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A DISAPPOINTMENT FOR BILLY BUNTER!
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S TRIALS.”

A Doable-Length Tale of

__TUESDAY.

THE FIRST

CHAPTER.
All Together.

" QO out!™
“ Arc they coming "
“Yes, rather—look out!™
" The look-cutiulness iz terrifie.

“ Quiet P’

Harry Wharton whispered the word. The grovp of Grey-
friars Juniors were looking very red and nervous. Even
Wharton himself, the captain of the Remove, and generally
one of the coolest and most vrosolute fellows at Greyiriars, was
red and fustered. And Nugent, and Beb Cherry, and Tom
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Brown, and Hurree Jumset Ram Singh, were all looking
decidedly awhkward., They were all very red, excopting
Hurree Singh, swnd he was as pink as his dusky complexion
would atlow him to be.

The five junicrs were waiting under a big oak in Friardale
Lane, on the way from the village to the sea. The big, thick
trunk of the oak, and the adjacent bushes, bursting into the
proen af SPring, c:ﬂti'lp'lﬂtﬂly sereened them from the rood
The Groyiriars chums weroe in cover—waiting !

They were waiting, not for an enemy, but for fricnds -ui,
rather, that, too, waos & doubtful point, because thoey did not
know whether thoy were still regarded as friends by the pirls
of Chff Hounse.

There had been trouble, due to & prank played by Billy
Runter of the Remove, on the First of April.

Marjoriec Hazeldene had been eoffended, and the former
friends had not spoken since—and it weighed very much on
the minds of tho Grevirars chumas.

Bunter had been stupid and inconsiderate, but it was very

. hard that the other fellows should have to suffor for it, but

they often did. DPunter had been duoly ragged for his stupid
prank, and that had been some satisfaction, but how to make
their peace with Chff Houso was & puzzle.

A personal interview and an apeolopy was the only way,
Harry Wharton thought, True, he had not been in fault, and

April Sth, 1910.
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en apology from him was not celled for, but Harry did not
want to stand partioular upon a point like thet. But how to
meet Marjoric & Co. was a difficulty. Under the circum-
stances, the juniors did not fecl inclined to pay an unasked
visit to Cliff House.

Now the diffioulty had solved tsc. Maryoeric and Clara
were coming up the lane, and they cowld srot svoid the urber-
view very well,

If they saw the jonrors shead of them, o was guite possible
that they might tarn into one of the Ivotpaths through the
wood. Hence the Removites had taken cover, snd they were
all rendy to step forth blushing and smiling as soon as the
rirls came hy. ;

“The beatfulness of my honourable heart is terrifie,” mur-
mured Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, loosening hie silk hat on
his perspiring brow, to be quite ready.

'* Bhut up, Inky!”

" Can you see them, Harry ! ssked Bob Cherry nervously,
Bob had been i:'.i'gm to got his mecktie straight for the past
five minutes, wit ﬂ{fa result that it was almost under his left
car by this time,

“I'l

"I pan't seo through this cak-tree," aaid Horry.
the big trunk of the tree, and locked

look, though,*

He put his head
out into the dusty lane, very sunny in the April afternoon.

There .was no ope in aifht yet, but just beyond the tree the
lane made n gudden bend, and a big black fence shut off the
view. Tho girls would come suddenly round that corner,
andd then there would not be & moment to weste, It would
not take them more than a minute or two to walk from the
corner to the spot where the juniors were in ambush, and then
the boys had to be quite ready.

“ Mot yet,” said Harry, drawing back, “but I can hear
somebody coming.””

There was a_ \’B;j? sudible sound of footstops in the distance.

“ Good!" said Nugent. “ 1 wuos beginning to be afraid that
they had taken some other path. 'ﬁll
into the wood since we sighted them.’

“* Mo, I think they're coming.”

The juniors waited and listened. Bob Cherry gave another
desperate wrench to his necktie, and looked sppealingly st

Harry. .

“* Is that straight?”’ he asked.

= Hurdplp," satd Herry, laughing.
car now.’"

“ Do give it & shove for me.”

Wharton did so. Bob Cherry loosened his straw hat. Bob
way wearing the first straw hat of the season at Gregfriars.

* I=]'"m feeling rather nervous, you koow,'"" he murmured.

* Mothing to feel nervous about.”

“ You're Inukn:!g rather pink yourscll.”

' Dh, rot!"” said Harry uneasily. " Why should 1?7 Marjorie
and Clara won't eat us, I suppose. After all, there’s no real
reason why they should be offended with us. It was Dunter
wrote that stupid letter that brought them over to Greylriars
u? ?1 wild-goose chase, and we only tried to make the best
of things."

* Exactly,” meid Tom Brown. * Perhaps they think we
ought to keep Bunter on &8 chain. I really think we ought.”

o Epaakin% of Dunter, he's not far &wa{,” said %r&nk

i belisve he had

ey might have turned

“It's under your right

Nugent. i
an 1ded we werse going to

“ Listen I ]
; Th{? sound of & movement in the lano was distinetly to bo
weard,

“ They'll be round tho corner in a minute,” said Harry
Wharton hurriedly. ** Mind, you must all be ready.”

“The readyfulndss is terrifio.”

“As scon as we hear them coming, we're to step out all

cther, all of us raising our hats at once,” snpid Harry,
“ They can hardly help stopping when we do thnt—ﬁpmin]{f
as wa shall be standing in their path.”

“ ¥es, rather.” ]

“Then one of us can pitch them a formal apelogy, and
explain that Bunter has been ragged for playing the giddy
goaot. That ﬂught to set matters ripht.””

“ 1 should think so."” )

** Perhaps Bob had better make the speech,” said Wharton.

& waa following us in the lane.
e tuckshop.”

Ly R

“Eh? What's that?" szaid Bob Cherry, starting,

1 think you had better pitch it to them, Bob. You're
tie biggest chap hore——""

“ Btuff! You're the eldost.”

“Well, Brown, then,"” said Wherton hastily. “As a

Colonial chap, he's really more Btted to take the lead on an
oocasion like this—" ' .

“Blessed if T ean see it." gaid Tom Brown promptly.
“An Way, 1 know I'm jolly well not going to make the

"

“ It isn't exactly & speech,” sald Wharton, **it’s an apology.
You just step out in advance of w2 and male a—a—utter s
few graceful words, you know."
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Y1 don't know.”

“ Bupposo you do it, Nupent?® .

“BJuppose I don’t!” was Nugent's counter sugpestion.

“Weail, you maude a speech the time we welcomed the Clil
House pirls to their sohool, when the place was opened,
angd~——" :

* Bo it's your turn now,”’ said Nupgent.

Wharton grinned roefully,

“0b, all nght! If I mest, I most.”

“Of conrse you st 1 sad Bob Cherry. * Hark! They'ro
CAOTrEY H

The sound of feet was close et hand now. The approaching
footsteps were turning the corner of the lane, and the juniors
}"?Eﬂ heard a sound as of something brushing against the

ence,

“ Ready "’ whispered Wharton,

(11 5 5111‘

“ Mind, all hats off &t the same time os you step out.™

“ Right-ha !’ _

‘“ Bay ‘ Good-afterncon * at the same time.”

“ All right.”

“ Now, then!”

Wharton drew a decp breath and stepped out Irom the cover
of the big cak inio the Iansi; and faced the new-comer. The
Groyfriars juniors followed him instantly, their hats coming
off as if by clockwork. — !

* Good-afternoon ! said five voices in unison.

And then came the asteunding reply :

IHee-haw—hee-hee-haw!

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Slight Mistalke.

EE-HEE-HAW !
The juniors masped.
The footsteps in the lane hed deosived them. The
iff ‘House girls were not so near as they had thoaght.
It was Farmer Keen's donkey thet had semrdered out into tho
lane and was trotting clong contentedly »hen the fve jJuniom
stepped out with hatis off and s polite " Good-sfternoon !

Hec-hee-haw !

The juniors starcd at the denkey, and the domker stared
ot t.lt:a juniors. They secmed equally surprised by the sudden
wmcoting, ‘

For several seconds the Remove chums stood, hat in hand,
gazing blankly at the new-comer, who zemt forth a sonorcus
bray that echoed down the lane.

Then Harry Whardon burst into a laugh.

“ Fa, ha, ha!"

To which the donkey genially responded :

Hee-haw-hee-haw !

“ M-m-my hat!” gasped Bob Choevry.
What is that blessed donkey doing heret™

* Looking for his relations, perhaps,” grinned Tom Brown,
“and it scema to me that he's found Tom M

“Well, you are an ass, Wharton !"” :

“It's not my fault. I thought it was Marjorie—="

““Hsa, ha, ha!” :

“* Shush, vou heast!” sgaid Wharton, waving his hand.
“Got off ! Buen!”

The donkey threw un its head, and went down the lane at o
tirot. The juniors looked at one another with very red faces.

“The stupid ass!"" said Nugent.

“It's not Marjoria

“He's not the only stupid ess in the collertion,” remarked
Tom Brown.

“Oh, don’t be funny!™”

“ But where are the gicls? exclaimed Nugent,  * They

uugtlllt to ba here by this time. They must hove token anotlier
road.’”

“Phew! And we've been waiting—""

“ FFor nothing "

“That’'s because we've got such a blessed pood lesder!”
suid Bob Cherry aggressively, 1 think we'd better pick a
captain for the Remove cug of the Second Form.”

{1, cheese i£Y°

“ Weall, where's Mariorig, then?”

* Better look."” :

The juniers, giving up conceslment now—for it was protty
clear that the %}iiﬂ" Houge girls would not pass that way—
%lurrind up the lane and looked round the corncr of the black

once.

They canght o glimpse in the distance of two boght
dresses and pretty hats. Marjorie and Clara had stoped,
amd were feoding the ducks on a pond by the wayside.

“There they are!”

“ITalle, halle, ballo! They've scen us!”

The tweo girls were scen to logl in the direction of ihe
juniors, and then they suddenly left the duck-pond.  They
atnpnnr'l into the footpath through the wood, s disappeaved
gmong the trees in a moment,

Wharton's face fell.

Mow on Bale.
Price One Halfpanny,
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i I'tiink you are very rude,” sald Miss Clara. * Fancy telling us that we canunot consider the matter sensibly!” I

v ]—J didn’t mean thail” stammered Wharton.

“My word! That's the cut direct ™

“The cutfulness is torrific.”

Bob Cherry shook hie head.

* Perhaps they didn't sec us.”

*h, they saw us right cnough ™

“ But perhapa they tﬁiut: we Jdon’t want to speak to them,
afier what happened on the First of April,” urged Bob
Cherry. * We ought fo sce.)

Wharlon laughed iv a rucful way.

“QOh, all right, let’s gee !

“ Lowe on, then, and sharp ™

The juniors wore about to break into & run, when a faf,
breathless voice was heard behind them, from the direction
of Grevirinrs School.

“Hold ou! I sav, vou fellows, hold on !
Wharton planecd rowmd. A fat juniur, whose plump limbs
seemed to burstmg through his tight Etons, and whose

fat face was adorned with a huge pair of spoctaclea, was
trotting towards the group s fast as he could trot, which
was not very fask ¢ digd not get over the ground very
guickly, bii his exertions fold npon him just the samo;
hiz fat face was Haming red, and deipping with perspiration.
He waved o ful hand frandically to the juniors.

“1 sav, vou follows—-=""

“0h, yvou can buzz off, Bunter
“But I say—"

“ Beat I

The juniors stavted rumuang towards the opening of the
lmt;mtJh. whore the girls had vanished inte the wood.
Benter pounded on afrer them breathlessly.

Tue MacukT Lisrany.—No. 1135
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“ I—I say, you fellows, stop!” he yelled desperately. *.
know jolly well you've sneaked off to get a feed on the
wiot, and I'm jolly well not going to be left out of it, so
tell you. Btopl!' o ]

Flarry Wharton & Co. did not even turn their heads.
Billy Bunter had caused too much trouble between them
and the Clif House girls already, and they did not wanb
to be bothered with kim now. ides, there was no time
to lose.

They ran awiftly on. . .

The fat junior laboured after them, gasping and blowing.
Whon Billy Bunter tried to run, he paid the penalty of
eating so many tarts and buna. .

His breath came short and thick, and his heart thumped,
and hiz ribs ached; but the thought that ho was riskin
losing a feed apurrcd him on. e waved his fat han
despairingly at the backs of the runners.

“1 gay, you fellows, hold on !

Not & head was turned.

“Stop! I—I shall be ill if I run like this! You know
I'm a delicate chap. Ow! I say, you fellows——" 1

But the fellows had now reached the footpath at the side
of the lane, and turned into it, and the trees hid thei
from the sight of the fat jumior.

Billy Bunter gave s snort of wrath.

* Beasts I

In apite of himself he slackencd pace, and dropped into a
walk. His wind was gone. He did not give up the pursuit,
however. He pounded on, still in a faint hope of overtaking
the Removites, and enterced the wood.

A Splendid Tale of Ha Wharton

By FRANK RICHARDA.



¢ THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D&~ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND" 3™ LIBRARY. "I

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Unforgiven !

H IS8 MARJORIE "
" Migs Claral™
M " Stop, please '

“ Tha stoplfulness is terrifie.”
The panting juntors bad overtaken the two girls of CLIfF
House on the footpath through the wood. Marjorie and
Clara conld not affect not to hear their names called, and

thg stop prd'
th of them wers looking very cold and stately.

A littls unreasonably, perhaps, they refused to forgive the
Gra:i?flrm.:s juniors for unfortunate happenings of April
El'_m J ;rﬁt. and they ware etill strongly entrenched upon their

ignity,

5 %lifi;lr stopped In the path, and locked at the juniors
rigidly.

Harry Wharton & Co. had overtoken them, and accom-
ﬂlﬂhﬂd their ohject 3o far. But noéw that they were over-

ken, the next step was not clear.

The cool and steady look of the two girls disconcerted
the juniors, already sufficiently disconcerted by the absued
contretemps with the donkey, and the hard run following it.

* Good-afternoon | gasped Harry.

“ Good-afternoon I snid Marjorie primly.

" Good-afternoon I'* gaid Miss Clara, with a voice like ice,
l‘.l‘i: It's a jolly fine April day, isn't it?" murmared Bob

erry.

Marjorie and Clara. coloured. The mention of April
brought bdek the First of that month to their minds, of
course. Bob had put his foot in it, as usual.

“ Indeed 1" said orie.

The other fellows lovked daggors st Bob. They felt that
he had metiers worse. Bob blushed the colour of a
beetroot, and retired s little to hide hizs confusion.

1 a?ﬂ-;:fﬂ saw you in the lane,” said Nugent lamely.

L 1] 'Eﬂ-

g ”{nr’a—?ﬂu wanted to explain,” said Harry desperatels.

a3

“ We’'re sorry.”

“Oh ™

“{M course,
said Harry., "

“0h, weren't youl™ said Miw Clars.
mean that we were to blame.”

:“ \‘.I'Jh. ng, not at all! You gﬁu-:-”

: Bupw &g wWarg ve Bl .

*“Oh, no, not st all1” 2 ke

** Stupid, then **

“ No,” said Harmry: “only a little unreasonable."

wa ﬂm;-ﬂ"t- to blame for what happened,”
L sapposs ¥ou

“ Well, perhaps not unreasonable,” said Harry, beginning
to flounder hopelessly.  “ What I mean is, if you consider
the matter pongibly—->—>"

“Oh, then we aro oot censible

* Yas—yes—yes, you ars.”

“But wo have not considered the matter sensibly, I sup-
pose. Is thet it1”

'*Ves, that's it,” zaid Wharton, greatl
so well understood. * That’s just what

5 %{;‘;EE* you are very rade.”

Misa Clara tossed hor golden curls. Marjorie kept her
eyes upon the ground. gleam of fun was stealing into
them, as a matter of fact. WWharton's hopeless attempts at
making himself understood wers comic encugh, though not
to iﬂm. And he was getting ‘doeper into the mire at every
word.

“Very rude indeed!" said Miss Clara. * Faney telling
ue wo cannot godsider the matter sensibly !

“1 didn't mean you couldn’t,” stammercd Wharton; “I—
1 r:m!g meant that voa wouldn’t, you see. Thera's a differ-

ENCE,

“The difference i3 tarrifie."”

“ Vou ses, if you look at it reasonahly—"

cd R’EEH}T Lk 3

“ Look at it roasonsbly, and—"

“I was never spoken to so rudely before,”™ said Miss
Clara, addressing spaze. “1 don’t know why I stand here
and listen to if, srjorie, we ought to be home by now.”

“Stop a minute!” stammered Wharton. “I—1 didn’t
mean exactly that. OQf—of course, I shouldn’ expect you
to look at it ressomably, reslly, you know., It would be
expecting too much—*" -

! Shut up, you asal™ said Nugoent, in a etage whisper.

“ Look here, Frank—-"

“You're making matters worse”

“T'm explaining—"

“Then chuck it! Your explarations are rotten.
it to me—""

“T'N1 jolly well—"

Tue MagReT Linrary.—No, 113
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~_ "Cheesa it]! I"say, Marjoris, you know, Wharton can't
hﬁip heing an ass.”
" Nagent——""'
““ What he means to say is this—"
:: You see, Marjoric——""
It wasn’t really our fault, You wouldd’t allow us fo

cxplain—"

‘* We were unreasonable, I suppose,” said Miss Clara.
:‘r ¥o¢- exactly, ,hul.—”
ou

§' The matter gtands like {his—"

[1] Bnntgr ¥

.. “Yes, it was Bunter 1" said Tom Brown. “You see, he's
had & ;nlliv od ragging, and that eught to make matters
all I;Iliht? _should think.,”

e thinkiuiness is terrific.” 4
You see, we ducked him in the ditch,"” said INugent
eagerly.  He was smothered with mud when he came out,
and it took himt an awfully long -time to get clean—as clean
as ha ever gets, I mean. You see—"

“"How cruel I' said KMise Clara.

“Fht? What?"

* Poor Bunter 1™

The juniors gasped. Semetimes they had Aottered them-
selves that theoy understood girls, especially Marjorie and
Clara. But at other timcs they reslised that feminine sature
was & deep mystery io which they po no clue. And
this waa evidently one of the ™ 2ther times.”

That the girls did not like Bunier, that they regarded
him--rightly—as a fat, selfish, and econc 1ted b-::nfnder, they
knew. at. they resented the trick he had played upon
them, the bovs also knew. And now here they were feeling
sorry for Bunter becawse he had bwn ragped—about a

LT
il

tenth part as much as he deserved.
“Poor Bunter! Was he hurt ¥
liE}l_l.”‘

“ T hope he did not catch cold.”

" What ¥ ]

" Hiz clothes must have been spoiled.”

* Poor Bunter !

“Well, if you feel 2o jeily sorry for Bunter, I don't sco
what you've got up againat us, then,”™ blarted out Nugout.
“ 1t was Bunter who did all the muschief. Why—"

“1 say, you fellows "

The fat junior came up panting. Ho raised his cap to
the girls with his greasy smile, ;

“ Faner meeting voul” he said, "1 suppose that's what
vou fellows came out Eor. Where's the foed '

“Tha what?"

" The feed. I've hurried like anything to overtake you;
an a3 not to be left out,’ said Bunter. T knew, of course,
that if Marjorie, was here she would be so disappointed f
1 didn’t turn up.” _ o 1

It is time we wen' home, Clara,” seid Marjorie, withont
even & glance st the fat junior, hut with = curl of the lip
that the Owl of the Remove could not see.

“(Oh, dan't go yet ' zaid Billy Bunter. *'1 don’t sec you
sg very often, you know. Where's the feed, you fellows ¥

“ There isn't any feed.” —

Billy Bunter blinked at them indignantly.

“ Do you mean to say that egau’w dragged me all this
way for nothing !' he exclaimed. _

“ Oh, rinq off "' said Harry 1mpatiently. “I say.
Marjorie—" ]

But Marjorie and Clars were already Eﬂi’lii‘f up the path.
They had championed Bunter in talking to Harry Wharton
& Co. But now that he had come, they weroe anxiocus to
get ont of his presence as qujekly as possible.

“ Marjorie—"

“Clara—" . } ]

. “ We have to hurry 1n," said Miss Clara coldly.

ye I

And the juniors stood looking after them in dismay as
they walked away. They made no further aftempt to follow.
There was a silence under the trees, It was broken by
Billy Bunter.

* I say, you fellows, they seem to be offended about some-
thing. What have you been doing?"

£ AEE 11‘?‘

* But what have you been—-"

* Shut up 1"

“I'm jolly well nat gnin.g: to shut up,’” said Bunter, blink-
ing round at the juniors. **If you've been freating the girls
with any incivility,

“Will you hol
angrily.

“No, T won't! T think I'd betfer go after the girls, and
ape whaet tb 13, Of course, they will be confidential with me.
Marjorie is glways very chuminy with me when vou fellows
aren't byo— Ow 1

“ Good-

le el L,

your tongue, you dummy ?” said Harry
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Billy Bunter found himself suddenly rolling in the graas.
Helf a dozen boots rolled him over and over there, and then
the Bemove chums walked away, leaving the Owl of the
Remove sprawling in the grass, g!‘]ngging for breath, and
wondering whether an earthquake heppened,

ol et

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Harry Wharton Has an Idea,

L AZELDENE I
H “ YVaseline, old man [

“1 say, Hazel 1"

Hazeldens, of the Romove, looked round. It was
some hours after the affair in the wood, and the chums of
the Remove were standing at the pates of Greyiriars.
Hazeldene had juast dashed up on his bicycle, and was wheel-
ing the machine in, when he was hailed. =

azeldene grinned. As Marjorie’as brother, he enjoyed a
certain amount of popularity which otherwise would nod
bave fallen to his share.

“Halle!™ he said, stopping. * What's the trouble?"

“You've been over to Clif House(™

:Fgealu I ?:-i"

“To tea, I suppose

“¥Yes; Marjorie asked me."

. “Any newsi"

if HG*”

“The girls all right

“ Quite all right."

Hazeldene whoeled on his machine again. He was sgud-
denly caught in two pairs of hands and whirled back, and
his machine ran on and curled up, falling with a crash.
Hazeldene gave a yell.

“You duffers! X nt that!™

“It's your own fault,” said Harry Wharton grimly.
“You know jolly well what we wont to know, and—""

“ Loggo my collar !' )

“Then be sensible,” seid Nugent. " Now then, are
Marjorie & Co. still on the warpath, or have they forgiven
us for what we didn't do?™

Hazcldene chuckled.

“They haven't,” he mnid. **They won't hear the sub-
ject mentioned. But it’a all right. Leave 'em alone, and
they'll get tired of feeling indignant in the long run. That's
a jolly good way.”

*“But they think we've acted badly,” said Wharton.

* Let 'em think so."

