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A Complete School-Story Book, attractive to All Readers.

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Stony Broke.

He‘lﬂﬂ&.’- WHARTON ran lus hands through his pockels—

Iis  trouscrs-pockets, his  jacket-pockets, and  his
waigtcoat-pockets—with axactly the saome result i cacl
case,  Hia handa came forth empty arain.

Frank Nueent was similarly ocoupicd.

In hia ecaze the
result was a little bettor,

He turned a penny out of one
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pocket, and a lwlipenny out of anothor. Dut the penny was
a French one, and the balfpenny was bent and broken, and
had already been relused sey eral times at the tuck whnp

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, the Nabob of Bhanipur, st
regarding his chums with great commseration in lus dusly
features,

Az a ruly, the dusky junior was simply relling n money,
for e bl an allowance swhich oxcecded that ﬂf any  orhoer

junmior at Cireviriars, with the exception of Wun L il
b,

But on the present oceasion the nabob was as “stony ™ a
pither of lis chuma,

Qctober 29th, 1310,
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1t was ot often that the theee cliame of No. 1 Study in ihe
Bemeve were all broke togetivy, but it had happened this
tune, and the avallable funds of the study were reduced to
tl: ~tock Nugent held in s palme-g French penny and o
Fud Baifpenny,

C My hat!” said Harry Wharton, breaking into’a laugh,
" This Jooks pwormising, and no ndistake! It's ondy Wednes
dev, and we're all stony I

U Noo omore funds tll Beturday, cither,” eaid Nugent,
delvrously, O My word! I should like to interview the ehap
who passed this French peany on e ™

“Well, 1of 1t had been an English one, it would have gpone
boefore now " gaid Harry, laughing,  *° And, after 2ll, 2 penny
wotbidn't o far among three, This 1s rotten!”

* The rottenfolness is tevrifie,” said Hurree Bingh, in his
|ecullar variety of English, "I feel muchiully for my
wierd iy chums.'

*You blested inky boundor ! exclaiined Nuogent,  * What
air vour tesn by being stony just now? You're always relling
in Blihy luere”

* The rvolifulness ig wsually torrific, but——""

“ You reslly ought to know better, Inky.”

" The oughtlulness is great, but—""

* But we're all three stony,” said Harey Wharten, “and
we're oy over to Chiff House. O ecourse, we sha'n't
actually need any money, but somcething might turn up, youo
know.  D've always noticed that when you go out without any
tin in your pockets that’s just the time you need zonwe.”’

* Exactinlly"

“Waoll, let’s borrow some,”” said Nugent. * When in doubt,
bew, borrow, or steal. Etﬂﬂ]ing's barved, and to beg we are
asnara-—s0 we must borrow.®

* The borrowialness——"

* But where " said Harry Wharton.

And the chumy considered that guestion. They did not like
borrowing at all, but there wis evidently nothing cl=e {o be
donie.  Pocket-money in a junior's pocket generally burns till
it ig expended, but the pocket-money of No. 1 Btudy had run
away much more quicki__‘r than wsual that weck.

Frank Nugent had purchased a new foothall, for one thing,
thereby expending a1l his own funds, and mest of ' Wharton's
too. Hurrce Jamset Ram Singh had paid a tailor’s bill,
Wharton huad lent most of his cash to Nugent, and Rilly
Bunter had borrowed a good deal of what was left, and tho
rest hod gone in inevitable study cxpenses. When they came
to compare notes after lessons this Wednesday, they imade the
discovery that all three were completely stony, with the
exeeption referred to of the two not very wvaluable coins
owned by Frank Nugent,

* There's’ Bob Cherry,” said Harry st last.
psk him first, 25 he used to be in our study.
anything, if he had it.™

* Good I

And the chums of the Remove looked for Bob Cherry,
Most of the Hemove fellows were in the (lose, but Bob was
not to be seen among them.,  Harry Wharten & Co. contered
the School House, and proceeded upstairs to the Remove
passage.  Bob Cherry shared Study No. 13 there with Mark
Lintey, the lad from Lancashire. Linley was not likely to
have anvthing to lend, for he was a “‘ scholarship ™ boy, and
his 1.11'1'33:!]:1. WOR YOry [Hxar, The smallness of his allowance
was a standing joke gwong the less pood.natured fellows in
the Form. Hilly Buanter, who tried in vain to borrow of the
scholarehip boy, was never tired of snecring at his poverty.
Bob Cherry, however, was usually better provided, but he
wes carcless with money, as with evervthing clse, and it
was always a doubtful point whether he would have anything
in hies pockets by the middle of the week,

Bob Chervy’s study was the last but one in the Remove
passege. It had been the last, but & new study had lately
been opened there—No. 14—at present tenanted by Billy
Bunter, once the ornament of No. I Btody, and Wun Lung,
and Alonzo Todd. That gueerly-assoried trio dwelt ether
in the new study in move or less of amity, and Harfy Wharton
and his fricnds did not conceal their satisfaction at Billy
Bunter’s departure from their quarters.

Bunter was standing in the doorway of the end study as the
chures come alomy the passage, T‘},;-a fut junior blinked at
them through his big spectacles. He had made more than
onec attempt to insinuate himself back into his old quarters
in Moo 1 Btudy, but he had met with a steady resistance
hiere. They Jdid oot want b, and they made no scoret of &,
in consequenee, Banter's expression was not very pleasant as
ke watched them omne along the passape.

They stoppwed at the door of Study Noo 13, and Frank
Nugent kieked at it

U ome i) roared a2 decp hass volce.

The chums of the Remove went in.

There wore two Juniors in the study—DBob Clrerry and Mark
TLanlex. The latter sat by the window, with a pencil and
papee—the paper resting on a book on bis knee.  He was
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writing cut a Greek exereise from memory.  Bob Cherry was
evetng i, half in admiration and half in impatience.  Bob
Cherey did nog take Greek, and the Greck alphabel was to
himy as intelligible as the Sanskeit, and he never ccared to
wonder that Mark should 2o ccoupy his tme.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo ! he exelatined, ag the juniors entered,
“ Look at that ageravating image !’

Mark zmiled as the new.comners loolied al hin.

“Well, what's the matter with him ™" asked Nugent,

" Logk at him—doing rotfen Greck when I want lum to
eome out,” saxwd Hob Cherry, in an apgrieved tone, 1 wang
to go on a tramp over the Pike, and he wants to stey indouors,
Indoors on a fine day, mind you, doing Greek—Greak 17

“T'm working up for the Debel prize,” Mark Linley
explained. ' 1 hope to take it in this termn. It wall be ten
pounds.  Bui it’s all vight, Bob—I'll chuck this now, znd
eome out, with pleasure. A walk will do me good.”

*Oh, rats!” said Bob Cherry, changing lus tone at once.
“¥ou can't comie out if you ought to be vt work !’

LR ] Ili'ut-___"‘”.

*1 don't want to male you lose the prize.
prize "

i B“t__ﬂl

' But it's begstly agoravating,” sail Dok Cherry.

Harry Wharton laughed.

“There doesn’t scem: to be any pleasing you, Bob,” he
remarked,  © Look here, leave Marky to do his Blessed Greek,
and you come with ws.”

Y Whither bound 77 asked Dok Choerry,

“LChiE House. "

Dob Uherry coloured.

He would have given up anything short of o football mateh
to o over to CULiF House, Hrr.rr:,' Wharton knew that very
well, and Bob knew that he knew it, hence his blush,

* Going to soe Mavjorie, eh?” said Bob Cherry, apeaking os
indifferently as he could, with the eolour in his cheeks giving
him awav all the time,

(1] ?EE.”

“I'l come with pleasure.
Greck, Marky.”

Mark Linley luuphed his pleasant laugh.

“ Very well,” he said, ** And if you're coming back to tea
I'lt have it ready.’™

“Isn’t he nice?™ grinned Bob Cherry.
Harry?”

an Yl‘!-;.”

“Good! Til come.” And Dob Cherry rose and stretched
his long legs.

“ Just s minute,”’ said Harry, ® There's another matier.
We're ull stony. if3 vou could lend us a few bob till Satur-

Blow the

You can stick to your roften

“Going  now,

doy—->"
i“f&oh Cherry made & comical face of diuma;,r.
o f' George, I'm sorry! I'm stony too!™
* Phow [
5o 15 Mavky!

: I borrowed his last boblet this morning,"
said Bob Cherry.

“By the way, I owe you some tin,
Nugent."

“Never mind that now,” said Hu&-mt, langhing. " We
didn't come eolleeting. Bot if youw're in the same stony
state——"

Bob Cherry ran his hands throuph his pockets.

* Broke to the wide,”” he said.  * That's all I've pot.”

The *all” did not amount to much from a financial point
of view, It consisted of 2 pencil, a penknife, a coil of string
stuck to some cobbler’s-wax, and & few marbles.

Hlavey Wharton looked ut it.

* Well, yvou eouldn't start a banking secount with that,
anyway,” he romarked. “1 den't think we'll raid that. But
the question is, where are we to raise the wind? It's rotten
to oo out without any tin.”

ob Cherry reflected for n moment.

“Wun Lung ! he exelaimed.

“* Good " said the three chums together.

And they left the study, leaving Mark Linley to the thril-
ling joys of a Greck exercise, and stepped along fo the last
study n the Remove passape-—at the door of which Billy
Bunter still stood, with s decidedly unpleasant expression
upon his fal foce.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter Mounis the High Horse.

ILLY BUNTER did not move as the Famous Four came
upr. He eounld see perfectly well that they wanted to
enter the study, but he did not stir.  And as the fat
junior's pluymp proportions pretty well filled the door

from side to side, there was no room to pass him in the
doorway.

Harry Wharton & Co. ztopped.

Bunter's fat face assuimed a supercilious expression as he
blinled at them.

"EMPIRE” usrary. A NEW STORY-BOOK!
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“Lend me & Sov., Wun Lung,” said Harry Wharton as the little Chinee came into the shop. * Aflee
light 1" exclalmed Wun Lung, putting his hand into one of his many pockets, without turning a

hair. (See page 7.}

“ Want anything here?’ he asked.

“ Yas," said Harry shortly. ** We want to see Wun Lung.”

“ Oh, you want to see¢ Won Lung, do you?”

“Yeos. Is he hore?’

* What do vor want to see ham for?"”

“Mind your own business, Buntoer,’
bluntly.

Bunter blinked at him.

*“ Oh, really, Cherey!
ho said. ** I'm head of this study——

* Ha, ha, hat"

“I'm head of this study,” Bunter repeated firmly., ** Wun
Lung 15 my chum. I don’t see what you can have to say to
lum that couldn’t be said to me just as well.”

Hurry Wharton laughed.

* Mot much good saving it fo you, Bunty,” he said. * The
fact 1s wa want to borrow some tin of Wun Lung. No seeret
about it."

A very unpleasant sneer came over Bunter's faca.

“{h, that's it, iz it?"

“¥ea, that's if. Is Wun Lung hera?"’

“ Never mind whether he's here or not.” zaid Bunter
coolly, “ you can't come in. Az head of this study. T dou't
moean to allow a chum of mine to be worried [or monsy by
a lot of impecunious boundoers.”

Tha juniors almost staggered.

Billy Bunter, as a rule, could take the whole eake for
coolnosa and cheak, but they had never expected thia,

“ Whow-w-what " gasped Wharton.

“¥ou heard what I said,” repliod Bunter, with a smff.

Tur MagNeEr LieRAny.—No, 142,
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I rather think thia is myv busincas,”

“THE HEAD OF STUDY 14.”
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“You're sharp enough with & chap who wants ¥ou to cash a
postal-order in advance for him, or any little thing of 1hat
gort, and I tell vou plainly that I'in not going to have you
come cadgmeg round here”

The juniors reddened.

Billy Bunier was the maost remorseless borrower at Gray.
frinrs. [le seemed to know by some peculine instinet when
a fellow had money, and he had 2 thousand w aya of extract-
ing money, even from the most  unpromising  persons.
Fellows who never lent to apvbedy else lent to DBunter,
They didn't liko him, buat, somehow, he managed i

For Bunter, the tnost ubscrupualous borrower in the place,
to hesin preaching on the subject was so astonishing that the
juniors could only stare ot bim for some moments,

Bunter pursued hiz advantage, _

“ As head of thiz stody, T can’t allow it," he said.  * I'm
aincerely sorry, bhut it ean't be did. You felicws muast be
more carcful with vour monoy."

“ Yhat I’

“ Don't anend it in axteavaganes,
it,"”" said PBuantor, wageing o fat foralinger ad then
have vou come borrowing here”

“You fat young rotler ! shouted ITarey Wharton, finding
his voice at lask, " How dare vou?’

Funter recediod o pace.

O, reallv, Wharton—---"'

“Get out of the wax '

“ I tell vou—--"

Wharton lost panencs. He sgimed the Fal junine by the
shoulders and sant hon sponniog dnta the stwly,  Buntes

Dan't he earsloss wifk
o oeant

A Splendid Tale of Harry Whanrton & Co,
By FHANK RICHARDS
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E-]n:l;ed reund and sab down on the carpet with a scunding
U,

He gave a gasp bke cscaping steam.

* Doooooaoh 17

" You—vou fat worm!" said Wharton wrathfully., 1
you weren't such a fat, helpless toad, 1’d give you the lick-
mg of your life.”

" gllEl]l'C‘kflIlIlE‘EE ought to be terrific.”

L] W _r:l

Harry Wharton glanced round the study for Wun Lung,
out he was not there. Alenzo Todd, the junior who was dis-
tinguished by the title of the Duffer of Greyfriars, sat in the
window-seat, with a surprised expression on his face. He
had listened in astonishment to Punter’s remarks,

. Denr me!” he eaid, * I do not approve of violence—my
Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me never to be
guilty of violence—but really I consider that you deserve
this, Bunter. I consider you to have spoken in an inexcusably
rude manner,”

1] 0\"" !!'Il .

" Under the circumstances, I regard your proveking ex-
pressions a3 a complete justification—-"

“ Good old dictionary ! grinned Bob Cherry.

“ My dear Cherry——"

“ Where's Wun i.un , Todd 1" asked Harry.

Todd shock his head,

“I'm sorry 1 don’t know, Wharton—so sorry. 1 think 1
heard you say that you wished to borrow some money.”

“¥es," said Harry, flushing.

* Perhaps 1 should do as well as Wonr Lung,” said Todd,
with & beaming smile. *“1 should be only too hsppy to
ohlige you, if you would accept it from me”

Bob Cherry gave the Duffer of Grevfriars a slap on the
shoulder that made him jump.

"Good old Duffer I’ he exclaimed.
‘O ! dear Cherry ! Om !

“¥You'll do!™” said Frank Nugent.
spondulics.”

* The dofulness is terrifie,.my worthy dufferfu]l chum.”

" You're véry obliging, 'Tml(li;:“ said Harry Wharton, after
L noment’s hesitation. "1 sappose a loan from you would
w0 just the same if you ¢an wait for it till Saturday.”

“Quile well; in fact, T am thinking of saving the moner,
a it will not inconvenience me in the lenst,"” said Alonzo.

“* Good :-.nnur_;h."' -

Az for obliging you, T am only too glad to do so,” said
Alonza, My Ticle Benjamin always impressed upon me
o oblige evervhody I could. 1 try to make myscelf vseful.”

A few bob will de,” said Harey, “We'll settle up on
Siatnrday, as zoon as we get our tin, honour Lright.”

v h, certainly ! T had 2 rewittanee vesterdav for ten

“Hand over fthe

illings,” said Todd. “T have spest nothine since. You
pre welcome to the whole amount if yeu like.”

“ You're very good.”

* Neat at all™

" Well, hand it over, then,” said Wharton. * Till
Saturday.”

' Oh, certainly I"

Alonzo Todd dived his hands inte his pockets, He looked
o little puzzled, and dived them into other pockets. [n each
vase they came out empiy.

The Duffer of Greyfriars looked very perplexed. He
wend through 21l his pockets again methodically, the chums
watching hiin with growing anxicty. =

* Dear me 1™ said Todd. )

“ Lost it %" asked Harry.

“It's_very odd. I cannot have lost it, vou kuow. My
incle Benjamin always told me to be verv careful with
noney, amd 1 am always very careful. It is very odd.”

For a third time Alonzo went through his pockets. He
turned each of them out, dragging out the lining to its full
extent, Various articles wﬂregbr-::-ught to lightf, but there was
w0 money among them.

Billy Bunter stood grunting and sniffing contemptuously.
He was glad to be able to turn the tables upon his old study-
mates, amd the rough way he had been hamdled z few
winutes aro had not improved his temper,

He threw into his fat face, and into his =niffs and snorts
all the scorn he could, to exprress whot he felt of fellows who
sme borrowing, The chuwing of the Remove tock no notice
of him outwardly; but they were feeling uncomfortable.

* Dear me ™' said Todd again.

“You havew't any ' asked Boh Cherry.
You're an nes, Todd.?

* My dear {herpy——oT"

“And a fathead. Come on, you ehaps*
' But the money musl be somevhere,” snid Teuld. wrink-
ling his brows in an effort of memeey. 1 did vot lend (3 to
you this time, did I, Buntecy”

“ Mo, yem dido’h" growled Bunter.
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“Ah” Todd's [ace brighiened up suddenly. 1 re-
member. 1 placed it in the jar on the mantelpiece for zafety,"”

" Good " snd Wharton,

Alonzo Todd crossed to the mantelpiece. A peculiar ex-
pression came over Billy Bunter’s face, and he turned to the
window and stared out, apparently becoming very interested
all at once in the doings in the Close.

Todd lifted a hittle delft jar from the mantelpiece, and re-
moved the lid, and looked inio it. Then he uttered an ex-
clamation.

* Dear me "

! Ian't it there §°°

“MNo. This 18 very, very odd I

e

THE THIRD CHARTER.
No Cash,

LONZO TODD stood with the jar in his hand, staring
blankly into it. The jar waa empty, that was certain,
and the Duffer o
astonished.

The chums glanced et Bunter. They could guess now. why he
had turned his back, and had become suddenly intercsted in
the Cloge. Alonzo Todd was a remarkably innocent youth
in many respects. But he had never shown his innocence so
much as in thus leaving money about a study that was shared
by Billy Banter.

.V Dear me,” snid Todd, I remember dishinetly putting
the money into this jar, and I have certainly not touched it
zince. Bunter'

The fat junior did not seem to hear. Alonze went over to
the window, and jabbed his bony forcfinger into Bunler's
vibs. Bunter gave a yell

“QOw! You asg!™

“My dear Bunter——"*

“¥ow! You've punctured me, vou chunp "

5 ﬁl;ul;{tr, Lave vou seen anything of my ten shillings

(] ]

“Did you take the money from this jar ¥

“That jar!” said Bunter. " 1 hope vou don't think I would
take your money, Todd ¥

* Certainly not, Bunter. T .could not think that you meant
to keep 1it.  Dut you may have taken it by mistake”

‘' (Oh, rats !

“Then someone must have stolen it,” said Tedd., 1
suppose I must meke a complaint about this to Mr. Quelch.
If there s o thicl in the Form ¥

Bunter turned a eickly colour,

“Oh, really, Todd——"" he began,

“ My dear Bunier, I am not spesking of vou. But some-
one must certainly have entered the study and removed ihe
ten shillings from the jar——"'

*I—1 =zay, Todd, I—I den!t think Fd mention it fo old
Queleh, if [ were vou,” stammered DBunter.

It is wmy duty, Bunfer,” said Alonzo firmly. " My Uncle
Benjamin would never approve of my pasing over such an
action.'

“1-1 den't think 1I'd mention it. You see, it must have
beon o mistoke,”

* My dear DBunter! DLinposmible! Nobody could enter
this stady and take my mancy out of the jar by mistake.”

« “You see, I—I—as a maiter of fact, Todd, I think I must
have made the nustake mysell," said Bunter. * 1 keep the
HI:::]:.' Funds i that jur, you kogw,*’

** The what ™

“The study funds, I put them in that jar to—to be handy,
arc you went rod planked your money in along with mine,
Tou see,
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“Thare was no money e the jar, when [ put the ten
shillings mn.”

“Oh! 1=l must have used the jar second, then. I went
te it to teke ocut my monay, and, of course, [ dide't notice
there was any more as wall, I must have taken vour ten
along with my—my fftecn.'

-1 543“ me! How very unfortunats!" spid Todd. * You
should be mors careful, A mistake liks that might
get you into troubls.”

“ 1 jolly well think it might."" burat out Bob Cherry. © Of
all the blessed, low.down, thieving tricks—"'

“{h, really, Cherry ”

“1 don't believe you had any monosy of your own there, or
not more than a tanner,”’ sad Boly Cherery wrathfully, © You
knew jolly well you were taking Todd’s money.”

“Of course, I shall make it up to Todd out of the first re-
mittance [ get,”" said Billy Bunter, with dignity. [ awm ex-
pecting a poatal-order this evening——"

Y, ring of !

* Reallv, Cherry—""

*I’'m so sorrey,” aaid Alonzo, Iooking at the chums—":zo0
sorry. 1 am just a3 short of meoney as you are now, owing
to Bunter's mistake. T'm 3o sorey.”

“Wall, it can’t be halped.” saidd Wharton, * Never mind !
But I should recommend vou not to leave mooey about the
study in future, or Bunter will make a lot mor2 of those un-
fortunate mistakes.”

“Oh, really, Wharron—="

“1i that mistake came to the Head's knowledze, 1 think
Buntar would very likely have to look out for new guariers,”
Bob Cherry cemarked.

O, peably—""

“Pah!
expelled !

“ Lool here, you fellows, got out of my etudy "' exelaimad
Billy Bunter. * [ blessod if ' going to bave anv cheek
from you. I expect to be in fonds shortly, aod then T shall
pay Todd, and alse sottle up any small accounts 1 owe
you."

