Billy Bunter Hats a Cigarette!
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A Splendid, Long,
Complete School Tale
of
Harry Wharton & Co.
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He blinked
tazles,

THE FIRST CHAPTER, lio was in_timo to Lear that laconic ¢

A Very Important Letter. harton through a pair of |

ANRY WIARTOS looked at his wacch, and then rora
1 i it

and crossed to the study fooked out

and wont
era:wo othar _|un i
and Hurreo Jamset Rani Sing
glance at Wharton
ﬁrn_\l]lmg on out thero? asked Nugen:

ie st
Both t

al state o
z faith that

Wharton turned to the window The po-tman was
later but he e very froquently.

houe, Harry, T liopa?

said Nugent, after

ping from the winds

just opancd the doar of the s
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Wharton paused.
* And? repeated Nugent.
";}'ll]. it's possible X'may go out there for a v

L Somu bounders bave all the luck,” said hurnn" mah
envy, “Jolly uncle you've got. Look k if
rwl for a swop, I'll irade off two -unh nm. &

ry Wharton loughed.
s a jolly good, sort,” he sai

‘e knmu 1 chould

@ a run abroad, \'ull'i I think he will fix it. But
“T hope you'll hav
“1f 1 do, yolt unll sard Harry quu-ll\ T ghouldn't go

alone—and if ¢

um] perhaps Bol
Nucent juniped up.

How gorgeous! What do you think of that, Inks; old

Head lots me o, be'll lot you and Inky,

reo Jamset Ram Singh sniled his sleepy Oriental smile,
*The gorgeousness is terrific,” he remarked. ** I should
ve the enormous pleasure in accompanying m_', worthy
umful frien
“ Think how m..muuv your complexion will show up
m'nnst the glacie Nugent enthusiastically,

The grinn

“And theh, the giddy winter sports,” smid Nugent.
“Think of the bobleighs, and the skis, and the giddy
skating—what 7"
Wharton smiled,
**There wan't be any winter sports in June, old chap,”
ulrkzd
1 forgot that. N
and n w.‘i’l bo jolly—ri
5, if it comes of
P you see the p(!n'.mﬂn
Wlhiarton turned to the windo:
'rhwc was no one in sight in Tho qua
while 1 wasn't loclnng.
l,nd seo if he's been.

wver mind, thero u:]l be plenty to do—
ipy ing—firat-ohop !

2" asked Kugont cagerls.
BRal

said Harry.
T rather

g e RO
§'an " cxolained Harry,
;,}.t ight of a sturdy junior passing.

said Bob Cherry.
Is there a letter for n
]gdunter said he would bring it up.”

as he ryeached ihe
“ Has the

at i
“ Yes,"”
“ Good !
2 gts
Bob Cherry swang an his way, and Wharton remained at

Whe study doo glan::ng down the passage, expecting Billy

car.
Harry started down the pas-
and look for his letter. Billy
o etairs,
avted, and blinked at Wharton.
e's my letter?" asked Harry,

e
Bunter was just coming up tl

- My letter 1"
“ Your—your letter !
TYas faid Harry ~h-rpl-
it up, Bab says. ere is 1t?
- [Jh. really—'
H “lmrtan grl\qwd the fat junior 17) Ihc shoulder and
Billy Bunter geve n breathles
Oh, really, Wharton, I w Fou v\ou]n] t h: such
& rough beast! You may make my glnsm fall off—""
* Where's my letter
And if they get brn'Lm, you'll have to pay for them, so
re !

“ You were going fo bring

the
“ Where's_the leiter?” roared Wharton, shaking the fat
]unmr “ What you done with it?T Iland it over I’
*Ow Oh!
= Where's my

“ Yaraoh
Hnrry Wharton left off shaking the fat junior. Hae took
» tight grip upon the back af hiy collar snd marched him
Study, taking no notice of his wriggles and

v letter, you fat villuin®"

-rm:mr-s
He jammed him down info a cheir, end closed the door.
* Now," he Hllri * where's that letter?”
“Ow!' Yowl" ¢ .
“ Hand it over, or Tll give you a licking with a cricket-
dump, Mind, T mean it!"
hat—that lette
e T]m Jetter that's iut eoma for -m:"'
the one with a foreign stamp?™”
stamp, I suppose.

NET ]'nm.m‘r —No.
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Where Is i

his is what comes of being obliging!” said Billy
Bunter plaintively. ihngcd i I ewer try to do you &
good turn agsin, Wharto

i shouted Harry.

N t have made me drop it when sou
shook me in the patsage,” snidl Bunter, Tecling in s packets
Harry Wharton went.out of the study without a word, and
l?..ljl.ul in the passage for the letter, There was no sign of
it th

od to the siudy.

Bunter.
saul II.\rr\ \\mllrfully.
“T'm sincerely sorey.  1t's maek unforlunate, isn't i
s2id Bunter. T suppose the lefter contained a remittance
Of couzse, it will be recovered. I suppose you will be mltmg
to mel me g triffle—""

* You—you fat young raseal—:""

** Oh, really, Wharton ! s how the ease stamds. m
exmumg a postal-order by lhe ﬁn: post in the morning—""
i \Imt up, you young ass. What have you done with my
etter ¢

“I'm sincerely afraid it m very sorry, of course,
Look here, Wharton, sul)pu»a 1 succcu'l in finding the letter,
will you advance me a small loan—

Wharton almost gasped. The coolness of Billy Bunber was
no new thing, was a continaal surpris eto tudy-
matos in the Rentove,

Wharton teck a firm grasp upon the stump,

8o you've hidden that letter, and you think you'll extort
2 loan from ma for finding it," ho said grimly.

“Oh, really, Whaﬂo- [ |m|)o rou don't think me
capable of & mean thin OF course, if I tcke the
treuble of Ending the Inuor, bt nught to have a small loan."
“ I'll give you one minute to find i said Wharton.

But 1—1 ‘can't—"

I'm sorry for you if you can’t. Tf yow don't hand it out
1:; one minute, I'm going to luzup you with this cricket-
stump.”

“0h, really, Wharton—->""

Harry took out his watch.

Billy Bunter blinked at him nervously, and edged towards
the door.

* Where are you go

To—to iook for t]le Fmer, you know."
it down !

bue—n

Bm, ﬂunler Snnlr weakly into bis chair.
glanced at his w

*“ Thirty md " he remark

* H-h-how eam T to rnd the letter 1f “you won't let me go
r.nd ]o-nk for 1ﬂ" m\nmund Billy Bunter feebly ,

orty second

"l}h rul}y, Whnrhm—

Fifty seconds!”

Harry Wharton

w r.m fiva ]mm’]l. Now, then—"
ol see,
W}mr!an put the wateh back into his poclet.
* The minute’s up I lm ml\mrkl-d
“Oht Ow! Oh,
Wharton caught the lut junior by the collar lmi swung
mm off the ¢ an the ericket-stump came
Whack, whlck whack
w, oW, ow !
\‘hn:[!. whack !
Oh, hold on—leave off—leggo
1 unnk T can find the letter !

whack |
I Il find the letter !

red Pilly Runtor,

(g
Yuw

Yarooch 1"
b here—yoop, yowp—ysh! Ow!?

Whack, whack!

Bunter plunged his fat hands despairi
He dragged out a letier with o blue Swiss
nnd the postmark of Lausanne,

“Ow! Yow! Here you umgnrooh! Leggo!”

Wharton laughed as he took the letter. Bunter had only
eucceedod in deceiving him for a moment, and then he hnd
guessed _that the fat junior had the letter still about him,

Bx][y Hunhlr subsided mtl: the nrm':hw groa: F-

! (.ro I g
. r,md Nugent henrllosxly.

stamp upon il
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IMarey Wharton made a ﬂlrf"ﬂrnmp, mation with Llw
stump, und Billy Buntor ceasod his groaning  Wharton slit
the Istter and tock out the contents. 1o opencd the sheet,
and read tho close, firm writing of his uncle, and by the timn
lo was hall-way through the letter he broke off, waved it
hoad, and shouted :

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
IJuh Cherry s Surprised.

Tnrry Wharlon's shout rang through No. 1 Study,
and n|ur\[; the Remove t and Hurr
ngh gu oked at lim oxe

W
,Hany Jid ot repl
< he looked aver the lete
wTp's eplendid ! he exel

.
m-\ui.nml Nugent ea

SWell, have the m
“ Arg yoiu gomng to Switze Fland ¥
AT i

“ And we?
“ You're coming, loo
“hrava

and Inky—and

Wharton read ou

flave obtained Dr. Lo a4

to acromy I ¥, s 1 know you mmIJ miss com
pany of ¥ o country

will” be, you will enjoy your Welidny—and ¥

“UTHE THIEF.”
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ou are golnﬁ |mme.'|mss Mnrjnrté? L said the Bnunder.7
like lhe Bounder, bul sha could hardly rcruu his request.

‘“ny 1 wnlk \\lln you ?" Mnrinrle did uot
She nm!ﬁed coldly, without speaking.

“ Hip-pip ¥

“fan't it ripping * exclaimed [arey,  * You follows wanl
h

at-ho
he what-ho-fulness is to orri
you fellows
T4 Buiter |
Hurrah!
e door of the study opened,

Hurrah "

and Bob Cherery laokad in

matier hera?" he ex
Wh |l—\hc—?mh

What on earth's |h
rd you—  Oh,
Yah!"

Dob Uwrr

was seized by the three cf

and \i\'ll[, ed
7

win

ed chums of nu

“asses I o roare:
Drye hear? Ll ||l|\vr<‘, Fou
Ha, ha, hat

*Hurrah !

The hurrabfulne. - terrific.”

You chumps lw.u asees ! m.-

The waltzers Mummr\(‘ over Billy I s logs, and rnlh
t juniar, and thenee to the hearthrug in a hea

sped Nugent.

aed himsclf From the hea

rooh
ol Cherry p-
e roared, getting Nugent's head into

“You ases

Whartan & Co.
DS.

A Splendid School Tale of Har)
By FRANIC RICGHA
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chancery, and begin
Take that, you chump !
w! Groo! Draggimof "
“ Hold on, Bob.”
* Andd that“-and that
Wharton and Hurreo Singh dragged the excited
Nugent. Frank mopped his nose with his handkere!
*You nss ! he howled.
= 1t's all right, Bob."”
Al right -eh? Why—"
“We were only celebrating,” gasped Wharlon.
going on & holiduy to Switzerland, old chap.”
*What 1"

g to pommel. “Is this a study reg®

“\We're

** And you're coming with us.”
+ My only hat I

Hence these tears—I mean, hence thete gloats.”

Well, that's jn!IIy £ood,"" eaidl Iioh Cherry, calming down
a little. “Sorry—la, hal—sorry I bashed your boke, old

ou frabjous duffer * snarted Nugent.
“1fa, ha, ha ! But how, why, and wherefore nre we going
ta_Switzerland " demanded Tiab Cherry. * Eapoued.’
Harry Wharton explained, while Nugent mopped hic nose,
and Billy Bunter groaned deeply in the armehair.
Tiob Cherry's eyes danced as he listened, and he esceuted
a war dance round the study lable to display his cxuberant

~ Ripping I"" he exclaimed. “*Splendid! My hat! Your
wnelo 16 an uncle in a thousand, Wharton. 1 wich T had a
fow like him. U keep 'em in lavender. How ripping I’

“ Yoep it's jelly gaod.”

“ But hokl™ en,”
“ What about tin?
W n smiled

' That's where iy uncle comes in,” he said.

“Colonel Wharton's footing the bill"

“Yes. He's making arrangements for our tickets fc ho
cent to us from Cook's, and he's enclosed a remittance [or
ircidlental expenses,”

My bat "
* He's a briek 1"
Well, T suppose he knew we couldn’t pay eur exes. s
far as Switzeriand out of our weekly pockel-money,” eaid
Harry, laughing. L

Ne; T guppose not. My word, it will be ripping ! eaid
Hob Cherry.  * When do we start ¥
On Monday.”

“Gorgeous !

1 say, you fellows—?""

* Hallo, hallo, hallo, Bunter ! .

Of course, I'm coming,” eaid Bunter, blin
Wharton.

‘hiarton, Jooked uncomfortable.

rry, Bunter—you're not,” be said.

Oh, really Wharton—"

My uncle docsn’'t mention you at all, and he hasn't
oned you to the Head. Anyway, you'd be too much
ble abrond, Dunty.”

aid Bob Cherry, becoming serious.
Tt will cast o lot of money, you know.”

¢ at Harry

ys make yourself euch a nuisance, and get ua
to all sorts of rotten serapes,” aid Harry. * You're such
a retter, you know.”

< We'll spring fen bob to give you a feed the day we go,”
at will make you happy, I suppose !
it to come to Switzerland.”

“Can't be did.”
«Eook here, vou fellows won't be able o eet an withont
wme. Suppase you do any camping out on the—the glaciers,
‘Il want mé to coak. Suppuse——"
Now, Jook hiere, Bunter—"
T dant think it's chumimy to leave me behind."
“iWell. T cant. take all Greyfriars,” said Harry, 1
hould like to take Tom Brown and Mark Linley, but I

pecial chum-—
¢ the first I've heard of it."”

; rton X
+ Sotry, Bunty; but you'll have to be satiefied with the
fecd”

Tunter grunted. He <id not mean to be &
teed. If Harey Wharton & Ce. went to
Bupter meant to go with them, by hook or

ANSWERS
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tisfied with the
itzerland, Billy
¢ erool.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Bunter Means Business,

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were the objects of a good
deal of interest and of envy to the other fellows for the
next day or 1wo.

" There wero_same fcllows nt Gregfriars who spent
their vacations in Switzerland or on the iera, but the
creater pumber did nof, and Wharton's expedition was
ooked upon ta heing considerably adventurous.

Most of the fellows, however, folt no_envy, except of o
good-natured kind, and hoped that the Famous Four would
have a goed time,

“Blessesl if | know what you're taking Bunier along for,
though,” Tom Brown remarked to Wharton the next day,
“He'll be o feariul trouble to you.™

“Ehf I'mnot teking Bunter.”

*“You're not ¥

“Certainly not. Tho four of us are going. My uncle had
the Head's Jeave for the four, nnd I couldn’t take Bunter if
I wanted to."”

Tom Brown laush
Well, he'
‘' He's
As o matter of fa
was that Bunter was going.
up hie mind about it.

To borrawed n guide book fo Switzerland from Temple, of
the Upper Fourth, who had been at Territet with his peoplo
the last veeation. He asked many questions about the kind
of clothing required, and the prices of refreshments. In fact
Runter obtai a great deal of eelat on the strength of his
supposed invitation to Switzerland.  The fat jurior wus quite
in carnest. He meant to go.

"dWhIm. town shall we be staying at, Wharton?" he asked
euctden

W

ed.
« nround that hes goin
of his hat, the
the general impression in {he Remove
The fat junior hed quite made

¢ 1" said Harry pointedly.
~Yes. Isuppose we shall make some place our centre for

excursions 7"
Harry laughed.
-~ Don't be an ass, Billy! My uncle is staying in Lausanne

at present, and we shall go there. We are going to do Lake
e

man.”

s Temple's guide-book has all about Lake Leman
in it. It's the same as the Lake of Geneva, Wharton—same
lake,”” !ln Bunter, with an air of great knowledge,

“ o )
“There's lota_of interesting things there—the Castle of

o Byron's ed, and where his hair
, but not With years,” said Bunter, "I shall
Temple's guide-bck to take with me.”

* Where to*™"

“ Switzerland, of cource.”

o Asy I

*Oh, really, Wharton—"" .

“Look here, Billy, don't be a duffer. The Head wouldn't
let you go, even if my uncle had asked him, and he hasn't,”

Suppose you ask him.”

“*No fen; g .

“T wouldn't mind putting it to him myeelf,” suggested
Bunte

o4
Well, T mention it to him, as you wish, Wharton”
1 don’t wieh."
1r's all right s the trouble's nothing,' said Bunter. “T'd
do more than that for a fellow I like.”

+Look here, you young ass-—"

began Wharion wrath-

Hut Billy Bunter developed a sudden aitack of dealnesa,
He rolled away in the direction of the Head's study. -

In response to his tap af the door, Dr. Locke's deep voice
bade him come

illy Bunier entered the stud
wavell, what i+ it, Bunter?’ asked the Head, looking
Jown at the fat junior.
“1i you please, i, Wharton wanted me to epeak to

od 1"
sir. It's sbout the trip to Switzerland, sir. o
e to go with him, but he dido’t care to ask you, sir.

want
Te thought it would look a cheek on his part. 1 thought I'd
mentio ~“Fm in his study, you know, sir, and we're

cluse ehums. i
Lecke looked at the fat junior thoughtfully.

I've been in rather weal healt Il «uid Bunter,

er into his fat voice. “The change would do

' Ahem ! i
“Whatton would be very disappointed if T didn't go, &

A Splendid School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
By FRANK RICHARDS.



“If Wharton wishes to tuke you, he may come and ask
meo himself," said Dr. Locke.
at—"

¥ 60, Bunter.”

unter left the study.
Remove (Lﬂnrwu and found H.lrry Wharton

Linloy and Brown and ]{un\lden The juniors
Owl of the Remave. w that he had
Harry Wharfon waa lruv\nm but the

He roturned to the
& Co. at tea,

grinned at the

been to the Head.

¢, “what said the oracle?”

“Jt's al t, you fnlluns
. “ hat 1" D‘Ellllﬂ'\' Whar
A Skt The Hond

vs I can go if Wharton

aid Harry,

‘ot llr:_m .

sid Dilly Bunter.

mission far me to join the par
“ Ha, ha, ha !’
“0f course, Wharton will rush to de it."
“T considor Wharton ought to.” said Willy or
L L e My LR e
ng the subject, too, ﬂmu be very useful in
g pou chaps rouni PR
ha!

L
“Blossed if I can seo anylhing o cackle at. Are yon
gojug o tho Head now,

o Y:m think it would be better to see him to-morrow mara-

I\o fear!”
“Then when are you going fo see him about it?" de-
manded Bunter

** Oh, the “thirty-first of June, or the tweat

i
“Oh, real Kknow—r""

4 P tho aardines & said Hazeldene, * Ring off, T
You're too numerous. Ilave you chaps got your i
yet 7"

Moy cama in o rogiterod lettor todar ) suid
o

them safe in my dosk. I wish all you

ul 'l'um “rnw 1m||(|

vor ietnre-posteards,”
said Tiob Chorry. ‘”Lhnl~< e ot buat thing.
"1 say, you fellows—'

Iun up, Bunter !

the jamtarts, and shut him up!*
arts were shoved towards Bunter, and for

g
the mumu.t, at least, he was too busily engeged to talk.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Bounder Makes a Suggdestion.
ERNON-SMITH, the Bounder of Groylriars, was silt
in his study, talking to_Hazeldene,
1t was Jute on the Sawurday evoning, and getting
near bedtime for the Greyfrinrs Romovo.
‘There was a_darl ssion upon the Bounder's face,
and a worried look on Ilnn-id- i’
8o vou won't come?” he exclaimed.
1 mluena shook his head.
‘m not going to break bounds at nlght" ho replied.
s safe cnough.”
“T don't know about that.
“It's a short walk to the Cross Koys,

nn-l |horn wiil l)o
[t

EVERY
TUEBDAY,

The :_'ulllﬁgnet = ,g;g,.j

The door opened, and Billy Bunter blinked in.