“Ass ! spid Bob Cherry. * Blessed if T can nndearstand
how such a clever girl as Marjorie cen have auch a [ot-
headed brother I

“It'a a mystery,” seid Tom Brown. * But if mafters are
as bod as ever, the question is, what's going to be done?
E.'s no good trying to got any sense out of that ass Hazel-

ene. "

“Oh, rats!” ﬁfinned Heazeldene. " 'They'll come round
all right. But I forgot. ‘Thore is a little item of news.
They're expecting visitors at CLff House on Wednosdny
afternoon,’

“ Visitors to Misa Primroae, do you moan 7"

“Ha, ha! No. Marjoric has asked Ethel Cleveland, and
slie ia coming, and her Cousin D'Arcy is coming with her,
g:!i nli:ruup]u of his friends—fellows belonging to St Jim's

W) kL

Wharton wrinkled his brows a little.

“Hang it!" he said. ““This iz rotten! We &gl liko
IPArcy, and we should like to see him, and now wo sha'n't
get asked ovor to Chiff Housec."”

* Beastly 1" said Nugent.

“Nevor mind,” said Hazeldenc consolingly, “I shall go
over, you know, and I'll tell you all about it afterwards.”

“ ?]i;aahuflu?tt Soc gt to h d

L ar that they're going to have a garden foed," said
Hazeldoene, 1 thfnk they're h-ntheringgtheir heads over
ways and means now, so they won't have much time to
waste on you. Better lie low fill afterwards, and then it
will ka all right.”

“Rata !’

“Well, that's my advice.”

And Hazeldena picked up his eyele and straightened it
out, and wheeled it away towards the bieycle shed.

The juniors slowly walked on to the house. They wero
all locking troubled. The dispute with the Cliff House girla
was & painful break in the amicable relstions that had pre-
viously existed,

They had frequently spent holf-holidays together, and
they had many tastes and occcupations in common. Al that
was inlerruptiod now.

And the worst of it was, that if the breach was not
}r-a'lc?i, it wonld have a tendency to grow wider, like all
£ I!".i'JLI [LE
. What was only a trifle te begin with, might become a
serious division, and a little annoyance might lead fo a
fotal estrangemaent,
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The question was, how it could be bridged over before it
became sertous.

To that subject Harry Wharton gave a ‘fl‘“f' deal of
thought. He would have been verﬁ leased to meet the
fellows from St. Jim’s, especially D'Arcy, who had more
than once visited Greyiriars, and was %rent’l:_lr liked thero.

How waa the trouble to bs healed up by Wednesday?

“ Bleszed if I can gee any way,'’ said Bob Cherry. * Hallo,
hello, hallo! Here's Bunter again 1" :

The Owl of the Remove was waiting for them in the door-
way. Ha plucked at Wharton's sleove as the juniors went in.

“71 say, you fellows——"

“Oh, let go!"” said Wharton, shaking his hand off.

* (Oh, really, Wharton-—"

“Don’t bother!” growled Bob Cherry. * You've caused
trouble enough, 1n all conscience. Wea're on bad terms with
ClLff House, through you. Buzz off." : :

“ I waa going to make a suggestion,” said Bunteg, with an
air of injured dignity. * If you don’t want to make fricnds
with Marjorie, however, it doesn’t mattez.”

The juniors stopped.

“What's that?"” said Bob Cherry. “If you've got any
suggestion to make, make it. I don't suppose you have
anything scnsible to say, though. You can only causo
trouble ; you can’t cure it."

_ “It's a jelly good idea. You know what a softening cffect
it has upon o chap to feed him—-""

*Well, you're soft encugh,” said Nugent, “and you're
always feeding. I suppose. you're right. But what has that
to do with the matter 7' 3

“1 didn't mean {hat way. What I meant is, that if

"re on bad terms with & ¥ellnw. you can generally make
it up by standing him a feod. I couldn’t ever dislike a
chep who stood me a good fead.”

“You noedn't tell us that, But—'*

“Well, my ides is to ask Marjorie & Co. to a really
stunning feed,” said Bunter, blinking through his big

lasses. * You soe, I should be willing to help in-any way,
in the shopping and cooking, and anything of that sort.
M‘I‘ icqu»_z:I owa would have to do would be to find the cash."

s !

“ Oh, really, Brown! You see, I should really be willing
to find the cash, too, but I've been disappointed about o
postal-order. However, as you're 8o mean, I'm willing to
tind the money, too. I've & postal-order coming on Wed-
nesday for certain. You fellows need simply advance me
the money, and take the postal-order when it comes. 1

suppose that will be quite satisfactory.”
* Your supposer’s out of erder, then,” said Bob Cherry.
“ Buzz off 1"

“But, I spy—"

Bunter was left to discourse to the desert air. The chums
of the Remove wont up to their study, Nugent jammed the
kettle on the fire in a thoughtful way. Harry Wharton's
brows were wrinklod as if he were thinking dyaf_‘p]_'l.l'. 3ud-
denly ha uttered

FT ¥ .]ﬁ\"-ﬂ !u

** Halle, hallo, hallo !

“1've got it!™

*“Got what?"

A whoezo!"

The juniors looked at him eagerly. When Billy Bunter
had & wheeze, it was generally greete v 8 chorus of
groana.  But Harry Wharton's ideas wero generslly good,
and gencrelly practicable.

“ Well what's the wheeze "' demanded two or three voices
at once.

* Bunter's bosh suggested it to me. Marjorie & Co. are
recelving visitors on Wednesday afternoon-—the half-holiday—
Hnzel says. They're raising the wind to stand them some
decent things, Now, suppose we-—-"

Wharton pavsed for a moment.

“Well #"* said four anxious »oices,

“Buppose we stood the feed "

“Eh?

“ My idea is, to lay in a really ripping feed, and send it
over to Cliff EHouse, by post or carrier or something, as o
}pﬂﬁ.ﬂﬁ-ﬁﬁﬂrmg.”_ said Harry. It would come in mighty
wmndy for the girls—of course, girls don't know how to stand
a feed, and it would help them out, you see—-as well ns
saving them the trouble of shopping.”

*Good

“* And then they couldn’t hold out and keep u
dignigy business afterwards, very well
would accept the olive-branch.”

Bob Cherry gave the captain of the Remove an ap-
preciative slup on thoe shoulder, with so much admtring
energy that Wharton staggered across the study. Ile caughe
his foot in the rug, and sat down in the fender, quite un-
intentionally.

an exclamation,

_iili.‘l
I'm sura Marjorie

A Bplendid Tale of Ha Wh
& Cor By FHANK RICHABBooD
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The back of hiz head banged on the kettle, and there was
a wild fizzing as it was overturned upon the fire,
‘Oh ! pasped Wharten,
Fls sprang up like & Jack-in-the box,
= g:;:u ﬂfﬁ!” he roaved. * What did yon do that for ™
rry !
:: Yo d_aﬂgﬂ'rmla duifep-—="
Y-~ didn’t mean to Hoor you!

I'm awfully
sorr*y ! Ha, ha, ha "

Ha, ha, ho!

Wharton rushed at himn-. Bob Cherry retreated [rom the.

gtudy, almost doubled up with laughter.

“ You ufter ass—"

" Ha, ha, ha !

Whurton slammed the door. Then he turned his wrathful
fzce on his chums. Nugent was rescuing the upset kettle;
blacks wero settling in thick clouds on the room and on
everything it contrined.

" ¥ou ass!” said Nugent. ' Nice state the room’s in I

“Do you think I fell there on purpese?’ roared the
exaspevated Wharton, -

ii

ell, you might bave fallon somewhere else.”
“* Ass "

“ Duffer 1"

' Chump 1"

“ Fathead |'"*

" Loaok herg—"

 Look here——"'

The Nabob of Bhanipur and Tom Brown, of New Zealand,
gpshe& between the excited juniors just in time. Hurree

ingh waved & dusky hand.

" Peace,” he said sofily. “Let there be peacefulness be-
Emnﬂmy worthy chimmy friends.. Let the angry jawfulness

“Shut up, you dummies!” said Tom Brown, in more
forcible language. ‘* Chuck it§* !

Bob Cherry opened the door and looked in.

*1 think it's & good dodge,” he maid. Wharton grabbed
ulp n cricket-stump and sprang icwerds the door, and Bob
slsmmed it and fed.

gy well

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
And Bunter Has Another.

ILLY BUNTER come elowly nt:‘patnim a little later. It
was getting near tea-time, and Bunter -had to be very
much distracted if he forgot it was tea-time. Bunter
might miss , and miss opportunities, and miss

payment of any little loans, but he never missed meals unlesa
was something decidedly wrong. Thers was & buiz of
er talk in No. 1 Study as the fat junior reached it.

Junter lowered his head a little to catch the words at the

keyhole. The meanest junior at Greyiriars had no objection
to gathermf; information that way. Bunter generally knew
snother fellow’s business as well as he knew his own, or
bettor; but his methods of acquiring the knowledge did not
make him popular.

*' Two pounds!”

He distinctly nqufhi; those words in Harry Wharton’s voice.
Theu the short-sighted junior knocked his head against the

e of the door, and in & moment the door was slung open
from the inside.

‘! Bunter I'" exclaimod Wharton, with s look of contempt.
** Listening sgain [

"“Oh, really, Wharton, I—I wasn't listening,” said Bunter,
staramoering. I"tI was stooping down to—io tie my shoe-
lace." :

“ Your shoe-lace isn't untied.”

¥ 1—1 thought it might be, you know.”

Oh, don't roll out lies like that!” said Wharton im-
paylﬂlgti . "“And you've come to the wrong place for a feed
this time. We're going to have tes in H.alg."

Bunter blinked at him.
*“Oh, T say, Wharton,
bread and scrape and wea
can live on that, do you!”

Wharton shrugged his shoulders.

“If it's good enough for me, Bunty, it's good enough for
you. As a matter of fact, it’s too good.”

“Oh, really.”

“ About time we wont down, too,” said Harry, locking at
his wateh. ‘' We don’t want to be late and find all ths
radishes gone.”’

“1 eay, you fellows, I—I think you onght to have tea in
tho study, you know. It's ever so much nicer, and I shouldn'
mind cooking anything, DBesides, I'm hungry, Look here, I
ﬂgﬂ‘:; want to have ten in Hall, I'll stand a feed here if you

o,

“ Oh, that alters the case,” said Nupent, with a pgrin
“ Have you got the feed about you, by any chance?"

“I'm oxpecting a postal-order to-night.”

THE MACRET LIBRARY.—Nn, 113,
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“ Ha, ha, nal” i

““Blessed if ¥ can see anything to cackle at!” growled the
fat junior. " If you fellows like to advance me ihe money
for the feed now, you can have the postel-order when it
comes. I shall make it straight over to you.”

S Barry, but I don't believe m ghosts,’" said Nugent hlandly.

“Oh, really, Nugent—"

“ Come down to tes, you kids"

Billy Bunter fﬂlluwﬁ the chums of the Remove out of the

study. :

”fﬁa , you fellows, what ore so jolly mean about all
of 2 sudden?’ he exclaimed. “1': know very well you're nad
stony. I'm sincerely sorry to see you growing mean like this,
I'hate & selfish chap.” i

“* How do you manage fo stand yourself, then, Bunty?'

“* Oh, really, Nugent! You see, I'm in delicate health, and
X want ke‘epin?dup with good food, and pleity of it. I'm not
what you would call a greedy chap, but I admit that I hike &
lot. 1've a good appetite.”

“{zo0 hon!"

“T've got an idea, too.  You fellowa don’t want to see me
become seriousl iil,i suﬁéuﬂ&. I don't see why yvou shouldn't
have tea in all if you like, and save money by it; but it's a
different matter with me. I n keeping up. Now, suppose
you were to raise a subscription™so much a head—it wouldn't
come to much for each nhﬂ.}}, but it would mean a series of
really decent feeds for me.” _

The iunim‘s stared at him. The sublime coolness of the
suggestion rendered them dumb for some momaents. Bunter
seemed gquite unconscicus that he had suggested anything of
a remarkable nature. He blinked at the juniors, enconraged
by their silence.

“T really regard it as & sort of duty on your part,” he went
ont. "' You know what a delicate chep T am. Of course, 1
shall refund it all out of my postal-order next—next wock.”

*Ha, ho, ha!™

“0h, really."

The juniors went downstairs,
them.

“ Look here, are you going {o ruise a subscription or are
you nob?

] Nﬂt !I!'

“I think yon might do the decent thing. I know you've
got plenty of tin. Wharton was talking about two pounds
Just now-—"

» “"Then vou wers listening !
“1 'wasn't 1"
“ Then how do you know I was talking about two poundsi™

Billy Bunter trotied nfter

gaid Wharton.
“ You--vou ses, I—I guessed. It was—was intuition," said
Bunter. * Of course, I wouldn't listen at a door. I should

soorn such an action.
lnid_lf

“1 didn't say sc.”

“ Why, I heard you, I—I mean—TJ-—'?

“You were histening, and you heard me say two pounds,

ou worm! But I didn't say I had two pounds, amnd I
ﬂ;ven’t And if I had, I wouldn't give you twopence out

it- !I'!

“0Oh, reallr, Wharton [’

The chums of the Remo®e went into the dining-room.
Bunter followed them in with ¢ snort of angry discontent.
Although he never by chance contributed anything 1o the
study funds, he always econsidered that he had an inalienahla
right to feed thero, and to fecd on the fag of the land.

Lg.[‘he Remove table was about half surrounded by jumiors.
Mozt of the fellows had tea in their own studies when they
could afford it. The appearance of Harry Wharton & Uo. at
the tea-table excited some surprise. It was very seldom that
they wero zo low down in funds as to be under the necesity
of having tea in Hall, and partuking of the provisions supplied
by the school.

Those provisions were good and plain, but certainly not as
appetising 2s the coay httle meals the juniors arrunged in
their_own quarters when the meney ran to it

““Hallo! Stony®’ sald Ogilvy sympathetically, as tho chimy
of the Remove came to the table.

Wharton shook his head.

“Not this time,” he said.

i Faith, and why are v havin' tea here, thin? a:ked
Micky Desmond. * The watercress ia all gone, and there's
only the doorsteps left, intively.”

“Then we'll manage with, Lthe dmmt&i}a.“

And Harry Wharton & Co. helped themselves fram the
very liberal supply of thick bresd and butter, wlhich Micky
rather dizrespectinlly alluded to under the title of doorsteps.

“And vou're not stony '’ caad Bussell.

did Hu.'ﬂ}

“ Then you'd better stand juuos all round, as you've having
tea hers,”

“Good,"” said half a dozen volces.

But if you've got two pounds, as you
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" The Greyfriars juniors stepped from under the cover of the big oak and raised thelr hats. * Good-afternoon,”
sald five voices in unison. * Hee-haw, hee-hes-haw," came the astoundiug reply.

Harry Wharton laughed and shook his head.

“Can't ba did?" :

“And why not, intirely?’

“We're economising,” explained Wharton.

F13 Rﬂ.tﬁ EH‘

.n Fﬂ-ﬂt- iu

Faith, and what are ye goiog to do with the tin when ye've
saved it?" .

** Bpend it,”” said Wharton cheerfully.

“ But where?”

i Il'-t a Ehﬂ .ﬂ

“Yo nmacﬁmun. I mane what are ye poing to buy with
is?" oxclaimed Micky Desmond.

Goods,

' What sort of goods, ye gossoon?

“The sort we need.”

“ And what sort are they "

* The sort we are going to buy."

Micky gave it up. There was evidently no information to
be got out of Harry Wharton & Co. Whatover they were
saving money for, they did not intend to confide it to the
whole Greyiriars Remove,

Billy Bunter came in and plumped his fat person down at
the table with a sulky nir. He ate the thick bread and
butter with a discontented face, blinking with silent indigna-
tion ot the chums of No. 1 Study as he did so.

“ Anything wrong!” asked Bulsirede sympathetically,
“ Beon disappointed about & postal orderi™ i ¥

“ Yes,"” grunted Bunter.

*“ Bhort of tin?”

Yes,” I've got a postal-order coming to-night' said
Bunter, with a gleam of hope. * If yeu like to advance me
a fcw bob off it, Bulstrode—"

“Can’t be did! But if you're really hungry—>="
Tae Maoser Lisrary.—No. 113,
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“T'm simply famished.” !
*“Well, I've been having eggs,” said Bulstrode. *You
can have a coupls of theee if you like. I don't want them.”
Bulstrode pushed towards the junior two egg-cups, con-
taining eggs, or, at all events, egg-shells. As a matter of
fact, Bulstroda had placed the empty egg-shells upside down
in the sgg-cups, so that they had'the appearance of new
©gg3; in this case, sppearances being wriy deceitful indeed.
ﬁunt-ar stretched out his fat hand eagodly across the table.

“ Thanks awfully, Bulstrode. I say, this is very decent of
J"E'I.L” .

“ Mot at all,” said Bulstrods, with a prineely wave of the
hand. * You're welcome to them."

i G"D':"d.'?

The juniors were g‘rinnin% gleefully as they watched
Bunter's face, and waited. verybody but the Owl of the
&Emm‘ﬁ had seen Bulstrode invert the empty egg-shells in

& Cups.

But Bunter had no suspicion till he tried the eggs.

‘‘ Bhove one of them along here, Billy,” eeid Bob Cherry.
“Hhara out, vyou know. Hﬁma!"

Bunter blin at him,

“Nm;hit;i; of the sort, Cherry.
course, I should be only too glad to give you one, but I'm
bound to consider my constitution. I have to keep it up—""

While Bunter was speaking, he plunged & spoon into one
of the cgg-shella. It cracked to pieces, and revealed the
:::m?tinaas within.

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bulstrode.

ir ﬂh !:H'

“ Ha, ha, ha!™

[ mt‘ [:l:r

Bunter pushed the cgg-shells away, and went on eating
bread-and-butter, with feelings too deep for words.

T'm surprised at you, OIf

A Splandld Tale of Ha Wharton
& Co. By FRANK Iﬁ‘gﬂﬁﬂlﬂﬂ.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Micky's Contribution,

" WO ﬁ-ounda
illy Bunter pricked up his ears.

Bunter had been the last to leave the tea-table.

Thers was only bread-and-butter there, but when

there was nothing elsa, Bunter could make s groat deal of

bread-and-butter disappear. He was satisfied at last, bow-

evar, and he came out of the dining-room, and found the
chums of the Remove talking together in the hall.

“ Two pounds ™ )

Bunter paused, and appearsd to be greatly interested in
the school notice-board; blinking up at it through his
spcctacles without seeing a word there. He wanted to know
something more about thoie two pounds.

The juniors did not observe him for the moment.
wore very miuch interested in their discussion.

“Two pounds will be enough,"” said Nugent.

“(Oh, yes. think we could manage it at that figure™

“It mesos a whip round, of course.”

"Yes. My idea iz that every chap who was at the
First of April feed should contribute scoording to his means,
and we ought to bo able to raise a decent sum that way.
Wa're not quite so stony as we wera Iast week, and, besides,
we can be economical.”

“The sconomy is terrific.”

1 like the idea of a subscription,” said Bob Cherry.
evary chap shoves in what he can raise—"

“1 say, you fellows!™

Billy Bunter came up blinking, with a most fricndly grin
upon his fat face. e was looking so amiable that the
chums of the Remove could not help staring at him in
surprise. ‘They had rather oxpected Bunter to sulk for o
considerablo time after a tea of bread-and-butter. Buf the

fat junior was beaming.
h Y What's
Have vou lost a tanner and found a

They

14 If

“ Hallo, hallo, haollo!” execlaimed Bob Cherry.
the matter with you?
bob "

“0Oh, really, Cherry——"

“ Has your postal-order come?™

“ Not yet. ?___u

‘" Then what are Fou grinning about like a bleased lizena
or a Cheshire cat?’

“T think it's awfully decent of you chaps—"

“Of course it is," smid Nugent. ** lextmma?y decent.
Jolly good! Ripping! But what are you talking about,
by the way 1"

‘“T mean about the subseription—""

“" So you've been listening again!

*“ Well, you see, I-1I couldn’t help hearing whak voun said,
a3 T waa stanﬂi_;.ag here. I =zay, I think it's awfully decent

of you, and—

“Thanks awfully ! Now buzz off.”

“‘Hold on,” smid Bunter. “I should imagine that I'm
going to have a voice in the matter.”

*Quite o mistake: you're not.”

o ;Ta;lut 1 suppose you're going to ask me what I'd like fo
eat,

“ You—to cat!"”

“Yes. It's not much good raising a subscription to stand
me a feed, if you don’t consult iy tasts in the matter.”
i Th!_.ﬁtejunmrﬁ atared at him, ;.:l'hen there was o roar of
&u I.

**11a, ha, ha!™

"My only hat!” gasped Bob Cherry. *“He thinks we've
raising a subscrintion Lo stand him a f{*nd. Ha, ha, ha !

“ Great Soott!™

“ Ha, ha !

Bunter blinked at them in amazement.

“Well, wasn't that what you were saving "' he demanded.
1 suggested that you should raise a subscription for the
purpose—-'" -

““My dear ass, wo're vaising a subseription, but it's not
for the purpose of sceing a porpoise feed,” said Nugert,
“You're not on in this act at all.” Buzz off I

“ Buat really—"

“It's for somcthing else,” said Wharlon, laughing.
“I'Emll:m dead in this scenc, Bunter. Do ran away and
play. .. .

“¥on're raising a subscripi:icn

“(h, yes!™

“Ts it for a feed 1"

 Well, yes, it 3s.”

“ And it's not for me?” demanded DBunter indignantly.
Y Lertoinly not.”

“Thae cortainfulness is tereifie.”

T suppose I'm going to be asked, though#"

*¥ou suppose right off the mavk, then—you're noi”
“Well, of all the beasts 4

lut off, do !V’
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“If you think I'm going to be left oué like this—"

“ Buzz off 1"

“ 1’1l jolly well take care that I do come to the feed I

“ Dy up 1™

“Look hece, you fellowa—" e —

Bogb Cherry made a rush at the fabt junior, brandishing
his fists, and Billy Bunter fed. He disappeared out of the
blﬁ doorway into the Close, and Bob returned to his com-
rades, laughing. .

“The cool nerve of that bounder " said Nugent. *
on earth should anybody raise tin fo stand him & feed
Blessed if I sce !’

“{3h, that's Bunter all over !"

“ The Bunterfulness is terrific !V

“ Well, now about that Eubsﬂri?tiun," said Harry. “One
of us had better be aﬂpninted collector, and e can go round
with & book and take down the names and the amounts.
I‘Iuigﬂe::t ean be collector, and I will be tressurer.”

“iGood I

“We'll begin with curselves. Wo san stand five bob
ench; that will make the subscription list look decent for a
beginning, and encourage the others.”

“ Shove it down 1" said Nugent.

He took ocut his pocket-book, and each of the Famous
Four wrote down his name, with the sum of five shillings
placed against it .

“That's a pound for a start,”” said Wharton. *“I'm
expecting a postal-order—"*

““Ha, ha, ha !

“Eh? What's tho cackle about ¥

“}a, ha! It sounded so like Bunter, that's all.”

Harry Wharton langhed too.

¥ Waell, mine iz o real postal-order,” he said. * My auant,
Miss Wharton, is sending me an extra pound; and if it
vomes to-day Il add it to the subseription, the lot of it.
We must all shove in what he can, and make the thing go.™

¥ Thoe go-fulness will be terrific.”

Well, I'l round and get the subscriptions,' said
Nugent. " I'll :ing the loot to you in the study, Harcy.”

