiday. Remember
the commng footer season—and the
stern struggle wo shall havo to remain
top toam i tha table for tho seccond
yO&ar in succosaion |

Answers to Correspondents

“CURLOUS " (Third)—'' I3 it truc
that Bolsover major iz a vegetarian ! ™
No: the rumour probably aroso
because he has cauliffower enra, o fruity
vaico, and a face like a beetroot. Ha 13
alzo, of course, always full of bezna |
“FOURTH-FORMER."—" Wh
it thet Temple faila to hring the
up to the level of the Remove 1
We faney he lacks push because of his

pash for bei ah,
E?"Imli"I'I:‘I']HLa"r J.:'*I ANT" {Remove)—

“ There's a big dillerence botween a
cricketer who drops catches and o ewol
who ties blocks of ico round his napper.™

ia
ourth

Exactly. One has * butter " HAngers
and the other bas a ** dripping ™" head |
. L. (Bixth).—" When 1 ﬁ{l jump on

Dicky Nugent, I'H give him =ocks and
boot him all vound the quad ! ™

Wo have sent on your threat to Dicky,
who writea back : “ The feet will be very
difficuts ! ™

5. J 8. (Hemove).—" Angel said it
waan't till he got to Friardsls Station
that his governor gave him the fiver,”
Presumably it happened on the spot
where the. e's o notice reading © Rubbish
may be tipped hero!"
H. HAKE {Remove) —' Ha told mo
thot tf over ' started to noss round or
give uum any lip, should get o thick
ear ; but that's all my eye.”
Well. there's nothing like tooking
facts in the ** (ace "1
th B, {Fifth).—* |

iikke your paper
becauss it's light.”

oxeitement when you shors a study
wilh Fisher T, [Fial

Lon't spoil yourself by * keeping it
dark * 1