The Bounder looked itably. Veenon-Smith was
rolling in moncy, an o illy
Bunter would persist in trying o borrus of b
Bounder had plenty of mon t he wae
Jhut the impoeunioiis Do et Tiho Tamare. never gavo. up
hope

hal do you want®" asked Vernon-Smith angrily.
[ want to speak to you—rathes im-

" nm it's_important.”
“Buzz off, you rotten cadger!

away.
“Took here, Smithy, it's a really important matter. €
vt wind, [ should like to speak to ¥

I'vo nothing to give

private,
llm.ddr-nu ram to his
“ Don't ny imed Ve -Smith.  “Tt's all rot.
The ft“ rotter is onl ing. as wsual. You ca b
nz
o TJm s .|| m;h A
f¢

, who was seeretly gl \d

eldene,
13 save further argument

lee conld male
"

vor up af
ouhln l siention it Lo yon

he Bounder’s 101 L
Harry Wharton & Co. was \m]mmr lo h

even from il

at have you got to say?” he asked, m little more

ul

ou know Wharton and his lat are going to Switzer)
Monday ¢ It's rotten, but they actually think of lea
behind,” said Bunter

'm! Well, I'm joliy well goin T can fix it
Wharton could ask the Hend if he I:I‘og hul he won't; but
I could go without that, and settle it afterwards, if —
Fell 2 said Vernon-Smith, more amiably.
Bunter now if he could. It ve
i that hc pnuljl not do Tlarry Wharton
turn than by fnslcnmg {he fat junior upon them for 1
boliday abroa
“I§ T could get the ticket,” said Billy Duater, “1 can
raiso my fare to London, as D'm expecting ten shillings on
Mo g

asked Vernon-Smith, with

a0
“Yes, T am, a5 a matter of lnLl. T “1

, but it hasn't cone, o |L5 huuml to Im
Thut that swasnt what T

b made nn

W \¥hartan i going fo staml me ton b

od, as a—a sort of compensution for not taking me with

b 0I| 80

Bt manage the fare to London, ev
order docsn’t come. OF cours n X ].ru ically ecrtain
come: and if you'd like to lond o b off u now, ['.1
mnd asupper. Mrs. Mimble's e kit yet.”
cheese it ! o
. to come Ith to business, what T want is a i

‘o Lausanne. Wharton's going via Paris,
anil e kel coss about five pounds. 1 you

" o1
delivered on Mmu

n if my poll|||'

heAFs of fun there. Hang it, I want o go with
ask: Skinner.”

“I'd rather take you, Inzel.  Besides, T mml you to
come, and it will be jolly. Why can't you come?

Hazeldone colourod.

B ]].mmund my sister, for one thing,” he replied
awkward

The Bownder smoored,

“You are under a girl's m-.lm thon 7"

“ Not cxactly, only— t, 1 won't come, Sm
Thaston, 1175 o meod o4 provyieed \\1.=mn
sort of thing ag:

Reinove

on a holiday abroad tha
o e o o e gt B captain of
1he Remove.
His face cloared a
* Well, a3 you ke oy sadlt
that
‘Tuu Mmzur I.ll!mm! —No.
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¢ tho thought.

“Idon't care. I— Who's

poun

3 um famous for it
illy Bunter
e lown "o five pounds.

ough o i
You uttm- unal" ho ex
Smit!

1 wouldn't len
said the Bounder. 1

vou on Wharton.
Oy, reall;

let nlong five pou
porhaps, fo
i

five bob,
" spring o halfcros
It would be worth t

ou say tint Wharion has his ticketst" asked
o working in his brain.
ho hax me of thom.  1lis uncle sent them through
il Billy Bunter dolefully. * He's got thew
}m desk in the stu

“Docs he keep hu desk locked 2™
startc

ou'se secn the tickety
I, I just Inoked at thel
Why don't you take ane

said the Dounder coolly.

ndid School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
A Epla By FR Aﬁ!! mGHAyED = S
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¥ DBunter jumped. He was certainly not particular
in m, notions of honesty, but that idea had naver o

::Etml«; onel" be stammered.
** B-bel hul ﬁlnt would be sstealing 1" faltered Bunter.

“N
“Well, wm dnl it9"" exclaimed the fat junior, his eyes
epencd w his big spectacles.
‘ot onuruc nol' Tt would if you meant to keep it, and
Ect pay for it. But suppose you look the tigket, an:
OU Tor five pounds in its place, or whatever il
eosts. Then it's umpl{\ a debt.””
I never thought of that.”
could settle up afterwards, when 3cur postal-crder
added the Baun.dc.r with & sour grin,
B;JJV’ Buntor reflect:
*Bbut Wharton would mi sr the ticket,” he said.
would kunw I had taken it, &
ell, you needn’t put l.ho IOU there,” said Vernon-
Smith. " Write it oul, s0 as to be perfectly honest, and
it to Wharton when you get to Switzerland.”
Well, that's & good idea, But when Whaston misses the

1 ll(:nl Iu]\ pose he will m. it till it'e time to start,”
said the Bounder. * Then he ean't dg angthing, oven if

upizious Hali have |o pay the fare for one of them
in_cash, that's all

Billy Bunter nodded.

“You—you_ think it would be perfeeily honest, Smithy 1"
be stammicred.

Tho Bounder smiled sarcestically.

. you intend to pay Wharton afterwards”

{ co rw I should do that!" said Bunter, with

“I trust that I'm not the kind of fellow to be
o remain under an obligation to anybody.

L Rounder chuckled.

“Then go abea

* Blessed if I don aid Billy Bur

And ho left the md, ina dEle!mmm] mood.
Sinith chuekled softly.

“T've put a spoke in Wharton's wheel this time,” ha mur-
mured. * He'll have that fut, greedy rotter planted on him
for the holiday, as sure as a I think I shall be getting
& little of my own back this time.

illy Bunfer met Wharton in thc passage as he left lFm
Baunder's stady. Harry looked af him with a smila,
could guess—or thourht he could— object of the m
junior’s v:m tg tho Bounder's guaricr

“I—L Whartan,” said Billy ﬂxml.ﬂ“ ., stopping and
blinking ab bim, " Pve just scen Smithy,

“ How much have you sorewed out o llyl"

“Oh, really, W]mrkm’ Lock here, T auppuls if I can raise

own expenses to Smtm"lnnd there’s no objection io my
joining the party, ch?”

Wharton started.

“My hat! You don't mean to say thet the Bounder is
standing the exes. for vou, Billy? “Tmpossible! He's not
that sort, even for a friend, 'and you're nok a friend of his.

“ Never mind what I mean,” said Bunter, with dignit;
“ Some lellows may have suflicient confidence in ro to lend
me mone Wharto

Vlows who “know you," said Harry, laughing.

W .-IJ s I was saying, I suppose I can come if I ean raice
the exus,” said Bunter.
arton looked perplexed.

[ guppos so,” he said. “ Switzorland's u free country,
and nngb«ty can go there, -( hss got the time and the
meney

** That's .m n;:l.t then.”

* But you haven’t the money!”

Wl 3 hnwn I haven't,”

ly. " Never min

.
,\ﬁ.n it that hy roled on, lesying Harry Wherton in
¢ of considerable perplexity. But he eam con-
:-hl!mn that Billy Bunter was, as usual, m,mu, tllrmlgh his
fint, and bho dismiased tho matter from

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Hazeldene's Sister,

HE next day was Sunday, a very quict day at Greyiriars,

Somewhat to Wharton's surprise, Billy Duater made

no further refercnce ta the Swiss expedition. He did

nat ask to come, or auy thut he was coming, but there

was ab times a peeuliar 2 ch would havo

made the chums of im ﬂulm\t, suspect that he had some-

thing up his sleeve if they had bad time to obscrve him, or

think about him. But they had |.ery of other matters to
accupy their minds, as a matter of

he Famous Four had pn-pammns to make for the
Tae MaeNer Lisrarv.—No. L
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ticket

“He

Vernan-

said Billy Bunter mysteri-

Joueney, and good Lycs o say to
and Fran! Nugc had mmmumcmurl with slmr pm o.
powrso, and obiaswd pormsion < make the journey
et s Dingws buardian i Landors—a dontioman .Ln u-a
Tadin Office—lad left it to the Head, who saw 710 reason ﬁ
the Nabob of B]lmllpur :}lnuld

ort the first dy that

written home that he was
about the nropoacd expedition.  That was Eunhr-

3 peaple. ri

heard
way. He was now under the necessity of living up to bis
letter lome,

Iurry Wharton wanied to say good.| bf“ to the Clifi House

girls, and he had an cppomm ns the Groyfriars fellows
wv:m. to the sume church on Sun

Ailm church it was frequenl.]y !I:e cmm nl the juniors

walk home to CIiff House with Marjorie and her friends,

Dn that Sunduy ufterncon FHarry whnrmn & Co. joined the
girls, on coming out of church, as usual.

Hazeldone was stunding near the old stone porch of the
churoh, talking ta Veraen Smith, and Harry noticed jt.
Hazeldeno seemed to be declining something that the
Bounder was usking and urging upen him. Hm did not
need telling that Vernon-Smith wanted to sp iy unu
More than oncu the Bounder had cast. glnms Mr Haul lene’s
sister, and it not need a_very shurp wit to guess that that
was chiefly the reason why Vernon-Smith tock so much pains
to_cultivate Hazeldene,

azeldene shook his head finally, and walked away with s
hunds in his pockets, without mora than & nod to his sistor.
ernon-Smith looled after him for o momen
“ May we walk home with you, Marjorie?” usked Harry,
\:ilrjonu smiled.

course, Harry."
* We've gub snmcuuug to tell you, too. We're going awey
v,

for a weLk

“Yes; the four of s aro Jaining my uncle and ayat in
Switsorland. | How I wish you wera coming, Marjorie.”

“8o do 1" said Marjorie, with o smile.’ * How
b

png‘!" snid Miss Clara.
“We are going_ abroad Mext vacation,” said Marjorie.
4 Pmmp. it would be possible for us all to be together

nice it

“ By Jove, [ shall manege it if T o said Harry, with
duncing oyes. 15 rould o jolly? it
1le bro Vernon-Smiith joined the group.
The Tounder raizad hia hat io the 5
ou e going home, Miss Hazl enet* he asked.
“ Yea," natd Marjorie cold Iy,
xt ‘\”au are watking to CLiff House?”
S
Murjarie's tons wua like fee. She did not like the Bounder,
and slic strongl his evil intluence over her brotber,
Vernaon-8mniit] impervious to rebuffs.
I wnlk with you?” he said coolly.
As Marjorie had just accorded permission to the other
juniors, she could hardly say no. She nodded without speak-

in
fno Famous Four cxchanged looks,

Hud tho girls not been t they would have mado
Vernan-Smith understand verv clenrly what they thought of
him, but it was impossible to be candid now.

Timy moved off by the footpath towards the sea.

Veornon-Smith walked with Lhc party. .

Harry and Marjorie w. ittle nhend, increasing their
¢ rid of the undesi mmpnny of the Bounder.
hen are you starting?’’ asked Merjorie.

* To-morrow mornmg by the first train. We have to be in
Londnn by nin

“ That will T very carly

hnpe o Tl baro s nice, boliday,” wid Musforia

hnghtl u will writo to me?
Y

, r:llmx, suid u.m nnd send you picture post-
cards if you caie to have them.’
+I should ke thom ety (G
\v; rro all rorey Wharton's " said the Bounder, wha
had o pace and was now walking on the ‘ather
side of Marjoric. shall niiss him,
_Harry compressed his lips. There was no love lost between
iim anil the Bounder of Groyfriars.
* Dunter is so fond of him that Le's actuslly going toe,”
i with, with a grin. * He simply declines to be

r is not cormng,
Tlm Rounder langhe
© think you'll ad him in Switzedand, all the same,” he
dei 0y \\'Inat w:ll you bet on it?”
) doi
'.{‘lle l'hmndl'r his
I you be rnguvcd No-morrow, after school, Miss Hasele
Te asked, with a sidelong look at Harry.

* said Harry,

dene!

A Bplendid School Tals of Hau

Wharton & Co.
By FRANK RICHARDS.
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T Whack, wiack!
roared Billy Bunter.

Wharton bmugln the crxckel-slump Into active plav
#1 think I can find the letter! "

0, hold on—leave off—leggo!

't know,
Ve were ll:inL
river,” said Vo it
L.]‘r{m lll\nuuld bu mIEv

boating-party up_the

g of seliing up o
Bliss

would coine with
Your brother is comin

azol has promised to come with us.”
Marjorie wus sile
It nuuM Lve
Bounder. * You
o much kmnnr

anything of that
move giddy,

of cours

Clurton's teeth came hard together.
Marjoris und
Yernon Smith

Hazelde:
Marjoric refu
to influence Hazeldene f--r the
The girl's eyes burned for
** I cannot cor
T'm sorry
hope my brother
The Bounder smled mock
“Ha's agreed to come.”
1 shall askc him not to do so."
ou're very hard on me, M

nt.
after o pausa,

not come."

s Hazelden

Murjorie did not reply.  She walked faster. and the
Bounder, having his say, allowed himseli to fuil behind.
Harry stole 8 glanes at Marjorie's face. The girl was

Tooking very troubl
a Don't let what Hmt cad said worry you, Marjorie,"
arcy.

Tux '\Imv.r.‘r Linza

S T E THIEF.?

said

Tie girl nodd
* I cannot ks it, Harry.  Hazel is so weak—so foolish.
He has_prom: od e to oy Vornon Snith's company alone,
but he is weak., When you are away, too—"_ 3he’ paused.
“That's what he ** said \‘errun “He means ta
take advantage of my i away. It won't be longer than a
week or two, however.
ch harm might be

Marjoric was silent, sl
week or two | il influence of the Tounder.
a his careor Haseldeno had come daugerously neaf
lep upLu.u from the kel
| at spoak azain tili ¢
had b
=mppcd st the gnlui‘
“ Dan’t worry, Murjorie.”
The irl smiluil faintly
L won's Harty—ot moco then
Doy is thoroughly bad at
any harm he can.
‘i afraid so.
“Ye

ke
the ov

f House wos in sight.
dled in thought. He spoke

eve that
5 brother

[ c:m !|elr
nd he will du

But I've got an iden”

ppose Hazel came to Switzerland with me?”
Mmonns gy open ned
Could it be

i TTarey,
as it huppens, I've got
nty pounds for inc
“ Oh, Tarry —you are too good 1" 1§
“ No one but yon nmlh[ have t!:nu"ht of tha
Harry “Imrrnn laughed.
“Oh, siuff, Marjorie! Ilazel's a decent chap, when he's
not \uth the lmuudlr, and we shall be glad to have hiz

o tho Tead would

T thi s0,"
periission,
unelo sent me L

A Bplendid School Tale of Ham ‘Whario
lendid Seh oot ANK “RIG ARBa Tion & Co
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grmpany. And i
mn,h 's ails.”
Marjorio mulod,
“Yes, that is Harry.
if Hazel went mr.h 3nu
hig, upcnﬂe&'
that's all right! I'm in funds, you lknow,
unc]n stands the exes. of the whole party when w
joined him.
; he' be willing——"
Lty ‘willing Tor ma to tako balf Greyfrinrs if it were

quite take the wind out of Vernen-

I should be aver, cver so
But I conld not allow yeu to

S Then that is all right, Hurry. But my father wifl pay

for Hasel's tiokst, a1l Crenti 1 eonld ot allow Yo 1o,

Dad is glad to have him with you jows what o oo

influence you have over hitn—ani he leased 1

spaken to me about you, and he's always glud when you're

pith Tt i the holdegs.™1 wil write 1o fiin tonight, and
ill zend the moncy

“Wharion noddod.

"t aa you ke, Marjorie, though T conld aiford o staud

it just now.” Dut arrange it a3 you like.

And they parted with oo sfiectionate hand-clasp,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
The Bounder Js Checkmate.
Gl ID you ask my sister?”
Hazeldeno asked the question, as Vernon-Smith
strolled in.
The Iiouml-\ nodded.
** Yes, T asked !\

Hazeldene looked relie
ght she wonld;
and that's the plain fact of

The DBounder 2hruj

Ceesn't Dike g

vi be greyer with
Ad Wharton's going away
we necdn’t be air ||\.i of
fold,
d l

thing in wr

SELONE T

e ihen
cn Hazel-

mith had been mnch mere cacefal
ith scowlod a8 h caught the g

1 suppose you'ro comning o'l Lie same asked.

“I subpose ¢ snid Hazeldene hu n' il

“I¢ will be jo Skinner and Stott and Sncop.
thera, and Im -[wendmg thcsa otiady aH.ING. ek

“ 3y

“01|. 1’\(- heaps of maney, d the Dunnder,
the goad of being tie son o tho Uotton King o 3
oney ¥

"y Gearge! T wish
ﬂuruldcm, envionsly.

@Il get out immediately after_school and ca

auft ﬂmro in bags,” said Veraon-Smith, t
iolly

my pater was a m

s, rather "
“ Hazeldene !
It was Harry \\]mzlu;l'x e
with a dark glance at the Bounde i
The latter put un hands in his pockels and stcod his

He eanie up

groun
"ch, Wi hnrwn said Iuzeldene.

‘ould you care lo come to Switzerland with us?™’
llmzdllcw ]\m‘l)l.'-‘

an:
“Yr:

but can I come?” asked Hozcddenme.  *You're

ey
jeking 1

“1 mean it, Hael,
be_arranged if you choase.”

I've spoken to the Herd, and il can

Breath.

Hazeldeno \in

“If 1 choo Jie said. I'm et ¢ 1o make »

boties aboat it. " Of course, L shall be jolly glad to come
“Then it's scttle

“ What about the ti
*That’s nl] n ht.

o shall all be my

Switzerlan, all ihe expenses will be paid, of course.”
“ Bu fckel, costs a jolly ot 10

“That be_arranged.”

“I ray, this is awiully decent of you, Wharton,” said
Wazeldene, gratefully. *Blessed i it isn't! Il come,
rather !

Vernon-Smith gritted his tecth.
aexeT Lisrant.—No.
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the wind was r|u||n taken out of his eails; he could nok
bl higher tha
17 m-rdenc had

.rwd_y forgotten him and his intended

Letfer shove your things together, then,” said
“ W leave here at six in the morping.”

.\mi Hazeldene Imrriod away.
non-Smith tumed upon” Farry
o ace, ardl his Bats clonched i
“1 krow your game,” he said, hetween his teeth. *You
are d ecauze of what you heard me

with a m\qiu scowl
convulaivel

Harry stoady @
\\lnt you Said to \hr orie was rotten nm! m:\dhh]” he
2104 Tolly good thing for Hazclden to gec away

interfering hound !’
‘s lins sgt.

1 -lmg “want to slog a chap on Sunday,
3:«1 form.  But you'd better be ¢

said. “Ii's
1 what you eay,

Tl sap what T chodse. Yeu can
soid the Bounder furiously.
o will bo 45 wax in my hands.

o it

I\Jnl Crer me
* Bu

' ho ‘:u(l ruush‘
that I will cut
Hazeldene. You ehall sce me do
* Held your fongue |
“Twon't! And—

vou_ont with Marjoris
,and then—"

o unfit Bounder of
s champion

* though, by

Ling more

{ yeu mention tho namo of Ma
ook out for .

Yeu cad—you'ro

attled, then

a!nll imn and strode awny.
v asped for b
o muttered something b o
way to the Remove dormitory, in w!
cldeno hnd gone. Lo found Hazeldene t)
es from his box, with a tr
them int
JIArcIder\eg m\ﬂ munrl u ith a chee
This xls f”” is) el

1 dl:p made
divection
ecting

velling.

erful grin.
i

ounder, with a sarl.

Tl l}uu see VY wrm mlc (.a
He's geing ta give me a

(k‘n-ub of him I

“Ho wouts (o get you away from m

ay, and i awlully

“Pooh! T don't suppose he'd take the trouble for that!
L dor’t care, anyway. I get the yun to Switzerland,
don't

Yes, you do!” said Vernon-Smith Litlerly.

“You'll got
i honigh, aftor this

ch ¥
id Hn.cl:lcnc cheerlully, ' After all, T
ot to mulhmg mare ta do with
a promise is a pm:
The Bmmllor eneered, and quitted the dormitory with a
F( uded brow. He was defeated 2ll aleng the line, and he
it it

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!

Iuat publistied, & new book showing how innﬂnw ‘won
alth and Fame, be:.uhfullv illustral explainin
haw every man and woman can obtain robust health an
perfect rleveluprnent by exercise,

SPECIAL OFFER.

To every remdn: who writes at once a copy of this book

will be eent free.
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Meanw the fact thal there was an addition ta tho
prrty for Switsorland had become known, and Billy Bunter
had ‘tackled the chums of the Memove on the subject. He

The _“magmt" ponE

EVERY.
TUESDAY,

cornered Harry W ‘mrhm in Lhe junior com . an
blinked at hint with ot reproach.