“Right you are!”

“¥ou chaps can do my Latin imposition between you,
while I'm collecting; that will make an equal division of
labour,™

And this excellent suggestion being agreed to, Wharton
and Bob Cherry and Hurree Singh went to the study to
write out Nugent's Latin impot. in three Bclua.l narts; and
Frank himaeI% startad on his rounds as a collector.

e sighied Micky Desmtond in the Close, and bore down
upon him.  Micky looked at him s he was hailed, and
bestowed w glance of considerable curlosity upon the open
pocket-book and peneil in Nugent's hand.

“I*aith, and what are ye afther now " he inguired.

* Money," said Nugent laconically.

* Bure, and I don't owe ye anything,” said Micky, seratch-
ing his head. “I owe Bncop nmepence, but I've paid ye
the fourpence-halipenny.”

“T1'in nol collecting debis, fathead! It's a subseviption.’

“ Faith, and 1 don't belave in subseriptions,” said Micky,
with a shake of the head. * Sure, I subscribed to a Pund
for presenting meself with a testimonial wanse, but I never
zol the testimonial.”

“Ass! This is o fund for standing a feed to Clif House,
to make up for the rotten joke that was played on them on

the First of April.”

“ Bogorrn, that's botther. That's a good idea.”

“Cood! Wa're putting up five bob each, and very likely
Wharton will bung in an extra pound,” caitd Frank. = * How
mpuch shall T put you down for ¥™

“Faith, I'd subseribe all I'd got for such a jolly good
scheme !’ ]

““Right-ho; ladle it out!”

Micky Desmond went through his pockets. He turncd
out a lengih of string, embedded in toffee, a chunk of
sealing-wax, a penknife with a broken blade, and a half-
penny. Nugent stared atb the curious collection. Micky
made another desperate grope through his pockets, and
added a peacil and o chestnut to the heap,

“Well ¥ said Nugent.

& Faith, and I—"

MNugent snorted,

H8n that’s what you meant when you said you would
subseribe all you've got,” he remarked. ** Well, you can
shove that sticky lot back into your pockets.”

“ Faith, and I—""

“If wou think that's any good towards standing 2 tea-
fight for youngz ladies, you're making & big mistake.”

Micky eyved the collection ruefully.

“ Faith, it's not much,” Le apreed,
the halfpenny, rlm:lig!h”

“ Bhouldn’t be able to carry 0 el money at onee,” said

“You'd belier tako
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I{ué;ant. with & eniff. "I don't want to go about loaded up
with money. Rats "

And Nugent walked off in search of snother victim, and
Micky Desmond returned his curious collection to his
pockets, halfpenny and all

D

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,

The Subscriptien,
n GILVY I”

The Heottish junior stopped as Nugent called him.
He glanced at the pocket-book and pencil, as Micky
Deamond done.

“Hallo [ he eaid.

“You ware at the First of April feed,' said Frank.
"We're ru:aug s subscription from all the fellows who wera
there, to stand a feed to Cliff House—to make it up to the
girls, you know, for Bunter's rotten trick.”

* Good 1" said Ogilvy.

* How much shall I p you down for "

" Oh, Jomething decent!” said Ogilvy generously. *“I
think it’'s a rlppmo% glood idea, and I shouldn’t like to be
meéan In a matter of this kind.”

H{:‘gent locked gratified.

“Well, that's all right,” he said. **We've fixed a mini-
mum of two pounds for the cost of the feed, snd we want to
raise at least that. Four of us have rnja-at:'l the frst pound

among us, and we may be able to shove insome more. What
will you dub up 1"

Ogilvy reflected.
" Well, I'd like to shove in a pound,” he remarked. “1Is
there any objection to & chap shoving in as much as he

likea §*
“Not at all. That's the idea of the thing—every chap
ugent.

subseribes as much or as little as he likes," said
“8mall contributions thenkfully received, you know, and
larger ones in proportion,”

“Good ! I'd like to subsoribe a pound—"

“Here you are; s:!gn your name here "’

“ Wait & tick ! I'd like to subscribe a pound—""

“There's no objection! Wharton's very likely gninq to
do the sume ! This is where you sign your name, Ogilvy I

“Yes; but—"

“Take this peneil I

“Just & moment! I'd like to subscribe a pound, but—""

“It's all right; you can! Sign hera!"

jLEﬁiT haveu't one, you know !" said Ogilvy chéerfully,

“I'd like to subseribe a pound, but T haven'{ one,” ex-

plaincd Ogilvy; “otherwise, I should shove it in with
plossure 1

“You ass!

“ But you say a chap can subscribe as little as ho Jikes "

il {}h.' }rtllg !"P

“ Well, here's my little bit! Where do I signi”

* Hore—on this line "'

“ Give me the peneil I

Ogilvy wrote down his name and the amount carefully,
roturned the book to Nugent, and pressed a coin into the
junior’s hand. Then he walled quickly away.

Nugent apenad his hand to sec what Ogilvy's. contribution
was, and found a farthing in his, palm.

“Hold ¢n!" he called out. * You've made o mistake 1"

Ogilvy did not hold on. Nugent glanced at the boolk, and
saw the cptry, '"*J. Ogilvy, {d.”

:f'ThE—ﬂlE rotter!” ejaculated Nugent. “Ogilvy! Hold
on "

But Ogilvy was gone. A faint chuckle floated back to
Nugent, but that was all. Nugent glared wrathfully at the
farthing, and at the entry in tﬁz bool:.

His colleeting was not panning out very well, 30 far. How-
¢ver, there were more vietims to be found wet,

Nugent walked into the gym. Hazeldene was disporbing
himself on the parallel bars, and Nugent called to him.
The junior dropped to the floge.

“ Anything wanted *"° he asked.

“Yeos; cash !

Hazeldene grinned.

“Then you've come fo the wrong shop,” he vemarked,
“[ haven't any. What's the fdea ™

“ It's a subseription for a feed fto Clif ITouse—"

“Cood egg ! 1 shall get an iuvite ! Marjorie nover leaves
m%- oul,” seid Hazeldene., ** Go nhead! I hope vou'll raise
a lot 1 )

“Tnok hero! Aren't vou pgoing to suhscribe ¥

“Tlow mnch?” ssked IHazeldene, feeling in hiz poclets.

Y lNive bob !

PR pats

“Woll, lalfn-crown would de !

¥ Borryee—  But look here,” oxelaimed Hozebdene hrichtly,
Hi!l';‘ijil[ right; I'll borrow.ii off Marjorie!™ E

e A H T

I bocrow balf-aerown off Morjorie, 8Bhe olwave londs
me poney, vou know,™ ’
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* ¥ou ass [ shouted Nugent. * If you mention the matte:
t""’; h‘.-iq?rﬁ:-rm* we'll jump on you! ¥You frabjous ase!”

L9 a ER

“If you're stony, I sup
Nugent,
good |’

And Nugent went on, He had cought eight of Tom Brown
and he had no doubt that the junior from New Zealan
would turn up trumps,

And he was right. Tom Brown dived into his pocket at
once a3 eogn as he heard of the aubscription and its objech

* How much are you fellows putting up 1" he asked.

“IFive bob each." .

“I've had a decent tip from my pater in Taranaki,” eaid
Tom Brown. ' Any objection to a bigger contribution 1™

“* No," aaid ﬂugi'ant suspiciously, remembering Ogilvy and
the pound he would have contributed if he bad posscesed it
“ No larks, you know I

* Laok here!™ ‘

Tom Brown fished out s helf-sovereigo.

* There ¥ou are!” i

“ Jolly good ! said Nugent. * You're the only chep that’s
i}gnqed out at all, so far. Sign your namo here—T. Brown,

g

And Tom wroto down his name apnd the amounf, and
Nugent went on his way rejoicing. He had made a start, a¥
all events. He left the gym., and mot Mark Licley, the ad
fmriqu Lamashlmédns hadwl?‘?: tﬂwc.l}rdi- tlliﬂﬂ Hmhud'he ¢ th

ygent stopped, an itated. Linley en & a
feed on the First of April, and so he was one of those who
were to bo called upon to contribute to this fund. But thae
Lancashire lad was, as Nugent waell knew, the poorest lad in
Greyfriars, where ho had come upon & scholarship. Nugeni
Hpusad a moment, and then passed on; but Linley tapped

im_on the arm. .

“You are raising a subscription, 1 bear,” ho remarked.

“ ¥es,"” said Nugent. ]

" What's the idea? I'm not rich, you know," said Mark,
Wi'tt.g a smile: “but—  You know the story of the widow's
mite.

Nu}gent explained. Mark Linley nodded.

“ Have vou got much, so far "

“Total thirty bob—Ffve subscribers as yet," he sald.

Linley coloured. i

“I can't put up anything like that, of course,” he said.
" But I could put a shilling down on the list—"

“Tanners ame welcome,' said Nugent. ' Mick
uffaﬁrm!i a ha'penny, but I eouldn't carry it sll
righnt.’”

% Hors ';l.'ﬁu are, then I
“Good! Bign your name hers I
Mark Linley put down his initials and the sum he sub-
seribed, and passed on. Nugﬂnr onterad the House, and was
immediately %uttnnhuiﬂd by Billy Buntér. LT

“1 gay, Nugent, I sun ou fellows were joking just

¥ gent, 1 suppose ?‘ .l
now,” said ithe fat junior. * OF course you are really raising
that suhseription to stand me a feed?”

‘““ Rather not! Let go my jacket "

“ But, really—="

“ Leggo, asa!™

“ But don't you want me %o subscribe?" asked Bunter,
convincod at last that the fund was not for him, and very
curious to know who it could be for.

MNugent eyed him ‘doubtially. ;

“ Well, you ought to as you wore at the First of April
feod, and vou put away about ten timea as much as anybody
else I ha remarked. * But vou never hand oub anything !"

: § :I{ﬂn:: think I ought to Eﬂ Mt.t' out—" -

on't suppose you've any tin, anyway.

“ 'Well, if five bob waulfoba any good—-""

O coursa it would " said Huglant immediately. " That's
as mqf:h as I've subscribed myself. Five bob would be all
right.

EE‘].' wank to know what it'e for, of course," said Bunfer.
““ You can't expect a chap to subscribe to o fund he doesn’t
Lnow anything about,™ :

“ Well, that's reasonable, tos. It's & fead to Clifi

you can't contribute !"' grunted
“You're the third dummy who's turned out no

Desmond
ba are all

1] Dh Ir:ll'

“We're going to lny in a really ripping feed, and send it
aover to Miss Hazeldene by the carricr on Wednesday after
noon,”’ explained Nugent. * ¥You sce, they're having visitors
ot Cliff House—ID'Arey and some of the fellows from 8t
Jun's, and Miss Ethel—and the feed would comes in handy.
It's a sort of peacc-offering, to make up for the eilly rotten
1rick })'{m played on Marjorie and Clara.”

“0h, really, Nugenl—"" .

“ You really ought to stand a bigger whaek than anybody
elge,” said Frank. * But if you put up five bob, it will be
all O K, Hand it over !

“*You sep—""

L
Wharton
By FRANK RICHARDS.

A Splondld Tale of Ha
& Co.
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“Come en; I've no time fo waste 1™

“You see, I've been disappdinfed aboub a postal-order.
I arn expecting one this ufternoon, but there's been & delay
in tha post. Fowever, it enn't bLs later ihan to-morrew
mernug—---'

“ You young ass?” roared Nugent. “ Have you kopt mo

Ftrl;:;.jawmg‘ when you doo’t mean to make a contribuiion at
alt?

“But I do mean it1” exeleimed Buntoer.
rostal-order wiill De for ten shillings. I want to subscribe
five. If vou hand ma five bob now, you ean have the whele
of the pestal-order when it enines!”

Nugent took the fat junior by the shoulders and shook
him ti]l he gasped for breath, and his spectacles zlid deown
his fat little nase,

“Ow ! yrasped Bunter. “Leggo! Aro you dotiy?
Legeo! ¥ou ass! D-d-d-don't shake me like that; you may
make my spectaclea fall off, and if thoy get broken you'll
have to pay for thom ! B

Nugent walked on, and left him gasping. The name of

;r}’illiﬁm George Bunter was not put down in the subscription
1%T0.

“Yon see, my

i m—

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Bunter Finds an Ally.

ARRY WHARTON pushed a closely-writton sheet away
froin him as Frank Nugent came into the study.
“Just finished,” ho said. * ;
prep., and all start fair. I hopa Quelch won't notice
ll;_r.l.l:- the hands are different; but we've tried to keep them
alike.”’

*Oh, that's all right! He hardly ever reads the impots,”
said Nugent. ' I should think he would be in want of some-
thing to gecupy his time if he did.™

“ How has the subseription panned out ™

“That's the lot ™

Nugent threw tho half-sovereign and the shilling and the
farthing on the table.

' Eleven bob,” said Harry. * With our quidlet that makes
thirty-one shillings, It's not even the two pounds’”

“We sholl have to make it up."

“The makeitupfulness of the hopourable cash will be o
pleasurc to me,” murmured the Nabob of Bhanipur. '*If my
worthy chums will allow me to contribute the honourable
sovercign tn csteemed exira addition—"

" YWhat-ho I"" said Nugent. " This ia a case of all hands to
tha mill, and a giddy prince ought to shell out to & better
ti:;a thnﬁtﬂcummﬂn or garden chaps like ourselves. Fork oud
i B0,

Hurree Jamsel Bam Singh smiled affably, and added a
golden ¢oin to the little pile

“ That's botter !'' eaid Bob Cherry.,
shillings.”

“ And mine when it comes,”” said Harry.
thres pounds eleven.”

“*Too much I"

“ Well, wo want to do the thing decently.”

“¥es, rather !" said Nugent. “ No good sending over a
consignment of sccond-rate stuff. My idea is that we get
leave toanorrow, and go down to the village and order most
of it at Uncle Clegg's. We'll get some of it hero at ths
gchiool shop, too, to support home industries, you know.
Then we'll lay in & hamper, and send it over to Chiff House
by Chucks, the carrier.”

“We can get a hamper out of the box-room,"” said Harry.
“There’s o good many empty oncs tnere. We'll pet (ne
down this cvening and dust it out, and put the stuff in, and
send it off fo-morrow.'’

“Good! Euoough!'

And the chums of the Remove fell to their preparation.
Billy Bunter came into the study a little later; but he had
not eome thers to work,

“ 1 aay, vou fellowa——"" ha hepgan.

“ Don’t interrupt 1" growled Nugent,

* But it's about the whscrigtmn,"

“Well, what is it—quick ?' W

“I'va been thinking thet 1t's & nipping 1dea fo stand the
Chit THouse girls a feed, just as you sugeesl, bubt why not
invite them rnd their friendz over here? Then we should
have our whack, too "

“ Bhut up "' o

U1 think that's a really ripptng idea, vou fellows.

“If Bunter's going to talk, I think 1l take my prep. to
my own study {o do,”" said Bob Cherry.

“ Oh, realty, Cherry——" ]

“It's all right,” za1d Wharton., *fIIe's not going to tall.
If you say another word, Dunter, you go out of the study on
your neck.”

“ Oh, really, Wharton—-?"
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“Maw we can do pour

“Two pounds eleven
" That will muke

Billy Bunter had no time for more. Wharlon kent his
word, The fat junior was whirled out of the study, and the
door was slamimned behind him.

H¥ realed against the wall of the passage, and gasped lor
breath, but he did not venture to open the study door apein.

“ Beast ™ he murmured. * They're all beasts! I say,
Blkinner.”

“Hallo, hat!” said Bulstrode’s woice,

“Oh, 13 that you, Dulstrode? I say, you know, those
rofters in there are going to stand a feed, and it would be a
jolly good joke up against them to raid it," said DBunter.

Bulstrode’s eyes gleamed. He was “‘up agoinst™ No. 1
Study all the time.

“ Bomething tn that,” he remarked. * Where's the feed 7™

“ They're getting it in to-morrow,” said Bunter, gratified
at finding an ally n the bully of the Remove. * We could
easily raid it on the read, I should think——-"

*“On the road " repeated Bulstrode.

“ Yes; it's a sort of present they're sending to the girls af
Cliff House,”” Bunter explained. * It would ba a good joke
to raid it—=""

Bulstrade took the fat junior by the ear.

“Ow!" gasped DBunter. “Owl!l What are you doing?
Leggo !

* You worm {**

“Ow! Oh! Owl"

“You've played enough of your rotten jokez on ClLiff
House," said Bulstrode. *“ If I catch you up to enything of
the sort, I'll squash yon, you toad ™

“Ow, ow " i

And Bulstrode welked on, leaving Billy Bunter ruefully
rubbing- his ear, and grunting with indignation and rago.
Bunter went slowly down the passage in a state of mind
bordering on fury.

Bnoop was coming upstairs, and Bunter stopped as he saw
him. Snoop, the sneak of the Remove, was a fellow quite
after his own heart in many respects, and certainly he would
not be shove ruiding a Chfi House epread if he had the
chance.

“ 1 say, Enmp-‘--u" —

p _E:'Jﬁ,?} ha.‘rﬂnﬁl any,” said Bnoop.

“1 haven't any.”

“Any whati”

“ Money to give away,’

unter snorted.

“1 wasn't going to ask you for any money."

“ Weren't vou?" said Sncop, with an air u!? groat astonishe
ment. ** What's the matter with you, then? Are you il1¥"”

* Look here——-" .

“Borry. I'm geing to find something prettior to look at,”
sold Snoop, passing on.

Billy Bunter caught him by the sleeve.

“T can put up to a good thing,” he said. * What do
you think E:;f rﬁing o famiggh;t. umligtwa pounds or more "

Snoop’s eyes glistened.

“Jolly good,”™ he said. “ Where is 1t7 And is it safe?”

“ Bafe ms hcuses. Wharton's sending a consignment of
grub over to Cliff House, for the girls to stand a treat to
their visitors on Wednesday afterncon. Wicked waste of
good grub, I cell :t. They don't care if I perish of bunger
under their ayes. My idea is to oollar the grub on fhe way
sonwhow. We should be quite justiied—""

* Oh, never mind about being justified, if we can collar the
grub,” said Snoop, less hypoeritically. * No gammon, you
know.”

“Oh, really, Snocop—""

* Where is the tommy "

“ They haven’t got it in yet. Thay—

“Oh, rats! 1 expoct they've been stufing wyou,” said
Snoap, in disgust. Y I'm off 1™

Dilly Banter hurried after him along the Romove passage,

“1 tell youg-—

“Oh, don't bother '

il n'ul L_._.__TI

“ Losh 17
. Th:i‘z door of No. 1 Study opened. Bob Cherry’s voice was

LR,

“ }gn up and fetch the hamper down now, you chapa.”

“ Right-ho!” sa.d Wharion's veice, within the study.
“ Pring a good-sived one—we shall want it.™

“ Right yoa are!” -

Bnoop lfﬂ.vz a soft whistle. DBob Cherry strode away to-
wards @ box-reom  stairs. Billy Bunier  blinked
triumphantly at the sneak of the Remove.

“Well, what da you sAY HOW " he demanded,

“T think 1t's all rignt.””

“You'll help me rad Lhe tommy 7"

“YWhat-he! Mind, mum's the word 1Y

said Snoop, with & grin.
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THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Hamper for Cliff House.

11E followine morning llarcy YWharton shoewed an un-
T wsaal leonmess in looking for the postwan, The ox-
rected lotter came, and 16 contained the poslal order
vom Miss Wharton.
ax b opened it
Heve 1t 18" he sand, ¥ Now we've only gob to get per-
witzsing fo go down to (le villnee after morting #ehool, and
lay it out." _
HJolly good” said Dob Choevey,
Tor Magxer Liprary. - Mo, 113,
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WEEX:

arry pave a nod of =ntisfaction

“The funds sre nmple

“"BILLY BUNTER’S TRIALS.”

el Pt e

“Two pounds!”™ DBunter, as he

listened at the keyhole, distinctly

capght those words im Harry
Wharton's volce.

L S — — -pi— —

now, which i3 a jolly good thing for us, and a rare oveur-
ronce thal ought to Lo celebrated somehow. By the way,
wouldun't it be & good idea to Jet Marjorie know somethi
i wcvauce? The gicls mey ba ¥mning in s feed before Wed-
nesday, you know., ‘They way get the stwdf in tonight
The chaps from Bt Jun's will be hungey.” :

“That's se. DPat if weo write and tell themy what's coming,
we may pel anote tolling ua not to bother.”

“ AT ! That would wuek it up !

Y llatper I :

YLet's put it to Iaxcldeng. 1le can talk to Marjorie,
ITe needs™ 1ell her the facts, but just explain to her that

A Bplendld Tale of Harr

d Co Whnrton

Ey FRANK RICHAHKDS.
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there’s & peace-offoving eoming, you see, and advise Ler nof to
lay in any zrub for the oceasion.”

Wharton nodded thoughtfully.

“*¥Yes, that's not o .bad dodge.”

“ Hazeldene can buze over to Cliff House on hiz bike,
while we're gone down to the village.”

“I'I azk hon™

Hazeldene, on being approached on the subject, willingly
agreed,
heal the breach botween the two schools, and as he was
certain to be asked over to ClLIf House on Wednesday after-
noon, he had a natural interest in helping to Yrrange for o
really goomd fead.

“OF course, vou'll put it delieately,” said
anx ousiy, _

“That's all right,” said Hazeldene. * YVou can frast me”?

“0f eoarse, you won't say too much "

“Cortninly not.”™

“Or—or too little.”

“ Right you are. I'll hit the mediam.”

S And mind you don’t put your foot in it,” said Nugent
distrustfully. * You know what an ass you are !

* Lonk here—-=""

* Well, I didn’t mean exactly that, but be diplomatic.”

I'll be as diplomatic as an ambassader,” promised
Hazeldene. "I want the thing to come off all right. Don't
forget soime meringuos—I like meringues.”

“Blow what you hke! You—-"'

“I shall be theve,' grinned ITazeldene,
about it afterwards.”

“Oh, rats 17

“Mind, Marjorie 1sn’t to be lold everything, or she may
riz-l‘gwi tl‘; have the “'ﬁff'” anid Wlﬁnrt?n; “at the same tirnef
st 3 10 know enough te prevent her from getting in
grub that won’t be wanted.” * EAYReE

Hazeldene promised to be very careful to convey the exact
amount of information requisitc—a somewhat difficult taslk
but he seomed to be confident about it. :
JAfter morming school, the chums of the Remove left
Cirevfriars, and while Hozeldene pedalled over to Cliff
House, Harry Wharton & ('o. walked down to the village,
].’-'u::.‘nt{rr amd Snoop watched them go.

They're pone to get the grub,” said Buntor,

Snoop nodded, with a grin.

wd %Eat:? Sﬂ.“‘ ;
. b ¢ hamper's in Neo. 1 Study,” went on Dunier,

They'll pack it in that when the get 1t here, and the
carriar will eall for it—this evening, fv expect, to Lo delivered
nt Cliff House to-morrow.”