“Rata ™

“If you-doubt my word, Nugent—""

“I jolly well do doubt -ie !

And the chums of the Remove walked out of the study,
leaving Billy Bunter glowering with wrath and Alonzo look-
ing distressed,

* Look here, you're jolly well not going to be sa Friendly
wiElLItEL:Eu follows, Todd " exclaimed Billy DBunter.

HELY

“ L doo’t like 16! F'm the hoad of this study—the head of
the new firm—and we're up agsinal those rolters all the
tima! The loss you have to say to thom the better !™

My dear Bunter——"

“Or thero will be trouble!” said Bunter, in his most
threatening tone.

Alonzo Todd was so meok that many fellows adopted a
bullying tono towards him somotimes, but st times they found
it to ba o mistake. Bunter, indeod, had found it an, but the
Ow] of the Remove had a very short memory.

o dear Bunter——"'

“INuff said " exclaimed Bunter, with a lordly wave of the
hand. * Let the matter dreop !

And Todd blinked at hun dubiously, and let it drop.

Meanwhile, the Famous Four went down the passnee some-
what disconsolately, They did nol know where to look for
Wun Lung. Thore were not many [ollows Wharton carod to
borrow off, and those ho hArst thought of—Tom Drown cnd
Ruszcll—were gone out for the afterncon. If Wun Lung
failed him, theré was nothing for It but to go out wisth
empty pockets. And where was Wun Lung?

* Anybody seon Wun Lung*™

“ He's gone out,” anid Hazeldene.

Wharton's face fell,

“Wun Lung pone out! You're sure?'’

“ ¥oa: [ saw him go off with that minor of his, Ilop II3,”
gaid Hazeldene, % What do vou want the blessed Chinee
for?"

“0Oh, it doesn't matter!
Clif Fouse now, you chapa.

Hazeldone eolourad.

He was Marcjorio Hazeldape's brother, and it had been s
habit of his to accompany the chims of the Rerwgve aver to
Clif Houwae on moat of their visita, In faee, it was booause
Hazeldene had a sister at CLit ITowse thal the intimacy had
first grown ap. Bul of late Hazeldene had dropped olf.
H:‘er}' Whnaron Lkoow ilw reazon woell ﬁri{::igh. TE was
through the ovil inflacnee of Vernon-Smith, the lounder.

W Barey,'”" sald Ilazeldene; 1 can’t coms |

“Marjorie would be glad lo see you with us”
['I:I.I'rl'r'.

Hazeldene made an ircilable goslure,

0 can’t come; yve promised Vecnon-Smith-—-'

Wharton's brow darkensd.

1 owish vou'dd deop Lhat Exlow, Hazeldene !
me ohee (hal you woneld.®'
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Iazeldeno looled discontentoed. )

“I don't sea why I should I he replied. * He makes him-
exif pleasant enﬂ-ugh. and=—and he's rolling in tin. and, good-
neas knows, I don’t have too much !

Wharton could not help his lip curling.
and the blood Hushed into hizs face at ones,

“Oh, I don't toady to Vernon-8mith for his monoy, [
assure vou,' Lo exclaimed angrilv. © I can sec that's what

ou're thinkinge. I like him. There's no rotton side about

um, for one thing! And I can jolly well choose my own
friends, I suppose.”

“Of course, you can; but—"

Y Hane vour buts ™ said Hazeldone,

And he walked away with his hands in hiz pockets, without
another word, Harry Wharton drow a deep beeath, but said
nothing. Bob Cherry’s nostrils were dilsting a little,

“1f that chap weren't Marjorie's brother——"" he mur-
miured.

“ Dot he 8" said Nugent. “Come on "

And, saving nolling more about Hazeldene, the juniors
walleed down to the gales, IF was an appoimtmoent with ther
zirl chums of CLiT Honse, and they were bounid to go; aml
as they were in so ulterly stony a state, the only thing was
nol to enter inte uny expense. Marjorie nover would allow
the boys to spend any money upon her, and that was a trait
i her character which made mntters rasier for the junicrs
NOW.

[Hazeldens saw ik,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
After the Feast, the Reckonlag,

“y TINKS tat dey ¢ome, ain't it?"

It was Miss Willkelminag Limburger whoe made {he
remark.  Bhe was standing at the gate of Chif House,
looking into thoe road. Marjorie and Clara wero talk-

ing in the garden. Miss Limburger was a plump young lady,
and her ample propoctions were added to in appearanco by
hee dress, which was very gorgeous—as gorgoous as Miss
Primrose, the principal of C'hif House, would allow.

Miss Limburger looked like a great sunflower, and the
other girls like two pretty primroses beside her. There was
g fat amile of sutisfaction upon the German wirl's face as sho
saw the Greyiriars juniors coming up the road,

“1 tinks I seos tom,”” sl saed,

Marjorie looked over the gate, and then opened it. Tha
eirls joined the Gresfriars juniors in the read. The lada
raised their caps. [3ob Cherry Llushing red, as bo nlways
did when he met Marjorie llazeldene—ior some reason best
krnawn, or perhaps unknown, to himself,

“Yhat & nice aftornoen for a liitle walk.” Marjorio said,
na the bove and pirls strolled along the sunny beach. She
wlaneed al the groat, fowering Shoulder, with a little shiver.
“That is where you were =0 nearly—— Oh, Harey !

Flarry Wharton smiled. It was not long since he had
been shut up in the cave under the great Shoulder, and
almost drowned by the incoming tide, but he could afford
to smile now, .

A miss 15 as good as a mile,”" he zawd lightly, * What a
glnri:‘;ua -iI:!I._",.' it i3, afler Lhie Fain ,:'u"-l:'-"-T'l"'l'{I:.l-:I",. too. Weo'll havo
n jully pood ramble along the ¢liffs,™

“Yoa, indeed. I thought.)” said Marjorie, with a slioht
shacde on her face—**1 thought that perbaps liazel would
conte with yow, ™

Wharton coloured.

“ He couldn't come,” he said.
fixed up for the afternoon.”

Marjorie nodded without replving.  Sho could guess with
wlhom her brother waa fixed up. The Friendship botween
ITazel andd the Bounder had causocd her moeh anxieby, and
anpge she bhad believed it brolien off for poad ;0 but Vernon-
Smith had been only bidine his time, and Hazeldose wos
too wel and eastly led to long resist the wiles of Lo
Bownder.,

‘Bul the shade soon passed from the gicl’s face. Tndeod
it would have bheen diBienlt not to bo merey that afternoon.
It was a Leen day. jusl keen onough o make the exercisa
of walking a plessure, and the wonl Blowing over e aead
browrht life and health wpon its wings,  The sun was shimings
o sea i sand aedd towering ¢lif, and the seamulls scroamad
round The lofty summit of the Shoulder.

The girls had intended to ret back to CHT [lowse 1o fon,
where they were always at Liberly to fake their Loy friends
o hadf-boldave, Boi Aliss Lomburser was nob 0 oas ool
condilion as the allwras, szl she was pofling and blowing ol a
t:.ni,i{ﬂ:'- of wvilos from CaE Tlosse, amd decinred thal st soost
£ovaL,

The juniors, a2z a madtior of fact, hadd nob known Lhad they
woera to e hooouwrced willh Feaelein Limburesers company ;
and, as aocther malier of Tact, Marjorie and lara had ;IL}L.

ok
A Bplendid Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
FHANK RICHARDS

“ 1 asked him. but he was
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known it either, until the Fraulein kad announced ber
intention of conung with them.  Mies Lambyrger was a3
much trouble as Biily Bunter in gome ways, and the others
{-nuhli Ilil'Eﬂ rambled on for miles when she announced that she
sl rest.

They sat down among the rocks and watched the sea, wrd.

chatted pleasantly encugh, Miss Limburger's contribution to
the eonversation being o series of grunts, which scemned fo
wypross dissatiefaction of some sort.

At last the German pupil of Chif House utiered the weight
that was on her, mind.

YT tinks tat I am hangry,” she remarked.

“Yes; the sea air gives o chap an appetite,” eaid Dob
Uherry.

“1 tinks I like tea !

?iil.ll"j.l_:l!'iﬂ‘ E!l]i]ﬂll ns ."j!'li_'! II'I-I,’."- H L‘ﬂr!!l;ﬂil I{JI:I]I: frmu Harr;l,'.

“"Perhaps we had better go home, then.” said Marjorie.
* After all, it 1s getting near tea-time, and it 1= {wao miles to
Cliff House "
) ::i tinls tat I like tea pefore T po home mif myself, am't
it

“Oh, we are poing to have tex ab ChF [louse ! said Miss
Clara, in her brizk, businesshike way., " Let's get on !

‘I tinks I am too tired !’

" Well, dear, what would you like to do ¥ snid Marjosice
q:afinni]in as the fat German pirl zshowed no dispesition to

£

atir. " we are to go home to tea, you know, we must
wall.™

*“ 1 tinks we have ica here)”

* Bute -~

" Dere is teashop py de Point,” said Miss Limburger. #1
tinks tat te tea dere is ferry goot, ain't it, pefore ¥

Marjarie hesitated.

Harey Wharton's eves met Hob Cherry's in dismay. The
Point was a place much used by bathers in the summier, and
then ihe teshouwse there, with s long gardens, did o
nmring' trade. It was E-:!;*l:ni.. Qe lhn:nug:il tie winfer h;l,‘ bl
cuttom, but, of course, on a much smaller scale. [E was an
cxpensive place: but the junioss woald not have cared for
that il they had been in funda, But ot preseni they were
stony.

Mige Limburger was evidently determined not to go home
witlhiout her tea. The voung lady had a healthy aopetite —
aquite as healtay as William George Bunter's—and the hown
rep air naed etarted that appetite on the warpath.

Miss Limburger, too, had o way of wiriug in a= i refresl-
mients at seaside teoshops could be had for the acking
I'erhaps it was German econgmy whieh led her 1o spoil the
Fevptians in this manner, and perhaps it was spnply
imocenee. Be ihatd as it mighe, the Grevfriars juntors, a: a
rule, feught shy of Miss Lamburicer outside the school.

[t was nn joke for a fellow whese weekly pocked nroney
cmonnted 10 two shillings, to be suddenly prescnted with a
till for four-and-eixponce,

There was o story at Greviriars of Smath manor having
had to leave his waleh as security, after dropping nte a tea-
shop with Miss Limburger. Smith minor never wdnnried il
hut all the fellows gaid it was frue. It was noticeabbe
Smrith minor had lost the esgerness he had once shown lo
join inthe expeditions with the ChH Hoose girls,

Knowing Wilhelmina's little ways., Harry Wharton {elt
hamaved, If enly he hod his remittonee, then it wonil
have been all right. He would checrfully have expendod
il 1o the last penny.  Dut

Misg Lamburger was already rnli:'nzz off towards the .
shop under the oliff. The leng shelving beach, thick witis
hathing-machines in suminer, was bare and deserted pow,
A thin column of smole rose from the buwililing that was
swarnwed and buzzing in the sunmimer manihs.

Mizzs Limburger rolled inte the wooden verandah, and st
dewn with a puff. The ethers followed her i A wailer
came out, Jooking quite cheered to see o visitor 1o break 1he
onpiet,  The junigrs sat down, wondering ehat on carth wos
going to happen. What was 1o be dene?  Tlarey Wharton
remembered the story of Smith mioer’s walch

Wilkelming Liinburger was already giving ceders.

Bhe gave them liberally.

“ Ja, ja. 1 will have tea)” she said: “also l‘.ll'i'lt-!ﬂlI!‘.-
Listtar, nff—'..n;] te sauzape and te haue and te eggs, wnd Lo cako,
Ja, ja, and le jees and fo mornalede”

Sie boamed upon the junior,

YT tinks I am Lungry,” elie remarked,

“ 1 thionk vou are ! murmured Nuogent.

“You speaks, sin't iy’

* Nice weathor for tea ! said Noavenf,

T tinks the veather is all eight. 1 finks T on engery, 1
findes tat I like mein toa, ain™t Y Wal a plossig o= @ gooT
appetife 1 . . -

Porhaps there was a divided opinion en tiwt powst v the
party. Tt Miss Liwbirper wos goite satished,
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Mizs Limburger's wants were supphed, and she kept the
walter very busy.

Marjoric cast a guick glance at Harry's face. |

It would have been wiser for the lad to confess the troe
state of affairs at the beginning, but it was too late now,
Mizs Limburger wes glready wiring ine - 8he had o heen
appetite, and the walk by the sea had made it keener.
Whart.nn amsumed a cheerful smile. He could only plan to
ot the girls taken away after tea by Nugent and Bob, and
stay behind himself and offer his wateh to the waiter, as
security against future payment. Once the girle were off the
seene he wouldn't mind arguing it out so much.

Having made up his mind that it was az well to be hung
for & sheep us for a lamb, so to speak, Wharton gave his
cerders recklessly.

His chums stared at him as he ordercd tea and teacakes,
avd poached agps and other delicacics,

“NMv only hat " murmurced Bob Cherry dazedly.

Bat he said nothing aloud.

Marjorie had taken a gquick glance at Harry, perhaps
deterting gome signs of trouble in his face.

But if there bad been any, they were gone now. Wharton
was quite cheerful, and in fact jolly, and he wrged the girls
to have tea so heartily that they could not refuse.

It was gotting near the tea-time at Cliff Iouse, and they
were hungey ;. and neither Mariorie nor Clara ever pretended
to be destitnte of that vulgar thing, 2 healthy appetite.

Wharton would not be refused. He felt that if he was
o get into hot water over Miss Limburger, it was hard thet
Eig own friends shonldn't have tea, too.

Wharton forced himself to be in high spirits, and the other
taniors, amazed at first, could only conclude that Harry had
found some funds, previously overlooked, in his pockets,

Then they wired in- too.  They were hungry, and they
made the provisions fly almostk as rapidly as Miss Limburger
clid,

Tt they were not such good stayers. .

Leng after the juniors had linished, Miss Limburger wns
stil] busv, and urging Marjorie and Clara to jein her in
vrinty dishes. o

“ T tinks tat vou must have some of tat toast, Marjorie.”

Y Wo, thanks,” said Marjorie, Jaughing. 1 have guiie
finished, thank you™

"W ounvill like dose sardines, Clara ¥

" W, thanks

“Ihese eakes are ferry goot”

©Ob, po it ! said Miss Clara, in her slangy way.
tine youw.''

 Oh, (lara I . X

“3n we will, Wilhelmina against the field ! enid Mies
Clarn audaciousiy. . .

The juniors Jaughed ; but Miss Limburger was a0 busy
in laugh, ¥t was quite a little time before she zllowed her
last, plate to be taken awary.

“ Now [ tinks tet 1 foels comfy,” she remarked.
fimigh.

And Bob Cherry very nearly sald * Hear, hear [V

But he stonpoed in time.

Miss Wilhetmina Jeaned back in her seat, and regarded her
rompamone, and the sea, and the 31'1_111'[-” and, in fact, the
whole world, with benevelent eordizlity,

Bhe was fecling eompletely satisficd with herself and every-
thing elw,

Miarjorie looked at her hittle wateh.

“ Tt is tine we were geing.'” she said.
[nte for calling-uver at CNfT Tlouwse™ ;

She rose to her feet, and [:]uraj-}!lﬂwed her examnple. Misa
Wilbelmine Tamburger gave a sigh.

I suppese vo musk move,” she said. ) . .

i Yes, unftss you want to stay there all pight,” said Miss
{1a rIH.. : "

71 tinks T comn.

And Miss Limburger rose with an ¢ffort. As Boh Cherry
remarkes) to Nugent, aside, she must have been considerably
Hienwior 1han when she sat down, The gil‘]&i descended from
the verandah, and the waiter came ouf.

“ Bring e the hilL" said Haorey bravely.

YA togother, sie??

“Yes, all together.”

W, EET - :

Wharton drew closer to Nugent and whispered to him.

(et the girls away, 1've got to argue it out with the
warfor vt

Mugent jumped,

Y Grent Beett ! I thought—"

N aeer wined now ; buck ap'”

Wugent, looking dazed, woent down the step= o the =and,

“ Conte en 1" he said briskly. " Wharten will folfow when
he's setibiad with the waiter, T remember we've got to get
cound the Shoulder before the tide turns.”

“We'll

“1 am

“We must not be

‘EMPIRE” usmany. A NEW STORY-BOOKI
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“As head of this stﬂdw," said Billy Bunter, wagging an admonishing forefinger at the four chums, “]
don’t mean to allow a chum of mine to be worrled for money h{)’g a lot of Impecunious bounders!™ The

junlors almost staggered. ** W-w-what?" gasped Hﬂl’l:]f Wharton.

ee page 3.)

“ It doesn’t turn for more than an hour yet,” =oid Miss
Clara.

“ Mever mind; we may as well make sure.”’

They started down the sandy path. Harey Wharton
rematned on the wooden verandah, and Hurrce Jamsct Bam
Singh remained with bim. Bob Cherry and Nugent had
gone with the girls, and the nabob thought he could be
spared to stand by his chum in the coming painful interview.

Wharton turned very red as the watter brought the bill.
The lad had faced many a danger without losing his nerve
in the least. DBut this was different. He felt a hot tremor
run through him at the approach of a little man whom he
coutld have knocked off the vorandah with a single drive of
his fist, if it had come to that.

“f Ahom 1" gaid Wharton.

" The buck-upfr.'ness is the wheezy gpood idea.” murmured
the nabob sympa oticallv., " On the ball, my worthy
chum "

“ Ahem ! . o

“'Tre you are, sir,” said the waiter, beginniag to lock
suspicions.  ** Your ball, sie ™

* Ahem—"

“ Fourteen shillings and eightpense, kil you please,
the waiter, with a heavy stress on the * hil."

“H'm! Ahem!"

H Ma tinkee we catee glub hele,” said a vaoice on the beach
¢loae by the stepa of the verandah, ** What vou kinlee?"
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“Wun Lung !"' shouted Harry Wharton, in great relief.

The little Chines came up the steps, sccompanied by a
still more diminutive Chinece, very like himself in frature.
This was Hop Hi—Wun Lung minor—a most innocent-
lﬂukin?‘ vouth, but fuller of all kinds of mischicf than Wun
Lung himself, and even more silky and soapy in his wavs.

Wun Lung gave Wharton a cheerful

“ Fancee meetee you,” he remarked.
wallkee—geottos hunglpe——"

“Lend me a sov., Wun Lung.™

Wun Lung fished in his voluminous garments, without
turning a hair. He had heaps of moner, and he would have
fent Flarry Wharton five pounds as soon as fivepence.

“ Allee hight ! he exclaimed,

ITe handed oub the eoin, Harry Wharton laid it on the
bill, and the waiter, giving hun a very pecubiar look, walked
away to get the change.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Tite Chance of & Llfetime. ‘
H.-"':.RRY' WHARTON could have hagged the little Chines.

grin.
“We takee long

Iis acrival had been in the very mick of time. Wuan
Lung grinned amiably as he sat down with his minor,
 Nicee tea hele,” he remarked. ™ You had tea,
allee aames ?™
“Yos, wo've had ben,” said Harry, “and I wos in a jolly
flix to pay for it, too, I'm stumped.”

A Splendld Tale of Havry Wharton & Cao.
By FRANK RICHARDS
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Won Lung grinned. .

“ Me ,g:la.g mo comee,  Allee light.”

“You shall have this back on Salurday, Wun Lung™

* Allee light.”

The waiter came buck with the change. Wharton gave
him a tip, and handed the rest of the change to Wun Lung.
The little Chinee shook Lis head.

Y Reepee till Satulday,” he sand.

" Thanks, I will, if you've pot lois."

The little Chinee chuckled, and drew 2 handiul of cobos
from hiz pocket. There were three or four gold ones ameng
the silver.

“ Plenty allee samee.” he remarked.

“ Iy Jove, yes!” said Harry, in astonishment.

Mo lendee you 'nother sov., allee samee.’”

Wharton shook hiz head.

“ Thanks, no. I couldn’t pay it if you did. I don't have
o piddy millionaire’s allowance,” he smd,

“You takee, aliee samce, all light.”

“No, no! And Jook here, Wun Lung, old chap, keep
that money out of sight, or yon may get into trouble,” suid
Harry. ""It's not safe to show so much money about in
public, you know—a mere kid hke you.™

“ Allee light.” ) ]

And Wun Lung rattled the moncy back into his pocket.
It was really surprising fo zee the respect the waiter showed
tfl].:l: little Chinee, after that view of a handful of gold and
silver.

“Me solly you had tee,” said Wun TLung hospitably.
" You sittee down and havee 'nothel; what you tinkec ™

Haurry Wharton laughed,

“ No, thanks' he said. " Vou're awfully good, but I've
got to join the others. Good-bre, kid, and thanks again™

“ Allee light.”

Harry Wharton and Hurree Jameer Ram Singh ran along
the sandy path after the others. They soon overtock Mar-
joric. Nugent had started the party walking guickly, but
Misz Limburger had zoon ontercd a protest against that.
Mi:: Limburger was never much inelined to walk guickly,
and alicr that extensive tea she was less inclined to hard
BXCreise than ever.

Mugent gave Harry a quick, comical glance,

“Well 1 he murmared.

Wharton laughed.

“It's all right,” he said.
time, and it's all serenc,”

“ihood egg ! ) ]

It was a pleasant walk back to ClLff House. Mjss Lim-
burgrr grambled considerably at the distance, in 8 way that
reminded the chwns of Bunter. It asppeared that after a
very hearty meal shedfound walking a troable, and appeared
to overlook the fact that no one but horsell was eespon=ible
for the heartiness of the meal. Marjoric and Clara. how-
ever, were very cheerful and kind, and the juniors tolerated
Miss Limburger with great fortitude.

At the gate of CLIY House they sald good-bye to their gir]
chums, and set out for Creyliviars at a vapid walk, They
had not too much time to get in before calling-over.