T any, Wharton, is it¥irue that Hazeldene is gaing with

" he asked

Harry Wharton nodded.

50 you're able another chap, a
Harzeldane m-tund ui mofn chap who dlg: mlh )ou
same study?

“I'm EDH‘I. Bl]l:, but you knew you mul(]ui come,
Harry paticatly. *I told you so from the
¥ Oh, very woll ; if you think that i
“I'don't,” said Harry. “I've never undertaken 5 be
h you, that I know of, ‘10“ don't Enik -mcul

chummy w
bein rm mmy, Bi Bxll\‘ Empr when you've an axe to gr

o You'ro ghing e oo & tenboby foed to-morrow, Thlly,”
said  Wharlon, consolingly, “That's more than you
deserve.”

L' aorey you don't value my friendship more i
said Billy Bunter, with a greal deal of di

subject had better drop.
And he walked away with his faf little nose

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
An Early Start

IME to turn out!”

The earli est | Iy(\:mn of the sun were peeping info

the ing-h i of the Remove dormitery.

Har ron Nid sat'mn 1n bod, nma was tok:
ing ot his watch. 16 was hall.past ve, Tho captain of tha
Remove lurm:d out nt ones

T o get up, you chaps!”

C =

\Vlmrlou smiled, and went rourd to his chums, shalk
one after_another. They grunted and turned out.
Cherry, Frank Turree Jamset Ram 8

mmm were soon splashing ol their wash

ugent,

vu
“1 Bngu you follows—""

Dnb Cherry gave a whistle
Ha‘la }mllo, halla !

censo.

Wonders  will never
‘Bunter’s awake !"

“Oh, raally, Cherry—"

w80’ o wleep, Billy " sid Harey harton
is Dell yot for an hour and a half !

t st
Bunter rubbed kis eyes, ard blinked
in sear of his spectacles. * But wouldn’t it be
il!lmr to take n little more rest and catch a lnter frai

Y We've got to time it to catch the boat-train at Uh
Cross, nas !

“0h, T seal Of coursot WWall, if
& chap must get vp

‘And Buntor bt ono fat Lox ot gt bed and hive

“No n u to get up, Bl

“0h, reallv. ngan:- -

“You'ra off your rocke

“Billy's ng about ¢i
#T's all right, n.u I lLa
yagth s tho v shilling

i vory muc
oh}m:l ion to my coming

“My only aunt Georgina I

0, reall,

e Rl Tily, and don’t b ag aset”

1 think I us the station,” said
Billy Buater amy.”

Wharton looked at him in ﬂH’ risc, !M
never risen early in the morning to be
llarr could not malke it uul

Billy?" he

I"s necessary, T a

Cot back inlo |

" fan bob." said Harey hrughin.

1f vou blink round

ing on your washstand."
U suppose thers's no

1 to sce you off 2"

Buntar had
smmy befure,

bluntly.

asked

at,

ternatod fr
with «
v fart

ma eredit far dixi
ove,

0 g

said the Owl of tha
wouldn't give you credit for a tw
wmarked Cherry.

“You can come to the slation il you like, Tilly." sa
Wharton, “but [ don't sco the idea. D |l ‘s your
business.” L]

well, T
Iy sed n3 soon a3 anyonc.
The hali-dvzen Removites went down togather,  Fseapting

o sen them off

(Dr the early Imu!nmmd there was no on
5 nd then sat dows

Juniars teok Iheir bigs iato the hall,
to'a haaly bronkfas.
lh‘e:, left the schoolhouse, n
sling, the porter, w
—grumbling, of course.
ing cheorily cnough.

o unlock (ha gates for them
The juniors badz him good-morn-

Tur Mm-asm mem- —XNo.

123,
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 Which " au early har 1o ot up, Master AV harton,”
W

I says is cro—it's hawiul

varly 1

whmun tossed ium & shilling.
ooi biye, Goss

¢ Goud-bye, ’\mm W :».a ton, and thank sou Tindly I

Tho juniors trampad of to the lane, and sot their faces
townrds Friardale. ].hlh- Bum.:r ghmm! Harry Wharton
curiomaly several

on th tlp of his tengue several times to :;!
g, bul hie restrained himsolf. Bul, as it hinppon

Cherry. merlhtmrd the matter that was uppermost in
l.u pm:ot mi

the

n't
lln‘rv Wi Imrlon |
“Noj 1 shoved thout in’ sy pocket last night;
“Good! Four of them— 8

he said.

lm’s right. T've kept llmm in the same envelope {hat
ihey came in, and L've got the omrlfa]-u here,” explained
\\lmmn. Anpping his “brenstipaoket

“ Gom
Bill ummr breathed o m;{h or relief.  Me understoed
t

the envelope before pit-
v for  moment that
e tickots.

ton_had not lool

s pucket, nev n g
I have removed on- :.r

veached the station, and caught {he satly
train, It wia waiting in the station. took * zleets
for the junction, where they were {o rhungn for the main
lma and eatch the d ]I ress
b v o ane for me, Wharten,” suid Billy Bunter
* What for?
'l'I\VrII I'd like to sce you as far as the junction,” sal
illy.
g —n .
“I can got back m t: no I'or mors lnp&ons, * said Rilly
Bunter hurriedly. * will be all Fight.

“You'll miss your broat
a imu,k at the station.”

And t |umor-s entered the train together.
Harr, “ harton & Co. were regarding the fat ju
fy This sudden duwlupmcut of anxious friendship
part was surprising: uin It was more likely
um tho Owl of the Remove »ull umcrlmnud some absurd
idoa of making the journey to Switzcrland.
ere's the junction " said Bob Cherry,
trum clattered to a knlt.
Tho ,umm poured out on the platform in the early
sunlight.
“ Ten minutes to wail,” said Harr,
“Then o cup of coffes would be u good iden," Hazeldene
romarked.
¥ The poodlplnans of the idea is terrific,” said the Nabob
of Bhanipur. * Pray let me stand treatfully the esteemed
cup of coffec.
Aud the pnrl.y adjourncd to the buffot, w!

o Goud !
Dunter. “Lll have some sandwiches.
cup of coffeq, pleas:

No one raised any objection.
the Remove was, the juniors waented fo be very patient with
n chap who was being Jeft hnhmd Billy Bunter drank
coffee, and ate sandwiches, with o wonderful appetite.

“ Here comes the train!™

“ Your train baclk goes from the other platform, Bill,
said l{1rry Wharton, holding out hi od-bye !

Thanka for coming to sce us off,” said Nugent.

“'1Iw ”mnkiullusﬂ is terrific.”

“I—I'm sz s far as London with you,” said Billy
Bunter. "I ['m fooling awfully Irwudly you know, aand
d chummy, and anxious about you. 1 sha'n’t fuel that
ro all right=unless T come to London with you.”

as the local

h was just

We might have a bit of & fosd here!” said
Yes, and another

Troublesome as the Owl of

u to pay for my ticket,” mnid Billy
“'ve gat ten shillings her

9

“I'm not askin
Blmlu Influ[l

and that’s

“Bu( that was to stand you a iaud Billy."
“I prefer to seo you fellows o

ow'll got inta’a row with the Head.”
"I ll risk that.”

v, look _here, Tilly, yowd better cut back to Groy-
I'n-\r %aid Harry Wharlon persussively. 1 don't want
to seem ::ngrnlcfui Lut you really ought to go back, and
tiore's no ueed for you to see us off ol London.

“Look here, T've got the mnncy o ;pn)' my inre, and T

sappose T ean come to London if 1 suid Bunter, ' Tis
[rer country
au'll gel ligked at Greyfriars.”
T
9
Whnrm & Co.

A Snland.ld Sehnal Tale of Ha
FRANK RICHA!
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“Oh, all right! It's your b

And Bunter bought his ticke London, and entered the
express with the party, e curled up i roand went
to sleep, with o parting inju ction to Juniors to wake
noup s soon #s they arvived ot umnug Cross; which
they promised to do.

Billy Bunter's snoro mm"lu] unmusically with the rattle
of the tri @ hardly red from his position while the
express rushed on,

When he did wuke, it was with a hand
shoulder, and a voice shouting i his car s

Wk

clapping  his

o up, Bun
BxJIy Bunte d from shumber, awd blinked round
him. "He pushed on his spectueles, which had slid down his

nase.
“Groo! Oh!
“Ha, ha, ha !’
“ Whe-whera nrc nc‘"
“In London, ass}'

Whero are we? "Tuin't rising-bell yet!”

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Bllly Buuter Does Go.
HAIULY WHARTON & Co. nl:;,hm-l from the train.

They had their bags in theie —big and bulky

bags, for they wore travelling mthuu! tranks, They

had em‘)ugh knowledge of travelling to travel, when-

ever possible, without eny baggage that they could not look

after t illy r, of courw
nothing, excepti an overcoat on his

Wharton led the way to the dupnrlnm |)|n[forll\ for the

Conti
minutes heforo the
fing on the metals.

was earrying

it
ero war u wait of twenty truin

T
started, but it was already

Early passengors, ‘indoratudy g tho aarly bird who cought
o xelcting the siore comforiablo sea uidy.
\ Imrmn glanced at the number of t nrin.

ng to take the tickets, lool --d 1| the bags
ich the jun arﬂ were laden, and smiled.
rain fur Pari
Thank ¥ “Take this bag, Dob, while
I got out tho b

o Right you o

chap con come on the platform lo see us off, T

-|z|\n added Whircon, dicating Billy Bunter.
The man nodie
Billy Bunter scuttled first on the platform, while Harry
was getting out his envelope containing the tickets.

s
id \'i ]uxlrm

I have to get another for you, Hazeldene,” Harry re-
ma Lr]md. Vou follows bag some seris while I'm gone.”
** Right-hs

nd extracted the
Then he

Wharton drew aut the big on\e]ngw
tickels, each the form of a little co
aculution.

at |
ou Im\enl Io»l them " exclaimed Hazeldene anxiously.
‘No; but ane's gone

“ Phew

" There are only three here”

“Groat Scott 1”

“ T¢'s alipped out into

Wharton shook his hesd.
whieh had held the envelope,
ing ticket was not there.

S It mnst have fallen out at Greyfri he =aid ruefully.
“I suppose [ ought to have counted the tickets, But I
never thought—

 Stand asid

vour pocket,” sugresied Bab Choerr:
e was feeling in the pocke
but it was vacant; the miss.

lense, sir !

The chums drew to one side 1o allow frosh passengers to
g oy serious,
The en

e hey wero_all lool

“Its odid,” said [arry

moved since I pul it in my de

fallen out, I ought to have s
e

been
had

clope hasn't

fwo new s instead of
one. You may be Abls lo get the money back on that one
afterwards.”

‘!‘lnrry Wharton nodded.

Y.-4 you chaps go on, and I'll get two tickels. It's the

only

-\m] ]lrmy ran off towards the booking-office.

Heo joined his chums o foew minutes luter, with the two
tickets, but still looking y puzzled.  The loss of the
ticket was a n

The juniors
The bags

cond-class earriage to them-
1 along the rack and the seats.
Billy Buntar luzily.

Macxer l_nmuw—-Nu

VEE “THE THIEF.”

T
WEEK:

arviy

L
e

He was in the carriape, seated in a corner scat. and

logked ag if lm meant 1o repain there.
* Vos,

of them at Grey-
n the study when you

aid Bunter.

The train w Jllhm,' up now.

The juniors took t places in the_carringe, and gave
Billy Bunter several broad nints that it was time for him
to got out

The fut junior was impervious to hints, howover,

The station clock indicated within a minute of the hour
for starting—nine, arry Wharton tapped Bunter on the
shaulder.

“dump out, Billy

“Ehy”

You'll bo too ]Ma I
assen

ay

ides, oo Lecping
went if,  Good.

'y less than a minute, The chap's ec
lonL at the tickets. Buck up, Billy, and get o i
luolt here, Wharton, I'm coming as far as Dover with

ving in to

Yo
" What
“1 want lo see you off at Dover, you know."
“You ean't!"
* I suppose 1 ean travel on thi

Wharton.

train if I }
e, am 12"

Wharton started.
““You don't mean to sny that Vernon-Smith lent you the

tin after allt

nn] Bulmm with dignity., “I'm

] gave & porter a wire to send to Greyfriars while you

were gelting the tickets,”
* What !

“The Hend will
“ Bat—but you n%:.
I

t soon, and he "l know."
flogged.™

it's all r
w08 \Im "icket chap. Now—"

kets, p
The juniors ImndelT out their tickets. Ta their surprise,
Billy Bunter followed their example. They stured at the
unior, and at his ticket, in astonishment

o train glided
lm r.mrmng sunlight.
i Harry, at last,

to Lausanne,” s
Jo You meun to sy yo
Iy ™

calful s terrific!'”

\\]mrrn" said e like me to come if T could get
illy Bunter, in an_ergumentative tone.

aid Wharten curtly. T said there was
m vou from coming, if you got leave and

-
i \\’c\i

B
nothing to pre
had rlm

« the same thing.” ;
et sy Eonk o Hood will sag,” axclaimed Ha
3, frovn, ~ wlien e gets & wire froth 3o ta vay yei'se

= H!- won't get a wire fruln me."
You nuu] v sent o
ghh n. um:lli lock belter coming from
you," ;\:]-J.nnml li:!lv

Wharton gave a yell

o l"mzu me

I signed your name to it

» \1 my na
* Yes 1 tho

“* You—you
** The He d. vmnl e n( Bunter, blink
“ Ile knows I'm in delicate health, and he'll think it oniy

the decent lhlh.: for you to take me abroad. 11l get Colonel
Wharton to write and m"cn ln!u down, too.

i ol Che v.
plnnu[{ this rotien game for?”
demanded Wharte ) ouldn’t you say you had n
% .nmml ul telling all” lhue blessed lies all the way

or—'
nlwml « sucden shout.

A Splondid Sehool Tala of Harry W &0o.
plendid, School THe RICHARDE, T



EVERY
TUESDAY,

Che 7 maguer”

ONE
PENNY,

I~ Dob Cherry fastened his finger Jél!ld thumb on Bil

unter
" he said, “or there'll be trouble

“I've got it1"
yos were turnad upon the excited Bob.
h ** exclaimed Wharton,

ot

-~ You'va got the
moun Bunter's got it !

* Of courso. That's whore he got a ticket—ho took it out
of the envelops in your desle, and hos kept it quiet till the
last moment.

Bil untor rosa to his foot, a little alarmed by the Jooks
that were cast on him.
ou fellows, T—T hope you're nat guing to play
he said faltoringly.

a
tha giddy ox

TilE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Makes his Peace
B‘LLY BUNTER had cause to be alarmed.

Tarry Wlarton's face yias vory grim, and the rest
of tbo Juniars looked as it they

—1 didn't mL(- ||w-

ou—you see, said

Bun

[ xuu didn't fake M"
—not exactly. I—I borrowed it.”
I wmuml il
b wrote out an T O U for the amount it cost.”
t sworpr
Lisrary,—No.

HTHE THIEF.”

WEEK:

x in his
it it in

U1 oo it
Wharton, Iwc
-ﬁ if v
fer produced the 10 U.
vinvs chums stared at him i
it's quite Ih nrdrr
all rede
I
gt it?

R Tiob Chorre. Y Ouk far
nk Nugent.

L have boreowed the
ng the money. 1t wouldn':

somcbody's des
brin somebody's pockot 1«
ally | OFf oourse, 1

of
e Tunng, Puptor”

all have heaps of mane
postal-orders

hen we
acenmulaia

ordurs on hi:
nly toe rel
f the sitootton,

wlh thoughe it wonld be all right,"

Voruor I]

liall o to do with it?”
kind of him,

A Splendld Enhnul Toleo! Harry Whnr'ton & Co.
FRANK RICHARD:
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next bost (hing to lending me (he nioney hinasell, wasn't
iy
Iy Jove, hu's scored aguinst us clis ey said Nugent
“ Hlo Souldn't got o better one than by pluating that fas
hamglm— on s for tho o trip."
0, seally, Nument
ou uhmk E

d Bol
L hnpe you don’ L uunk I'm d-alume% Cherry.”
“ My word!"
I you do, tluh disoussion had better cease. T don’t feel
inclined to talk {o & chep who doubts my personal honour.”
ire: bw’t
-Simith thought it wounld he perlec(lf honest, and
0 course, it would he different if 1 couldn't pay
But 1 shall settle up immediately T get back to
out, of my ymlxl ords r>

was hmmst to take that ticket,

rii

ha said so.

the maney.
i

i d Wharton unpamnnu
* Here's your 10 U, arton,” \aul Bunter loftily.
Wharton took thu |mm‘r i\nd tossed it from lha open win-
dow of the uttered away on the wind,
blinked m in astonishment.
my acknowledgment  of the debt,

Wharton.

*Oh, slut up! T shell have to lose the mones,” sai
Wharton wrathfully. *Tho only comfars is that the ]iond
: you when you et back {o Greyfviars”
wer grunted comfortably as he rrvltlml mm his mn:
The return to Greyfriars was a lon, 1

Billy Buntor had a way of shuiting his
mediate troubles.

Ly, you fellows, 1 supposa you had a lunel

t " he nsked, ufier o short silenee.

sny-—r'
shut up!”
slial be ewfully hangey

" Wo ean_get some grul at Dover,”
the boat, - N, lnnk lere, Billy, shut up.
us enough to-day; give u
And Billy Humrr tho!
o train rushed on th dscape, shiti-
mrrm" and glimmering in fh ht rays of the sun,

Tha juniors looked from the windows with keen pleasure
23 the axpross tore onward,

** It's Jovely " said Whavion, “ Tt really seems rot o go
-’l'hln:\tl in the summer, when England is so ripping st thai
time,

said_Harry,
You've bothered

er to do so,

Yes,
Alps,” seida Bob
Teman, too. The winter qmm are over,
shall got plenty of boating, 1 suppose
** Heaps of it."

Rilly Buntee ventured fo I\ro:ﬁ: his silence at He felt
in lis jacket and produced humbed guide ook,
can  tel u all abeut lhm vou fellows,” he said.
“ 1've got o guide-book here, und I've Leen mugging it up
ever since Wherton invited me.”
nce when "
ece we decided fo go,” caid
here are steamers on Lake Leman,
uu- TLake of Geneva—"
Go hon 1"
The city of Geneva e at mm end of the la
Montreux at the other. G 5 the place where Calvin
usedd to dig, and they've g un]mln\l there that o

hod in. Rousseau w e there, and the

Thone there that's called Rousseau'’s Toland,
bloadstains.™
1o what?" howled five voices.

of course, but we

z

lly Bunter has
is also called

** Thu—the—no, thal's w 1" soid Bunter, blinking inla
the guide- 'bcmL " T've got it . There's ome-
thing with inal bloadstains, I forger what now. But it's

n\\EnJIy Ius.(urw 1 aml interesting.  Stenmers sail round the
lake_overy day—
“I should imagine that th
' Well, that's \\Imt 1 [
round the lake. B
Swiss and French pulu orl t
rewing boats to be had at moderate o
end of the lake is e of Chillon, wier
Bronson s impri
You nean Bor

steamed—"

2" raid Bunter. * They steam
wwhere on the lak
Also sailing nd
At the Ttalian
u chap named

lla. ha!
s it Tlnmn\nui‘" saidd I! unter, g CWell, T
you're right. The Castle of Chillon can be viewed

see_the dungeon where Dronson—I

and you o
pillar for  sixty

time,
Tonnivard—was chained 1o the

i) «did Hunter. '* Most likely six,

O six, T forget whic
TueE MAeNET LIDRARY.

23.
NEXT “YHE THIEF.”

L

when you come to think of it. _Or perhaps three or four. He
was imprisoned there by the Duke of something—I forget—
someﬂung like greens or cabbage—

b 'llmlr it, the Duke of Savoy. He was a patriot_or
somothing, and somebody wrote a poomn about him. It's
wnrth v\luln to know these facts when you're going to see a
pla

k l]n‘ ha! What facts?"”
“1 ean lock out the defail
*The Prisoner of Chillon,"

I began to learn Byron's
onee to recite, but, mn-mg

poen
to jealousy, I nover ]ml o chance of getl it ol
remember a lot of it I'll te it to you fellows |£ you

like.
“Chuck it1”
¢ My hair is grey, but not with yoars,
for grew it white,
Tn a singlo night,

s have grown

As men’s >

Billy Buntar broko off atrundly
“What are you going to o with thet umbrella, Bob

vou on the napper if you don't shut up.”