Tt 58 1ol wall

" But i1t jolly well won't be there when they want it,"" said
Runter, ? My idea is to get out of the class?mnm early this
afternoon, on some excuse, and get the hamper of grub out
:rlfﬂ ;:ﬁ study while Wharton and the others are still in

Snoop grinned n litile uneasil

E;'ETLLEE’& ulldri ht," he said. "{iut they'll suspect, as sura
: , A en—yo don't wan 1 i

M“ﬁ?_? . you sce, we don't want o good hiding
“1:‘;?“'1‘: 11 hide the hamper, and play possum,” zaid Dunter.
: ¢ can Eu back to the class-room, and say nothing. I
ton L sce why they should suspect us. We’ll hide the hamper

in the upper box-room, and feed on the thi ; 1
quits safe’! : e things later when it's

“Good !

The two intended raiders watched for Harey Wharton &
Co. to comne in. _The chums of the Remove wgm nearly an
hour absent, When they returned io Greviriars, 'each of
them carried a big bag, and the bags wera full,

- Bunter wntehed theny with glistening eyea as they went
up to the siudy. Somewhat to their surprise, ke did not
follow them in.

They had fully expected him to make an attempt to get at
the provisions, but Bunter seemed to have forgotten the
whole matter. Ho really avoided the chums, apparent]y
oblivious of their existerice and of their doings, which was o
great relief to Harry Wharton & Co. They gencrally had
too much of Bunter.

: Eihr:;»; went into the study and deposited the bags on the
able,
* Look here, I'll starl pack-

Wharton

“1'll tell you all

L3 ..tlﬁlljrt E‘E::Id,”hﬁaiﬁi Nugent.
g the stuft 1m the hamper, while you chaps po and pet the
reat of the things at Mrs. Mimhlﬂ’i” . ¥

" Right vou are.”

' We've told the carrier to eall ab six,” went on Nugent,
“It's best fo get the hamper packed at once—we wmavn't
have time after school.” 5

And ke began the packing, while Harry and the others
wenk down to the school shop to complete the purchuses.

There was o great deal of packing to be done, and Nugent

Lad plenty to do. He was busily engaged when a pair of
Tae Manser Lisgany.—Na, IJ,Z»:,’v

GORDON GAY & GO.

He was quite ready to do anything ha could to |

largoe spectacles blinked in at the doorway. Billy Bunter had
héped that all the chums were gono and the provistons left
unzuarded, and in that case he wonld have departed from tho
arrangement he had made with Sncop for the purpose of
unmediately possessing himself of tho treasure. 3
?u'ugi-ant’s presence in the study quite baffled him. He
sniffed discontentedly, and was about to steal silently away
when a hand grasped his shoulder, and he was run headlong

into tha study.
“Oh, really, Wharton—""

“Oh!" ho gasped.

“1la, ha, ha!™ )

“Oh! TIs it yom, Vaseline, you benst? Leggo!™

Nll?ent looked up fromn his paclking.

“ Halle, Hazeldene I*

“I found this blessed oyster peeping in,” said Hazeldene,
grinming., I suppose the grub was making his mouth
water."

* Nothing of the sort!” said Billy Bunter indignantly.

"fi"n fter the way I've been treated I should refuse to touch any
o it--”

“Ha, ha, ha

* Oy, veally, Vaseling—-—" ‘ .

“You jolly well won't touch any of it, spywey!" said
Nugent. " Gel out?’ ]

! I—L was Just looking in fo see if I could be of any
L

“Well, you can't—or ornament either!™ said Nugent.
Y Travel '

i 1?"‘}‘.. EBH_"'_""

Kick hire out, Hazel i

“ Certainly 1

* Oh, really, I—I— Oh!"

Billy Bunter disa?paared into the passage, helpod out of tha
study by the end of Hazeldeno's boot. Harry Wharton came
i with his companions, all of themn laden with the supplies
from the school shap.

' My hat!” said Hazeldene, looking on in great admiration.
“You're doing this thing in style, and no mistake !

“0h, so you're back?' saul Hawry. * Have you seen
Marjoriet"

" Yes, of course "

“OWellPr
. " ¥oes, she's quite well, thank
unperturbably.

“You ass!
all vizht ¥

Hazeldene chuckled. g

" Yes, I think it’s all right. I just gave some judicious
hints, you know, that's all. I think rjorie understands
what the surprise is she’s to receive on Wednesday, You see,
I impressed vpon her particularly not to lay in any grub for
tha visitors.™

“1 hope she understood," seid Bob Cherry uneasily.

"I think she must have, g:u know, because 1 told her
particularly that thers would be meringues.”

‘{“ You ass! You've been talking too much!" exclaimed
S lgrent.

“Well, T dide’t say thers was a hamper coming.”

“¥ou wsss! You hoven't sppken plainly enough! said
MNurent.

“0Oh, yes, I made it quito clear.
surprise for them, you see, and threw out o lot of hints.™

“You ass! You've been too ambiguous!" said Wharton.

Haweldeno snorted. ]

* Hang it all, there’s no pleasing the lot of you!" he ex-
claimed. ' Anyway, it will be all nght, so thare’s an end.”

“Well, I suppose we must let it Ec:r at that,"” soid Harrvy.
“ Anyway, here’s the hamper, and the carrier’s calling for it
ub #ix, s0 that's all serenc.”

“There's just shout room in the hamper,” said MNugent.
* Those tarts will just fill up this corner. I'll shove plenty
of paper in to_make padding: we don’t want everyvthing to
be smashed. Now, where's the cond £

“ ere you orel!”

* Bhoeve your finger on tlus knot.™

Nugent corded wp the hampor, and then a label was
Fastened upon it, with the name and address of Marjorie
Huzeldene very carefully written,

“Thera! spid Nugent, getting up at last,

vight '

voul!" sanl ITazeldeno

You know I don’t mean that! T mean, is it

I said there would be &

Y hat's all

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Ralders.
BILT.Y BUNTER was looking somewlnt pale as ha went

into the Remove Form-room with the rest of the Lower
Fourth that afternoon. As a rule, Buntor had o high
colour, due principally to overfeeding, but now his
ruddy cheeks wevs pale, and tho fact could not fail to attract
sorng aftention,
To nguiries as to whether he was ill, the fat junior rephied

ensoy reacing about o THE EMPIRE LIBRARY. peicoOne Haithenny.



with grunts and with romarls conecsrning the mednness of

who didn't allow him to have anough to eat in his
own study. But Bob Cherry looked at the fat junior closely
83 lie sat down, and uttered a suppressed exclamation.

“ You blessad young frand 1™

“0h, really, Cherey—""

Mr. Quelch, the Form-mastor, bad just come in, and he
looked round.

‘' Bileneca in class, please ™ he said. .

Bob relapsed into silence. But hs conotinuad to stare at
Bunter, and Harry followed his glancs. And then the captain
of the Remova made the same igcovery that Bob had made.
Bunter’s unusual pallor was caused by chalk having been
rubbed over his fat face.

“The frand " muttered Harry.

Mr. Quolch glanced at Bunter once or twice. He saw that
he was pale, but tha chalk had been rubbed on too carefully
for the truth to bs seen axcept at a close inspection.

Bunter gave & groan presently, and the Form-master fixed
his eyes upon him.

Buntex '’ i

“ Yes, pir!” moasoed Billy.

“ Why aré you makiug that noise!”

4 I—nyaaI a pain, sir.

* Do you mean that you are i1’

" Ye-a-08, air.”’ .

M You do not look very well,” said Mr, Quelch, not un-
kindly. “If you would care to, you may go and lie down
for a little while, Bunter.”

“Thank you, sir!”

Billy Bunter rosn wvith elagrity.

“ Return when you feel more fit,” said Mr. Quelch.

" Yeu, sir’”

Bunter left his place and staggered in hiz walk, and Bnoop
rosa and lent him & hand. The fat junior twrned & pathstic
lock upon the Form-master,

* M-m-may Snoop help me up to the dorm., sir?"" he asked.

“ Certainly !

And Bunter left the Form-room leaning heavily upen
Snoop's arm. The chums of the Remove locked st one
another in deep disgust.

The deception was apparent enough to them, although My,
Quelch had no suspicion. They could not give Bunter away,
ll?tglt their looks showed very plainly what they thought of

in.

“ The mizerable worm ! murmured Bob Cherry.
telling barefaced lies like that to get off class1™

C Rogular worm I agresd Nugent. “ I think we'd better
]lpTir hln;t after school. This isn’t the first time he's malingered,
either.’

But Billy Bunter was quite imperviens to glances of zeorn.
He did not even seo them; but it would have mado no
differenco if ho had.

He breathed more freely when he was out in the passage
with Bnoop, however. Mr. Quelch was usuvally hard to
deceive, and Dunter had felt unensy all the time the Form-
ingster's eyes were upon him.

* All serene now ' he said, with & low chuckle.

Snoop grinned.

* Right as rain!"

"You've got to get back to the Form-room, Snoopey, but
dﬁh&;e:ill be time to help me get the hamper into the box-room

IS

“ Right-ho I"

Without any appearance of being ill now, Billy Bunter
hurried upstairs, with Bnoop st his heals. The stairs and the
upper, passages were deserted; all the boys of Greyfriars
wara 1n tho class-rooms now,

The two junicrs reached No. 1 Study in the Remove

ssage.  Thera lay the hamper, corded and labelled ready
or the carrier,

Billy Dunter grinned wih satisfachion.

““ Heve you are!” e said.

"Good! Lend a hand!

The two }_unim‘:‘-'. took hold of the hamper by the cords and
exsayed to lift . It was very heavy, and they panted, and
tllowed 1t to sink to the fleor again.

“Plew " said Snoop. It won't be an ensy job gettin
this blessed hamnper |||1ptu the box-room. ' b o

“MNen-n-no, it won't !

“We could drag it along the passage, but getting it up
tha stairs is another matter”’

hmter nodded thonghtfully,

“Look here, Bnoopey, you can leave it to me if vou like,
You go_back to the Form-room-—(luelch will be expecting
you, and-—""

“Oh, como off " said Snoop roughly.
mo in e that )

“ 1 fail to nnderstand yer 1™ szid Billy Bunter, with a wroat
dral of dignity, T

“Taar " sanl Snoop unceremoniously.
rid of mo while you collar the grub ™’

O, really, Snoojp——""
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My Dear Reader,

I am under considerabls
obligation to you for many
little acts of kindness, such
as personal recommendations cf
thig story book to your
friends and letters of criti-
cism and congratulation,

I am now going to
trespass still further on your
good nature, and I hope that
when you have carried out my
desire that you will feel in
some measure compensated for
your time and trouble,

To be brief I want you
to get a copy of my new paper
the Empire Library.

When you have read the
tale of Gordon Gay, drop me &
postecard, and let me know
exactly what you think of th=
story, and also do me the fur-
ther favour of handing your
copy of the Empire Library to
g friend, or if you do not
want to part with it just men-
tion my new book with a word
of appreciation,

Yours sincerely,
TIE EDITCR,

P.8.--You will understand why
I gay you will bhe compen-
sdted for your time and
trouble when you have read

the talé of Gordon Gay,
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“You're jolly well not going io open the hamper till I'm
with you ! said Bnoop emphatically.

*1—I thought I might have a snack—""

“Then I'll have a snack, too "

“ But Mr. Q}ﬁulbh will miss ﬁ:. He may send a fellow io
i

look for you if ydu don't go to the class-room,” urged
Buntar.

:‘ I'm not going back without you." .

‘ But F'm ill—I mean, I"vo got permission to lie down.'

“You're coming back with me, all the sume !’ said Snoop
unpleasantly, *It's halves with ws over this hamper, or
nothing.”

“ Bug——"

“8hut up! The question is, how we're to hide it

“But I can't’ go back to tho Form-room ! expostulated
Bunter. “I'm ill—I've got permission to lie down. Quelch
will be surprised to seo me.”

“ ¥ou can bave a sudden recovery."

“ Look hers, I wion't come '

“ Do you want me to tell Quelch you .wers malingering
demanded Snodp. ' Bedause I jolly well will if you try to
stay out of the class-room after I've gone back !

" Oh, really—"

" That's final! Now, about this hamper!"

Bunter groaned. It was pretty clear thht it would be very
difficult for the two juniors—neither strong nor fit—to gét the
heavy hamper up the narrow box-room stairs, Other hiding-
li:!nc&s near st hand there scemed none. PBunmter would have

een well content to be left alone with the hamper there—
to open- it and feast 40 his heart's content. DBut that did nat
suit Bricop. He did not intend te run half the risk for the
s.al‘:'a PE about a tenth part of the plunder.

T've got an idea!" he exclaimed suddenly, glancing in at
«tﬁ]uan‘c open door of the cupboard., ** Let's hide it there !'

“EbT' gaid Bunter, staring at him in pstonishment.
“ Therei™ :

“¥Yes. It's about the last place they'll think of lookin
in,"” said Hneop, with a chucl:]ef " =

he lower half of the cupboard was mostly filled with
lumber—cricket stumps and bats, a broken chair, a travelling.
rug belonging to Wharton, and other erticles of the same
sort.  Bnoop began to clear the lumber out.

* But—"" began Bunter.

“Oh, do as 1 tell ?'nu " exclaimed Snoop impatiently.
“ They'll uever think of léoking for it in their own cupboard.
Then while thay're in. the gym. this evening we can nip in
here, and aither get the hamper away or open it and carry
away the stuff in bags.'

“ We mayn't get a chance.”

“*Then we'll come down from the dormitory aftor lights
'Eitll‘,’ said Snoop. “° We should have plenty of time then.”

“ Look here, 1t would be much better for you to go back
to the Form-room, and——"
“ Well, I'm not g‘niqg.':’

““ Ohb, really, 8noc

“Lend a hend with the hamper.”

Billy Bunter gbr:r_;nhlﬂd :u:m:lp.'a obeyed. The hamper was
pushed into ths bottom of the cupboard, snd the lumber
piled on it, the travelling-rug.covering it up from.view,
and the ericket stumpa being laid on top. The appearance
of the Iumber was not much different from what it had
been bafore.

Bnoop closed the cupboard door.

* Now, that's all right,"” he said. * Come on!”

“t I—1I think I feel rather faint,” said Bunter feebly, “I
—I think I'll take advantage of .Mr. Quelch’s permission
and go and lie dawn for a bit.”

Snocop grasped him by the arm.

“ No, you jolly well won’t,” he remarked.
beck to the Form-room with me.”

" I—1 shall have to wash this chalk off my face, anyhow.”

“I'll come to the bath-room with you.”

* Loock here, Snoo s

“{h, shut up, a.ns come along !

Billy Bunter gave in. There was nothing-else he could
do ;kgﬁr Snoop was determined, and he was not to be hood-
winked.

H You'll come

The fat junior weshed the chalk off his face,

and went unwillingly back to the class-room with the
Remove encalk.

Mr. Quelch glanced round as he heard them come in. He
seemed surprised fo see Bunter.

“Ah! You are feeling better, Bunter ¥’ he asked.

“Yes, sir. I—I think the—the fresh air revived mao,
sir,” said Bunter,

“¥You are certainly looking less pale,” said the Form-
maater.

* I—1 fegpl much better, sir. I—I thought I oughi io cone
back to lessong as I felt better, sir."

Mr. Quelch gave him o sharp glance. It was a very
proper sentiment; but it did ned il in very well with what
the Form-masler knew of Bunter’s churaciar,

* Very: well, Bunter; go to vour place.”

And the lesson was resumed.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
Gone!

JARRY WHARTON & CO. were considerably sunﬁ)rism.l.
Billy Bunter’s return to the Form-rooin when he Had
permiission to stdy- out was sarprising enough. 'The
fat junior was the laziest az well as the “greediest

fellow at Greylriars, and his veturn to work was neolhing
short of astonishing,  What was the meaning of 9"

*What blessed tricks has he been up to now ¥ muliered
Bob Cherry.” It was only an evcuse to gel oui of the
Form-room, I know."”

“T'm sure of that.”

“Hpoop’s o it, too.”

“* ¥Yes, rather!”

* Hilerice I' ;

And further comment upon the curious veonrrence had o
ba postponed until after the lessons were over for the day.
Whon half-past four rang out irom the clock tfower, Mr.

uclch made the welcome sign of dismissal, and the Lower

ourth poured out inlo the wide passage.

Bob Cherry gave Dunter a sounding slap on the shoulder,

:' %—Ial}:;n, hallo, halle, Buniy ! Feeling all right now¥"

O I

“ What's the matter 7"

“Oh, you ass! You've nearly dislocated wy shoulder,”
yelled Bunter. _

“ Ok, staff! Come here, and I'll give you one on the
other shoulder, ond make it level,” suggested’ Bob Cherry.

But  the fat junior took cere not to come near. Harry
Wharton went towards the stairs, and Nugent called alter
him.

 Aren't you coming out, Horry ™

“Yes; but I'm going up to the study first. 1t's oceurved
to me that Bunter’s leoving fhe class-room may have had

somea connection with tha imm}:ﬂr.” said Wharion.

“Phew! I never thought of that.”

“ May as well have a Jook anyway.”

“ What-ho !” .

Wharton and . Nugent and Bob Cherry ran quickly up-
stairs. The thought that Billy Bunler might have been af
the hamper was a dismaying ons. They knew how un-
serupulous the fat junior way, and any mischance with the
hamper now would be simply terriblo. For the Clif House
girls would be expecting 'it, and if the feed were raided, the
juniars had no means of replacing it, for their cash was now
at a very low ebb. Nearly all the ready money in the

gsion of Harry Wharton & Co., including extra tips,
Eﬁﬁ“hm expended on the contenis of the hamper., The loss
would be absolutely irreparable. ‘

They ran into the study. Then lhere was a shout of in-
digpation from three voices at once.

“ Gone 1"

The hamper was certainly not to be soen.

The chums of the Remove stared at the vacant spot, and
then at one another's wrathful faces, i silence for a
moimnent, :

“The young sweep !’ exclaimed Harry, at last. * That's
why he was mnalingering. That’s why he pretended to be
ill, the lying voung rascall”
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“1—1 say, you fellows, stop!” yelled Billy Bunter desperately. * [ know jolly well you've sneaked off to get
a feed on the quiet, and I'm jolly well not going to be left out of ! Stop1”

“ That's why "

“ He's scoffed the hamper.”

“1e's wolfed the prab ™
" Hallo! What's the matter?" asked Tom Brown, look-
11! ILls

E[Iuntﬁr's collared the hamiper”

45 IllH:“. !I"I‘

Toan Prown looked round the studv. Ile had seen the
lvisper corded up ready for the earrvier. There wos o
i-i_;{r!} ufdii now.  But the junior from New Zealand shook
i hend.

“ 1o hado’t fime to get it open,” le excloimed. * Nugont
luﬂ o us gty cords as there are handages reund au
sevptian wumy. e wasn't away long enouch to dao
muoel gorging, cither., Thoe hamwer's been hidden.”

U Well, Toebude't think he'd eaten the hamper,’ said Harry.

Tue MAackeT LIBRARY.—No. 113,

“Evon DBunter would stop at that. His moving it shows, I
au ¢, that he hasn't opened it—if he had taken out the
grub, he wouldn’t want the hamper. It's put away in a safe
place for a leed later, [ imagine."

“It's a feed that won't come off, then," said Tob Uherry
wrathfully,. “But he couldn't have moved the hamper
alone. Enmp must have helped hun.'?

“Certain’

H Tet"s look for them,” said Tom Brown,

“Yes, rather. And when we find them, we'll bump them
till we buinp the truth out of them and get the hamper
back,” suid i-!{at‘t:.r,

“Conee on 1™’

The four juniors dashed downstairs again in search of
Bunter and Snoop. Bnoop was wisely keeping out of sight,
but Billy Bunter was discorned in the Close. The chums
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van straight towards him. They did oot stand vpon corve-
mony, They collared the faot 1unier as soon as ther veached
him, and Bunter found himself whirled off hiz feat in a
twinkling.

He gave a startled veoll os he was whirled into the air,
and brought down upon the ground with a bump that shook
all the breath out of his body.

O -wew-w-w 1Y

* Where's the humgtr i

“You fat worm! Where's the hamper "

*1—1 say, you fellows——"

“What heve you done with the hamper ™

“Oh, really—-"

“ Bump hior again "'

“{io it! Bamp "

Bunter was bumped, again, and again. He let out a
terribic yell each time, After the thivd bump he struggled
to s feot.

“0Oh!" he roared. " Lemme alone, you beasts ! I—I——"

““What's tha row here?!” excloimed Wingnte, of the
Sixth. coming up. *““Praw it mild, you kids! What are
you bumping Bunter for " .
¢ Bunter scuttled towards the stalwart captain of Grey-
riars.

“Ow! Keep them off, Wingatn! You ocughtn’t to let
them bully me! Owl I'm hort! Yow!"

I dare say you deserve 1t,” ssid the big Sixth-Former,
who knew Bunter's character pretty well. ** But what's
the matter, Wharton ™

“That blessed worm knows what's the matter, well
enctigh,” said Harry, panting, ‘' He's taken a hamper of
grub from our study—a hamper the cerrier's calling for at
gix, to take it over to CLiff House”

#I—1 haven't.”

Wingate shook the fat junior by the shoulder.

“ Now, then, Bunter, tf you've taken the hainper ik,

“I=1I haven't! If it's been moved from the study I don’t

know anything about it,”" gasped DBanter. ‘1 swear I
haven't taken it away.”

~“Phew! What a whopper!"” said Bob Cherry. ** Blessed
if I can zee how the fat rotter can roll out lies like that "
Billy Bunter blinked at- him.

* Oh, really, Cherry, i you doubt my word—"

1 jolly well do,” said blantls.

“Then I think this discussion had better conse—-"

“ Not till we know where the hamper is,” said Nugent.
What have you done with it "

“I tell you I haven't takon if. IT—""

“ Not good enough! Where is it "

“ Whare's the hamper, you young bounder?"

Iy Emlti'n !I‘l

“* Expound !

“ Buck ap !™
“ Oh, r-auaxxiil v, vou fellows—""

“Loller him ™ _

Billy Bunter clung to Wingate. The captan of Greyiriars
was looking puzzled and undecided.

“ Held on, you kids ! he exclaimed.

‘" He's got our hamper."

“ [—I haven't——"

“You young Ananins—"

" 3h, really,” Nugent——-"

“*The hamper's been taken from our study,” said
Wharton. “Bunter sneslied out of the Form-room this
afternoon on o lying excuse. He must have taken it

“ Keep them off, Wingate.”

The Greyfriats’ captain shook the fat junior roughly.

" Have yvou taken the hamper, Bunter

“N-n-n-no."

“Do you know anything sbout its being removed from
the study "

ik N'“"lﬂ‘-"

* Mind, if you're teliiu}g lies, you'll hear of it later,” said
Wingate sharply. * Tell me the truth. Have you taken
the hamper out of Wharton's study 7

* No, Wingate—honour bright.”

The Greyiriars’ capiain released him.

“It looks to me as if he's telling the truth, Wharton.
You'd better look further.”

“Well, I suppose a chap wouldn't say honour bright
unless he wae putting it straight,” said HMarry. I believe
the young ecad knows something about it, though. Never
ming, we'll find the hamper without him."