A fat form was standing in the pateway of Greyfriars in
the dusiz. It belonged to William George Bunter.

The Famons Four would have passed him without a word,
but, to their surprise, Dilly Bunter had an agreesble grin
on his fat face, and he came towards them with his most
insinuating wriggle, The Owl of the Remove appeared to
have quite forgoiten the unpleasant incidents in No. 14 Beady,

“T say, you fellows—"" he began.

"“Hats 1" said Dob Cherry gruffiy, and strode on.

“Oh, really, Cherry-——" )

The fat junior walked along beside the chums—or, rather,
ran, for s fat bhttie legs had to go bike clockwork to keep

ace.

! “71 say, vou fellows,” he sgid, *"lock at this paper”

"1 don’t want i0."

“1 waen't speaking to vou, Bob Cherry. You leck at
this paner, wili vou, Wharton?"

"1 don't want to.”

“1t's the ' Friardale Gazette,! Tock st it, Nugent.”

1 don't want to.

“1 zay, Inky-—" :

* The don‘twanifulness is terrifie, my worthy fat chum.”

“Wun Lung ecame n just in

“Look here, you fellows,” cxclaimed Dunter warmir,
“ I'm showing you thia for your own benefit, It's the chance
of 8 lifetime.™

* Rutst"

“It's an advertiserment——""

" Bosh 1!

“And it's a way of carning money—heaps of money.”

“ Pl 1™

" Look here,’ exclaimed Eunt?r, " just say plainly whether
vou want to sep this paper or whether you don't?™

‘T'H]-': Macner Ianrany.. Hn.i 142,
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“Weo don't.” .

“I'm! For your own sakes yon'd better oo it. You seo,
it's & great chance, and ought not to bo lost. 1 know you'ra
all stonw, from the way you came cadging round my study
thiz affernocon, and——"

*What!’ -

“Oh, really, you know, I wish ron wouldn't shoot thin
at a fellow Like that! You quite made me jump,” said
Bunter, in an injured tone. ** You did come cadging, you
know. I am sorry—sincercly sorry if I was too hard on you,
but a fellow has to stand by principle. T couldn't have you

et into the habit of coming to my study at such times, yoa
now. 1 made a firm stand on the matter really more [or
our sakes than anything clse”
¥ The chume of the Rﬁm:we did not reply. Tob Cherry
murmured something 2bout Buntericide being justifiable,
and that was all i ¢

“MNow, this will set you up,” said Bunter, persuasively,
“Don't think I've got an axe to grind in the matter. X
haven't. Tadd pointed this out to me, and I'm pointing it
out to ven ‘rom sheer geod-nzture. If you want to make
POy e ™

Wharton turned on the fat junior,

“Lock here, Dunter, we want vou to lot 2= ELLDTIE-,” ha
exclaimed. "WIs that piain. cnough for youl?”

“Oh, reaily, Wharton—"" .

“Shut up! Den't speak to us! New you're not in out
gtudy, vou're not poing to bother us as you used to do.”

Bunter Blinked at hine

“0Oh, vore well, Wharton! I could show vou a way of
making monoey; but if you prefer to go about stony and
trvinge to borrow—=—=""

Bunter got no further.

The four chums seized him simultancously, and he wae
whirled off his feet, and sat down upon the ground with a
bump.

Ti:uy walked en and left him sitting there blinkings

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
(f Advantade to Schoolboys.

LONZD TODD came out of No. 14 Study with a beam-
ing fuce, and & folded newspaper under his arm. The
Duffer of Greyfriars was looking particularly pleased.
Somecthing had evidently happened to set Alonzo’s

spirits up. He came along to the door of Harry Wharton's
study, and looked in.  Wharton, Nugent, and Hurvee Jamset
Ram Singh were busily engaged upon their preparavion, but
they loft off as Alonzo came in 3

‘1 trust 1 am not interrapting you?"’ said Alonzo.

“Well, vou are, as a matter of fact,” said Herry, ‘.‘I’Iut
it docsn’t matter, Toddy; we're in no harry. Come inl™

“Thanks o m You aré aware thaf, owing to & mos-
take of Punter's, I have no money. I am to have it back
outyof a pestal-order, but that has not yet arrived,”

“ And 1sn’t likely to,”" said Nugent,

Alonzo nodded tﬁnught-fuli:r.

“ Yoz, thore secms to be a curicus delay about Bunter's
remittances,” he remarked. * You fellows alse are short of
money ¥

* Brony ! ”

“8o are many fellows in the Remove,” suid Alonzo.
“During the afternoon I have heard Bunter ask quite a
dozen fellows in turn whother they had a few shilhngs o
spare, and not one of them had.™

Harry Wharton laughed. o

“Bort of epidemie,” said Nugent, grinning. . &

“Ves'" auid Todd. It 1s ?Prj' remarkable, and it 1s
all the mere fortunate that this advertisement should have
appesred in the * Friardele (Gazette’ to-day. 1t really comes
just in the nick of time."

The chums stared at him.

“What are you driving at?"’ asked Harry. ‘

“ This advertisement,’’ said Todd. It is rexlly a splendid
offer, and, a3 Bunter says, it is the chanee of a lHetime.”

“ (k! Iz that what Bunter was babbling about?"”

“ Bunter was gotog to show you fellows?” said Teodd, It
was I who first saw the advertizement. Bunter was showing
me an advertisement in the paper in the next paragraph,
you see, when I saw this and read it. The heading caught
my eye—' Of Advantage to Schoolboysl® ™

“(Oh, lot's ook at il

Todd, with a satisfied smile, handed the paper to Wharton.

“Read it out,” szid Nugent.

And Wharion, with a somewhat puzzled brow, read out
the following :

o OF ADVANTAGE TO SCHOOLBOYS!

“Bchonlbors—public scheatboys preferred—wanted to do
Ome WOl —fRey trapslations elee. Work ean e done in

A NEW STORY-BCOKI



spare time at schaol quite casily  (ood remuncration. Send
1a postal-order for full instructions to Nemo, Box 1,001,
“ Gazette " Offigo." ™

““Thera!" said Todd, beaming.
that?"' ' T

“* Bleesed if T can understand it," snid Harry, wrinkling
hiz brows, * Looks to me like 3 swindle.™

“% oof !"" said Nugent.

b lle dear 1" aaid Todd. I must say that is rather sus-
picious, you fellows. T am sure the editor wouldn't insert
the advertiscment if 1t were not honest.™ .

“ My dear chap, editors have something else to de boesides
roading over advertisements, and they suppose the publie
have sense enouph to look out far themselvos'

“My doar Wharton—=—""

“What the dickens should a chap want schoolboya te do
easy translations for?”’ said Harecy. ¥ You can get easy or
hard translations done for next to nothing. And what is one
to send o shilling postal erder Loe?™

“ Ior instructions,” said Tod.d 3 :

“ It would cost only a penny samp to sond instructions.”

“Oh, there may be expensi=c papers, and so on! Bunter
thinks that the shilling will barely cover tha expense of
sonding instruciions. '

* Bunter’s an assl” T .

“Well, yos, [ think that perhaps Bunter (3 a littic astnine,”’
asgented Todd, *but I thought this advertisement offered a
splendid chance of making money. You see, it distinotly
rays good remuneration.” . i

* It might say that without irs being true.”

My dear Wharton !™

“ I you bolivve all wou read in advertisements, Toddy,
you'll accumulate 2 wonderful store of knowledge.”

“ But really——"

“ My dear chap, advertisomoents are about as true as lead-
ing artioles, and leading articles about as true as the reports
of our speeial correspondent on the spot,” said Wharton,
langhing. * ¥You had better light the fire with that paper.”

“My dear Wharton,” said Todd, with a great deal of
dignity, I am shocked to hear you speak in such a tone
shout the most elorious institution of our country—the great
and independent Press. My Uncle Benjamin says that the Press
is the most plorious institution of modern times and the
palladium of our wonderful constitution. I refuse to believe
that an editor would allow any article to be written except
in & sincore and earncst apirit. I deeling to credit that there
are spoecial war correspondents who never go nearer the
ficld of bartlc than the ond of Flect Stroot. 1 have heard of
such things, but I decline to belicva them. &

“ What do you think of

Morcover——
*(Oh, it vou've got to “ moreover,’ ['ve done,” said Harry,

laughing. ' Send in your bob, Toddy, and get the instruc-

tions. It will'ba a bob's worth of experience to vou.”

“ But I should like you fellows to take it up, too,” aaid
Todd, anxiously. * Bunter points out that it i1z the chance
of & hifetime." :

“Is Bunter sending a shilling?"

No: he snys he ian't up to trenslations,”

“Weoll, that's trwe enough. Ho couldn’t construe * dum
vivamus vivimus ' without three mistakes," said Harry, with
a laugh.

“But you fcllows are well up in Latin, especially you,
Wharton. Or, if it's French, you're well up in that, too,™
said Todd. * Thore's no reason why you shouldn’t rope in
money. BSuppose they pay for the translations at, say, five
shillinga o paﬁﬂ—Bunmr suggesta that -as the Agure—why
couldn’t we all get in about ten or Hfteen shillings for an
evening’s work? Think what that would be Like."

“Ha, ha, ha!"

‘It seems to me & splendid offer,” said Todd.

“ K's spoof!™

“I fear that that remark shows a distrust of
natore,” aaid Todd, with a shake of the head.
Benjamin would not approve of it, Wharton,”

e l&&uﬂ old Benny 1"’ )

“Then you won't take it up?”

“I think not."

“The notfulness is terrifio.”

“ Perhaps vou will lend me a shilling, if you have ona?”
Todd suggested. I have no cash, owing to that unfor-
tunate mistoke of Bunter's in mixing up my money with
the study funda.™

Wharton had the change of Wun Lung's sovoercign in his
pocleet. He took out a shilling, znd handed it to Todd.

* There you are, my son."”

“Thanks so rmauch! I will return this on Saturday. If I
muako a great deal of moncy, Wharton, I shall not forget

ﬂu-l‘l‘
3 “Thanks!""

* Ierhapa, teo, you will help me with the transfations, if
t:mj' are from the Latin? You are very much ahead of me in
that.'

* Like a bied, old chap.™’

“ Thaoks so much!"
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And Alonzo Todd guitted the study, and hurried away in
quest of & postal order to send to * Nemo,'" at the © Gazette

fice, Box 1,001 o

The chums of No. 1 Study looked at ons another, gnnmrlci.

“ The thing's spoof, on the face of it,” said Harry. Al
advertisements that ask you to scnd money to an unkoown
advertiser are swindies ' .

* The swindicfulness is terrific” : ’

“ But there must be a fearful lot of muzs in the country,’
said Nugent thaughtfully. *The adverlisers are cxposad
over and over again, anwd yer the advertisements Il'.ll"l.‘|Illﬂlll
appearing. I remember some time back Bunter was in ugh
feather over an advertisement about home-work—an awiil
awindle. I suppoze this is another of the same sort.

* Yes, DBunter's a silly young ass to boe taken mn ulz-;-'.':?nd
titme in the same way ! Bot he's ass enough for anythie,."

* (h, really, Wharton——""

Billy Bunter was blinking in at the doorway.

[ say, you fellows, I think it's rotten to tallk about a
fellow behind hia back,”” said Banter. The fat junior ncver
lost an opportunity of taking a high moral tone.

Wharton Aushed angrily, i .

“['ve never said anything about a fellow behind his bk
that T wouldn't say to his face, and you know it,"" he
exclatmed. * I said vou were an ass, and 2 bigger ass than
over, and so you are.” ) N

<1 didn’t come here to quareel with you, Wharton,” s<id
Bunter loftily. * Loolt here, T suppose Todd has shown you
the advertisement in the * Gazetto ¥

s,

“1 want to answer it,” aaird Buntoer
me a shilling—---" o

“Rate " said Harry., “It's a swindle; but if ib woie
genuine, you can't constroe.” )

““ (b, really, you know! I would get Linley to help m---
he's strong on Latin and Cireek and all that rot. Besides,
tha translations might be from tho I'vench, you know, and
T a dab at French. You remomber liow I used to intorprot
for vou when we were in France?

“Ila, ha, ha!” ,

“1 say, vou fellows, T can’t ses anything to cackle at.
I've sean French people smile with pleasurs when I've talked
to them in their own language. But that's neither here nor
there, Will you lend me a bob?"’ a

“ PDon't you disapprove of cadging, Bunty?” asked Nugent,
with o grin. .

“ Oh, really, Nugent! This is a dilferent matter, of course.
What I want iz a =all loan, I s expecting a postal-ordor
by the first post in the morning-—--—"" n

“0Oh, give the pestal-order a rest, for goodness’ sala!
exclaimed Wharton, ' Ilere's a shilling. Buzz off 1"

“Shall I let you lave this back out of wy postal-ovder,
Wharton, or would vou prefer it to be put down to the
account—"

“ Hats! Catch!

Bunier caught the shilling—on Lis nozo. He yelped,

** Oh, really, Wharton—"

“ Get out!”’ _ .

Bunter had nothing to stay for now that he had the shilling.
He got out. He hurried out of the School House, but lus
steps did not take him in the direction of the post.office.
Apparently ho had drvopped the idea of answering Nemn's
a({x-ertiamrmnt, for he mads a direct line for the school tuck-
shop, and tha shilling was rapidly expended in tarts and
mingar-beer.

“If you would lend

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Todd Thinks of Others.

HE next day there was considerable talk in the Lower

School on the subject of that advertisement.

Alonzo Todd had bronght it into general notice in Lis
obliging way.

Todd, as he often said, had been brought up to be obliging
and to pake himszolf vseful by his estimable Uncle Bonjamin,
and he was pover tired of doing things for others, and malking
efforts to make peoplo happy.

It was unfortunate that his efforts renarally turned out not
as e had intended, and that all kinds of ill-luck attended his
efforts to do good.

But that was not Alonzo’s fault.

Ha tried to do good, and if the results were unfortunate he
rerrotted the results, and tried agon.

I'here was no end to his obligingnesa. Ho would do any
thing for anybody, and whon a chaneoe cams of helpiior G
Iorm-fellows to make themselves rich by a little work, ba
was not likely to loee it

His child-like faith iu the honésty of advertisers wes aht:crnt

A Splendld Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
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tonching, Vet that it iz not an uncommon quality 15 proved
by the ?r-equent success of dishonest advertisenments,

The man who advertises in & racing paper that be has a
Yilead sure snip? s frequently a man who has never been
on o rececour<e in his life, wlo does not know a jockey even
by =ight, and =eldont sees horses other than cab-horses. Vet
guch o man will frequently receive shoals of postal-orders for
hia tip, and if it by chance turns out to be correct, he
establiches a cirele of firm Dbelievers, and as fast as his old
clients find him out to bo o humbug pew clients poor in.
Apd it ois but too seldom that he receives a visit from the

olice, Other advertizers will offer you a phonograph or =
ueyele for a shilling, concealing in very small type the fact
that you have to make endless payments more before you pet
the article. Yet they make it pay. Alonzo Teodd was a duffer,
certainly, but he *duffed ' in numerous company.

The other fellows in the Greyirnars Remove were not such
duffers as Aloazo, But lads in the Lower Fourth at any
H‘:hml aro not likely to bo very worldly-wise. They may think

ey are,

Besides, the chance of making a great deal of money for a
small expenditure seems to be irresistible. It is that which
surrounds the gaming-tables of Monte Carlo with eager
crowds all the year vound, They all know that every chance
ia in favour of the bank—they all know that the bank makeos
a profit of much mwore than & million sterling a year out of the
losses of the players, yet each hopes to be the brilliant
eyroption,

And it iz to that instinet that the cunning advertiser appeals,
whether he advertizes a ' sure snip” for a race he knows
nothing ahout, or a splendid berth to be obtained for a small
commizsion, or & handszome bicyclo to be sold for next to
nothing for tho sake of the advertisement, and in only too
many cases ho reaps a profis

The fellows in the Greyfriars Lower Fourth read Nemo's
advertisement, and the thing caught on. Most of them could
conshrue after & fashion—in a style sufficient to pass their
Form-master. The appeal, too, to "' public schoolboys pre-
ferred " tounched them on their vanity, After all, why should
not somebody bo in want of easy translations, and be willing
to pay for them,

Todd’s earnest belief carried weight,

Todd was so certain of his good fortune In finding that
advertizement, and z0 eager to make cothers share if, that he
impressed them in spite of themselves, And it was a fact that
thore was a general * stoniness?" in the Remove about that
iime. Many of the fellows were shert of money, and the
prospect of earning some easily appealed to them with an
irresistiblo fascination.

But for the shilling to be sent for instrnctions, it is safe to
tay that the whaole of the Remove would have plomped for
that homae work at onee,

That shilling made thom hesitate,

Bomo hadn't the shilling, and =ome wero teo cautions to
part with it if they had it without some more tangible evidence
that there wonld {!CI- n return for if.

(Oehers unreflectingly rushed tnte the trap.

Alonzo had sent off s slalling the previous evening, and
was hourly In expectation of receciving instructions about the
translations. He urged tha others to follow his example.

“¥ou see.”” ho exclaimed, addressing a number of juniors
in the common-room—"" you zee, an advertisement like that is
bound to have crowds of answers. First come, first served.
If wo get the wark the others will get left out. We have
i1ha ﬁdﬁﬂlﬂgﬁ of being on the spot, and able to reply
quickly.

"Yg-*'l, rather ! said Dilly Bunter. "1 think that every
fellow heve eught to buck up and send in his postal-ordec.”

" Rats "' eaic G;Irilv}'.

“Oh, reallyv—

"1 supposn it isn't o velation of yours, by any chanee, who's
running this thing ' grinned the Scottish junior.

“Oh, really, yon know-———="

" Becauze yon zeem o jolly keen about it, Bunter.”

“h, I'm nok keen abont it,” =zaud Buonter indifferently.
“It's Toeded's idea, not mine.  Todd fivst saw the advertive-
nwent, amd showed it to me”

** Oh, certmindy,” saad Todd, "' I thaink I inay take the credit
of having brovpght the matter into notice in the first place.”

“1I can't translate well enongh,” said Buonter. **I'm not
ﬂainﬁ ta answer the ad. mysell. Yoo fellows can do as you
i,

“Whye, vou fat voung frand " exclainwed Nugent, ** You
horrowed a bob Jast night of Wharton to semd in to the
paper !

b, veally, yon know, I—I changed my mind !
bit of a snack 2t Mrs, Mimble’™s mstemdl.”

UV o Fraaned

“Look leve, Nugent, T copposo T oean oo as T like witl nov
wwry nwgney Y s the Owl of the Remove, with & preat deal
of dirnaty,

Tue Micxerr Linrany.—No. 1432,

OuUT THIS 2 of
WEEK N 9 itha

I had a

‘EMPIRE ” niBrary.

“But 4t wasn't your money—it was Wharton's 1"’

s I:":I_. 'I"ﬂ,:'ﬂ" N

e It bounder " axcluimed Bulstrode., ** I lent him a
bob for tho same thing.™

" You=—von sea, Bulstrode, T—T—7

“T'm poing to the village after dinper,” said Todd, *1f
any of you fellows want any postal-orders brought in I'll be
very pleased to oblige vou.™

“¥ou can pet one for me,” said Bulstrode, *It's only &
bob, anyway, and we shall see whether there’s anything in it

"I may as well have one,” said Morgan.

“ Faith, and 'm wid ye!” gaid Micky Desmond.

**Bhall T get one for :i'{.:-u. Oyrilvy i

I:I%h'y crinned, and shook hrs head,

“ No, thanks! I'll wait and =e¢ how it turn= out.’

* Better strike the iren while it's heot,” said Billy Bunter.
i Hﬂl fﬁﬁ:t do better than take Todd's adviee™

%!

And after dinner, when Tadd walked down io the village,
he took three shillings to purchase postal-orders, Billy Bunter
rolled out of the school pates and overtock him in the lane,
and walked down to Friardale with him.

“ Are yon coming to the post-office, Bunter I" asked Todd,

“Neo. T've got a—a call to make, that's all,”" said Bunter.

“1 eould maka it for you, perhape’™ said Todd, in his
obliging way, for Bunter was puffing and panting along the
lane, not at all in & condition for walking after an encrmous
dinner. *' You could sit down and rest.”

** Mo, I zhall have to go personally,”

“1f & message would do—"’

* Tt wouldn't.’”

They reached thé villagpe, and Dilly Bunter saw Todd safe
in at the post-office before he rolled away on his own mission.
They met again ten minutes later, and Bunter did not say a
word as to where he had been. Todd did not ask him, i‘;ut
he wondered a little.

(ot the postal-orders?" asked Bunter.

“Yes, hera they are”

la G‘ﬂfﬁl 14

“You sesan to be very pleased,” Todd remarked. )

“Yer, 1—1'm so pleaszed at the idea of the fellows making
money, you koow,”

“That 15 very kind of vou, Bunter. I hke to see wvou
theughtful for others. It iz very seldom that you are s0. My
Uncle Benpamin always impressed upon me that a fellow
should be voery thoughtiul for others. Dear me, there 1s the
bell for classes! exclaimed Todd, as they came up to the
school pates.

Bunter gave a grunt of annoyanece. '

“1 wonder if thera would time to cut into the tuck-
shop™*® hoa muttered.

“Oh, ne!" said Alonzo. " Desides, what iz the use? Mrs,
Mimble would not give you credit, Bunter—I have heard
her refuse to do so very distinctly many times.  Amd vou have
no money, you know,"”

“1 think I mught have time——"

" Pt you have no money.™

Y Phat's all you know. T think—"

“The bell’s stopped ringing.”

Bunter cast a longing glance towards the tuckshop, but he
dared not be late for class. Mr. Quelch was very partienlar
on those points. The twe juniors ran for it, and reached _l]:ﬂ-
Form-room as the Wemove were taking their seats there—just
in time to avoid being called over the coals by the Form-
master,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Greek for Bunter.