I say—="

. ons ave barred,” sid Bob Cherry. * Blessed if
sn't bad enough to iave you, without your blessed recits-

tions I

" Yo, rather!

,..
Iness is torrific.
2 01\. all nght I said Bunter sulk:l}, “ T tell you another
t Byron was living at Ouchy—that's part of Lausanno
—when he wrote the pcem. You can make long trips on the
luke on the steaniors, but there’s one thing the guide-bool
ms to overlook."
% “ hat's that?
doesn’t mention

whether there's o buffet on the

It
"1\clr that's rather nnpor( t, you know. By the way,
Wharton, I camo away in such o hurry that 1 brought no
maney with me, excepting thet ten bol

" You left your cheque-book on the grand piano in the
dy, I suppose?” Bob Cherry suggested humorously.
*1{'s just ocourred to mo that T shall be rather shart of

tin when wo get to Switzerland,” said or, blinking at
him. T haven's uny change of clothes, oither, or anything
but n coat. L suppose vou fellows will see me’ through 1"
1 suppase we shall havo to, harton.
228l reall, Whnrton, thut’s net o nice way of putting
«Qh, go to sleap I” said
o Well, T may us well, i

i

frere's mothing fo eat'” snid

\nd he did, and did not wolke again until the irain
stopped on the pier station ai Dover, and then the hubbub

of voices and trundling of luggoge was loud enough to wake
] _mlnmr-] mnumg their bng4 Fhems:
nothing to carry but a coat, and Bob Chorry fill

even Billy Bunter,
rm to the wail
ui the steamer
with rugs and umbrellas, “As Dol remarked, s
ve

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Across the Channel.
HE Greyfr
tremped d
sun was shining urlgh\]\ an the meta
and the waters of the harbour, Bunter had
was there, he might 25 well bp made nseful,
could never by al::. possibility be ornamo

l"}ug!i.ula auil :.
lity that he might bo sent en
he \Am.\rl feel safer, and tlmn hls n]d
to reappe

vature was L:‘uly
“Can T carcy your coat,
“No,” said Harry.

\\'l\.’\rton 2" he asked suavely.
b

“Yours, (1

“Cerfainly !
the fnt junior held.
him your r

rr

Boby piling an overcont on the rugs
. “'The macintosh, too, if you like. Givo
, as you's .

reain A worthy chum.
nm.m- made n grimace; bor he did not venture to pro-

“iazeldenc aleo kindly gave him o macintosh, and Nugent
gulded & cont; and Billy Bunter almost disappeared under
< b

ma ! came his mufiled
coats, cloake, and um

sav, vou fellows, wait for
am the midst of the rugs,

m

1lns.
" Oh, buck up, Bunter!

A Bphnd!d Su'hnoi Tale of Harm

Wharton & Co.
FRANK RICHARDS.



“1—T sag—""

“You don't want to bo left behind, T supposc?

Hunter A'h]ungt ed on, causing all sorts of em) |h:n.|r remarka
15 be made by angry passengers he bumped inta,

With o J)ro](‘clmg umbrella he lifted off the silk hat
a tosty ol gm\llcm'm. nnd the things that old gentler
said were not poli

Thay Toashed the boat at fast, and Horry having fousd
soaiz on the lec sile, the belongiigs were plamped donin.
Billy Tunter sank upon the seat g
A1 i quite exhausted 7 e gasped.
“Dlonty of passongers this trip, s1id Bob Cherrs, wateh
ing the stream pouring upon the bout We've got &
day, too.”
ruthe
eshausted * said Bunie
“Tire ‘estecmed Buntor has made that inferesting slate-

ment already,” remarked Hurree Jamset Ram Singh gontly.
“Well, I'm exhausted. It chiclly oning to being low

1 suppose we're going to have some
ot Lo France, Wharton
" soid Nugent. ' The sea takes tell,

fram want of fuod
lunch before w
. Bnltur lca\c i

Lnow."” :
“ Leave it Hll m: m:t to, the Gere at Calais" said Whar-

ton. *“It's only ar ur.
“Look here, \\hnrlum T shall bo in—
S xoull be sick if vou gorze no Dl
“Oh, I sha'n't be 3 rou T a jolls oo
sailor,”" said Hnnh. Lonﬁtlu:ll\ i the best way
to begin v vovage is to lay a solid foundation, as that chap

im's used to say

1 il you lil

ave coin, and Billy  Bunter
descended o . and he was soon happy. The boat
was not in motion yet, W it meved, Billy Bunter's
happiness was likely te prove of short duration.
The other juniors remained on deck, interested in the
usy seene. :K- last pa :ssmgnr and the lnst pile of baggage
wore aboa and the boat moved off from the p
Tha juniors ot deep breaths as tha scabrecze blow
thoir Taces.

“Of at lost ! said Bob Cherry.
“And it's going fo be a fine day,
chopping or rollin that's a of
what the Channel's like when it’s raugh.”

“Lucky for Dunter, tag’
ay, you fellows—
"llore he i1
Billy Bunter came on .h-ck There was a smear of jam
mouth, and his fat checks loolied a little ruddier
He had ev u-loull\ (ln]'man(l of the half-cronn at the

lJuFst below.
vou fellows, have we mrml’ Cood! T say,

ay, yo
suiunm we have a stop wot
," said Harry.

Yes, for the (mmm

rent. “No
I know

4 Good! There will be b et lunch, then.”
l) want anoiher imu.h It nsked Nugent sfreas-
tical!
"1;\.- just had & snack,” »:id T\unt;‘r blinking o

t h
“Tho prog on this bont isn't s If Wharton
cared to hand over olhu I:nitcru“
“Wharton doesn .
“Of course, T ahall pc-nh- up out of nw ]ml orders when
wo got back o Creyfriars. I am go p a carcful
armﬁl,#‘ll of any little sums you lend me durmg t]]u trip.”

“ Thor ‘gh. It atrer of fact, T should really be entitled
to something, considering my services as guide and infor-

“Intorprefer
“ Ha, ha, ha
“0Oh, reall

Cherry ! You lmow how jolly well T speak
and mu will want somebody to sling it to Llw-o
chaps in th wa linge. I'm rother a dab at interprel
L Bilty Dumcr “ve inlked to French chaps
time, and seen "em smile with ploasure at the way
own lpnguage.

thes sax ong!" when fhey're plesed
unter.

nuumn far yon(lno.i.n' sake ™™ said Nugent.

#, Don l
# Havo wercy !
ook here, Nugent—'

“ \\e ro going to CLremie passage,” said Ilazcl-
T ooks like it.
Tha boat e iod a Little, 23 Clinunel seamers wiil roil
when it got out into decp waters.
what a sailor would cortarnly eall a smoo!
the pasiengers, however, did not realise how smooth it
as cortain peculine changes _in theit comploxion fo-!
Sope who were on decls weul finsfly Lelow. some who were
Tre Macwer Loviggr. No.
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bolow eame hastily on deck. Some strolled 1o the side with
exaggerated carglessness, and some tried in vain to keep
an appearanco of unw--c T,

Toe : Maguet”

ol huugr\""
“You 1"

“Shall 1 ga and got sou o porlipie” ashed Bob Cherry
Tullhzl 11y,

e ot it 1" sai
Billy Bunter certainly :
The surest way to avoid seasickness & to o in @
i ition when you go to sea. Bunter »
rood eondition, and the varied assortment of o
he had fust A|l§|m;m1 of did not improve lis
escaping the dreaded mnl-de-mer.
o staggered to the side.
W ]nrlon rase. and went with him, and leat him a

band o keap fis balance.  Fraak Bugent Lrought
glass of w
o preaucd Bunler, “Ow!

ew minutes they led him bad

Nugel now
"Iri the Lv]rizmj mnoll of t ines
" Bub

" < Fou sic
b Cherry rormaskod. | ™ How are you

ht,”" said Horry, siniling.
ity ] * waid Hab slowly.

wival

They ware all yr all right -1|'1 ¢, but they grew
very qui AiL rwi:l as they w re glad to see
tha rise into view at

o aro
Bob C L:er‘. heaved o sigh of rc!mi a‘ he pe ¢ the
digtant buildings and pur of “nlais.
“ Thare you nre, chap.
Billy Bunter loc A Jup with o gasp.
“;s that the land "

i Flow long before we got ther
Nk mors than jen minules now, " il
“Qw 1"
“Fecl yory bad 2"
«Yow! Ti—if ever vou find me on the se1 agai
can uso for a fnutl.nﬂ!
3t way rotten of sou, Whartoa

.

groaned Billy Biin

“ You got me in for this"
wyp

“Yes, you," At\'hi. Dunter.

“¥ow! Ow! Croo!"
Wharton did not

engers to
made of e
+ grealest pol

d,

o
Whote affair look a t deal 1
Then the j sed apon. the plaifork, where
train far

Tub Cherry L\:wmmd aterin the shouldor.

* How |ln cel now, Bunier
iu;

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Fro'm Calals to Paris.
m !nd not

A Splendid School Tals of Harry Wherton & co.
RANK RICHARDS.
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ducidedly good, too; but that did not worry the Owl of ihe
emove, ag he did pot intend to have anything 1o do with

!hnL{;lrt of the matter.
1l, I'm Jol]y hwu.r)‘
sreyfriars, tao.

Bob Cherry remarked. *Lt's
past dinner.tine 1 think I can manage
something decent,’
can 1,” suid Billy Bunter. ' Here, garsong ! L
“What are you how -\L:uut Bunter ¥
Py ealling the waiter”
“ What are you calling h
Billy Bunter blinked ind: at Cherry.
. "T'm not calling him names, uss] A waifer is a garsong
You fellows had better leave the French lo

numes for ¢

.

Tn, ha, ha 1"

L Ere, sumebm] will have to do the interpreti; if

P a Paris,” said Bunter. ' Be-

s, 1Imy bp(al( French in the Pays de Vaud—the port of
witierlatd we'ro gon

" Not.your i of f’m

w e quite up to the Paris
rceent, but |]my lJ un(lErslund K
*Hau, ha, haI”
“You'd better leave it to me.”
Bob Cherry winked st his dmm
“Let’s leave it to Bunter, you chaps, and see how e docs

“Yee, rather.”
"Lﬂl.unfullr. my worthy chum.”

“Qarsong | Garéong !

a0, carein arrisil ap.

Kesker vous avey pore mon

lous vaulons Lenmlme de bong.

The waiter rubl nos
' Yeu, sir,” he e A

¥¥* asked Bunter.

you mind speaking English,

"nv Bunter furned red.
The waiter’s English waa good, i conld be undersiood ;
Jhich was. more than could be said for Dilly Dunter's

e J\mw\q chuckled,
“Oh unter, ' He speals Epglich U
gl Hurry Whartan proceeded 1o order ]umh )
e ordered it on a wenerous seale, ton; and the w
riany ordere.  While he was doinu
1 change some of his English money intu
I-mneh. .md by the time he retoencd tlm Junch wes laid.
The Greylriars junicre did full justice to i
1 say, yon fellow Uuu I Jlﬂf snid Billy Bunter.
“ Ripping ! said Nuge
ST ot the bl will b praily sicep,
want you to let me know how yneh
Wharton, as T shall settle when we &
Oh, that's all right " said W
3 uncle on prrpese, and you' re all my guests now.
T don’t know whetker I could accept— - Weil,
so pressing, we'll sy no more about it,” said
L ghall insiet upon paying my own

y good,”

" said Bunter. “1
ack comes to,

“I've had ihe tin

from

“H'm!

s you're

Bunier graciusly.

fare, however.
“Oh,

« By the way, 1 notice moq of the people here drinle wine
with their lunch,” said Bunter. * Tls o custom in Fronce,
geu krmw Buppnsa we .‘nnm some

"Oh muy, Wharton—
Harry Wharton's brow grew stern
*Laak here, Bunter, you may as well undsrstand gt once
<hat you're not going to begin any ra[, because you've not
Fot & master's cye on you. has trusted us fo

A -

-

ARE YOU A DETECTIVE

make this journcy and join my uncle in Switzerland. Fe
1rusts to our honour wot to do anything that he wouldn't

Hazeldene coloured n litile, foo. Perhaps (hore hnd Laen
come thought in his mind, teo, of taking eome cdvantage of
the ubsence of o controlling hand. It o, he did not now
raake nny remark on the subject.

The juniors finished their lunch, and Harry Wharion
settled the bill the amount of which made him open his
eves involunterily—and then they adjourned to the train.

They found their bags just as they had left them. Billy
Bunier took a eorner seaf, as usual, and setiled dawn conis

fortably.
“ What time do we get to Parie?” he asked.
“ Ahout &ix."

“ We shall want ww(l}ung mare to cat before ten.”

“You won't get it

“ Hadn't we brl{ar got iu:ugtlnug to take with us, then?’
wslind Billy Ihmlur. in alarm. *“We don't wanl to arrve in

Paria hungry.”
“.’hy pot? Dinner will be ready &t the hotel.”
but—""

e o and get conethin
“ Oh, really, Wharton, you
in the haste of coming nway, and —
Haers Wharton laugle.
Fell, it wouldn't be m bad ides to tuke some eand-
he remarked. “TIl go and get some, on second

if you like.’
T left my money behind,

'W]L];C*.
thought

And he brought a packel of sandwiches from the buffol,
ard depasited them on the rack. A few minutes Juter the
irain started.

The juniors settled -]o\m for
fr Calais to Pa o
wing the. route.. bilk |
fhnv gazed out of the windows , flat country with
ieen interest. Flat fields and chi acks were n change
lr m l}m seenery of Kent which l]n'v hm,i lutely paesed

he lﬂng and uninteresting
that is. to anyone
ch to ihe juniors.

l\!llv nuntﬂr went to sl
e "woke up \lhnn the
hlinked al the jur

ep.
train stepped ab Amiens, and

“ Is this Paris " m ll'\‘.l‘l}
“No, ass| Amicns.

ibled.
v long jeurney.
ilway jaurneys.

'm Dlossed if ¥ like thess
They make my bones ache.”

hon! If the French Government had known you
sming, they mizht have pat on a special” said Bal
sarea iy.

i}nmnr grunted, and went to sleep again. It was his \\ly

to grumble at inevitable discowforts, as if it we

bedy's fault,

Wharton and Nugent played Hurree Singh on a pocket
fioand 1o pass the rime, and Hagcldene and Dob Cherry

ed beat-your-neighbour with a pack of cards Hazeldeno

produced {rom his pocket. The train mede anather stop.

Bunfer's eves opened,

“Ls this Paris?"

“ No, dulfer.

“T wonder if this blessed journey's ever going to end?”
grnw]l'ti Bunter. 1 tell you, U'm getting jolly tired of this
tra

4\mJ he snored once mare.

ch

D ]

read

If so, find somebody who does NOT

“THE EMPIRE” LIBRARY.
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| A long, low room lay before Harry Wharton & Co., with n stage at the further end, upon which a

couple of men In ridiculous attire, and with false noses, were holding a dlafogue.

Bob Cherry looked at the fat junior with an expression af
great interest, ns he might have looked st a zoological speci-
nen at the Zoo.

“‘It's alwave surprised me,” he remarked, * how anybedy
could possibly stand Dunter. How do we do it?”

Wharton laughed.
“Ti that's a conundrum, T give it up,” he snid.
And the others had to give it up, too.

THE TWELETH CHAPTER.
In Parls,

“ g ARIS I
illy Bunter grunted and woke.

“1 say, you (ellows.—
_ Bob Cherry thook
This is Paris, fathe

n by the shonlder.

well, it's

ited Bunter,
I'm tired and

o 1
nid  Harry

I'm
we'll soon be'in to dinner now,
arton.

Shall T eall a ¢
hungry to hi
‘em voitures here, and

wE MagNET Linmary.—No. 1210,

asked Rilly Bunter, who w

not 1
nch il he had a chan y e

"N
* Look here, T ean’t walk to the hotel, Wharton !"
“It's not far.”

# What hotel jo it 7" .

“The Station Haotel—the Terminue.”

** Well, we can’t carry the haye there.

“Wo could, chump! But hore's u hotel porter to look
after them,” said Hurry Wharton. .

He was looking oul, and he caught sight of a porter, with
the words Hotel Terminus in gold letters on his cap, and he
made a sign to him.

The porter camo up, bowing, and rel
their many bags, another man coming to
Then the juniors walked into the,

Rilly as a lintle dissat

ved the juniors of
s aid,

el.
He had wanted to

nd talk to the “cocher ™ in French, and
imelight generally, so he was di

French hatel there were many opportumitics for

i at the hotel, Colonel Wharton
ements far them by letter.

large room with four beds in it,
ihe dust of the journey Lefore

s were exp
all the arr
oy were chown up
where they could remaove
going down to dinner.

Hilly Bunter grumbled ¢

ittle at that preliminary.
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“I'm awlull, ' be remarked.

Y Well, dinner won' t lJc ready far some minutes, 8Dy,
snid Dol Cherry. “You may as well have a was

ke us if you need it.""

“And ehange vour collar, too,

“ I hayen't another with me,

You

said Harry.

aid Bunter, dabbing at the
his usual method
cuch o hurry that

I hadn't timo {o pack aaythin
“T'Il kend you a collnr,” said Bob Cherry.
* You don't wear my size.
“Weo shall have to do some shopping for Bunter.

aid
Harry. *“Even Billy can't pass two or three weeks without

fiave a_couple of hours for a walk round Paris
this Nenmg," said Wharton. “We can get him some things

then.”
“ That's & good idea,” Bunter remarked. *You may as
well get mo complelu outfit, and a good leather bag to
and I'll settlo up for the lot when we get back Lo

E- rayfnara
To which sugaestion Harey Wharton made no rfp])

“We imll iu\e tﬂ get two beds put in here, b Cherry
aned They'se ouly expect four of ui
T ea: Tl apeak % the manager”

And the Groyiriacs chums went down to dinne

They were hungry, in spite of the sandwiches in tha t
and thoy wera prepared to do the hotel cuisine full justice
and they did—especially Billy Bunter.

Bunter did nub uuur a wnw] during d-nm-r excepting to
ask for things to b ed. When he_had finished he leaned
back in his chair nnd blmkid at the Ruum\ es thraugh lis

spooticles.
i Welly this s all right, he said. 1€ we're going on ko
. 1 sha'n that I consented to come with you,
whumn Did vnu uq- we were going out lo have a look at
Pariy after dinner?"”
“ s s good iden to g0 in a taxicab, don’t you think so?

'“ﬁfr‘m unter, I con't

t fevl very mueh i to v
ou can go in a taxicab if you like. W

o going to

o Dh really, Wharton—
“IAmIl we'ro ready to m.z

fell

aid Hars
 tived, )ou)i\n w
feel much inclined to -nmwhcr B gr)nd dinner, and—
“Stay hero and rost, old cl said Bob Cherry ki
It will b all Tight, - We sha'n miss you

& Buppose you wait an hour—

"Ymilsnn. you'll nead me to do the interpreting—"'

 Well, I su pose ['d Letter come,” snid Buntu. dragring
Monnolf Trom. hia ohair with & grunt. " ast say its ine
ronsiderate of you to drag me off like this ..m after dinner.
suppose we're going to o theatre
Wharton shook his head.
lhers won't bo 6
gh

We must got to be The

ink, from the Gare de

carly.
von."”

{uniors wera goings for their conts, and Tuntor broko
off, andl Fallowed them. He offored to show them how. to
work the Tiit as Uiey wont up, but Bob Cherey gonlly but
firmly crushed him dow upon, the seat and held lLim there,
while Wharton handled tho lift. They donned their conts
and hats, and left the hotel, and strolled out into the streets
of Paris.

Billy Duniee ﬂa\\péll sisldenly wwhen Gy wore & hundred
¥ the hotel

o Tdo,

waid Billy
book,”

et )
* Yos, bu, i o cliapt Paris, and a map,” said
Bunier. “ You sea, n.s for travellers going to Switrerand,

nnd most go by the ronte
“;cll go back and get it—we'll walk on,"

" said Nugent.