And the chums of the Remove walked away. DBunfer
seuftlad off in the opposite direction. Ile had, indeed, told
tho truth; the hamper had not been removed from No. 1
Study to his knowledge. But he had not told the whole
trizth, and the chums of the Remove had no suspicion, of
courss, that the missing article had been hidden under their
very moses, Harry Wharton & Co. went to look for Snoop,
but they did net find him.

Suoon took pood care of that.
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the way of the Remove chums for tha rest of that after-
neon.  And at six o'clock Chucks, the carrier, called for the
harnper and the chuma of the Remove, reging, had (o leé
him go again without it. The hamper was not found, and
there was nothing else to ba done. ucks promised to call
on his round the next day, and with that the juniors had to
be content.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
On the Track of the Hamper,

Y NOOP

* Yes, Snoop! Have you sean him?"

Harry Wharton & Co. were inquiring right and laft
for Snoop. But Snoop was invisible. It was not il
the Removites met ot the supper-table that Sncop was to be
seen. e sat down opposite Wharton with a quite un-
conscious expresaion unon his face, as if he did not Enow that
anything was wrong:

harton said nnrtiiun till tha juniors wore going up to bed.

When they went into the Remove dormitory, Harry tapped
the sncak of the Lower Fourth on the arm

*Where's the hamper, Snoop " he asked.

Snoop stared at him.

“Eh! What hamper?'

“The hamper you and Bunter took out of our study.”

“You're dreaming|" ssid Brnoop, with & stare of amaze-
ment. ‘I haven't taken any hdmper out of your study. If
Bunter has, I don't krow anything about it !™

Harry looked at y searchingly.

In the face of a 3trug‘._iitfnrwnrd denial like this, he did not
h:tuw-wh;t to believe. He knew that Snoop was not truthful,
¥e

“ Bleased if I've taken any hamper out of your room,”
went on Booop. * Have you, Buntori”

“Neo,” growled Billy Bunter.

“ Perhaps there's been s raid of some fellows in another
gcrm,” suggested SBnoop. ‘It might be Temple, Dabney &

ﬁ_n

Wharton nodded. The same thought had occurred 4o him.
Mutusl raids between the Upper Fourth and the Remove
weare not uncommon at Grayfriars.

“1 hope you're t-elﬁzﬁ‘ the truth, Snoop,” he said quietly.
“I don't know, but I shall jolly well find out, and if you've
licd to me, vou will hear of 1t.” :

ek
- But Har id not go to sleep. unter’s and

noop’s dagaig had staggered h:gm & ]ittla? but he wos still
?Eungly of opinion that they know what had become of the
mMRer.

If Bunter know where it was, one thing was quite cortain—

would not allow the night to pass without viziting it and
samplng its contents.

That was why Herry Wharton stayed swake.

If Bunter left the dormitory, he would know what it was
for, and it would mmPi]r ba a question of following the fat
junior fo the hiding-place of the hamper.

Wharton did not confide his intention to any of his chumes.
He simply remained awake after lights wers turned out, and
Lader had closed the door.

_About ten minutes had elapsed, and the buzz of talk had
dicd away into stlence, when & still small voice was heard Irom
Bunter's bed.

“1 say, you fellows—""

“‘ Hallo, hallo, hallo 1"

“ (th, is that you, Cherry "’

“Yes. What's the matter with you 1”

“ N-n-nothing.™

“Then shut UE and go to sleep.”

“ Oh, really, Cherry !

“ Dry up.'” .

There was silence in the dormitory again. The hour of ten
rang out on the night air from the clock tower.

“ I say, vou fellows!™

It was Bally Bunter’s voice peatn.

* Hallo ! said Nugent drowsily. ** Who's that jawing:"”

“Oh, all right! I thought you might be aslesp, that’s 211"
starnmered Dunter.

* 8o I might be, ass, if you left off jabbering, duffer !’

“ 0Oh, really, Nugent—-""

“* Do be gquict!™

“ Bhut up, you ass!"” whispered Sncop ficreely.
want to keep the fellows awake all night ¥

= h, really, Snoop——="

* Fla r}uiet. you fool '

Billy Bunter relapsed into silence. ITarry Wharton smiled
in the dovkness. Dunter’s anxiciy to sscertain whether his
Farm-fellows were asleep could have only one explanation—
the fat junior intended to quit the dormitory as scon s they
wers,

There was silence for some time, and it was Snoep who

“Do you
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broke it at last. e whispered cautiously in the still air of
the dormitory :

“You fellows asleep 1

There was no reply this time. Harry Wharton was wide
awake and watchful, but he did not choose to spesk. Snoop
gat up in bed.

LT I‘lulltﬂr Eu .

" Don't make a row, Snoop !
lm” I'm not making a row, asa, Geb up—the coast’s clear

w.

Bunter squirmed out of bed. Bnoop stepped out, and
qumkfg donned his clothes. The two juniors cautiously
groped their way towards the door. :

. The darkness was intense in the long dormitory; hardly a
light glimmered in the sky, and only a stray beam or two
found itz way into the high windows.

Bunter held out his hands before him to feel his woy as he
moved towards the door.

arry Wharton sat up in bed. In the derkness he could
820 notlung, but he could hear the faint sounds made by tha
intended raidors.

Bunter ﬁ:'cuped on blindly towards tho door. SBuddenly he

glarted with & gasp of pain as his head crashed against some-
ing in ;H:a darkness. '
W Di:'!'n

Tho “oh!" came like an echo. It was Snoop’s head that
Bunter had crashed against—they had met as they groped
towards the door from different points.

“0h, you ass!” qrﬂaned Snoop, rubbing his head. * Oh,
you frabjous idiot!

“Dw! Youl've hurt my head!"

“ Bhut up—hush 1

* But I'm hurt!™”

" Hald your ally tongue 1™

B oped 40 the oo aad passad quiel H

noop groped o door pessed quietly outb. o
rubbed his aching head ss he went down the passage.
Bunter followed him in silence, rubbing his head, too. l'lﬁi?a
door closed quietly.

Harry Wharton was out of bed in a moment, He shook
Nuirent h{“the shoulder, and Frank started out of slumber,

“Oh! ‘hoozat? Wharrer marrer ?
“ et up '
“HEht

Tain't riaini-ha]l P
“They're aftor the urr_ag-ar.”
“Oh, the hamper!” said MNugent, rubbing his eyes. * All

right! Leave off shaking me! No n to dislocate my
shoulder 1™

Y Come on—quick 1™

Nugent tumbled out of bed and reached for his clothes.
Wharton dragged him towards the Hoor.

* No time to dress,” he said. * They're after the hamper,
and we may lose sight of them."”

' They—who 1"’

“ Bunter and Snoop."

Nugent whistled.

‘““Are they gone down ™

“ They've gone out of the dovmitory.™

“Goad! Let's follow."

And with bare feot, in thlzir‘!:}'ia.mns, the two chums quitted
the dormitory. A faint sound from below caught their ears
in the stillness as they descended the first staircase, and
aa they stepped into the Hemove passage the glimmer of a
light in No. 1 Btudy caught their eyes,

Iavry Wharton uttered & suppressed oxclamation,

*“They'ro there "

“In our study "

“"¥ea. Come on."

And they hurried on towards No. 1 Study.  That the
hamper was there seemed impossible, but there was no doubt
that the raiders wore there,

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Jam Tarts for Bunter and Snoop.

ILLY BUNTER and Snoop, quite unconseions of the foot

that there were avengers on the track, had reached

Moo 1 Study, and SBnoop struck a vesta and lighted the

gas. He carcfully closed the door of the study. The

gleam of the light under the door was quite visible in the

passuge, if anyone had come along to see it—but Snoop, of
course, did not expeet anyone to come along.

Billy Buanter hurried siraight to the cupboard., No one had
been there, as & matter of fact, since the hamper was hidden
]au;u:._rt among the lunber—all was exactly as the raiders had
eft it.

Bunier pitched the cricket-stumips and bats and other
honber aside, and dragped off the travelling-rug, and laid
hanedz upon the inmper,

* Lend a hand, Bnoepay !’ he exclaimed.

Wb 7 opaid Bnoop.
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Thoy dragged the hamper out of ita hiding-place. Bnoop
o ol Poen o it apen,” b ked, as ho began to
jolly soon have 1t ope 0 TOMAT as he
plit the cords. * My hat! FTIiifu_r,r'va tiad it up enough I‘F‘\m
" Buck up!” gaid Bunter. " I'm {earf huhqrﬁf-‘rﬂ
simply famished! I had next to nothing for nupferl %
slices of b

“1 saw_ you polish off at least six read-and-
buttar, and Lﬂf & pound of cheese,' said Snoop, slashing away,
at the cords.

Buntor grunted.

. What's that to a fellow like me? I'm not greedy, but T
ke a lot. I'm a delicate chap, and my eonstifution n
keeping up with constant mourishment. I think we'd better
have a feed here as soon as we get the hamper open, and
carry away what's left of the stuff and hide it in the box-room.
Then we can leave the hamper for them to find in the morde
ng.

“ Good cgg V' said Snoop, with a chuckle.
“ Buck uwp with that el

“It's done.”

Snoop Eé‘ﬁ;kﬂd tho lid of the hamper free of tho cut cords
and raised it. Bunter d d aside the stuffing of old news-
papers and magazines wri:gﬁ;}, and then the carefully-pac
provisiona were disclosed to view.

Bunter's mouth watered at the sight.

“* Splendid I"" he remarked.

“ Ripping " seid Snoop, * Why, there's enough for two
dozen chapa heral™ '

1| hegin with the cold fowl 1

1T think I'll have tarts for a start—"" ;

“I'll hava & ham patty to o on with while I'm carving the
fowl !’ said Bumter. * No good wasting time! I wonder
wl'afu.;i WILartu}h:;' r'n--ra:nulu:l aay if he could see ns now "

a, ha, 112

“ And if he knew that the hamper had been in the study
gll the time! He, beo, ho!”

* He, he, ha!" echoed Snoop.

The two raiders had their becks to the door, and they did
not hear it silently . It swung back, and two figures in
pyjamas appeared, and two wrathiul faces looked at the raiders.

Wharton and Nugent stared in astonishment at the sight of
the hammper. The open cupboard and the-displaced lumber
showed them st once where it had been—in their own study—
gll the time they were hunting for it unsuccessfully.

*1 say, these tarta are ripping,” said Bnoop, cramming one

into his mouth as he dragged out,”
*zimme ona."”
“Here you are: there's plenty.'”

“Good, I think I'll have & few tarts first, after all, as an
appetiser,” said Bunter thoughtfully.

“He, he, he! You don't need aﬁ{:mtil&rl. gs a rule.”

“ They're gpood. Tf Wharton could see us—""

**¥You young scoundrel !

It was Wharton's voice., Billy Bunter gave & pgasp of
affricht, and dropped the tarts. Snoop wﬁ:irled round so
quickly that he caught hiz head on the table, and gave a
howl of pain.

Wharton and Nugent strode towards them.

“ 8o you took the hamper, after all, and lied sbout it!"
exclaimed Harvy Wharten, with angry scorn.

“ Oh—oh,. really, Whirton——"*

“You cads?™ .

“I—I told you the truth,” stammered Bneop. “You
asked me if T had taken the hamper from the study. It never
was taken from the study.™

“Of course it wasn't,” said Bunter.
it here for o lack, dido't we, Snoop®”

U pepepe,”t

““And you came down to-night to feed on the thinge in it
for a Jark, too, I EII[.IPOSI},” said Nugent sarcastically.

“ Oh-==olt, really, Nnagent 5

“You cuds,” saul Wharton angrily. * It wouldn't ba zo
rotten to raid another chap’s tommy, but you knew this was
intended as a present for Oliff House. If vou're so fond of
tartz that don’t belong to yon, you shall have some more.
Collar them, Frank."”

 Right-ho "’

Tn & moment the two raiders wers wngglng i powerful
crips.  They strugeled feebly; without much uvﬂﬂpagﬂinat
tha athletie clouns of the Remova,

Wharton dipped hiz hand into the bag of tarts, and brought
ont a fat, juicy one. Ifo slammed it npon Suoop's face, and
the sneak of tlie Renmove Fave a howl,

Cw—owe—ow | Groo !

Auether and another tark was s;lammed in t]j.E 25 1T plar:e,
ami well rubbed there with no gentle hand, and Snoop's
coentenance was quickly transformed into a stranpe, sickly
a3 eonsiderable awount of the jom adhering to his hair.

He squirmed and strogeled under the infliction, but he was
as at infant in the grasp of the sturdy captain of the Remove.

I7
A Splendid Tale of
&.:i.::n, By o I-Inr-r-g Wharton
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“Now, then, vou worm,” =aid Wharten. **I'd give you
some move, only it's a pity to waste pood grub. Cet out.”

* Ow—ow—ooch [’

“ Out you gol"

Wharton ran the sneak of the Remove to the door, and
bestowed o hearty kick upon him that sent him whirling into

passage. : . :
_ Bnoop rolled over on the linoleum, but picked himself up
in & twinkling, and ran, never pausing for a second till he
was in the Remove dormitory again.

Billy Bunter had weatched the punishment of Snoop with a
sickly grin. When Harry turned to him, he fried to work
up an ‘ingratiating wnile.

“I—1 say, Wharton, don't be waxy, you know,” he stam-
mered. *“1—I only hid the hamper for s lark. you know.

I—I'm sincerfly sorry that fellow Snoop opened it. It was
quite againzt my will, of conrse——"

“Btop lying " exclaimed Wharton, in disgust.

““0h, r&a]ﬁ'. don't doubt my

word—"
M Yank him here, Nugent.”

“ Rixht you are."

“Ow! ow! I~I don't want any tarts. I—l—ooooch!
Groo— vow 1"

. Tho strupgling Owl of the Remove was soon plastered with
Jam amd fragments of tarts. He struggled and gasped and
grunted in vain, -

“Now kick him out.”

“What-ho "

“* Oh—ol—oh, really, Nugent—->"

* Dutzide. "

And Billy Bunter was promptly kicked out of the study.
He sat on the lincleum for some minutes before he rould
recover sufficient breath to stageer up and limp away. Nugent
closed the door after him.

“Now we'll cord up the hamper again,” said Harry, with
a frin.  “ 'We'll lock the study door, too, to lr.eeg it safe,
Then;a hasn't been much loss, only a few tarts for Sncop and

nntep——--""

“Ha, ha! And they haven't enjoyed them, ecither.”

“Ha, lia, ha!

hamper was corded up once more. IHarry locked the
Efﬂﬂ}"ﬂpm' on the outside, and took away the kev whon he
loft. The chums of the Remove returned to the dormilory:
Bunter and Snoop wore washing their faces by candle-light,
with many & gasp and snort. They did not speak a word
to the chumsa of the Remove, who chuckled and furned in,

leaving the wnfortunate raiders still mopping the jam off
their faces,

Wharton, 1 hope you

e -

THE EFOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Not Give In.

HE haimper had been recovered, and the clivms of the
Remove did not run any further risk with it, In the
morning 1t was locked up in the cupboard in Ne. 1
Study, and Harry Wharton gave the key to the house-

keaper, with instructions to let the carrier have the hamper
when he called in the morning, which Mrs. Kebble promised
to do. Then Harry felt easy in his mind. 1illy DBunter

rowledd round the locked cupboard until the Lell summoned
im to merning school, and then, with o sigh, he left the
fascinating spot.

Chucks, the carrier, had pronised fo call again that morninge
for the hamper to collect i, and ITarry had no deubd he
woulld come. As it happenrd, ho came just before eleven
o'clock, and the juniors, -on leaviop the class-room for the
morning recess, found Chucks carrying it downstairs,

The carrier rested the hamper on the stairs, and grinoed
at the chums of the Remove.

“'Eavy weight, Master Wharton,” ha remarked.

“You'll be careful., won't vou,” said Harry anxions]y,
“The thungs mside that hamper might be easily domaged,
vou know.”

“I'll be wirry careful, Mastor Wharton.

:i%”"; .I{'e ble has paid tho curviaga, 1 think ™

€3,

Harry slip a shilling into the carrier™s hand.

“Thanky kindly, Master Wharton, Il Lo werey caveful.
If there was hegas in it, they shouldn't be cracked.™

*Thank you. When will it be delivered at CLff HMouse?"

The carrier seratched his head. y ”

“You ses, Master Wharton, if I ’ad "ad it last nicht, it
might have been deliversd this morning. As it ix, L don't
see how it's to bo sent hover to CLff 'Ounse
agyemne.”’

i ** Hallo, halle, hallo 1" exclaimed Bob Cherev. ' That won't
0. ]

“ Ratler not,” said Mugent.

“¥You sep, yvoung gents—"""
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“It must get there by two o'clock, or half.past, at the
latest,” #aid Harry anxiously.

*hucks rubbed his nose.

“Youn see, I send the van over for the round,” he
remarked ; * but I'll tell you what, Master Wharton, I'll send
my lad over in the trap with the hamper specially, as soon
as I et back to Friavdale. I've got to finish my round first
to collect, but I can send it over to get to Clif 'Ouse at half-
past two by the trap.”

“That will be ripping.””

“Myv boy Petor will take it hover all right,'" said the
carrier. I shall "ave to charge vou another shilling.™

“That's all right: here it iz, and here’s one for Peter, too™

“Thank you kindly.”

“There goes the last of the fund,” =aid IHarry. *It's
worth 1t to ret the hamper over there in time."

“1 say, vou fellows-———""

“Let mo rive you a hand up with i, Chucks.”

“"Hold on, Whartor. I say, wouldn't it be 8 good idea
for us to hire a trap and take it over ourzaelves.”

“Oh, dry up!”

“ But, realls ! !

But no ono listened to Bunter. Wharton helped the carrier
lift the hamper to his shoulder again,.and Chucks carried it
off to his cart. Bunter blinked ot the juniors with angry
oves behind his plaszses,

*You silly aszes " he oxclaimed. “ Tf wea took it ever our-
selves woe should cortainly be asked to stay to the feed. They
couldn't very well get out of it.”

* Shut up, Bunter.”

* Look herpe—""

The juniors walked awav. PBuonter blinked after them
wrathfully, and then he scuttled to the door to take a last
look at the precious hamper. The carrier was just driving
off in his cart.

“Beasts!"" mnrmured Bunter. ' Duffers! Idiots! The
iden of sending away a feed like that. They must be mad.”

“Well, it's gone.” saud Snoop, at hiz elbow.,

The fat junmior Blinked roond.

“Yes, it's pone, Snoop. [ say, thongl, are you game to
have another try®" went on Bunter, lowering lis  voice
earerlv.

Huoop stared,

“1t's too late now.” e zaul. *“The hawpes's gone. 1
suppose we can't hold up the eavrier on the reoad like o
lexzed pawre of lughwaymen™

“The cavvier isn't gaing to take the hamper to CLT House.
It's got to go carly. Ha's going to send his boy Peler over
with it, to et Lo CIF Tlouss at hall-past twe, in the trap.”

“OhT sand Sunop thoughhbolly.

Boppose we were on tho rond,” wattered Bunier, * Yonu
reineinbior the time Wharton and his lot laid in wait for the
footlallors poing to CLHF Tlow-o. Well, something of that
sorl, vou know. We could easily manago Peter {‘Lucks be-
tween ns T shoold think, Then we could collar the hampere.”

“Ciomd, " =aul Snoop. '

“1 think it would wovrk all rigld, Snoop.™

“ Tlhiers mizht ba a row aHerwoards.”

SR, Wharton wounldn™t snezlc about us.  ¥e's not that
sort, thougzl he's a beast—lie’s not a sneaking beast, you
Emow.*

= Thee would jolly well lick us”

“Phey wealdn't know whe it was, We could black our
Farps: with =oot or scencthin®, and Peter wouldn't recognlse
s, That's o jolly mgood elen.”

YTy gramee,” said Snoo)

“Phen we'll get ot iumediately after dinpee.”

“ Thal's =ettleh.”

And Billy Puntey returned to the elazz-room, when the bell
pang, in a sabi=fied meod. Twoa Geevfriars junicrs between
thet cestaindy ought to be able fo handie the carrer’s Loy,
wlir would be alene i eha e af Hu}_]lﬂl:ﬁp{‘l'. ancl then all
would be plain sailing, DBanter’s imagination dwelt npon the
OOt E[lﬂ:-;{ that would follow somewhat o the detriment
of his lessons. 3

When Me. Quelel asked him what was the chief product of

Tancashire, and the fat junior answered ** jam tarts,’’ he
received fifty lines on the spot, _

Tiat Bunter cared littlo for lines that mormng.

Tha weleoans hour of dismizsal came ot last, and the

Bomove crewded out of Hee classroom. Tt was a Lalf-holwdny,
aizl they wero froe for the vest of the day. -

Harry Wharion & Co. looked cheerful enough.

The hamper was safoly off, and thes had o suspicion of
the plot Latchod by Bunter and Snoop. Their consiznment
of good things would arvive at Chi Iouse in time for
the viaitors, and Marjorie & (o, could not fuil to return fo
chmnny termz afrer that.  The chuma of the Remove would
yery willingly Lave visited CUfF Houze themeelves, to mwect
Avthur Anrustas D Arey and Jack Blake and Tom Merey.
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But, atter all, if thoy succeeded in making their peace with
Marjorie & Co., that vas & groat deal.

Billy Bunter lafi tho dinnei-table with o mystevious ex-
pression on his fat face, &nd left the Houss with such
gxtreme caution that he attracted at lenst half e dozen
glances in hit direction.

“That young ass 1a rp to something,” said Bob Cherry,
looking after Bunter as he went out of the schoolhouse.

Bunter looked back two or three times, but he was too
short-sighted to see<ie group of jumers standing in the
doorway staring after him.

Harry Wharton laughed.

* Perhaps hiz postal-order’s came, and he’s going to have
B flal!d l!;ll on his loncsome,” he remarked.

‘ Hallo, hallo, hallo! There's Snoop going with him."

The cad of the Remove had joined Ig)ugtaxl-lg near the gates.
The two of them went out together,

VY Well, we sha'n’t be botherei by Bunter this afternoon,”
said Nugent. * That's one comfort. What do you fellows
say to having a boat cut§"”

‘Good idea !

And the chums of the Remove soon forgot Bunter and his
mysterious looks, though they wers to remember them sfter-
wards. They would nit have been quite zo easy in their
minds if they had known the scheme that was in the mind
of the fat juniow.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Amateur Highwaymen.

= OW does that look 7
“*Ha, ha hai™
“0Oh, really Sumg—-“
**You lock like a Chris'y Minstral,” chuokled Snoaop.

* Well, you don't look much different.”

The two raider wove hidden in tho thick bushes at the
loneliea* spct on the jane that lad from Frinrdale towards
the sea. It ran round the lowee slopes of the Black Pike,
and the roed wrs rougk and lcncly. Bunter and S8naop had
chosen the most favon:able spot for their ambush. :

They were now 4 in blacking their faces, from a
bag of soot which thﬁgycd had hnug:hlf with thm&? for the

purposs

TEEF had wrapped thick mufflera round their necks, to
protect their collais anrd waisteoats. They rubbed the soot
upon their faces. and the chonge it mad in their appesr-
ance was startling.

