“BOB CHERRY'S BENEFIT.”

- ’ : T
Grand, Complete School Tale of

El.l‘l'}" Wharton & Co.

=S O NN R
—-- L '_- 1 . s 4 7

h




THE “MAGNET"” LIBRARY.

=,

raie . s D] e | T i s e T
: FR EE FOR SELLING 24 POSTGARDS §
3 SEND O MONEY. WE TRUST YOU |
ey An mn sdverlisament for 0y |r !.n-n.-.: 3. Poet -.r:j.:e. we glve avery resdar o
'!_ Llsle paper nhlh'ubcl:l' : DiAMO -~ D RIMNG I
) iafe Sebi 4 s b s 4 DEAREND

Lt POCKEET HNIFE, [ siling 24 Carda (Comics, Actresses,
Yiews, £2.1, at 1, eacl, Our Special Premlum List slsd colnprises

WATCHES, AIR RIFLES, BOY SCOUTS'
OUTFITS. ROLLER S8KATES, &¢, &«

AL you necd Ao la to serd e your neme and address, and wa will send you per
returm an exforbinent of postoards to £
sell oo iase af b cach, When sl aend _“““:“

na tlin maney abiadned, and we i1l fmaediatel y formasd How! @

youd the gift vhoscs aocenling to the lHat wo send yoin

Sand Mow,; Don't Delay
iDPostenrd will daj, to

*ROYAL CARD CO.
! (Bepi Bl &, ROTAL FARADE,; A mY
EEW, LONDON.

Sent Post
Pald to
your Door

£2- 2 Suit

- Just as an hdvartiﬂumunt

g Zend w3 your name and address; and we
will forwerd yoy FREE Patterns of Cloth, F
d inch tape, and faxhion plates, You will A
B be delighted with what we send, and yon
nesd nob pelurn the samples, éven if you
do not order aosuit,

Head Oiffice (Depe. 5

TJE EII.'J-D TS

Lady's & -“__ Per
Gant's Weck

Send =sira.

/ Hudga
B Whitworthe sro
folly dexzcibed and
jéln-mm in the
e page Art Cats
togos with I &
B uribgue charta of bntep.
: - able paris.
o Fost Fres from
e Hudde-Whitwerth,
o ilept. RAE Ltd.
Covantry.
250 Toltenlsng
Conre Hoad, W,
E Holborn Via

X !Il.‘.l}lu:.ﬂan; Bt

“Rudge Whitworth

Br:tatns Bes! m-:*srr:le

Spend Your Holidays at the

SEASIDE GAMPS FOR LONDON WORKING BOYS

BEXHILL-ON-5EA and DYMCHURCH.
JULY fth to AUGIET B0th, 1610,
Charges— Aged 1§ & 14, 75.; aged 15 & 16, 8s. 6d. a week,
BAILWAY FARBE AND ALL OTHER EXPENGES INCIAUTDEIL

Apply abt ounce to Mr., BROXAM, 23 Northumberland Avence, W.C.

: 31 Duﬂlnp Et., ELAEGI}W

GROW. A mnusTmHE.

B A Amack imaniy moastache H-pﬂ-ﬂliﬂ!." giowe . ol An¥  Rge by usng

8 Eouaton ™ the only true Memtacks Forcer. Feemoambor, Eﬂ'ﬂ'ﬂﬁﬂ-ﬂ
Positively guarantesd. Hova L&Ll}nlf mog,  Acts likgim
sepit i plain coverl for Gd, and 1d forpoateEge. Hand ﬂ.- t-tl"'-

:: J A. n:xnw .n.-. t:ﬂ. 43, Jnﬁcflmi’l:md 11rI-'J:1- . [Forabigm mdm thd )

: ALL AUEESSHHIES FREE

=. Every Aceessory o Cyelist may require
® {5 plven absolutely frec with each MEATL

“ GOVENTRY FLYER.”
Gennine  British-mada, Warranted
lifteen years, Defiance Puncluore-proof
or Donlop Tyres, Brooks' Baddies,
Erah':li}?g BraLL;u. Coasters, Variable
! ::-ee ear. o :

HoOR EASY
T2 IES.E";-S,-,H?Eﬁm
Packed F Crrrl

Writo a.:-Tm-ea farfel-"rr:-“f:l i.maluﬂt
and Spesdal Gfer on som p‘u- mnsl L]
Dc:ﬂ;rr-l vofita Apents wanted.

LE CO., Dept. 588A

M E.ﬂ D !1-13 Paradiza E-ir’ut. LIVERPOGL.,
IF YOU WANT &reiiines ‘.‘E‘ﬁ“*'ﬁ!’ﬂ&ﬁﬁ:&ﬁ
and Catalogus FREE. Works: JULY R , LIVERPOOL.

OUR EASY TERMS

(20 monthly) place within your reach the most mare -
vellous, true timcheeping Watah ever sold for
- Bond MG to-doy and own one of Masters®
W Woracity " Watches Jilt by experts; it repre-
genta all the skitl :l.1ﬂ; experience c-f olr 41
voars’ watchmaking.,  Jewelled mechanism,
Dust-proof Cap, Silver Cases, 27/- Cash, 30/
Easy Terma, sSend 206 and we send 30/- Lever
W at{,:h vou pay 208 ondelivery and 26 meonthly. f -
. LADFT'S |
\; GGL WAWHBEI]I' '

A pennine Bolid Gold Lady’s Key- | §.%
less Wateh at a fow pnm:- B O TERS -
elfod ~ Movemoent, &Ir-«a
Action, Paney Dhal, Bolid
Gold Cses {smwudj bea-
t1E1,1I]} enerdved, tiue Hine-

g leping Gold Waten, price 3176

BT ] urﬂ.:lu' Fasy Terins. Send ZENow.
nay 26 c-n receipt, and 28 monthiy,

ﬂ..*-.]-::nﬂue sk FRER.
MASTEER Lid., 5. ope Stores, RYE

DEPOSIT

92/6

2/

| MOKTHLY

ROY AL AJAX)

FOIL GOoOD TALTTE
PER

From @/= wmokth.
CARRIAGE PALD, 3
From £4 10s upwards, or §
0z to 208 per Month,

W‘“ﬂta l:ur
I Art Calalogue; TWF
Post Frac. ]

BRITISH CYCLE MFG. CO. (i901), LTD.
(Dept. J.B.), 1 and 3, Enrmr Street. Lwernnm. =

The “Ll]l?lll RDBEHTE 7
TARGET PISTOL

Beantilully plated and finisked. May be carried in the
wyokel. Wikl kill birds and rabbits up to S0 yvards Noiseless
ii:l.;] Cartridges, $d. per 100, Shot, 16 per 100, 100 birda
oF rablits may e kitled at a cost ul'ﬂﬂ only. Send far ]:.ﬂ.
CROWH GCUH WRRKS, 68, Ot. Oharles Bt,, BIRMINGHAM.

BT [uﬁ‘er you much Ivng-;or -::n::]:ib and t:-t'
: rj ensier payment terme than apyone
clse, Drand-new latest patlern SWIFT,

ROVER, COVEMTRY - CHALLEHOE,
TﬂlUMFH REMINCTOHN, HI.IMBEH,
PREMIER, PROGRESS, BINCER, QUAD-
i RAMT, t.EHTA'HH gnid nLiau— Cov entry
oyelea L:plm:i at  &f- monihiy. FM

PER J4ONTE ]:"lzpt:uﬂ!.- only Tlas to 'I:m paid before I
the Machine iz dizpatched on approval, and 1 M
aro@tec ahsolube patisfaction or refund your money.
HICH.CRADE COVENTRY OYGLES from £3 10s. oash

12 Toara®
ﬂumra..'lltﬂl

ni "II H
. mem, |
-nu: wnn:,n-a LA'H:EEE'! n:'!t'-t}:l.ﬁ L-EALHR. ﬂhpt Hﬂ WTEHTR‘E A

DIRECT FROM THE WORKS.

£5 Bs. Cycle for £3 18s.
WARRANTED 5 YEARS., ALL ACCESSORIES f
FREE, WRITE FOR LIST,

CILARE. 4 OO., 7
394, Hoe Street, WALTHAMSTOW, LONDON. %




NEXT
TUESDAY,

“Wun Lung’s Loss.”

A Splendid Complete School "yale
of Harry Wharton & Co.

o
'
¥
'
HEE
i ; )
¥ [
' v
A H
X 3 }
1 -
Y
BT Y L3
b |
. Y
A

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
The Scorchers,

Harry Wharton siuckened the pace of his bicyele
as ha passed the milestone, to read the barely read-
able inseription: and then pedalied on fast to over-

take Bob Cherry, Frank Nugent, and Hurree Singh, who
had not slackencd.

The sun was sctiing, and the four chums of Greyfriars
were returning to the school from a long ride, which the fine
summer evening had tempted them to prolong later than
they had intended,

Bob Cherry glanced rouad at IHarry as he came arorching
U,

OWell 1

“ Feonr milbs," said Harry.

“Four miles to Friardale—and arpother

" F[}UR' milea to Friardale 1"

nuarter o
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A Splendid, Long, Complete
School Tale of
HARRY WHARTON & CO.

FRANK RICHARDS.

Greytriars,” said Frank Nugent, " We shall have to scorch to
got in before calling-over. i

e seorchiulness will be terrific,"” murmured the Nabob
of Bhanipur. )

““ Put vour beef into it,” said Ilarry Wharton concisely.

And the four juniors, keeping level in the whita road,
gscorched aon,

They pretty well filled up the country road as they sped
on abreast; but it was a lonely road, and growing lonelier
with the approach of nightfall, and they were not likely to
meet anybody. i ) ] )

it mig t have been serious for their machines, if not for
them, if thev had run into a market cart on lurming
corner; but as Bob Cherry remarked, it wus worth some risk
to et in before the school gates wero closed, and avoid being
called over the coals by their Formemaster.

Whiz-z-z | .

Buzz! Ting-ting!

July 18th, 1310,
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swept round in

They rang loudly at every corner, as the
1 i ed them down the

line. A thick clond of dust trailed behin
Iong white road.

I—furr;f Wharton & Co. were in training for the junior
eycle races that were shortly coming off at Greyirviars, and
certainly* their present speed indicoted that they were in
very good form.

'1"?:-&1‘9 seomed little to choose between them as they
pedatled on, with legs that seemed to go like clockwork,
tirelessly, and steady breathing, and steady eyea

A mile swept by under the racing wheels, and ancther
milestone flashed past. : :

Then Bobh Cherry broke the silence with a chuckle,

“ We've done that mile quickly,"” he remarked.

““ Yes, rather [

“We shall do it."”

* I think so0,” said Wharton. )

“The thinkfulness is terrific,'” esid Hurree Jamset
Ruom Singh, releasing one hand te wipe an obstinate fly
from his nose. “* We shall arrivefully reach the scheol in
good time, if there are no esteemed collisions on the road.”

“My hat! I hope there wen't be, while were going at
this rate,'” said Mugent. * Halle! What was that?"

“ What was what?! 555

“That row?’ said Nugent, fres-wheeling, and rising a
little in. hia saddle to look round him through the fiying
dust. “ SBounded like & bull bellowing.”

Wharton laughed.

“ 8o it was, Frank! He's in a field near here, I suppoze.”

A sharp bend of the road was before the jumniors.

From the gathering dusk ahead came the deep, echoing
sound once more. ]

It was the bellow of a bull, and to judge by the sound, the
anirmel was in no good temper. Wharton uttered an ex-
clamation. = ] .

“ That must bo Killick’s black bull!"” he exclaimed. ' I've
heard about him; he got out into the road one day last
Eaak, IE.nd ﬁamd & dog belonging to the landlord of the
ross Keys.

i Phewr! He's a dangerous besst’!” ssid Bob Cherry,
rather a.nﬁiﬁualjn “T jolly well hope he isn't out in the road
again— .

 Oh, they'll take care he doesn’t get loose again He—o
My hat!”

s words died on ‘Wharton’s lips. ; :

The juniors had swept round the bend i the white road.

Ahead of them, in the centre of the road, with bloodshot
eyes qmd laghing tail, stood the animal Wharton had been
speaking of,

It was an enormous black bull. .

A broken gap in the hedge, and deep hoof-marks in the
mud of the hali-dried ditch, showed where the huge animal
had made his escape from the field adjoining the road.

When that ditch was flowing with water, 1t was a suffi-
cient safeguard; but the summer heats had dried it, and the
bull had plunged through and reached the road.

There he stood trumpeting, about as dangerous a beast as
it could have been thle to meet. with on a lonely road.

For a second the juniors felt their heads swim.

They were rushing down directly upon the black bull, and
the brute, evidently alarmed and irritated by the loud ring-
ing of the bells as they turmed the cormer, was already
glaring at them mvag-.ﬂﬂ‘ .

Tt was evident at a glance that the bull was in o fighting
mood, and only waiting for some victim upon whom to
wreak his wrath.

Had the chums halted, or hesitaled, the result would have
been seripus.

Fortunately, they kept their presence of mind.

“ Right on!" shouted Harry Wharton.

And the cyclists rushed right on.

Wharton and Nugent awept to the left of the bull, and
Bob Chorry and Hurree Singh to the right, and they were
past him before the animal fully realised that they were
there.

Right on—and then they pedalled harder than ever, a loud
roar from the rear telling them that they were pursued.

Thud! Thud! echoed the heavy hoofs in the dust.

“ My hat!” said Bob Cherry. * That was a close shave !”

¢ Jja's after us,'’ said Wharton, between his teoth, * Ride
like the dickensi”

“ What-ho ! ;

The Greviriare juniors bant over their handle-bars.

They, had been scorching before, but now they scorched in
deadly earnest,

The wheels fairly few,

Thud, thud!

Harry Wharton cest a glance over his shoulder.

He caught a glimpse of a tossing black head, of a pair of
flaming eves, and jaws that were flacked with foam.

The cycles woere fairly flying ; but it seemed to Harry that
that fearinl vigion was only a few %ards im the rear,

Tur Maiower LiBREARY.—No. 127,
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A shudder ran through him as he drove on his pedals
hardar than ever,

“ Harder !"" he muttered,

* Fo 1P

Whiz! _

Buzz—ting-ting-ting !

But the bul!, thoroughly excited now, wae coming on like
th% wm:Ii. The juniors leant over the bara and scorched.

ang

It was a sudden report, apd it sounded like a rifle-shot in
the ears of the startled juniors.

But it was not a rifle-shot—it was the bang of a tyre as
it burst; and Harry Wharton'"s machine began to drag.

His face changed colour.

““ My hat! lﬂf:,r tyre’s gone "

Wharton almost groaned.

Iie -:Trug d behind ; the others, sweeping on ak top speed,
were unable to stop themselves at the same time, and they
were carried on resistlessly.

The bursting of the tyre was the unexpected—and it
happened,

The machine drag‘fe& heavily, though still rushing on;
but in a few séconds Harry Wharton was twenty yards
behind his comrades.

Then they realised that he was behind, and they jammed
on the brakes.

Bull or no bull, did not mean to desert a comrade.

Bob Cherry awung his bike round clear, almost in ifs own
length ; but the other two were unlucky.

ugent's front wheel orashed into Hurree Singh's
machide, and Nugent and the Indian went to the ground te-
gether, with a clatter of falling bikes.

Bob, unheeding, rode back towards Harry Wharton,

“ The brute's keeping pace [

ety

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
In Deadly Peril

ARRY WHARTON had leaped from his machine,
He eprang into the road, and looked back with
etarting eyes at the bull. The huge animal was
coming-on at & furious rush, his wicked eyes gleaming.

Harry made a wild spring aside as the bull charged, and
the heavy animal rushed past him like the wind.

But the bull turned in a second, and came charging back,
with head lowered and threstening horns, and foam drop-
ping from his mouth into the dust of the road.

In another moment Harry would have been tossed on the
horns, for there was no time to escape.

. But in that terrible moment Bob Cherry came sweeping

Y- ,
The cyclist swept between Harry and the bull, mmmﬁ
slong the bull’s flank from bebind, and his shoulder bumpe
heavily behind the animal’s ‘ear, foreing him to swerve from
hia course, and sending him chargi lindly past Harry.

Unable to stop himself in time, l:ﬁe bull rushed on, and
plunged knee-deep in the thick mud of the ditch, and
scrambled floundering there, bellowing with rage.

“ Quick 1" yalled Bob. “Into the hedge !’ ‘

The shoek against the bull had hurled the junior from his
machine, but he was on his feet again in an instant.

Hde grasped Harry by the arm and dragged him across the
road.

But Wharton had all his wits about him, in spite of the
fearful danger he had barely escaped.

The two jumiors rushed into the hedpe.

A bellow told them that the bull was out of the diich
again, and charging after them. They scrambled wildly
through the hedge, and clambered up the nearest tree,

On the lowest branch they stopped, clinging breathlessly,
while the almost frantic animal raged helow.

Harry Wharton cast a quick glance down the road towards
Mugent and Hurree Singh. He was "afraid they would
come riding back inte danger, noedless now. ;

The two jumiors had picked up their machines, when
Harry waved his hand and shouted from the tree.

“RBuzz off !"" he shouted. “ We'ra all right. Get clear,
and fetch help.” _ ;

Nugent shouted back, and then the two jumped on ibeir
machines and rode away.

But the bull had not looked towards then.

Deprived of hiz vietims, he was wreaking his rage upon
the two bicycles left in the road. Wharton and Bob Cherry.
had no timo to even think of their machines.

The bull charged down upon them, tossed them to right
and left, and trampled on tEmn with blind rage.

Bob Cherry gasped. - .

“ My hat! Look at the jiggers, Harry [

Wharton nodded breathlessly.

“ Yes—ecan't be helped.”

¥ The beast is smashing them fto rags.”

“WUN LUNG'S LOSS." A soeraagga e Saismnertons oo
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‘ ¥ Nice, isn't 1t ?" groaned Bob Cherry.

“I can see mysel riding in the cycle races onm this jigger.” l

“ Looks like it.” ;

“1 s'pose. we're lucky to escape with whole askine,” zaid
Baob ruefully; “ but hang it all Oh, lock nt the brute !

The bull had Bob Cherry's bike orn its liorns now, and was
pranmng round with it,

He dashed it into the road again, and trampled on it

Bob’s face was a study.

His people were not rich, and that was hizs new bieyele—
wlich it had been rather & strain to get purchased that
E2E 30,

It was n hopeless wreck now.

It was quite clear that by the time the ball had done with
it, the remains would be only fit for the scrap-heap.

Bob was, as he had said, luchy to get clear with o whole
skin; but he was not thinking of his skin now, but of his un-
fortunate bicycle.

“The beast!™ he growled. * Farmer Killick ought to be
made to pay for that! It's all his fault, letting his beastiv
bull get loose.” :

“You ought to have a claim on him,” agreed Wharton.
“But I say, Bob—-"

“ Eh
It was awfully plucky of you to come back like that.”

£ FEL

“1 shonld have been gored if you hadn't,” said Harry.
* As 1t was, it was touch and go.”

* Close shave for both of us,” said Bob cheerfully.

“You saved my life, I believe, Bob.”

" Sorry,” said Bob; “I mean, that's all right. T suppose
you would have come back for me, wouldn’t vou 7’

Tue Maener Linrary.—No, 127.
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Harry laughed.

“¥es: I hope so, Bob." :

““Then it's all right,” said Bob Cherry. “Look here, if
you start making me out a giddy, heroie rescuer, I’ll punch
your head. 1 couldn't stand it, Hallo, halle, hallo! Hare
they come 1™

Nugent and Hurrce Singh were coming back along the
lane, with three or four farmer's men, armed with sticks
and pitchforks, to deal with the bull.

The animal left off bhis destructive work upon the bicyeles,
and looked towards the coming erowd, and then rushed off
down the road.

The farmer's men dashed
pursuers vanished from sight.

Wharton and Bob Cherry jumped down from the free.

“My hat!" gasped Nugent. “I'm glad you're safe! I
thought both of you were gone.”

1 fancied that the gonefulness was terrific.” murmnres
Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh, his dusky face full of emation.

“We'ro all right,” 5a:i§ Bob., “But the jiggors——"'

“ Phew 1™

* They do look wrecks, and no mistake "

The juniors picked up the bieveles.

The destructive wrath of Achilles, of which the old poet
sings, was nothing to the destructive wrath of TFarmor
Killick's bull.

The machines were in rags and tatters.

The tyres were almost in threads, evervthing brealable
was broken, and everrthing twistable was fwiahzi

in pursuit, and bull and

artonn & Co.
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The bikes might have been worth a few shillings as old
metal, but it was pretty clear that they had no other value.

The juniors stared at them in dizmay.

“ Nice, isn’t it?" groaned Beb Cherry, with & comical
grimace, ‘I can see myself riding in the cycle races on this

EE].K"
“But Mr. Killick ought to

“It's rouph,” said Harry.
settle for them,™

“We'll see him sbout it to-morraw,’’ szid Frank Nugent.
“He's o poor man, though, and I don’t believe ha could if
he wanted to.”

he juniors resumed their homeward way.

Harry and Rob carried what was left of their machines,
for they were too far gone to be wheeled: but the weight
wias too trying, and the wrecks were zoon abandoned by the
roadside.

“We'll ﬁ:t William to fetch them in in his trap.'” snd
qury. “"Wa can leave word with ‘him as we go through
Friardale.”

“ (ood !" said Bob Cherry, “If any blessed tramp comes
along and steals them, he's welcome. I make him a free
gift of mine.” _

Thea juniors tramped on to Greyfriars, Nugent and Hurree
HZingh wheeling their machines.

The night had fallen when they tramped through Friar-
dale. The gates of Greyfriars had long heen looked when
they arrived there. Wharton looked at his watch in the
light over the gate.

“ Just an hour late for calling-over,"" he remarked.

* Great Scott |™

Wharton rang the bell.

Gasling opened the gate, and there was a grin on the hard
features of Gosling. Sna might have suspected that Gosling
was rathor pleased than otherwise to see the juniors late.

“ Which you've come in,” he remarked.

“ Looks like it, doesn™t it ?"" said Hazry.

“Wot I says iz this ‘ere, thore’ll be a row,” paid Gosling.
“Mr. Quelch he says to me, says he, ' Them young rascals
is' late for calling-over,? =t

The juniors burst into s chuckls. _

They could hardly imagine Mr. Quelch, the guiet and
stately master of the Remove, using the words Gesling so
glibly put into his mouth,

Gosling frowned. He meant to Impress the juniors with
& sense of their danger, and their laughier disconcerted him.

“*2end em in to me when they come in,” he says,”™ went
on the school porter. “*Report 'emn at once,’ he says.”

“We'll report ourselves,’” said Harry.

“Which Mr. Quelch is gono hout,’”” said Gosling. * He
says to me, says he, ‘I can't wait ere no longer for them
voutg himps,’ he says."

‘““Ha, ha, ha I*

“YWot T says i3 this "ere, you'll soon be lerfin’ t'other side
cf your mouth,” ssid the porter frowningly. " I've got to
r-:!mrt ver when Mr. Quelch comes in."”

‘ Raport away.”

“"Wot ama I to tell him 1" demanded Goasling.

Whzrton reflacted.

“Tell him it's a fine avening, and we've had a nice ride,”
he said.  “* Tell him, too, that the sconer Greyfriars gets a
new porter, and the old grumpy one ia kicked out, the
better we shall all like it.”

The juniors roared.

Goaling frowned derkly.

- W:}EB:I say2 ia this "ere,” he remarked. “*You'll be in
trouble soon, 20 you csn larf as much as yvou like now,
You're a hower late.”

“ Just o hower,” agmed Bob Cherry.

“We've been detained,” explained Wharton. *We had
to leave two of the bikes behind, and walk the distance—the

-last two or thres miles.”

“ Ha!" said Gosling.

It was all the fault of the bull.”

“"The what "

“The bull.”

““You've bean to the Bull "' exclaimed Gosling, aghast.

“ Ha, ha, ha "

The juniors could not help laughing.

The Bull was the name of a Iicgmusa on the river, the
lowest and most disreputable den in the county, frequented
by bad characters of the “ baddest™ deseription. Gosling's
mistake was comical. Any Greyfriars follow who had been
to the Bull was certain of instant expulsion from the school
if he wers discovered,

“ My word " said Gosling, glaring at the grinning juniors.
“Tine goings hon, I must say! So that’s wot's made you
late. '&'g-luu’v«c been to the Bull”

¥ Mo, you ass—"’ _

“You can't get hout of it new, Master Wharton, You'vo
admitted it."

Harry laughed.

Trr Macuer Lippary.—No. 127,
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“ As a matter of fact, the bull came to us; we didn't go
to the bull,” ha said.

“Ha, ha, ha "

Gosling stared. He could not make head or tazil of
Wharton's siatement.

“ You've been drinking,” he said.

“Ha, ha, ha !’

“’Ave you been drinking?"” demanded Gosling, with a
magisterial air.

“Coartainly 1"

“You 'avei"

“Yes; we all had a drink in the village,” ssid Harry
voolly ; not choosing to add that the drink was of water, and
taken at the village fountsin.

Gosling grinned.

“I'H report yer,” he said.

“* Report away 1"

**Wot I says 13 this 'ere—"

But the juniors did not wait to hear what Gesling szid.
They walked on, leaving the illnatured porter to clese the
g-:n.te:. snd chuckle to himself over their coming punish-
maent.