Bunter followed them,
which be knew would
dusble guidebook—or,

ors walloed, o 'm] Tilly
not care to be | nd
happen if he went back
rather, Temple's guide-bools

T juniors strolled thir gaily-lizhted strects.
Harry Wiarton bad )-lw‘u-:l 'thé mapof Paris, and by
rending tho directions an the strects, s able 1o find his

way pretty well, z'u'h!dr\ as quite new to

'we Macyrr Lion —No. 123,
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him. The others trusted to hiy guidance, but Billy Bunter
blinked about him very anxiously.

“Don't forgot the shoppin i Wharton,” he remarked
51 esently. e shall want a good many Uhings for wy stay in
mmrlun

o ight."”

i
‘l’r.rlmm we had better get the shoj Al;\mg done fest,"” said
‘I've heard that the Rue de lo Paix is o great

ath -m!, quarter.’
nrmn Imigh

Billy. Here, get

you'll da our shapping,

on it goes past th Louvre.

bu
s We don’t w .mt to go to the Louvre'”

“ Yes, we do, as
1 know it's the ancient palage of the kings of France,”
said Bunter, with Temple's guido-book fresh in his head
hnL it's ou!y a giddy museum now, and you're jolly well
not going to get me into & mugenm, if T know it.”"

any olher rot.
o pieture of it

‘I don't want to seo the \'D us de Milo,
That atatue's ve od. I

“T]mn Shat o e going thero for
“Cut on the "bus, and don’t jw.”

And Billy Bunter was heaved forcibly upon the 'bus. The
juniors olimbed to the top, which Wharton kne s cheaper
than the inside, and the “bus rolled on with them, with h

swaying and rocking motion so familiar to the Paris o
Bunter grunted discontentedly as he flopped upon o Mnt
*Laok hers, Wharton, I don't sov nny sense i yoing to

the Louvre if it's closed,” he growled. “ Botter look out for

a restauran

My

And you've just had a record dinner!"
Hazcldene.
‘l'(zi. but wo shall want some supy
“Weo're not going to the Louvre
zino do Louvre, which is closc to
“We'ro going to do your sh pping.
“Oh!” said Bunter. iy couldn't you say to before?
All righ
The '

atm:s, Lt to the Maga-
it,” explained Wharton.

3
bus volled on through the lighted strects of Paris.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Does Some Shopping,
HARR‘I WHARTON & CO. looked about them with greet

intorest.  Tho lights and the
interosting o them, though they net
the shops were closad.  But there was

ive them a good iden of Puris,
and the constant chatter of Fronch was strangs ond to
the lads who had just come from England. The police
loo, with their swords, afforded considerable amuscment
the juniors. Bob Cherry was of opinion that the swords
would be much in the way if the gendarmes really had to
tackle anybody.
Tlern, 1 say, you follo : you lad taken a tasi,’
¢ Dunter, who was clmgln; to the back of the seat
both hands.

rots 1"
£ Louk hcre, this "bus isn't safe,'
4 Bmm

ough light and %muy to

it going to fall over in a said Bunter.

| be y fault if 1 get killed, m:ri you ‘1l have wo tell
my people.”
“We'll rush to break the happy news Lo them,” pramised
Tioh Cherry,
‘ Oh, really— Ow!”

*bus rolled.
the omnibus swayed
chit have mv'm(‘d

Bunter clutched the scat again as th
The slope of the street was steep, o
fram side to side in a way that ccrkainly
dungerous o ono jexperionced with  th
juniors knew that Phis wasn't frst 'hus that had navi
rated the streets of Paris—a E-nct \\Iu:h Bunter did no

to understand.

" D said
s mo I:lm thi

< They alway

“How do ou know?
mp!  Look at the others”

if the lent, 1t l\i.l ba you h:IJo\\- who'ro

Romerher that 1 suggested a taxiceh

b it

“Not closeld

said Nugont,

" 1l,
to_blame,

“0h, d
o place,” said Harcy Wharton.
& “ Noo

b Jolly glad b et down,” sid Trnter.
i

i
ilasintin -|rm
Wharton o

d to sling rotten Fr. xll at us!"
onch—it's good!  An

* You as o
“It's not rotlen

A Splendid Sehosl Tals of 1 g
FRANK “RICH Aba. Tton & Co



*LCome cn’’

Billy Buctor was Lauled off the omnibus.

The pariy of juniors mar o the big establishment
\k!hm]: ook its name from the ll\cmm. paluce of the old French

IDES.
It was nenr clesing time, but they were pc.l.hs (hwmtul ta
the department they required, and reached it al

A polite shopman came up, bowing in a
Tashion,
"l\aw what do you want, Buntev?” acked Hary

“Leave it to me,” said Billy Bunter; *i'll Tordar the
things. Lemme see—un douze de— e Wher s you
call gollars in French, Wharton?”

“Col,” said Harry, **But what the dickens da you want
with & dozen? Surely six wnula be enough £

sy as well have cnough."”
b Fspm.m[ly as s-mrboﬁy e]sc is footing the Bill,"™

e Wi

murmured

Nuge

i,

SRy really,

4 donen kit
o yo

VuflEnL
aid l.hml.ar.

“T suppose you don't spesk

Ts a dozcn

Pt L
L \Vpll l wnnL a (Irm o
1

hemises—une douze.
ning or i
d

ugent?

h_
r%

o
could understand how the French found ¢

with those blesscd genders,” said Billy B«ntu "l |1
wlorl. it both ways,  Je veux avoir unc—un douze do
chem

Il seloct “em 1™
e, comprends pas.
] ron,ut‘ Hay rolten it 3 tut
o learn Fuglish, end
3y Buntcr pocvishly.

ese peaple haven't
that Totten bubble of
Look here—

the blessed things, and Il select ‘em,” said
* Permittez nioi_ v
ha, ba ! roared Bok Cherry.
et are you chuckling at, Cherry
“Yaur giddy Irencl

ar \\Emn the matter with

L wonderful

You're confusing me,

shub up!

Qne nous voyans les—les—chosen,™ said Difly Bunter.
** OQught you to |:>-(l| the subjunctive there, Wharten?™

The chap wili understand

King the shopmen understand that
w5 and sclect them himsel

trofted out box pfter box, and
wd & pile of solections grew upon the

h, reu
Bunter suceeeded |
he wanted to see the t
The poiite French
peclket after packet,
counter.
The other juniors strolled through the ||]|u‘n to lock round
wl .1 Billy Bunter wos \.mklm, iis select]
ahoit o l|||n 5 an hour they nlumed and found
Bllly Bunter just lm end aof his shoppi
T e on the i Rl o S

stured at it The others burst inlo a
le. The coolness of the fat junior, in
le of pur-

Hnrrv Wharter
seous oht
Cappesing thet Whartan \voulti pay for such a pi
umom was anunl»hm; Eo o

“U'm glad you's
King'at thom.
buy a trunk
You haven't hnuliln 21l those thingsi” asked Wharton,
od \n}\au.- the heap an the counter.

ellows,” said Dunter,
I only want to go

1 fel
“Im Ju-l ‘.hmm

“ Paid for them
in surpeise and in d:
What I say! Iuve ya
“Of courso I haven't
that, and I'm going to

paid for them
or them.  You're going to do
t Ee up for the whele amount when

we got back to (.m\lr
“T'm pay for that argo, or on th
i sl Wherton' !vlumh “Why, fut dufier

to about tén pounds of maore.
oo heing stingy in golting an cutfit for a
r-.mgn conotry ' said Tamter,  Tha gu:d: haok says that
'“er.vlhl! peeded should be taken, as it is cheaper in the
long ru

Tur \lmwr T.]DE«APY—

e “THE THIEF.”

lot, \\mlld con
"W,

ONE
PENNY.

The ma;y_let”
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“Porhaps the guide-book was written for millionaires,
and not for o sponging young rolter!” suggested Bob
Cherry.

“Oh really,

“ Tho Jot cumu Lu ﬁlleﬂ\ louis, odd francs,” said Bunter.
“That aboul bwelve pmmm, and 1 think it's cheap, con-
sidaring what I've g

“It may be chm\'u Bumy, but it’s more than yon're going
to have. I've got thout fen pounds left of the money my
uncle sent me, nnd I'm certanly not going to blow every

%O, reaily—
d1"11 g0 over these (hings, and see what you really need,™
snj

“1 say, \‘4 harton, don’t be beastly mean. T suppose you
don't wiint to make me uncomivrtable while I'm in Switzer-
land ¥

" 1 don’c care much, Billy 1!

s, an I t.r'\] flm chopmen I don’t want the

!bmu after sole ) o
should have 'lln:lghL of that earlier.”
 Jook here, Wharton——

“Shut up !

Wharton went over the purchases, wlue!lrl? what he
theught were indispensable for Billy Dunter. Tt was past

sing time for the shon mow, and | the shopuan _was
standing first on one log, and then on another, his pationce
put to a strong test.  The shop was closed up, and ihe
anmndmu were anly waiting for the boys to have done,
to

Jjut Wharton did 1ot mean to spend every
an Billy Bunter, howeyer awkward the situ
running commentary of grus

madeo o hasty s

junter ervl\)(‘d the new imn. with gre:
nbien, £ vous plait?” said Har
.

lling ho had
an,  With n

n stared at them, and at him.

Tiet! 1
'n..- shopm

a Combien?"
iR ateu o dis
evel i

ol
Iis Tace grew

They_came to
order, but little
Bunter looked as

r oy
oy understood _at |:|sl‘ :uul 1l
Parisian 1ml|lrnpw peclad aff in a moment,
darle and sullen as he priced the articles.
It was a good
nough after Bunter’s original selection.
sullen ae the shopnien.
The latter wrapped the goods up, Wharton took out o
Gfty-franc noie and a mzli lauis, and some silver.
; hopiman curtly.

They follosren] hion 40, <k, whara the purchases were
paid lm‘ and. Wharton ﬂi[ppu\ ‘a five-franc piece into the
shopman's hand, as a compensation for the trouble Bunter
hod givon him. The atiendani hnuhwned up wonderfully,
and was all smiles as ho bowes e party out of the Jast
door that had been Wo:‘r unf:ulvm‘d

Bunter, granted as they gained d the street,

“ Here's your parcel, Billy.

“It’s too heavy for me to carey,”
affered to send it

* Ta.morrow, ass; we shall bo gons {o-morrow
Well, can't you get & messenger or =mm,hud_y to carry

* grawled Dunter. “ They

\\ harton laid {he package on the P:womcnb.
“There it is, Billy, if you want
Bunter picked it up.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
An Evening In Paris.

OTTIER hour or two before we need go ta bed,”
Marry Wharton remarked, ag the Craptiiars junioes
umlkd down the Rue de Riveli, *8hall we have

« trot round, or look in at some place where there's
son\rl]ung going ot
soe how T
VARt Tata
“Well take thut in turne!
“1 don't seo why you sh .l want mo fo carry it at all
- 1-.ch ‘that wo had any shopping to do.

n o trot about with this parcel fo

mlcrr was no nead for me to eome away so sud-
ttled the matter with me carlier. Tt
vitations that caused

your rotten w
Shat’up, Buner !
Oh, rea!
“Dry upl?

tnid Nug
1 snggrss that we tako a cab.”
17
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“T'm dieed”
Let's have n struiL round lhe Place de la Concorde,"
Wharten, *It's close here.””
say, vou follows
Well

w“ snid

tirad."”"
I-[n(r) Wharton took the
I \nll carry it," he sai

n !:m umd Lu wall."”
dowp,
"on really, (l.crr; W ||5 can't we have a eab?"
“Wa couldn't all get into a cab.”
“ We could have two cabs, "
“Wa're going for a stroll.”
“Tm too tired to stroll. And I'm geti
“ Look here, you're too much lrmrH y
and_he signed fo a taxi driver, wh
vzhm]e m 4 halt by the pavems
unier willingly clambered i
This & all Fght,” bo aid.
in, Wharten; L'l look after n
@ like_plenty of rea
o're not getting in."
“Eh! And what's that for?"
loase silver in his hand.
cabby.”

ge away impationtly
“Now for goodness’ sake bo

brought his
Jump 1

tex
ou can shove the parcel
JDan't squecze me when

nshked Bunter, as Wharton

harton ummd to the chanffeur.
“ Hot I.l Terminus du Nord,” ho said.
muiUpI L

“Tres rapide, si'l

uor
arton r!a’nd tha door of the cab.
ﬂumrr gave a shout.
—I say, you follows—
Thc taxicab whirred and started. Bunter hung out of the
window waving his hand in frantic protest. But ke did not
dare to open the door, for the taxi was already gathering

¥frinrs chums stond on the edge of the pavement,
and waved liv‘lr hands in adieu, laughing.

= Billy Bunter waa whirled out of sight,
ronced Lob Cherry. * That's a relief,

as your_esteomed
the Nabob of

nkfulness,

'I—lm. ha, hn
“We may have a quiet stroll now," remarked Hazeldone,

“It will be a lesson to Bunler not to Le such o blessed
said l[nrrv Wharton. ** Cne gets fed up with him

tong ,run.*
Tho; sirailod on, mueh relieved to be rid of the fat
and his incessant bothering. Hazeldene

aused as
| gardens.
e remarked

d the entrznce to the Palais Ri
a theatre in the P.A ais Roy

i that they have stunming faroos thoro.”
\m n for kids like 5nu sarl Bub Cherry.
v

* Come

" snid Whartan.
* Look_here, V\l ro in P, and—'
“And we honour, mld ll.m—, \»I.nrlnn curtly.

“Come om, Hn:o'l Dan't be a ead like Bunte
Hazeldewe bit his lip, but he said no more on tho subject,

The juniors strolled on. They walked round the Piace de

la Coveorde, and by moans of several successive "bus rides

(mul‘ on,"

they hed a good view of Paris in (he evening. imall-
nesy the after London was what strue it
It was pussimu o et from one purt fo another i a very

e distriots ly o close toget

tened thoir mpa in
v 1

short time, the vi

the tion f l e hotel agais
h[’y \\ouM Im\e pleaty of fime 4 r
ey i

morroy o
The hnghr a enfe, and a smﬂd of laug g and
(l'lj-])mg from mﬂnm caught their attention, “and they
it
1 at the place
s one of the d Tob

a look in. ht wa can o

again.’
Right you are
“May ns well see something whil
ranarked g

Tl B

4 ging dos

long. low room lay before b it

further end, upon which a couple of fwen 11

o nosen, were holdi

Maayer Liggary. —Ko,
xT
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The audience were seafed in long rows of seats, and on
Littlo stands there were drinks of various kimds, Lo be con-
sumed during the performance.

n attendsnt csme up to the new-comers, with a smile
on his sallow face. ubtless he was not accustomed (o
visitors like ll friars chuns.

Ho showed them to seats. he plnm was well filled, bat
some seats ot tho front—tlie more exponsive—were empty,

nd the juniors fook them. Wharton paid two franes each,
nnﬂ. then the attendant nsked what they would have to

"My hat 1" said Bob Cherry.
Wharton smiled. .
“The price of the scat here includes a drink,” he said,
“or the price of a k includes a seat, whichever way you
hl.c to pul it. You can have milk if you like, though.

¢ Mine's champagne.”

" said W h\!lorl

And the utiendant brought five glasses of warm milk on
 little tray. Harry half mpmed that of rolroshment
to nttract stares, but it did not; “lait chnud' wig
common drink there, and many of the habitucs took it in-
stead of any intoxicant.

The audienco woro laughing loudly at the dislogue on

the stam

i e all n[v)l.nn ot expross speed, end in a kind of
sial F ery litile like the Fronch learned at

ora understood but little of it.

e 01 uwnd by a lady who sang.
The mndu-um bmmm eolom t was evidently a serious
of song that is snnll\\ iched between the funny
oney to give “ihe Iattar bottor cffect.

Then munn a comedinn who dunced and san

Harry Wharton had bought a sheet contnining the words
of the songs from an attendant, for thirly centimes, so he
waa able to follow this singer.

1o read through the first verse of the song, and then rose
to his foet. Thero was a flush in his handsome face, and a

of his lip, which showed that the song did not agroe

with his ideas, at ullm ts,
“Let's get out, ai
“Oh, T'm ;.nn hcr'mnmg to catch on, snid Hazeldene.
= I.A'l s stay a

“ You'll stay u]oum then,””

Wharton walked out, and
attendant ned after them, ovidontly
English appreciation of Parisian humo:
back fo the hotel, un}mnl looking in at
entertainment on the

They found Billy ]luntnr in bed. He woke up and blinked
at tlwm a3 they came in.

“That you, you felle

ood
“Lait chaud

tha others foﬂuwed The

ch tickled by this
The juniors went
more places of

1 Ym suid Harry. 8o \ml ot home all right "
That was a beast] 3 v. Still, I've had
a npp N good supper, ar toid the garcon fo make
up rome lunch-baskets for us to-morraw.”
“We 3]!:\“ dine on the trai
“Yos, but I shall want n snack botween times."
And an_exampl ie that the

Tunter wont to sleep agair
others soon followed he;
the garcon ealled them

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Dunter Knows Too Much.
SAY, you fellows,” said Billy Bunter, blinking at "16
juniors as they turned uut the next morning. H '
l!wnn-hr ul 8 |o|l3 good idea

6
" Ve,

“You'll rmsa wur br: I.ker
#0f a jolly good—"
'['hu fruii gacs at sharp cight-thirty."

t ‘without n break till
1 the moming.

re's no Limo fo lose, Bunty
thought of s jolly good idea” repeated Tilly
“Suj) e have a day in Paris, and

Sol out !
“Thon we could have some more sleep now, and—""
<Rl ont, parpoleo 1"

Oh, really, Cherry Ow

Bhanter rolled out of bed, on the floor, propelled there by
theress foot. ssell wup, and disentangled

ntod wrathfully.

a

¢ lore, Cherr
',.....1 etter be :;mck Bunte

said Harry Wharton

o nposwe you don’t want to be left bohind: and
wait for you
“rd imly Buater growled and dre
The juniors had a hasty hrmu.-ul :L tlw hotel, and then

A Splendid thnul Talo of Harry Whorton & Co.
ANK RICHARADS.



piled themselves and their helongings into a couple of taxi-
cabs, and buzzed off for the Lyons St

ey arrived in good fime, and found the train ready for

Bunter blinked along the tanding rrain.
This way, you follows,” he said

#Dicy up, Bunter; nond of Jo cicorone business hore,”
said Bob Cherry. “You ga where you're told, ond don’t
tall

“I'm going to find o comfy currmgﬁ

“Yuuql l‘r-d it in the wrong tral

*Ho: talk Fronch, T §\||Ipzﬂc, and T've get a
ton uu." -m:d Bunter disdainfully.

ou've got a tongue, (‘I“rlmnl)—, ced Bob Cherry,
“and a jolly long one, too, but T-don's bt tha Gtios
part of the matte

Bunter soortod, and called to a porter, waving a fat hend
townrds the wai rain,

“Letto train for—I mean pour—Lauzanne?” he called out.
“Do you remember whether a train is a girl or a boy,
Lherhw-gl mean maseuline or feminine?”

n’t.

CHG train—"" said Bunter. “ Lausanne?"

Comc an, you fellows,” said Bunter, with
an important air, and ke marched along the train, and
clambered up the steps, and went into a sccond-elass compart-
ment.

Bunter was too shortsizhted, and too self satisfied, 1o note
thet different parts of the train boro different Ins('r

Harry Wharton & Co rad anather and
arranged the bags there. Bunter's new proporty ad basn
ceamunod nto tho different bas, m save the sspense of buy-
ing a now one, o carrying it for it was
protty cortain_that Biliy it ould maea -I.m. Titile of
tho car: himself.

“\'Hmms that dummy gonet”

asked Harry, looking
rou

u i.?\nrt'mr down the train.”

“The He'll get o
idiot bagk, mmobmiy

And Bob O] lml Ttuzeldene ran down {he train in

Foteh the

soarch of Billy

“ Bunter !

“ Hallo, lm!ln‘ InaNo‘ thrn are you, Bunter I

“Here " exclaimed Hazeldene, :-urinm; sight of a
fit. Spadadded frsenl s mrmgt window.

hey mountad into Bunter's enr.