T wa< olserved by the Removites that Billy Bunter zeemed
to ba in a state of suppressed anxiety during afternoon
lessons. He enst frequent glanees towards the clock, and
two or three timwes My, Queleh losked at bim very fixediv.

RBut the Owl of the Remove was too short-sighted to notico
that.

“Bunter ' rappoed out the Remove.master at last, as

RBunter blinked once more towards the clock over the book-

case,

Billy changed his blinking gaze to the Form-master,

" Yapes, sir!”

“That iz the fourth time I have cbserved you look at the
clock, TBunter.™

* Oh, really, sir——"

“Are von spectally anxious for the lessons to ke over,
Punter®’

0, oo, =l
very much, e stammered  Bunter.
for lessons to bo over, s

“ § hope yvou are speaking trulv, Tunter.”

“ Novor, sir—I—1 mean, ves, siv”’

“Well, Bunter, if T =ce you looking at the clock agni, T
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shall put your words to the test, for you will be detained half
an hour after class,”

“ Oh, sir ! ] i

“ 84 pleasa give you attention to your lesson.

* Yo-o-ca3, sir.”’ 3 z

Billy Bunter did not look at the ‘clock again. But it was
anguish to him to refrain from doing so. Presently he whis.
pored to Nugent:

Y What's the time, WNugent?"”

“ Four o'clock.”™

Bunter groaned.

“0h, dear! Another hali-hour "

“ You are speaking, Bunter,” aaid Mr, Quelch, :

“(h, no, sir! I never moved my lips, sir! [ only said to
Nugent that it was s most enjoyable lesson we wore having,
sir, _

lhﬂ Romove gigeled, and even Mr. Quelch relaxed into a

Sk,

“ Well, don't do so again, Bunter.”

“ Certainly not, sir”

Bunter was quiet for a quarter of an hour.
pered to Tom Brown, on the other side of him:

“ What's the time, Brown "

“ Ouarter past four.”

“* {Oh, doar '

“ Tunter, take ffty lines!"

“Oh, sir!"” o

1 warnsd you, Dunter, that you were not to offond again”
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#I—I haven't, zie”

“What? 1 distinctly saw you speak” ]

*You—you Lokl me not to speak o Nugent, sie.
spealking to Drown, air.''

“*Take a hundred lines !

(13 {}h [”

And Billy Bunter did not venture upon any further expostu-
lation. He only waited in great anxicty lest he should b
detained instead of *lined” At twenty-five minutes past
four, he venturcd, at last. to look at the clock. He did not
seo that Mr. Quelch’s zaze was full upon him at the time.

 Bunter ! camo the rasping voice, like the tap of o
hammer.

Thea fabt junior jumped.

* Yes, gir."

““ You wore looking at the clock again®

“0h, sir! INo, sic!"

“What were you looking at f 3

““I—I waa looking at the bookeass, sir. T was wondering
if—if you would Iet me borrow the Grecl lexicon in t!-.c'lr@,”mr.
as—as I waz thinking of taking up Greek out of clasa, air.

The fortility of Banter's imagination surprised himaolf, e
was as likely to take up Greek as to take up a ton of coal.

“ Indeed ! You shall have a eclance” aaid Mr, Queich,
eveing him sternly. T am afraid you are a most untruthlul
boy, Buntor,”

* (3h, sir!”

“IF vou are speaking teuly, T will take you at your word.

I—1 was

Wharton 8 Co.
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¥ou shall certainly borrow the Greck lexicon,
1t now. '

" Th-th-thank you, sir.”

“And you \_aifl bring mc your first Greck exercize, and
show it to me in my study this cvening, Bunter.”

Bunter's jaw dropped. He kacow as much of Greek as of
Hebrew. Greek was not a subject in the regular curriculum
at Greyvirars, and Dunter thowght the regular curriculum
troublesome enough, without taking outside subjects,

But he had committed himself now, How he could possibly
write out a Greel exercize of any sort was o puzzle to hum.

" Yes, sir,"” he stanunered.

“ 1 shall expect it, Bunter.”

“Very well, sig.”

And Mr. Quelch dismissed the class.

The Removites filed out.

Billy Bunter went out of the Formt-roogn with a most woe-
begone face. He scemed to have forzotten for the moment
that he was in a hurr?' to get out, so dismayed was he by the
punishment that had fallen upon him for his untruthfulness.

“ You young ass!" said Iarry Wharton, * What did you
tell Quelch such an enormous crammer as that for 7

" (h, really, Wharton—""

“Why didn’t yon try semething a little more reasonahle 7'

“ How was I to know that he'd drop on me like that#? de-
ninnded Bunter indignantly. It was the first thing that
came into my head. I wasn't to gucss that the beast would
catch me up 1n that way !

“ My dear Bunter,” exclaimed Alonzo, in a shecked tone,
“you do not mean to say that you have told Mr. Quelch a
deliberate untruth ¥

" Oh, ggh out ! grunted Bunter.

"My Unele Denjamin would be awfully shocked, My
Uncla Benjamin—""

" Oh, shut up "

“ Always impressed upon me that—""

“ g to the dickens !

" One should always tell the truth. DBunfer, T am dis-
gusted.™

“ Look heve, 1f that’s all you'va got to say, vou ezn shut
up ! roared Bunter. *Isn't it bad cnough to be jumped on
by old Queleh, without baving you starting on me? T think I
nught get some sympathy.”

** No sympathy poing for rotten liars,” said Bob Cherry.

“Oh, really, Cherry-——"

" Yeu'll get a licking if you don't show up some Greek, and
sevve vou Jolly well ripht,” said Frank Nugent. * Yau may
get Jicked into telling the truth in the long run, you fat
bounder. Seat !

The chums of the Remove wallied away. DBunter blinlked
round on a crowd of grinning and unsympathetic faces.

“1 shall have to get o line or fwo of Greek done, sgime-
how I he exclaimed.

i Hﬂ-, hﬂ., ha !

“ Perhaps Ionides, of the Sixth, will help vou,” suggested
Dulstrode, with a grirn:, “ He's a Greek, ynd}knmv—ﬂ.f%l:%ursa,
he's & modern Greek, not sn ancient one.™

T Hﬂ», hﬂ., ha I

* Btll, he must know the lingo of his giddy forefathera. In
fact, I know he does. Ask him to do seme for you, and palm
1t off on Queleh.?

. i HP‘E more likely to Lkick me out of his study.  He's 2 nasty
cast,”

“ There's Linley,” said Russell, goodmaturedly. * He's all
right. He'll do o bit of Greek for you if you ask him.™

unter brightened up.

“ (M course " he exclaimed, I'll ask him. Being a-factory
chap, I should think he'd be only too glad to do any little
thing to oblige a pentlemnian.”

“What gentleman?? asked Baulstrode.

Y Oh, really, you know—="

" But what were you playing the giddy goat in the Form-
room for, Bunter?” asked Ogilvy. *“ 'What was the matter
with ;'.mu‘:’”

“Well, I was anxious to get cut, you know.,”

"“What'a on ¥

“ ' expeeting something, that's all.”

“Ha, ha! A postal-order?™

““That's my biznef,’ said Billy Bunter loftily. * I may get
& jolly lot of postal-orders, Some titled friends of mine——"

“Ha, ha! Go easy with the titled friends—"

“Oh, really, Ogilvy ! Some tilled friends of mine will be
rending me postal-orders this weck—shilling orders, I expoct,
but as I have a crowd of friends, 1 shall get a lot of them, I
cxpect. '’

“ 111 believe that when T see them."

“Wall, I've got one already.”

““Bhow it," said Ogilvy scoptically.

"1 den't zee why I should teke the treuble to do thet,” said
Rilly Bunter loftily.  “ If vou like to come to the tuck-shop,
yau'll see me cash it with Mrs. Mimble.”

Tae Macrer Lisrant.—No. 1432,
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00, we'll do that I grinned Ogilvy.

A dozen juniors followed Billy Bunter te the ifuck-shop.
They stared when he produced a shilling postal-order, which
Mra. Mimble took at once. The good lady supplicd Bunter's
wants to exactly the extent of the shilling.

FWell, my hat 1" said Ogilvy. “ Wondera will never cease !
Billy Bunter has had a postal order at last !”

:: Eﬂ; rﬁfﬂly, you know, I'm expecting quite a lot of them."™

51

Bunter sniffed; and rolled out of the tuck-shop, He stood at
the gates for some time, =atching the read, evidently in ex-
peetation of somebody or something., But nobodvy and no-
tiing came, and presently the fat junior rolled indoors with o
discontented brow.

““ Any more postal-orders ¥ asked Russell, with a grin.

And Bunter snapped cut crosely:; * Nol?

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Nemo's Reply.
HL{]NEG TODD was waiting for the postman to come in,

with g3 keen an anxicty as Billy Bunter had shown in

waiting at the gate, whether or not it was the postinan

Bunter waited for. Alomza Todd was expecling an
answer to hiz letter to Nemo, Box 1,001, office of the
** Friardale Gazette,” Nemo hod had plenty of time to reply,
and Todd was loohing eagerly for his answer. He wanted to
have the full instructions, o that he could commence the
easy tramslations at once, and begin to draw in the liberal
remuncration. Todd's was a trusting nafure.

“ Have you secn the postman, Dunter!” he asked, as the
fat junior came n.

" No,” grunted Bunter.

“T am expecting a letter from Nemeo,” said Todd, “I
really hope the relp v will come by ting post.™ ]

“ j;n:r more fellows sent in bobs¥" ssked Bunter, with a
gleam of interest,

“ Yas, the three T fetehed the orders for.”

“ They're posted ¥V

LN "E'E,E.-"

HGoeod ' said Buntor.

“¥es, very good,” smid Todd, a httle surprised. however,
by the extreme satisfaction Billy Dunter shewed, “I am
glad to think that three of the fellows at least—DBulatrode,
Morgan, and Desmond—will be able to make meney in their
sparc time by means of casy translations, all owing to me,
Bunter.*

“ Yes, zll owing to you, Teddy,” agreed Bunter.

1t was curious that Buntor, usuelly grasping as much after
glory as nfter everything else, was willing to allew all the
orodit of this discovery to fall to Alonzo Todd. Whenever
Nemo's great offer waz under discussion, Buanter was careful
to disclaim any decided opinion on the matter himeclf, and
announce that it was all the business of Alonze Todd. All
the ercdit was Todd's—all the glory was Alonzo’s. Codlin
was the friend, and not Short, to guote from the classics.
Dunter's sclf-denial in this matter wna a source of great
astonishment to the Removites whe noticed it. .

“Yos, 1t wes very pood of you, Podd, and very obliging,™
said Bunter.

“ My Uncle Benjamin always impressed upon me to be
obliging,” said Todd, with a beauming smile. “I am so glad
to ge the means of introducing this great chance to the
Remove foellows, Bunter.”

“ By the way, what are you going to have for tea ¥’ asked
Bunter.

“1 really don't know, TUnless you are able to repay me
some money——""

“Oh, really, Todd—"

“T ghall have to have tea in Hall*

“ Ok, that won't do ! said Buuter. * You see, I'nn hungry
I'm expeoting several postal-orders this evening. If you could
stand the tea now 4

“ Unfortunorely—"*

“What about Wun Lung?

“He's baving tea with his young
Form room, | think. Nugent minor came and agke

“ Oh, really— Look here, I can’t have tee in Hall

“ Postman !™ gang ont a vouce.

“ Dear me! Pray excuse me, Bunter—the postman pro-
bably has my answer from Box 1,001 ["* exclaimed Todd, And
he rushed away to meet the postman.

Bunter grunted impatiently. He did pot scem to attach
much importance to the reply from Box 1,001,
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But Alonzo was very cager,

He was cortain that the postmen would have Lis roply from
Nemo of Box 1,001, and in his mind's cve he already saw
himnself reading out that reply, and convincine the sceptics of
tho Remove.

Alonzo Todd descended the steps of the School IHouse Lo
meet the postiian.

“1 think you have 2 letter for mo?" he romarked.

“ Namae, sirt”

“Todd—Alonzo Todd.”

* ¥Yoa, siv, there's one for you."

And the postman fished it out, and handed it over. Alonza’s
eyes daneed. It was the letter. The postmark was Friardale,
and thore was no one in Friardale likely to write to huon,
oxcepting the rentleman wiwo was receiving postal-orders at
Box 1,001 of the local paper.

“Laot a letter, Toddy ™

Yo, a reply from Nemo.”

“Oh, good! Read it out!”

“CUertainly. Come into the common-roomn, you fellows, and
I will read it out to all of you”

A erowd gathered round Alonzoe Todd in the junior cormmon-
TOUMIL.

The juniors were all eager to hear whot reselt Todd's
application had had.  Jf thece was anythinge o 1t, of course,
plenty of Fellows would be willine to send in their shiliing
aaci.

Todd opened the letter.  The Duffer of Greviriars was
holding his head unusually high., He wos not insensible o
the imuortance of his position. He realised that he, Aloneo
Todd, was the fellow who was putting the whole sehool on (o
a good thing.

fie glanced over the letter, and then read it out. The
juniors listened to it with great attention. It ran:

G0 Priardale Gaselte ' Office.

¥ Dear Sie,—Your appheation for translation work hea beca
received, and forwarded to onr Chicef Burenu in Londos,
where it will be dealt with in its turn-——Yours faithfally,

“Tar NaTiOxaL TraxSLATION (oo, Lid™

“My hat!" szid Bob Cherry.

N eash,” remsavked Ogilvy.,

“ My dear Ggilvy, I did-not expect any cash.” said Toded
mildly. 1 was expeeting ooly instructions in this letter.'”

* But you haven't got em.”

“1 ahull get thom from the Chisf Bureau in London, 1
sUppose. " :

“I'd rather koep my bob till the supposing was over,”
said Ooilvy.

“ My dear felilow, it is all richt. It must be a very groal
firm to have a Chief Dureauw in London.”

“¥es, if it hos.”

“Tt =ays so in the letter," said Alonzo simply,

Ogilvy roarved.

“Ia, ha, ha! But it mightn't be true, ass!"

“My Uncle Benjamin always told me to avoid being sus-
picious. I am sure that this is all right. Desides the company
15 limited.”

“ Bo they say.”

“0Oh, stuff!"” exclaimed Bulstrode.
to sauy they werce limited if they weren't.
prosecuted and sent to prison.”’

“ What's that »*" excluimed Bunter.

“0Oh, you don't know anything about limited companics!"
said Bulstrode contemptuously. * You mustn't say you'so
ltmited i you're not.”’

“I—I thought it was only a sort of-—of form they used,"
said Bunter.

Bulstrode laughed.

“Well, if vou ever go into business, BDunter, and use a form
like that without having the legal right to, you'll find yourscl®
in Quecr Street, that's all.”

Dunter was silent.

“0Of course, they're lmited hability,” said Todd, My
Uncle Benjamin told me once that it is & very serious thing
to protend to be o limited lzbility company if you're not, you
know. They wouldn't dare.”

“ Well, limited comparnies are awindles often enough.”" satd
Ogilvy, though he was really a little staggered in ﬁi& beliof
by the ** Limited."

“I1 think wyou are very suspiciouws, Ogilvy., My Uncle
Benjamin says—"

T Rﬂtﬂ i

“ Mot at all
axpm;:gim would be quite out of his line.

4 P !”‘

Ogilvy walked away. The * Limited " had staggered him,
but he did not mean to ‘l‘mrt with a shilling. The *' Limited "
had impressed all the fellows—even Harry Whartor adinit:
ting that it sounded respeetable enough—but after all, thewe
was no great mducemcent to send in postal-orders, Todd had
.ﬂ:nphr been referred to the Lonrdon offiee, and throre was no
telling how long it would be before he received lis instruc-
1diuns for the translation wozk, let alone payment for work

one,
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The gencral opinion, in spite of the ** Limited,” was that
it was not good enouglh. o

“ You fellows ought to take the chance,” said Alonzo por
suasively, * I'm so sorry to sve you missing a good thing like
this. You sco, it ovidently takés seme time to refer to the
Chicf Burcan in London, 50 you realty ought to lose no tune.

“That'a what [ think,” suid Bunier. o

“ I owait till ['ve seen some tin come ont of it,” saul
Skinner, with & laugh. * When thece’s some money to see!

*Just so!" apreed Elliott.

Bunter blinked at them. ‘

“You mean that you'll send in your postal-orders when
somebody's recaived paymont?” he asked.

** That's it."” e

“Tho thing’s a swindle!” said Harry Wharton decisively.

“Oh, really, Wharton—-"" : . o R

“ Look at this letter,” suid Harry, taking it from Todd’s
hand. * Thore iz no printed heading io 1t, and the whobe
thing is typewritten. Judging by the type, 1t was donie
upon & prolty rocky typewriter, too.  It's a letivr typed by
some spocfer, who doesn't care to let his- hundwriting be
seen."

“* I don't think s6,”" said Bunter. "

" Parhaps nat, 'E:ut you're an ass, you know.

“{Oh, really—""

“ [ think igri:a the chance of a lifetime,” said Alonzo Todd.
“1 really and sincerely wish that you fellows would takoe
it up while there's time.” o g

 Wait till we've scen some cash come oub of it," said Scott.

And that wus the general opinion.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
No Help for Bunier.

ARK LINLEY was sitting in his study, with Liddell
and Scott, and a Greek Grammar, and the Anabasis
on the tuble. The Lancashire lad was hard at work.
Heo was not throogh the Anabasis yet-—that old friens

of our youth, in which for many an hour we * woent up ™ with
Tl u}!-:lyfrien-:l Xenophon, and travellod se many, many weary
parasangs, when we would so much rather hove been out on
the river or the cricket.pitelh,  Mark Linley would certainly
have prefeseed Wharlon’s or Bob Cherry's company  to
Xampﬁan‘s, and wouid gladly have left tho Ten Thousand to
rotreat without bis assistance; but it was his way to stick {o
work whon lie had it to do, and he was concentrating all his
attention upon the Greek now. But he was not destined to
met through it uninterrupted. A fat face looked in st the
door, and a pair of spectacles glimmered in the study light.

“I say, vou fellows?' ;

Mark Linley looked up patiently.

“I'm along here,” he said, * Did you want Bob Cherry,
Bunter?’ .

Bunter shook his head and camae into the study.

W ho said: I wanted you, Linley, as o matter ﬂflfact_
I suppose you are going in for the Box 1,001 trouslations?
You are & solondid hand at translations, I koow.”

MMark Linley soiled.

“1 suppose I can consirue, Bunter; but T have no monoy
to send them. [ do pot belicve the thing is genuine ™

“ (Oh, really, Linley—-" .

“1'd like to get on, if vou'll excuse me, Bunter,” gaid
Mark. *I've got a lot to do, and then there's my usual prep.
later,” :

“T want to speak to vou, Linley., It's not the translations
businoss—I just mentioned that because I don’t like you lesing
a chance. f_!if course, it's nothing to do with nw—it's Todd's
buainess fram beginning to end.”

“Yes, I know.” ]

Bunter blinked at the sheet of foolacap which ley belora
Mark, and which was covered with characters that looled,
to Bunter, ten times more formidable than sven the Gerinan
alphabet, which was ona of the terrors of his life.  Bunter
had more or less of a knowledze of German, that being a
necessary subject at Greyiriacs, but of Greek he knew not s
word—or analphabetical letfer, Eor that matter, From Alpha
to Omega it was, to use o pun, Greek to um.

“ Do you really understand that stuff, Linley®"' be asked,
with a feeling of contempt for a thing he could not com-
prehend himself,

“ Yo, said Mark, smiling.

“ What's that thing like a snake standing on its tal 1

“Thal's o Z—peta.”

“And what's that triangle?™”

“ That's the delta—12"

“ And thar fipure three written backwards ™'

“That's thwe XY

“ Lot of vot, I call it," said Tilly Buanter, with a laree con-
tempt-for the lanzuage of Xenophon, and Socvates, and Pluto,

|
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atul Eschylus, not to mention 1lomer.
& syllable of it

Mark lauglied,

“Then, of comse, it is rot,” le assented.  * Dut what are
you taking an interest in Greck all of 2 sudden for, Bunter?™?
; HIer’ rememiber what old Quoleh said in 1the Forin-room
o-clay ¥

Murk rememnbered.

“Oh, yes! You weren't telling him the {ruth, Bunier.”

" Well, 1 hied no time,” said Bunter peevishly— and Le was
on nee so jolly suddenly, ton,  Leool herce, Linley, I'm in &
difficulty, and I want you fo help me.” 1

“ You want to tuke ap Greek, =o as to keop your word #*

Bunter snorted.

U Noj that T jolly well don't ' he exclaimed.
of that sort. T can’t bring my brain down to it. I've wot
better thinga to think of. I want yon to just write cui o
few Tines of casy stuff that will ppse for a Greek exercite,
so that 1 ean take them in to Quqﬁh-”

Muork Linley's face elouded.

“And pretend that they are your own?™ he usked,

“Yes: that's the idea.™

It would be p lic.'?

“0Oh, really, Linley—?

U1 conld not hélp yvou te deceive Mr. Quelch” said
Lindey quietly, “ Besides, he would find you out by asking
@ quesiion or bwo,'’

“Oh, 1 eould dodge that all right! Desides. you could
vorek me a bit for n:ludg{ng his quesiions, e a< the copches
o the chaps for the exnms. You knew jeollv well 1hat a
[‘i'.:l]l_Ll-:nﬁﬁlllt pass an exam. on what he E{n{m.:c} e does 11 by
reeping dark what he dogsn’t know.”

Y Wery likely, in many cases; but T counot help you in
telitng uniruths, Burter. ™

Hunter mave him a vicious look.

" Zay that vou won't, and have dome with it ! he ¢x-
clanoed angrilv. I prefer a chap to speak plaindy 7

“Well, T won't, then ! said Mark, compressing his lipa.