8noop chucklod a: the sight of Banter, and Bunter grinned
at Snoop. There was no doubt that they were both un-

moo%man 0.
* ¥ou wouldn't know mwe " asked Bncop.

Bunter shook his head.

“Not in the least, Snorpey Would yvou know ma 1

“ Only from your wiath,” said 8noop  *' I shouldn’t know
Egur chivey. I could wnly guc - it was you because you're

uble-width.™

"Cﬂl, H:E“j- Enmp._,._n

“1It's all right. Peter Chucke won't know us. Wa might
ba chaps from Herr Rosenblaum’s Academy, or a couple
of the HBeouts of Pegg, or village lads,” said Snoop.
“It's ali right; we're szfe a: houses.’

The two junirr' had beon esreful not to come in Etons,
and there was nothi g about them to betray the fact that
they belonged ta Gregiriara.

Bunter lookea ‘n & pockel-giass, and ptarted at the sight
of his black reflection.

“ By Goorge,” ke avud, *'it’s horrid [V

Snoop chuckled.

"It will starti> Pater.”

4L H he 'hE !”

gl § uldn’t wonder if be has o gt,” said Snoop. “ All
tho better. Mind, you're to back me up. None of your
ghirking, and leaving me to ficht Peter alone.”

“ Oh, really Snocop. you krow me—"

“"Yas, I do; that's what I'mm anxious about.”

“Of course I shad back yvou up ! sard Bualer, wilh
dignity.  “I'm a joll~ brave chap, a3 a matier of fact.
You'll sce.’ .

“1 hope I shall,” saie Bnoop distruatfully.

The village church aint musical chimes over the wooda.

“ Hallo, 1t's turned half pas® now " said Snoop. * The
carrier was to be at Clhif House by that time. Hln’a late.”

“He can’t have passed.” _

“No: we were her - betors Lwo,"

“ Wall, the carrier’ wlwawa late, you know, and Peler's
a lazy rotter. He'll be along presently.”

The two juniors wnited and watched the road. Thero was
nothing surprising iu ihe carrier being late. Ne one in
Frierdale had ever heard of the strenuous life, or thonght
of Living it. They took thinga easily.

There was & clatter on the rough road ab last.

* Here he comes ! i
Food 1 anid Bunier, * I—I-I'll back you up!™

The “Magnet”
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“¥You'll jump out when I do,” seid Sncop savagely.
“ None of your humbug, you coward |

* Look here, Snoop— :

“ Mind, if you don’t bacl: me up, I’ let him pass.”

“7 shall back vou vp, of course. But J—T've got a touch
of cramp——="

“Don't toll lies!™

“0h, really, 8ncop——"

£ y; he's here!® -

The trep came it right. It was a 1ocse, ranishackle
little wehicle. It contained only a large hamper, which
juniorge knew ot onec, and a long, loose-jointed youth of
about fifteen, whom they recognised as Petor, the promisi
son of the local carner. Peter was sitling on a corner o
the hamper, with the reios in his hand, and a straw in his
mouth. Ho sesmea to be half astecp—his usual state—and
ho certainly bed no idw of danger.,

“Now, then ! muttered Snoop.

“I—=I—I—I'm r-r-ready.”

[ 11 Jump !'l]

Snoop leaped out inio the lane, and threw up his hand
and the pony started, shied, and stopped. Bunter follow
Hnoop out more slowly. His heart was bual:inﬁ wildly,
he was shaking in every limb. Bunter was not of the stulf
of which herces sre mwade. =

The sudden shying of the pony and the stopping of the

trap sont Peter rolli g back over the hamper. He gave a
vell and started uﬁfj atd saw tie wo black faces, and lot
cut another yell wild . than the first one,

“Oh! I W-w-w w-wha 2

¥ Quick !I"" muttered Bucop.

The evident tarro~ of Petcr was encouraging to boih his

assailants. They .clambered desperately into the trap.

Poter, with a gasp of wil affright, rolled out into the
road, and lay for somo moments gasping where he bumped

OWIk.

*“ The hamper—quick I"" parted Bnoop.

' Right-ho 1" i

They grasped the hampar, and dragged it out of the trap,
and it bumped on tie rord within a few foet of Peter.
Peter sat up, still ga:ping. The pony began to crop the
grass along tho maj

“0Oh!" gasped Polor. -

Bunter ana Bnoop drcggad the hamper towards the bushes.
They only wanted t. get clear away with it. But Peter
Jaq on his fect now, and Feter locked as if he meant

usiness,

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Baffled Raiders.

(13 TD'P -ti'#

They did no* stop. They dragged op the ham
desperately. Bt Peter was in earncst. Tho sudden
apparition of tho black faces had startled him out

of his sleepy wits; but he had recoverad himself now. He
saw that he had only two lads like himself to deal with, and
not two imps or demons, and Peter was far bigger and
stronger than eithor Lnoop or Bunter. And Poter was no
coward, when hia wit had time to work.

“ Btop, {uu thieves!™ be ro red.

# Qnick 17

“HBiop! ’Ighway robbery, by George!"” gasped Peter.
“I'll show you!"

And he rushed st the raidars.

Bunter and Snoop bad to let go the hamper to defend
themselves, for Peter was landing out with right and left,
and his blowa wero heavy oncs.

Snoop gave 1 yelp #8 he reeerved a terrific clump on the
;ida of the head, which gent him sprawling acroes the

amper,

Then Peter devoted his attention to Bunter.

Billy Bunter would as scon have fought a wild lion as a

¥ who was not afraid of him. Ho backed awey rapidly
down the lane, his hands sawing the air in o curious attempt
at defenc.. ;

“Oh! Oh, I say!" hoe gasped.. ** Keep off, you know!
Don’t you hit me, you know, You might break my glaosses;
and if you did, E‘ﬂ-ﬂ’ﬂ hava to pay for them, you inﬂw.”

“%"]ﬂ-'lfl:llf him " gasped Bnoop, scrambling up.

it [l D 1er

“Collar hun 1

“You collnr him i _

Petor began to laugh. It was so evident that the two
raiders wera torribly afraid of him, that the carrier's lad
felg like a lion in consequence. He pave Bunter & top on
the chest that laid him in the road. Bnoopy ron desperately
iu;. P'i:lfﬂl', and eaught him from behind, and tried to drag
nm dawn.

THE .‘.'n.uam‘:"r Lizrary.—Neo. 113 15
WEEk:  BILLY BUNTER'S TRIALS.” &% 5y frane RigHARDes.



2 THE BEST 3" LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. "1

&
‘; E ‘:IE::, ras, Bunter{” he yelled.
L1 HE’]P Eu
¥ Yow 7

“Get up, i’ﬂu coward " roared Snoop, struggling with

um?"-lfgit :.:;l;!ﬁrhn was rapidly getting the better of tha
“I e-g-c-can't 1
" Help 1"
“I've gat the—the cramp!” gasped Bunter. *I—I
ﬂ_nﬂ‘ﬂﬁi tmget up. I'm sincerely sorry. Go for him, Snoop!”

, " I'll show ye!" grunted‘Peter; and ha got Bnoop’s head
m‘::hmnerg, and began to pommel, * Now, then, ye thief!”
Ow! Oh! Yow! S8top! Yah!™
Thump, thump, thump !
“Owl Ow!l Help! Efurhmh i
“Ha, ha, hat" roared Peter, punching awsy.
‘Ow! Help! Bunter!™ '
The fat junior groaoed.

D:']';"—I c-c-can't move! I've sustained an internal injury.

Pator laot Sncop go at last.

- Bnoop staggered away o the roadside and sat down in
the grass, dazed and bewildered. His nose was streaming
Hdi"m one of his eyes was closing. He blinked dazedly
at Peter, who roaring with laughter.

The aspect of the two juniors, with their blagkened fapes
ii'iﬂ with crimson from their noscs, was comic in the

" ’Ig-hm;ﬁ robbers!Y roared Peter Uhr.rﬂka. “Why, you

couldn’t a white rabbit! Ho, hLe, he!
Y“O0w! I—I a;ir. Bnn-:-p«:a;'--—ﬁ’ P
::Ehk!" gmni E-nil:iu i -
now you ! sa 3 1
A o eter. “You belong to Greyfriars,

" Oh, really—"
know you. You can

I et along,” said Pet ing hi
ﬂa’f-ga““* oF this brip get elong,” said Peter, taking hia

whip cracked, nt::iii{;‘;gﬂ;?;nuéd %ﬂé:r‘a fat logs, In
#pite of kis oramp snd his internal injuries, the fat junior
L7 yarts B At top! Chuck it] Yah!”
«BR1 B 1 Fow 1
* Ha, ha, ha!” 7

_ Petar Chucks lashed awsy with the whip, and the fat
junior ran wildly, with the lash singing round his fat legs,
He went pounding breathlessly down the rosd, yelling and
asping; snd Bnoop followed him, and Peter ran after
p, lashing with the whip.
Bnoop yelled and roared as loudly as Bunter, but he did
not venture to turn upon the carrier's lad.

Petoar stopped at last, gasping for bresth, and with te
nf%;ugi:hta mf ihgg dmgﬁicgwks. ' e
¢ two unfortunate ra dizzppeared up the lane.
Peter, still chuckling, returned to the trﬂpp. and exerted
himself to lift the hamper back into it. Then he mounted
into the trnﬁ, and with some diffioulty getting the pony
away from the her drove cheerily down the lane at a
walking pace.

Bunter and Snoop ran on and on, long after Peter had
left off pursuing; in their terrified imagination still hearing
the erack of the carrier’s whip.

. Billy Buntér rounded a bend in the lane, and ran right
m_tlu:i a{:ﬁtacrnu who was coming towards him, and gave =
wild yell.

“Ow! Legge! It was only a joka! Ow!?

“ Bai Jmﬁf h m: e D

unter sat down in the road, and the lad Lie had run into
stared at him through an eyeglass. Bnoop came brenthlessly
up the next moment, and stopped. Te recognised the
Juniors of 8t. Jim"s—the intended visitors at Cliff Houso.

Tom Merry, Jack Blake, and Arthur Augustus D" Arcy
were walking from the station. Cousin Ethel had gone in

the trap, with Marjorie and Clara, who had mot her at the
gtation,

* The—the 8t. Jim's fell Gl ed ;

““Oh | znurmur-;d EBuit:;TE ERa fnen

He staggerad to his feat. It was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy
he had run into, and the swell of Bt. Jim's was looking

rather rucfully at his gloves. In pushi
had staincd tih];- !n.fe:nda% kid with ali':"-;t.mg Bunter off, he

* Bal Jove!" gaid D'Arcy, again.
"*Oh, really, you fellows—"
Tom Merry wes stacing at them blankly
** What on earth—"" he began.
“Bai Jove "
My hat!" said Jack Blake, of the Fourth Form at 8%,
Jim's. “ What are they? Who are they? Where did they
get those chivviea?”
TrE MacyxeT LiBraRY.—No, 113
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“1 wegard this as an extwaordinawy occuwence,” said
Arthur Augustus I’ Arcy, gazing at the two juniors throu
his eyeglass. “ Is it a jape, desh boys, or are you a couple
of niggah minstwels?™

“It's—it’s a jape,” said Bnoop.

" You belong to Greyfriara?” asked Tom Merry, lIooking
at Bunter, In spite of the black face Tom Mearry thought
he recognised the fat cheeks and tho big glasses.

“Yeon. I—I say, you fellowa!” A brilliant idea hbad
rushed into the mind of Billy Bunter. He had found allies,
if he worked it carefully. “I—I say, will you help us?
It's & jape, you know—a firsi-class jape, but it's gone

wmnlg. ¥
““¥es; you lock as if it had,” sgreed Blake,

Snoop was staring at Bunter. As the hamper they had
tried to raid was intended to provide for the Bt Jim's
Juniors, these juniors were hardly the proper persons for
the jape to be explained to. But Billy Bunter knew what

be was about.

“It's & raid,” he said. “ But I—I had the cramp, and the
chap knocked us cut. Bnoop didn’t put up much of & fight,
either—""

“¥ou dide’'t put up any,” said Sncop.

**Weall, I had the cramp——"

* Oh, bosh 1™

“ Well, never mind that,” said Bunter hurriedly. “Wae
Enllsptha worat of it, but it's not toc late, if you chaps will

B A,

“* What can we do?" asked Tom Merry.

“¥You see, you ought to help us, for old scquaintance
:;ka,: said Buonter, * We'd stand Ejr you, you know, any

lmﬂq-

Tom Me-rri laughed. Tt struck him that '.E-illlg Bunter's
1k}

standing by him would never be of much use. t he was
too g!_nhta to say ao. -
“You're right, he said. “We're only too willing to

Is Wharton in it?” >
ter. “ Bug he's staying behind
ou fallowe can make it all right, if you

help, especially if it's a jape.

* Wall, in & way,”’ aaia:l] ﬁn
at the school.
choosa.™

“OF course, we'll do anything we can,” said Blake.

**Yans, wathah!” said D’Arcy, rubbing his gloves rue-
fully. “I am slweady in & wathah wumpled and dilapi-
dated state, and a little more won’t huret.”

* You've been lickod ?” usked Tom Merry.

" Well, not exactly licked, I had the cramp, and Snoop
didn’t back me up very well.”

* Look herse——" began Snoop,

“(Oh, don't interrupt ! Therce's no time to waste. Chucks
will have got off with the hsmper 1f we don't buck up.”

" A-hampah—oh ¥ grid D'Arcy.

**¥es; a jolly big hemper, full of grub,” said Buntfer
&agqﬂ{; IT:' You chaps shall have some of the tommy if we
get it back.™

“We're going to tea at ClLff Ifouse,” said Tom Morry,
with a shake of the head. * Thanks gll the same. Where's
the hamper "'

“It's in the carrier's carf, and he's taking it away to—to
Pegg," said Billy Bunter. “You sce, it's going to—to
another school, and we're raiding it. It's a jape, you
know."

Blake chuckled.

“Good!" he exclaimed. “ Thia reminds me of our raids
on the Grammar School at Rylcombe. I didn't know you
Greyiriars chaps did anything of the sort. We'll help you,
rather !

“ ¥aas, wathah!"

“ What-ho I said Tom Merry. “Rely on us"

Bunter's eyes glistened behind his spretacles. All was
plain sailing now. What the 8t. Jim's fellows would say
when they Fiuarnﬁﬂ that it wos their own feed they had
helped Dunter to raid, was another matter.

“Right you are!” exclaimed Bunter. **The trap is only
crawling along, and we can easily catch it up if we hurry,”

“ Good I

And the fof juniar fed the way.

“Como en !’ exclaimed Tom Meorery.

“ ¥aps, wathah! Wun like anythin’, deah boys!™”

And the dear bors ran like anything.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER,
Quite a Success.

“ w1 gay, yon fellows, there he is!?™
Billy Bunter gasped out tho words.

. He had been hard put to it to leep up with (lie

juniors of 8t. Jim's, hey covered the ground as of
they were on the cindar-path. Fortunately for Billy Buuler.
tho run wias a shork one; Peler Chueks and his ﬂi'-r'-l:‘]_l:pf old
horse hud procceded only at 2 walking-pace, and thev were
not far away. i

Now on Sale.
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“ There ho is!l" y

“Yans, wathah! There he i3, deah boys!" )

“Put on & spurt,” sald Blake. “We'll have him in
snother minute.”

“ Buek'up, kids.”

“ Who are you calling kids, Tom Morry 1>

“ Oh, come on I

“I'll beat you, anyway,"” said Blake.

And he ran harder. Tom Merry Lept lovel, however.
D*Arcy fell a little behind, ss his EEIE hat was in danger of
blowing off, and he had to slacken. ]

Snoop and Billy Bunter alackened, too. They wero not mn
the same condition as the Bt Jim's juniors, and they were
agjta willing to keep out of the fight, if fight there should

Tom Merry and Blake reached the carrier’s trap at the
FAame moment. - A

Blake ran on and caught the horse's head, and drew him
Eﬂ.‘:? gmp, while Tom Maearry jumped into the trap from

ind.

It was done in a moment, before Peter Chucks fairly
knew what was happoning. The earrier’s lad stared at Tom
MH’? in amazement.

¥ ou—you--who be you?" he stuttered,

Tom Merry laughed.

“Tnek Turpin, junior,” he explained.
hamper 1"’

“ ey 1"

“1 wanb that hamper "

“(h, you be another of the Greyfriars lot, bo you ?"* said
Peter Chucks. * You woan’t have the ’amper, then !V

“Collar him, Merry!” shouted Billy Bunter, coming
panting up. ““You collar the beast whils I get out the

ham&er.”
“ Right you are!” i

“Pway call on me for assistance if you wequire any, Tom
Mewwy., Othahwise, I should pwefer not to wumpiﬁ my
clothes, 05 we are poin’ to call on ladies thiz aftahnoon.”

“Ha, ha! I sha’n't want any assistance.”

Tom Merry hed already closed with Peter Chucks. It
was certainly 8 little rockless of Tom Merry to take the park
he was taling; but he took it for granted that it was a
jape in which Harry Wharton was concerned, and that it
was therefore all right. He imagined 1t to be something
like his own raids on the rival Grammar School at Rylecombae,
and never dreamed that the school to which the hamper
was consigned was a girls’ school, and that it was sent by
ilarry Wharton & Co. Had he known it, it would have
made a great difference, of course; but he did not.

He wrestled with Peter Chucks in the trap, with a result
fhat they rolled out. They might have been hurt—but for-
funately they fell upon Billy Bunter.

Billy Bunter did not regard it as fortunate,

He gave a wild yell, and rolled in the dust, gasping.

“"Ow! Ow! Owl”

“Ha, ha, ha!' roared Blaks. " Go it!"

Y Bai Jove 1"

Tom Marey and Peter Chucks strupgled desperately in
the dust. Peter was & strong and sturdy wyouth, but he was
not quite a match far Tom Merry of 8t Jim's ;

D’Arcy stood locking on. He was guite willing to help if
Tom needed his lei), but he didn’t want to dust and die-
arratige his clothes for nothing. Blake held the horse and
looked on too, shouting cncouragement to his chum.

“fzo it, Tommy! Squash him."

*Yans, wathah!"” said D'Arcy, watching the ul:.ruggh
ihrough his eyeglass. * Bguash him, deash boy. You're
gottin’ the bettah of it."

Tom Merry rolled Peter on his back at last, and sal on
his chest. Peter gasped, and gave in.
 Now then!” panted Tom Merry.

“O0w! I give in!"

HGoed! Lt's time you did, you ass,
give in at first " :

“Hold him, Merry " said Bunter.
got the hamper out '

v ATl morenc !

Hnoop and Bunler, grinning with delight, dragged the
hanmtper out of the trap, and drag?'ﬂd it into the bushes
beside the road. Billy grabbed the label off it, in case the
3t. Jim's juniors should catch a glimpee of it. He didn't
want the three to discover by any chance that they had
raided their own feast.

Then Tom Merry allowed Peter Chucks fo risa.

“Hope I haven't hurt you,” he said, in his frank way.
Yo Jump into your trap, and be off”

Poter gaspod for broeath.

“(h, oh ™

“Hers, take this shillin’, desh boy,” said Arihur
Avgustus [’ Arey, groping in his pocket, * Yeou have had a
wathah wuil time, you know.”

“Thank you kindly, sir,” zaid Peter Chucks, his brow
cleaving wonderfully.
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I’ Arcy fumbled in his pocket, and produced a Lve-shilling
iace.
e Bai Jove! Have you any amall gilvah, Tom Rlewwy?”
it No, 1 haven't.”
£ :ﬁan ymllunchanga-n owown piece, Blake "
s s TNT I D
“Vewy well. I suppose this will do as well as a shillin’,
eaid Arthur Augustus, handing the Bve-shilling piecce to

atar.

Petor chuckled.

“ Thanky, =irl"

“ Now pway buzz off, deah boy."” .

Peter stepped intc the trap, gathered up the reins, and
turned the pony round in the road. : s

“ You've took my *amper,” he said. “I ain’t ﬁfspﬂmlh;ﬂ.
I shall *ave to tell my governor. I'm goin' back.

“ Good-bye, Bluebell 1" gaid Blake. .

And Peter Chucks, very dusty and astonished, but vory

leased with the five-shilling picce, drove back the wey he

Billy Bunter blinked at the 8 Jim's junlors

i unter Blinked a L 1mM'8 jNniors. .

“ Won't you have some of the grub " fw asked hospitably.
“ Wo'll apon have the hamper open, you koow.”

Tom Merry shook his head. . i

“ C'an’t stop, thanks. We're expected at Cliffi House.

“ Sorry,” said Bunter, not very sincerely. ' But if you
must go, you must. Thanks awiully for having helped us
out with thia japa.”

¢ Yea, rather I gaid Snoop.

" Not at all™ :

““ Watheh not,” said D’Arcy. ‘“ We were only too pleazed.
Good-bye, deah boys I

“ Good-bye | ;

And the thres juniors of &t. Jim's walked on towards Cliff
House; Tom Merry dusting down his clothes with his hand-
kerchief as he went. .

Billy Bunter chuckled sofily as they dizappeared round a
bend 1n the lane,

“ How’s that for high?" he demanded.

Snoop giggled. _

“It's ripping,” he said, “1I should never have thought
of it. I wonder what they'll say when they discover what
they've really done

“He, he, he! I don’t care!” .

“They might come back,” said Snoop unessily. ' Better
get clear, \53 can take the hamper away from here before
we open it." :

“ Better have a snack first. There's plenty of time, and

““TDon’t be an asal Eu[}%ﬂsﬂ Wharton should come along
and meet them. I heard that they were going down to the
bay this afterncon—Wharton and his lot.™ ]

“ﬁh“ I-I;rr},I Perhaps you're right, The hamper's jolly heavy,

ough.’ .

“Wa can take one of these fence-rails, and &li
the cords, and carry it between us,” suggested

“"Good | Como on.

A slim, strong rail was detached from the fence, and
dnoop =queezed it along the lid of the hamper under the
cords. Taking each one end of the rail, the juniors found
that they could lift and carry the hamper with sasa. With
the hamper swinging between them, they started off by the
footpath through the wood, as fast as they could go.

it through
noop.

et ety

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
“ Down with Them 1"

" HOA ™
Bob Cherry rapped out the word. The chums
of the Remove were coming down the lane tow
the bay, snd they met the returning carrier’s trap
just outside the wvillage. Bob Cherry waved his hand to
ator Chucks at onee, and stopped the trap.

Peter pulled his pony in.

“ Whoa it is," he responded.

“¥ou've been down to Cliff House, Peter " asked Harr
Wharton, glad enough of the meeting, to assura himself
of the safe delivg‘? of the hamper.

 Yos, Master Wharton, but—""

“ You've delivered the immper ™ maked Nugent.

¥ You see, Master Nugent—"

“Tt's all right if the hamper’s delivered,” snid Tom

Brown. “¥You didn’t smash up everything inside it, I hope,
PEIEIEITI:F iy

o Nﬁtl’giu%‘_ﬁ'mng with it, is there, Peter?"” asked Mark
Linley, in his turn, gathering from the carrier’s expression
that he had an unpleasant comnmunication to make.