The fat junior was interviewing a trai

“ Yous aver le dining-car duns lo tra

The ettendant understood, perha
Fn.gh».h

Oui, msiour.”
“ Rang " said n.ll» Bunter

aitendant.
e
< hecause he  spol

Tuter's “hong ™
rench.  Buob
and seized the fat junior,
or seat he was seltling in

5“ }M!

him as belng e

H

10l

ey and Hatdone T
and dragged him from the o
cnullurlllh

unter gn\e & yoll.

“Haold on!
#Como o
“T wi

L mes "

r. fnlh

legrro !
£
s uIL rwlu here.

You fellows can come into

“TLook here, Bob Che:

“You chump 1" ranred Bob, i part of ihe train gocs

you want to go t "

o on
“ Don't we pass throngh f.\,m
“Ass! Do'you think we pass throngh exery Bessed town
in Frane
“Well, T dan't see why we shouldu't pass through T

“And Rheims and T’nulmzm‘ and Motz :ml
and \lnm]lu- perhaps " ed Dob Cherry.

Tor:
* Come out,

oolc_here, T asked the porter—-"*
“H.n,; the parter !

A } still inclined fo argue, the two
juniors yanked him out of the cor v main force, anid
undled him along to the part of the train which bore the
logend—* Lausanne,” and bundled hin inte
Iy Bunter colln the carriage, broatll
Ob 1" he gasped. ** Beasts '

“1nid you want to go to Lyons, then "

“ Look )!et

“Oh, shut up !

Bunfer snt down and gosped,

Five minutes later the train started, and the juniors wers
rlurt]m;; away through the east of France, towards the Swiss
rontie:

'l‘ua AMAGRET meu —No.
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| igzy, Che JINagner™

ONE
PENNY.

¥ Bunter was silent fm' some time,

He was foeling extremely illused, and not inclined to
talk. The other juniors di fiet regre: missing
of his conversation. 1i was net ull the lmm h
hour or more on its way il

I right
And he stosted on the lunch-basket,
A train attendant enmo nlong the mrrldnr to give out the
-car, an n fo u

tie

ﬂuntor demalished the contents of nl went to
sleep, and his unmusical smore mingled i tha ratla of
the train.

Passengers passing up and down the corridor glanced into
the conspartment, wondering what the mysterious noise was,
and grinned ns they saw Bunter.

For sone the scenery interested the rs, hut s
the worning wore on, they grew tired of watching the land-
seape.

Tunch made a weleome hreak in the monatony of the long
trai jullrll

the corridor with the
and Harry Wharton
by tho thaulder.
pics.

uniform came along
lunch was

A
mrormmun that serv
shul up his chesshoard, and shook lhmter

Billy ctarted outof 3 happy drewn

“Hallg " he said drowsily. **

* Lunch, Billy "

The Owl of the Remove was wide awnke at once.
sat bolt upright and rubbed his eyes, and put his r»rnszctrmlu
mmgm upon his fat little nose.

you sy |.=...-h. Wharton 2"

L &

it's serves
£ Ob, bong !

Jlnng 0
“What do you mean by * hong
1'\\rller blinked at him vmi: [
" is Fronch for < good,
we're in France, and going to
it's P‘kumi idea to get into the imlnl nE S

of [mr

soloiped.  * Now
peaking counry,
ing Fronch.

“Let's got to the dining-car,” said Bupter. “I'm ready
for lunch. [ hope that will be huug‘ toa.”"

And by nff down the corsidor. The juniors fol-
lowed hi - TDob Ull‘rr{ remnrml that Bunter's
Fronch, ut a1l ovents, waa dovidedly

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Smoke.
h‘L\(‘H quite Tulfilled the npeL tions of Billy Dunter.

It was good, and it was plen ns Bunter hi
not to worry about the dmu] al s\.t\ln\s the bill, he
l ordery

never dreamed of sparing the vians

right and left, and kept a waiter protty busy sell.
The ol'ht'm fellows ate a yeod, although more mmlamle..
meal. They were hungry enough, too.

said Iunter, blinking with satis-
ken, “These fellows can coolk, after

enelling at
aid Nugent.

v, ha, ha

Blessed if T expected this!™ said Bunter. “T'm acous-

romed 1o jenlousy tn the study at Groyfriars, but I really

think thet vou follows wight drop it here. Tt's not my fault
i beter French than you chaps.”

I his attention fo his viands.

ail looked down the menn, and
mare; il the  waitors,
liners, stared,
el solids now,

anl aleve

" said Bunter,

e, T ith a shrug of the
ot going 19 ..M |Im whale afternoon in

s the animals feed at the Zeo” Nugent
even that palls spon one aftee a time,
Bunter."

remarked ; s

You're not even entertnining now,

Oh, roally—-

Lo ps 1

n, tell the gar<ong te bring the bill 1o you,
wid Willy DBunter.

Son "l righi

A Splendld Sl‘}mnl Tale of Harry Wharton & Gn
FRANK RICHARDS
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wcar Billy Dunter was o

The chums Inft the dinin
is meal, disposing of des:

alone there, He resumed
great quantities. Tt W‘n g.md hali-hour later that Wh
ton was interrupted i amo of chess by the truin
gareon, who l:m;vhl Mo tho bill lor Billy Bunger's repmst.

“Checl !
“ M'sieur I””
~Hallal What s this?" asked Wharton, glanciog up.
’addition,
"01., nunm r Harry, * Combien?"
«Ux lonis un franc cinquante, n'sie
“My only hut!” ejaculated Bob Cherry. “A louis, a
feang “andl Gffy contimes for Billy Buntec’s lunch! ™ The
pig

said Harry,

-4

W]lnrum luughed rather consteainedly.
chop who undertnkes to feed Buater has his hands
full, & bo Femarked, * It's lucky there's nob time for many
more meals before Lnusunne.'

“15 he still eating?

La petit monsieur, mange-t-il encora?”
]m gamﬂn grinned.

il fume.
\ahmon jumped.
““What Hau smu:.m

St aaid Bob Linrr"
" My hat

we're abroad, vou know,"

lmlc

Wharton sot his lips,
“T'IL jolly soon alno];‘ him 17 e romarked.
}[e hurrlcd along. the train corridor,

said Haw e, eolauring

followed by Tob

Bll!y was lolli back luxnriously in his seat, with a
cigarette between his lips, surroundsd by a hazo of smolke.

He stacted a little a3 he saw Wharton's angry face, and
emiled a fecble smile.

“I—1I say, you fellows, it’s a good idea to have 2 amole
after 1um:h x he Wm'lrkf‘d ' Tt—it assists the digestion, you
v\ i we're abrond, you know
nrlnn erked tho ci putalalfrom the junior's fat lips.

“Oh really—I say, W Wharton——

arry threw the clgm'cltc 0r| the floor, and put his bool
wpon if. Then he turned & frowning brow upon the Owl of
lh;a Rcmu\u

sked at him indignantly.
¥ bere, Wharton, that'< my cigasets !
Py satch you smoking uis

“0Oh, real h

«Shut up! 1f T catch you smoking rgnin, I'll make vou
eat the cinrettes * said Harey.  Mind, T moan what I
Look here—"'
8o remember I
And Wharton strode away.
Billy Bunter blinked_ after him wrathfully. Tle taok a

eardboard box out of his pocket—a box of cigarattes he th
bought from the attendant, and which had just bren paid for
in_the bill by Wharton.

Then he hesitates

Wharton might return, and Bunter did not wish to have fo
make o meal of a cigarette  He knew that Herry would
keep his word. .

He put the box back into his pocket.

1" he nmrmuru! “T'm jolly well not going to ba
bulluul nmugh Tl jolly well show them that T can do na
I like. What'a the good of getting into a blessed republie
if run can't da as you like?

And Buntex grumbled and rejoined hiz companiens in
their ca

They Jid not Took at him.

It was possible that Hazeldena was a little in sympathy

writh the Owl of the Remove, in sceret; but if he was, Le did
not venture to say o,
Bunter sot down, growling.
™ bo said. Il

“T'm getting pretey sick of n.u journ
a jolly long ono, and T'n
Lousanne, Wharton?"

“Oh, hours yet !”

¢ suppose wa dmo ou the train

“ Check !” said Har:

“Move the Imnuura‘nlo knight,” said Hurrce Singh, who
waa pdmmg l\u%ﬂt aver his shoulder.

Giood " said Nugent.

He moved the knight, and & new position was opened up,
and Harry Wharton bent rows over it. When the
Nubob of Bhanipur was his oppoment, he always had his
waork cut out to get the better of u game of chess

Bunlnr blinked at kim hmpatiently.

T apoke to you, Wharton !

Tz MAG‘(x'l Lm)umr —No.

EBk: THE THIEF"

hen do we get to

"[ sk ed Fou—' "

1 nske if v 4
*Koep that talos gu said Wharton,
I vight! D'l thump him if he speaks again,” said Bob
brandishing & big Bst over Bunter.
really, Chorey——"

!
ow [ Yaraoh "
"! Told you T would
you shut up wnd give us a rest, Bunly
top muoh of you

“Ow! I want to know whetber we dia
lrmn—yow' Leave off, you silly ass!

grinned Bob Cherry. Why don’t
There's so much

e T

ind you keep shut up, too!" said Bob Cherry,

ily.
Bunter relapsed into sullty silenee.
mm oot stopping in Dijon, the juniors looking ont of

Thera was nothing else for him

]h!ly Buntcr sat dozing.
oven he was not yet ready to eat

to d.o, unless he ate—an

ag:

’l‘ha train started off again at last, and rolled towards the
Sy Fronticr,  nons diavwing. vory mear to the Greylris
Jur

g Tlm e'll h-‘ 8 Customs examination ot Pontarlicr, or the
st Wharton remarked.

WMore giddy Customa,” said Bob Cherry.  “1f T avar
write & b-ml on the manners and customa of this country, 1
shall fomurk that their manners are very nice, but their
Customs are a confounded bother.'

Wharton laughed.

But it's Sm:s Customs this time,” he remarked. “I
don’t think ill be mm-h trouble, though, fram what
ole aaid iny Lia lotter.
you fellows—-""
mu allo! Aren’t you aslecp, Bunter?”

“3Well, go to o sleap, then.”
“But, T se

o map wil do. you good.”
“ Look he

* Now, bo ressonable, Bunter, You noed o rest—and 50 do

“Do we dine
That's what [

said Bunter.
the train?

“But I'm hung

“The train g\tx m at half- pnat five—thal's about h
Suwins time, nnd wo shall bo in heaps of tiwo fo
my uncle and unt.’

“Td better have some lunch, then.”

Go and look for some, and ive us a reit” said Massl

“Buntcr grunted and loft the carriago.

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
At the Swiss Frontier.

vs juniors had lunched in the n, Rilly
Bus liis way to the dining-car when iy
now it to smk it, the dining-car was not to be

the cm‘l.dmf to the end of tha
r!lwr not sed

fi L
train, and could go
i ar, The

train nt a 5
and the Tab Janior staggored and rolled
as he made his way back along the corridor.

He bliaked round on all sides in_groat astonishinent.
takon in the dircction of the dining car?

!
1 not, whes
. Ho came s(umhluw back to the carrage oceupind by the

Iready?” asked Bob (,hurry, in astonishment.
Bo. T cam't find the dining-car.”

ha,
1 suppose it's in the other dirsction.”
And Bunter smmh.-d off down the trun.
And thera was o dining-car to be discovered.
Where was
fat jus ur stopped in the corridor and blinked round
m in smazement.
A train attendant came along, and Bunter ﬁlw,-aped him.
“Ou ost le dining-car?' he demanded. here s ihe
blessod luncheon-car? Je cherche grub—1 mean, I'm looking
for some dejeuner.”

Epl ﬂlﬂﬂ hool Tale of
A Bplendia Sehool Tale of Hagry feiarton & Co.




The - Maguer”

“TI add a litle to_the :onfusiun." sald Jack Rhodcs, !aklng Dudl:) s boot and smashing every
fuch of glass in the window. * The firemen ought to hear that, anyhow.”

(This picture lNustrates an exciting ineident in * Jack Rhodes’ Progrecs,” te eplendid complete lale by Alfred
Harnard, contuined in ihis weck's isowe of * Tic Enpive Ly ¥

 Comment 1™
“JL llunlm dejeuner.”

* Comment?

“ What the dickens docs e
mutterod Bunter. * These Fro
don’t understand their own len

And he trie .

J faim! I h
I'sicur 1
wwang some grub—jo veux avoir tonuny— 1 e de-

I'm fearfully hungry! Sevvy?”

o said Dunter,

u\\fm dufiers

hunger—[eimehunger ! Se

ta tlu. Lest Parisian

Wharton—you ean jabber the lingo.”

the man in French for the dinmg-car,
attendant grinned.

oui, je comipr
. where is the

¥ ll m'sicur.”
Bunter glared lilrnuuh lis spectaclos.
Y Look here, don't you try to s
“1 hvul my blessed lumh in that
me, in! Where is it
ment |
"‘!.Lra:] that blesscd grub dz-purlnmm.' yoaved Dunter,
un MaGNET Lmnun -

WBEKI H E TH I E F ” A Splenald S:Plﬁ{;;;: o%{?ﬁ;}hghurhn & Co.

mel” be exclaime
, and you can't take

2 he renarked, * Parfaitenent ¥
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“ What is ho babbling about!" asked Bunter.
Harry Wharten laug
"’]’Im |Immsc -Car dmunl go on os far as Lausanne,” he
* It was detached from the teain at Dijon”

nunmlant grmnu] and went his wa.
t down and g

Y ien here’s nothing 16 eat o

* Nothing "

 You cliops got ang sandwickos left
N

Om

= Ha, ho,

“ Rl

ha!"

i L cackle at. I'm

can seo ansthing to

o must be,” said Bob Cherry. * Hardly what
you'd enll bong, is it™
* Ha, ha, ha
* 1f you chaps had any toffeo or chocolate—""
“You can get out at the nest stop.” said Har

S We wait at

t ten minutes for the
ate

t ki
Bunter groane,

e g ed at intervals as the ol Cher

train ran on.

Ruater is il he remarked,
L1 focl oty bnd " grouned Banter encouraged b i

it i thumping on the back. It
& chaps A with your kied of il

thump
Yarooh
Bunter dodized out of the carriage, and took refy
the corrvidor.  The juniors were se (
the train_stopped onc
examinntion before p ov
A good-natured loo »lﬁun: e wiformn Jookid into the
cnrnm,v and glanced at the array of bags on th
Y grand m.H...L-.- he asked in
nid Wharton.

stop for ti
er the Swiss fron

thiose bng

The il
bogs mm Im..pumd io bo Lm on thie xn[», w
thom.

Then lie backed out of the comy

* Theso bags belong to us, too,
on the racks

tiout oper

rhinent.
said Haers, pointing to

1

i :m is nll the bother the e you," said Nu,
I don't soe that Protection is such & Teariul alllction
1 dan’t see what good it is, oithe
T suppose they ook a bit deeper into the big luggage,”

“herry remarked.

1 suppose ulu’a know, too, which passengers aren't likol:
to be smugglers,” said Harry W Imlmu * But this is Pro-
toction made easy. an

The train rolled on again

Tontier lass troubly shill
Bit. difforent  from
rey mm;u-d

!m\l-"m in the old days.” Bob
o blessed passports wanted, eithor,
ng nl home."

e munching chocolate.
{ soma prog, llmn‘

haven't” got o wu fellow
ol }mm‘l over

ot 0IT ot thia HoxE stop and got you some, if
some tin.

**Rats 1"

And Bunter munched i

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Arrival,
THE: Swiss frontier wus t, and the train was on the

steep gradients of the mountain ratle For u long
time past the country had, been growing more rocks

and broken, und now the juniors found thonselves in
» land that was how und strango to their oyos. The Alps—
tho mighty Alps—were round thom. 3

There's a jolly lot of snow left on the mountains stil

Bob Chorry roumrked. **1t's colder hers, tos. I'm goiu
put_my coat o

Tmﬁ .’\[mwr L]nnnuv —No.
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And Bob looked round for his_coat, which was & big tli«
oo, and looked as if it were designed for Arctic exploratioa
Tlhie cont was not to bo s

Bob looked on the rnnl( mnl the seats.

“ You fellows seen my coat?” he asked.

3 k\ns on the mnt Pnld Harry.

“It's not there now.,
“Buntor! Where's T i
* He's zone Here's his coat, thaugh.'

Ha, ha! Then be's got ¥ :r F coat, Bob—il's thicker.”
llul) « ht-rrv snorted wrathful

al;
or! L'l lcn' h him 1o u.L..- my cout

.umh s mn at first,
illy seomed to have disappeared

As tlm du wis no longer attached to the train
was not in that; and Bob looked into every compartment |-
Al in search of him
was hall
s passengers at in
ing compartment w

sty now, having disgorged man
wlit ons.  Bob found
h n:aI\ one occupant—a fat ju

big thick cont theeo sizes too large for him in cone
t round the waist

but decidedly
It veas Billy 1
The Owl of
ing anot

be was secure fro

r car.

I over Bob's coat, and a
ly e one, that did not
Diprare. Bobia tempe

My lat!" he eja

4 ‘\nu\uu e smoking sgein
“ Well, 1 was so fearfully hungry, T lad to do
Biating, e

Bob Cherry gripped the fat junior by the
u-lh.r Iiu
or.

of the
eloed i out of the seat, and umlu.d inm ints

v struled spasaiod

gurgled. X

w'ro chook-chook-ehal

chook- Lhonn choled a minule,”

clong I"*

A the fat junior wlong the rmndpr‘ i
fassongers stared out of t

Bob Cherry tuuk no not
ii doby picked it
Bunter together into the juniors’

par
Bunter (irnp(mll ‘the o
up, and bore it and il

e
Wit o
e the Tat '}

rtli's the matter?" exelaimed Harry Wharton,
or was n, and collapsed in a ga:
» feet of the juniors.

ng t
gkt
* What the
*Look here!
+* Lou

held up
i's hrow darkened.

the half-smol

o |m Jave you gol to sy for yoursll, Bunter?™

300l

b, (,ml can't bo called an adequate du(en(v.

x that's all. you're found guilty.”
** Ha, ha, ha!"
G

Nugent

momber what 1 told sou Billy,” said Whartou
= 1f you were cought stoking agiin, you v

L \.nu vo
** Ha, la,
[

“Groo
Bunter sy plusped into & seat.

ot to do i

Wharton broke off tho
rotto and |r|ulrnrui the reu er t
v blinked nt it.

Lurnt end of the
B Bantor, Tho Tat 3

A Splendid School Tale of Harm:

Wharton & Co.
By FRANK RICHARDS.



“Groo! Dh reaily, Wharton— Gireo!”

* There it i

"%;MJ Inl nearly chook-chook-chaked! Groo!"
Eat

“ Oh,
Open hlu fm\s\" said Harry. }
* Cortainl; Cherry. “ T'll prize them epen with
ket—kmfe“'
h, really—'
Bunter opened outh. Wharton jammed the fragment

of cigarette into it. Hn face was hard and grim,
** Now, 10 shead ! he said sternly,
* Ger
** Eat awny !
"1 c-cee Mn't"'

* Mangez-vous !
Bunter made o ghuﬂy face. 'The cigaretts, taken that
Already the flavour of the nicotine in his

him iv.-cl s
t muwmnbled. " T'I-T'Il
1 nnut' 0\\' Yow! Chuck it!

i hucl
n-n-never smku ngum‘
Beasts! Yal

Wharton re]en!e{i

1 Well, is that a , Bunter 2"

“Vow 1
off, kids 1"’
onee,” said Beb Cherry.

said Hurree Jamset Ram Singh.

he next raseality of the osteemed Bnmcr he shall be

foreed to cat all his honourable cigarettes.”