“Then vou're o ead ! It's rotten to refuse 1o help o chap
viten he's in a ifliculty ' grunted Buanter,

U help vou in oany decent way, I'll give you eowe
istruetion, so that you'll know a bit of Greek.”

; U O, T don’t want you to show off your blessed cleverness
oone !

Slark Lif his |ip.

T Then Ul give some advice. Go fo Alr. Quelch, and
st fors that von didn't speal the truth, and ask his parden™
“When I want vour adviee TN asgk for it ' said Bunfer.

“Yory well,” said Mark Linley, very quictly., ** ' sorry
I can't belp you, Bunter, Will you let me go on with my
WOrk naw ¥

“I enppose T was a fool to think of coming to a factory
chap for help” saud Bunder, A gentleman oupht always
ro remember what's due to himself, and treat the lower
classes with a proper distance. This 1s what cones of letting
onesell down.”

“Will you leave my study ¥

“T don't want to stay here, I assure vou; I'm not the
kind of fellow to associate with a roiten factory bouwnder I

Mark Linley rosce in his
clair. Bunier made 2 sud-
den hop out of the study.
Mark sat down  again—the
(bwl of the Remove was not
worth licking. Bunter put
his head in at the door again,
sid shouted

' TFactory cad!™

Then he slammmned the door,
and fled.

Mark Linley went quietly
on with his work.

THE ELEYENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Has a Shot.
HM{JNG the juniors who

Y1 eon't understand

“ Nothinrg

turned up fo tea In

Hall that evening was

William George Bun-
ter. The days when he lived
on the fat of the land in
Harry Wharton's study were
ever.  He had the satisfac-
von of calling himself the
head of No. 14 Study, but the
satisfaction was & poor one at
mical-times,

Wun Lung was often very
senerous, but he was not
always to be depended upon,
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and he had not the patience Bunter had been aecusiamed lo

find i Sindy Noo 1.

Just now he was af tea with his minor

i the Second Forme-room, and Todd was in a =lony =tate, and

grv Budiber hacl o rosoares

but to have {es in Hall.

The crop

of postal-orders he declared himself to be cxpecting had not

COTC,

The Owl of the Remove ate his meal in

tentedly,

Hall

discon-

When it wasz over. hie atrolled down to the school

gates, as if e a lingering hope that something might arrive

for ki,

Nothing arrived, and he came in presently, and lecked

inte the commuon-room,

ened up as he sow thene

I Harry Wharion & {'o. were there,
roasting: chestnuis on the bars of the grate.

Bunter bright-

The chestnuts looked as if Tunds

had eome =omchow to the ehums of No. 1 Study, though it

was not time for their regular remittances. The fat junior
rolled up with an ingratinting smile.

1 say, you fellows—-""

“ Hallo, hallo, halloe !
your Greek exercize yeri™

**Ha, ha, ha !

1 can’t,” spid Duanter,

exclaimed Belb Uherry.

* Lanley won't help me.

* Dong

He's &

seifish beast ! "As aomatter of Faet, 1 shouldn't care {o acecpt
Favours, anyway, from a fellow of his class I
“Dan't be o silly ass, Bunter !

“Oh, really, you know——

I sav, vou fellows, did veu

sy I was to have some of those chezinnis

“No,” said Harry Wharton, langhing.

hawve some,’

“But you can

“ I suppose you've hud o remittanee $

“Yes:
Y Good !

“Ha, hg, ha!”
“ Oh, really 1

U Not expecling posial-orders I
“ldon't say ﬂI:EL Dunter, Start scructhing new,
Say you're expecting a chegue.”

frosh recorc,
“ Jaook herce—

a tip from oy aunt abroad 17

I sav, if you could lewd me ten bab, Wharion,
I could let you have it back tonorrow.

'y expecting

ceeleitned Bob Cherry.
Put on a

“Or a legaey fromr a rich unele. or o shower of gald from

the sky,” suegested Hob Cherry,
to come as the postal-order. and it would T a change.

“Thev're all just as likely
Yo

shouldn’t wear a thiog quite ont, you know.”
* The quiteoutfulness (s territic 7
“T say, you lellows, I'm really expeeting o lot of postal-

ardors, froin-—from some titled friends of mine!

LR

conld sland nme——-
“We enn't !

Naobody can !

If

yuu

“If you could stand me five or six bob-—"?

*Ratg!”

“ Well, lock here, you might give me a babls to try for (hat

blessed translation

businesz ' =aid Bunter.

“1 dou’t seo

why I sheuldn't have o shot at it 1"

“ Ha, ha, ha!”
“ Bunter, the translaior!

I : Do vou resneindier him in the
Gallic War ¥ prinned Nupent.

“ He told Queleh once that

{maar gave three parties to the Gauls!™

“Ha, ha, ha !’

Boys who do not read

THE MAGNET Library-——
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Ok, really, yvou know! 1
can conatrue all right, and T
don't see why I shouldn't eurn

“I—=ls— 1 mean I lent
e g hobe-—e='?

“But I dwd " said Harry

YAVl that went somchow !
I—1 lent & to Bulstrodoe——""

“ What's thut 7" roared
Bulsirade’s voico.
The short-sighted  junijor

hkad not scen the burly He.
movite slanding alnrost at his
t‘li}{}'ﬂ.‘.

- "I—I— T mean I lent ti
it to Skinner——-"’

“To me?" said Skinner.,

“That is to zay, I peid an
old account with it!" said
]h]'ig Bunier. %' 1 thought I
ought to pay up an account
while 1 had the money,
Wharton i

“(Oh, you frabjous fibber 1"
satd Nugent. “ You blued it
in the tuck-shop !

“Well, that—that 15 what
I meant, vou know! 1 had
the things, and—and I had to
pay far them. T suppose you
wouldn't like me to be dis-
honest
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Queich a dellberate pnirpth?”
i (he fat junior. (fee Page 72.)

“My dear Bunter,” sald Alomzo in a shocked tome, *do you mean to fell me that you told Mr,
“ Look here; if that's all you've got to say, you can shut upl’™ roared

dErL = ——— e p—

“ My only hat '

* So if you'll hand over that bob, Wharton, now you're in
funpd s——"*

“I'm going down to the villape, and ' pel the pesial-
order for vou, if von Hke,” exid Alonze Todd.

“ Oh, alf right 1™ said Harry, * Get the postal-order, mind,
and den't give Bunfer the shilling ! Ilere vou are !

will be ecareful, Wharton, I have already observed

that Dunter s E:f.lrf:m{'[;r untrustworthy in moncy matters,
My Uncle Benjemin T

* Good -byo I

And the chams strolled off, leaving Alonze Todd with the
shilling in hiz hand, and looking very much surprized,
Bunter tapped him on the aro

“ You might give me miy shilling, Todd.™

Alonzo shock ]T'ki-.'. head. _
3 :;ﬁu; 1 promised Wharton to get a postal-order with
it !

“Taok here, Todd, I suppose I can do what I Like with
my own money U exclaimed Billy Bunter indignantly.

* This i3 not your money, Bunter ! My Unele

“Hang your uncle! Give me my ghilling !

“ My Uncle Benjamin says—"

“Give me my shilling, or I'll punch your head ! roargd
Bunter. .

The noxt moment he gasped and wriggled, as o grasp

Tue Masrer LABRART.—NoO. 142,

Ben—"

was Faid upon the back of his collar, and he was swung away
from Alonzo.

“0h, really, Wharton—-

“You young rasenl!”

Y J—1 only wanted to save Todd the trouble of poing o the
village !'" stammered Bunter. “*That's all, you knew I

“h, I don't mind going at all !’ sad Alonzo.

Wharton plumped Bunter inte a chair.

Alonzo ambled away, and Bunter remained disconieniedly,
blinking at the fire. He cast several }I:at-hfii{: looks ab the
chums of the Remove, fo hint that he was hungry, Lut
they scemed to be sunply heartlessly indifferent as to whether
he wes hungry or net. He relled out of the commaon-romm
with a heavy groan at last, and o laugh followed him, us
if the juniors found his sufferings only amusing.

Mr. Quelch caught sight of Bunter in the passage, and
etoppedd him with upraised Linger.

“You lsve net shown me yeur
Bunier 5

" Non-n-no, sir "

“1 think 1 told vou to do w0, Banter ™

“1—1 spoiled it, sir!™

“Oh! You wrote out the exercise, then?' asked Mr,
Quelel, alnost staggered for 4 moment into believing that
Gunter was gpeaking the truth,

Lt

Grocl excrciso ek,
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For Bumder’s bHes were someiines so imticnse that it
really scemed 1mpossible that oue brain could devise them.

O U Yes, sin” said Banter glibly;  but 13oh Cherry upset the
ik over if, and ik—it was spoiled ! I—L'in going to do it
Awain !

“You had better'!™ spid Mr. Quelch sigoifieantly, *I
snall expect it bofore bedtime to-night, Bunter !

“Uertaialy, sic !

C Lo owet fail this time. Bunier !

CUh, no, sic! T oshouldn®t be likely to, sir! I-I'm very
fomd of Greek, sir ! Whoenever [ zee a Greek alphabet—I--T
mean, a (ireelk letter, sir, [-—1 feel delighted, sir: I'in so
fored of the language! I wish I could take it up as a
reaular aubject I

Mr. Quelch looked curiously at Buntes, and walked away,
Buatae's sysiemy apneared fo be that if he told an untruth, ho
nright az well tell a g one; and, indeed, he had half-ron-
vitterd the Form-masier for the time being. The fat junior
had only put off the evil hour. but it was a respitc—and
HI"‘-}*"-!‘ bad a Micawberlike fnith in something turning up.

-I'll’"'r-’llﬂ' Todd came back from Friardale with a shilline
nestaiorder, and reported it to Whartan, who stood over tho
fn_tl Junioe while he addressed a lotter to  Nemo, Box 1,001,
"Gazetie ' Office, Friardale™
- Tho |‘3'H£"J.'_ wad pastod, and Bunter’s last charee of oxpend-
tng iliat shilling at Mrs. Mimbios was gone. But Buufer
wits less annoyed than Wharton expected. Although the
tompiation Lo 5-!5‘.!_1?“!.‘] the money in the tuck-shop was strong,
the fat junior did not seem wholly dissatisfied at sending it
away,

“ Afer all, it's only for a time ™ he remarked.

Wharton slared,

“ITaw do you mean, Billv 7" he ashked.

Buuter stammered. e had spoken too freely,

“I=I mwean, I shall soon make more than that by tha
transiations '

YO said Harey, langhing., “1 hope vou will 1"

Towards bedbitne Billy Bunter remcmbersd that unlucky
Greek exercise, It was not done vet, and he bad now in-
valved himself so deaply in folsehood upon the subject that
it was lardly possible to own up to Mr. Quelch.

The oiher fellows grinned when he asked their advice.
Wiarton could only eounsel him lo tell the truth, and Mark
Linley offared to instruct him in the rudimenis of Gresk,
bt declined to be a party to a deception. In desperation,
Bunter thought of Heracles Ionides, the Grezk senior in the
Sixth I'orm at Greyfriars.  Ionides was a bully, and the
Inst feliow to ask a favour of; bot Bunter had no choiea,
AL all events, lonides would have no scruples about a decap-
tion, 1f he could be induced to tale any notice of the matier
aiv ail. Billy Bunter rolled away to the Sixth-Form passaga
ko try hus last chance.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Billy Bunter's (reek.

ONIDES, the Greek, was in his study, smoking a cigaretta.
[ That was a little way the senior had, and as he was in
the Sixth, the prefects affected to know nothing about
it. It was not easy to call a Sixth-Iorm senior to
pecount; and, besides, Ionide: was a very rich fellow and
free with his money, which gave him a great deal of in-
fluence over soine of the fellows. Loder, one of the prefects,
wis his apecial chum, and given to the same habits. Buntier
knockad at the door, and lonides hastily thrust the cigarette
into the fire, though thera was a haze ﬂ?ﬁmnke in tha study to
Betray him if his visitor had happened to be a master.

ile scowled at the sight of the Owl of the Bemova.

“ VWhat do you want?" he asked angrily.

“Can I speak te wou, Tonides?™

0, get owt !

“I—I want to ask a favour?

The senior stretched his hand out to a ruler. Bunter pre-
pared to dodge, But stood lus grownd.

“[-—T say, Ionides, you might be decent, vou know., If—if
vou'd hike anyv—any amoke:, you konow, feichoed from the
villars, I'd be glad to go.”

e I du“rtlﬂ

“ You nught to-morrow, yvou know ™

Tonidea thought so, teo, and his fece cleared. Since Harry
Wharton bad talen up a cerlain position in the matier,
lonuizs had found 4t difficult either to bribe or {o bully the
fags into going to the tobacconixts' for him.

“AWell, well, what do you want?"" he said.

“Ive got to do a Ureek exercise," said Bualar,

The Greek bucst inte a langh.

“Yeaou! You voung foel !

“0ld Queleh has given me that as—as an impeasciion,'” said
Taunter ' [le snmehow got the idea [ was studying Grosk.
[—I I fact, [ told bim so. Dve gol 1o slow up a
(trenk cxercise, or else be lieked."”
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[onides langhed.

" You don't know any Greek D" he aslked.

“Not o word."

* Then you'd betler take the licking, Do you think I could
teanch you any Greel in a single evening ¥’ e

~Oh, 1 don't want to learn the rot!” aaid Bunler, in hia
polite way,  * Blessed if I know how anybody can washe s
time over it. That's not it at all. [ just want an cxercise of
soma sort seribbled down, so that I can show it up. If you d
be 3o kind, you know—you're such a generous chap——

“0h, ring off that " :

“Well, vou are, vou know. Maost of the [ellows say you re
a hoast and a cad, but I always say it's not your fault if you
are. Ome can't expect a foreigner to be very decond, and |
dare gay they're all the same in your country. I always
stick up for you in that way.” .

lonides's hand clossd on the ruler again. But he et it go,
and a curious smile came over s dark face. A

Zome thouzht had Hashed into his mind, as the gleam n
his exes showed, but the fal junior was far too short-sighted
to sen it.

“What do you want me to do, then?’ he asked, with
winlnous guieinesa, .

“Wreite out a4 sentence or twa, as if it were an axarcias,
and tell me what if means in Erlgli&h." gaid Dunker E;I.gi-]-{'[;l.'.
“Then I ean taka it in to Queleh, and if he asks mo
questions about it—he's sure to—I zan show 1 know what i
rocans, '

Ioaudes simaled E’!_'J..n‘l.l:."-

“0Oh, all right " ho said.

“ Yoy owill e Bt

“ Clertuinly,” said Tonides, with a grin that showed his
white, gloaming teeth,

1te resched out for a pen and paper. w mu

 Oh, thanks, awfully 1" gaid Bunter. * This is jolly decent
of vou, [onides. [ know you weren't such a beast as Lhe
fellows make out.™

“That will do.™

[onides bezan to scribble in Greek charactera on a paper.
Bunter watched him eagerly. It meant as muecn (9 him ad
Ilabrew or Sanskrit, or the picture writing of the Mexicana.
Had he been o little less obtuse, Bunter wounld have seen
something suspicious in this willingness of the cad of the Sixth
ts oblige him. DBut he was so eager to get that oxerciso and
pulm it off on Mr. Quelch; that he had no auspicions,

Ionidoz was simply writing out the firsk line of the
Anabasis, which, of course, he remembered, a line known
naturally to every schoolboy who has ever looked ot Greek
as a subject,

It took him but a moment to scribble out the line, and he
haaded it to Billy Buntar. o

The fat junior took it, and blinked at it through s big
spectactes.

He knew that it waa Greelr, but that was all he knew.

“T aay, Ionidea, what does it mean?"” he asked.

“(lan't you read it?"

" Not a word.”

“ Sure—not a word "

“Wat a ayllabla. I don't oven know what the letbors
raann,”’

Lonides laughed.

“ 1t means that Darius—you know whoe Darius was "

“Dariuz? No. Chap you krow ¥ )

“Ha, ha, ha!” rosred lonides. ** No. He was the King
of Persia 400 veoars before Chest,. Wall, thia meapa Ehat
Pdarins had a pet monley, whan he used to feod with Lutbe: -
scoteh.”

- Did he really " gasped Bunter.  * Did Lthey havo buttar.
grateh in Persia in those days, [onides "

“0Of course.”

“ Ea that a reguiar exerciso ¥

" Yes, a very common one.”

“Well that's all right, so long a3 [ can show it ug-, and fell
(juelehy what it means,” said Buntor, ™ 1I'm awfully obliged
to vou, lonides™

“* Not at all.”

And Bunter left the study with the precious paper mn his
hand. When the door was closed Tonides lay bazlk in his
chair and. roared, showing every (ooth in bz head in his
eicoss of merriment. _

Billy Burnter, nothing doubting, hurried along to Mr.
Queleh’s study with the paper in hia hand.

“ Flallo, hallo, hallo! What's that Bunty 7" exclaimed
Bob Cherry, catching sight of the Greek letters on the
I_I:BI.EIE}T. : - . i

“ (bh, only my exercise [" said Dunter, in an airy way.

“ What 1" :

“ My Greel exarcizo.”

“ Rats 1 : ”

“Oh, really, Cherey-—

A NEW STORY-BOOK!I



“Don't tell me you know o word of Greek,” said Bab
Cherry. It turns Quelch’s hair grey to drive a few Latin
substantives into your head, and you'll never get hold of the
simplest verb. There are kids in the Sccond who can * ama
amas amat’ ten times better than vou can, You don't know
a word of Greck.”

““ This looks as if I do,” said Bunter, {lourishing the paper.

“ Linley did it for you"

_““He didn't! 1 should disdain to receive help from a chap
like Linley. There's such a thing as respect for social dis-
tinctions,”

** Ah, 1t was Jonides, then."

“I'm in rather a hurry,"” said Bunter, and he passed on
quickly to Mr. Quelch’s study. He knocked, and the Form-
muster's voice bade him enter.

** Please I've brought one of my exercises for you to lock
at, sir,” said DBilly Dunter, presenting the paper.

Mr., Quelch glanced at it,

“H'm! That certainly is Greek, DBunter.
me,"”

“Oh, I'm a regular dab at Greek, sir,” said Bunter con-
fidently. ' 1t's one of my favourite subjects.””

“ Please construe, Bunter., What does that line mean "

RBunter blinked at the paper with o thoughtful air,

** Darius, King of Persia, had a pet monkey——"

“ What 1"

"' Which he was in the habit of feeding on butterscotch,
sir.

Y What I

Bunter started back, He had expected Mr. Quelch to look
pleased ; but the Form-master was locking as black s
thunder.

" What " almeast shouted Mre. Quelcn.
tmpertinence, Buntec 7™

“Oh, sir! I—*

“ How dare you make me such a ridiculous answer ¥

" But—but that's what it means, =ir."

" ¥ou—you utterly stupid bov ! You have copied this from
tomewhere without having the fainfest notion of ita
meaning.'”

" Oh, no, sir; I can read it as easily az anything. It means
that Dariug-——r>".

Y Bilence, Bunter! I will render that line inte English.
*Davius and Parysatis had two sons, the elder Artaxerxes
the yvounger Cyrus.” "

Rilly Bunter simply staggered.

HhE' realised—too late—the cruel joke Ionides had plaved
an hinn.

Mr. Quelch crushed the paper in his hand.

“ ¥ou have lied to me in the most outragecus manner,
Bunter—"

*Oh, non-no, sir!” said Billy Bunter feebly., “I—I'm a
mest iruthful ehap, sir. E—1've never told a lie in my life,
sir."

“¥ou have lied oulrageously. Don't interrupt me. If
you knew a word of Greek you would know that this could
not mean anything like the absurd meaning you gave it
If vou had ever taken up Greek, you would be acquainted
with the Anabasis, and would have come upon thiz line and
known itz meaning. Your wickadness in uttering these false-
hoods iz only equalled by your stupidity in attempting to im-
pose upon me in this manner.”’

“QOh, siz b

“You will fake two hundred lines from Virgil, Bunter—
which will improve your Latin, whatever your Greek may be
like. And you will hold out your hand."

Mr. Quelch picked up a cane.

Billy Bunter received two cutz npon each hand, and he
wont ¥rn-m the study feeling that life wasz not worth living,
when Form-masters wero so beastly keen as old Queleh, Beob
Cherry met him in the passage, and looked at him gquizzically,

" Quelch pleased with your Greek " he asked.

Bunter compressed his atinfirir. hands under hiz armpits.

0w ! he gmanﬂi “Nol Sw ! He—he was jealous of
the way I did it. 1 think—he's not very well up in Greek
himeelf, and—and he couldn't eonztrue, you know, so he zaid
it was—waa wrong, and cancd me. Ow '

“Ha, ha, ha "

D:ﬂw ' It's the last time I'm going to do any rotten Greck.

And Bunter reolled away groaning, leaving Bob Cherry
roaring with laughter.

You amaze

T thizs meant for

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Duffer's Trivmph.

ARRY WIHARTON sat up in bed as the rising-bell
clanged the following morning, and looked at Billy
Bunter in great astonishmoent.
The fat junior was the first out of bed in the Remova
dormitory.
Sueh a thing, so far as Wharten remembered, had never
happened before in the history of the Remove, and it was
no wonder that he was astonizhed.
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“ Buntor, are you ill 7** he ealled out. ]
Buntor Eut an his spectacles, and blinked at him.
“*No.” he said. *I'm bungry. If you'll lend me a bob

““ What are you getting up for ¥ )

“0h, 1 wan{ a tﬁt dugwl: to tho village, that’a all.”

“To—to the village,” said Wharton faintly,

4F Y’ES.”

; “You're poing to tako a walk to the village before break-
ast T

“ Certainly I

“What for?"

* (Oh, for my health, you know "

“ My hat!"”

“I've been loging my appetite lately,” gaid Bunter, ©1
i.hin'!;r that perhaps a walk before breakfast may ke good for
me.’