(Gosling was arally on bad terine with the juniors. Ha
waz & decidedly bad-tempered man, and his addiction to
gin-gnd-water did not improve his temper. To have caught
Harry Wharton & Co. in such a delinquency was a delizht
to Gosling, and he anticipated tho return of Mr. Quelch
with great glee.

The juniors chuckled as they went on. It was in a spirit
of mischief that Harry had *‘pulled the leg' of the crusty
porter. He wondered whather Gosling would really report
all he had said to Mr. Quelch.

The iuniors langhed again at the thought,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Somewhat Mysterlous.

ARRY WHARTON and Bob Cherry entered the school-
house. Nugent and the nabob had gone to put their
bicycles away in the ehed. A fat junier was waiting

_ln the hall, and he came up to Wharton with an

nggrmwm& expression as the latier entered.

“1 say, you fellows—"

““Halle, Bally ! Anvthing for supper "

Billy Bunter blinked at them,

“"No, and I haven't had tea,” he =aid,
late. What an earth do you mean by being so late when
fquwl;:nﬁw I was wailing for you to coine in, fo have my
Ci ! .

“My dear chap, you shouldn't Lave waited,” said
Wharton. *“ We never EIPE{:I:&E] vou to—and didn't want
vou te, as a matter of fact.’

“I thought I'd better wait,” zaid Bunier, blinking at
Harry through his big apectacles. “ You see, therae's such
a thing as politeness. Besides, T hadn’t anything for tes
till you came in™

““Ha, ha! That was the cause of the politeness,” grinned
Hob Cherry.

*“Oh, really, Cherry! T suppose we're going lo have tes
now,” said Dunter anxicusly, “I've filled in the time by
having tea in Hall; but, of course, that was only & enack,
I'm willing to go to the tuckshop if yeu like, and fetch
anything.'

Wharton smiled as he E;rc-prz-:i in his pocket. Billy Bunter
wag the laziest junior at Greyfriars, but he would have gono
to the tuckshop for anybedy. Havry tossed him a two-shilling
iece.

: “ Buck up ! he said.

“You're jolly

“T'm hungry.™

SANDOW'S BOOK
FREE!
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Health and Fama, beautifully illustrated, and explainin
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To every reader who writes at once a copy of this book
will be sent.free.

Address: No. 18, BANDOW HALL, BURY STRELT,
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“ What-ho !’

And Billy Bunter seudded off,

“¥You'll have tea with us, Beb 7" said Harry.

' Right vou are,” said Bob Cherry. “'lgher&’s nothing
ﬁﬂmg in my studw, I believe; and I'm as hunzey as o

unter. But—"

“ But what #*

“I'm thinking about that blessed bike,” said Bob rue-
fully. "I must have a bike this season, you know. You
wore riding your second best, and you've got your ncw one
left; but I—"

Wharton's face became very serions.

" Look here, Bob, you smashed up your bike saving me,
and-—and—"

Bob Cherry made o gesture,

“ Don’t ba an ass, Harry."”

* But leok here, if I fold my uncle he would buy vou a
new bike like a shot " exclaimed Wharton. )

Bob Cherry shook his head,

. %‘]mn don’t you jolly well tell him I"* he exelaimed.

I_IE—-—-'”

* Lool here, Harry, if you don't want to quarrel with me,
you'll let the matter rest where it is,” zaid Bob Cherry. 1
shall have to manage zomehow,”

* What about your people #**

Bob made a grimace.

“My people aren’t so rich as yours,” he said. **My dad
forked out a chegue for fourteen pounds for that blessed
bike this spring, and I couldn’t in decency ask him to forlk
out another. T know ha eouldn’t spare the money. I sha’n't
say a word about it to them at home."

:’%‘hcn what aIrﬂ yhmi.lgwﬂng te do

SUPPOsH sha ave t 1}
m‘:mehuw.l’P o patch up the old jigger

“It"s rotten, Bob."

:Thx- bike? Yes, it did look rather rotten.”

I mean the pesition. I feel as if I'm responsible for
yﬂul;ﬂgulric ;Imttmg snmsh:’idEur:-. and you ought to let me—-*°

“Well, I won't,” sai &b, almost bra A

:'L-:n;:]: here—" Mol

CRats! Don’t say &8 word more on that subiect, Harry,”
said Bob (wevry, turning red.  “Look here, we'll go and
mferview Killick to-morrow, and see what can be got out of
Lim. 1Te's responszible, anyway.”

“Good! And if he's no go—-"*

“Then we'll see.™

Bob Cherry whistled as he walked away. But his chder-
fulness was mostly azsumied. Bob seldom allowed anything
ta damp his spivits. But the desteuction of his bicyele was
a heavy blow to him. He was an enthusiastic cyelist; and
the worst of it was, that he had sold his old machine when
the new one was bought, so there was no possibility of making
that do for one more season.

NMNugent and Hurree Singh came in, and the chums of
Ne. 1 Biady procceded tg that famous apartment, and
started the fire, and had the kettle boiling by the time Billy
Bunter cawme in with the provisions, 2

Bob Cherry joined them there, and the five juniors were
goon enjorving their fea with a decidedly keen appetite.

“ Hallo, hollo, halle I'” exelaimed Bob Cherry, as the study
door opencd, and Dulstrode, of the Remove, looked in.
“What do vou want?”’

“Ooly a look at vou,” said Bulstrode,

“ No extra charge.” asnid Nugent.

Bulstrode  scanned  the  juniors,
astonizlanent.

¥ :I-i:]z. ;ruu't'e got over it,”" ho remarked.

o oly vt !

AW at

"You've gol gver it

“liot over whatt"

Bulstrode chucekled.

“There'll bo a row.,” he remarked. And before the chums
of the Hemove could guestion him further, he went out and
closed the door,

“Whal oo earth was he driving at?" exclaimed Wharion,
puzzled.

Bob Cherey shook his head.

“Bloesed GfF 1 can make it onl,"™ hie satd. < TTallo. hallo,
hallo--here's Bkinner! What do you want, Skinner?”

Skiner grinned into the siudy.,

“Wou're in for it," he remarked.

“What ¥

“What blessedd asses yvom are' said Skinner.
playing {he giddy goat like thai!
sense cnough to keep it dark.”

“What ure yvou talking aboud ¥

“I'm worry for vou when Quelch comes in®

And Skinner elosed the door.

The chums of the Ilemove leoked af one another in
amazement,
st they bad 1ot the faintest idea.
silence,

“Pasz the jam, Wharton”

Wharton passed the jam.
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ok, shut wpy, DBuantor,” szatl Nament,
What are thosc duffers driving at?”

“ Halle, hallo, halla! IHere's another.”

The door opened, and Alonzo Todd, the new boy in the
Remove, who was genera]ly alluded to as the Dufifer, looked
in. with an oxpresston of great concern on his face.

“1'm o sorry,” he said.

“ What are you gsorry about?"” demanded Wharton.

Todd blinked af him.

“*About you! I'm so sorry—so very sorey! It was very
im!_:rudent of you, My Uncle Benjamin always says—"'

Oh, blow your Uncle Benjamin,”” exclaimed Wharton
erpssly, ' [ don't know what vou're driving at, and I think
you're s silly ass ™

" Really——"

“ Oh, buzz off I

Todd closed the deor. The juniora loocked exasperated.
The matter was beginming to get on their nerves, and they
eould not understand it in the leaast. Wharton had already
forgotten hia carelessly-spoken words to Gesling, nnd he did
not dream of connecting them with this curions demonstra-
tion on the part of his Form-fellows. .

“I think they must be off their rockers,” exclaimed
Nugent, “Or else it's a jape, and they're rotfing us.”

HThat's what it is,”" said }farrr frowning. ‘It's o game
to rot uws. The next chap who comes info this study will
cateh 1t

There was a sound of footstens in the passage. They were
appr?aching the door of No. 1 Study. Wharton's fnce set
grimly.

He piclked up & cushion.

He had not the alightest doubt that it was another of
the “rotfers.” He held tho cushion ready to hurl. A
E?rgriseu waited for the mnew-comer when he entered the
study.

There wasz a tap at the deor and it opened.

Whiz :

The cuzhion swept through the air.

Bift !

It caught the new-comer fairly on the chest, and spun
him baclk from the doorway, and he orashed agninst the
opposite wall of the passage. There was n howl of astoniah-
ment and rage.

“Chel! Mon Dieu! T am kesl——"'

Wharton zprang up in dismay. ¥ was Moneieur
Charpentier, the French master, whom he had received so
unceremoniously.

“Hane it all!l

e

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

A Warm Reception.
3 IEL! Ger-rer-rer-r!”
“My only hat!” gasped DBob Cherry.
done it now."”
“The donefulness is terrifie.”
Wharton ran to the deor. )
The cushion lay in the doorway. Monsieur Charpentier
was epreadeagled against the opposite wall, his arms out-
spread, pasping for breath.
He blinked dazedly at Wharton.
“Oh! I aom stun—I1 am keel!l' he gﬂspad.
“0Oh, sir! J—I didn't know it was you.”
“l enferr ab ze porte—at ze door,’ said Monsieur

“"Wao've

Charpentier. * Zen I an struck viz ze fearful blow. [ am
hurl away.”

“ 0k, gie!"

“1 am stun viz ze awful shoelk.”

i+ ["_"I_""'"”

Somovan frow  ze eashion ab me,” said Monsieur

Charpentier. *fSomevun frow it, and I am struck viz 2o
fearful shocle™

“T'm sorrv, sir.  Je—"'

“E zink wat it vas vou who lrow ze cushion, Wharton.”

"' sorry, sir.  I=I didn't sco you—=="

“[ onfer ze study-—-""

“I thouzht it was one of the fellows, sir,”" said Wharton.
“They've been Japing us, and T thought it was another of
them. I'ta mwore sorry than I can say, sir.”

The little Irenéhman had partially recovered his broath
by this fime.

He jerked bimself sway from the wall, and stood perpen-
dicular again, and gasped. He shook his finger warningly
at Wharton. :

“I zink zat you be more careiul, Wharton,"” he said. “I
know zat yvou tell me ze troot, else I sends yvou to ze Head
for ze cane. I zink ze next fime you trow ze cushion, you
look out first, and see zat it is not ze master.”

Wharlon breathed more {reely,

5
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“Yee, gir, I'll be more careful,” he said.

“1 come to ze study to. speak viz you,”” said Monsteur

wrpentier, “I hear ze zing zat eause ine great surprise,
I come to ask if it be so.”’

“ Indecd, sir.”

“I zink zat I—I see you preeently, mon garcon,’” gasped
the little French master. And he walked away, still gasping
for breath,

Mensieur Charpentier had been knocked quite out of time
by the cushion, and it was not surprising, for it had been
hurhl".d with all the force of Wharton's arm, and with a very
groce aim.

Harry stcp’;:ed back into the studwy.

My hat ' said Bab Cherry. *'We're well out of that.
Little Mossoo 15 a brick to take it like that, kids.”

“* Yog, rather.”

“The ratherfulness is ferrifie.”

“ But what did ho wani 7’ ashed Nugenk.

Vyharton shoolc his head.

“T don't know. He's going to see us again presently. He
sayvs ha's heard something ihot surprizsed him, and he came
to seo us about ittt i
“What the dickens was it, then?”

“{Fve it up—something or other, I suppose,”™ said Harr
carclessly, * Perhaps nbout our getting our bikes smashe
Let's finish tea."

13illy Bunter had net Ieft off. The others resumed. There
were footsteps in the passage again.

Wharion logked  exusperated.

* Blessed if I don't think thrfa rottera are coming again,”
lie exclaimed. * What the dickens is the little game 7"

“Go for them when—-" . i

“Here, careful!” exelaimed Bob Cherry, “It may be
Quelch this time, and he wouldn’t take it guite =o calmly
as Mossoo, I thik."

“Ha, ha! No."

" 2ea who it is belore you go for them, I sar.”

“The ecsteemed wisdem of our worthy friend Cherry is
great,” murmured the Nabol of Bhanipur.

Wharton stepped fo the door, and threw it open just
as the footsteps reached it. The ruddy face of Micky
Deamond looked in.

“ Faith, and ye're here!” he- éxclaimed.

¥ ¥os, we're here,” sard Wharton goimly.
want '

“Faiih! I want to see ye.
naviner,” said Micky Desmiond, glaneing at Wharton's face.

“¥You ass! Why should I look bad?™

“Weoll, after what you've been up to, you know.”

“What "

“Why didn’t ye keep 1t dark? Areah!

Wharton and Bob Cherry had seized him,

They whirled the Irish junior round, and swopt him off
Lis feet, and bumped him forcibly on the flaor of ihe siudy.

Micky Deamond rooared.

i = Arrrn.hl Howly Mother av Moses! Phwat are ye up to?
top "

** Bump him 1"

“Hurroo! Arrah! Owl™

Bwap !

Then the Irish junior was rolled inta the paszsage, and left
H.}ﬁping‘ on the linoloumn, and the door was slammed upon

.im‘il

“YWhat do you
You doa't lock so bad,

Leogpo 1Y

The chume of the Remove, breathing rathor hard, but
fecling gmatl_z_' relieved, resumed their seats at the tea-table.
“That's one for us,"” Beb Cherey remarked. X don't think
they'll come japing us any more after this®

And Bob was right.

There were no more visitors to the study while the Famous
Feur were having their tca, and they finished {he meal
m o posee.

“The silly asses ! said Harry.
I wonder who started ic?"

“Some sillier ass than the others,” said Bob Cherry,
ri*siul? from the table. * You fellows coming down ™

' Yot ;
And the Famous Four left the study to descend to the
i not leave the table.

junior common-room. Billy Dunter di >
There was some {nm, and a [ew biscuits; and Billy Bunter
seldum left a table while anything to eat remained upon it.

..

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Something Like a Row.

- ERE they are!™
“* Oh, rather!"
i Here comes the gidds celebraters!™
“ This way to view Lothario & Co. 17
" Ha, ha, ha!" )
Toemple, Dabney & Co., of the Upper Fourih, were in the
wazeage, and thus they greeted the chums of the Remove as
thoy came downstairs.
Tie MacweET Lisrary.—No. 127,
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Harry Wharton looked at the Fourth-Formers in sarprize.

Upper and Lower Fourth at Greyfriars were generally on
fighting terms, and the fellows seldom met without mutual
badinage and chipping; but Wharton could not guess in ths
least what Temple & % . were driving dt now.

A roar of laughter followed the words of the Tourth-

Ormers.

Wharton reddened,.

“What are you getting at?’ he exclaimed.
keeping up that silly jape, you duffers?”

“Ha, ha! Look at the giddy celebraters!”

“ They can walk straight.”

5 Thefre holding each other up,” eaid Fry.

The chums of the Remove, as 1t happaned}: were walking
with their arms linked. Fry's words caused a fresh roar. .

* Ha, ha, ha1”

The Removites looked amazed.

“* Look here——"" began Wharton wrathfully,

“Oh, go and lis down ["

“* That's what You want.

“ Oh, rather !

“ Give 'em socks!" mutiered Bob Cherry.

“ %YWhat-ho I"

Tha four Removites charged, ‘and Temple, Dabney & Co.
went stageering. The Famous Four merched on in trinmph
to the common-room, leaving the Upper Fourth-Formers
eprawling on the floor of the pasage.

A general grin grected Harry g’i‘ihnrtcn & Co. az they
entered the junier common-room,

The room was pretiy full.

All the fellows there, Removites or U?r.ner Fourth, or fags
of the Infants’ Forms, grinned at the I'amous Four as they
Canyd in,

“Halle ! exclaimed Hazeldene.
keeping it up.”

[ Eh -}!‘F

““ Had & 'high'old time 7" asked Ogilvy.

“ What "

“ How did vou get home ™™

““{Oh, they carried one ancther home I" said Skinner.

* Ha, ha, ha !’

Nugent minor, of the Becond Form, shook his finger
geripusly in the face of his major, with an admonishing wag
of the head.

“ Lok here, Frank, I can't have this,” he said.

Frank Nu%ent stared at his younger brother.

*What's that 7" he ejaculated.

“1 can't have this. You're my ma_iar, and T can't have
you dizgracing the family in this way,’”’ said Dicky Nugent.

“You young aes !*

“ You ought to be more caroful. If you must play the
Eic'ldy goat, you ought to have sense enough to Leep it

ark,” said the fag.

* What do you mean "’

“You koow jolly well what I moeen.
youl"'

*What "

" B-h-o-¢c-k-e-d—shocked 1" said Nugent minor.

“ Look here, you young cub—" :

““ ¥ou needn't try to pass it off by bullying,” said Dicky
with & grin, I won't have it! I'm shocked at vou—in fact
disgusted !

“Bo are we all,” said Trevor—* disgustad !

“Ha, ha, ha "

“YWe never thought it of youl™

oWever I

“Well, hardly ever 17

“TLook here,” exclaimed Harry Wharton, ntterly exas-
perated, “ I don’t know what you're rolting about, but I'm
getting fed aup with it Chacek it 1™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ We've had enough of it.”

““ Quite encugh,” said Bob Cherry. * The next chap who
hegins rotting will get o dot on the nese, and shacp I

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

““ T should recomimend you te turn over a now leaf,' said
Bkinner. “* My dear young [riends, you are started upon a
bad path. Can you not see yourselves, in the future,
shunvned by all who know you? Can you not see yourselves
recling with tottering steps to a drunkard’s graver Oh, my
friends—"

Skinner got no further with his impromptu oration.

The cxasperated four rushed upon him, and he was swept
off his feet, and bumped on the floor, with 3 bump that
shook all the breath out of his body.

“CGroo!" he gasped. © Rescue !

A crowd of jumiors ruzhed to his aid.

Harry Wharton & Co. were dragged off Skinner,

Thare was & scene of wild confusion in the common-roony,

The Famous Four were hitting out now. Their blood was
up, and they meant business. They regarded the whole
muiter ag a stupendous jape, and they had had enough of it.

“ Are vou

“1 hear you've bcen

I'm shocked at

Wharton & Co.
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warn you of the evil of your course——"

‘ Secondly and ninthly, my dear friends,” said Skinner, in an unctuous volce, * beware in time | Firstly, I would

“ Lemme get at him! * roared Bob Cherry.

“Gzive 'em socks!” roared Bob Cherry.

But the four itmiors were swept back by the erowd, and
Skinner ataggcmd to his feet. ke jumped on a chair,
Easpmg, and resumed his oration, while a crowd of feilows
iapt the exasperated four away from him.

“ My dear friends,"” said Skinner, in an unctuous voice,
“beware in time! Iirstly, I would warn you of the evil of
FOUTr course——

* Lemme get at him!” roared Bob Cherry.

45 HE, hﬂ-; a Ill!

** Bhove them bacl."

“*HFo it, Skinny [*'

“ Becondly nm.{ ninthly,"” said 3kinner, “ reflect upon the
norrors of the delirium tremens whick you are layving up
for your old age.”

* Lemme——""

“Go i, Bkinny ! Pile it on 1"

B Thu‘dlﬂ' and seventhly, and to conelude, remember what
ic due to the school you belong to, and the Form you are dis-
gracing——"'

“ Hear, hear !

“ Pile 1t on [

““ Hsa, ha, ha!"

* And in conclusion, my dear friends, let mo warn you nll
to take example by these gnuthfnl reprobates,” said
Skinner, “and I cannot allow this opportunity to pass with-
out wnmin$ vou all that— i Yow "

Harry Wharton & Co., with a desperate eflort, broke
through the fellows who were holding them back.

The next moment the orantor went whirling, chair and all,

“Ow!" gurgled Skinner. * Help!"

His friends rushed to his aid.

There was o wild and whirling struggle.

Ter Masner Lisrpary.—No. 127.
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The juniors were wildly mixed up, most of them hitting
?1.1]1:."., and hardly knowing or caring where the pommelling
all,

Tlae:e ::;a’s a roar of voices, & trampling of feet,

“Go itl

“Give 'em soclks ™

O gy 1

[1] ‘E“h‘. !!‘!

; Harry Wharton & Co. went down under & dozen sprawling
orms.

The junicrs scramhbled over them, gasplng and shouting.
The Famous Four still resisted gallantly. In the midst of the
whisling combat, 8 form in cap and gown appeared in the
upe%dmrwny, and g stern veice broke through the din,

(11 CIJIE- ['lf

The conflict ceased at once,

The juniors, pasping and dishevelled and dismayed,
soparated, and siood looking at the figure in the doorway.

“ Quaeleh I muttered Skinner.

And a grim silence fell upon the Remove as they met the
stern eyes of their Form-master,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Called Over the Coals.
R. QUELCH looked in grimly upon the disorderly
goana.,
M Mr., Quelech was accustomed to unruliness in his
_ Form;: and the junior common-room was froquently
*he scene of trouble,
B-%t he +I'nau:!. seldom seen it quite in this state belore.
“ Roys te

1 WUN LU N Gis LO s S‘Il A Splendid #H gol Tg.! 1s n%wm & Co.
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The Form-master’s deep tones rang inte a silent room
Ty,
The juniors stood dumbfounded.
A caning to every member of the Form, or a month's
gatmﬁ;, w?u!d not have surprised them. They stood wwait-
eir fate.

ing t

grlr. Queleh's stern eyes turned upon Herry Wharton.,

The young captain of the Remove eartamly looked a most
disreputable sight, and his appcarance just:fied Mr. Quelch’s
dark frown

klis eotlar was torn out, his weistceat deprived of nll its
buttons, and his jacket mpped up the boack, His trousers
were baggy and dusty, his face dusty, too, and his hair like
a mop, and there was o smear of crimson on hiz noze.

Wharton was comscious that he looked like a hooligan
after a particularly rough night out. That consciousness
E.imd]:hh:m colowr very much under the searching gaze of Mr.

ueleh.

But Bob Cherry, Nu

nt, and Hurree Singh wers not in a
much bettcr state, T

y had all been through the mill.

“Wharton! Cherry! Nugenmt! Hurree Singh!' The
nta.mea fell crisply from Mr. Quelch. ‘' Follow me to my
etudy.”

" Yes, sir.™

The Famous Four moved towards the doorway. Mr.

Quelch turned and strode away with rustling gown.
The four juniors followed bim out.
The rest of the crowd atared at one another in great sue-
prise.
Was, their transgression to pass unpunished? Was M.
hQLmlch Hﬁnmg to pass over the riot as if pothing had
n

t did oot -seen. possible.

Yot that was what it .Jocked like. He had said no word
to the riotera—mnot aven about an imposition.

No caning, ne gating, no impot! Truly, wornders would
p::tﬂr cease! The juniors could not understand it. But so
it was,

“ He knows Wharton’s to blame for the whole row,” said
Skinoner, **He's going to take it out of them.?

* Moat likely,” agreed Bulstrode.

“ Berve "em right[" said Snoop.

“Oh, atsi" exelatmed Ogzilvy warmly, “We startod the
row by ragging them. If they get it bol, I think we ought
to get it too.™

Bulstrode shrupged his shoulders.

. =% \EE!IJ, you ean if you like,"” he said.

e,

Harry Wharton and his chums followed Mr. Quelch.

Thoy were dismayed, and surprised too. ‘They had
evidently besn picked out for punishment, bant why they
did not know.

“It's rotten!” murmured Bob Cherry. “It wasn't our
fanlt; we didn't ask to be ragged by thoze blessed asses.”

Wharton's fece brightened,

* Perbaps wo're only goi
over," he remarked. "%
that.’” _

“ But will he pass over that awful row in the common-
room? Theéy must have heard the kick-up in every corner
of the sehool.™

“Well, we shall soon szeo.”

Mr. Queleh, without turning his head onee, strode to his
study, and the juniors followed him in. Then the Form-
master turned upon them sternly.

' “Well ¥ he said, nis scarching gaze resting upon their
RLes,

They were silent,

"“*Have you anrthing to say "' asked Mr. Quelch.

“ About what, sir " asked Harry Wharton quietly. * Wa
weTe Very S0rry to miiss callinFg over, but we were delayed

“T'm staying

to be ﬁwe& for missing call-
uelch was bound to sec us about

““Giosling has made hiz report to me.”"

“ About the row in the common-room, sir, we——"'

“I.-am not speaking of that,’”* said Mr. Quelch. ' That
might bhave been expected, considering the condition in
which yoeu seem to have returned to Gregfriars”

Wharton jumped

“ The—the what, sir "’

“1 confesz, Wharton, that I can hardly undorstand it of
voi,"” said the Remove-master. * It was a great surprise
and a great shock to me. Dub your confession to Gosling
waz explieit, and he has repeated it to me, as was his duty.’

“I_1 do not understand, sir. We were an hour late for
calling over, but that was due to an ascident—-""

“ ARt gaid Mr. Quelch ironieally. * You were de-
tnined 1

“‘Yes, sir.”

““RBy an accident 7'

i Y’EE. E!I.]'.”

““(osling has reported to me that you came home in o
condition  the worse for drink,” =aid Mr uelch, in
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measured tonez. * He says that yon confessed to having been
delayed at the Bull, and to have taken drink in Friardale
on your way back.” .

The juniors stared for a moment,

Then, unable to resist the absurdity of the whole matter,
thoy burst into a rodr 3f laughter.