" Hear, hear I'"

ou meedu’t cat it, Billy; but remember what Inky

Billy Bunter wiped his mouth out with hnndkemblvf
mite or no promiss, he had enough of the taste of tol
naw to last him for some He was not likely to snuﬂm
again in a hnr‘y
Where are the rest cf your smokes 7™ nsked Harry.
“H-here they are!
Wharton tosted the ynniml out of the train wlmlcw
“Well, that’s an end of at all events,” he said,
“ Now, don’t be such n silly young ass again, Billy, and
v that it isn't manly fo play the giddy ox in that
!u-il silly

v once Billy Bunter did not feel inclined to talk. Bob
Cherry gently but firmly ejected him from the borrowed coat.
Then the fat junior eat and gloweres

Harry Wharton looked out of the windew,

The train slackened down at Jast.

The train was slowing down into a
with many platforms, and the name
notise-board caught his oye,

‘' We've arrived " he c‘;c]nxmcd

The train stopped.

e Groyfriars juniors, bags in hand, poum{ out upon the
plltkmn. amid a swarmn of other passenger:

e, orum station,
nne ' on a

Lau

A tall; soldiorly figura sdvanctd throwgh the surgin
crowd, and a hans somu foes, with a white nioustuche, leoke
down rumlmp.']v upo u Grayfrmu Juniors,

el 1 oelnired 1

o ! ar
And Colonel Wharton shock hands with his nephew,

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,

In Lausavne!
DLDNEL WHARTON greeted the juniors with his
kindly and shook hands with them all round.
Tuwo Bl pcnm carried off the bags, to pilo them
upon the taxi-cabs which were in waiting. The coloncl
glanced in a rather puzzled way at Bunter, but gncmd him
as warmly as tho rest. Ho had been appriced by telegram
of the fact that Hazeldene was added to the party, but he
had not expected Bunter. DBut anyono l!mt Harry Wharton

chose ta bring was weleome to the colon

“I'm glad o sco you iy boys,” said’ the_bronzod old
gentleman. ** Mo Jad than 1 cun say. our nunL ns
much better than shc as llu:‘n Harry, an: be very

to see yo
way, my lads.””

And the colonel piloted m- gucsts_out of the crowded
station to the wide place w o taxi-cabs stoad in array.

* Here are our cal th colonel.
some. nmn mmmc—m Uuchy.”

think your coming will do hcr good.

“We have to go

Dnchdv u :n. tEm Inke on(l of Lausanne,” the oolonel
expl; village at one time—in
time when Lunl B_vrun wrote (hn '1‘ 1oner of Chillon |
But it is one town now, and a trun-line runs all the \wy.
Tmz MagNET I.xulunL No.

123,
Efk HE THIEF.”
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\Vﬁ are not going to take the tram, Lowever. Here are the
vabs.”

The luggage had been piled on, and the porters liberally
tipped.

Harry, who wished to speak to his uncle on the subjoeck
of Bunter, put the [ab junior into the cab that the colonel
did not enter.

v n, Harry, and Hurree Singh were in one
rry, Nugent, Billy Bunter, and Hazeldene

in the other,

The taxis rolled off into the wide Avenue D’Ouchy, fol-
lowing the \rr % of the tram-line down towards the shore
of Lake Lem

“ You nntll.pd that there wae an extra chap in the party,
uncle®” Harry said wwhkwardly, as they rolled down the
steep strect.

The colonel nodded,

“That is all right, Harry. All ere weleome I

 Thark vou, uacle! As n matter of fact, [ was not going
to bring Buntér, but T couldn’t very well hel 1 knew
you wouid be awlully decent about it, though.’

The colonel laughed.

“ Bunter is an odd boy in some vespects,” he said. “But

I dare say we shall get on very well.  What kind of a
journey did you have?”

" Very good

“ Any trouble on the Channel 7

Harry laughed,

'Unl{‘ Bunter.”

The juniors locked with great interest out of the windows
as the vehicles rolled en. It was their first view of a Swiss
town

The journey down the Avenue vas a short one, and they
came in sight of the iu\.c s they rounded the corner ta tho
trem terminus.

The great lake burst upon their view ot once.

It was & glorious sight.

The day was very fine, and the sun still shining brightly
and warmly, the lake ralled like molten gold in ¢ IIJ
i on the other side, like & biva

£
Cthe waters of the lak
The walers were datted with white sails.
“What do you think of it, Harry?' asked the colonel,
matghing his novhew's faco with an amused smilo,
Splendid 1* garped Harry.

los
- -’\nd l!ns Ia Lu[m Leman *'
ping ! How lovely, the Mg oo '
o cloee, ool Well pul acroms thure beloro breakfast
{o-morrow mormng
The cclonel laughed.
“ Would you like a pull of eight miles before breakfast 7

mm!' Harr;

at's about the width at this point.”
“hy ST AT e e walle. i tho houses quito
plainly | It docsn’t look more than two ar three I

1% the cloarness of the etmosphere. You will find the
upparent distances very deceptive here,” said the colonel,
with a laugh.

The taxis turncd nlong the Jake promenade, and stopped
at'a garden gate, aluost hidden in huge messes of wisterie.
 This is the place,” said Colonel Wharten,

juniars alighted. The bags were carried into the
heuse, aud the juniors followed more slow

A wide garden lay around tha Villa “du Lac, as the
colonel’s house was celled, and, in spite of the gancral
rugged and stecpness of the Lausanne streets and gardens,
ihis was as level as a billiard-table.

Past the white-walled villa conld
tennis-court, and beyond that & waj
Behind that reso a high  building
informed the boys was n school.
many schools here, especially school-
They say that hall the population of
1s Belanging to boarding-schools, but
that. is an mgger.nmn Lausanue is a very quiet plice.
There is # crsine, but [ am glad “o say no gambling. That
s found in othor resorts on .ﬁa saorcs of Lufee Lo, Vo
will not find Lausanne very ut it's a geod centro
for cscursions 1o n i 1m. and espoetally to sce nll

is scon of Lake Leman and the places on its

Wn ﬂhl\“ be moving on to Interlaken later, but you
shall explore Lake Lemaa frst.”

They reached the house

85

caught
lmed \ulh 1:urrlc lilec,
which  the colonel

A Splendid Schzol Taln of Harry Wharta,
L By FIRANIT HICHA’ED o hc‘
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Miss Wharton wes wented in o deep garden chair in the
vorandah, and shs roso with her swect smile to greet her
nopew nnd his frionds.

A trim Swiss mmd showed them to their quarters, to
remove the dust of travel, and Miss Wharion added that
«dinner would be N}ld] ten minutes.

Billy Bunter gave n gruni of satisfuction g3 he followed
Harry Wharton upstairs.

“This is something like,” Le confided to Bob Cherry.
“Miss Wharton is jolly senaible. cnows that a chap
is hun;;ry er o blessed long journey
said Hob.

inutes '
*“and that won't be
b seen.

ise, said Nugent,
;( i o for you to gel yoursel
‘ou're as grubby, n: you can

'+ Oh, rmﬁ

“ Don't ,n., old chap. If you don't make yourself pre
sentable, you sha'n't go down to dinner,” said Bob Cherry.

And Billy Bunter proceeded to make himself presentable.
The juniors descended to -room

Tt wns o large apariment, w row uf French windows
pening e the garden, and leoking upon green grass and
purple lilac.

Dinner was a great success, Billy Bunter lhmu.lﬂ e
did_every vourse the fullest possible justice, and will-
ingly have doubled the numbor of courses. W tnl l-y ate
their dinner the colonel told them much about Lausanne and

its noighbourhood, and gase thom hints of excursions o
ome.

“You will want to go lo bed enrly to-night” he re-
murked.  *“ Your explorations shall I to-morrow, but
you shall have o walk by the Jake afier dinner, if you like.

“Good idea,” said Bunter. 1 shall be able to show
them round, T've looked it oIl out in Tem—in my
guido-book, sir. There’s an_hotol here where Byron wrote
o poumn or et with the original bloodstains—"

“I— mean, the original—I forget what now, but it’s
something awiully hlamrltﬂ and interesting. Then there's
the house where Gibbon Jived, when he wos wriling the

ays of .\ucmnl Bimor

“Ha,

“ What sre you cackling al, Bob Cheer

“1 always thought the ‘Lays of Ancient Rome’
written by Macaulay," said Bob.

“H'm! So they were.
ancient Rome, !hough

The Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire,
gested the colonel.

“Oh, yes; that's it! T knoew it was something of ¢
Then there was somcbody else lived here—I furgct on
but it's awfully historical. And somehody else did sowe-
thing, too, that was very intor ng. I'll .huw you fellows
round, und explain it il to y

“ Well, we shall get an wwiul lot of information at that
rate, 1 must auy,” agreed Nugent. —“Are you suro that
there wesn't somobody clse wha did something or other as

wero

It was something to do with

ron zens
i A.nd they "ot plny in the casino here?” asked Hazel-

.
the place amon

1t s proposed to introduce gambliag, to populariz:
a certain class of visitors, but 1 hope it

will come to nothing. Gambling takes place at other resorls
along the shore.'”
hore was 4 curiou

id the colonel. ‘" Maost
resorts i zorlan T bave public gambling.
It is o thing auu should male vs feel proud of our own
country, W ng of the sort is allowed.”

Hazeldene was len

As o matter of fact, thoughts were passing through his
mind which were n&rtnm]y not in agreement with the views
cxpressed by the

ut of that he uns careful to say nothing.

Hazeldene was a iod pupil of the aunder of Crasfiins;
and from p!ncmg ets on horses was an casy step to
gambling with cards or on the pefits chevaux.

Ami Jsome such idea—some absard idea of mak'n%.'n

“ooup,” was certainly working in Hazeldene's mind; but
ho knew thal wul never do to Jet Colonel Wharton got
tha least suspicion

Thu lllnmn [ :ahud their dinner, and then strolled out on

e fra
Calolml \Umrlon Teft them to the,
to return at which Harry
Tur Mmmu- mem! —No.

123,
WEEK “THE THIEF.

WEEK:

Ivos, only asking them
rton promised to do.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
A Pull on the Lake,
hAKE LEMAN was rollin m | flood of blue und

be waters were strangaly blue, save where the -
turned them to gold. The umm looked with g
interest upon the mighty
which the Romans had fouzht I.mlt'\esl
The waters of the lake rolled on,
\Ahl!u citics and nations had changed nn its banks.
@ Greyiriars juniors strolled along, and soon saw o:>
of n-e sights of Luuwn which first strikes the new-come
u column of girls, ¥
and (Iomura E)iprlwiimw ipon their he; co
Tiallo, allo, hallo! Here's ona of tie g-dd) scl:ool
nuh [.‘mrr) remarked.

Half the girls worq English, as they could see. Soa
them glanced at the ors with an interest which show
that their thoughts narc not wholly bound up in the la=
lesson, in spite of their demure looks. A teacher in groy
mare on_with them without » thought, cvuh.w“ bt

at of piloting im H\rom churges safely througl
and pitfalls of a I world.

“1 wish Marj here,” suid Harry regretiuvily.
The Lausanne gnrls renm]dad him of CLff House.
“Yes, it would
“The jolly ’ll[uz‘vs- would b

say, you fellows, there r here,”
diving into his pocket for 'TemplL & uide-book.
hernAm‘\,}erthoms a buffet there.”

nl‘u.

said Bunior,
“The chap

* Yos—refreshments, vou know."
Thl:y looked at Bunter with great interest.
it possiblo,” remarked Nugent, “that you could eat
hing more naw, Billy "
ter blinked at him.
-\1 ell, I'm not ready for supper yel,” he said cauiious!
dare say 1 could manage some coffee and ca

T'vo henrd that they have awlully good cakes in Switzerland,
especially meringués,

“g’ril (hcn s the pl “Go and feed !"*

o, said Harry.

“We'll watch the steamers.”

A steamer had just drawn up beside the pier. Tt brnu;u
pussongers from c.-mm. and took on more passengers for ity
course down the lake.

Buntor plucked "at Harry's sleeve,

* But you'll have to st n.i troat,” he said.  “T'Il settle up
when we get buck to Greylriars: though you did say that
you wero »nrﬂm;i all the bills here.”

Hsrry aughed
at ﬁ or; Tl seltle.”

o o n fivefrane pieco,
Bypter. _'tm o et

said

n,

All
And Bumur rushed refreshment department.

He rejoined the juniors five minutes later, with a smear
of cream upon his face, but he did not make any obscrvation
on the subjoct of change from the five-franc picce.

ha, juniors strollod nlong towards the Janding placs for
:1.., sail and rowing boats, Billy Bunter with a very fat and
shiny looked on his face.
here were boatmen in plenty by the shore, and ono of
them came up to the juniors the moment they came in sight,
biat in hand.
“Good-morning ! he said cheerfully.
he juniors stare
th 1" said Bob
“ Good-morning,”

Cherry. . o
said the beatman, with an ingratioting

hl supposo he means good-evening 1"

in the eve:

vimig * bonjour
Nugent

in the marning,”

-morning !" repeated the boatman; and t
afterthought, he added, “ Good-bye " evidently Enll\ .usurul
that between the two he had got it quite right.

“(,uodmemm; ' he said cheeril

That was evidently a fresh variety to the Swiss, for ko
looked puzzled. Llowever, he took his courage in boti
hands, so to speal, plunged afresh into the mysterics
of the English langig

“ Fine after-midday,
¢ Jolly fin

“Gaod boat! You sall say good boat.”

4 Ho wants to lmuw whether we want a boat,” Harry
Wharton remarked. * What do you fellows say te a gentln
pull for half an |.m.r or 507 It will clear our lungs aft
that beastly stuffy t

ho remarlked.

S hool Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
A Splendid o NANI "RICHARDS.



“Good cgg !
“1 say, you fellows—'"
Dn you \'\'mt 1o go to bed, Bunter?”
't 1

“me't iet us keep yon out if you'd ":ther go to bed,”
gaid Bob Cherry, w nﬂ; really touching sol
" Look here, Hob Cherry, I'm not geing m hed
only J,mng to say that the guide-book says—
M,

T wan

Loke Leman is nat subject to tides—""

o hon 1"
“ Dut there are sometimes very great changes in the level
nl its watcrs, and storms are of nat miiﬂ'qucm oceurrence.”
N

11, T only wanted to warn you. Lf, on second thoughts,
ym\ ’d |ncfcr to come and have o rest in o cafe—'

Thanks, we weuldn

“ Vous aurez baleau?” said the boatman.

“You sall say

oui, merc 1id Wharton.
goed bont and o jolly,”

id the boatman.
“(ieod "

“ik\ug,” sid Billy Bunter. *Why don't you spealt
French,you fellows, so thot the chap will understand?

Bong !
ha, ha 1

o F
he baatman led the way down io the water.

]!E pointed out & boat that looked Like a hollowed log, with
two oars, Harry Wharton smiled and shook his head.
There were pleaty of goed boats to be had, and he sclected
one of them, with four pare, = and a more graceful outline.

The boatman grinned nss

The joniors stepped into ﬂm baat.

Rilly Bunter eyed n n water curling up over the sand, with
a duuivaul eye, and o linked at the others.

“You fellows ungm Mh me into the boat,"”
2 1 don’t want fo get nw feet wet. =

© Well, of all the nerv

“Oh, really, chmyl *You know, I've
and I only keop UJI to the marlk
ment. Getting my foet wat rml.lh -

he remarke

t o delicate con-
taking constant
ndo the effect of

nourish
all my careful dieting for months pa
Do you mean it would make you Y hinner 17
* Ha, ha, ha ':

I Doo't shove off yet, you ass; I'm
No shovez vous puh I Imwlcd Bty Bagter

h. “I'm not in the giddy
Its not bong. Get

“No, T don’
not in the boa
to the boatmen, in 1 benutiful Frend

batenu yet, you ohump, ne pas encore
ot | Aflos vous-an |

“Buck s Bunter 1" said Wharton. *We've got to gef
in at d

¢ don't v\anl to tread in the water—""

“ Can't wai
 Look herc ift me in !

Oln all right !” said Bob C'he:rf

ertainfully, my worthy chum!

”(nrnlutl" Eaid Buater, as the two juniors leaned out of

the boat and grasped hin. Mind you don’t mmh me mlo

the water. Ow! Yowre pinching mal Yow! I'm hur
Oh

l] ﬁre: m\» lifted into the boat. But instead of being

sat upon his fect thers, he was bumped down with consider-
able fores and ralled over.

The battom planks of the boat were wet, and Bunter had
!lm pleszure of rubbing them dry with his clothes und his

“TLend a hand, Inky.”

"Ho at op and ;:M[mtl

Hw! You chumps! Ow "

“Ila, ba, ha

* Perhaps -nu’]] Le able to get into o boat without ho‘
i time,” Bob Cherry suggested inmocently.  * You'

rother a heavy weight to earry about, you know.'
' 3hove off ' said Wharton,
“ Here goes !
¢ hioal went rocking away upon the surf'\cn ok the Take.
Billy Bunter clutched the gunwale in groa
| [ sny, you fellaws, s is dangerous

o gasped.

irtle—-
4 You contant said Bnb “You'd turn porpoise.”

o wo're going over,” said Bunter.

i “Get aloug
ar there,”

“You're §
to the Stofnial

the way, Billy,” said Wharten.
1 il dows, "L want to geb my

aly 21 ki
e T Beb Cherry ebliging
He paked 1he ond of an aar into Buntor's ribs. The fat
junior hawled and staggered up. The others grasped him,
o | 1d paseed him to the storn scat, and plumped him dawn
the
Tho. cars slid along the i
into the deep lake, threading
sailing craft.
Tre MAiexET th\mm -No, 123,
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THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER.
Rather Wet.

HE lake was rolling smoothly enough in the sunset, just
T a light breeze rufiliug the waters, but tho boat was
certainly rocking,  Perheps Bob Cherry ceuld bave
. acro:mtcd for that, howe X
sal in the stern, holding on to the sides,
vas Blinking round in reat alarm.
sy, you fellows, this in simply dangerous!” he
adn't we hetter gn back ¥
You can o back if you ke, gringed Hazeldene.
41T oan't without you otbers, you dummy '
“You can u knoy
“Oh, roally—-
“Chuek it, Bob I said arey J:\ughlng “ We're g::uns
among soma sail boats now. 'Nuff's a unl] as a foast
b Cherry grinned and left off making the boat rock.
Enllv Duntar “understood, and he gave Bob a withering blink.
on rou-r \L was you all the time!” he exclaimed.
R redt ol
“I 5 vnu Enl]o\n.s, don't you want ma to stecr?”
that's all v ight.

i De 1]}“. dmm isu't a rudder!” said Bunter, blinking
round behind him.

*That's all right. We don’t want ane. Don’t you see that
h:m]b' any of e boats here have the rudders shipped?”

i's ﬂ or.””

* Rats!'

“ Look here, Wharton, hiere's the rudder, Iying in the boat.
T not going ¢ you chaps ran the boat into soma
other craft. Let's ship the rudder.”

o and cab cokel”

Bunter grunted and shipped the rndder himself.
sat dawn with the lines over his fat shouldnrs.

ey I stecr you,” he remarked. will be ever so much

o necdn’t bother.”

“1d rather.

“Lock out for that big sniling-boat, then!" exclaimed
Marry, glancing round over his shoulder as ho pulled, 19 a
lurge vesscl ander oo odd shuped sails ran down towar
the port_ of Oucl
11 right! T su]'l pose T Lnnw hm«. to stear
Um nat so jolly sure of that!” growled Wiarten.
can't you let things alono, Hunter

“Part!"” growled Bob Che

"R
“ Port, you fat duffer!”
"All right! I—="

That's the wrong line, you champion chump !

11 Look lhoro—7
into then in a winute?” roared Bob Cherry

Then he

“ Why

e

Ti e beat crashed upon the side of the stranger,
and the Imla crult reeled and rang with the shock. Two or
theee fellows in the sniling-boat rcared out in French. The
rowing-boat glideid off, rocking,

rdon " sheuted ]]-UI} ‘VWharien, for the fault had
certainly been with the English boat.

Thers was an indistinguishable shout in reply, as the
sailing-boat rm.mi on before the wind. Bunter pulled the
other cord

The umlurs 5lar:-d at_him

“You uiter as!? id Harry.
weren't stove in

1 your fauli”
My fault?”
aid Nunter.