A Bplendid Tale of Harr
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& a, t 1 :
“1ts i::?aan ukﬂn?"a SRR
" What 1"

M It—it wasn't my fault,” stamamored Peter. “Two chaps
with sooty faces came at me, and tried to take the 'amper,

;:{i i"dmva ‘em off. I thrashed "em, I did, and they ran

* Bravo, Pator I
o What 3 giddy here 1"
2 Wers thay Gre{lfrmra chaps, Peter i
Yes, Master Wharton, and one of them wore big
glazzes
* Bunter, for a ducat!”
“And the other one Snoop, of course,” said Nugent,

if you drove them off, and they didn't get the hamper,
Petor, what's tha matter?” i 4 "

“Why, they came back again with threo more,” said

Peter ruefully. . “I couldn’t fight five of them, could 17"
“I suppose not. But——"
':Thma mora Greyfriars chaps?™ asked Bob Cherry.
“No; the other three weren’t belonging {o your scheol,
Master Cherry. I didn't know them. But they collared the

hamper, and one of them gave me a 8ve-shilling piece for
because I waa knocked about.™ :

(1] hnt !H‘

5% Wi-::n on carth could they be ¥

“‘Then they've got the hemper I

““Yes, Master Wharton.”

Harry's eyes gleamed.

“We're jolly well going to get it back, then!™ he ex.
claimed. * How long ago did it happen, Peter 7

*“Not more than five minutes, Master Wharton."

o Which way did they go?”

“I don’t know, but—"

“We'll soon zee!"” exclaimed Bob Cherry. “ We'll jolly
wall have that hamper back, or burst .mmetﬁing 5

*Yes, rather!”

“The ratherfulness is terrific 1"

“ Good-bye, Peter! You're an ass, but T suppose yom
can’t help it

Fater grinned, and the juniors ran on down the lane. If
o short a time had elapsed since the raid, there was an
excellent chance of catching the raiders, for the hamper was
too heavy to ba removed guickly.

The chums of the Bemovo dashed down tlie road.

If the raiders had taken to the woods with the Lhamper,
the pursuit would be a difficult one, and all their skill as
Boy Bcouts would be called into requisition. But they
decided to search the road as far as the bay fiest. If the
lane were drawn blank, it would then be time to take to
the woods,

[he juniors were frowning as they ran on. They had been
?mg down to the bay to spend the afterncon on the water.

hey little cared for that, however; what exasperated them
was the raiding of the Cliff House hampor.

After all the trouble they hed taken, the hamper was
gone—and matiers were worse than ever now, for Marjorie
waa expecting it. The puesta would arrive ot Cliff House,
and if Marjorie had relied on the hawmper, thero would be
nothing ready for them—a state of affairs that made the
juniors fecl extremely uncomfortable,

They mentally promised Bunter a variety of torfures, ns

¥ vaced along the dusty road. The fat junior was at
the bottom of it all, whoaver the three strangers ware.

There were seven (sreyfriara juniors in the party, zo there
were plenty of them to handle the raiders when they mes
them. But if there had besn only two or three, they would
bave taken up the chase just as keenly.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed é}h Cherry suddenly.

“* What is it 1"

“ Yook

The lane made a curve shead, Bob Cherry pointed. Over
thae hedgs could ba seen a sill hat, evidently belonging o
someons who was in advance, and strolling down towards
the bay. Two other hoads bobbed into view for a moment,

“Three of thein !"* gasped Nugent.

“That's right 1"

“They're our game.”

£ ﬁ:ﬂ: %untcr and Snoop ! exclaimed IHazeldene, * Where
ara ay ? (4]

“ Bomewhers with the hamper,” said Harry Wharton,
guessing at once. ‘*These arc the three chaps who helped
ihem, &3 sure as & gun. We'll make them tell us whera
H::PE:E:' and 3noop are with the hamper.”

TEX

“The goodfulnesss is terrific.”

“Now, then—a rush does it—they’ll be down before they
kepow what's happening, and mind they don’™t get up again,”
said Harry, in a hurried whisper,

*Right vou ara "
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The g’uninru_ rounded the bend in the lanc at top epeed.
Clif House, in thae distance towards the ses, loomed into
view. BEut the Greyfriars juniors had eyes only for the
backs of three youths ahead of them.

* Collar them ™

Down went the three strangers, with the Greyfriars chums
sprawling over them.

E‘l&aﬁ?”waa & yell of surprizse and alarm.

0 ﬂw'!”
* Gweat Scott 1"

wn with them !” roared Bob Chlierry. * 8it on them I
L3 Hurr‘a .[lh

“Ow! I wefuse to be sat upon; I absolutely wefuse to
submit to anvthin® of tho gart.*

Y Sguash thom ™

““ Now, then, you rottorg——

“Oh! Ow

::ﬁ_?,}: Jove I

ero are the other ecads

* Where's the hamperi”

“Oh

' Pway welogse me—-"

“My only hat!” exelaimed Iurey Wharlon, suddenly

recognising thoe vouth w - : el o =
.ul.ugm Mﬂﬂ-‘rw!”& th who was struggling underrieath him,

“IHallo! Wharton! Vou ses ™
. Jack Blake ! ojaculated Beb Clerry.
Phew! IFArcy!”
“Bai Jove! Is that vou, Bwown? I must wemark that
you have acted in & howwidly wude and waff maunal.”
“Lrussy, by George 17
: Pway welease me, deah boys 1M
’ My gooduess ! said a familiar voice.
Oh, dear !" said another.
The junioms sunply inmped.
Dusty and c]whcve]]adT thoy sprang {o their fect.
Three girls stood looking at them with severe countenances
—Marjorie, Clara, and Cousin Bthel One after another the

uniors picked themselves up, and 3 BLP ;
Touse pirls like enlprits bofore their 551'&’“‘3‘“]3&& are the Clif

et e

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
The Three.

ARJORIE was looking mr]:,' gsevere, buf thers waz a
glimmer of a twinkle in her eyes, Miss Ciara was
beginning to smile, Cousin Ethel looked astounded.

“Oh " said Tom Merry.

ALY remarked Blake.

“Hm?' said Nugent.

* Bai Jove ["

“The by jovefuluese is terrvifiel”

“Ahem ! zaid Bob Cherry.

“ We came to meet vou, Arthur,” snid Cousin Fihel. ¥ We
have been at ClIff Honse ever so long. You said that you
“'*:I'I':fc!tl walk bF tho lane as fact ag the frﬂp could go h]' tha
road.

“¥aas: but—"

“You are late,” said Marjorie.

“¥You see—" began Tom Merry.

O course we didn't know that sou had met {riends on
the road,” snid Miss Clara, with a d-imur& ook,

*“Bai Jove, I feel an awiul ass, you know !"* gaid Arthar
Augrustus, groping for his eyoplass.  * You see, Ethel M

“You see, Clara——"'

“You szec, Marjorie—"

“Bo sorry to have inferrupted you!' said Miss Clara.
“ It is & curtous place to chooaas for F:,fnmasticm But do pray

on. I should like to watch you.™

“QOh, Clara "

“* Waally, Mizz Clawab—"' .

“You sce, it was 2 mistake,” said Tomm Merry. * We-—
wie i

“Quite & mistake," Harry lhastened to explain. * The
fact i3, the—the hamper has been raided by some rotten
awceps——"

“Eh* said Tom Merry. L.

“The hamper " repeated Mnrfﬂrm

“VYou," said Hazeldene; “the hamper. It's been collared
by Bunter and Sncop, helped by three rotters we don't
Lknow,™

“ Phroo ahsoluto beasts!" seid Bob Cherry. * We rushed
on those chaps, without knowing therr, thinking they were
the beasts wo wete looking for. We're awlully sorry,
Merry.'

+ Eon’t mention it 1" said Tom.

“0Oh dear ! said Marjorie. *' 8o the hamper's lest?”

“VYeos; but—"

(Continued on page 24.)
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“ Wen, never mind—"

"“Oh, we're going to get it back I” said Harry guickly.
"It can’t be far away, you know. The rotterz havo taken
it into the wood, I expect, but we'll soon find them.”

“ Bai Jove I

"We'll come and help you,” said Tom Morry, *if Mise

Marjorie will excuse us for a little while. Gussy, here, ia
groat on tracking.™

“Yans, wathah !
. It won't take long,” said Harry. * We'll have it back
in _next to no time !’

Marjorie hesitated,

"You—you must' not get inte a fight,” sho eaid.
would be better fo lose the hampor,”

Wharten langhed.

" There are ten of us here, and only five of those rotters.”
he said. “ It won't be a fight; it's only a question of finding
them, and making them disgorge.”

“ Bai Jove "

“Very well, then. And, Harry—'
&8 Hl]‘-ﬂ"j’ ['I-I-

* Yes, Marjorie #"
cn A1 was sending you a measu%ﬁ." fuliored Marjorie;

but now I—I hope you and vour Friends will corne to tan
at UL Howse !

“ Yes, do, ploose ™ said Miss Clava,

Wharton coloured.

FIE you really want us, Marjorie,” he said, in a low
voice.

“Of course we do, Harry ! And—and T am SOFFY Wo—wa
were offended! You were not really to blame: it was all
Bunter's doing.”

"Thank you, Marjorie !

“ Yos, rather I'

“Then we shall expeet you.”

“Right! If we can’t find the hamper—"

“Come without it; it will bo all rjght !

Good ! But we'll allow half-an-hour to look for it before
giving " snid Harry. “Au reveir!  You fellows,
coming ¥’

“Yeas, wathah 1"

And the juniors. raised their caps, and the girls wallowd
away towards Cliff Howse, Tom Merrs, Jack Biake, and
Arthur Augustus I¥Arcy wero wearing somewhsi guecr ¢x-

essions. Thoy realised now that they had been taken in

Buntcr, and there was & rather awkward explunntion io
etme with Harry Wharton & Co.

“*This way I'"" aaid Tom Merry,

Wharton glanced at him.

“ Did you sece anything of the affuir ¥ Lie psked.

Tom Merry laughed ruefully,

“Yen, rathep! You sec—"

“ Exactly 1" said Blake. * You scp—="

“ Yaas, wathah! You seo—"

“You say that three chaps helped Bunier amed Sncop to
raid the hamper "' said Tom Merry awkwardly.

M ¥es; th;{'l.‘: strangers—threo bleszed rotters, whe seom
1o be badly in want of a thiek enr apiece ! said Bob Clierry.,

“*They'll got it joily scon I romarked Tom Brown,

“ What-ho '™

“The three beasts ! said Wharton.
gorging on the hamper now.

“*You sea—"'

" Weally, Wharton—"

“Don’t be in too gredt a hurry to go for Fhem,” said Tom

[1] It

Marjorie hesitated,

We'll come, gladly 1™

Vharton, 1 expeer they'ro
We'll give "em porge !

Merry. * You, soe, we know the chapa ™
“Oh! Who'were theyf”
(1} Uﬂ!lh
L1} Eh?:ﬂ
“:Uﬂ !-:il

The Greyfrinrs juniors stared at the Si. Jiw's fellows,
For the moment they did not understand Tom Merry.

“We were the chaps!” Tom Morry explained. * Bunier
called on us to help him, and said it was a jape against
another school. Of course weo hadn't the faintést ides that
the school wes CHE House.”

“My hat!"

“Bo we helped Buntor—''

“ Great Scott!”

" And waided the hampah, deah boys-—*

“ My only aunt !’

“Bowwy; but we'll scon have i1 back !

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wharioun.

'] Eh ?tr

“Ha, ha, ha "

“ Woally, deah boys, T fail to sec any particular eause for
mewwimeant !

*Ha, ha, ha! You've raided the geub thal was intended
for you!" gasped Wharton. " And you've passed it on to
Bunter, Thni'z all. Ha, ha, ha!”

Tom Merry laughed, too,
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“It is funny. if you leok at it in that way,” he remarked ;
“but it won't be funny if Bunter clears up tho tommy I"

“ Wathoh not !
Where did you leave them?" asked

““Mo, by Jove!
Harry. :

“Here you are!” esid Tom Merry, halting ot the spot
whera the raid had taken place. * This was where they
collarcd the hamper. They went into the wood here."

“Good! Then we'll soon have the rottors!”

The juniors crossed the belt of grass, and antered the wood.
Thero were 8 good many paths that they had the choice of
following, and the grass and thickets gove no visiblo sign of
the raiders. . .

Arthur Augustus jarmmed his eyagrlass tighter into his oye.

“ Bai Jove, it is fortunate that I'm with you, deeh boys!"
he exclaimed. * I'shall be able to twack the wascals dewn
liko anxthin’ I

“No time for that, Gussy——"'

* Weally, Blako——"

“¥au see, we're in a hurry——"*

“I twust you will not waste valusble time by arguin’,
Blake! I shall now pwoceed to twack down tho waidals 1"

D' Arey took off his silk hat and handed it to Bob Cherry.

“Pway hold my hat, deah boy! Now, all you fellows
stand back, and give mo plenty of woom to worl: in! Sher-
lock Holmes nevah allowed himself to be cwowded!™

The grinning juniors stood back. Wharton was making

an examination of hiz own, but Arthur Augusius reccived
the most attention.

The clegant junior of 3t. Jim's, for once forgetful of his
trousers, keelt on the grass, and carefully exumined it for
footprints,

“ Bai Jove! Look here!™

“What have you found—twopence " asked Blake.

“ Cortainly not! It's a footpwint!”

““(3a hon I

* Do you happen fo have one of Buatah's or Snoop's old
boots with you, desh bovs?" asked 1V Arcy, looking up. *'I
could then compare it with the footpwinl, and ascertsine—"
“Ha, ha, hp!" roared Bob Cherry.

“ Weally, Chewwy——"'

¥ Well, we don't usually fake 8 walk in the aficrnoon with
a fellow’s old boots in our pockets I expluined Bob Cherry.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

““No, T suppose not.” admitted I Arcy, “ Tt is most an.
fortunste, howevah. Btill, I am & wemarkably good twackeh,
and I have had a gweat deal of expewicnce as a Boy Scout
and an amatenr detoctive, so I 1lhink I shall manage all
wil:;h:;,l Pway stand back and don't cvowd, deah boys!
Aha !

“YWhat s it now ™

“I am formin’ a mental picture of the person who made
this footpwint. It was Buntah !

* How «o you know ¥*'

" The footpwiut is bnpwessed o deeply  that it
evidently made by a vowy henvy porsos,” spid I¥ Arey,
13 o large boot, too. Bunier has large fest,
shoet person.”

Blake atared, and so did the oiliers.

“He was short, was he " demanded Bob Clherry.
can toll that From the footprinL ™

“Yana, wathah!"

“ How ¥

“On Bherlock Holmmes pwineiples,
pwint.”’

Ex “TE!I l':-"'l‘

* What doee it imnply to vou ™

“ That somcbhody made it by walking ihere '

“Yaps—~that is wathal obvious -bot | suppose I conld
not expect more than that fwem your untwained intollect.
You see, that the fooipwint s wudal this twee—andah o
bwaneh that extends fwoem the twynk a1 o height of only
about five fect Ivwom the gwound ¥

13 Y-EE.”

“Vewy well. The fellow who miade it was therefore not
more than five feet high, or he could not have walked unduh
that bwanch,” said D'Arcy triumphantly.

“ But he may have stooped Fia head * said Tom Dreown

D'Arey turned his oyeglass npon the New Zealund junior.

“ Weally, Bwown, 2f you are goin' to cwenle icultios,
it 13 not of much use twyin' to follow o twack,” lLe said,
“There 1z alwavs a possible answal lo evewvthin'. I
wegard this as bein' Buntah's twack bevond o doubt,”

“ o hon ™ ,

“1 think we ought to follow 11" said IVAvey, “ Whore
are you goin’, YWharton "

*1 ean’t sex any trace of them,” suid Harev. “DBut I
think they would go deep into the wood to open (e hamper,
in caso they were followed.”

" That's s0."

“*The twack is heroe—"

was
“It
Then e was a

is Y.nu

Look at that foot-
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i ‘.jh heaps of la follow £ tht It lead
through thﬁpwm&,*Pz:Eﬂ that footpath! eads

to go that way.” Harry. *They wouldn't be likely
EoQ that way.

““But I have found the twack."”
“(Oh, that might be nﬂrbodj’u track 1"’

* Weally, Wharton——

“Well, let's separate,” said Harry. “ You follow that
treck, and we'll go this vay. Mest at thiz place in half an
hour, whatever happens.”

" "Wight-ho! You come with me, Blake."”

“If you like.” )
And D’Arcy and Blake followed the footpath, while Harry
Wharton & Co. plunged into the depths of the wood.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.

The Raiders Raided.
" H, rfedlly | It's heavy I
“Billy Bunter made that remark sz he plodded
along with the weight of the hamper on him. Bnoop
was panting at the other end of the fence-rail. The
hamper had not seemed so heavy at first, but the further
the two ralders carried it, the heavier it seemed to become.

Snoop panted for braath,

“1 think we've carried it far enough now,” he said.

“ Yes, rather!” gasped DBunter.

:IL'hI:th 1t dﬂWﬂi" 0 h

amper plum upon the prass.

Buntor and é:;mc-p had gmughtgirt right inte the wood, far
from sight and sound of the road, and evon Sncop felt
gecure at last. He feared an explapation between the Bt.
Jin’s fellows and Harry Wharton, and pursui$; but he felt
that he wasg secure now.

He sat down on a big root to rest.

*It's {ully heavy I ha exclaimed.

“Yes,” gasped Bunter. "It won’t be so heavy when
we've finished with it, though. He, he, he !”

“ No, it won't !

I wonder what Tom Merry will say when he finds out 1"
. It’a more important what Wharfon will say,” said Snoop.
‘Merry knew us, you know, and he may tell Whartoa all

nhm{t ifi”

“Well, it can't be helped. We've got the grub, anyway,”
zaid Bunter, “Lend me your p-anll:n&;?-&. and I'll mﬂ?hgm
the hampor open.”

""I[lere you are.”

Bunter cut the cords of the hamper,

He raised the lid, and his little round eyes glistened
Em'-:nd his spectacles as he garzed upon the coutents of the
imjer.

“ We've done them ! he exclaimed. * Done them hrown !
And now for a rsrli;l.r good feed! Are you hungry, Snoopt'*

‘3 s I

‘8o am I—simply famished. I've got a splendid appetite
to-day,” said Bunter. * Lucky, imﬁg iHFr I'm rntpl'tajar &
delhicate chap as a rule, and I don’t really eat much. The
chaps in my study keep me very short of grub, too. Will
you open the ginger-beer while I get out the other things?”

“ Right you are!”’

Pop, pop, pop! _ ;

The corks popped merrily, and the thirsty juniors drank
from the bottles, there being no glasses to be had. FHis
thirst quenched, Bunter turned to the more solid artieles.
He was quickly busy upon the ham and tongue. As he had
neglected to provide himself with knife E-l‘tg fork, the cold
fowl was beyond his powers. Even Bunter did not feel in-
chired 1o tackle it with his hands and teeth.

“ This 18 ripping,” said Bunter, in a momentary pause.

“ Jolly,'" said Sncop, who was bolting meringues ae fast as
he could. *“°I say, these things are simply gorgeous.”

“And there's a heap of them, too—that's the best of it.”

0, it's lovely I

“ What-he 1

“ More ginger-beor.™

“Hore you are."

“Try thewe jam-tarts™

" Thankas.”

For ten minutes or more the two juniors steadily fensted.
But the supplies in the hamper were seemingly in-
cxhaustible. The two successful raiders were too ply
cecupied to see that they were being observed. From the
traos close at hand a shaggy face wiﬁ; a pair of keen eves
looked out.

It belonged to a tramp who had been taking his afternoon
nap in the grass, and had been awakened by the popping of
th: corks and the sound of voices. Mr. Barker had
awikened hungry, too. The sight of the feast under the
troes made his eyes glisten. He stood watching the juniors
for sime timae in silence, wondering whether nﬁ:&g had ony
companions ab hand. But ot length he was satrsfied that
they wore alone there, and then he came out into view.

The two feasters started at the sound of a footstep.

lilly Bunter blinked up in alarm at the form.advancing
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from the shadowy trees. He was too short-sighted to make
1t out clearly.

“0Oh, I—1 eay, Wharton—""

“It isn’t Wharton,” muttered Sncop, in alarm. “It's a

essod tramp.”

F1] ﬂh 111

" ¥You're 'avin' a nico feed 'ere,” said Mr. Barker, stop:
‘plngfnﬁd locking down on the alarmed juniors.

“ Yeoes' stammered Bnoop.

“ You was going to ask me to jine you, wastn't you 7"’

“ N-n-n-no.

“Wot 1" said Mr. Barker, with & threatening lock. ** Wol
did you say 7"

“Yeoe-e8,"” stammered Sncop. “I—I mean yes, of course,
We—we should be very pleased if you would join us.'

“0Of ¢c-c-courae,” stammered Bunter.

"* Werry good,”” said Mr. Barker, sitting down upon &n
elm bole. * Vou ynunfaten ’ave 'sd enough. I don't "old
with Lﬂungﬂbﬂrs overeating theirselves.”

'* Oh, ly—"* began Bunter.

“Hey 1" said Mr. Barker threateningly.

' 0Oh, reslly, you know, I—" )

“You've 'ad enough,” said Mr. Barker, with a shake of
thﬂ head. :I don’t "old with hover-eating. Be off I"

But-——

“ Be hoff ' roared Mr. Barker.

hup to you " -

unter and 8noop shrank back in dismay. Thiz was &
more dengerous enemy than Peter Chucks, and they had
been mo matoch for Peter. They would never have dreamed
of tackling the ragged, bearded, stubbly tramp. But to
leave the ham

“I say, you know,' said Bunter, " we—we want you to
join us, you know, and—and we're very much honoured,

ut—but we haven't fimished yot.”

“Har you gotn’ 1’
“I'm a rather delicate chap, you know, and I can onl
kesp up my ntr&ngth by taking constant nourishment,”
pleaded Bunter. **I fear I shall be ill if I don’t have a

You don’t want me to be ill— _

Mr. Barker did not reply verbally. He started o his feet
with such a ferocious expression upon his face, that even
Billy Buntor forgot the hamper, and took to his heels.
Sncop followed him fast, and they tore away thr—::-upilze the
wood in terror. Mr. Barker grinned, and sat down beside
the hamper again. :

He took out the cold fowl and extracted s big pocket-
knife from his rags. Then he began to eat.

Bunter and Snoop ran on and on, crashing through +t-l:m
thickets, too terrified to look bsck, They came out into
n footpath at last, and there Snoop reeled breathless against
a tree, and Dunter collapsed into the prass,

“ Oh 1 gasped Snoop.

“Ow " moaned Bunter.

I e-c-can’t run any further

“1Is ha.after us?"

“J1—I don’t know—I think not.”

“Ow! All the grub gone!”

“ Bat Jove "

“My hat!”

“ We've found them, desh boy!"

THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
Tracked.
HRTHUR AUGUATUS D'ARCY and Jack Blake

EVERY
TUESDAY,

“ Do you want me to gel

fr? %

stop im footpath, rEslrﬁiiEg Buntp!;d ai:ga Bnoo
a3 they g and gasped. D’Arcy smi S
of success, and Jack %Iak-p- stared in blank amazement.
Blake had consented to come with his chum on the ' twack,"”
but he had not had the faintest expbctation of findio
Bunter, S8noop, or the bamper. But here were Bunter &
Snoop.
i ﬁy hat 1" said Blake again.

“ Wea've found them, deah boy.”

“ Looks like it," :said _-B]EEE, still greatly astonished.
“ Blessed if I understand it, though.” .

“Wea were bound to find them, deah boy, by followin’ tha
twack.”’

“ ¥You haven't found the hamper.”

“YWe will soon have that. We have found the waidahs,
and that ia the chief thing. They can tell us where the
hampah 1s.'"

“ Plossed i1f I understand it,"” repeated Blake.
expected to teo them."

“ Weally, Blake—" .

# As for your following the track, it's all rot 1V

“Pway do not scoff at what you do not undahstand,
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Blake,” said T Arey loftily. “ There is a sayin’ that nothin’
succeeds like success, you know. I must point out the fact
that I have succeeded. I do not want to twmm{rlh ovah you
in any way, or to say ‘I told you s0," but the fact wemalns
that I have succeeded.”

“ Well, where's the ham
D'Arey gently stirred
Et*lpéﬁf gasped and sat up.

* Whare is the hampah, deah boy ™

* We—we'va been robbed,” pasped Bunter,

“ Wobbed 1"

“ Yes—a beastly tramp.”
o But we bave secen no twamp,” said D'Arcy, puzzled.

W? have fﬁilmmd your tweck all along the footpath fwom

At ———

“Eh? We didn't come along tha footpath.™

* ¥ou-—you didn't come along the footpath?”

1] Hﬂ- L3

“I1a, he, ha!” roared Blake.

¥ Pway don’t make that feahiul wow, Blake. It disturbs
my nerves, and thwows me into quite a fluttah. Do you
mean to sewiously say, Buntah, that you did not come along
this footpath fwom the lane 7™

“Certninly not.”

*“Then how did you make these twacks in the gwass 7"

“Eh? 1 didn't make any tracks!"

" But we followed your twacks here.™

‘““ Ha, ha, he!" roored Blake.

"Pwa{ dwy up, Blako I

& Hﬂ-, A, h-ﬂ.-!.

" Weally, Blakg——'"

“*You've followed somebody clse’s tracks!” roared Blake.
nd you've come on these chaps by sheer chance! Ha, ha,

p
unter with the toe of his bool.

ha !
“ I wofuse to admit anythin® of the sort.™”
“ Ha, ha, ha!"

*If you do not stop that obstwepewous cacklin’, Blake, I
shall have no wesource but to administzh a feahful
thwashin'.”

“* Ha, ha, hat™

* You uttah ass!™ -

“ Halla, hallo, halle!™ exclaimed Bob Cherry, bursting out
of tho wood, followed by Nugent and Tom Brown. ** What's
the row? Have you found them ®"

“We heard your blessed cackling a mile off,” said Nugent,
rather exaggeratively. ° Have you pot the hamper?™

“ No, I've found the wottahs."

“ Where's the hamper 7°*

“1 don't know yet. I bhave twacked down thoese boundahs,
but the hampah—"'

“IIn, ha, hal” yelled Blake. 1

“ Blake, will you cease that widiculous noise?”

“Ha, ha, ha!" ] ]

“ Bat what's the joke?” exclaimed Nugent, in wonder.

“There is no joke. Dlake is makin’ a silly ass of himaelf,
that ia all." . . )

“Oh!"” gasped Blake, with the tears runming down his
cheeks. " You see, Gussy hes been following the treck along
the footpath, and he's found Bunter—only Bunter came a
different way, and it wasa't his footprint at all. Ha, ha!™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Weally, deah 'hq;;a, it’s quite covident that DBuntah 1s
labouwin’ undah a mistake, Lﬂg that he hes forgotten that he
ceme along tho f th,” said Arthur Augustus. **In any
case, I have found tho wottahs.”

“ Yo, they'ro found,” said Nugent. * Where's the hamper,
Banter "

“Owl Don’t shake me like that, Nugent! You- -E'nu may
make my glasses fall off, and if they get broken you'll have to
pay for them, you know.” :

““ Where's the hamper? Hallo! Stop that cad !

But it was too late. Snocop had suddenly taken to his heels,
and ho had vanished into the thickets before a hand could be
raisad to stop him. Bunter made an attempt to follow suit,
but Fraonk Nugent’s grasp tightened on his collar,

“ No, you don't,” he said grimly.

“ 0Oh, really, Nugent—"

* Where is the hamper, you porpoise 7™

** A beastly tramp’s taken it,” soud Bunter.

" Whero iz he?"”

“In the wood. He—"

“ Bhow us the way."

The fat junior gave a gasp of terror. .

“ He's—he's dangerous ! he gasped. I believe he would
have murdered Snoop and me o we hadn’t rushed off! I
showed great presence of mind ip—-—"

“ And now you can show us the way."
“f—J—c-can't! I—]—"

Nugent bestowed a kick upon ilie fat junior.
“Ow! Yow!”
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“You'll have some more of that if you don't show us the
way,’ sauid Nuogent savagely, * Do wou think we're going to
let & tramp ezt up all our tommy because you're o rotten

coward "
“ Oh, really Owl Owl Yarooh!™

“ (et on, then 1"

“I—I can't! I—I mean that T will at once. I—I willl
Don't kick me, you beast! You know I've got a delicate
constitution I

* Buck up ™ exclaimed Blake,

“ Yaas, wathah!" _

And Billy Bunter, very unwillingly, led the way. When he
showed any sign of hesitating, or slackening down, Nugent's
boot came forcibly into play sgain, and he bucked up. Even
the terror of the tramp was not so grest as dread of
Nugent's boot. Frank might have been kicking goals by the
forco he put into it. ]

Blake chuckled twoe or thres times as they went through
the wood. IArcy glanced at him scornfully. 'Whether he
had followed the right trucks or not, he had certainly, found
the raiders, and, aftec all, that was what he had started out lo
do. 1)’Arcy could see nothing to laugh at, but his chum atill
chuckled. _
< i‘lHlaIEcr, halle, Lallo!"" exclaimed Bob Cherry suddenly.

‘Hark!™

The juniors stopped and listened.

From the depths of the wood ahead of them came shouting
and scuffling—the sounds of a desperate struggle.

“Come on !’ shouted Nugent.

* Yaas, wathah!"

The juniors dashed on. In his oxcitement Nugent let go
Billy Bunter, and the fat junior did not neglect the oppor-
tunity. He scuitled away through the wood in ancther
direction as fast as his fat little logs could carry him.

The juniors, {m-ge}t:nﬁ Bunter, dashed on_at top specd.
They could distinguish Whartens veice, and they had no
doubt that the captain of the Remove had found the tramp—
and he.might be very much in need of help at that moment.

* Rescus 1™

The ery rang through the woods. :

* Buck up, deah bovs! Wun like anythin' ™

“ Come on!”

And the jumiors burst upon the scenc.

THE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTER
All Serepe !

HARTON was indeed in need of help. ;

The Greyiviars juniors had seporated in their search
for the raiders of the hamper, and Harry Wharton
had found the tramp. The pﬂi)ping of a gingerbeer

cork had caught his keen car, and he had dashed up in the
Full exilw:tutmn of fnding Bunter and Snoop.
them, ho found Mr. Burker purzling gingerbeer over the
remamns of 8 cold fowl But the hamper was there, and
Wharten meant to have it—tramp or no tramp.

Mr. Barker dropped the gingerbeer-bottle and jumped up as
Wharton came panting up.

Hhat's my hamper!™ excluimed Harry, * Get out!”

“Sha'n’t!"” said Mr. Barker. * It's mine! I'll brain ver
if yor come "erel” And he clenched his fists in a businesslike
way, snd advanced upon the junior.

harton closed with him, and then there was a tussle.

Ilarry was the best athlete in the lower school at Greyiniers,
but he was no match for the powerful tramp,

But he put up a splendid fight. :

Hu shouted for help as he struggled. The tramp threw him
heavily down, but Whaorton clung to his bulky antagomisi, and
Mr. Darker went down {oo. ‘ _

They rolled in the grass, strugpling furiously.

It would have gone hard witl Wharton if the others Lad
not arvived, for the tramp was in a furious temper, and he was
hitting out savagely.

But 1Y Arcy and Blzke, Tob Cherry and Nugent and Tow
Brown, burst upon the scene, and then the tables woere turned.

They saw at a glance what was poing on, and, withous
waiting for words, they hurled themselves upon the tramip.

Five pairs of strong iuandsg graspid him, and he was whisked
away firam Harry Wharton in a twinkling, and bumped on the

round.
& Oh ! roared Mre. Bavker.  Oh!™

Bump!

“ Yah!”

Bump! DBump!

“Yarvooh!™ .
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“I think that will do,"" said Harry, langhing breathlessly.
“Let him go. You'd bettet clear out, my friend, and thank
your luck that you're not given in charge.” .

And Mr. Barker did clear out-—without stopping to sey a
word, or cast 4 backward glance. He hed had quite enough of
the juniors at close quarters.

The naoise of the souffle had brought in the olher fellows
from all sides. Tom Merry and Hurres Singh and Muark
Linley came up, too late to join in the tussle. H%Sut. their help
was not needed—Mr. Barker was departing at express speed.

¥ Here's the hamper " exclaimed Dob Cherry triumphantiy.
" Wharton's found 1t!™

* Yaas, wathah!"”

The lid of the hamper wae fastened, and the rail was put
through the cords. A couplo of juniors took sach end of the
rail, and thon the weight of the hamper was nothing to them.

** Now, then, off you go!™

And the juniors carried the hamper to the lane, and set out
at & brisk pace for Clif House, Misa Penelope Primrose’s
8chocl for Girls wos soon reached. Marjorie and Clars and
{I!;Jusm Ethol wera standing at the garden gate, waiting for
then.

They greetﬂd the juniors with cheory smiles.

“You've done jolly well!” said Miss Clara. * Thae tea will
be a littls later than we intended, but better late than never.”’

And the hamper was ‘carried in.

Then the hands of the girls wont deftly to. work at pre-
paring the tee under the trees, and the contents of the
hampor—-the amount of which made the girls open their eyes—
wore Leken out and displayed to the best advantage.

And whon the juniors of Groeyfriars and 8t Jim’s and the
pirls of Chiff House sat down to tes, 1t waa & very merry party.
_The tea was going on sn'immin%l]y when therc came an
inwerruption.  The gardon gate was heard to &lick, and then a
fut figure was scen coming through the trecs.

1 say, you fellows—""

Tie Greyiviars follows simply gasped.

“ Bunter 1"

The Owl of the Remove was known to possess the coolest
chiock ever possessed by anybody, but his nerve in presenting
limeelf at Clitf [House aftor what had happened was o surprisc,
even Lo those who knew him best.
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Bunter had washed the soot off his fat face, and made him-
self as presentable as possible, and he stood blinking at the tea-
perty in his most ingratiating wey.

Bob Cherry rose to his fect.

“ Which way arc you going out?’ he asked. ‘' You can ge
through the pate, or over the wall. You can take yowr
choiee.”

* Oh, really, Cherry—" _

“QOh, let him stay to tea!” said Mavjorie, laughing.
“ Come and sit down, Bunter.” is ol

“(Oh, all right!' said Bob Cherry. " He's an absoluic
hcnat,m you know, but let him stay, if you don't rnhmd}:; o

Billy Bunter blinked wrathfully for & moment, but Marjorie
pus&mﬁ the cake over towards hx;m, and he shut up willingl
cnough. Bunter would rather have caten than heve talk
any time. i

BBunter did-his best to make things go, os he would have
expressed it—and certainly things did go when the Owl of the
Remove turned his attention to them. But Bunier was not
much regarded, ]

Tho tea-party wes quite a sucecss, and the hamper.-was 8o
inarhnuat.ié)!e tyhat there wae not only an ample supply of
good things for all—cven including Bunter—but & gresb
amount remained untouchad st the fnish.

And after tea the juniors spent some very pleasant hours
at CLiff House before it was time to go, and during that time
all the clouds that had arisen betwecn the Greyfnars juniora
and their girl-chums completely vanished.

When the {ime came to part, Herry. Wharton & Co. parted
with Marjoric on the best of terms, and they were o so
a humour as they walked homeward that they forebore even
to rax Billy Buanter for lus many sins.

Arnothe andid, long, complete tale of
i"{ﬂ;:!ﬂﬂ ; gﬂf naxt 'l"l‘t.rnl-ﬂFJr, antitfed “ Billy BuWhr’I
Triale," l}v Fraonk Richards. Osdar your ' Magnet™
Library In advance. Price One Fenny.)
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A Plau of Action.
“T don't imagino SBilas Warner will show himsclf during the

day-time,”” =aid the young detective.  * We innst patrol the
strocts fo-night and keep a sharp lock-out for him. [t is
a haphazard sort of business, but as he ia such a slippery
enstomer, it is our only chanece of finding him.”

At about nine o'clock that night they were making their
wey along a street not far from the railway-station wheon a
man crossed the road from a side turning a short distance
shead of them. He wore o long grey overcoat with the
eollar turned up, & soft felt hat with the briin turned down,
and @& broad bandage covered both sides of his face, as
though he had been severely injured about the head.

Hia features were practically inwvisible, but as he passcd
gnderneath a lamp Stanley Dare pulled the professor into
the shadow of a housc.

“He hasn't seen ua!” he exclaimod.

“"Wha hasn’t scen uws?' asked MacAndrew, in
astonishment,

“Bilas Warnere !
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out Warner.

“ Laddie, d’ye mean L

“I mewn that that fellow with the bandaged fuce is he,”
satd Dare. ““It's not a bad szort of disguise in its way,
but lilke most people whe don't make a study of the art of
disguise ho has forgotten his feet, There is more characler
in fest and boota than is generally supposed. Those patent
leather shoes that he has on are the gamo that he wore in
the eamp. IHe is inclined to be knock-kneed, therefore the
soles and heels are worn down on the inner side. The shocs
are”also a trille too long for him, and are bent up at the
toes. I could pick them cut among a thousand !

“Wea must follow him " exclaimed MacAndraw.
“Yen Keep well in the shadow.”

Tho lawyer was walking sharply, and ofter traversing
aeveral strocts, making his way all the time to the shabbiest
quarter of the town, he came to a halt opposite a corner
house, two storeys In height, which appeared to be lot out
in tenements to persong of the poorer class.

Warner opened the door with a latchkey, and a few
minttes later the two walekers saw a light suddenly g]z%m
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through a window at the side of the house on the first
floor. Presently the lawyer came to the window and peered
out. They guessed it was him by the gencral shape of the
head and shoulders, but it was quite impossible to sec him
clearly, for the window was so grimed with dirt.

“ Ma censcience !'" muttered the professor. “It’s mony ‘a
lang day sin’ that window was cleaned.”

“The dirtiest window in Launceston, I should say,” ob-
perved Dare,

Silas Warner pulled down a yellow blind, on which his
shadow showed for a moment, then disappeared. The
young detective drow a leathor case from his pocket, and
opening it, disclosed four skeleton keys. He aclected one,
and then returned the case to his pocket.

“1 am going to interview Silas Warner,” ho said to the
f!mfemr: “or, if he jibs at the interview, I shall take the
iberty of going thmu?h. his papers. There can only be one
roason that & man of his stamp has for putting Winfield
out of the way, and that is to gain money——-"

“1 winna believe that Tom Winfield 18 dead yet,” in-
terposed MacAndrew; “although matters look black
enough, I'll allow.™

“MNor will I believe the worst,” pursued Dare. *It is
for that reason only that I refrain from handing Warner
over to the police st once. Tom's life is to ba considered
befora all things; the property, which I am convinced this
rabcally lawyer is endeavouring to deprive him of, can be
recoverad afterwards.’

"It maun be & large amount for sic a man tae run all
these risks in order to obtain,” observed the professor.

* It will run_into hundreds of thousands of pounds, I dare
eay,” replied Dare; “"but to find that out wiil};)h& the least
difficult of my tasks. Will you remain here on watch,
Masc, in case Warner manages to give the slip. If he comes
out of the house alone, detain him until you can communi-
cate with me.” i

“I'll dae that,” said MacAndrew, clenching and wun-
clenching his great ¥ hands. “I wes a guid boxer and
wrastler in my day, and I've no forgotten yet hoo tas use
mg airma.”

tanley Dare laughed, as he stepped quietly to the street
door of the tenement house. A moment later he was in
the passage, and the door closed softly behind Lim.

A Dastardly Act—The Black Oak Wardrobe--An Un-
expected Meetlng.

Bilas Warner bent ovor an open desk, and as he torned
over & heap of papers within it he kept muttoring dis-
jointéed sentences about various matters that had connection
with his nefarious business.

“1 thought thet Luke Bastaple never failed!™ he ex-
claimed savagely. "I know he su ed in other coases
which he has undertaken; it isn't that he shirks it—the lust
of killing is soaked into kis blood—he would commit murder
without hesitation for half the sum which have—
Curse it! Where have I put those bonds? Ah! Hero they
are ! But Luke has bug[aﬂ this business; and then that
spying hound Jim the Tracker didcovered my secret and
levied blackmail on me. I wanted Bastaple to put him out
of the way, but he dossn't scema to dateh on ko the idea.
Can it be—— Bah! It can’t be thpt he is afraid of him.
He foprs neither man nor devil. Things are not working
smoothly—they're not waﬂ:inﬁ smoothly &t all. If I miss
this big MHT But I will not miss it. Two hundved
thousand pounds! It's worth running & bit of risk for. Once
m my clutches—— Bat now there in this accursed young
detective to be reckoned with—this Stanley Dave !

*That is my name—he careful how you use it!"

.. . The volce came from behind him, and, swinging round in
his chair, he saw the young detective standing in the room
with his keen eyes fixed upon him.

“You—you! How did you get in here?' pgosped the

wyer. :
“The usual way,"” replied Dara easily, as he pointed to tho
m . X might have tried the window, but it was so very

1 s

* But the door was locked ! howled the lnwyer, who was
trembling with fear and rage.

“Well, it is =till locked,” said Dare. “T have loft it as I
found it, knowing guur objection to fresh air. have come
for o little talk with you; but, first of all, T must troubls vou
to hand over that bundle of papers you have in your hand.”

* What fox? These papers are private,”’

* Exactly, Hand them over.”

“8o you are no bebter than & common thief, after all!”
eneered the luwyer. “ Youw've broken into iy rooms with
the intention of committing burglary. I will soon settla your
game, my friend, by calling for the police ™

“1 will save Fnu the trouble ™ gaid Dare coolly, *'I have
a police-whistle ! Shall I blow it?*

* Hang you ! hissed Silas’ Warner.

His bony hends clutched the papers he held more tightly;
then, with a furious gesture,” he Rung them on to tho floor.

“ ¥ou have the advantage of me now!"” lwm snarled. ** But
.m:;l”t.um will come! If you want the papers, pick them
!

Diare planced at him suspiciously. If he hent down to
sccure the bundle of papers, the lawyer would have him at a
momentary disadvantage, and, if he possessed a weapon, might
spring upon him and use it with effect.

Neither of them had a desire to use a revolver, though for
far different reasons,  The young detective, thurafnra, stopped
forward to where the bundla was lying, kicked it with ﬁﬁs
heel to the other side of the room, then walked backwards,

atnqiiaﬂd down, and picked it up,
Silas Warner watched him with a curious expression in his
foxy evea,

" Perhaps you would like to come aml search through my
desk,” he said, “in case there is some maore of my properiy
that would take your fancy?”

*Theso do¢tuments, which eppear to be shares in a gold
mine,”" lied Dare, ""are not your property. Thoy belong
to Tom Winfield; but if he livea—you understand, if he lives,
yvou will not be ai;le to ues them to your own benefit. There-
fore, you have lgmd & bolder villain than yourself to murdert”

It was a bold shot at & venture, but it went home. The
lawyer's wizened face turned a sickly green, his claw-like
Rng;ra moved  nervously among the other papers in his

sk,

“You've found & mare's nest " hae said, in o shaking voice.
“But I'l admit you've cornered me in another way, for
although thoss papers are not what you suppose them to be,
I am very anxious that they should not get inte the hands
of other people. Let us talk the matter over in a—in & busi-
nesslike manner,  Sit down, sit—~ Ah, I've got you!"

He liad besn fumnbling his E&pem all the tima he had boeen
:-sp'a-ukm% but suddenly, with 2 rapid movement, he flung
out his hand. Thers was a sharp hissing noise, as a spray of
some liguid shot out from a hidden syringe, and Stanley
Dare, clasping his hands over his eyes, voeled back with a

cry of pam,
e was half-blinded with the liguid which Bilaz Warnay
had squirted into his eyes, and tho pain was horrible, It

burnt like liquid-firg. There was a savage, murderous gicam
in Silas Warner's eves as he glancml round the apavtmont
for 2 weapon with which to fnish lns dastordly work., A
heavy ruler was on the desk. He snatehied it up and dealt
the young detective two smart blows on the head with it.

Stanley Dare dropped to the Hoor, and lay theve white and
motionless,

Tha lawyer Aung the ruler down, and then he replaced tho
“eprayer "—which he had held in his left hand—awmong the
paners in his desk.

“1 am always prepared to meet unwelcome visitors,”™ le
croalked, as he gazed down on Dare's prosteate formm; " hnt
usually in a w they neither expeet nor appreciate, 1
should like to kill you''—he kicked the unconzcious young
detective—""but although I have the will, I haven't the nerve
to take a man's life when he is helpless. You aro only
stunned now, and you will probably recover in an howr or
ga. I must get vou out of the way!" [He pavsed abroptly
and glanced round fearfully. But the noise he had-heard was
n:m!i;r a rat seuttling bohind the old wooden wainzcoiing.

“The wardrabe is the placo!”™ he went on.  *' It hax hiddoen
many & secret!  Why not one more 1

Opening the door of a tall, black eak wardroboe that stomd
in one corner of the room, he next Jifted Stanley Dave in his
armsz, and, with some difficulty, carried him over fo the old-

fashloned pieoe of furniture. o

Tt was big cnough to hold two men within it, and Silas
Warner was in it for several minutes with his victim. There
was a half-scared Jook in his eyes when he came out. The

door closed with a spring-lock.

““If the atmosphers iz too close for him in there,” mutbared
tha lawyer, “and he is suffocated, it—it will be a diffevent
matter—quite different to killing bhim with brutal blows or
the stal of & knife.” :

Then, extingunishing the light, he quitted the room and
desconded the stairs to the street.

A different matter in name only, Silas Warner, but a
Mack and foul murder just the same, f your victim Hios!

Hilas Warner was a cunning scoundrel, and, as a rule, was
prepared for most contingencies, but he certainly was not
prepaved for the sudden appearance before him of the iron-
nerved and iron-handed Secotsman as he turned the corner of
the street.

(Another Ingtalment of this excl ing serialin next
Tuosday's lssun of the “Magnet ' Library.)
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