It was not very respectful to Mr. Quelch, but they could
not heln it

The iden of tha school porter having been 3o completely
taken i by Wharten's careless joke, and having repobted
it in all seriousnees to the Formi-master, was too ludierous,

Even Mr. Qunelek's surprized and angry face could not
check the laughter.

The juniorz roared.

“*Ha, ha hal™

id B’ﬂ' i |

b

“* Ha, ha, ho "

* Wharton—Cherry—-" =

“* Oh, my hat]” roared Bob Cherry.

“*Ha, ba, hal"

“ This unseem!y merriment—"

““Ha, ha, hal” ; :

“ E.g-cxcuse us, sir!™ gasped Harry Wharton, with tears
Ln h}i‘s eyes. “We—we can't help it, sir, Oh, dear! Ha,

a, hal”

“It's no laughing matter, Wharton, If Gosling's words
wara correct, you will all four be EEPE"E‘:EI from the school.

“Ji's a mistake, sir. Ha, ha, ha!'

Y“Indead! Theny you did not mako this confession to
Gosling 37

““ Yes, sir, but—but— Ha, ha, ha "

Gosling " ealled out Mr. Quelch. ) )

The school porter, who had been waiting to give his
evidence, stepped into the room. There was a sour grin on
hiz face. Gosling was there to give ineriminating evidence,
and his expression showed that the task was far from un-
congenial.

But the juniora were not scared. : ]

The look of half-concealed triumnh on Geosling's ill-
favoured face only struck them as additionally comical
under the circumstences. Im spite of fthemszalves they burst
into & laugh again.

“ Ha, ha, hal”

Mr. Quelch frownad.

“ Silence I he exclaimed. . ‘

And the juniors tried to ¢ontrol their merriment, but their
€yes were wat with tears of mirth.

IF Hﬂ., .hﬂ, h"E"‘

ekl

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Slight Mistake,

OSLING looked nonplussed as he saw the auapresse.-d
merriment of the vietims he had come there to
donounce, and consign to severe punishment. Ha
could not understand it in the least. He concluded

ihiat it was merely an attempt to brazen the matter out, and
he smiled sourly at the thought.

Mr. Quelch looked at him.

“GDS'E'I:IF’, repeat your statement in the presence of
Wharton.' b

* Buttingly, =ir.”

“ And lose no time,”” said Mr. Quelch, whose brow was
less stern now. He could ses that the mirth of the juniors
was genuine, and he bhegan to think that the porter had
made some ogregious blunder.

“YWerry well, sir. The voung gentlemen kim in a hower
late, sir, and they was very merry—-"

i {lame to the point.” ~

“7T asks them wheve they had been, sir, or words to that
effeet, and Master Wharton he tells me straight that they
had been delayed at tle Bull”

“¥You are sure of that?”

“uite sare. sin’

“ What else?" ] .

“ He said they had had a drink in Friardale as they came

thm‘:.:rgh.”
W an are sure

" Yey, sie."”

“If von please, sir——"" began Harry.

Mr. Quelech made a gesture,

““Let CGosling finish first, please, Wharton.”

Y WVery well, g’ g :

“You told me, Gozhing, that the boys were in 2 cerfain
state.”

" 3n thoy wag, sir”

“You are suro of thati” ; 2

“They didn’t know wot they was saying, sir. Master
Wharton he savs that he hado't been to tho Bull, bui that
the Bull had eomo to him, sir, and that showed that the
stuff 'ad got into ‘13 'ead, siv.”

1%
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“ That will do, Gosling.”

* YVea, sir, and wot [ says is thiz 'ere—""

“ That will do. Now, Wharton, answer me very carcfuily.
Had you been drinking strong liquor before you relurned
to Greyfriars?"”

“ Oertainly nob, sirl"” said Harry indignantly.

*You were not in an excited or confnsed state from thab
cause ¥

*Of course not!” T

“¥ou did not tell Gosling that you had been driaking in
the village "'

“Yes, sir, I did tell him fhat.”

Mr. Quelch raised his eyebrows.

“ And why, if it was not the case®” _w

“It was the case, sir. We stopped ot tho fountain in
Friardale as we came through the villags, and drank,’ said
Harry demurely. “ We were thirsty after a long tramp
along a dusty road, sic.”

“ Then 1t—it was water you drank !

“Yes, sir.” _ ] ; ;

Mr. Quelch appeared to be swallowing scmething with
difficulty.

“ Why did you not tell Gosling 01"

“ He didn’t ask me, air.” _

“ YVour words were caleulated to make a wrong mmpros-
gion upon him.'’ .

“That was his fault, sir. He had the cheek fo gquestion
me, a thing he had no right to do; and he was impertinent
enough to suspect that I had bzen drinking. T didn't think
he was worth explaining to.’

Gaosling glared.

4 Wutgl says is this 'ere—"" he began.

“That is enough, Gosling. ¥You appear to have made an
utterly abaurd mistake,” said Mr. Quelch severely.

“ Wot about the Bull?” demanded Gosling. * They ad-
mitted they had been to tne Ball” :

“T said the bull came to wus,” grinned Wharton. * The
truth is, sir, we were late because Farmer Killick's black
bull got out of his feld, and attacked us in the road. Hoe
amashed up my bike and {Zherrg"'s, and we had to walk
horme. That's why we got in an hour late.”

# Then—then the Bull was not the publichouse of that
name, but the black bull—an animal belonging to Mr. Kil-
lick """ exclaimed Mr., Quelch.

“Yea, sir.” i

Gosling’s jaw dropped. His face was a study. )

" Vou certainly gave Gosling & wrong impression, Whar-

“yWell, I told him I never went to the bull, but that the
bull came to us, sir,” said Wharton. * That was plain
enough, if he had had intelligence enough to understand.”

“ Wot T says ia—"

“ Enough, ling. You have made a ridiculous blunder,
and wuttercd what is really a slander upon Wharton's
ﬂhailagtar-"

i ll‘!

“ And the worst of it 13, that you have been silly enough
to tell the story to others, before rgporting it to me, and
it iz all over the school,” said Mr. Quelch sternly.

A light dawned upon Harry Wharton. .

¢ Mv hat!” he exclaimed Involuntarily. **Then that's
why tiusa duffers came to our study—that's why Mossoo
came——"

“ That's why they were ragging us

“ The asses!”

“ It was all Gosling's fault.” .

““ Wat I says is this ‘ers,” murmured Gosling feebly. 1
Ba.}'s-—”

Mr. Quelch turned wpon him sharpiy. o

 Vou have acted stupidly, and done enough mischief,”
he exclaimed. * You should have known better Gmhn;{; I
hope vou did not blunder from a desire to catch thess bovs
in the wrong, and report them.”

CGosling gasped,

“ You may go,” snapped Mr. Quelch, :

And the school porter went dazedly from the, room. His
anticipated triumph had shrivelled away. CGosling had
nover felt smaller in his life than he did as he smeaked
away from Mr. Quelch’s study. Sh ;

The Remove-master fixed his eyes upon the juniors. FHis
anger was ail gone now. He was frying not to smile, bat
he could not gquite succeed. ] _

“Gosling hes acted most absurdly,” he said. "I am
afraid, however, that this is what you boys call & Jape, and
that you intended him to deceive himself.”

Wharton did not reply. . o

¢ As you have so good a resson to give for missing call-
over, T shall inflict no punishment,” said Mr. Quelch. * You
Inay gil:|+:I-:I -

“Ppank yon, sie!”

The juniors left the study, and returned to the common-
voom. A crowd of juniors, anxious to kmow the wverdict,
surrounded Lhem immediately.

“ Licked ! asked Bulstrode.

Wharton shook hiz head.

Tarx Maoxer Lisrary.—No. 127.
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“ Did vou soap over old Quelch?” asked Skinner.
 No, we dide't,” said Harey, * We told him the truth.”
“The truth! by hat!”

“ And vou weren't licked?” ;

“¥eou told him vou came home from the Bull tipsy—""

“You utter asses! It was a jape on Gosling!” satd
Wharton. And he explained, The story of Gesling's report
to tho Hemove-master made the junigrs roar. !

“Well, T thought there was something curious- ebout it all
the tune,” spid Ogilvy. '

;‘ﬁﬂ did L" sad Hazeldene.
0%,

*Yes, I thought so when I heard Gossy telling Carne,”
said Stott. * I said so to you, Skinner.”

**That you jolly well dida’t ! said Skinver,

Harry Wharton laughed.

““ Of course, you all knew it was rot, but you didn't know
vou knew," he remarked szarcastically, ‘' Anyway, you ali
:now now, and you may as well own up that you'we acted
the giddy ox "

And he walked out of the room.

“Tn fact, I knew it was all

e, oy

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,

Past Meoding.

LINK! Clinkt Clink!
G The svund caught Harry YWharton's ears as he walked
tdﬁwnrds the bicycle shed after morning school the next
ay.

He had been inqﬁring for Bob Cherry, to come to the
ericket practice, and had learned that Eob had been seen
going to the Like shed. He followed him there, and the
nlini-clmk #s he approached showed that Bob was hard st
work,

Harev looked in at tho open door of the shed.

Bob Cherry was there.

He was in his shirt-sleeves, with the sleeves rolled up, and
an apron tied round him. His handa were decidedly dirty,
and his face was not clean. Heo had the broken bieyele on
the floor in the middle of the shed, and seemed to bo
wrestling with the ruins. . .

William had brought the wrecked bicycles inte Greyfriars
that morning. Wharton's machine lay in'a heap in the corner
of the shed, near his handsome new ™ jigger.,” But Bob
Cherry had no second machine, and no prospects of having

Thid.

Bob locked up from ms arduous labours.

“ Mending it?" asked Harry. ; ;
Bob grunted. The perspiration was streaming down his

ﬂ-ﬂ_ﬁ. "
“Trying to,” he said, “'It's not ensy.”

Harry could hardly help smiling as le gazed at the heap
EE 11-:1131: age. He did not think it was possible to mend that
weyele.,

“ No, it doesn't look easy,” he sgreed,

“ Well, I'm going to have a try,” said Bob. ""You never
know what you ean do till you try, you know,”

“ Mo, that's true enough.”

Clink! Clink! .

“I shall have to get it to piecces first, and then mend the
blessed pieces,” saif Bob, *“ The worst of it is that every
piece is either broken or twisted.”

“T came to tell you we wore going to the nets.’

““ Oh, I've no time for cricket now! “The cycle race cownes
off on Baturday afternoon.”

Wharton whistled. _ ;

“ Do you think you can mend that jigger encugh to jois
in the race?®" he asked.

“I'm going to try."

L1} Eut LR )

“ Nothing else to be done. You buzz off and play crickst
1'Il moke some sort of 3 hand of it said Bob, clinking
AWARY.

Harry shook his head.

“T'll help vou,” he said.

“ You'll miss the ericket."

# Blow the ericket !

““Oh, all vight! I'll ba glad of some help.”

Wharton slipped off his jacket and wired in. A volco war
soon heard calling from the distance. It was Nugent's voicoe.
b&“ Wharton! Where the dickens aro you? We want you tc

t-..lh
- Here I am."™’

Frank Mugent looked into the bike shed. He stared as he
saw the two juniors squatting among the oily and dirtw
fragments of the bike. .

“'What ave vou up lo?" heo cxclaimed.
seran-heap?”

¥

“ Playing with &

arton & Co.
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“Ha, ha! NolI*

*Then what are you doing 7™

** Mending Bob’'s bicycle.”

* Mending it " ejaculated Nugent. ;

It certainly secemed a verv bold statement. The juniors
were surrgunded by scattered fraFmenta of the mechine—
torn and ripped tyres, twisted 8, bent frame, and booken
wheel and shattered spokes. was plenty of wreckage,
but littla sign of mending. ,

. “You call that mendingi” said Nugent. * Batter chuck
% up, and come to tho criiet.”

" Bats |

Y Bat look here—'"

“You look here!* said Wharton.
and come apd lend & hand.”

“ Can't do much good.”

;;Nnthtmg jiki;cit.rying," said Bob.

u grinned.

= ﬁnu.ll right1”

He rolled up his sleeves and started in. Hurree Jamset
Rarn Siogh locked in a few minutes later, evidently jn search
of Nugent and Wharton,

" Ah, my worthy chums, I have foundfully discovered
Fou,” ho remarked.

“ Here we are,” egaid Wharton cheerfully.

" You look huuﬁfuL“

“We aro busy.

‘' The esteemed cricketers are waiting—"'

' Let "em wait I’

The nabob nodded.

“Very well, my worthy chums. I do not keenfully desire
to play the esteemed oricket, and if you will instruet me in
the rules I wgieg:[‘ay the game with you that you are now
P Bnga 0. t 13 1t ca

A ﬁ%{i What is it called ™

“1 presumefully guess that it is a kind of puzzle,’ said
the Lﬂiiﬂb blandly. 3:';‘1‘ you will acquaint me wlzﬂn the rules
1 will play with you.”

T Eﬂ-, ]'{ﬂi hﬂ. j
bﬂ‘:‘ You uﬁ:s ass!" roared Bob Cherxy. " We're mending »

EI-

“ Oht"

* Come and land a hand instead of jawing.”

*The lendfulness of the esteemed hand is terrific!” smid
the Naebob of Bhanipur cheerfully, “The pleasedfulness of
my worthy self ia preat!”

6 lent & hand,

: four juniors
bicycle separated.

ut how to repair them and fix them together again was
anﬁw matter. R i i e

yome looking in at ¢ our grimy jupiors as
laboured among the [ragments migﬁt uill} heve thnughi
that they were engaged upon some new variety of puzzle

“ Shove that bat away,

between them scon had the ruins of t_hﬁ

game.
But they did not give in.

. Bo long as Bnh_é}m'ry thought there was a chance of re-

pairing and refitting the bike his chums were willing to

stand by him loyslly, and help him to the fullest extent of
their power. SR

Bo long as the general opinion was against him, Bob Cherry
hdd maintained the possibility of repairing the machine, but
a3 soon as his chums left off doubting, and wired in to help
him, he seemed to turn it over in his mind, and to grow
discouraged.

H; ;mul:%i ni:rt give in, however, £ ol

“* After all, T can use up a peir o tyres,” he remarked.
“That will be all right. Tﬂo old nnqayl have arve pretty
well punctured, but 'ro better than these.”

* Quite 80" a Harry.

“Then I can use Nugﬁnt’a SPATG Jg—"

“Of course you can !’ said ant instantly,

“ And Inky has two lamps, so I can have one of themn—"'

“ With all my honourable heartfulness 1" purred the Nabob
of Fihampur. tho mmid b

“I can join up middle bar hers, I thiok,” seid Bob.
“The guestion i3, whether it would be zafe to ride a race on
aftorwards."

“'Well, you can but try,"" said Wharton seriously.

“The crank will come straight in time 1f T ﬁammer it
enongh,” went on Bob hopefully,

1 Hﬂ lil:ll.l.h'h."

Bob gazed at the wreck. The task seemed more and more
hopeless as the juniors proceeded with it. Indeed, anyone
kxss sanguine than Bob Cherry would pever have entertained
the idea of patching up that dilapidated jigger.

‘* Looks lﬁ:ﬁ a long job,” a-ui-cf Bob at last.
A Yes, it dosa.” ;
*I don't want to make vou fellows slave at it like this.”
* Oh, that's nothing | We'll stick to youl"”

" The stickfulness 1z terrific "
Tz Maioner Lierany.-—No. 127,
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* Yes, but—"

Billy Bunter blinked into the bicycle shed. He grinned at
the sight of the wrecked bicyele.

*I say; you fellows, the dinner bell’s gone,”” he remarked.

* Oh, buzz off 1" said Bob Cherry, rather ungratefully.
_But Billy Bunter did not te be told. He was not
likely to be late for dinner.

Bob rose to his feat

‘* Better chuck it now," he remarked.

“* We'll have another go after dinner,” said Harry.

i ?ﬂi'ﬂ:ﬂ !:II-

And the juniors washed and scrubbed themselves, and
hurried in to dioner. Bob Cherry looked very thoughtful
during the meal. When the jumiors came out afterwards
Harry Wharton tapped him on the shoulder.

** Coming to have another go at the bike?' he asked.

Bob Cherry hesitated.

' Well, T think we—we'd better give it & rest,” he said.

Wharton smiled.

“It's no good, Bob.”

. “I'm afraid it isn’t,” confessed Bob Cherry. *“1f I made
it stand up again, I couldn't ride on it, I suppose "

And what was left of Bob Cherry’s bike was relegated fo
tha scrap-heap.

— — -

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
A Really Valuable Suggesilom,

ARRY WHARTON came into No. 1 Btudy with_ his
hands thrust deep into his p ,and a frown of
thought on his face. Nugent was sitting on the window-
ledge reading the latest number of ** Pluck,” but he

looked up from hias book as Herry came in.
E';::E"B]L" ho said. " You've been down to Killick's with

o

Wharton nodded.

“ Any good "

(1] Hﬂ. L

" Look here, he's responsible legally ' said Nupent warmly,
“ He ought to have takeh better care of his blessed bull. It's

second time the brute has been out of the field, too.”

* He says he's awfully sorry, and he's offered two pounds,”
said Harry.

F:Tu ank sniﬂ'cﬂﬁ’

= '55': E:;." pou nds !

“ Mot much good. You haven't acoepted I'*

“Yes, we have." E

“ Well, you must be an sss!” said Frank cheerfully.

Harry Wharton laughed sa he sat down. . .

“What was to be done?" he said. "*The fact is, Killick
ig a poor Man, and we couldn't have got the proper com-
pensation—he hasn't the money. He's beon a caroless duffer,
I kpoow; but you can't get blood out of a stone, you know,
And Bob didn't want to be hard, either; you know Bo
S0 he accopted the two sovs., and there's an end, as far as
Killick is conserned.” ; ;

“ Two sova., and & heap of scrap-iron,” said Nugent. * Lot
of good for riding in a cycle race on Baturday.”

o Hﬁ uncle would see the loss made good, if Bob'd let
me ask him,” said Harry. * Bob saved my life."

“* But he won't hear of it.™

“MNeo. We shall have to think of something else. Bob's
got to have a bike, and the wind's got to be raised somehow.”

“T1 say, you fellowse—""

Billy Bunter's fat face loomed in st the doorway. Wharton
made an irritable gestura. :

Y Oh, get out, Bunter ! he exclasimed. *“ Don't bother ™

“Oh, really, Wharton—""

“ Buzz off !

“But I've got something important to tell you,” said
Bunter, coming 1nto the study. e had a nﬂwgﬂ&pﬁr falded
in his fat hand. * You were talking about Bob Cherry's
getting a new bilee—"

“ Yes, yes; don't worry !

“ Well, I can show you how to manage it.”

Otuff M

“YLook here, I've got a jolly good suggestion to make,
and if vou don't want to hear it, you needn't!"” zaid Bunter
angrily. “1I don’t care, I'm sure. I only want to help Bob
out of the diffioulty, because he's a fellow I like”

“Let him babble ! said Nugent. “ Qut of the mouths of
babea and sucklings, you know.'

“ Oh, really, Nugemnt——"

“ Go ahead.”

CWaoll, vyou ses, I suppose you'll stand me somethin
decent for tew, #f I get you out of o Ox like this" miﬁ
Bunter. ““T'm awfully hungry. I haven't had anything to
eat since dinner, and I'm getting into a rather low state"

“ 0Oh, checsa it] If you can make & suggestion with any

W harton & Co.
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The Famous Four marched on In trlumph o fhe common-room, leavlng the Upper Fourth fellows

sprawling on the floor.

“ Ow-w-w!l" gasped Temple,

sense in if, wo'll feed you up to the chin,” said Wharton.
“But you can't.,”

* That's s bargain,™

i Yes, porpoise.”

““Well, look here,” said Bunter, opening the paper at =
marked paragraph, and blinking over it through his big
spectaclea,  “ Look at this™

" What on earth is it?"

*It's 2 chap wheo's giving away bicycles for advertizement
purposes,” said Bunter. ' He's giving awasy twelve first-
elass machines. I don't see why Bob Cherry shouldn’t have
cne of them.™

“ Aas 1t

“0h, really, Wharton, I don't think you ought to call
me names, when I'm trying to help you. Twelve frst-class
machineg———="

#*Tow do you know they're first-classi™ grinned Nugent.
“ 1t says so here.™
“Ha, ha, hat"

“ Blossed if I can see anvthing to cackle at. I suppose a
evele manufacturer anght to know whether his own machines
arae Arst-elase or not.  Ib's a well-known firm—I"ve never
heard of themn before, but it says here that they're famous—
the Spoofnoedle Cyele Co. Yo have fo guess three rviddles,
you know, and send in the answers, and twelve first-class
cyoles are given away to twelve winners.”

Tue Maguer Lipary.—No, 127,
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“ Yeas, vou have to comply with their conditions.

“ What are they!™

Bunter blinked at the paragraph mgain.

“ It doesn’t say, but I suppose it means that you have io
guess the riddles.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“The riddles are quite simple—io & chap like me. I dare
say you fellows would find them difficult, but I mean to
help you out in every way," =aid Bunter. * Ilve already
worked out the riddles”

“What a giddy genius!” .

“Weall, it was rather ¢lever; I did them jolly quickly,”
said Bunter modestly. “But I always was pather & dab at
guessing riddies. The first is & word of four letters—
Y.-X-E-X. You have to put in two letters in the FIME of the
X’a and make the name of a town in the North of England.”

“(Go hon!™

“ Now, guess thet if you can,” said Bunter.

Nupgent put on an eXpression of great rellection.

“ Wewcastle-on-Tyne " he suggested.

“Wrong ™

“ Manchester 12

[11 Hﬁ."

“ Liverpoal??

* Wrong again!?™

r

1 wu N L U N GIS LDSS:H A 'Enhnﬂdﬂhﬁmﬁ nﬁﬂ.’}am Wharton & Co-
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Wharton chuckled. Billy Bunter could not sce in the
least that Frank was elaborately * rotting " him.

MNugent rubbed his nose.

“Well, T have to give the thing up, T suppose,” he said.
“ What's the ansawer 7*

Y York 1" said Billy Bunier.

MNugent started.

“Deoar me! Wonderful! What's the next riddle?””

“D-X-B-X-I.X,”' said Bunter. "Fill in the X’s with
letters, the same as before, and make 2 city in Ireland.”

Nugent seemed to make a great mental effort,

“Lamerick ' ha asked.

“Oh, no!™

EE ':'l:rl."k T”

** Belfagt 1

“Ha, ha! No. It's Dublin!" ’ .

“By Jove, so it is!” said Nugent, with an air of great
astonishment., “ How do youa do these things, Bunter?”

“Oh, I'm rather a dab at gnessing riddles ! said Bunter,
with considerable seli-satisfaction. **The third one is
CX-RX-IX-F. Fill in ithe letters and make a great sea-
port in Wales.”

“'Llandudno 7'* suggested Nugent.

“Dh, really—"

“ Snowdon

“0Of course not.™

¢ Bristol 7"

“That's not in Wales, ass!"

“Dear me! What's tho answer, then "

“ Cardiff 1" !

MNugent jumped u[;; and gave the fat junior a slap on the
gshounlder that made him stagﬁm. !

“Splendid ' he excleimed. “ Amazing! How do vou
do it?™

1] 0,“.. !'l .

“ Marvellous! Ripping! A miracle!”

“i’umﬂh! "You ass! You've kn-n-nocked all the wind
aut of me!” gasped- Buator.

“1 was only showing my admiration.”

Bunter panted,

“Well, chuck it, you ass! Look heve, T suppose you ean
sec that 've got the answers right, can’™ you?™

“T shouldn't wonder,” said Nugent gravely.

“Well, then, Bob Cherry can send them in—I give 'em
to him for m:rtﬂing—and ho caia have one of the twelve first-
class bikes,” sald Bunter.
thing. What do yvou think ?**

"%n, ha, hal"

“Y can't see anvthing to cackle at.
now, Wharton."

UEh? What feed?™

“Oh, really, you know, vou're going fo stand me a feed
for showing you a way out of the difficulty about Cherry’s
bikie.™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Wharton.

Bunter blinked at him. He did not secem to understand
in the least the cause of Harry Wharton’s merriment.

“ Now, ook here, Wharton——"'

“¥ou young aes!" said Wharton, still chuclling. " Do
you think anybody over gets those blessed prize bikes, or
that they'd be any goed if they were got¥”

“ It says plainly——"

“1 don't care what it says., If you read the advertise-
ment over again, you'll see that you have to comply with
ﬂi:-r:l‘]it.mns not stated there”

“ But—"

" And h,y the time you get those bikes, Bunter, youll have
paid for ‘em—twice over perhaps. And they won't be any
good to ride on, anyway, in all probability.”

“* Oh, ﬁﬂﬁ, the,f’m first-class I"

**Ha, ha, ha!

“You cheerful ass!” said Nugent. ** Do you think cyele
;‘nanﬂfacmmm give awsay first-class bikes, and live on the
oss ? 7

“1It’s for the sake of the sdvertizement, you know.”

“That's & dodge, ass!"”

“ Oh, really—"

“ My dear Buniy, you are a champion chump, and youn
will naver be anything else,” said Harry Wharton, “Go
and burn that newspaper, and den'’t jaw.”