“It's lucky for us we

It was really due lo the way you

5 gal”
here, it's safer for n
“* Ass] Let those lines
s lt!gl\t he 1"
. you [fellows—-"
£ n(. uy Ik
Bob Lllmrj- unshipped zh.- rudder,
Loehind the stern so g
Ummb upmu Dilly Blmlcr<
e ;,uu touch: that agab

to steer,” protested Bunter.
Take the rudder in, Bobl"”

and {lpew it down
fastened his finger and

1t ear

he said, *or theve will be

again, Four strong
. clear of the other crafi
ut on the lnke.

nd, then:

And Doy Eherry sat dewn to kis car
rowers wert pulling, el e o
now, was, eliding at @ swift rate
The going was womlerfully easy.
The juniors did not s at first, that e current was
Tieloiag theon out, end drifting them towards the middle of

ake.

A Splendid Eehﬂo'l Tale of Harry Wh
FRANK BICHAyﬂDﬂ.arwn - Go.
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The opposite shore rose more clearly to view.
v and Ouehy sank into a mass of buildings. of
uniors could still. howover, distinguish tho <
and  (he hehind.

«nov\ of the Alps
said Tiob Cherr
back, Hurry.

od pull,
“ but it's nhnut time m turn
eolonel M\ul(l us to bo in by dark.”
Wharton_noddod.
“Yes. The sun will be gone in a quarter of an hour now,
E ]llb[ about time to pull back to Ouchy,

+," Billy lluntcr r('nnrl‘(‘d
you an appetite: n't
o the, |m{:c for Hml lml\

“The not-necdfulness is terrilie.”

The boat swung round, and the bows wore turned towards
Ouchy again. The rowors bent to the oars, expecting to fly
along as they hud hppn doing outward.

But it did nat hay

Tha boat glided fhmug,h the water, but slowly, and all
the time & sideward covrent was drawing them westward
wlong the shore, in the direction of distant Geneva.

Wharton looked a little puzzled.

“Tha's curious ™ he remarked.

it w drifted o lot up the shore,
current, here, and o pretty strong one.”

Job Cherry whistled. .
And wo shall have to pull against it to get back,” he
remarked,

“ Pull awny, ﬂwn"'

They pn“ud vay.

Far ton sh.'ad\- minutes they pulled, but Lausanne scemed
hardly any nearer at the ond of the ten winutes.  The
town was getting lost, now, in the dimnesa of desoendinyg
evening. The juniors began m breathe hard.

My het!” ju\,uhlud Bob Cherry, at last
We va nm said  Wharton  ruefully.
“ There's a brls[l\ strang current, and we shall have to pull
like mm;ars to get back to Lausunne at all,
1 take it in turn with the oars, then,

“We yowed straight out,
There must be o

think."”
said Nugent.

bl § 14\!. you l'c]hnn T'm afraid U'm too exhausted to row.
You sue n very tiring day, and I'm rather delicate,

and—

“Ol, shut up, Bunter! Do you think we'd trust you with

an our, even il you weren't u lazy, rotten slack said

Harry impatiently.
Bunter grunted.

He didn't, miad being cons
slacker, 80 long as he did nof o strain at
was the important point with Tilly Dunter,

The five juniors took turns e oars, one of them rest-
ing at a time, and the others pulling away for all they were

Progress was slow and hard,

The lights of Lausanne gle:
jewels in the darkness of the ht. The sun
now. Wharton wondered what the colonel
their absence, as he tugged at the oar.

Round the boat heaved and murmured the dark waters of
the lske, and the juniors could hardly persuade themselves
that thuy were not upon the sea, so vust and dark and lonely
was the great expanse of water.

The lights of Lausanne gleamed through rhe deep dusk,
and on the AI“ water: ts ewinkled af
vnr:um altitu

the Jumnrs looked little avound themn now.

‘I'Jwy dovoted themselves to the rowing.

It was hard work.

But the lights of Lausanne and Ouchy gradually drew

ered o lazy
oar. That

ved out ugen the |
i

o liko
1 ne

uould thi

nearer, and the boat glided st lost among sailing-vessels at
anchor.
Bob Lln.rry gave o gasp of relisl ho rested on his oar.
My ‘hat? We'll be a bit more carcful aest time, you

Wharton Inuklleﬂ rucfully.
“Y(-s ther! It's been d;

o i:uur. and Uncle

ous.
|l Iu umrh longer
“snid Billy Bunter

gotting in.

p!nlnhrnh‘.
Bob Cher

snorted. The juniors were tired out with row-
Bunter had done nothing Ilut he was think-

It was so like Billy Bun buit he e rmpuning it
companions. They were uﬂl Just thon i to
patient, and Billy Bl:mer. it he had onl) ety ik s
dangerously near the
‘The bout glided on ko the landing place.
Tho boatman was awaiting the Juniors, looking relieved
28 they came in. He draggo Lhc Loat upon the shingle.
Tuz Maeser Lumlm! 123.
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The juniors jumped ashore with great relief.
Billy Bunter blinked o him, at the waters curli=z
p round the boat, and raised his voics in complaint.
suy, you fellows
* Jump out, Tun
“Look_here, 1 can’t jump out!
and you know how dangerous that is
constitution.”
tay thore, then!” suid Nugent short!
“Oh, really—
Wharton was
towards the roa

1 shall
o a cl

t my feet we

e

the boatman.
*Willy Dunter gestiouls
vou fallows, 5o might Nt a thap out!
row a deep
Nugente® ho 5

Then b stopped

They reached b the fat junior, and
hands” loeked hulnml i]ln shoulders der lis kne
Buntor swas liftad over the bows of the boat quite comfor
ubly, and thon—

A surge of wator from the lake wetted the fect of the tw
juniors, and at the same moment they lot go of Bunter.

Squash!

The fat Removite plumped down in a sitting posture i
the (s)ha]l:w. mm-r

The wator splashed up on all sides, and the other juniors
beat a ||!’-lj retreat, 3»]1");: with laughter.

Billy Duntor scrambled up, bis trousers and half hi
|.Ac|\ei. mllh‘ll lhrnug,ll and his fat face red with raze.
51" he roarce

" Ha, o ¢
“] |n wot {7

1la, ha, ha
“ Yow!

I'm wet’

I shall catech my ']t-at'iu of cold! Ow!
h wat Yow ! w

I'm dripping w ter | s will be fatal
1 can feel nia coming on uluaﬂ

“Ia, he, ha

“T sy, you fellows, wait for mo! Ow!”

¥
Billy Buntor ran up the beach sfter the others, squelehing
with water and leaving a wet trail us he went.
A tull form loomed out of the gloom, and € uJonM Whartor
utfored an oxolamation of relief us he ‘suw the juni
* Harry! I camo tu look for you! I wus nu n*, .n X
“T'm son Wo thought we had
to get in by o was a current in llm lnke, und we
had a hnr

miled.
“T0s all right, my boy,
matter with Bunter?
eccident?

as you'rs safe. Bub what is the
o B wekt Havh you had mn

ix [s “Banter et 2™
““Not at al
“Oh‘ roally, \\'h:n'lou‘ Im frightfully hurt! There has
s fearful aor was dropped inte the water.

T Iw clumsy duffe t in |IE|.I1=|; me uut of the koat.”

The coloncl qu;,hcd lightly.

I seo—an accident !

Tob Chorry chuckled.

“Thero hasn't been an accident,” he smd.

Bunter asks to bo lifted out of u boat,
uum, ill \nmlen
"l th ink it's very ]xkrl),

* Whenever
T think the same

rommkml Nugent,
the Nabob of

Ibh: up
“0li,_really, you follows—
“Well, you had better run into the lwm vie and get some
dry clothes on,” said the colonel. “ Supper is
‘And at that announces l_hmt(-r broke inta a trot,
Ten mioutes later he forgot all his woes i the joys of
supper. He paused in the meal to make only one remark,

and l}mt was monosyllabie. It was:
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‘What Happened at the Tower. Clearlng up the Mystery.
Something was falling with horribly suggestive thuds upon

gnch ;u\ir, Then a dark, buddled-up object slid down to

their

Tae he been shot?

“No. Look here, laddie.”

The professor pointed to same marks upon the man's
throat.

“Strangled | IHe is quite dead I

Dare shuddered. It was ton horrible. The man was an
utter scoundrel, and it was no use to pretend sorrow st his
fate, but it was g0 terribly sudden and unespected that it
gave them a shock,

“ e must leave him here for the present.
must be considered before the dead.”

They continued their ascent of tho stairs, and presently
came to an upper chamber, which ne door. It was
semi-circular in shape, ng one of the o ul circular
Yooms divided into two by o strongly-built wall.

The door leading into the inner room was closed.

A pitishle epeetacle met their eyes. Hogo Thorndyke
stood before them, but so utterly unlika tfm quiet and
courteous gentleman whom they had interviewed a few dayn
mce at Thorndyke Lodge, that Dare had to look twice at
him to assure himself that it was the same man.

He was wild-eyed and dishevelled, and hia face was con-
{orted with an expression that can only be described as
fondishly malignant. Hia clothes were torn, and thero was
B cut on his left jaw, from which the blocd still streamed.
He still gripped a revolver in his right hand.

“Whe are you?" ho snarled. * And what do you want
here? Come, answer quickly! I am monarch here, and
my orders must be obeyed on the instant!”

“We have come to ask you te return with ua to Thorn-
dyke Lodge,” replied Dare quietly.

“Thorndyke Lodge? ow of mo such place!" ex-
claimed the madmon, “Who are you, 1 ask again? If

ou are spics, it is better that you should never have been
o an that you should show your faces here !”

“We are your {riends, I hope—

Friends{ I have no friends!” yelled the madmiun.
« Bveryone, is conspiring ogainst me. You fools! You
have come into the lion’s den, und there is no hope for you !”

He suddanly levelled hie ravolver, and fired. The bullet
tore o hole in Dare’s coat, and spattered the wall like o
molten star on the far side of the room. He was about to
fire ngain, when the young doteetive and MacAndrew sprang
upon bim, and a fierce struggle ensued.

Stron, t ¥ h were, they had tho greatest difficulty
in retaining hald of their untagonist. i ness hn
endawed bim with the strength of threc men, and he yelled
Jike a savage as ho fought and struggled.

ut it waa merely o peroxysm of unnatural strength
which could not last. 1t gave out at length, and he beeamo
suddenly wenk and limp., T ecurcd his_wrists and
ankles, in case there should be a return of the ft, and Jaid
down in o corner of the room, whers he subsided into
breathless silence,

Tur sit Linnany.—No. 123.

“THE THIEF.”

The living

STANLEY DAR
eleclive

INTRODUCTION.

Stanley Dare, the Boy Detective, while staying at Deal with bis friend,
Professor MacAndrew, receives an urgent appeal for lielp from an unknown
He procecds to lnve:
case. The trail leads the detective and his fricud one
tower, from which teerible screams are he
tower, the twa friends spring up the stalrway, when & wailiog ery rings ont
which causes them to pause and glance at cach other.

and is soon in the thick of a very complicated
ht to a lonely Martello
Breaking in the window of the

gate

(Now go o with the Story).

PUSNEAERENEE

*Puir wre 1 feel verra
sorry for him.

No sound came from the inner room. The door was
Jocked, but Stanley Dare soon had it open with one of his
skeleton keys. A lamp wae standing on o
and by its light he saw & young and very pretty girl sitting
in a hall-faiting condition in a chair. ~ Hor eyes wer
dilated, the young detective noticed, ss with a certain
chronic terror.

“Have no four,” said Dare. “We are [riends. My
name is Stanley Dare. You sont a message to me some days
ago—an appeal for help—"

“Oh, yes—yes!” The girl rose to her feet and spran
towards hi 1 fearcd that it could never haxe reache
vou. 1t scoms so long since I throw the envelope out of &
loophale in this awlul tower to a man who was pasing.
hed heard of you when I was in Canterbury, and I thought
that you would understand the best way to aid me—better
than the ordinary, police. was a ferrible situatis
I ox(;lnincd as much &8 [ e to the man, who informed
me that you were in Deal.’

Stanley Dare explained the roason of the delay in cominj
to her assistance, how the man had been atfacked, an
grrived at the hatel in a_wounded and fainting condition,
and his subscquent losa of memary.

“But you are safe now,” he concluded, * You can come
L us to the Southdown Hotel, and the manager's wife
will look sfter you until you can communicate with your
Iriends. Professor MacAndrew and I have mnuch to do yet
before morning.”

Eventuslly it was arranged that MacAndrew should escort
the girl—whose name they learnt was BEthel Selw
Southdawn Hotel, while Stanley Dare gave information to
ihe police of the tragic events which had taken place in the
Martello tower, and also of the necessity for a orompt rai
on the Lugger Inn before the eriminal gang h had
Joceted themselves thore took the vlarn and scattered.

A sergeant and theee men went to the Mariello fower to
bring eway Hugo Thorndi-]:c for subsequient treatment b
&n asylum, and to convey the body of Finlay ortuary,
while an inspectar and half a dozen constables accompanied
Dare to the inn.

Dreckar, the landlord, was etill shut up in the room. from
which he could not be released until Tie key was found that
fittod the spring lock ; and, of course, his capture was casy.

Rut the remainder of the gang made a desperate re-
sistance, and wounds were nd received before

11" muttered the professor.

E

grven
they were eventually overpowered by the foree of polico
and marched off, hendeuffed in poirs; to the cells.

It was eleven o'elack an the following morning beforo
Dare and MacAndrew ecame down to brevkiast. for they
had both been worn out with their exerti
detective in particular having had an exhavs
since the eventful night w be messenger
at the hotel.
Tt may be mentioned here that this worthy fellow eventu-

c his wemory, and saficred no further ik
offects from his wounds, Tihel Sclwyn's friends, who were

8 enco
w lo him

A Splendld Schoal Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
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fairly wealthy people, mm]e him » very handsome present
as o recompense for what he had undergone

s i, M iss Selwyn joined them at break.
fast, and now that her danger was a thing of the past, and
tho expreasion of fear had left her eyes, both the young
detective nnd MacAndrew thought that she was onc of the
pretliest girls lhny had ever scen.

“ My story is enly a short one,” she said, in answor to
MacAndrew's inquiries, * but it would be regarded as almost
crediblo by mnybody who does not know much of the
criminal w:ll(‘dr-l-'is that still cx.m in the world. My he
15 ut Ca came to Wl n . few *
to an nld xﬂmulfrl]uw Weo ullcn um each other ‘wit) mut
writing beforehand, and I have learnt now the lully of doing
so. Wihen I arrived al Imer 1 found that ehe and her
parents had gone to Poris, and the house was shut up. I
determined to spend a fow hours here, however, so, Imn g
my portmantoau in tho Elr.»nL room at the railway-station, I

went for a walk toward Mnrgaret’s Bey. On passing
the Marlul!n muer I determined
to explos 1

“on reaching

that top
has only a tiny loophole to serve for light

chambor whero o

and ventilation—the door was suddenly closed on me, and
I found myself o prisoner in tho power of a dangerous
madman, who on more than one occasion during the awful
days that T was shut up there, threatened fo kill me. It
is n miracle that he did not carry out his threet. ¥ o

understand now why o inquiriea wers made for me by my
friends. 1 live with an invalid aunt at Canterbury, for
parents are dead, and she naturaily thought I was stay
with my old schaolicllow at Walmer; and, of course, m}
schoolfcllow being awny, knew nothing of my visi

“The Lugger Inn gang e«-mml to have some
keeping you a prisoner aid

“The man who was

terest in

leillod, whose mamo was Finlag,”
pursued Ethel Selwyn, “and an associste who was nearly
as bud as himself, fricd to extort money from me.  They
declarcd Huat. T should nai. bo st {ree unlyss L gave H.rm
a lucge awn, which, sheuld have given the I
iave. 1o my own T could not obtain it

aunt, and that method did ot mest

o me
(hmr approval. en the madm
and for the moment that put an end to all ﬂlL r scl
In sowe way they seemed to be trading wpon his madness,
in order to further their own vile ends

Stunley Dare was able to explain a few days later the
manner in which Drecker and his umnnat associates made
use of poor Hugo Thorndyke as a tool, l 0 uus entirely in
the hands of the roscally mansoevant until that
fatal evening when he turned upon him ul. Insl and killed
him in the Martello tower.

Therndyke's fits of nadness were intermiitent, as we have
scen, and during his sane days he had no Jnowledge of
what he had done in_the period of madness
ercants of the Lugger Tnn were aware of this,
that Finlay should always take him away to the M\rlmlla
was rented in his e —~when he saw the mad
on. During the: y i
induced to sign cheques for large amounts, nm mun
divided among the members of the gang.
dupe incarcerate m  girl in the towor |:1m|n1wr, nm, saw
way of makin

The Dark Cloud of Suspiclon.

“Impossible! [ can't believe it!" oxclaimed Wilfred
Blount, as he knocked the ashes uut i his brisrweod pipe
“ Douglas Clayton a thiel! No, n ! Your so-called
pmcﬁs don’t amount to nxnthmg nml Jmlr suspicions are &n
insul

ronce  Latimer, pale and disiputed-looking, merels
shrtigged his shouldors, and lounged furthor back in the dee;

* Clayton is your friend I” he said, languidly, * and it is
only natural that you should champicn him. ut there ia no
petting away from fucis. I should be only too glad to think
that I am mistaken ; but 1y proofs, as it happens, do amcunt
to wnmlhlug. and my suspicions no longer exist—as sus-

cions——"'
How do you mean?”
 They amount to certainties!
nnguid tones irriteted plain, manly Wilfred
Blount_beyond all Sheasure; but the maliciogs triufph with
which Latimer uttered the last words made Blount turn upon
lm host alinost sa

ely.
..':'{,-’ he said, * that for some reason or
other, you hato Douglas Clayton, and that you would go out
of tho ‘way to do him an injury,

Your warm espousal af ¢ friends’ couse has mads you
forget yourself, 1 think, M r. Bloun * observed Latimer, in
his most iey tones. ** You have not yet heard all [ to
say on th mattc

* Well, for sDcl'InEss sake

let us be quick and hear it!"

oks in Paget. “ Don't beat about the bush. Much better
that \au should spealk straight out, as that will give Clayton a
chanae of offering an explantion.”

It will puzzle him to ufiur ane lJm! will be accepted

unyonoe but his extreme part replied  Vernon
]4‘}mun. surcastically.

He was a crony of Latimer's—n creature with no will of kis
own, but who acted as 0 stk of echo to tho mun he imitated
and toadied to, thin ing it to bo a fine thing to be one of
Latimer's “ sot,” nolur:uuwl) l'hc fustest and most dissipater
at St .imm.

There were half a dozen undergraduates assembled i
Latimer’s rooms, which wore on the second floor, overlook
ing the quadrangle of St Mattin's Colloge, Cambridge.

They had been invited by Latimer 1o a speeial ** wine,”
to dissuss 3 matter which eifected tho honour of the colloge

with, and the honour, ehavaeter, perhaps even t
of one of its most populur  students—Douglas

od to Latimer’s “ sct,' but the
othor three were fricnds of Clayton.  And it was rare, indeed.
that they were found in sosinl intercourse witl atimer
lot, for their tastes cud oceupations were entirely dizsimilar.
Wilfred Blount and e majority of Clayton's frivnds wor:
in the athletic seetion of the college, vutdoor sports of ali
Kinda claiming thom as votaries Dut Latimer & Co. wore
either clows to indulge in sporis that
tested ago, tkill, and endurance s and
card, | gambling in other forms, were favourite
a3 might have been guessed by ‘their pale faces
want of energy—in the morning, at all events.
The matter which Had brought these two oposing sections
together in Latimer's roums was no |c“ than the thoft from
e lutter's bed-room af

o« prosent belo

anotier haul of mnnov
without any risk to
themselves.

But these were not
the only criminal trans-
actions in which they
were engaged, for there
was murder to be laid
to their account as well
a3 robbery, theugh the
police had some d.m
culty in prov
more serious cha

Drecker ﬁliﬁ(r?[l the

=

pounds in  gold,
& diamond ring
valu at fifteen
pounds. Ho  suspected
is fellow-student, who
had rooms on the same
floor, of the theft.
And he v:wns{d:rcrl it
necessary  for

honour of the cu]lc":ﬁ
s Lo said, to communi-
cato his suspicions to a
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