“ Well, wonders will never cease,” zaid Bob Chevry,

“Oh, really, you know——"

The Removites stared at Bunter as he Ieft the dormitory,
the lirst to go down.

“There's some game on,'" said Bulstrode. * IIe’s up to
somaething.”

“ The upfulness ig torrifie '

“TPhere must be something  on’  agreed  Wharton.
““ Bunter's never done this before, Blegeed if I under-
stand."

The Removites wont dewn. It waas true enongh; Bunter
was already gone. He did not come in till breakfast-time, and
then he was dusty and tired from his walk, But he was
looking very well satizsfied with himself. _

The juniors could not help wondering. This was so entirely
new & departure on the part of Billy Bunter that it attracted
rencrnl attention.  And the fat junior refused to give any
explanation except that his appetite had fallen off, and that
he was taking to walking as an exercise to restore it

No one believed that statement for a moment. In the first
place, Bunter never was beleved, whatever he said. In the
second place, it was so very improbable, There was nothing
the matter with RBunter’s appetite, except on the side of
excess; and he was the last fellow in the world to take up
anything that involved physical exercise.

“ The fat bounder's got something on* said Bob Cherry.
“He's meking a giddy sccret of it, that's all. One of his
schemes for making money, perhaps.™

Bunter went on his way and made no sign. If the fcllows
woeren't gatisfied with the explanation he gave, he couldn't
help it—he had no other to make. . :

Bulstrade, Morgan, and Desmond received replies during
ihe day from Mr. Nemo, Box 1,001 .

They were to the same cffeet as Todd's—that  their
applitations had been referred to the London burcau of the
National Translation Co., Lid.

= Tt's all right,” Alonzo assured them. “What you other
foliows ought to do is to send in your peostal-orders while
there's time.” -

“Wait till we sce the colour of some money,” grinned

ilvy. y .
Y, iat shows & very distrustful spirit, Ogilvy. My U I':Fh':
Benjamin would not be pleased to hear you talk like that.

“I'm sorry for Ben, then; lucky he’s not here.”

“ My dear Qgilvy——"

“1'n keeping my money in my pocket at prescnt, at any
rate.” .

It was after last Iesson that a letter was delivered addressed
to Billy Bunter. Tt was typewritten on the envelope like the
others, and was evidently from the National Translation Co.,
Lad. o

Bunter opened it in the presence of a crowd of jumors,

“ Wothing in it, of course,” said Ogilvy. -

“1 think there might be a pestal-order,” said Bunter.

“ Hg, ha, hal?

T asked them to advance me four bob to buy some books
1 should need for the translating,” explained Bunter,

i %eu fusked them in your letter ¥

4 ES-’

“ And you expeet to get it ?" yoared Bob Cherry.

“Well, if the thing’s genuine, you know,”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“0f all the asses!” exclaimed Wharfon.
Todd wouldn’t be such a dufier 2a that, Billy !"

“ My dear Wharton-----"

Bunter sniffed.

** Look here "' he oxeclaimed.

* Hallo, hallo, hallo 17

HGreat Scotg 1M

My hat 17 i

“The hatfulness s torvific

“Why, cven

1r
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Y how "'

Billy Bunics was friamphantly holding up a pestal-order.

It was an order for four shillings.

The juniors stared at it blankly.

" Read the latter 1" gasped Wharton at last,

“¥ou can read it out,” said Bunter., Tl take care of the
postal-order. Upon the whele, T think I shall have a hit of
a feed with this, instead of getting the books. 1 esn borrow
the books from you fellows as I need them."

“Bhut up! Let's howsr the letter”

“ Read it out, Whatton [™

Harry Wharton read out the letter, which was typewritten
likee the others, but of a somewhat diffcrent tenor.

“f Dear Sir,—We have reeccived vour application for
instructions, and have referred itk lo the chief burcau 1n
London, YWe have great pleasure in forwarding vou the sum
you require for vour books, ete., the same fo be daducted from
the first sum payable to you for work done for us.—Yours
truly, HE NATIONAL TrRawsLATIONS (Jo., Lrp."’

“Aell, my only summer bonnet ! said Tom Brown., *If
that docan't boat the whale record 1™

T can’t wnderstand "

Rl of T ean, either ™

“ The blessfulness of my esteemod self s also terrifie ' zaid
the MNabok of Blanipar, with a shake of the head, © It s
cxtraordinarvfol [V

“ Oh, it's quite simple ! said Alonee Taodd, with & beaming
simile of satisfaction. :']. den't like Eo BHY I told FOLL S0
My Unecle Benjamin slways impressed upon me never to say
I told vou so.  But you fellows will admit that I said all
along that the chmpany was quite genuine.

Y Bo you did, Toddy.” '

¥ Dmite right, Duffer.” :

“The Du%w was on the nail all the tHme"

“1 say, you fellows, this is splendid, fsn't it? I'mn uwh:ll;f
oblized to you, Todd, for putting me on to o thing like this,”™
said Bunter. *' Tt was good of you, it was really ™

“Not at all, Bunter, Tt i3 my duty to do anything I can
to hielp my schoolfellows,” said Todd, beaming. “ My Unecle
Benjamin always impressed that upon me ™

“The firm must be genuine,” said Nugent, staring at the
postal-order.  * They must be genuine, or mad, to part with
money hike that.”

¥The madfulness is terrfic.”

* YWhat do you say, Whartan *™

Wharton wrinkled his brows in perplexity.

“I simply can’t understand it," Le said. “ I never Licard of
a Ihu:tmns:ﬁ run on these lines before. The people are parting
with their moncy without a receipt, and on the applicant’s
bare word. The company must be run by a philanthreopist
or a lunatic™

* Or clse it & sprat to catch & whale,” said Qgilvy.

But nobody listened to Opilvy now.

Bunter had sent in a shilling, and had received four shillings
the next day, and that was proof enougl to the juniors that
f-‘;y: *farm was genuine, and gencrous in dealing with ids
clients.

Some of them had said that they would believe in it when
ther saw the colour of the money,

Here was the money.

Could anything be clearer ?

The juniors were convineed.

There was o rush of fellows to pef excats to go down to
the post-office to purchaze shilling postal-orders,

It Bunter could send in a shilling and got four, the others

could do it; the sight of that four-shilling postal-order acted
hike maprie.

1t was a triumph for Todd.

The Duffer, who had alwavs been the joke of the Form, and
considered the groatest muff in the school, had come to the
topr this time.

e Duffer had discovered this advertisement.

The Duffer had brought it to the notice of the Remove,

The Duffer had proved his faith in it by first sonding i
p:nsln:l-nrdr.-r. and the Duffer bad heen sﬁm‘m to boe ﬁ:ll:hg
vight.

All was fair and above-hoard.

Thase who had enly applied for instructions had had thoir
applications ferwarded to the London burcau: the one who
had esked for rr;i:mc:.' to purchase books had reccived it

What more did they want?

That evening fifteen shilling postal-orders were purchased
?n‘d daspuh:&he«:lr to the address -of *Nemo, Box 1,001,

Gazette Office,” Friardale.” And if the rest of the juniors
could have raised the money double that number would
have been senf in.

THe Macwer Insrany.—Wo. 142,
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THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Great Expectations.

LONZO TODD was vindicated; he triumphed. Had he
H been anything like Bunter, ke would have swanked till
his hri-:} popularity died. But the Duffer of Groy-
frinrs had nothing of the swanker about him, He had
lis fuults; but he was always quiet and modeat, and the only
cffeet of his sucoess was to muke him beam with more wide
and good-tempered smilea than ever. He was pleased to putb
his friends in the way of making money, in a way that would
pleasantly ocoupy their leisure hours in the winter cvenings,
and at the same time improve their education.  He was happy
to he of usc to people, and he liked to feel his new popularity,
He beamed upon the whole school, and chuckied softly and
kindly when he heard fellows say that Todd was a jelly sensible
chap after all, and that those guict, unassuming fellows often
had more braing in their heads than the more swanking sort,
and so forth. .

Quite a crowd of letters went oul of Greyinars that ¢ven-
ing with shilling postal-orders in them. L

Todd tricd hard to make the chums of No. 1 Study join
in the general seramble.  He didn’t want them to be left out
of it. Dut Harry Wharton smiled and shook hiz head, wllu-u
Tedd came into the study to point out  what he was losing,
anil to urzge him not to let the chance of o lifetime slip post
unscizced. .

“T1t's all right, Toddsy," said Wharton, “1'Il sece how Ib
turns ont, and if 1’8 noft o swindle, I'll own up I was wrong ™

“Tut swindlers don't send oul  postal-orders for fowr
shillings,” urged Todd. * How do you explain that ?” )

" ;‘I”{:an’n explain it,"" said Harry frankly, " Only it's
fishy.

“You are very distrustfol of homan neture, Wharton,
Mow. I am quite clear as to the kind of company this s [
tmogine a very kind-hearted and philanthropie rentleman to
be at the head of it. That ia the impression they give me.”

Wharton looked at him admiringly.

“You cught to have lived in the Golden Age, Todd,” ho
satd, *“The twentioth century 15 too materinlistic for you."

My Uncle Benjamin says that we could make the
twentioth contury a Golden Age, if we loved and trosted ona
anothor sufficiently, Wharton.'

Whartpn rubbed his nose thoughtiully,

“I've no doubt we could, Toddy,” he admitted. “Dut
surcly it’s not a good move to start by loving and frusting
apoot advertisers 1™

“Ah, I am afraid you are not to be convinced, Wharton.
Won't you go in for it, Inky? I want you {o share”

The nabob prinned.

" The thankivlness is terrific to my osteomed ehum," he said.
“ The gratefulness is also very large. Buotmy esteemed add
honourakle aclf wishes to be exeuscd from the answerfolnesa
of this august and despieable advortiscment.””

“ But it’s a sure thing, Inky.”

““The ratfulness is great.””’

Arven't you going to enter, Nugont 7™

Nugent hesitated. As a matter of fact, he, ltke most of the
Remove, felt inclined to trust the firm after the sending of
the four shillings {0 Bunter.

“0h, hang it, I may as well have a bob in 61" he smd,
looking rather guiltily at Harry Whearton.

The Bemove captain laughed.

“*Have a bob in it by &ll means, Frank I exclaimed Harry,
“ lor poodness’ sake don'’t ket me influence you. It may ba
all right.” .

“ Well, it would be ripping to have easy translations to do
in the long evénings, and get liberal remuncration for it,
L A

t wou s ripping, certainly !

“Well, here's the h!t-:ﬁ,”

“T will get the postal-order for you, Nupent,” =said Todd,
beaming, * Several fellows have asked me to do so for thern,
and I am going down to Frisrdale to obhige them.”

“ Good old Duffer!"

The Duffer of Greyfriars wené alon
looked in at Neo. 13 Study, and found
Linley at their prep.

“ Shall T pet a postal-order for you, Cherry 7' he asked.

“ Certeinly,” said Bob, without locking reund. * Get me
one for o pound, will you, and bring it back here?™

“ My dear Cherry—"

¢ Are you standing postal-orders for all the Form, Toddy #

“Woun misunderstand. I mean, would you like a past-::i[-
order to send in to Box 1,001, at the *Gazette ' office ¥

Bob Cherry laughed.

“h, no!’ )

“;lt. is the chance of a lifetime, my dear Cherry, and

the Remove passagn,
b Cherry and Mark

“I'm going to miss it ]
" Zhall I get one for you, Linley "

A NEW STORY-BOOKI



" Mo, thanks 1" said Mark, laughing.

Todd looked into the next study, his own. Wun Lung was
there, with his minor, Hep Fl, talking in & language that
sounded to Todd, like Greck to Bunter., It was Clinese,
The juniors of Cweyfriars alwarys listened to the two Chinese
junicrs talking together with great wonder. There was a
popular belief that Wuan Lung and Heop Ii only pretended to
be able to understand once another.

* Would you like a postal-order, Wun Lung " asked Todd.
_ The hittle Celestial nodded, and held out his hand, with an
innocent smile.

" Ao likee plentee,” he sand.

“ I mean, shall I fotch one for you, to send in to 3r. Nemo,
Box 1001, ‘Gazettc® Office ?™ explained Fodd.

" MNo zavvy”

“¥ou can construe Latin very well, especially for a China-
man,” said Todd., “Tn fact, FOu o better than T am, at
that. You would be able to carn as mucl money perhaps as
any of ua.’

Y No sayvy I

"“Tt is the chance of a lifetime, you know.”

" No savvy ! !

“My dear Wun Lung——""

Y No savey IV

Todd gave Wun Lung up. He met Temple, Dabney & Co.,
of the Upper Fourth, as he went out of the pates, Todd was
far too gencroua to want to confine a pood thing to his own
Form alone. He greeted the Upper Fourth-Formers cheer-
fully, and explained the matter to them,

'H you would care to go inta the thing, T will bring ihe
|]ﬂ§tﬂ|-ﬂrdﬂrs for you,” he said. "I am going to the post-
offiee.”

Temple grinneod.

“1 rather think I'll ]-I:&ﬂ:‘r my bob in my poelei,”’ be
remurked.  ** What do you say, Dah ™

“Oh, rather ! zaid Dabney.

“It’s a chance of a lifetime.” Todd remarked carnestiv.

* Relation of yours running the business ¥ asked Fry, with
o ogrin,

‘atld coloured.

“My dear Fry, that is o most unworthy suspieion. My
Unele Benjamin would be very much shocked if he heard vou
make that sugpestion™ =

“Ha, ha, ha !

Temple & Co. wallied off. without entering for that chanee
of & lifetime.  Alonzo Todd shook his head, and went his
way. He came baek to Grexfriars laden with postal-orders,
which were duly despatehed,

There was a great denl of excitement in the Remove that
evening.

All the fellows had asked the National Translations Co..
Lid., for an advance of money towards the purchase of
necessaries, the money to be refunded frome their first earn-
ingrs a5 dranslators,

Few af them had any deubt of petting ib.

. : They went to
bed that night in a state of great expectation,

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Classical,

03"«3 Saturday morning the fellows in the Remove were
quite excifed.

During the day they were corlain to got the replics

fromi the Wational Translation Co., and every fellow

fully expected a postal-order for four or five shillings ulon:

with the reply. If Bunter had reecived a remittance, why

shouldn’t they ¥ This scemed unanswerable to thoe hopefil
Removites.

Harry Wharton was almost glone in his belief that there
was " nothing i 1t Alonzo Todd was o great man that
dav. Hiz efiorts to be obliging and useful had generally
ended unfortunately. But Todd's time had come at lazf,
He had been useful now, and bad conlerred preat oblizations
upon his Form - fellows. There could e no doubt about that.
It was Todd who had put them on to this gosd thing, and
1he Bemove dwd not f{jt‘;gﬂ:i i1, |

RBilly Bunter had cxpended that four-shilling postal-order
—nobt in bocks, He said he thought he would borrow the
books  instead of baving any, which would be more
economienl,  And os he required o snack, there was g path
for the four shillings,

Hae had pone to boed withoot o penpy left, having informed
Wharton that he liad put down the loan of a shil ig to the
old sccount, instead of seftling un in eash. Bur as Harrey
had never expected fo see i apain. he did not mind.

After lessons that Saturday the Removites spent their
time walching for the postraan.  There was a junior football
matels an that alterncon, but it 15 safe fo say that for onee
even foothall paled inte insignificanee. Uhe answers from
Box LO0L, * Gazclie ™ Gffice, Gilled up the thoughis of the
I]l,l!ll.il]"\l,

- Maost of the fellows were alveady expending the moner in
tamianlon, FEogee of them were buving new footballs,

Tur Macser Liirary.—No. 142,

NEXT

WEEK:

“THE HEAD OF STUDY [4.” By

ONE
PEMNNY.

The “Maagner”

EVERY

TUESDAY, Lim .
gne now fooiball boots, some sweels and fruib and cnles.
some ginger-pop and doughnuts—in their mind’s eve, of
vourse,  They had asked for the advance of cosh for
negessaries,  Doughnuts and footballs and the rest were
necessaries; nobody at Greviriars would have denied that,
And it was all right, of course, as the money was to bo
deducted from their first carninga as translators, )

Some of the more conscientious fellows begun mugzing up
Latin, to be ready Jor the work. Smith minor., whoe never
looked at a book out of class if he could help it, wns eeen
walking in the Close with a big Virgil held open, painfully
following the far from thrilling adveniuees of the prous
Aneas.

Micky Desmond was discoverad with a Horace, picking a
precaricus pathway through the odes. From Hazeldene's study,
while he was putting on his boots, came o sound of recita-
tion; and the Hemova passages were freated to a new cdition
of their old acquaintance, * Arma virumdgue cano,” ele

Even Nugent minor, of the Second Form, caught tho
infection. amd it waz related that he and Gatty were soen
with a ¢late in the Second Forme-room, muggicg up tho

eorgics. )

Such a classieal epidemie had never been known in tho
Lawer I"orms of Greyfriars before,

Masters and seniors, who know nothing of Box 1,001, found
out what was poing on in the classival line, and wondered,
When Alonao Todd came to Mr. Queleh to borrow a elassieal
r'liv::r:i{m.'ir:,', he wondered ; when Bulefrode came to him to ael
for the loan of a Horace, he marvelled, When Stott camo
to bep for a Juvenal he gasped. )

Wingate, of the Sixth, the captain of Greyfriars, who was
alwava kind to the juniors in the matter of helping them
in any way, whother at lessona or at football or crichet,
feund himself very much in demand. Juniors who had
alwaya privately reparded Latin as " rot™ came to Wingate,
and nsked himn if he'd mind looking over some oxercises,
TFars were known to write owt lines that had not been
grdered by the Form-musiers.

In short, there wos such & rage for tho elassies in the
Lower School at Greyfriars, as hod ngver been known there
before; and Nugeni, who was great on history=havieg
mugged up history for a prize once upon 3 time—said it
rominded }In'm of the period of the Renaissance i European
hiztory. Smith minor asked him what the Renaissanee was,
and whether he remembered it himself—a question to which
MNupent major replicd only with a snif.

Harry Wharton, who was foolbal]l eaptain 1n the Remaove,
found that football was taking quite a back seat in tho
estimation of the Lower Fourth on this particular Saturday
afternoon.

The Remove were mecting the Upper Fourth, in one of
the Form matches which were always gob up when neither
Form had an engapement with an ontside c!lull';.

The Upper Fourth were az keen as ever, but for once the
Remove, who prided themsclves upon being o foolballing
Form, were not so keen.

Wharton could bardly drag the [fellows togeiber {for the
L R LN
“Tob Cherry and MNugent were ready and =0 was urree
Jamset Ram Singh, but of the rest of the team, not u fellow
turned up.

Wharton, with a wrathful countonance, wenl in search of
thent

The kick-off was timed for half.past two, and at a guarter-
past Temple, Dabney & Co. were on the ground, punting
about a footer. and only four of the Hemove had appeared.

The Fourth-Formers infred a little,

“Where are the kids " Temple asked Wharton,

“ Funking the match ¥ ashed Fry, in his polite way,

“0h, rather ! remarked Dabney.

“ Posh ! said Harrw, ' 1'1l =oon have them here !

Dol Cherey and Inky remained there, to keep up anpears
ances, and 1o indulge in frank criticism of the way the
Fourth were kicking and passing the practice hall.  Marry
andd Nugent wont in search of the delinguents,

Micky Desmond was dizcovered sitting on 2 beneh under
the elms, with a Ilerace in his hand., Wharten [ified one
foot, and poked the {oe of hiz boot inlo the Irizh Junicr’s
ribz. offectually inferrupting his stodies.

“Ow! Hurroo!”

“You voung ass!
demandod 1Tarry.

*TFaith, it would he cowhi on {he groond "' said Macks
innoecntiv. Y Bure, 1 like to sit on the bench betier,
clarling &

A=l T mean the football-gronnd | Don’t von Kuoew s
rearly time for e mafch with tho lflrlu;r PFompridn 78 b ©
manded Wharten,

“Bure, and d Torgotten it 1

Y Forgotten it !

Why aren't you on ihe promd ¥7

1%

A Splendid Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
FRANK RICHARDS
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H¥aith, intirely ™

And Miclky dropped his eves upon hia bulky book, as if
Football ‘were quite a thing of his eatly voutl, and ho had
miven it up ages ago.

Wharlon jerked Horatius out of his hand.

S Chaok el P he oxelaimed,

“fMaceenas  atavis edite rogibus ™
Diesmnnd.

“Chegse it, you young nas! Cloma on !

CLimme my book! It's old Queleh’s!™

LUIE take eare of 08, snid Wharton, slippiog Horatiua
Flacews under bis arm.  * You've coming to play footer 1"

v Faith, 1 was gotting ready for work, Wharton, darling !
said I'irflﬂcir recrotfully,

“ Rats B

Micky east o longing glance al Hornce, but hie ovidently
eotld nol have it 30 he resiznod himself (o hizs fate, and
went fo charce into his foctball clobhes,

“ Here's Hazeldene U exclained Nugent.

l'lﬂa-f‘ldﬂnf' Aid oot geem 1o oo them s they approseled,
TTe was reciling fo hunself. holding a bool: behind him, and
t‘r:rhwtl_\' mageing up Viecgil by lwart,

“fand icwere omnes—"

i 1 EF O e

Wit ent e 11
 Hazeldens, ?-nu axs 1M

Ff——ory tenabant Oy

The last monosylable did sof belong to Virgil, Hazeldene
ultered it as Harey Wharton srasoed him by the shoulder,
::l.n‘:__i shook limn, and the AEnoid dronped to the proand.