“YWhat about the feed ¥’

“ There isn't any feed.”

I'va put you up to o good

I'll have that feed

ANSWERS
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“ After I've made tho suggestion, and guessed the riddles
for you I" exclaimed Billy &uﬂtﬂr indignantly. ** Oh, really,
Whnﬁrtm‘l,’I think you might play the game, you know [
ss |’

“ Besides, I'm hungry——" ) .

' Well, it’'s just time for tea in Hall,” said Wharton, push.
ing the fat junior out of the study. * Buzz off! You make
me fired |’

Y Oh, really—"

The study door slammed.

#

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Todd only Wants o be Obliging.

HE chume of the Remove discussed the matter long,
but no light was shed on the subject by the discussion.
Eilly Bunter's valuable nug?'esﬁun was not asdopted;

_ but no better one seemed to be forthcoming. Mr,
Iillick’s i‘_-‘-'ﬂc?ounds was all they had towards the price of
the new bicycle, and at least eight more would be wanted.
Where the eight could come from was a mystery. The idea
of.a whip-round among the juniors could not be entertained,
for Bob would not have accepted a subseription. What the
juriors really wanted was a rain of sovereigns to fall, like
the manna upon the Israelites of old; and that, as Nugent
remarked, was extremely unlikely to happen.

The juniors went down to tea in Hall that evening. When
they came out after tea, Wingate of 'the Sixth stopped
Wharton in the Hall. The big, rugged captain of Grey-
friars was to start the juniors in the cycle race on Baturday,
and the lads wera very proud of having secured the captain
of the school for their starter.

“I hear you had an adveniure yesterday with Killick's
bull, Wharton,”” the Greyfriars captain remarked. ** Your
bike was smashed up.”
tn::: _‘!fea. my second bike,’”” said Elarry. *° Bob's was done for.

“Got any damages?"

. Mr. Killick's handed out two pounds. Bob’s accepted
]tll'l-

“H'm! Ia Cherry in the race on Saturday "

** He should have been, but unless he gets another hiks, I
don't know what he'll do,” said Harry ruefully. * He says
he can't ask his people for it. The worst of it is, he got his
pgger smashed up in helping me. I should have been gored
j{ ob hadn’'t come to the rescus. He lost his bike through
that."

** Tell me just how it happened.”

Wharton explained.

The coptain of Grevfriars listened attentively.

** It was jolly plucky of Cherry,” he said.

" Wes, wasn't it ¥ ¥ uncle would buy him a new bike for
it, like o shot, only Bob won’t let me ask him.”

Wingate smiled.

*I understand Cherry’'s feelings in the watter,” ha re-
marked ; ** but 1t’s hard that ha should lose his ma{::!ﬂnn, and
drop out of the eycle race, all because he ran a lot of rick
to help a chum.”

** Beaatly hard,” said Wharton.

* If you can't think of anything better, I'll lend him my
machine on Saturday,” said Wingate. * The frame's too
high for him, but he's exceptionally long-legged for a junior,
and tf the saddle’s put down he can ride it. It will be better
than nothing if he still wants to ride in the junior roce ™

“1 say, you're awlully pood, Wingate.™

“ Not at all.”

And Wingate walked away. Wharton jomed Bob
immediately, and told him what the captain of Greviriars
had said.

Bob's face brightened o little. :

“It's jolly good of Wingate,” he said. “ Precious few
of the 8ixth would lend their bikes to a junior. It's g good
machine, too. Of course, 1t's not the build to suit me; but I
think I could put up & pretty good show on it."”

“You'll tey

* Yes, rather!"”

* I wish we could think of some way of raising the wind, "
said Harry. “The only suggestion so far has come from
Bunter, and if’s no good. We only want ancther eight
pounds.*

Bob laughad.

i Might as well want eighty, or eight hundred,"” he said.

* Yes, it looks like it.”’

Hazeldene was wheeling bis bicycls down towards the
;ra.tnslé Harry Wharton glunced at him, and stopped him to
spea k.

Pa Going over to CLIff House 7" he asked,

Hazeldene nodded.

* Yes, to see Marjorie; but I've got a message from Mrs,
Locke to Miss Primroze., Coming out on your jigger ™

h
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Yoz, I might as well”

“I'11 wait for you here™

Harry turned to Bob Cherr

“I'm going to see Marjorie,” he said.

“ Ask her what "'

“ Advico! ¥You know she can often see a way out of
things when we can't,” said Harry., * I shouldo’t wonder if
ghe could make some suggestion.’

b grinned ruefully.

** Marjorie’s an awlully clever girl,”” he remarked, ' but
she can’ suggest any way of getting a ten-guinea bike for
two pounds.’

“Well, we'll zee”

Harry Wharton had great faith in the judgment of
Har_jI;Jna Hazeidene. His girl chum had & clear and
sensible head, -and she often seemed to see a point that was
ohsoure to the juniors with her quick feminine intgition.
And Harry had no preiud‘iﬁa ‘against getting counsel from a
girl, if the counseél was likely to help hum.

He hurried away to the cycle shed to feteh his bicyele.

Hazeldene filled in the time by riding up and down, and
turning round 'in circles. He was a good cyclist, very quick
and clever with his machine, though possessing hardly
dnough staying-power to be of much use in a race.

“Dear me,”’ said Alenzo Todd, coming out as Iazeldene
was performing his evolutions, * Dear me! Has Hazeldens
lost control of his bike, Cherry?”?

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“ No, ase; he's doing that for fun.

13 DEE? mﬂ'!"

The Duffar of Greyiriare looked on in preat admiration.
He could seldomn get on a bike himself without falling off,
or running into somebody. Hazeldene dropped his handker-
chief to the ground, and circled round it on the bike, at-
temnpting ¢0 pick it up as he passed. It was not an easy
trick, for a little over-balancing would have made the
hm'jﬂ’iﬂ curl up with its rider on the ground. Hazeldene
passed it several times, failing to eateh 1t, but each time he
came circling baclk, and leaned down and snatched at the
handkerchiet again. The juniors watched his evolutions
with interest.

The Duffer of Greviriars locked concerned.

_ Todd was a most obliging fellow, and he was always want-
ing to make himseli useful to others. It was a lesson which

been inculeated into bis mind by his uwncle Benjamin,
% worthy gontleman for whose ébrmapts_ﬁlam had & great
respect. Todd watched Hazeldene trying to pickk up the
handkerchiaf for some time,

“Dear me,” he said, ** I really think I will get hiz hand-
kerchief for him. He will never be able to pick it up with-
out dismounting.™

HBob Cherry grinned.

“ Lat 1t alone,” he said. ]

* But he does not want to dlﬂﬂlﬂpnﬁg and it would be only
nb}{:g;ng‘ to ]::::Irﬂup his handkerchief," said Todd.

“1'1 ask her—-"

a, ha, ha!
“ Really, my dear fellow—-=*"
“Ha, ha, ha " roarad Bob Cherry.

Todd looked at him, and then ran down the ateps, and
ran towards Hazeldens. The cyelist did not look at him.
He was catching ot the handkerchief again, He missed it
once mere, and passed it, and then circled round on the bike
again. Todd reached the fallen handkerchief just as the
cyclist dashed up once more.

“It's all right!" he exclaimed. “I'N pick it up for
you—— Owl”

Crashl

He rolled on the ground with the eyele sprawling over
him, and Hazeldene sqrawlmg over the cyole.

“0Oh!" roared Hazeldens,

“ Yarooh "

(¥ ﬂw 11‘!

* Dear me "

““Ha, ha, ha!" yelled the juniors.

“ Help !"” murmured the Duffer feebly. “0Ow! I am
hart! Yow! Help!™

Bob Cherry rushed up to lend a hand. e dragged
Hazeldene off, and Nugent lifted up the bicvele, The E’Dnt
whesl was buckled, and the left crank hent. Harzeldone
honped on one foot, and gasped.

“ Hurt " asked Dob.

“0w! My ankle! Yow!"”

“I'm sorry,” murmured the Duffer, sitting up.
meant to be obliging. 1'm so0 sorry.”’

“You frabjous pes!” “yelled Hazeldene.
get into the way for "

*“I wanted to be useful—"

i Hﬂ-, hﬂ, hﬂ-!”

The Duffer blinked round in amazement. He could zes
nothing to laugh at. But the Greyiriars fellows could.
When Alonzo Todd wanted to be useful, something was
bound to happen. They roared!
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THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.

Yery Uselul,

ARRY WHARTON whecled up his bioycle, and looked
at the scene in surprise, The Duffer staggered to his
feat with a helping hand from.Hurree Singh. Hazel:
dene was leaning on Bob Cherry's shoukder, with ong,

EP;E]E clagped in his left hand. Nugent held up the crippled

3 M,

“ What on earth’s the matter?" asked Harry Wharton.

“ Ha, ha, hat"

“ Toddy's been making himself useful.™

".l}m:rdycr]d Duffer 1"

“ Ha, ha, ha 1" .

“I'm eo sorry,” said Todd, ‘I saw Hazeldene trying to
pick up his handlkerchief from his bike, you know, and I
ran in to pick it up for Kim. I'm sure I only meant to be
ubliﬂug‘.”

““Ha, ha, ha " 4

“ Oh, take him away and suffocate him !’ growled Hazel-
dene. “I was doing a cycle trick, and the dangerous
Iunatic ran into me and knocked me over.'

Harry Wharton grinned.

“Same old Duffer!” he exclaimed. * Haven’t I waﬁmﬂ
you never to make yourself useful to anyboedy, Toddy?

“But my uncle Benjamin says—" o i

“Qh, if you're going to dig up Uncle Benjamin, I m
done !” eaid Harry, laughing * Are you. coming, Hazel!?

Hazeldene grunted. :

“I can’t! My sokle's hurt, and the bike's buckled up.
I'll make that chump mend it. Will you take Mrs. Locke's
““ﬁ*ﬂg"f’jqr "

rtainly. 5

Hazeldene handed over the letter and Wharton slipped it
into his pocket. He mounted his machine and rode out of
the gates of Groyfriars, Hazeldene rubbed his aching ankle,
and ot last set his foot on the ground. . A stream of apologiss
was fowing from the lips of the Duffer. He was evidently
sorry for the catastrophs.

“That's all very well,” growled Hazeldene. "I know
you're an ass, and can't help it; but that won't mend my
machine, or make my ankle l};me- off aching.”

“I'm so sorry—' : , .

“You're going to be something else besides sorry; you'ra
going to be useful,’” said Hazeldene. “ You're going to
mend that machins, and you're going to rub my ankle with
Elliman's—or else you're going-to have a licking.”

The Duffer looked at him with mild reproach.

“T'm sure I shall ba only too glad to do anything T_cuq,
Hazeldene,"” he sxclaimed. "I will do an _thmi you wish,"

““That's all right, then. GarrF that bike back to the
shed. There are the tools there.

* Very well." . i .

The Duffer shouldered the bike, putting the bar over his
ghoulder and his arm through, and cerried it off. The front
rim was too much buckled for it to be wheeled. He led the
way to the bicyele shed, and Hareldene limped after him.
The juniors, scenting,fun, foliowed. Hazeldene might
make the Duffer repasir his machine—and certainly Todd
was only too ready to make himself useful—hut Bob C'Fherrs
had & strong suspicion that the last state of that bike woul
be worse than its first, : ]

There was s bottle of embrocation in the bike shed, and
Hazeldene told the Duffer to reach it down, and sat down
himself upon a bench, and bared his ankle, He turned his
scck down over his boot ready for the rubbing. There way
a blue bruise already forming om the ankle.

The Duffer blinked up at the shelf,

“ Is that the bottle?”" he asked.

““There are two of them there," growled Hazeldene.
i Kither will do."

“ Very good." '

The Duffer reached down one of the bottles. It slipped
from his hand, crashed on the floor, and broke into twenty
pieces. The embrocation ran in & stream slong the Hoor.

“You ass!” roared Hazeldena.

“Ha, ho, ha!" yelled Bob Cherry.

¢ Oh, shut up ™

““Ha, he, ha! It's iunngo _

“ Well, that was your bottle,” said Hazeldene. * Reach
down mane, will you, Ogilvy? Don’t let that idiot touch
l By

“ My bottle!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, ceasing to laugh.
“ Why, you chum ”

by J&, a, ha "'

* Look here, this is more than a joke,' said Bob Chorry
wrathfully. * Embrocation costs money, and——"

“ Ha, ha,hal”

0 il‘-E reached down the other bottle, and handed it to
tha %u er, who received it carefully.

He regarded it with some doubt.

13

(1 WUN LUNG!S Loss.ﬂ Aﬂplanﬂjdg;h%nﬂlfﬁlﬁ%ﬂ ."ﬁr&mnﬂ.cm



14 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY Dw~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY. “Se"

“What am T to do with thiz?"? he asled.

* Drink it,”” suggested Skinner.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

" Dear me,"” said Todd. ** Burel 2

My only hat!” gasped Bulstrode. “I really believe the
chm‘n}r'} would drink . It's for rubbing on contusions, you
cheorful ass."

0h, T see!™

o Put a little on my ankle, and rub,” said Hazeldens.
Rub gently and thoroughly till I tell you to stop }”
" Certainly.”

Todd knelt before Hazeldene as he sat on the bench.
Instoad of taking a little of the embrocation in his palm, he
poured some from the bottle upon Hazel's ankle. The fluid
carme out with a rush, and in & moment Hazeldene's sock
anﬁ boot were fuﬂ'ﬂlg it, “

e sprang up with a .

““h, you ass " ¥

“I'm so sorry—:="

“Yeh! Chump! ¥ah!™

Iazeldene dragged at his boot to get it off. Todd
sprawled backwards, and the bottle flew from his hand, and
what was left of the contents streamed out on the floor, The
DuEﬁ; Tose d:ueﬁ!p

“ Dear me " he murmured.

(1] I‘Iﬂ., hv'ﬂ-, .hﬂ- 1:|:

Hazeldens dvagged his boot and sock off, and mopped his
foot on a pocket-handkerchief. He glared at the Duffer
w:Lh an almost homicidal expression.

= Ehﬂ*lil T rub it for yeu?"' asked Todd innocently.

No,”" velled Hazeldene, *“ Keep off! 1 shall have to go
and wash it off, you chump. VWou can take the front wheel
off my bike while I'm gone, but den’t start mending it till
[ pet hac'[l:, or—or you'll want mending yvoursolf.”

“ Certainly

And Hazeldens hopped out of the shed ¢n one foot, sup-
ported by & couple of grinning juniors,

The Duff with the bicyele, and a group of

uffer remaine
fellows stood grinning and looking on. They did not offer
him a word of advice; they were curious fo ses what he
would do. The Duffer was industriovs enough. Whatever
faults he had, laziness was not one of them. He started on
the bicycle,

That he did not know much sbout bicycles was clear. The
way he wrenched and pulled at that unfortunate machine
would have made a meachanic wesp. The front wheel cer-
tainly came off, just as Todd wanted it to. One of the
forks came off, too, with a snap, and most of the spokes
were oub of the wheel by the time Todd had finished, and
there were six or seven gashes in the tyre, and the rim was
in & state-of great crinkledness. Bulstrode asked the Duffer
if he were trying to get the rim into the pattern of the Greek
key—a question which only made the Duffer stare, but made
the others yell,

" There, it's off at last I gasped the Duffer.

“And youw'd better be off, too,’ grinned Bulstrode.
“ When Hazeldene sees thatb, I think there will be assault
and battery, if not homicide.”

“* Justifiable homicide,” grinned S8kinner,

“Ha, ha, ha !

I-Jan;ldﬁng alif-arlail ﬂt_-ha E?Bdﬁ,[ 1 ,

*Got that wheel off yet -m-m-my only hat!

Hazeldene stared at the ruined wh:;ei. irnd then at the
perspiring Duffer. He was speechless for a full minute.

“¥es, I've done it,” said Todd. “'I'm ready to begin
mending now. I want to do all the work, if you'll let me, as
[ esused the aceident; besides, I want to make myself
nssful. My Tncle Benjamin ssys—"

Then Hazeldene found his voice.

“ You—you—you've done that!” he panted.

“¥es; you askgd me to, you know.”

44 "E"ﬂu'__}ﬂu_ ?
]Wnrds failed Hazeldene. But action supplied their
place.

He rushed at the Duffer, hitting out wildly. Todd caught
cne in the eye, and another on the nose, with great astonish-
ment, and sat down violently on the bicyele. There was
an omipous, clanking erash.

“{h, dear ™

Hazeldene, blind with rage, danced round the Duffer,
hitting out wildly. Todd scrambled to his feet, only to he
knocked down again. He jumped up, and made a wild
break for the door.

The yelling juniors opened to let him pass. He whisked
out at top speed, and Hazeldene dashed after him in hot
ursuatt. ;

Away went the Duffer in frantic flight, and after him went
the infuristed Hazeldene, and the juniors followed, shriek-
'm% with laughter.

Tur Macner Lispary.—No. 127,

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Marjorie's Idea.

" ARJORIE V" o
Harry Wharton jumped off his bicycle at the
garden-gate of Cliff House. Marjorie wea stand-
! ing at the gate, lookiog out towards the wide bay,
glowing in the sunset. She looked up and smiled brightly
&t the sight of the Greyfriars junior. i ‘ i
Wharton raized his cap, and leaned his machine against
the fenca. _
“]1 came over to see you,” he said.
Mizs Primrose, but that can wait.”
Marjorie smiled.
** Perhaps you had better take in the note first,”” she sug-
gested. “T will wait here for you, if you wish to speak to

* Very well” )

And Wharton went up the garden-path, and July delivered
his note into the hande of the principal of Cliff House; and
returned to the garden gate, to find Marjorie waiting for
him thers.

“Well 1 said Marjoria.

Wharton hesitated a moment. .

“I dare say you'll think me an ass for coming,” he
remarked. *“The fact is, something’s happened, and 1
wonder 1f you could make any suggestion.”

The girl Iaughed merrily.

"‘IW&-& I, first of all, tell me what has happened,” she
re e,

Wharton related the incident of the black hull.

"It was very brave of Bob,” was Marjorie's first remark,

“Yes, rather! He's 8 giddy hero, though he'd punch
anvbody's head who said s0," laughed Wharton. * But the
question is, what's to be done?! Bob won't hear of my
speaking to my uncle about it, and he would nage i wo
astarted a subscription. We've got only twoe pounds from
Killick. Bicyeles don’t grow on %uuhea, and sovereigns can't
ba gatherad Iike blackberries. Of course, I suppose there's
nothing that can be done, really—but we did want to set
old Bob up with & bike again.”

“Tt is very hard on him.”"

““ ¥es, rotten hard; especielly as his jigger needn’t have
been hurt if he hadn't come scorching back to help me. It
was just like Bob.™

Marjorie wrinkled her pretiy white forehead in a little
thoughtiul frown. ]

* How much money do you want to raise "’ she asked,

“ About sunother sight pounds.”™ .

#* And Bob won't accept a subseription 1

“Hea would cut up rusty if we suggested it."

“ His father—"

“"Bob won't tell him about it. Mr. Cherry beught him
that bike thiz vear, and Beb thinks he couldn’t spare the
tin for another. It's very thoughtful of Bob, and all that;
only where is the new bike to come fromi}"™

Marjorie locked very thoughtful,

It wes indeed a problem.

Wharton, looking at her face, laughed 2 little ruefully.

“{Of course, there's no way out of it,”" he said. “1I was a
duffer to come and bother you.™

Murjorie shook her head.

“I'm glad you came.” .

“It’s no $und thinking of it—it'z a hopeless case. Eight
pounds won't drop down out of the sky,’ said Harry,

Marjorie did not spealk.

“ Wingate's offered to lend his bike to Bob for the race on
Saturday,’” said Harry. “'It isn't exactly suited to Bob,
but he'll have & chance, There are four of us riding, against
four of the Upper Fourth, you know, and there’s a brand-
new Silver King for the prize. We want to keep it in the
Remove, you know; we don’'t care much which chap it
comes to, so long as it doesn't go out of the Form. But as
a matter of fact, Bob was our strong man for the race.”

Marjorie nodded.

The wrinkle in her forehead had deepened, and she was
evidently thinking the matter gut very sarnestly.

Wharton watched her faca.

He wondered whether the girl, with her quick feminine
wit, could really hit upon ‘some scheme for raising the
raquired sum of money, without any danger of setting the
sensitive Bab's independence up in arms.

Marjorie’s frown relaxed at last.

“ 71 think i1t can be done,’ she said,

“ Real Ly i

£1] YHHJI

*What's the idea 1

You know what they do when a8 workman is injured
sometimes, or o professional footballer,” said Marjorie,
“His comrades raise money for him b =

“ A friendly lead*"” said Harry, smiling

“T have a note for

al——l—
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“Excuse us sir! " gasped Harry Wharton.

“We can’t help it, sir] Oh, dear! Ha, ha, ba!™
"1t Is no laughing matier, Wharton,” sald Mr. Quelch. y e

“ A benefit.”

d ﬁh 1”

“ Professional ericketers, too, take ftheir benefits, and
aotors,’”” said Marjorie. " There is nothing to object to in
o beneflit.”’

‘* A benefit " repeated Harry.

“Yeos; a show or performance of some sort, the proceeds
to be devoted to m certain object—in this case, to purchasing
& new bicyele for Bob Cherry.™

“* My hatt"

Marjorie smilad. .

o “F]E“ df.:: you think ,.‘:'f thﬂl idea 7

“Why, it's ripping !” exclaimed Harry enthusiasticallw.
s W]:LatFaﬂ ans [ v?u not to think of Ilil‘- mﬂsalf B 7

“Well, I have thought of it,” said Marjorie, laughing.
“1 should think it cou done. You haye only to give a
shn}v of some kinéi:hwhathe:fr & ﬁrdi;kut matech, or a theatricd]
performance—an arge for- izsion, the gate to to
tho benefit fund.” % o

“Ripping 1"

“ The question Is, whether you could raise o much money

“0Oh, I think so! All the fellows would come. Bob's very
popular, you know, and besides, they all know he got his
jigger smashed in saving me from the bull " exclaimed
Harry Wharton.

“ They'll airn})l:,r flock to the show”

:‘ %han if‘.ihi will be all right.” I

‘I say, Marjorie, it’s awfully ripplng of vou to thin

Tez Eluumr Lmﬂanr,—ﬂg. lg? gty ko

“H ALIO, hallo, halloi”

such o dodge!” exclaimed Harry. “I belisve that this will
get us out of the fix. I'll see the fellows about it, and we'll
sottle the details. It will have to be a performance of some
sort—either theatrical, or in the variety line.””

““¥es, that 158 a good idea. The boys can go to a cricket
match whenever they like for nothing,’’ sssented Marjorie.
H“ And you and Clara will come and help us give it ¥ said

ATTY.

¥ Certainly, if it's arranged for a time when Miss Primrosc
will (gwa us permiszion,”

F 'ﬂ'ﬂ'& [:"I‘

“I must go in now,” said Merjorie, holding out her hand,
“I hope it will be & great success, Harry."

“ Oh, it will be if you help,” said Harry, taking her hend.

And Marjorie smiled, - and ran up -the garden path.
Wharton jumped on his machine, and was scorching back to
Greyfriars the next minute. He was full of the new ides,

- and he covered the distance between CHF House an

Gireyfriars in record time.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Wharton Puts up a Notice.

Bob Cherry made that remark as Harry Wharton
came ecorching in at the gates of Greyfriars.
Bob was locking oul into the road, and Wharton
had come in sight in the lane, and the next moment was
Hazhing past bhim into the Close.
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“Harry 1"

Harry Wharton did not stop.

He whizzed on up the drive, and Bob turned round fram
the gates, and looked after him in astonishment.

Harry raced up to the house, and jumped off his machine,
and leaned it against the wall Then he ran into the house,
and up to No. 1 Study.

Nugent and Hurres S8ingh and Billy Banter were there.
Bunter was explaining that he was hungry, owing to the
absurd inadequacy of tea in Hall. Nugent was sdvising
him, as 2 remedy, to go and eat coke.
) Wharton hurled open the door, and burst into the study
like a hurricane,

He collided with Billy Bunter, and sent the fat junior

eprawling on the hearthrug, and saved himself by grusping
at the fable.

hen he stood panting.

Nugent and Hurree Singh stared at him in surprise.
Bu[ltﬂrofrﬂanud on the floor, but no one ever took any
notice of Dunter's groaning.

""What's the matter?” demanded Nugent, * Anything
happened "

barton gasped for breath. His face was crimson, and
streaming with perspiration.

“Ist it a fice?

“No-o."

. An aceident "

L] n.?:'

Then what's the matter? Are yau off your rocker?”

The off-fulness of the honourable rocker is terrific.”

:‘:I'vﬂ secn Marjorie.”

" Well, I've seen_her, at times, without any result like
this,” said Frank. “If it gots into your head in this way, I
BhJ:III have to prescribe very rare visits to Clif House,
ah lairii- T

“Daon't rot, you ass. She's got an idea,”

% E:;!J;_rpnc?” asked Frank imperturbably.

5.

“Ow!” groaned Bunter. “Would you fellows mind
helping me to the arm-chair? My leg is éprained, and the—
the muscles of mr._réwht riba twisfed.”

“Poor chap,”ssid Nugent. “Do you suffer?™

“Ye-oes, awiully.”™
“ Well, do it guistly, there's a good chap”

“Oh, really, N t—""

‘Yon know, it's awfully noble to suffer in silencs,’ said
Nugent, **That's what the pale-faced heroes of the Little-
Georgie books do, when they have pneumonia and c¢on-
sumption, and die to slow musie.”

113 .k h'E'l"E.‘-—'—-'”

* Besides, I shall kiclk you if you kick-up that row.”

“T'm in awful pain—"

" Cheese it, and get up.”

I can't get up. I've got an awful pain in the backbone,
too, and o shooting agony in my stomach. That is partly
due to want of nourishment. If I had something to eat
immediately, I think— Ow "

Nugent kicked the Iat junior gently in the ribe. Tha
kicks were not hard, and Bunter was too fat to be hurt much
by them; but he reared like a bull, and scrambled up.
~ Why, I thought vou couldn't get up ™ exclaimed Nugent
in astonishment.

“Ow! DBeast!”

“ Kiek him, Inky——

“ Ceortainfully.”

“Tt does him good. Now, both fogether—"

But Bunter waa already sprinting down the pamage.

* Now, then,” grinned f:-lu'gent What about Marjorie's
idea? Whose -is it, and what 15 it like??

“TDion't be an ass," eaid Harry laughing.

b. I know—at least I thought—that Marjorie would be
abla to help us,

“A which

“ A benefit performance of some sort, proceeds to get Dob
o new bike.”

[ V'3 H'F wﬂrd !II 3

“Don’t you think it's a joliy good idea ™’ demanded Harry
warmly.

“Ripping,” said Frank.

"“The rippingfulness is terrifie.”

]
L]

Bhe's anggested a bencht,”

“We'll give & show of some sort,” went on Harry, “ A
Shakespearian performance would be a good caper. We
charge for admission—eeats at sixpence, shilling and hali-

Hl‘*i;:;l;-? fow special reserved seats at five bob."
& E w ..H
*Chaps can pay acoording to their means. Wa can raise
eight pounds that way, see, and that's all we want.
arjorte and Clara will help us with the performance.™
Nugent whistled,
“1It's a jolly good idea,” he said. I never thought of a
benefit. Hut [ don’t know about charging for admission to
Tae Maower Lisgary.—No. 127,
NEXT
WERK;:

“It's about

o Bhekespearian entertainment. TIs it fair to ask chaps to

pay to see Bhakespeare("

Ar FF

*'Why, you ass——

“It's hard enough to get an audience, too, when they
don't pay,” said Nugent very doubtfully. *“How are vou
going to get an. andience to pay, when you can’t get them
to come in on the nod?"

Wharton grinned.

*“Weli, there's something in that,” he admitbed, * Parhaps
Shakespeare will be & bit. above their hoads, too."

“ What about n variety show?” said Nugent. * Fellows
alwaya like that—-and if there are bungles, they can be put
down to the comie element. - You can break down in a cowmio
mn_%ﬂand it’s a]l the funnier,”

“Homething in that.”

“1 could do a song and-dance, too,” said Nugent modestly.
“ And Bob could put in a clog dance. Can a chap perform
at his own benefit 7

“1 suppose so.*

m:p,r oll, put Bob in for & clog dance. Inky can sing a
4 The singfulness of my honourable self would be terrific.”
*1I've no doubt it would,” agreed Nugent. * We can pick

cut some ﬁa approprizte mn%f such as ‘Bhe's Blacl, It

That’'s no Matter,’ or ‘ They Call me Snowball—" "

The nabob grinned good-humouredly.

“1 could give a recitation,' he remarked. * There is o
firstclass and venerable recitation callod ‘ The Boy stood
on the Burnful Deck,'”

“(3ood! Venerable, anyway."

“I have recitefully given that on cther occasions,” re.
nmarked Hurree Singh.  “Shall I show my worthy churms
how it goea?”

[ ham ¥

“The boy stood on the burnful deck,
Whenee all had therfully fled,
The flames that licked the captain’s neck—""

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Nugent. ‘*Tho Aames that {ii the
battle's wreck, vou ase."

“Is that correctful 7" asked the nabob dubicusly.

“ ¥es, rathoe.”

" Yery well," resumed the nabob.

* The Hames that lit the baitle's wreck, you ass,
Shone round him—"'

“Ha, ha, ha !’ yolled Wharton. * Yes, can give a
racitation—it will go like wildfire. 1t had better be a tragic
one; we want to make "em laugh.”

,“The willingfulness of my esteemed and vencrable self

is terrific.”

"Good! We shall have plenty of items,” grinnad Nugent.
“We can put on Temple with his vialin for the last ttem, to
make the audience get out.”

L] {;’ﬂﬂd !JI

“What about Bob, though? He's ao blessed touchy,
Eup?c&a he doesn't approve of o benefit performance "

I don’t care whether he does or not; we're going tp

ive it. T'll put up the notice in the hall at once,” said

arry. “Dob can say what he likes, but he can't prevent
us frbﬂm iving the benefit, and he can't refuse the bike when
it's bought."

*“That's so."
“The zo-fulness is great.”
harton sat down at the table, and drew pen and ink

towards him. He sketched out a notice on & sheet of fools-
cdp, and the chums Fead it over with approval. Then they
went downstairs, it was pinned up in the hall

The sight of Harry Wharton pinning up a notice on the
board attracted a considerable amount of attention. The
fellows atrolled up to read it, under the impression that it
bad semething to do with the junior ericket fixtures.

Wharton pinned thidpapar up, then strode nwa-,g. leaving
the Removite: to read, mark, learn and iowardly digest
the notice, 2o to speak, at

An interezted and exeited group grew before the notico
board, and caught the eve of Bob Cherry when he came in,

A general exclamation went up at once at the sight of
the sturdy Removite.

i [Hare he iz 1

# Here's Cherry 1"

ir leisure,

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bob Cherry Is a Llitle too Hasty,

0B CHERRY looked surprised as his own name was
called out, and the crowd of juniors looked round at
him. He stopped.
““What'zs up "' he asked.

“ Thiz giddy notice," -grinned Bulstrode.

# Oh, a new notice.”

“Yes, and about you." X ]

 About me " exclaimed Bob in sstomishment.
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“ Didn"t you know 1" )

“HKnow! Of courgse not. Are you rotiing?

" Look for vourself.™

The juniors made way for Bob Cherry, who looked
thoroughly mystified as he came up to the notite-board. His
expression changed as he read the notice. It ran as follows:

“NOTICE!

“ 4 performance will be given by a Select Company of
the Remove Players to-morrow, Wednesday, for the benefit of
Raobert Cherry, Esq. ]

“Owing to tmuhr}e with & Bull, the gaid Dob Cherry has
lost his Bike, and is barred from the cycle race on Saturday.

“The Remove Players have decided to give a Benefit
Performance to raise a new bike for Dlob Cherry, Eag.

“ A variety e¢ntertainment will be given, in a first-class
manner, quite worthy of the best traditions of the Grey-
friars Remove,

“ Prices of Admission: B5s., Zs. 6d., 15, and 6d.

“ Roll up in your thousanda !

“* Bigned,
“H. WHARTON,
“*For the Commitiee.”

Bob Cherry stared blankly at the notice.

“1g that a jape?” he asked. “ Did you shove that rubbish
up there, Bulsirode !

“Ha, ha, ha! No! Don't vou know the writing I"

“Tt looks like Wharton's.”

1t is Wharton's, my son.”

Bob Cherry turned red. ] )

“"What rot !’ he exclaimed. “I'm jolly well not goinz to
have any blessed benefit.” . )

“1 think it's a jolly good idea,” said Ogilvy. * We want
you in the race on Saturday, to make sure of getting the
prize for the Remove." )

‘ Faith, and ye're right " ‘said Desmond.

“H Ves, but—"" .

“Ti's & pood dedge,” said Bulstrode,- with unusual
amiability. * After all, Cherry got his bike smashed in saving
Wharton's life."’ i

“ He's o giddy hero!” seid Elliott. )

“ 0Oh, cheese it!” said Bob, cyimson.  * Where's Wharton "

“In the common-room.” .

Bob Cherry strode away towsrds the junior common-room.
The juniors, anticipating fun, followed him there in & crowd.

Wharton, Nugent, and Hurree Singh were at 2 table in the
junior room. ’%“her were drawing up a preliminary list of
possible artistes for the entertainment on the morrow, and
putting down the items.

“You'll have to put in two songs, Harry," said Nugent,
“ You can do the Toreador song from * Carmen "—that alwaya

oes down-—and then you can take half of the duet, ‘Tell
ﬁia What is Love,” with Marjorie. You sing that well,”

“0Oh, all right!" -

HAe for Bob—— Hallo, here he 151"

Bob Cherry came up with a crimson face, and a erowd of
grinning juniors at his heels. Wharton nodded to him
penially.

“ Been the notice?™' he asked.

Heo knew very well from DBob’s look that he had seen the
notice. Bob nodded shortly.

“Yes, T have!” he said. * What does the silly rot mean®”

* The what?*

“ The silly rot "

“ Lemme see,”” said Nugent. " Could we cFEt up a Chesber-
field character for Bob? He's so polite and gracious that it
would sult him down to the ground !

“ Look here!” said Bob warmly. “I'm not going to have
any rotten beanefit! Do you thmk I'm poinz tﬁglf'.t other
chaps buy me a bike?”

“You sco—"

“1 seo this is all rot! That benefit’s off I

“ Rats !

“1 tell you I won't have it!"" roared Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton smiled serenely.

“*Youw've got no voice in the matter, my son!” he re-
marked.

*Eh?* spluttered Bob. *‘ N-no voiee in the matter? No
voice in my own benefit?"’

“It isn’t your benefit till we give it1"” said Harry calmly,

' Lﬂ'ﬂk h'lE'l"B—"

“ We're going to give ib1”

“You're not "' roared Boh.

“Your mistake—we are!
decided—"

s 'ﬂu:'ph_ i ..

“It will be a ripping entertainment, and I’ve no doubt the
whole school will roll up as one man—r""

“You ass! I won't have it!"

' Yes, you will! You see, we want you in the race on
Saturday, and you're going to have a new biko by then™

“I tell you—"
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The Remove Plavers

have

rovmny  Che magnct" on

e d[c:?sn‘t really concern you at all—it concerns the

BITOY O
i i‘ t'I'!!:livr:n Remove can go and eat coke!” said Bob Cherry.

ell you—" .

“ You needn’t trouble to tell me anything " said Hﬂ}’li;

“It won't meke any difference. We're going to raise eig
ounds, and any surplus will be devoted to sports fund.
feal sure we shall get in nine or ten pounds.”

44 Bllti——”

“You will have a brand-new jigger—""

“I won't!” roa .

"“Yes, you will, and we'll get the Head to present it to
:,ru‘lf,&_wmh a speech suitable for the cccasion,” said Harry.

O =T ol ——""

“ And if you don't behave reelf,”” said Harry severely,
“we'll get s paragraph in the Fiiardals paper, headed

Heroie Conduct ?i‘gai [i?ubijc Schoolboy! Youth of Gfteen
Risks His Life to Rescue His Comrade!’

Bob gasped.

“ You—you wouldn’t dara!” he yelled. "I'd mr?lll
to you agein if you made me look such a slly ass! You—
you chump !

* Ho, ha, ha "

“ And I won't have this rotten benefit | What silly, {frabjous
cuckoo first thought of the idea?’ demsanded Bob heatedly.

*“ Ha, ha, hal"

“Who was it?"

“ Ha, ha, ha "

“Talll me who it was, and I'll wipe up the floor with the
frabjous duffer

*Oh, dear!” shrieked Nugent. ‘‘Don't, Bob! My ribs
won't stand any more! Ha, ﬁ:, ha I

Eob glared at him.

““Who was it, then?' he demanded.
of the silly burbler 7"’

3 %Bﬁ h-!.l hﬂ-h!" " , ad B h

“Tell me who it was!” exclaim ob, seizing the gaspi
Nugent by the shoulder and shaking him. * Now, ﬂins?}'ns

“* What's the oeme

“Ow! Oh! Leggo! Lemmea laugh "
Bob shook him again. Nugent appeared ta be on the verge
of apoplexy.

* Who was {1

“It was—was—— Ha, ha, hal”

Wl

" Marjorie !

48 iv‘mrt ?l:

" Marjorie I

“Ehi”

* Marjorie, you ass?’

Bob Cherry let go Nugent s shoulder. The juniors shrieked
at the expression on his face. He remembered the compli
mentary names he had applied to the originator of the idea
of the benefit, and ho wished the floor would open amd
swallow him up.

“Marjorie!” he stammercd, at last.

* Ha, ha, ha "'

“0h!” stuttered Bob. *I—I dida't know ["

““What a pity Marjoria isn't here!” gurgled Tom Brown
4 ]'Eunmm 8@, you're going to wipe up the fHoor with hex
AL el K

““Ha, ha, ha "

“ Bhat up, you ass !

“ Ha, he, ba "

“Was it really Marjorie!” asked Bob Cherry, with ax
appealing glance at Wharton. * It was Marjorie—honour{"”

“ Honour bright!” said Harry, laughing.

‘0Oh, well, if it's Marjorie's idea, it's all ﬁ%ﬂ*‘-‘ and I don'f
mind I mumbled Bob. ' Of—of course, when I come te
think of it, it's & really good idea! And—and—"

A fresh roar of laughter interrupted him, and Bob Cherty,
with & face the hue of a beetroot, strode from the room,
leaving tho juniors shrieking.

— i B

THE FIFTCEENTH CHAPTER.
The Ticket Merchanis.

OB CHERRY'S benefit had been settled and decided
upeon without Bob being consulted in the matter, but
he did not raise any further objection after discwarinﬁ
that Marjorie was the originator of the ides.

Marjorie thought it was all right, 1t was all right—that wet
Bob's view cf the metter, and it was a sensible view, too.
The arrangements for the benefit went on uninterruptedly.

The idea caught on with the Greyfriars fellows, too.

All the school knew the story by this time—how Bob had
risked life and limb to save lis chum, and most of the fellow;
ware of opinion that the benefit was & first-rate “ wheeze,"
and meant to “roll up” an Wednesday to its support.

17
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Harry Wharton & Co. were busy for the remainder of that
evening, .

They had to make up the list of artistes, and decide vpon
the items. They had o settle whero the enterlainment was
to be given, and that necessitated consulting the powers. As
they hoped Lo have nearly all the aclicol at the show, nothing
short of the school Hall would 3mv!de the neoessary accom-
modation, and Harry felt a little diffident about asking for
the use of the Hall for a variety show. But Nugenut made a
brilliant supgestion which solved the difficalty,

“ Why not have it al freseo?”’ he ashed.

‘* Al which?”?

“* Al freseo—in the open air, you koow "

"By jove! That's a %a idea! The weather’s been
Ill?gl_lﬁ.'. and it’s certain to be a fine day to-morrow, I think,”
gaid Harry. *It's a jolly good ides. We can arrange the
paats in the form of an amphitheatre.”

" %nt‘a tléu %dea 1 .

“The goodfulness of the wheezy iden i3 terrific I axclaimed
the Wabob of Bhanipur. * We sgﬁuld have to giv how
in the daylight then.” She Shae

* Well, it's a half-holiday to-morrow afternoon.”

“‘Gﬂod,.E” exclaimed Harry. * We'll have the show imme-
ﬂn&elgk after tes. It can be arranged to last from tea-time

{53

41 Thﬂ.tls riﬁb!!‘l‘

“We can beg or borrow seats and forms enough for the
whole school, and plant ’em on the lawn. We, shall have
some idea of the number of the audience. too, from the
number of tickets sold.”

“Of conrse!”

“"Wea uugl:‘l‘. lii:: fﬁ'ﬁ t:tﬂjﬂgﬁ of the tickets off to-night,” Harry
3 resorve

remarked. ~ ¢ seaty, we can =ell theam

in advance, and number the seats afterwards. We can make

ﬂ'.ue: tickets ourselves—just strips of cardboard will do.”
“‘Let's begin at.once.”

Tomple ot (o Upper Fourth, wh

] of the Upper Fourth, who dabbled i t, w
raided for a large sheet of cardboard, which he h::::i ?lztanﬁ;
to spoil with a pen-and-ink sketch, but which the Removites
now put to & better use.

It was corried down to the junior common-room, marked
off into small tquares, and eut into picces with the scissors.

The [ragments were numbered and priced.

The number of tickets was very large, and if the committes
supmd&df in mg}lnghthemk?i%j&tgeml Wwas S;ié} doubt that the
price of a new bicyoele won 28] i i m pri
of Bl 5. dosen Bloriles R ene, Ml Disiiee

“"Now weo've to canvasa for subacri ' gai
when- the tickqtgﬂmm Bimished. £ Ev&ﬂr?gé% "5 ua;f gﬁ?ﬁ&
€ ticket. I think we ought to begin with thé Head, as it
will look well to f::i: up on the notice * Under the Direct

o

Patronage of Dy, Besidas the : ,
a five-boh sept ™ bkes, Head will most likely

‘' He's bound tol”
;Eé&ia way, then I
the three chums marched off at once to the Head®
utudfcn They found Dr, Locke thers, -::hatti:?g -.Eitheahirs.

Quelch.
:: ﬁnme inf; zaid the Heﬁd. M"]What is it, Wharton?"
ou please, sir, wa should like vour e

Dr. Locke stared. : gt

"5 %’_mt would like *whatY?"

3 our support, sir. You may have heard, sir, about B

iz?ni'a ngger—ahem, bicyele—heing smashed in i ob
otAh, yes, I hove been told about that,” said the Head,

It wos very brave of Cherry.”

1t was nppmlg;;, sir! He's lost his bike through it, and
for some reason he can't ask his people about getting him
another, 50 we ro gotting up & benelit entertainment to stand
htﬁl a new machine. Don’t you think it's a good idea, sip?'’

" %Hitﬂ a good idea.” ]

e I'g‘i*mlz you, sir. Then if you wouldn’t mind supporting

o With all my heart,” said Dr. Locke. T am more than
willing to give the matter my heart i

ok o gcuup;h{:d. 3 ¥ moral suppeort.

:‘ You may certzinly use my name,” said the Hoad.

*Thank you, sir. But—"

::115{ wish }'f.luh t’:w%‘;’r‘ suceess,"

es. sir; but—but perha ; ; tal
oy A H p P you would eare to falke a

“Oh ! said the Head.

" We have them at various prices, from a bob—a ehilline
to five shillings, sir, If you liked to take a ﬁ'l.'rr-shiilingr
one, it would be setting 8 good example to the others.”

The Head smiled.

*I will take o five-shilling one, Wharton.”

“Here you are, sir! Perhaps Mr. Quelch would lile a
half-crown one 7"

Tha Remove-master langhed.
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“Yon may give me a five-shilling one, Wharten."”
“ (3h, thanis, sir ¥ Wharton laid the tickets on the desk,

“T hope you wiil turn up at the entertainment. It will be
pretty good. - :
Ahem ! We will aea.”

" Well, the aeats will be reserved, sir, in any case.™

And Wharton, tool his leave with his ehums, with ten
ahiilin}ga already in his pocket as the frst procecds of theo
sale of tickets. He entered the amount in a memoranduu-
book, being always very careful in moncy maticers,

“That's & jolly good beginning,” Nugent remarked.

“The fulness is great.”

“I don't see why all the masters sheuldn't take five bob
seats,” said Wharton. ° They cught to support us on an
oeceasion like this; we put up with them patiently enough all
thruﬁgh the term.”

“Ha, ha! Ves”

‘" Let's try Capper next.'

Mr. Capper was master of the Upper Fourth. The juniors
ran him te earth in his study, and Mr. Capper looked nt
them: in some surprizse. Heo did net know what three fellows
of the Lower Fourth could want with him. PBut he was
soon_enlightened.

H"I dare zay you've seen the notice in the hall, sir?" said

AITY.

Mr. Capper smiled,

“Wes, I have scen it, Wharton., You are getting up a
benefit entertninment on behalf of Robert Cherry, I think.”

“Just so, sir. Would you care to have a ticket?"

“*This is Teri,' thoughtful of you, Wharton. T am not sure
whather. I shall be :ﬂ)le to como to the entertainment, but
I think it iz very courteous of you to izsue complimentary
tickets to the masters. ¥You may leave it here.™

Wharton's face was a study for a moment.

He laid the ticket on the desk without a word.

Mr. Capper had jumped fo the conclusion that com-
plimentary tickets were being issued to the masters: that
they were to go in  on the nod,” to put it slangily. Wharton
did not like'to undeceive him.

““ Thank you!™ said Mr. Capper. - This ia really kind,
Wharton, and I shall certzinly come to tho entertainment
if I can find time."

The juniors thanked him, and quitted the study

In the passage thoy leoked st one anocther.

“Well, my hat " said Nugent.

“The hatfulness is terrific.

Wharton made a grimace.

“Can't be kelped,” he said.
the others will pay.
out."" _

They locked for Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth. Mr.
Prout was a great sportsman, and the juniors discovered him
in his study cleaning s rook rific. Mr. Prout looked at
them gcnmlﬁ' as they obeyed his invitation to **come in.'
~ "Well, my boys, and what can [ do for you?" he asked,
in his hearty way. Mr. Prout had a hearty manner, which
he cultivated under the belief that it was sporty. He also
Im:ilthﬂ ranutation of being close with his money.

‘If you please, sir, we're getting up & benefit show——"

“Oh, yes, T have seen the notice in the hall,” said Mr.
Prout, with & grin. “I'm sure T wish yan every suocess.
I regard it as an excallent idea.

* Thank you, sir. Perhaps vou would like—"

Mr. Pront shook his licad.

“Ah, no! I am afraid I could not help you with the en-
tertainment,” he romarked. “ That is quite out of my line.
If 1%#.'&1‘9 a shooting competition, or anything of that sort

. EaPpar'a drawn blank, but
Come on; let's see how Prouty pans

“1 didn't mean—-—="

“Or if it were a lecture on the subject of huniing, or
about big gamne in any part of the globe, T could assist you,"
said Mr. Prout genially, “ But under the circumstances—

“What I meant i5—"

“When I was in the Roclies in 1802 said Mr, Prouvf,
“I was asked to give a lecture on shooting big game in a
HNInEg-camp——"

Do they shoot big game In mining-camps, sir? asked
I‘xuégent innocentiy.

“Ahem! I mean I was asked to give a lecture in a
mining-camp sbout sheoting big games. I gave it. Tt was
a great saceess—""

‘It must have been, siv.  But what we really want is——"

“*The sudience were delighted.  They checred to the
echo, 1 gave them some exhibitions of shooting with revelver
:'E'Id -.'l:lﬂﬂ, LThat was when T was in tho Hockics, in ninetoen-

wo.

“We have some tickets—"'

" Bpeaking of tickets reminds me of a shooting SONI0-
tition in South Africa,” sadd Mr. Prout genially. “They
threw tram tickets into the air, for me to bring down with
my riflg. ™

A Splendid School Talaaol' B Ws g
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“Yen, sir. We have tickets from one shilling to five
shillingg—=" .

“1 was very successful. Most of the tram tickets when
picked up afterwards, showed bullet-holes,” said Mr. Frout.

1 How wonderful, eir] If you would care to take a ticket

*Oh, nothing of that sort could be done here, my lads.
1 wish yvour show every success,’

The juniors exchanged a glance,

“ Thank you, sir,” said Harry, and they left the study.

Wharton closed Eha door.

“ Blessed spoofer " murmured Nugent. “ Ho knew what
wa wtqpt&d all the time, and he wuuf:ln’t let us come to the

1k,

Wharton grinned.

“I think you're right, Frank., Still, you can’t get tin
out of a chap who doesn't mean to part, so it's no
wasting time. Let's look in at the Bixth.”

di Gﬂﬂ"! !‘l'l

And the juniors made their way to the Sixth Form studies.

e T

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER,
Notking for Nothing.

INGATE, the captain of Graﬁfriara, was the first senior
tackled by the ticket merchants. Wingate had seen
tho notice in the hsll, and he seemed pm%:r&d for
the visit. There was & half-crown lying on his table.

“We've called——"" began Wharton

Wingate grinned.

“ Exactly, Lay it on the table.™

111 Eh ?1‘1

“ And take the half-crown.™

i Bﬂtl‘"_""j

! Good-ovening ! :

The juniors stared, and then grinned. Wingate was busy.
Whtarlmﬁ Iaid down & two-and-six ticket, and picked up the

=EEOWI.

“*Thanks!” he said.

* Pon't mention it."™

ik Bﬂt'—J] .

** Bhut the door after you."

junioras grinned, and departed.

“Bhert and sweet,” remarked Nugent.
we've sold the ticket.
so far.”

““ Wa ought to raise two or three pownds in this passage,”

bharton remarked. : :

They tapped at the study doors in succession. Most of
the Sixth were in their studies at that hour, and so the
ticket merchants found them at home. Couriney and North
both took hali-crown seats, and Walker took a shilling one.
Loder and Carne and Ionides were all in the study belonging
to the latter when the juniors knocked at the door. hey
stared at Harry Wharton & Co. i

“ What the dickens do you want?” asked Tonides,

! Wo're giving a benefit cntertainment,” cxplained Harry
Wharton. “* We thought you fellows might like to coma.”