Look ot " howled Hazeldoue,  © That Lelongrs to some-
Lbody elge ™ '

“Then vou'd better let seonebody olse have it baek 1
erowled Wharton, *Tt's time to got on the footer-sround ™

Wharton bvd cause Lo be annored. o was aving Hazel-
Ao that day because he wanted to brealk the influence of
Verwon-Bmith over the junior, and he was not wholly
satisfiod with himsell at pottine Hazel into the team. [t
waz too bad to have to huet Lim up to play in thiz manner.

[Tazeldene was evidenily in rwo minds aboyt plaving at
all., Hf*limm:de-{l, but he did not like the grim fook on
Wharton's face, and he finally slipped the book into his
pocleat,

Al right” Lie said; “I'l! go and change I”

Wharton aad Nugent searched for the rest. Mark Linley
had gope to the ground, and persuaded Morgan to zo with
him, and Ogilvy had turned up, too. Two more members
of the team remwained lo be found=—Russell and Travor.
Trovor was discovered reading his Latin grammar with nas
much keenness as if it had been the last number of the

Gem.™  The Latin grammar was eonfiseated, and Trovor
was led off to the football-ficld by Nugent, with linked arms
in case he should siteinpt to cscape.

Harry Wharton looked up at the clock in the school fower,
It wanted but five minutos to the time arranged -for tho
kick-off, and Bussell remaired to Do found. Wharton was
strongly inclined to offer the nlace to somebody else, but
overybody else was 50 keen on the classies this afterngon that
it was doubtiul if the place, usually so keenly coveted, would
ind any takers, ;

e ran Ruasoll to earth in a desorted Form.raom. Russell
waz really going into the thing, As some of the translations
required by the Limited (o, might be Greole, Russell had
defermined to go in for Greek. He had a sheet of paper
hefore him. which he was covering with Grecl characters,
learning up the alphabet as the Brst atep.

Wharten looked over his shoulder, and could not help
grinming a3 he saw the early attempts of the Grook student.

“My only hat I

Russell loolked up.

“T'n getiing on," he remarked.
E:l_f:_rwli.":.‘mt know. T shall be able to mug up Greek, I

ink.

“You won't be abla to do it this afternoon, then,” said
Harey., “There's the footer mateh.”™

“0h, the footer I said Russell carolessly. * Hear me read
this out. ° Alpha, bets, gamma, delta, epsilon— "

“Oh, checse g !"

“*“Hee chora,"”™ wont on Russell,

chora—the land. Hai chorai—ths
plural.”

:: 13-:- hon 1" ‘
Heae clmr::n ecnt philia—tho country waa beautiful,” " want
?q R:lai&y::!_rl “I forget whether ‘ philia’® mesns beautiful or
riendly,
“ Friondly, vou ass
“ Waell, fn::'milj.'. then. ©The couniry waa friendly-—-:=""
Wharton inserted two fingers into the boek of Russell's
collar, and hifted him from the desk.
“1 ran see you're going abead like wildfire,” he said
Taer Maoxer Taorary. —No. 112,
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stuttercd Micky

unhceding.

i d H‘EE
lands."

That's  the

lhi

““Linley has lent me a-
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“You'll be reading Sophoeles over your toa in & week ar twe
—1 den't think. But we're walbing for you now for the
footer."”

And Russell was marched off.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Postal Orders for Bunter.
H&RR? WIHARTON had his team together at last, and

they wore ready to begin, A erowd of Upper Fourth

fallows came to see the mateh,  But very few Removites

trickled down to the [ooter-field, and those who came
brought books under their arms, and began to read them
while they looked on. The classical fever was still raging.
Billy  Bunter lbad been seen to go out imnrediately after
chnner.  But nobody else in the Bcmove had passed the gates
of Greyfriars, excepting Vernon-Smith, the Iic:und--r. hose
who were not playing footer were diguing into the classics
with Fmﬂt fervour, all ready for the ecasy translations at a
lieral remuneration,
_ The Remove played up 2 little slackly,  They were think-
ing of the classies, and the casy translutions, and the postal.
orders,

The Uppar Fourth began to make hay of {hem.

Temple put the bull into the net, and Fry soon afterwards
landed t—ITazaldene in :,.fu::u] seomine to be of Iittle use.

Wharton's brows controctesl. e had ypevented Hazollone
from going out with the Bounder of Greyviviars, but it secmaed
likely to cost the Remove sile dear.  Iluzceldenes was not
playing up.

" Look out in goal 1™ sl Wharton sharply.

0, all right " said Hazeldene, 1 forgot!™

“ Don't forget again.”

Tl sicdos lined ue

Harry Wharton & Co. made a bip effort to pull {he team
together, and fo get inte the swing of it

They had some sueeess, nod they broke through the Upper
Fourth defence, and & ball from Wharton's foot beat Scott
in goal, and landed in the net.

Rut the usual vell from the Remove was wanbing.

Two or throe fellows looked up and wttered a foohie
“Bravo!” Stott shouted out ** Ave Casar?” by mistake, and
Skinner said * KEhew!” Treluee started * Quo usque abutere,
Catiline," and then remembered himself, and shouted ** Goal 1™
mnstead.

Harry Wharton gave a sniff.

“The fellows are getting dotty with that rot,” he said, as
he walked back to the centre of the field.

Bob Cherry grinned.

. " They'll recover later, when they find there's nothing in
it,”" he said.

“1 fancy there is something in it," said NMugent.

“ Rats ™

“ Bunter got a four——"’

' Blow Bunter!™

And the whistle went for play.

The Remove were warming up to their work now, and
another goal was taken by the interval, so that the seore was
level then,

During the interval Russell scrawled OGreek letters on fhe
back of an old envelope, and Micky Desmond spouted Haorece,
addressing Nugent as Muaecenas, and refusing to leave off till
Nugent knocked his hcad against the wall.

But the Remove were coming to themselves now, and the
U}l-"ii:ﬂr Fourth found them harder to handle in the sccond half,

he game was well plaved out, but while the Fourth-Formers
round the ground loudly cheercd any success of their cham.
pions, the Remove team had little oncourngement,

King Football had been temporarily defeated by Horvoce,
Virgil & Co.

But the Remove players managed to keep their end up, and
whon the final whistle went the score was lovel, and the match
ended in a draw.

Wharton looked dissatisfied as they came off the field,

“Wa ought to have won,”" he said.

“ (oal was rotten !’ said Bob Cherry tersaly,

“ Wharton would play him,” Trever remarked.

“It's not only that,” said Harry, who could not denvy thak
Hazeldene had failed his side most [amentably, “it"s thia
translation rof, too.”

“ (Oh, that's not rot!" said Russell. “ You wait till we'ra
all m!}'l{ing in money, old son, by doing easy translations !"

* Miffle "'

“¥You blessed Doubting Thomas!™ said Nugent, laughing.
“1 shouldn't wonder if thero are lotters ready for us now.
The post came in during the mateh. '

The words were enough to set the playars off.

Without waiting for a change, they put on their coats
guickly, and dashed off to the schoolhouse in srarch of lettors.

The postman ¢ertainly had been,

BBut thers was a disgppeointment in store for the Remove.

A NEW STORY-BOOKI



Thera weas no letler from * Nemo, Box 1,001, ‘Gazetic’
Office.” They looked In the rack in vain for a typewritten
address.

It was a great disappeintment.

“ But, after all,” seid Nugent, * the chap's hardly had time
to reply yeb, Give him a chance. Then he’ll have to send for
postal-orders too.™

“0Of course.”

4 %uite right.”

" They'll be in by the next delivery.’”

And the Remove sctiled down, to woit with what paticnee
they could for the next delivery of letters from Friar:ialﬂ.

any of them gathered at the school-gates, and watched the
road for the postman. The postman was a long time in
coming, but the juniors who were plaving Bister Ann at the
ates were soon rewarded by a sight of ihe fat form of Billy
unter rolling up the road with o parcel under cach arm,

There was & fat, shiny look upon Dunter's face which hinted
that he had just had a feed, and a smear of jam on his mouth
added to the effect. The junicrs stared at him as he came
rolling up.

* Who have you been robbing 7" was Nugent's ouestion,

The fat junior blinked at him,

* Pyve had some postal-ovders" he siod.

“ Rats 17

“I've had o bit of a fecd In the villaze, and 've got some
things here,” spid Bunter, with fat satisfaction. * The walk
back has made me rather peckish, though, and 'm going {o
have a snack. I'll stand ginger-pop if you fellows cave to
comeo to Mrs, Mimble's.”

“ Where did you gpet the tin?™

“*I've had some postal-orders.”

** Bosh "

“ Oh, really, Nugent, I told vou I was expecting quite a lot
of postal-orders from some titled friends of mine——""

* You've lold me & zood many crammerz, az well as that,
B:mt%,'.”'

“If vou are gnin% to deubt my wewrd, this dizeussion had
better ecase,” said Bupter, with dignity, * 1I'm willing to
stand a ginger-pop all roand to NiniE fellows of yuu'ﬂ e 1o
tlee =hop. I can't say more than it

“Oh, we'll come ! said Dulstrode,

And the crowd of Removites followed Bunter to the tuck-
shop in wonder.  Tle muszt have funds if he was going to treat
a dozen fellows end have a food lliﬂ'l?il']r'—'lilt']{f‘ considerable
funcls, too.

Where had he obtained themn?

Had the mythicsl postal-orders arvived af last, all together ?

It looked hike it

Billy Dunter strutted up to the counter in the school shon,
and rapped on it with his fot kouckles, A volce was heard
from BMrs. Mimb'e's little parlour.

“Whoe ik at, please ™

“Ble!" said  Bunter,
P essively.

“Then po away, Master Bunter., I have told vou many
tines thet I eannob allow you any more eredit,

Bunter turned red, and the juniors gigoled,  The Owl of
iLhrf'! Remove rapped on the counter again, more forcibly than
xfore,

“ T wont you io change some postal-orders!™ he roared.

“ (O, nonsense, Muester Bunter !

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roasred Nugent.
oviers, Bunty !

“The knowfulness is tervife.”

" Will you eomo and serve me?** velled Buntor.
woll help myself if vou don''™

unzrammalically, but very im-

“ Bhe knows your postal-

“IM jolly
ETh

1his threat was sufficient to move Mrs, Mimble. 8he canto
Ysustily out of the hittle parlour, looking very annoved.  Iler
faco cleared a little on finding that the shop was full of
juniers.  There might be customers among them, even if
Bunter was only in search of credit, as usual.

“ Really, Master Bunter——"" bepan Mrs. Mimble,

** Lock here, I went you to cash some postal-ovders,” said
Eunter, blinking at her. “ I've been getting a lot lately.”

 Now, really, Master Bunter——""

“ If you doubt my word, Mrs. Mimhle--——1*

Mre. Mimble looked very croes.

" And I wag making a pudding,” she said, “ 1 tlank it is
very meonsiderete of you to call me out for this silly postal-
crder story, Master Bunter.”

* Oh, reaily, Mrs., Mimble! Look here !

Buunter's fat hund came out of his pocket with a buneh of

e —inai FPg
(omiew, The [Magner” gxe, |

“Ginger-pop all round, plesse, Mrs, Mimble,"” said Bunter
loftily, ﬁeniininy; = reply to Bulstrode’s question.

Mrs., Mimble gazed at the postal-orders, but there wss no
doubt that they were genuine enough. She put them in her
little till, and served out the ginger-pop to the wondering
Hoemaovites,

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

No Remiitances.

HE Remaove fellows left ithe tuck-shop when the tred® was
aver, leaving Billy Bunter there, sitting on a lngh stoeol
at the cournter, eafing. His feed in the village didenot
seem to have made much differcnce to the fat jwnior's

apetite.

He was still fecding, and as Nugent went out he saw tho
Owl of the Bemove produee several more postal-ovdens from
his Eﬁx’:i{et, and hand them over to Mrs, Mimble,

“ My only hat!” said Nugent, in wonder,

“What's the matter?” asked Wharton, mecting his chium as
he cwine onl of the tock-shop.  * Anyihing happencd 7

“ ¥es, a nurache.”

Harry Whacton laughed,

“YWhat's the miracle ¥’

* Bunler's had his postal-order,”

“ Ha, ha, ha??

“ A whale crop of them,” went on Nugent, still in areaze-
ment, ' He's cashed at least nioe or ten with Mes, Manble™

Wharton almwaost juinpeed.

M or fen postal-ooderst™?

t Yean

“You'va dreamning, Frank

“ Fact 1™

e factfuloess s ferrific " eorroborated the Nalich of
Blanipur. " With iy own esteeincd and venerable oyes 1
have »con the august pestiul-orders.™

Wharton gave a whistle.

B Buan it's impossible that hes had them,” he =aid. "' 1lo
must have honed them from somewhere. You voroember how
ho took Todd's money from the Jar in the stady 7

“Wall, lie's o dizhonest young rotter, I koow,” Nugent
assented thoughtfully, =84l 1 don’t see hiow he can have
got postal-opders™ .

Wharton glanesd into the shop. Bunter was =]l attime ab
the counter, and was steadily travelling throuvgh a dish o
jam-tavts now,

““ Blessed if I can make it out ! said 1larry, awared.

“ Mono of us can, but 1t's Eree

“Tha truefnlness 15 rreat !

There was o =hout from the divection of the paies.

* DPostman 1

Nugent dashed off.

Haerry Wharton followed wore slowly, e was not so eager
to seo the postinan as the ollers were, He was expecling no
reply from the National Translation Clompany, Linufed.  Hao
arrived at the gates to Bnd the Friardale postan survounded
by a erowd of eager fellows, who refused to let him go on
up to the house until he had honded ouf their letlers,

“* Any for nie, postiaen darling ™

“T'in zure there’s one for nwe!™

“ Hand themnm out, old man!™

* Dear me! How pleased they will all be with the posial-
orders " murmured Alonzoe Todd, rubbing Ins hends, "1 am
feeling quite olated=—T am, really, Wharton.”

Tho postman went through his hag.

He handed out a couple of letters, but veither was {(vpo-
written on the envelope. One was for Morgan and the ollcr
Tar Ellioit,

“ More " exclanned Threlice,

 Na more, vouny gontlenen”

* Whas

*Hata 1™

“ Hand themn out 1"

“ Wa're expecling a whole <hoal of leticrs™

2 Now, then, don’t ba fuany ! Hand ont those letiars 1

The postman closed his hage,

“Mheva ain't any more, voungs pents,” Do saud,

LRE
1

“1Tand them out ™

And La

peestal-orders in it pushed lis way through  the dimayed Removites,  anad
:1.|1n Jjunioers gﬂ:lfk‘.d, ; shouldered his bag, and went on stolidly to the howse.
Ihere were five or six postel-orders in Buntee's fat fingors, My hat!"" =nid Skinnce,
aned cach of them, as they could see, was for a shilling, “How rotten ™
" My hat!”? said Nugent., ™ Miracles again i “ They'Il como by the last delivery, T suppose.™
" The miraclefulness is terrifie.” * Beastly " ’
Great Scott " said Dulstrode. * Where did you get those * It will he too late to eash the remittances.”
f:i::ju: Bunter ' . * Faith, and yo'vo rvight !’
" Some tlt!:.;d friends of mine—-" “Let's ook at that letter, Morgan, sgid Siott. "Iz it
“'E}h, rots ! _ from the Uo¥™
- Oh, reully, Dulstrode—-" Morgan =hook his head discuntented]y.
: 1lIanrr'- vou been robbing the post-office 1™ Mo ks sething—only o letter from home.'”
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“What's yours, Ellioft?”

“Ouoly from my blessed uncle 1"

" Oh, rats!"’

The RBemovites wera dismaved and angry. The advertizer
had had plenty of time to reply and send thewn the remittances
thay required for mecesaaries, but he had not dons zo. Not
ovon o line to say that their applications had been refecred {o
tha chief hurean in London.

It was too bad. But, ofter all, as Todd pointed out, the
caompany was no doubt very busy, and the representative in

Friardale was poerlaps overworked. They mnst give lim
time, The lelters would como by the last delivery that
evening. Alonzo was quite certain of 1L

“lrive lom time,”
time, vou know,"

A judze will bo doing that ono of these davs,”™ Harry
Wharton vemarked.

But no ono listenad to Wharton, Fxpeciation was only
deforred. but not destroyed,  The juniors looked hopefully
forward to the Jast delivery of leflers. The longed-for re.
mittances would be bound to come then. 8o Alonzo said, and
iusk now the Remove were showing a great deal of respect
or Alonzo's fudgment.

In the interval the juniors devoled littla time to theic nsial
pursuits. They gave up their leisure to a study of ihe classies.
I'ITh&m wias quite a run on classical works in the school
1HTriry

Felfows who usnally read the “Gem,” or the ' Empive,”
or " Pluck " were to be scen devouring whole pages of the
(zallie War and the Annals. They spouted Latin tc one
another to furbizh it up. Hazeldene informed Skinner that
he sang of arms and the man, what time Skinner was shouting
to him that all Gaul was divided into three poarts, opo of
which waz innabited by the Belr@, another by the Aguitan,
and the third by those who wers Celts in their own language
and Cauls in that of Cwsar; and Bulstredo chimed in with a
statement to the cffect that he wanted to ke a lvriec poet, and
iﬁ'mlld Iattnin. his ambition if only Mmeenas considered him to
wr sl

“ Latin to right of us, Latin to left of us, Latin in front
of us, bellowed and thundered,” said Bob Cherry, perpetrating
an imprempiu parody upon Tennyson,

And tho classical enthusiasm did not slacken.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Little Bill for Bunter.

ROTTER, the page, put hiz head in at Harry Wharton's
study door, and looked round. Nugent picked up a book
to shy at him.
*'Old on, Master Nugent!” said Trotter.
Bunter's wanted.”

“*Well, Bunter’s not hare.
head of the study there," said Nug{:nt. with & grin.

**I'va looked for him there, sir.

“ Then searth for him in the tuck-shop,” said Nugent.
e “fhz;fﬁ he wanted for? Has he been doing Greek exercizses
again?"

“It's the lad from the *Gazetto’ office, sir.”

“The what 1"

“ Mr. Tipor's hoy, sir.”

The chums of the Remove stared at Trotter.

“ What on earth do you mean?’ demanded Havry Wharton.
“What does Mr. Tiper want with Bunter?”

“1 don't know, sir, but it"s tho truth, Master Wharton.
Mr. Tiper's boy, Sam, is waiting in the passage, and he says
he won't go without zecing Bunter.”

Y Blossed if I know what 1t can mean, then! Anywaw,
Bunter's not hers. Batter look in the tpck-shon for him."

]Tmtter went away, and the chums of Study No. L exclhanged
relanoos,

“What has Bunter been doing with Tiper?” asked Nupent.

Wharton shook his head.

“1 ean't make it ouf, unless he's been up 2t the office about
that advertizement in the ‘ Gagette." Bubk then, why should
'l'ii}er send lis boy here?”

‘Tt's eurious !

“The curtonsfulness is terrific !

*Well, it's no business of ours, I suppose,” Harry Wharton
remarked thoughtfully, * Bunter can mind his own bizney.”

And the subject was dismissed. Dilly Bunter, for his part,
did not find it so easy to dismiss. Trotter found him in the
tuck-shop. Bunter had produced another postal-order from
somewhere, and was having a finaf fecd.

The fat junior had eaten so much duning the afternoon that
it was a marve] how he could eal any mwore. He was eating
stowly, and it was evident that even Bunter was no longer
keen on iarts. :

- But the gready junior would not leave off while he had any
money left. Ho blinked at Trotier in a [at, preasy way as
thae pago came in.

THar MAGNET LIBRART.-—No. 142,

said Alenzo placably., “ Only give Lim

*f BMnstar

He's in Study No. 14 now—
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“ You're wanted, Master Bunter," said Troatter,

“T can't come.”

* The bov says he won't go Ul he's =seen you.''

Bunter whirled round on the three-legged stool.

“Boy! What boy?"'

“ Tho boy from the * Gazetta' office™

Dunter's pasty faco turned guite pale.

* You don’t mean to =ay he's had the cheek to come here?™-
he exclaimed. 1 told them plainly I would settla next
week—I—T mean, T don’t owe them anything. Tell tho boy
I'm too busy to see him."

“ {le’s waiting in the hall, Master Bunter.

“T1 decline to seo lium! Hold on, tlovsh!
betier come.”

Bunter descended with somo effort from the stosl, and
fullowed the page from the school shap. In the liall of the
Sehool Honso they discovered the printe™s boy, watiing, cap
i hand, with a very decided expression upon his face.

Billy Bunter blinked at him in the most haughty way.

“What de you want here, lad ?'" he raked.

“It's the ll, sie

“ Monzenze | I—well, give it to me"

Mr. Tiper's boy Bam handed over an envelopa with a half-
concealed grin,  Rilly Bunter took if, and tureed it over in
his fat lands. FJI.I':I.!'I].II_ he opened . His fat faco was very
red. A number of juniors were gathering in the hall to watch
fho curious scene,.  That Bunter owed money and hadn’i paid
it was elear to all, but what he could possibly owo money to
tha printer of the local paper For was o mystory,

* It's five shillings and sixpence, sair,” said Sam, showing
an intimate acqusintance with the conteats of the envelopa.

“ My lat!” said Bob Cherry. " What on earth have you
lwen having from Tiper, Bunter, te owe him five and six

* M-n-nothing " stammered Dunter. * It's a mistake.”

T can tell you, sir, if your forgot,” said Sam.

““ Hold your tongue!" snapped Bunter,

He looked at the hill, and then went throuzh his pockets,
Sam watched him with a grin. It was apparent to him, as
well as to the others, that Bunter was going through an
claborate pretence. There was no money in his pockets.

“I've mislaid my purse just now,” said Bunter at last.
“Tell Mr. Tipar I will let htm have it on Monday.”

*“Which he told me to say it was promised for Friday, and
then for to-day, sir,” said Sam; “and I'm not to go without
the money, sir.”

‘' How dare you be insclent!™

“And if you don’t pay me, sir, I'm to take the hill to the
'End, sir,” said Sam maliciously,

Bunter changed colour.