Ionides sneered.

“ Nonsemse 1"

“ Bosh " said Carne.

“ Rats!” remarked Loder. .

“ How nice and polite they are in the Sixth!’ Nugent
ramarked, addressing space. ' How proud their paters must
bo of their nice manmers—I don’t think "'

“Tha don't-thinkfulness is terrific!"

“(h, get out!"” said Loder.

“ Then you won't come "’

* No, you young ass!”

“Oh, come on!”’ szid Nugent.
the tickets, anyway.”

“ But suppose you were asked to do 2 turn on the stage,
Iﬂnid:as?" suggested Harry Wharton. * What would you
say 7’

! Monsensa [

“ You could do a part ri pin%i}r,” urged Wharton,  We'd
put your name down on the bill as the Missing Link ™

L %bat 2

“¥ou could appear as a hiving proof of the iruth of
evolution, or something of that sort,”

“You young cub !’ ericd Ionides, rising.,

“And Carne- could do a turn, too,” went an Wharton,
retreating to the door ho spoke. “ He could give a one-
mmﬁ sketeh, entitled ‘a'I‘i}ha Pub Haunter;” or, 'The Road
to Ruin.” "

Carne jumped up with a crimson face.

His little ways were only too well known fo the juniors,
and Harry Wharton's words fouched him on a tender spot.

" VYou voung cad !’ he roared. Y Get out "

“ Give him a licking,” said Loder.

“ By George "

“There's o part for Loder, too,” went on Wharton, in the

Tie Miewer Liersry.—No. 127.

“ Never, mind ;
That makes a total of twelve-and-six

*They wouldn’t pay for

PENNY.

oy, Che “IRagnet” one i

doorway now. “He could come on in the character of
Champagne Charley, the Gin Crawler.”

Loder made a rush for the juniora.

Wharton slammed the door, and the juniors dashed down
the passage. They had turned the corper before Loder wea
out of the study.

At a safe distanece they ﬂtﬂgp&d to laugh. i

“Well, I think we gave them ploenty of -ghan%a.” said
Nugent. *“ We'd better leave the rest of the Bixth for & bit,
though, ond go for the Fifth. We don't went to run into
Loder.”

“* Yes, rather I i

And the juniors tried their luck in the Fifth Form
passege, . W

“Oh, yes, we'll give you youngsters a lift,” eaid Blundell,
the ca}:atain of the Fifth, in & patronising tome. * Eh,

Bland "

“ Certainly,” said Bland. _ .

“ I suppose what jou want is the moral support of the
Upper Forms,” went on Blundell. * Well, we'll come. I
euppose it will Yo & ratten show, but we feel that we ocught
to staod it for the good of the cause.™

* Exactly I" said Bland.

“¥You ¢an rely on uws, Wharton."

“Good,” said Wharton. “‘Are jou taking five bob
soats 1’

il Eh‘?ii

“We have some at half-a-crown."

L Dh !i:‘-

“ Or single boba."

dy _1'[ dear chap—"

i ich do you prefer?”

“(Oh, don't be on asa! Of eourse, if we support tha show
E{ our presence, we shall have to have good seats, and fres

course.”’

“ Wa're selling these tickets, not giving them away."

“ Nons=ense "

“We should like you to come——"

“That's all right; we’ll come. Wa feel that we ocught to
support the Remove in this. We_lpgm\ra of Cherry.”
“We'll tell him so and make him happy,” said Nugent.

“Well, are you taking five bobbers or balf-a-crowanl™
asked Wharton,

¥ Neither."

* Single bobs 1"

“We're not paying.”

* Now, look here—-'7

Blundell waved his hand _

* That'as sattled, Wharton. Good-avemng!™

Wharton glowered at the Fifth-Formers,

“¥You're coming 1" he said.

* Certainly.”

“You'rd Fn:.ring v

Wi Gh, nol 1

" Eiﬁ&l}j}'ﬂu'rﬂ jolly well not coming, that's sll.'

'] ]

*“We're not admitting anybody on the nod," -eeid Harry
coolly. " If you don't pay, you don't come. You can pay
at the gate ifj';mu like, though.”

And the Removites quitted the study, Blundell made
some uncomplimentary remarks to them as they went out,
and Wharton slammed the door.

The other Fifth-Formers, however, panned out better than
the leaders. A good number of tickets were ; mostly
ehilling ones; but as Wherton remarked, many & mickle
would make & muckle.

" And now for the Remove " said Harry Wharten,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
Giolng Sirong.

ARRY WHARTON & CO. expected to reap the largest
harvest in the BEemove. That Form naturally ought
to have rallied most enthusiesticelly round one of ita
own members who had performed a heroic deed.

And, indaed, the intentions of the Removites were excellent;
tt was funds that were wanting to enabla them to back up old
Cherry as they would have wished. Every fellow would
gladly heve taken a five-shilling seat, but it was necessary
to pay for them, and that was where the Hemove were
gtumped. Such sale as there was, was pretty certain to be
in shilling seats; and HMI'E{ Wharton begpan to turn over In
his mind the advisability of issuing sixpenny ones, and even
threepenny. For, as Nugent pointed out, all was grist that
came to the mill, and it wauﬁ:l not benefit the fund in n:i
wa _Eiqr fellows to remain aleof because they couldn't affo
a =hilhing,

Billy %unt&r, as it happened, was the first Removite to
negotiate for the purchase of a ticket. Wharton ta;:ir_aad

SEEE. “WUN LUNG'S LOSS.” 2ovincuagengaise ofigeey Wosrton Co



2 THE BEST 8™ LIBRARY 2@ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. “fe*

him on the ahoulder in the passage as he returned from the
Fifth-Form quarters.

“¥You will want to come,
remarked.

Bunter blinked at him.

“1 shall be among the artistes, Wharton™

“You'll be—where 7"

““ On the stape, of course.”’

Wharton shook hiz head.

“Can’t bo did, Billy. We're not issuing any platform
tickets.”

0i Dh, I 5331_‘___“11 )

‘““ None of the audience will be permitied on the stage.”

“Bat I sha'n't be in the andience,” howled Billy Bunter,
“I'm going to act.”

“You're going to which 1"

Bunter, I suppose?” he

“ Act "
“ Act the giddy gost, do you mean?” asked Nugent.
e ﬁh, rﬂal?y, u.g;nalrntl—“jl.‘:|I

o room ‘for pnrgmtﬁzs in the company,!” said Harrr
Wharton, laughing. * There's nothing yvou could do, Billy.™

“I could do a song and dance.

Y 'What would you sing with "

“ My voice, of course.™

“ But you haven't a voicé."

*Oh, really—"

*“ And then the doance,” said Mugent, with a solemn shake
of the head. * 1f Bunter dancéd, it might lead to an earth-
gquake, -or something of that sort.”

EE h‘E!’E—‘"

“ Do you want a ticket, Billy*"

“No, I don't! I'm going to do a ventriloquisl turn.”

“0Oh, veotriloquism i3 dead and buried in these days!”
said Nugent. *‘ You'd better go in as extra audience.”

“Ha, ha, ha I

“ Teake a five-bobbar, Bunter.”™

“Well, T don't mind taking some seals to help on the
movement,”” said Bunter, mn his most grandiloguent way.
“I can distribute thema among my friends."”

“ How many "

“T'va lots of friends—""

“ Ass ! How many seats?"

“You goan give me four five-bobbars.
when my postal-order comes.™

" Dh, rats ™

“I'm axpﬁ,utirtg a postal-order this evening, and—"

¥ Cheese it! Are you going to pay for s ticket or not "

At the present moment it wnuldy be impoasible, I shall
be happy to takas four when my postal-order arrives. It will
be in to-might. 1'm expecting & postal-order for thirty
shillings—"

“Oh ! said Nugent. “It’'s grown since you were ex-
pecting it yesterday."

“This i3 a different postal-order. Now, if you give me
four five-bob seats, and ten shillings in cash, you can have
the whole of the postal-order when it comes, Wharton.”

Harry Wharton laughead.

“ 111 wait #ll it comes, Billy."

“0Oh, really, Wharton! Still, that's as vou like; but
about my deing a ventriloguist turn in the show—"

“0h, all right, Billy, you shall have ten minutes!” said
Harry good-naturedly ]

“How long is the show going to last?”

“Two hours."

“Then 1 think the ventriloguial turn cught to take an
hour," said Bunter. “1 can give a very good show, very
differant from the sort of piffle you chdps are going to give
tho audicnce.'

“ Modesty, thy name 13 Bunter ! grinned Nugent.

“I aay, you fellows, T suppose I'm to have un hour™

“ Ten minutes,” said Wharton,

T _B-'I.I.t—”

* Ten minutes.”

“ Buppoese we say hall an hour—"

“Ten minutes—-" ' Az

“ Perhaps I could put in a pretly good show in about
twenty minutes——""

“"Tan minutes,"

Ok, really, Wharton—" ; :

The juniors walked on, leaving Billy addressing the
desert air. The Owl of the Remove blinked after them in-
dignantly. .

“Sheer jealousy,” he murmured. “Just jealousy, and
ngl,hinﬁ elso. T'm blessed if I koow how I stand thoso
chaps

1'l1 sottle for them

It did not oteur to Billy Bunter that it was also wonderful
how the chaps stood him. 1

Up and down the Remove passage went the tickeb mer-
chants, disposing of tickets herc and there, and replying in
very plain English to ali demands for credit. When as
mapy of tha seats bad been dispored of as possible, they
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raturned to the common-room, Tha remains of the card-
board were requisitioned, and a new issue of sixpenny
tickets made. .

These had & brisker sale than the more expensive ones.

MNearly every fellow in the Remove who had not already a
ghilling seat took & sixpenny one, and the rest promised to
turn up at the * gate™ if they could possibly raise the tin
by the morrow.

“Of course, we shell have to depend on the gate to malke
up the tin,"” said Harry Wharton thoughtlfully. * 8till, we've
got & pretty good swum already. allo, young Haopeful,
what do you want?"” ] -

Nugent minor had just come into the junior commen-
room with Gatty and Myers, of the Second Form.

He grinned at the commiltee.

““ I've seen your notice," he remarked.

& Wall 717

“Wo've jawed it over in the Hecond Form-room,” ex-
plained Dicky, ““and we think that, upen the whels, Bob
Cherry 13 a decent chap, snd we'll back him up.”

“Wou cheeky young rascal I said Frank MNugent.

“ Oh, come off I said his minor. *Look here, we're
willing i:u back the affair up, and make it a success for
.ﬂu_._l'

e IIa, ha, ha [

“ Cut the cackle !"" said Gatty. .

““ 1f you came here for an assoriment of thick ears, you're
going the right way to work,”” said Nugont maglnr.

“ Rate 1" said Dicky. ** 'We came here to help. If you
like to issue a set of threepenny tickets, we'll see that the

fogs buy them.” ,
“ Good ege ! said Wharton. “ I don't see why the Third
and Eecong shouldn't rally round. It's a good wheeze,”

“ Well, we'll do 1t,"" said Nugent minor.

“ Got any cardboard 7' asked Harry.

“Hera's a_strip left,” said Nugent. * Not engugh for
the tickets. Make paper do—paper's good encugh for three-
penn t;iuﬁ?ts."

Tickets were cut up in paper, and Wharken priced them
and signed his initials. Nugent minor looked them owver.

“¥ou haven't numberad them," he remarked.

Wharton shool his head. .

“ Mo: can't reserva seats at 34.." he replied. * The ticket-
holders will have to take what's going.” -

“ H'm !'" said Dicky dubiously, and he looked at Gatty
and Myere. ]

“ Won't do,” said Gatty decidedly.

“ Oh, rats!" azid Harry warmly.
vou want for threepeneet™ - '

“Well, hand ‘em over,” said Nugent minor, as if etruck
by = sudden thought * We'll make ‘em do. oW many
are n{u giving usi"”’

£L i t lf!‘

“Good! I'll make the chaps buy them. Any fellow who
refuses will get a thick ear. I'll bring you cash pro-
sently or in the morning."

“ Right you are.” - o

And Nugent minor marched off with the sheaf of tickets.
As zoon as they were "out of the common-room, Gatty and
Myeza addressed him wrathiclly.

"‘“Lha.g, on sarth do you mean, young Nugent?"

" -??

“ Wea're j(:li? well
said Cratty. *© These
do you mean?"

“ A1l serenc, old son.

“What " . ]

“We can number them ourselves,” said Nugent minor
coolly.

“ﬁut—but then they'll be the same numbers as the other
zaats that Wharton has numbered, won't they ¥’ said Myers,

“1 suppose so.” :

“Waon't that lead to confusion ¥

“ Bound to,” said Nugent minor coolly, It depends on
who's on the ground firet who gets the seats, Seal”

And Gatty and Myers admitted that they did ece,

" What the dickens do

oing to have reserved seats or none,”
lessed =eats aren’t numbered. What

We can number them.'

T o

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Quelch Misundersiands.

N Wednesday morning the last arrangements for the
0 benefit were made, and the chums of the Remove felt
satislied with the result of their labours. The weather
promised to be very fine and warm, and the idea of

an al fresco antertainment was quite populne. )
Forms ard seats wersa to be borrowed from the studios ond
the lecture-hall, and the juniors were to carry thom out
themselves and arrange them. All the juniors, Upper as
well as Lower Fourth, were heartily c¢o-operafing in the

Splandid Sechool Tale of Harry Whanrton & Co.
&-8p By FHANK RICHARDS.



rork of making the benefit o great success. Bob Uherry was
the one who seemed most indiffevent. . EET

During morning school, many of the juniors were thinking
more of the show than of the lessons, as was natural enough.
Those who were to be audience were not so keen about it;
but the amateur entertainers were deeply engroesed in the
“turns '’ they were going to give. Fellows had copies of
words and music eoncealed in their books, and took sur-
reptitious looks at thein during the lessonz, Mr. -Quelch
could not help observing that his class was more than uenally
inattentive. .

He looked sharply at some of the amateurs again aticl
again, and finally he rapped out Nugent's name like a
pistalshot,
© v Yes, air”’ .

“ Did you hear what I said only 1his moment

“Yes, gir.”

“AR! What Jid T say ¥

“ You sajd * Nugent,' :ir,” eaid Frank innocently.

There was a chuckle in *he clazs, and Mr. Quelch
frowned. )

“1 did not mean that, Nogent. I mean, what I sand
before,™

“ Yes, zir’?

" What did I say, then?”

Frank wrinkled his brows.

“That—that—that——""

i= YEEI ?1'.!' 4

“ That-—that—*

HWell B

" Thate—""

“¥ou Jid not hear what T said, Nugent.”

"“Yea I did, sir; but I've Torgotten for the moment.”

“Stand out, Nugent!"”

“ Yo-e-es, siv” )

“ And bring that paner which vou have juet placed undar
your desk,”

Y ORI . _

Frank turncd scarlet, and picked up the paper, and
etenpad out before the c¢lass. Wharton gave him a glance
of sympathy, ” Frank had been studying his part instead of
attending to the important subject of Letin prosody.

“Ah! That iz the paper, Nugent "

“ Y.z, s’ :

“¥ou have written something Jown, 1 suppose, to remems-
ber it the better 7" zaid the Form-master.

i Y{!'F-, i

" Home_thing; in connection with the leszon "

H Moo, sir

“ Then what 13 it? Let me sea it."

Frank held out the paper. The Remove watched Mr.
Queleh  bhreathlessly ss he took it. Mr. Queleh looked
astounded. -

‘““Bless my =oul! What does this mean?” he exclaimed.
“You wrote this, Nugenti”

“ ¥es, sir.”

“ It iz not true, I presume 7"’

Y trae, i !

“Yes ! thundered Mr. Quelch.,
vou stand a good chance, sir, of being expelled
friars."

“ Oh, sir!? ) )

¢ Tt iz astounding [ sald Mr. Quelch. I never imagined
that you were this kind of boy, Nugent! That you should
write such things down is even more surprising than that
yoit should be guilty of the actions themeeives ™

“Ef you please, ¢ir —-" E ;

““ Iz 1t possible that what you have written here 1s true ¥’

“You see, sir—" :

“F will read it out,” sald Mr. Quelch. ““Last might I
strolled around the town just looking out for fun—  May
I aslk if that was after locking-up, Nugent "

“ Yoau sec, sic-—"

“Was it affer lecking-up or belore lockingup?' ex-
claimed the HRemove-moster. “I ineizi upon Enﬂwing
whether you broke bounds or not ™

Mo, sir.”

"*You did not??

“ Certainly not, sir !

“ Then am I to understand that you visited public-houses
in the daylighti”

“ Publie-houses, sir 7" stammered WNugent.

“ ?EE"‘"J‘ ¥

“Certainly not ™

“ Then what does this mean—* I found » dozen pubs. or zo,
and called at every one’?"” zaid Mr. Quelch, reading from
the Eaper.

“(h, sir! ] ]

“ THd you call at the public-houses in Friardale ¥

“{In, no, sir!l”

“Then where were they I

“WOoR 500, AT
“ Coame, Nugent, you had better be frank.”

“If it 13 true, Nugent,
from Grey-
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“Tf this is not true, why did you write it downi" ex-
claimed M. Quelch. )

Nugent smiled involuntarily. A soft chuckle swept
through the Remove, but it was instaptly silenced by a
glance from Mr. Quelch. T i

“ Now, Nugent, you will learn that this 1s no Igr;ughl
matter,” said Mr. Quelch sternly, as he caught Nugent's
expression. _ :

“]—1 dida't mean to laugh, sir.”

 From your stafement here, you seem to have been oub
in the evening, and to have vistted several public-houses,
aaid Mr. Quelch. ** You also hint that you were in & state
ﬂfiilg.ﬁxri;mt-inn when you did 0.

i 1

t You have written here—‘ And when I started homeward
it wue nearer three than two. The roads were turning
round and round, and I was turning, too.' What does that
mnean, ﬂﬂ%ﬂht,. if it does not mesn that you were In &G
intoxicated state !

“You see, sir—"" 3

“Well, I'mn waiting for you to explain.’

“That's a song, &ir.’”’

“ What 7"

“It's a comie song."

ir Eh ?"J‘ .

“You'll see it's in rhyme, sir, if irmu !:uu!: again, and—
and in metre, air. It's a cong I'm Jearning the words of,
gy ‘

Mr. Quelch glanced at the serawled paper again. Ha
handed it back to Nugent

““ Read it out,”” he said. .

Mugent obeyed, with a very pink face.

0t Tnst might T steolled around the town just locking out for
fun; :
I found a dozen pubs. or.e0, and called in every one.
And when I started homeward it was nearer three than
two;
The road was turning round and round, and I was turn-
ing' ton.'

There WE.SQ 2 i:hnr:!de: i{n the Form-room.

But Mr. Quelch was frowning. :

“1 understand now,’”’ he exclaimed. * So that is the first
verse of & song _

“Yes, sir; & comic eong. I'm learning up the words for
our show this afternoon,’” stammered Mugent.

“h, T seel” g )

Mz, Quelch was silent for & moment. The Remove did
not dare to grin now. The Form-master had found a mare s-
nest, as Micky Desmond whispered to Bob Cherry, and put
his foot into it.

%1 understand, Nugent,” said Mr. Quelch at last. * But
1 cannot approve of your einging an absurd and vulgar
song, and I request you to throw it away, and select some-
thing a little more elevated. There is really nothing comic
whatevar in intexication, although there is & general idea to
the contrary.”’

“ Yos, gir,” zaid Nugent. .

“ You mmay put that in the wastepaper-basket.

“ YVees, sif. ] ]

And Nugent's eong was deposited in the Form-room
wastepaper-basket—quite & fitting place for it as a matiel
of fact. Nugent returned to his plave the richer by & hun-
dred lines, and no more songs were ' mugged up” during
lessons that morning.

e —

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
The Rehearsal.

HE welcome hour of dizmissal came at last, and the
T Remove poured out of the Form-room. - ] .
Ifarry Wharton & Co. were busy till dinner m
making the final arrangements for the entertamment.
The most difficult part of the work was in making up the
list of artistes. Every member of the Remove Dramatic
Society thonght he was quite abls to give & good turn; and
as nearly all the Form were in the Dramatic Society, it was
evident that every fellow who belonged to it couldn’ a.pEgar
on the stage. There were wrathful looles among the kind
offerers whese kind offers were deelined with thanks.

W hartan made up a list, and it was a goodiy hist; but, as
he said, it was impossible to have as many [ellows on the
stage as off it. : .

Besides, a fellow might be able to eing o song or dance
o danee o his own satisfaction, but the satisfaction of olhers

“Well, sir, T— wis what had Lo be considered.

Tue MaexET LinkRarY.—No. 127, 21
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People had paid for admiseion fo the comcert, and they
oould not be expected to pay to be inflicted by every
barking bass or squesking tenor who thought——wrongly—
that he could eing.

“It's awfully good of you chaps to offer,’” said Wharfon
Eﬂdﬁtﬁii:. “But we can’'t have a list without an end, you

LOW.

‘““ Faith, and a programme isn't much without an
Irish song,” said Micky Desmond persuasively. “I'll give
ye fﬁ"}’"r Arcon.! Listenl” And the Irish junior burst into
iy H

“f0Oh, gura I love ye, dear, my Molly Arconl
I'm crazy now, 1 fear, for Molly Aroon
Alanna, 'tis ye'r smile—'tis ye'r savcy, winning smile—
Thet has brought me many & mile, my Molly Aroon '™

Y Wall, that'a joll

a in, Micky, g

unter guk?

“Doesn't it?" exclaimed Billy Bunter wrathiplly,
“Wou'rs jolly well not going to lesve me out, Wharton!
The sudience pay to come in, and they cught to have at
least one decent turn, I think.™

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“0h, really—"

* Well, Bunter can have five minutea*

“T onght to have an hour.”

“Oh, rats!”

“I could give & fairly good ventriloquial show in &
quarter of an hour, perhaps——"

*Ten minutes,” said Wharton decisively. “T1l cut my
second song to make room for Micky, and only do the duet
with Marjoria.”

“That's a jolly pood idea,” said Elliott. * Couldn’t you

out the duet, too, and then I could shove in my song—
fFifteen Men on a Dead Man's Chest !
! Never mind the Dead Man's Chest now,' eaid Harry.
;;ﬂ]l ¢ can manage without that. Hallo! There's the dinner
- And the juniors hurried off to the diving-room, and the
discussion was cut ehort,

After dinner, the company were to mest in the wood shed
for & rehearsal, and they wended their way thither in two's
and three's.

Whila the other fellows turned out fo the cricket, or went
on the river or in the woods, Harry Wharton & Co. rchearsed
in the wobd shed.

Az most of them had selected iterns that they knew pretiy
well alrendy, the rehearsal went off pretiy we]f:

True, many of the singers, like the piper in the hallad,
*wandered around into severnl keys.” Dut that would be
corrected when they wers singing to a piano accompaniment.
Hoskins, of the Shell, had agreed to “punch® t piano,
and he could always be depended upon to kesp his end up
against the singer.

Songs and dances were
expressed himsalf as satisfie

‘Well, that's over,” said

“T say, you fellowsg—"

“Let's get off ] It's time we began to get the seats out.”

“1 say, you  know—>"

“ Come on, then."

“* Look here!"” howled Bunter. “I haven't rehearzed vet.”

% ﬁ George! I forgot you.”

T} 2 I'I'.'ll].].'\l'-'-"—”

" But it's all right, Bunter. You're such a splendid ven-
triloquist that it's not really necessary for you {o rehearse.”
said Nupent solemnly.

Bunter blinked at him suspigiously.

“H'm! Btill, I think I'd better make sure. You fellows
atand round and listen, and—" '

' T think I'll go and see sbout the seats,” said Bob Cherry.

“0Oh, really, Cherry—-"

;Eg wii1" I.”" remarked :iI'-:bm Brown.

nd the two juniors disappeared. Billy Bunter blinked
after them wrathfully. As a matter of fﬁ.ct?Fth(s Remove were
getting * fed up,” ae they expremsed it, with his ventrilo.
quism. His gift eaused lim to play too many illnatured
tricks for it to be popular.

"Lm::I::_ kere, I'm going to give imitations of a turkey

o' eaid Wharton. “ We'll shove
I suppose 1t Jdoen't matter 1f we leave

gcmﬂ through, and Harry Wharlon
d upon the whola.
Nugent,

firat
“Why not give imitations of a porpoize?’ asked
Hazeldene. *You could do that without making up for the

Fam!l
And he doparted before Billy Bunter
The fat junior snorked.

“I say, you fellows—look here, you're not goingi”

“Oh ha.ni 1, Bunter,” said Nugent. “Time's gettin
om, and wo know exactly how you ventriloguize. No go
your rehearsing.'

Tue MaeneT I1BRARY.—No. 127,

NEXT
WEEK;

could reply.

THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY D@ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3> LIBRARY. "gno

B

“Come onj let's get off."

And the juniore lett the wood-shed.

Bunter simply glared. :

‘There was no need, certainly, for him {o rehearse; but
Billy Bunter rever would get out of the lLimelight, so to
epeak, while there was a chance of remaining in if.

“You're all right, Billy," said Wharton, as hs went,
H Yon'ra rippin%eyﬂu know."”

“0Oh, don't an pas!" s=pid A& vwoice at Wharton's
shoulder. And he turned sharply towards Nugent,

“* What's that, Frank 71"

N
2 I?'f’ _you speal 2"

“ Liar ¥

Nugent glared.

“What's that, Wharion "
o Eh?”

“JTook here—"

[ herﬁ.__'ll

“T1f vou start ﬂallinq me names—""

“T didn't, You-—"

“0h, shut up, you dummies,” said a voice that ought fo
have been Bob Cherry's. " Are you going to waste nil the
afternoon jawing like a pair of magpies "

Both Nugent and Wharton swung round towarda Bob
Cherry. Bob was coming towsrds the shed, and locking
towards them,

U My hat!” said Wharton. “Of all the check! Bump
him !’

“ What-ho !I"" eaid Nugent emphatically.

They ran towards the unsuspecting DBob.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! I—— OhP"

Bob rolled over on the ground. He szat u
dazedly at the two Removites, who glared
as if uncertain whether to bump him again,

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Yon ﬂﬁumpu! What are you up
to ! roared Bob Cherry.

“ What did yon mean, then?' said Nugent.

“11 Eh? Oh, yov're dotty.”

“You called us a pair of magpios.”

and looked

own at him,

“I1 I hadn't opened my mouth.”

Y What?"

A light dawned upon Wharton., He furned back towards
the shed.

Billy Bunter was atandin% in the doorway, with a grin
on his fat face. He was blinking ab the chums of the

Remove with & very peculiar expression.

“You young sweep ! roared Wharton. * 8o this is soma
of your blessed ventriloguism, iz it

“{h, mall,;r, Wharten—"

“ My hat!" exclaimed Nugent.

“IiL was he who=—--""

“Oh!" grunted Bob Cherry. * You'd botter make sure
before you bump me again, vou fatheads, or there will ba
trouble in the family.'

“Ha, ha, ha! We nearly started on one another,” said
Nugent. “ Never mind—Ilet’s all start on Bunter.™

: IIaj: ha! Jﬂl];.fa ood] idgm" i |

‘I—I say, you fellows—oh —rea ou know—Yarooph I"

The three Hemovites collared tl':rr.:e_:ttm junior promptly,
Billy Bunter struggled vainly in the grasp of three sinewy

# 80 it was he who—""

1)3&:5 of hui:1dﬂ. - I — 1
w!”' he roared. “Yah! . I' Dd-don’t sh-shak
me like that! You'll make my g]ﬁ?ﬁ:w fall off, and it'EI t?r-eu

got broken, you'll have to pay for them! Yarooh! Yowp!"

And Billy Dunter rolled breathless th d,
the three chums wallked away El‘iﬂﬂil’fﬁ} G:::lnd li[grﬁ:;g Ehg:ll.'lﬂf
THE TWENTIETH CHAPYER.
All Ready.
w AREFUL, there ™
“That’s all right!”
(19 Mlﬂd EFJ-
“Mind ;‘hﬂaja!” ! And th Hal And th 4
Min e daoor, ass! . i I
“Crumbs! It's heavy !” " S st
“ Careful 1"

' Brpererer I

The Remove wero busy. Harry Wharton had ealled up
the Form from all quarters, and the Lower Fourth had come
in loyally from the river and the ericket field, to help in
making the proparations for the al fresco performance.

Wharton had sclected the ground, marked off tha places
for the seats with chalk lines, and now the fellows were
carrving out formag and chairs and benchaos.

The heaviest of all the worl, however, was the CArrying
out of the piano.
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It was an upright piano, used by such of the juniors as
were musical for piano practice; and jt had scen ite beat
days, and scen the last of them. Btill, it was possible to
extract quite a lot of musie from that piano, and, anyway,
it was the only one available.

Wharton wounld bave preferred the grand piano from Mrs.
Locke’s drawing-room ; but he had not the ncrve to think of
asking for it. The practice piano would serve the turn,
anyway, and Hoskins, of the Shell, who had kindly offered
his services as accompanist, was used to it, and the piano was
used to him.

A dozen or so of the juniors were carrving the piano

out, with many & bump and gasp and grunt in the
process,

They had got it as far as the doorway, and thara they
allowed it to sink down? to rest themselves a Little. The
bumping had been audible in every quarter, and Wingate,
of tho Sixth, who was wrestling with a problem in mathe-
malies in his study, came out with a ruler in his hand to
inguire the cause of the disturhance. )

le grinned at the sight of the juniors with the piano.
They were lifting it again, preparatory to a desperate plunge
down the steps with 1f.

“Heold on!" exclaimed Wiogate., “You'd better let me
help you.”

Wharton gasped for breath.

“Thanks, awlully,” be exclaimed.
It's heavy.”

*¢ Here, Courtney—1iValker ! Lend a hand here.”

The two Sixth-Formers came up.

The heIIpecl Wingate, and with Wharton, Bob Cherry
and Mark Linley helping too, the piano was got safely down
the steps,

“ VWhere do you wank it 7" asked Wingate.

Wharton pointed to the spot.

The seniora bent themselves to the tazk, and tha piano was
rut aeress to the scene of the concert, They plumped % down
with a.great deal of relief.

* There you are!”

“ Thanks, awfully.”

“ Anything clst you want carrging ¥° said Wingate s little
grimly.

“Only the seats; we can manage those ourselves.”

Juniora were constantly passing and repassing with
fﬂlj and forms. Temple, Dabney & Co. lent ielping

ands,

Forms were arranged in a semi-circle, enclosing the space
marked off as a stape, where the piano now was. Hﬂ.sfins,
of the 8hell, came out with & music-stvol under his arm.
Hoskins was o weedy youth, with a pale, esthetic face, long,
lank hair, and & wide turn-over collar, and a verv large tie.
Hozking was very wmusical, and often composed thingas him-
sclf, aond asked icllows to come and listen—an invitation
which gonerally resulted in the fellows walking directly away
from tha neivhbourhood of the piano. Hoskins had been
known to give fags lollipops to sit out some of the composi-
tions when he playved them; and Nugent minor was often
haard to relate, with great glec. how he had gained a wholo
}m-ﬂ:et of chocolates trom Hosking for listening to a sonata
vom berinning to end, having previously stuffced his cors
with cotion-wool to keep out the noise.

Still, Hoskins could play ncmm%animnntﬂ; the only failing
being that, having cultivated & habit of absent-mindedness
a3 being a necessary part of a musician®s equipment, ha
would sometimes forget that he was accompanving, and
would wander off into 2 piano sole of hizs own. That would
lesrd to trouble,

IMoskins planted the stool hefore the piane, planted himself
upan 1f, and opencd tho instrument.

“ Not boginning now, are you?” asked Tom Brown.

I{osking nodded.

“"Yes, T may as well go over my picee,” he remarked.
“Vou see, I have composed a special thing as an over-
ture to the entertainment, and T've only played it through
chiee.””

“When did you compose it?"”

“ Last night.”

“ Quick work,” grinned Nugent.

“Yes; work is naturally quick to the finished musician,”™
suid tioskins, ' Ag Whistler said of hiz picture, ‘it contains
it rtu{s work and g lifetime’s knowledge.” ™

“Ahem ! zaid Bob Cherry. "1 say, couldn’t you play
the overture before the people come?! Then we could go
straight on with the show as soon as they arrive.”

But Hoskins was not listening.

His lingers were wandering over the ivory keys, and all
s0rt3 of strange discords were proceeding from the piano.

“How long docs it usually take you o tune up ¥’ asked
MNugent.

MHeaszkins stared at him.

“Tunc api™

*f Xea "

““¥ou ass! This is the overlure.’

Tae Maoner Lisrary.—No. 127,
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“ Let's go and get the seats,” grinned Wharton. _

" Yes, rather!” gns¥ed Nugent, “ My only hat! That's
the overture! When I was studying harfnony they told me
to keep off consecutive Gftha. at blessed overture seems
to me to consist wholly of consecutive fifths and sevenths.

‘““Ha, ha, ha "

The juniors harried away. r : )
out the seats and forms. But it was easier than listem
to Hosking. Hoskins composed on the system of Richard:
Strauss; only more so, as NMugent put it. If asked to name
sonte modern musiciens in their - proper order, Hoskins
would have replied: Wagner, Strauss, Hoskins,

The seats wers all arramged at last, and then the chums
of the Remove went in to dress themselves for the show.

Hosking was still playing; he was not likely to leave off
unless he was forcibly removed from the piano stool.

As soon as Harry Wharton & Co. were gone, a crowd of
Socond-Formers appeared upon the scene. Almost all the
fellows having bought reserved seats, they were not n a
hurry to take their ﬂlacﬂ& But with the Seccond Form it
was different. They had taken the trouble to number their
own seats, and they wanted to be frst in the field. o

“Here you arc!™ said Dicky Nugent, calmly walking
down the front row of seats. ‘“These belong to us.”

It was hard work carrying

“* Hallo, there!” exclaimed Ogilvy of the Remove.
u Ycﬁ: I{id? go to the back.”
" Rats!"

““ These seats are for the masters and the Bixth.”
“ More rats!™

“ YVou cheeky young beggars, get out!™

* Bosh 1

“ Look here—"

" Oh, get off the grass ! _

Ogilvy laid viclent hands upon Dicky. In a moment the
fags wore swarming over him. The unfortunate Removite
wae overcome by foree of numbers, bumped and rolled in
the grass, and finally left in doubt as to whether he was
on hig heed or-his heels.

Tho Second-Formers calmly proceeded to seat themselves
in a° row.

They had had their tea carly on purposs, and were first
on the ground. As the time fixed for the entertainment drew
nearcr, fellows began to gather round. Fifth and Sixth-
Formers looked puzzled to see Dicky Nugent & Co. in
possession of the front secats.

The Second-Formers sat tight. ;

“1 say, there's some mistake here," said Blundell of the
Fifth, tapping Nugent minor on the shoulder. *“*You kids
have to go back. What's your number?”

““ Herc's my ticket,” said Dicky Nugent inrocently.

He held it up. The number agreed with that of the aeat
he was sitting upon. Blundall looked perplexed.

“\Well, that scems to be right,” he assonted, “But'l
believe therce's some mistake ™

“ Oh, we're guite comfy !" said Gatty.

Horry Wharton & Co. came out as a hack drove in at
thoe gates of Greyiriars. They burried forward to belp
Marjoric and Clara to alight.

“TIn good time, Marjorie,” said Whartoa cheerfully. * 8o
glad you've come! Have you hed tea”

Marjorie nodded brightly.

“Yes," ghe said. " We're quite ready, too”

“Good I

“ Tho seats are fOlling up, too,” said Nugent. ** Hallo!
Here's the Head! He's coining to the show!  Awfully

decent of him, I think."”
“ Yoz, rather !

De. Locke and Mrs: Locke were coming to the ground.
Soeveral avrmcheirs had been arranged in front of the bulk
of the seats for the honoured visitors. The Head, with a
ﬁm';i.‘-’-’r sat down with Mrs. Locke in the forefront of the
audience.

Mr. Quelch and My, Capper joined him, and the audience
now began {o rell up in good numbers, Fellows came in
in their ericketing flanncls, and in whatever they happened

1o be wearing at _the time.  As Bob Cherry remark
jorosely, evening-dress was not indispensable. Bome of the
fellows who had been inclined to take the benefit perform-

ance a3 o joke, changed their minds as they saw the Head
foke his seat. When the Head waa present, and Mrs. Locke,
it was nceessary to be circumspect.  The scunps of the
Second Form had counted upon that in bagging the front
seqats,

Harry Wharton was slage-manager, and he was also

renerally master of the coeremonies. He soon [ound that
we had his hands full.
23
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THE TWENTY-FIRST CHAPTER,
Al Fresco.

4 HERE'S my place?”
W “I wand my seat !’
“ My number’s ten !
N “ Mine's aight!”

Front row, No. 10. There's a kid ithere. I say, young
Gatty, what aze you deoing in my scat?”" exclaimed Courtney
nf‘ﬁ_%‘n; ?lmT'I bs 1

'We ike that!" 1 1 indi .
P L ey said Gatty virtuously indigoant

“ Mo, it’a mine,™

¢ But I've reserved it."

- L've reserved it too, then.”

o Get out of those front seats, you fags!"

Look here, here’s my ticket!” exclaimed Gatty.
RE,'uuri'nay looked gt his ticket. It bore the legend, “ Front

w, INo. 10." There was no mistake about that. DBut

o senior showod his own ticket; * Front Row, No. 10,

“ Well, first come, first served,” said Gatty. * This is
8 reserved soat.”

“Bup—»

; IH Order there I" called out Nugent minor. **I hope Fou
IB lows are not going to make a disturbance when there are
adies present, and the Head, too!”

Courtney gave him a look. Ho was greatly inclined to
take Nugent minor and Gatty by the collars, knock their
heads togother, and sling them out of the place. Dut that
could hardly be done without a disturbance, and o disturh-
snce in the presence of the Head and Mrs. Locke was not
tcn-“h-a- thought of.

“Got out, Gatty !" said the senior, in & low voice.

Eh?" said Gatty. * Speak up.”

*Get out 1™

“* What are you whispering for "

The Head was locking round. Courtney grunted, and
wont towards Harry Wharton. He tapped the captain of

Rﬁmm:a on the shouldar.
i dhere;ﬂm;r uaa,tl._ Wharton " ihe asked.

oan other applhicants were already worrying Wharton.
He %J]mm'i at Courtney’s tickat. ¥ Te

““No. 10, front row,” he said.

* The scat's ocoupied.”

"It oughtn't to !1;-‘&-”

Courtney grinned.

“I'm not so much bothered about what ought to be, as=
sbout what is,” he remarked. * There's a fag there, and he
won't gel out. He says he's got that number.”

"*The Second Form seats are not reserved.”

:: His ticket was numbered.”

Then he must have numbered it himself,” said Wharton
wrathiully.

**Ha, ha, ha ™

Harry went alﬂni‘tha row of seats. The Second-Formers
sat tight, and met him with & most provoking grin.

“ Get out!™ said Harry, under his breath.

The faga repliod in chorus, keeping time;,

“ What—did—you—say 1"’

“Get out!"”

“ Bay—it—louder 1"

“ Get out of those seats.”

" We—can't—hear—you |

Wharton was orimson with rage, but he dared not raise
his voice and give the Head an Impression that a row was
gomng on in the seats behind.

Lo Wil you buzz off 2"’ he demanded, in a low tone

These scats have been reserved for the Sixth.”

“ Your mistake; they're reserved for the Sccond and
Third,” said Nugent minor imperturbably,

“ But they've paid for them.”

® Bo have we"

:‘I Lool: here, the seniors have paid half-a-crown cach—""

Wa've ]pmd threepence cach, and threo d. is as much
to uz as half-a-crown to Wingate or Courtney,” said Nugent
minor argumentatively. ' This 1s really oo bad of you,
Wharton, Wﬂ.ntil]$ to turn us out of seats we've paid for.™

1] Yl:lll."—'}"l:_}[]*—-— ] s

** What—did—you—say " chorused the fags.

“Get out !

¢ Say—it—Ilouder |

“Will you get away from thoss soats?”

Y BAY-IT—LOUDER 1™

Wharton retreated, baffled.

Without a row, there was evidently no disledging the
herges of the Second.

“ Never mind,” eaid Wingate, laughing.
seats will do for us.”

“"We don't mind,” szaid Courtney.

“"You see how it 18" explained Harry., * We don't want
a row with the Head present, and those yousg sweoeps
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pretend they've reserved the seats. T gave Nugent minor a
number of aeats to zell, but I never meant him to rescrve
them."

““"Ha, ha, hia !

Wharton was relieved to sce the seniors take the maiter
a3 a Jolke.

They went into the other rows of seats.

Half a dozen Removites had been appointed to show the
audience to their places, but their serviees were not of
much use. The Second Form invasion had thrown the whols -
arranpgement into conlusion, and every fellow toolk what
seat he could get.

There was little time for Wharton to cccupy himself about
it. Hoskins was already playing the overture, a perform-
ance to which the Head Llistened with a great deal of
astonishment. -

“ A most singular time to choose for tuning a piane,
his murmured comment to Mrs, Locke.

The artistes, fortunately, were ready by the time Hosking
had finished the prelude. It was: really foriunate, lor tho
audience, beecause Hosking would have played the whole
thing over again if he had been allowed a chanee.

Harry Wharton came on te speak a " few words™ beforos
tho entortainment started. He had no choice, because n
crowd of juniors shouted * Bpeech ™ as soon as he appeared.

“Gentlemen——"" suid Wharton,

“ Hoar, hear!™

“That is fo say, ladies and gentlomen—""

¥ Bravo!"

“* Order 1™

“ Ladies and gentlemen, we are givin
ment for the benecfit of Bob—I mean
you are already aware——" .

““Heow kind of him to tell us what we know!" grinned
Glkinner.

“Drder! Bileneo!™

“We shall do our best to please you, but you will ro-
member that the company consists wlmll'iy of amatewrs—-"

A Voice: “ We're not likely to ba allowed to forged it1”

* Deder M :

*The benefit is given for the purpeose of purchasing a
new bike for Robert Clerry, who lost his life—I mean his
bike in performing a heroie action——""

Voice from behind the scenes: ' Oh, chuck it!”

“ Hurrah!” yelled the delighted andience,

“Wea're now going to bagin,” said Wharton, somewhat con-
fused. “I1 have the pleasura of announcing that suffhcient
money has been taken by the sale of the tickels to make wp
the sum we require, so that will be all vight. The coneert—-=""

A Voice: “ Let's hope that will be all right, too! Geb on
with the washin' "

“ Hear, hear!" :

* Very well! The first itemn—"7

Toskins stood up at the plano.

“1 suppoze I'd better play the overture over again?' he
aaid,

Wharton shook his head hastily.

“ Certainly not!”

*“But it ought—"

“The first item is a clog-dance by Messis. Cherry and
Linley,” zaid Ogilvy, to whom the task of announcing the
artistes had been assigned. * Hosking will play an accom-

LR ]

was

a lhittle entertain-
obert—Cherry, as

3t down ! o

Hoskins sat down with a dissatisfied look, and plaved up.
Bob Chaerry and Mark Linley came in and did their clop-
danece.

They did it well, too, and evoked a vound of cheering,
The clog-danco was encored, and repeated, and Eob and
Mark went off very ved, and very pleasad. )

Then Ogilvy appounced a duet between Ilarry Wharton
and Marjovie Hazeldene. There was a lond cheer as they
a‘]:pcumfl from behind the stretched canvas which served as
f scenes.”’

Hoskins pit a new sheet of musie on the piano desk, and
started. Ogilvy had arnounced the duet as *' Tell Mo What 13
Love,” and IHoskins should have plaved the prelude, but
instead of that, weird sounds proceeded from tho piano.
Wharton and Marjovie looked minazed.

4 That isn't the music ! murmnred Maviovie,

“ Hoskinz ! Hosky 1"

But Hoskins did nob hear.
erash! Thunp! Ratrle! _ _

“ My only hat!" exclaimed Ogilvy. * Ho must be playing
a selection from Richard Strauss, or trying to bust the
machine! HMHoskins!™

Bang=crash—thump !

The audience gave a vell of laughter.

Quilvy ran to Hoskins and jerked him by the shoulder.

IHo played on. Bang—bang—

A Splendid School Tale of Har

Wharton & Co.
By FHANK RICHA n

Da.



Tha _é:-in?iat”a fngers trailed off tho keys with & crash of
horrid discord.
2 E{llﬁf are jou up to?"” roaved Ogilvy.
1t
:. gﬁuﬁm pot the wrong musie I
':?CIL-I. aga 1" exclaimed Ogilvy, dragging a sheet of mano-
seript music off t-hg desk, and putting oo the duet. * What

WEra you Ip.'!aying T ;

“Oht! Iiforgot! That was a little thing of my own—-"

“You ass! If you play any more little things of your own
?T*liil £o IDF that piano stool on your meck ! said Ogilvy.
"Eiay upt -

Hoskins pushed his hair back from his forehoad, and played.

TRE TWENTY-SECOND CHAPTCR,
Rain !

e ELL me, tell me, what 13 love,
That sets the world a-sighing,

That makes a ntaiden shyly smule;_,

o (v dimse her eyes with crying ¥

Marjorie’s clear, sweet voice delighted the sudience. The

girl sang very well. Then Wharton's deeper voice veplied:
“0h, love it 13 to man or maid
. 'Tha boon that all are needing,
Though wilful maidens often frown
. When lovers true are pleading t” )

Then the two fresh young voices came together in the
reirain, and the effect wous great. The second verse was
follosved by loud cheers, and it had to be repeated to satisf
the audience. Then theve were fresh cheers as Har bﬁ
Marjorie from behind the scenes by the hand, the girl Blush-
ing and smiling at the ovation she received,

. It's going strong, and no mistake!” Harry Wharton re-
marked, * Next man in—I mean, you go on next, Nugent.”

o R:ﬁ-ht— you arae I’

“ What's the matter with you, Bobi™

Bob Cherry was staring at the shy,

“ Nothing ! Only look at the sky 17

] P}H_'.'I-W pPre .

" Going to rain,” said Mark Linley. * Never mind; it may
hold off till we're finished. Leat's hops for the best.”

There was a drift of clouds high above the Greyfriars elms.
It looked like the promise of sudden rain, but the juniors
hoped for the best, a4 the Lancashire lad advised. Nugent
went on with a song and dance, and did very well; and then
carne Hurrea Jamset Ram Singh’s turn with his recitation.

The Nahob of Bhanipur recitéd -in all good earnest, but his
efforts, sent the andience almost ipto convulsions.

Harri_“'hartun clapped him on the shoulder when he came
off, looking very pleased, -but & little puzzled.

“ Splendid, old chap ! he exclaimad?.

“1 am gladful to hear my esteemed chunr say so,’’ said
Hurree Bingh. '“But it is also that the recitefulness was a
serions one, and the honourable duffers have all received it
with terrifio Tg;:ghfulnesﬂ”
th:. Never mind. It was a success, and that’s the chief

ing.

" Yes, n?thing succeadiolly successes like successfulness, as
;rgr]:r English proverb zays!” remarked the nabob, with a
n

* Next man in!"” gprinned Wharton, *Go it, Browney /™

Tom Brown, of New Xealand, went on, and sang a foot-
ball song, in which the Maori vell was worked in, and the
audicnce liked it, and testified the same in the usual manner.
Some heavy drops weve falling as the New Zealandor came
off, and many of the audience wers glancing up anxiously
ll:]ﬂwarda the sky. Mrs. Locke rose guietly, and went into the

QLG

Bunter blinked at the coming rain, and gave Wharton a
dig in tha ribs.

1 zay, Wharton——"

“Your turn next, Hazeldone.
beforo the rain.”

“1 eay, you fellopws——->""

* 3hot up, Bunter ™
" But I say, hadn't T better do my ventriloguial turn next,
in_ecase there fen’t time for it?’ expostulated Billy Bunter,
“It's not fair to risk depriving the audience of the best turn
on tha programme.”

“Rats i

* Oh, really, Wharton—-"%

* [Get on, Hazel!”

Hazeldens went on. More glances turned towards the sky
now thon towards the stage. The junior started his seng,
when a sudden howl of wind rang round the roofs of Grey-
friars, and thers was o dash of rain.

Hazeldene stopped in dismay, Dr. Locke rose o his feet.

“ Dear me ' he exclaimed. * We really—"

Dash—:zplash—wash ! i

With almost tropical suddenness the rain burst.

In a moment or two 1§ was coming down in a sheot, and
fhero was a wild stampedo of the gudience towards the house,

Iir. Locke, with his gown rustliog and trailing behind him,
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led the rush. After him went the fellows, seniors and juniors,
o wild hinste.

.The rain dashed down on chairs and forms and piane and
pianist. Only Hoskins seemed to be unawsare that it was
raining. He played on, with the rain-drops splashing on him
and on the keys.

“ My hat !’ gasped Wharton.

“Great Scott!”

** Nico weather ¥’

" The niceness is terrifie!”
_ Bob_Cherry and Harry dragged down the canvas which
formed the scene and made a cover of it to protect Marjorie
and Clara, snd they ran for shelter. The juniors all ran,
and Hosking was left pounding the pianc in the rain.

Mugent ran back,

“Hoskina! Come in!" e shouted.

 Hoskins played on. Nugent reached out and kicked the
mano stool {fvom under lnm. The enthusiastic pienist rolled
on the grass,

“0Oh!" he ejaculated, as the rain dashed in his face, " Ah!

It’s raining I
“Go hon! Get inside, dummy I” .
Arnd Nugent ran, and Hoskina ran after him. The juniora

crowded in at the doorway, wet and breathless, and mostly
!au}g‘hing:

“My enly hat!’ said Harry Wharton. " What.a ghastly
ending to an open-air coneert!” -

“Can't ba. helped !” said Nugent cheerfully.

“¥We live in an uncertain ciimate,” grinned Tom Brown.
“ It might have been better to have had the Lecture Hall.™

*1 say, ﬁu fellows——""

" Hallo, HOE] hallel ¥hd you speak, Bunter?” .

* Yes, I did, Cherry,” said the Owl of the Remove, blinking
at. them, "I was going to suggest that all of you might ss
well come into the ure Hall, and 1'll give you my ventri-
loquial entertsinment all the same.'” '

** Thanks, awf'ly I’

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ How good ¥* .

“ Az the other items won't he given now, I can meke it
half an hour instead of a quarter, or anm hour if you like,™
said Billy Bunter gaberously.

* Well, what do you say?" . .

'!:nd with one accord the Removites said !

a

Whersat Billy Bunter snorted dizdainfully, and relled away.

“It was a pity,"” said Marjorie, with a smle. * It must
have beon a great disappointment to the audience.™

“Well, I don't know about that,” said Wharton, laughing.
*1 don’t know that the audience care much about missing
the rest.- Etu]]r, I think we can consider the entertainment a
great success.’

“ The successfulness seems fo be terrific, my worthy chums,
but somewhat wetful I" .

Harry Wharton laughed, and Leld up a.little leather bag
that gave forth a musical clink as he shook it

‘"1 mean, it's & success financially,” he remarked. '"Wa've
raised more than the smount we neaded. There will be &
new jigger for Bob, and something left over for the sports

“This is—is ripping 1"

fund. Bob will ride in the cycle race on Saturday, and win
'ﬂﬂlpﬁﬂ-ﬁ“ the Remove, and everying in the garden will
LW A A
And t.ﬁﬂ- juniors agreed that it would be,

THE EXD.

(A mother splendid Iem?', Camplete School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
next Tuesdal, entithed : * Wun Lung's Loas,” bir Frank Rlchards, Fleczse
arder your eopy of © The Magnet '’ Library [n advance, Price One Pannyg.)

“BOOK OF THE BICYCLE.”

A copy of the new edition of this bandy little booklet
has been brought before our notice, and we have no
hezitation in saying that every cyelist, whether & rider

of the Rudge-Whitworth bicycle or not, should read it.
It gives instruction on adjustments, handlebar, brakes,
bottorn brecket, hubs, free-wheel, ete., and, most im-
portant of all, comtains eight charts, giving a diadgram
an

of every dp&.rt of the bicycle. Ench part is pame 1d
numbered for identification, and the price is given, so
that, should a hpatl: be required for replacement, it
can be obtained by return of nost from the Rudge-Whit-
worth Warks at Coventry, or from any first-clazs aycle
agent throughout the United Kingdom, thowsands of
whom have stocks of these parts.

Although a copy of this baocklet is sent out with
overy Rudge-W hitworth, a copy may be obteined imms-
diztoly by writing to the Company, addressing (Dept,
&31) Rudge-Whitworth, Ltd., Coventry.

A endid Schpol Tala of H arton '
Eplendid Bch ol e oL T g



26 THE BEST 3™ LIBRARY & THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY, “giev

e ’
y INTRODUCTION.

An undergraduate named Douglas Clayton, of St. Martin's College
Cambridge, ];51‘ accusad of the morder of p fellow-undergraduate, and
: Stanley Dare, assisted by Professor MacAndrew, takes up Lis cake. In
3 \ 1 the course of their mvesﬁgntlum the young detective and the professor
L dizcover g gecret crypt near the mﬂ:fg chapel. While exploring { t
they are surprized by a gang of masked men and overpowered, The maskﬂ:i
! Eanﬁz form a court and proceed to try their prisoners, but MacAndrew
ashes forward and selzes a ¢|gl!l.:.:r bomb which is lying on the table, The
g make a rush for the door, and the professor hurls the bomb ajter
em. A blinding Hash and a terrific explosion follows.

The Escape—The Finding of the Stelen Plate.

As Dare, with the instinct of self-preservation, ﬂun?‘ him-
salf flat on to the ground, he heard the rumble of falling
masonry. But high above all other sounds there arose an
agonised shriek that even in this moment, so fraught with
perils, appalled him by its horrer. The scream ended
abruptly, and presently dead silence fell upon the place.

“ That was awful." muttered Dare, as he rose again to his
feet, and looked around him.

“One man at least has gone to his last account.”

Ona lamp was still burning, but its dim light scarcely
availed to penetrate the for of dust which still filled the
great chamber. The wall at one end of the refectory was
zimply o mass of ruing now, completely blocking thoe exit
which the members of the gang iueanj5 ma,cﬂa usa of.

“Mon, it's a peety—a great peety; but it couldna’ be
helped. It was the only way to save our lives. It is a
g:et:,r. though, that svch a gran' auld edifice as this should

partially destroyed. Are ye there, Stanley, and are ye
a' mght? Mon, ma eyes are fu' of éust. and I conna see
well yet.”

“I'm here and unhurh,” replied Dare, his voice sounding
strange in his own ears. " That was a tercible smash ap.
That exit iz completely blocked, wherever it led to; one of
the wang is dead, and the rest, I suppose, have escaped.
How did yvou find out that that cardboard box contained a
glass bomDb 1™

“Weel, tae berin with,” explained MacAndrew, calmly
sitting down on I_,;ha broken stone column, * I made a guid
feight when they sprang out on ws, but they were too many
for me, and after they haod knocked e doon, an' sat on me,
they picked me u ain, an® put me in the chair with m
hands secured bailiin me. You had disappeosred, and {
gathered that you had been dropped into some sort of pit.”

“ It was little else,' said Dare.

“They meant to leave ve there tae dee, but I concocted
a story tae the effoct thal you could give them some informa-
which would be useful. They dwi&ed then to have ye up
and question ya. At the same time ona of them referred to
the explosive contained in the glass globe whiclh was packed
in the cardboard-box. They meant £6 bave used it at King's
College, where there is a bigger store of valuable plate even
than there is hera at 5t. Martin's. That was to be their last
haul in Cambridge. " While they were discussing their plans
I was wriggling 'l?:ree of 1y bonds, and [ k&nu@f weel that if
once I pot my hands on that bomb their last haul had
already heen made.”

“ You were right in your surmise,” said Dare.

‘““ After a time you were brochi up,” pursued MascAndrow,
“and by that time I was ready to act. T knew that if you
cn_ui E my eve I could signal tae ye, if it wos only wi &
wink, tae be on the alert. You understood, and—well, ve
ken the rost."”

“1 am not likely to forget it," replicd Dare. * But.
professor, did you see tlat mon's [ace when hiz mask fell
off?  The man who was addressed as Jim Bargrave, I
maan. :

"I did," returned the prafessor. [t wos the face of the
murdered man, Letimer. I carna understand it. The man
we have known as Latimer was buried yesterdavy. There
are many things which we canna understand in nature, but
I'll no be persuaded that a deid mon can get oot nf his
wifin, and come back looking as weel as aver.,”

E Maower LiBrary.—No. 137,

{Now go on with the Story).

“It iz & mystery to which at prosent I can find ne
solution,” snid Dare.

“ Il keep,” answered MacAndrew. ** Meantime, hadn't
we better finish up this business at once 1V

* You mean, look to see if the college plate is hidden any-
where in this underground monastery ¢*'

“¥es, The money and the diamond ring that were stolen
from Latimar's room we're no likely to find,” said the
professor. ¥ For if the man we saw just noo is Latimer—"'

“If we start an arguraent on that puzzle,” exclaimed
Dare, * we ghall remain down here for the rest of the day or
night, for I am a bit uncertain as to the time. Let us
search the place.”

Their search was rewarded with succass, for the whole of
the stolen plate, worth several thowsand pounds, was dis-
covered by them in & room which had evidently been once
the monastery larder.

“* Well, they can’t come back for if, that is sairtain,” ob.
served MacAndrew, ' so they've had a lot of trouble for
naething. Thay’ll be remembering us, though, so we'll need
to be on our guard for a bit against treacherous nttacks of
all descriptions; but for choice, perhaps, either explosive
bombs or poison.”

““We are used to that,” replied Dare, * and before now we
have had to combat men es cunning and villainous as any
in Europe.’’

That ona of their opponents had been killed there was no
reason to doubt; but they could not get at his body. It was
buried beneath many tons of debriz, and there his grave
would have to unless the collage authorities had excava-
tions made, which was hardly likely, as it might endanger
the stability of adjacent buildings.

As there was nothing more to be done thay made their
way to the upper earth once more, vig the secrel opening in
the college chapel.

Day was just breaking when they emerged Erom the under-
ground bwilding which was so very nearly becoming their
tomb. A ecrowd of undergraduates, proctors, dons, and
college servants, 1n all sorts of costames, just as they had
rushed down from their rooms, had collected in the chapel
and guadrangle, for they had heard the noise of the ex-
plosien, and were unable to account for it.

The sudden appearance of Dare and the ﬁmiemr through
a mysterious opening in the wall of the chapel added con-
siderably to their amazement, and gquestions were showered
upon our hero and the Scotzman,

Dr. Golightly prezsed forward, and took his old friend by
the arm. ;

*Dear me, MacAndrew,” he eried, * this i3 very extra-
ordinary ! What has happened? Where have you coms
from? We heard the sound of an explosion. Can you give
any explanation of so remarkible an occurrence B

“ Av—ay, I can that !"" replied the professor. ** My youn
freend, Mr, Stanley "'—he indicat Stanley Dare—" ﬂ,ug

have made some interesting discoveries, and one of them,
;ou’'ll be glad to hear, ia the discovery of the stolen plate.
Ve will show you where it is.”

This announcement was made loud enough for everybody
to hear, and the sacred edifice, probably g;.: the only time
gn record, echoed to resounding cheers.

It iz, perhaps, needless to state that the only persons to
whom a full account of what had taken place in the under-
ground monastery was given were Dr. Golightly and the
thres undergraduutea-—-ﬂ'ﬁuuut, Papet, and Graham.
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The others were told nothing of the gang, and the ex-
plozion was supposed. to have been the result of an aeccident.

Wild exeitermnent there waz as the plate was brought up
and restored to the college strong-room, and etill wilder
conjectures as to who the thieves were, and how they
obtained sccess to the subterranean monastery. The pros
fezsor and Stanley Dare ware the herces of the hour, and as
the Seotsman had discreetly retired to the privacy of Dr.
Golizhtly's rocome, I-muwinﬁ the way of students, Dare was
honoure b¥ being carried round the guadrangles oo the
shoulders of two athletic undergraduates, whila the re-
mainder followed in procession, singing in chorus, “ For
He's a Jolly Good Fellow.”

The discovery of the stolen plate was ancther step forward
towards the solution of the mystery of Latimer's murder,
for 1t had brought to their knowledge the existence of an
organised gang of thicves, who had evidently mede plans
for extensive robberies at the University.

But'Dare realisad that it would be necessary to use still
graater caution now 1o puarsuing his investigations, for he
was menacad now with a new and terrible danger—the ven-
geance of the gang |

'Yarsliy Life—A “Town and Gown” Row—The Professor
on Hiz Meitle—A Chase—And Its Comsequences.

The young detective, while he was an inmute ond & sup-
posed student of St. Martin's, had to act up to the part he
W piaﬂnlﬁdm all essemtial matters, in order that no sos-
picion -sho be aroused that he was not what he pre-
tended to be.

Lectures were atlended with commendsble regularity, just
as though he was reading up for a degree; the ordinary
rules of the collage ware strictly observed by him so lom
22 they did not interfere with his investigations—if they did,
Dr. Gﬂhﬁﬂr was gble to arrange matters; and, what was
more to his tagte, he had to juin the boating club, and row
in the college aizf‘tta.

He was particularly careful to make no mistake in the
pert he was playing while Sennitt, his gyp, was present, for
mora than once he had observed that individual's eyes fixed
on him in a peculiar manner.

EBut on the other hand Dare was watching the gyp wrth a
closeness that the weird-looking servant litile dreamed of,
for the young detective suspected that he, tov, was playing
& part.

T'wo evenings after the day of his adventure in the under-
ground monagtery, Dare i Blount, and two other
undergraduastes wera stmfling bhaclk towards the college from
the river, when half a dozen town roughs who were loung-
ing ot a street corner mada some jeering remarks and then
pushed viclently against them,

Stanley Dure, who was walking by Blount’s side, suffered
in the collision, for s lout of a fellow, who in ordinary life
was & butcher’s assistant, trod heavily on his feet, and drove
hiz elbows into his riba.

" You clumsy clown!" exclaimed Dare.
where you are going e

“¥es, 1 ean,” replied the butcher; I was running into
vou. And don't you call me a clown, or I'll give you a lift
under the jaw 1"

“Indeed, will you!" ssid Dare, coolly buttoning up his
{lanne] boating coat. ** We'll try that."”

Then, much to the delight of the undergraduates, and to
tha astonishment of the bufcher, the latter received n sting-
ing blow on the zide of the head, which caused him to
stagger back, and then sit down with remarkable sudden-
1ness,

The butcher poured out & string of caths, and ss he
gcrambled ta his feet agein, called upon his companions to
aid him **slog the *Varsity swells."”  FRvidently he had no
stomach to continue the fight alone.

Fis companions responded to his call, for the odds were
in their favour—six of them against four of the students.
The Faxt minute a free fght was in progress in the quiet
slract,

The undergrads ecould have “kept their end up' in this
serimumage without any difficulty, for both Dare and Blount
were good all-round athletes, and knew how to use their
fists scientifically ; but other townsmen came to the assistance
of the butcher and his pals, and there was nothing for it but
a retreat on the part of the guartetie of colleginns.

In their *‘strategical movement towards the collepe,” as
Blount afterwards humorously described their somewhat
hasty retreat, Stanley Dare hecame separated from his
companions, and in a rather dilapidated and torn condition
—f{or the townsmon had handled them roughly before they
got i:iléar of themr—came suddenly upon a proctor and lwo
“ bulidoga.”

One of the bulldogs stonped our hero and said

“The proctor wishes fo speak to you, sir.”

Stanley Dare approached the great mam. _

“ Your clothes are in o disreputable condition, sir,” ab-
servod the proctor sternly. ‘* What is the reason of iV
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Dare, striving hard to repress a smile, gave an explanation
which, bowever, did not appear to satisfy the proctor,

“Your mame and college, siri'* he saidrr:

* Btanley, of Bt. Martin's,”" replied Dare,

“ You will go to your rooms at once, sir."”

‘The young detective, who, of course, could net reveal his
identity, bowed politely and retired, and the incident ended
by the payment of a fine of six-and-cightpence on the follow-
INg morning.

e whola affeir, from tho fight to the fine, was merely
regarded by Dare as an amusing interlude, for he littla
dreamt ai the time that it would lead to startling devclop-
ments mm connection with his investigations,

The story of the wnprovoked attack by the townsmen scon
spread, and the wilder spirits amopg the students having
taken coumsel together, determined to retaliate. Men of
other colleges joined forces with St Martin's, and on the
following might a strong body of undergreduates collected in
the strect eager to meet their foes.

hopkeepers who had not already closed hastened to put up
their shutters, for they foresaw there was likely to be g town
and gown fight such as had not besn witnessed in the streets
of Cambridge since the famous old days when they were more
common then they are now.

Stanley Dare meant to enjoy tha fun, for there was fighting
blood in his veina, and with Blount, Paget, Graham, and »
E:zan otharg of their sollege, sallisd forth in search of the

BImYy.

Thers were numerous other bands of undergraduates

arading the streets on thoe same errand, and it was not long

ore hostilities cormmenced. i
. Bhouts and yells were hedrd down a side street, and three
individuale 1 caps and gowns were seen flying beiore a mob

of townsmen about’ strong. ;
outed Wilfred Blount, * Eeep cool,

It was excellgnt advice, and the “ hitting hard" part was
followed with praiseworthy zeal. They did not all manage to
“kaep cool,” however,

Dare, Blount, Paget, and Grahem fought choulder to
shoulder at first, and great was their surprise when one of the
fiying trio precipitated into their midst proved to be nons
other then Professor MacAndrew. He had donned cap and
gown again on revieiting the University.

““ Hallo, professori” exclaimed our hero.

) | q “"How is it you
have got mixed up in this affair?™

Mon, I was walkin r.i[uiﬁl:lF down the strest wi' two
worthy deans of Trinity College," panted MacAndrew, ** when
we wero attacked and chased by yon mob. Wa had tas rin
in a maist undigni manner—me, that am an Edinburgh

rofessor, and two deans. I dinna ken where they are now,
or they couldna rin as well as I did, being unce’ stout. It's
scandalons '

** They're safe enough now,” interposed Graham, “ Some
of the fellows have just got them into a house. Wo can get
yeu through into the same house, professor, if you'll just slip
behind us for a few minutes.”

“Inte & hoose?”’ ejoculated MacAndrew., * They'll ba
looking cot ¢ a window, maybe?’

“No fear,” replied Groham cheerfully. “The shutters
have all becn clozed over the windows.”

“* Then,” said the professor calmly, **I'll s'en stay ootside
and hae a smack at yonder loons. They made me rin till I
was got of breath, and made me look ridecculous. I have a
great objection to that, so it leaves me wi' & score to settle
wi' them. And I'm aye a mon who likes weel to pay his
debts in full.”

A rousing cheer went up from the students at the pro-
fassor’s words, which was answered by a sort of howl of
definnce by the townsmen. Then the oppesing forcos charged
into cach other, and the * fun’ began in real sarnest.

Most of the wndergrads had fastened their gowns in a knot
behind them, =0 as to be out of the way. a plan which was
adopted by bqra and the professor. The Seotsman found
himsell immediately opposed to a stout, fat man, who, with
shirt-sleeves rolled up, was pﬂundiu.ci awey windmill fashion
at any gownsman who came within his reach.

* Nah, then, old dandy grey russet," gzaid he to the pro-
fessor, " I'm going to double you up like a bent sausags |

To the fat man’s amazement, however, the doubling-
business was done by the other side, ’ HEuR

“(xet oot o° my way 7 roared the profeseor.  * Yo muckls
ﬁcmmdml, I'll teach yo not tae uvse disrespectfu’ language toe
e |

MacAndrew had been an athlete in his yvouthful days, and
having led a clean, healthy life, hia waa stil tough and wiry.

A right-hander, straight from the shoulder, caught the
boastful fat wan just about the thivd button of the waisteoat,
and the next instant he was rolling on the ground, emitting
howls of pain and dizmay,
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The professor, having vinguished his immediate opponent,
sailed in to demolish others. ™ - _

Meanwhile, Btanley Dare, Blount, and their comrades had
been kept busy, and it was very scon proved that science was
more than a match for brute strength, even in a free fight
where the Queensbarry rules were not at all strictly observed.

Few, indced, of the ftownsmen could stand up befors Dare
and Wilfred Blount. These two, hard, sinewy, muscular, and
in perfect training, had no superiors and few equals.

A bargeo came up confidently, thinking to demolish our
hero _ea.slki;. but after a hard set-to of about five minufes'
duration, he was *‘grassed,” with a cut lip and “one eye
cloged. The combat waged fiercely for a space over his body,
and then the students drove their opponents back.

There were plenty of men on the town side who were big
and muscular, but they were heavy, and wanting in activity,
A mere ponderous muscle, without activity to back it, 13 of no
value in any athletio sport, boxing or fighting in particular,
and tho light, smewi.‘, active man, lean-Banked as a Colonial,
comes oub on top all the time.

The great ficht waged with varying success for some time.
The St. Martin's men had vanquished one section of the
ﬂnﬂm:'ih_and driven them Feli-mell before them.

Rallying his band, Wilfred Blount led them alomg two or
three bystreets to where loud shouts and vells told that
another detached fght was waging fiereely. Here a handful
of Bt. John's collega men wam%mving.dmidadly the worst of
it, and were already retreating before a big crowd of the

enomy.

“ Hurrah for 3t. Martin's!"" shouted Blount. * Rescus!
Rescus 1™

With a cheer, the " Saints”’ swept forward, and the tide
of battle was scon turned. The townamen could not with-
stand their ﬂm]?;ifht. They wevered, broke, and fled in all
directions, pursued by the victoricous students.

_The ultimate victory %imad by the undergraduates was a
signelly complete one. By ten o'clock—when the students,
by the way, ought to have been in their respective colleges—
scattered parties of townsmen were flyving in all directions
before the victors, who were cheering enthusiastically.

It was just before the end of the fight that Dare, having
becomne separated from his comrades, saw a townsman in &
tweed suit, and soft cap pulled dowh fo his ears, savagely
kicking an undergrad, who was lying on the ground.

In é:lﬂ'hﬂﬁ to the townsmen, B3 3 whole, it must be stated
that they would not have permitted such an act of cowardice
had they observed it.

Stanley Dare made a rush for the fellow, who immediately
turned and ran. As ho passed under the glare of an electric-
lamp, ho raised his h to pull his cap still clozer down on
to his head. For about one second the inside of his right
hand was in full view, and the young detective caught a
glimpse of a mark on the middle finger which he had very
good cauze to remember.

1t ';vas the diamond enclosing the cross—the mark of the
gang

Dare immediately slackened speed so as to lead the man to
aup}i‘mm that he had given up the chase. But nothing was
farther from his thoughts. Never once did he let him out
of his sight now; buat, without being himself seen, shadowed
the fellow with that unerring skill which was alrcady one of
hia most notable characteristics.

Up one strest and down another, the fellow made his way,
until the scunds of the fighting were left far behind him. The
atrests were narrow
and descricd, and they
Freaantl ! ocame o Oone
i which the old and
neglected houzes were
in course of demoli-

tion. A tall hoardin
was  round the en
house, & building of

moderate  size, which
stoed 10 its own grounds
Dare slipped hehind
an  emply contractor’a
cart, which was tilted
up, just as the man he
was sghadowing came
to & halt before & door
in the hoarding, The
fellow plonced to right
and left, as though to
assure himself that he
was not observed, and
then  unlocked and
opened the door,
After passing
through into the enclo-
dure, - he clozed the
door again after him.

‘There was not another soul in sight, Dare crossed the road,
and tried the hoarding door through which the man had
passed. It was locked. _

“*This house is either a new rendezvous of the gang”
rmused the yvoung detective, * or elss it has beon used in con-
nection with the underground monastery, which s no longar
available to them. In either case I mean to have a leok in-
side. Buch an opportunity is not to be missed.”

It was his custom to ecarry with him on all cocaslons a small
lonther wallet conteining a few beautifully mede skeleton
keys. BSelecting a key from this cese, he tried it in the lock.
The next instant the door swung open nociselessly on hinges
that had been well oiled.

The front of the house was about & dozen yards from the
hoarding, and although a man had so recently entered, there
was no sign of life about the place. Dare made his way to
the back of the premises. The night being dark and cloudy,

the risk of being seen was ocomparatively small.  A. few
mournful-locking trees stood in the grounds, which wers in
s state of moost utter neglect, but there was nothing to show

at present that the house was going to share the fate of its
neighbourz and be pulled down.

At the back, the houss was also In darkness, but as several
of the windowsz had wooden shutters across them, a light
would very easily be masked. There was & garden door at
the top of a f!igl; of stone steps. Dare triad it, but it was
bolted on the mside. He next had recourse to a small square
window on the left of the door, and alfter some difficulty
managed to turn back the catch and raise the sash,

This done, he climbed into a small room, and softly openad
the door which was osite to the window. The harsh tones
of & man’s voice came down from the upper part of the house,
and the words he uttered wers pufficiently startling:

“ We've got him safe enough! The bird Aew straight into

the net. vidently he has managed to escape from the
FD-HEE Nothing could have hap]*:u_snad better. t will be
aooked upon as an asdditional proof of hia guilt, Opa of us,

rigged up as sn * honest " working man, can hand him over
to the police again, and claim the reward that is sure to ba
offered.”
To whom did this upseen man, whose voice had reached
Dare out of the derkness, refer?
They

Not one of their number, that was very evident.
would certainly not hand one of their own asspciates over to
police, that went without saying. Moreover, judging by
their words, it wae an innocent man who had escaped from
the police or prison—a man, possibly, who had been accused
of o crime which had been committed by some member of the
ZANE.

In such a case, it would carfainly ba to their advantage to
act the part of informers, or for one of their number to do
g0, ag it would put the police off the track.

But who could the mdividual referred to ba? A surmise
fashed into the young detective’s brain that troubled him
graatly. More than ever it was necessary that he should pens-
trate the seorets of this house, which was suppesed to be
untenanted.

This <determination he began to act upon at once. He
could hear the voice of another man making reply-—a man
wheo spoke in high-pitched, sneering tones that he had heard
once before. Then a door closed sharply, so that the zounds
no longer renetrated to whers he was standing.

Unfortunately, Yig
had not his riablie
clectric lamp with him,
as in the town and
gown row it would
have stood a chance of
being  smashed.  Bug
on tha first landing a
thin ritbbon of hght
shiowed underncath
one of the doors, and
this served as a guide.

That the house was
not very much used b",r‘
the ganp was ovidenced

Bulstrods perpotrates a mesn, da.

spicable acklon mpainat the Qhinsss

junior, However, Wun Lung maps by the fact that dust

: ﬂﬁl'ﬁ lrlrh ﬂh_gmﬁl ﬂ:ﬂ:ﬂm‘:ﬂ l;:'i iilﬂ and grimaﬂ lay thick

reyiriars bully bas & cloae shave in upon the fAgor, Etairs,

“;ffu“mm"ﬁt“ i, " and walla. They had
your copy of *The *

Mageet~ Library in advancs, Pries § ©nly made the place

Ong Penuy. a tempora head-

cquarters, porhaps, since
the monastery was noe
lc:ngﬂar gvallable as =a
hiding-place,

(Another [Instairent or
ihfs detective story pext
Tuasdail)
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