* Wait a minute !'" he exclaimed. ™I think, perhanz, T can
got the money."”

“* Buttinly, sir™

Bunter rushed upstafrs. Several of the juniors began asking
Sam questions as soon a8 he was gone, but Sam was * mum.”
He evidently meant to keep his own counsel—if the money
was pald. If it wasn't, he hinted, they would know all about

it soon enough. Buch, apparently, weve the instructions of
his employer,

Bunter burst into Study No. L

I aay, you fellows—=""

The three chums looked up from the three-handed pame of
chess they ware playing. T]hey glared at Buater,

“Get out!™ said three volces In unison,

“ But, I say, you fellows—""

“ (ot outside I"'

“Will you lend me five-and-six?”

“I'll lend you a thick eav!” roaved Wharton. * (et out!™

H1t's awfully important. I say, I'm being dunned, Fou
know, and the chap's going to the Head if I don’t pay.”

“ You should have paid, then. ¥You had pleaty of money

to-day.”
“¥es, I—I meant to, you Lknow, bui—but it went,"
starnmered Bunter, ' You know how money does go, you
I certainly meant to pay this account out of my

Perhaps T had

fallows.
postal-orders to-day. But you know how money goes.™

** Yes, when you'ra feeding.™

“h, really, Nugent! Look here, I'm ex
more postal-orders on Monday—quite a |ot—an
then without fail."™

“ Ratz "

“I only want Ave-and-six,"

“1Is that what Br. Tiper's boy has come for?" asked
Nugent.

“Youo-05.™

" What do you owe Tiper money for?"

" For—lor—really—well, you know, I—I want to settle ta-
night, becausé he's a poor man, and I'm afratd he's depending
on this for s Sunday dinner.”

“1 asked you what you owad him money for

“ ¥You can bave 1t back on Monday, eertain. I'm expecting
a whole lot of postal-orders.”

A NEW STORY-BOOKI
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“* What do you owe Ti
calm persistence.  And
reply.

“ It was for some—some books,” he sard. ™ Tiper had a
cheap line in hooks, and I—1 bought some, you know."

ix I!J'mr!” said Nupent cheerfully.

“ Ok, really, vou know—""

“Yiper had pothing of the sart, and you wouldn't buy
books, anyway. If he'd had a cheap line in pork-pies I could
believe you.”™

* 1'% only five and six, and—"'

ol what s b for?™

i, really——""

“ Don't tell any whoppers, Billy,” said Wharton. "I don't
ser why you should owe Tiper any money, and I certainly
voulda’t think of paying the account unless I knew what 1f
v for. Let we 2ee the bill™

iy Bunter hastily ithrust the bill into his pocket,

" No pood looking at the bill,” be stammered. " T've told
you what it was for. They were very cheap books, and—"

“*You are lying, DBifly 17

£3h, really, Wharton—-—"

*If vou're not bying, why not let us zee the bill 1

" Il:tt_it Fauldu‘t be any use! Do lend me five-and-six 17

" Rats

“ I osettle on Monday——""

* ¥You've wasted pretty near a pound to-dav, T should
judee,” satd Nugent. ** Then you ]hmrﬂ the cheek to come
amel ask us to pay an aceount for vou, and
settle.  Get out of the room !

L--T simply must pay ! I thought the beast wonld wait
till Mowday., and—amd T meant to pay oot of iy postal-
orders to-day, too,  But T ghall have a lot more oo Monday.*

H ow do you kiowees!

Ok, some titled friends of mine—'

“ Rats

ﬂj_';'ll'l.'j' put his head in ot the door.

“ Bunter here? Oh, here you are!
wair any longer "'

DBunter blinked af the chums of the Remove imploringly.

"1 osay, vou fellows——t"

“0Oh, get out ! ;

Bunder got out. He hurrted alonp the Hemove poassage
i the despernte hope of borrowing the mopey elsowhore
But Wan Luong didd ot Y savey ' wlen he owas oshed, and
nobody else bhad any woney to lesd. DBunter deseended at
Lust discon=olately, to lind Sam in the hall, sarrounded by
mcpuisitive Jjuniors, 2nd showing sigus of napatience,  Just aa
Barter ecpme down thero was a Ly

“Here's the postman '™

The erowd meliod away as of by maxe.

v money for? asked Nugent, with
unter, driven into a corner, had to

vou'd never

]

Sam says he can't

The postinan was

surrounded by juniors, demanding  letters. DBut  they
dempnded In vam,
There wuz not a single letter for the Bemove. Not a

follow had either letber or posteard from the National
Trauslatwn Co. or :lt]b'h"li“r' olse.

The disappointient wag  keen,
minglad with it now.

“What did I tell you?” grinned Ogilvy. ' That postal-
order thet wne zent fo Bunter was bait--a spraf o cateh a
whale. The advertising spoofer knew that a public sehool
v, a5 bound to be crowded with moffs. You'll never bear from
kim now he's made a haul 1"

** My dear Ogilvy *

“Tallo, Todd! Are you siill expecting a fortuns

“Ob, certainly, Ogilvy 1 snid Alouzo enlmly, I do not
doubt the honesiy of the eompany, though they are a little
slow. As 8 matter of fact, my Uncle Benjumin always
unpressed upon e that slow and steady wins the roee”

* And slow and spoofy wins the postal-orders!” prinned
Qpilvy.

I say, you [ellows——

" No more postal-orders for you yel, Bunter 17

Y I'm expecting quite o lot on Monday., Could any of you
fellows lend me five-and-six till Monday 1™

fhr{il \;-Jrli.th singular unanimity the fellows replied ;
*MNo !

Anger and suspicion

¥

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.
The Swindler.

ARRY WIHARTON had come down with Nugont ad
Hurree Singh to meet the vostman. There were no
letters {or them.  Angry comments on the failure of
MNemo o stumy up were heard on all sides, Fellows

were beginning now o ﬂ!-.']lfll‘vl_“!‘] the general opinien that
!I’ru‘c LOOL was o swindle, though Alenzo’s faith was still
i,

Bunter easteht ot Whartaon's sloeve,

*1 sav. Wharten, did you say you could manapge that five-
sy ¥

“Noa; Fodide’ ¥ snid Harry,

1 wish you'sd oblige me, you know., TIi's awfally jm-
novtant, I zay. Tadd, can Yoa lend me five-and-six ¥

Y Wath pleasare, Bunter—=""

Tuv Macxer Lipgany.——Nog. 1482,
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“Hand it over, then 1™

“—eeonly 1 have no moiey I said Todd., "I have already
lent vou all my snoney, Dunter, exceptiog the ten shillings
}:hicgl You used by mistake, and you have not repaid any of
it yet!

unier snoried,

" Well, look here, my lad—'

“I'm waiting ! saidd Sam, the printer’s boy.

HTell Mre., Tiper 1 can't settle to-might—it's too Jale--buk
he shall have the money eoriy on Monday !

Samm shook hia head.

“T'in afraid that won't de, Mastor Bunter ™

4 omaust do! Juast vou gel out, or T'11 eall the porler ™
taid Dunter, with an unhappy attempt at bluster.

Sum grinned.

“Ounme the bill buek, Master Bunter! I've oot (o lako
it to the "Ead ! Them was Mre, Tiper’s insiructicons 1"

* Look here—-"

“"What on earth dooes 11 all inean 3™ exelonmed Haoaweldewe.
“What do you owe him the money for, Bunter

Lt s gee the nll Y

;‘ It u.i::‘t a soceet 1f Master Buntor doa™ poy ' satd S,
i [ (e i

“Hold your tongwe I sand Bunter.

“1r u.':Lirillp_' for the My 17

Bunter gave Wharton an implorine glanee.

T osav, Wharton, if voun ztand the woney you can soc tho
titll, 1f your promise to keep wodark I he wiurmured.

T wou't prowise anyilnne of the sore!™

“ Five .'uu?[-z-ii}:. ploase U7 said Ban,

“What s ek all about ¥ oasked Ogiles.

“I's p—a mistake 1 sammwred Banter,  ©* T—"

“XNo mhastake about 11! sakd Bam deliberately. Y It was
live shitlings Tor the advertiseiment i

“What 17

HEhat un P oyelled Bander,

Narry Wharton grasped i by the shoulder,  The vigue
susprpcion that had Aeated o lis miod hasd token shope at
H B

v Aalvertisement O What advertiserment, Bunier 3

U MNprone U lete o oo roistake !

YoRlew e dhat il

“1 won'f

Wharton, willl sel brows and gleasing eves, held Banter
easily with one hand, while e drew the bilf from his pockdt
with the other, e handed it back 1o San,

“TThat's your propeciy,’” he said.
1}_“'{!!il.u|-:1:t‘, gir ' osaid Bame Y 1ve pot to take it fe 1he

FITLL I

“Bhow it 4o us Arst)? sand Wharten quietly, ¥ When we
Leow wlat it 1%, we may pay b

“Rot!inly, gip !

o beld up the billl Bonter pronoed.

A erowd of jl.m'm:r::i vend e invoiee af onee:

To ove advertiseigent in " {eazelite ™
To wze of tvpewriicr a oflice

ol oo
| o
=g = =]

Tﬂf-‘.ll mai e T |

Tle Roemovites roared ;

# Advertisement in the * Gazette ™

1w of typewriier I

iy hat !

Y Trenr e P snid Atono. the innacent. Y Whal advertise.
ment did vow pul do the * Frinrdale Gazeltte,! Dunter ¥

*And what Jdid ven use the tyvpewriier ain the office lor,
Bowarra ¥ asked Micky Desmond,

£ ] — —1

“You dulfers ! annd Wharton.
Thaenter has been spooling von,™

rHow??

il wns Newnig,'

Many of the Remeove hod already goessed it, ot the bt
of Mr, Tiper's itrle ball,

Banler made o movemond to esenpe. bl sfeonge hnoeds
draceod him hoack,  Alooen FPodd regorded hinn owith herror.

“Dear me N he pasped, U Is ol possible 0 What wonddd
iy Tnele Dentainin sav e’

“Foith. wwd hets soeoled us 17

e vaunge swindlep T

My ondy hat 7 ogaspaad MNareot, ff I ovon mean o osiy
thint Jdontes pul that acfvertisement e the logal poaper, a2l
ikt he's boen roping in Lhe postab-orders 77

“That’s where he got all those postal orders Tronn 17 roa el
Tkt vl

“lareat Beott I

* Hut—buf money was send onee T grasped Todd, Yoo
pemmentber-cn Tonrslnling postal order wns sent 77

*Ta Bunder

HTs clear enouph now,

P
|_..=
-
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Ogilvy lauglhed; he could afford to. But the rest of the
Remove did not feel like laughing. They had been apoofed,
and they had been plundered. The utter cheek and an-
gerupulousness of the trick astonished them as much as i
angered. That Bunter should have had cunning enough for
such a swindlo was matter for astonishment. too. That he
should have allowed the whole matter to come ro light by
getting crodit from Mr. Tiper, and not paying the account,
was quire in accordance with his character.

Wharton's hand fell heavily on Bunter's shoulder.

“ You had better own up, Billy,” he said quictly. :

Y Bunter biinked round nervously at the cirele of threateming

MO,

“* I—T say. you fellows. it—it was roally a joke I he stam-
merod. “You—you ece, I—I was taken in once by an
advertisoment of home work, and—and lost the money, and
=-and that put the idea into my head ! And—and——-"

“ And you puk that [.I.J;I'-'E_'I!'lil:ili':ll'l:l.-'ftll in :!-|:D-E:i::”:f for Gri.'j.'-
friars. you voung cad! And vou managed that it should
eatch Todd's ove, because he was duffer enonrn to trompet
it over the school I

“Well, you see—" :

WAnd you called at the ‘Gazette’ OHice for replics.
because they weren't sent here, and you typed those answers
on Mr. Tiper's machine ! said Bob Cherey. " You voung
fraud ! And when the fellows said thev'd zond in their
remirtances when they'd seen the colour of the money, thon
you went down to the wvillage, and sent s postal-order to
yourself, in the nome of the National Translations Co, !V

“And called 1t limited I' howled Bulatrode,

“Rwindler !

“That—that was only a flourish, you know,”" faltored
Bunter, * [== didn't know it wasu't legal, of course,”

Wharton gave him a storn look,

“ You micht bo arrested for that, Bunter.”

Ok, really—"

“I'll pay this account to keep it from gelting 1o the oad.

'j[jdﬂu't want you to be expelled, though vou deserve to be.
ut i

e e | )

“You'll pary back every fellow you've swindled, Mind,
wao'll all see that you do it," said Hareey. * You shall refund
every penny !

Ul —[—— Of course, T will ! I'm

It was oo much to

expecting a postal-order, and

The Fomovibes Eave a ahout of rogoe.
have the posialorder sprung on them again, after what had
uappened. They rushed ot Bunter, and he fled bafore a
forest of kicking fect, The fat junior dodged into an
o T H :i’rl,ul_v, and lockoed the door.

Alonzo Todd was standing, looking like one in a dream,
when the juniors turned their attention to him.

“Dear me!” he said. ™ Dear me! What would my
Uncle Benjamin say 2"

The juniors surrounded him. They were angry with
Bunter. But they were still more exasperated with Todd.
[f Bunter had brought the spoof advertisemont to their
notice, if he had pressed if upon their attention. they would
have suspected something.  Bunter could not have takoen
them in alone. It was Todd who had done it. Todd had
trumpered forth the wonderfud chanee, Todd had eloguently
persuaded the fellows to go in for it, and Bunter had
pocketed the shillings the juniors were never likely to see
arain,  Buanter deserved to be sent to prison, but Todd——"

The fellows did not know what he deserved. Hanging,
drawing, and quartering was the general opinion, while some
f::]lqv.-:?- suid it ought to be something lingering, with boiling
cial i1t

Hollar him 1" shouted Nugent,

“ My dear fellows,” protested Todd, I am sure L acted
for the best ! [ only meant to bo useful —"

“L‘*::rllar{;hingli_"r .

Y ——and obliging—""

Todd had ne Ehant:e to say more. He was whirled off his
feet, and rosihed away by the juniors. They gave him the
frog’s-march up the staira and alone the Hemove passage,
and duekad him in o bath-room. Then they made him run
the gnuntler, and then frog’s-marched him again. Then they
oft him zitting in his study, and poured ink and cinders
avor him till he almost disappeared. Todd sat there, masp-
tag, in the midst of einders and ink, wondering whether
he was on his head or his heels.

Only vesterdsy Alonze had triumphed, but the triumph
had beon quickly followed by the Duffer’s dewnfall. And
14 ho sat there pumping in broath, Alongo made up his mind
that he roally never, never would tey to be useful or obligiag
AL,

It—it was only & joke!

THE ExD.

(4 mother splendid, fong, complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co. next
ol by Frank Richards, eptitied ©“ THE HCAD OF STUDY 14." Urder
pour copy of the “Magnet'' in advance,  Price One Peneg, )
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Stanley Dare

The BOY DETECTIVE. ©
ECCCOOECCOCCOCTCOTCTTTOEOOOW
INTRODUGTION.

The mystery of a runaway moter-car, which is found to be
driverless, attracts Stanley Dare, the Boy Detecrive, and his inves-
tigations lead him to an untenanted bonge on Barnes Common. He
expects to find the owner of the missing car here, but he is himselt
seized and left to suffocate in a specially constructed gas chamber.
His assailants, two men pamed Sherard Garth and Luigi Sebastian,
had previonsly kidnapped a boy named Treherne whom they had kept
at Cranbourne, for the purpose of ¢xtraﬂtm% certain information
from him. They had now brought him to the house on the Common
where they could torture himn until he divelged the information they
wanted."” )

“1 advocated stronger measures at Cranbourne,” said Luigl
Sebastian, *'but here——"

(Now go on with the Story.}
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%

ECCCCCO

Yillains in Council —A Last Resorl —Evil Deslgns—A
Startling latercuption,

“ Here we have the means to break his spirit,’’ said
Carth., And as he spoke the words in his soft, poliched
fones, there came a look into his eyes that even the hardenad
villain who waz his companton shrank frem. “Hmw
obstinacy has delayed us for r!m-nflm,land, of course, he 1
sharp enough to know that his life is not in any danger
while he holds the secret.”

“ He iz alse sharp enough to know,” added Sebastian,
“ that if he gives up the secret he will practieally be giving
up his life as well, for to set him free would be almost
ecquivalent fo putting our heads into a noose.”

“You are so brutally plain in your remarks” objected
Sherard Garth,  “ It is only necessary to say that with us,
as with everybody else, ‘ Self-preservation is the first law of
Nature.! If the boy persists in his obstinacy, he will make
an early acguaintance with the torture-chamber.”

The two villains—the one cold and cynical, with the
affectation of a polished, well-bred tone, the other brutaily
frank and rough—sat in the comfortably-furnished room of
the Aat they occupied jointly in Bloomsbury, and sincked on
for some time in silence. After a time Sebastian glanced
apcross atb hiz accomplice in crime. _

“1 never heard ‘why old Treherne hid that money; nor
the exact amount,” he said. **It is a quesr business.”

“ He was eccentric,” replied Garth, *““and had gqueer
fancies after suffering from sunstroke in Moerocco. I made
it my business-— Hallo! Who's there?"

The sudden exclamation was caused by o sharp tap, tap,
tap, which at that moment sounded on the panels of the
door. There was no reply from outside to his demand as
to wito was there, but the door was flung open, and a
smartly-dressed man, with a trim moustache, carefully
waxed and pointed, and a general air of being very much
al home anywhere, entered the room. )

S How do?" he said genially., And there was a decrded
American accent in the {one of his veice. Luigi Bebastian
had sprung to his feet, with a demand, couched in languape
more enerpgetic than wlite, on his lips as to the meaning of
the intrusion, when Garth held up & warning hand, and he
checked himself, though he favoured the stranger will a
savape scowl. That individual, however, was n no wisa
disconcerted. 1 guess your friend is a bit excitable,” he
said to Garth. *I came here to see a Mr Sherard Garth.
Awm T right in supposing I am talking to him now "

“You are quite right 1n your supposition,” replied Carth.
“Way I ask what your business is with me?" .

[ reckon I've come here to tell if,”" pursued the visitor.
“ Silas J. Horner don't usually waste any time in coming to
the point. You are the representative in Inglaml of the
Weatern Texas Corn Syndicate, 1 understand ¥’

Far ance in his life, Sherard Garth secmed utterly ot a
loss. Fle had given out that he was the sgent of a syndicate
of that name, But as it did not exist, he had naturally M varE
had anybody come to him to do business.  Te sincerely wishod
that this intrazsive stranger—who had the appearance of a
traveller from one of the large Now York business houses—
was at the bottom of the sca, for he had never taken any
precautions against such a conlingeney as a ‘-"]Ih!.t of this E:th.!

“[ eertainly do represent thal syndicate, repliud Gartlr;
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"“huot vou will permit me to observe that this is my private
room, not an office "

“ Where is vour office™ demanded the siranger.

Again Sherard Garth was nonplussed, for the office was as
non-gxistent as the hyndicate. The visitor, who had referved
to himself as Silas J. Harner, allowed the ehadow of a smile
to play aboul his mouth as he kept his eyes fixed on the
other's face.

“H you will state the nature of your business™ veplied
Garth desperately, " we can, after all, pervhaps, transact it
};Erﬂ.ll_‘as 1 chall not be poing into the City apain for scveral
days,’

“ ¥Yea, T rather think we con transact it hore,”’ said the -
Emrh‘?hle vigitor, " But first of ell, if rou will allow

Rt

He stepped briskly across the room to Sebastian’s side, and
before the latter could guess what wes going to happen, hac
dexterously extracted a revolver from his pocket, and trans
ferred it to his own.

" ¥our excitable friend has been fingering that revelver
ever sinee I entered the room,” he said. ** He is best without
i, as 1t mieht go off 'and hurt somebody.™

The cool assurance of the act so took the pair of villaing by
surprise that for o second or tweo neither of them made any
&ttemrt to resent . How the incident would have ended,
probua ,11';,' not ono of the three knew oxactly, but Sebastian’s
eallow face was almost black with rage, when there came an
interruption so startling that it changeri the whole current of
events at onee.

The sound of a man runping along the passage suddenly
broke on their ears, and the next instant the door, which the
stranger had shut, was Hung open again without warning, and
a man, Hushed and panting, burst inta the room.

" Panl Vanee!" cried Garth and Sebastian, in a breath.

Y What is the matter?” added Garth, while a look of elarm
Aaglwed 1into his steely eyea.

The new-comer was about to reply, when his eves fell upon
ihe American, who had now stepped a pace nearer the window,

Y Whe is ihat man "' he demanded,

“1 am 2 bit encertain,”™ replied Garth. ‘' He has stated
that he want: to do business with the Western Toexas Syndi-
cate, but 1 kave my suspicions that that is only a blind.”

FPaul Vance closed and locked the door.

* ¥ou night have gucssed that ! he snerled.  ** 1z it Likely
that anyone would come here on such & fool's errand?  1've
got some noews to tell you that will——"

*Take care what you are saying,” warned Garth.

Pau]l Vance stamped his foot impatientiy.

“1 know what I am ebous!”™” he snapped. I ask again
who thiz fellow 27 You had better mni(e sure before you let
him out of this room, because young Dare has pot clear
away.”

ot olear away?? echoed Garth, in consternation. * You
are mad! Got away from——"

“ Froms the place where you left him."™”

Y Impossible 1 exelaimoed {Garth.

“Bo 1 should have thought,” said Vanee: “hut I can
believe my own eyes, I suppese? Look here ! He pulled off
hiz ecap, and showed his hair all elotted with bloed on one side
of his head. ' A ltle reminder like that there iz no geiting
away from. 1 got it from him. Nothing szecms to be
impessible for him to do.  He must be in league with the
Evil One hiroself 1

* If that were the caze I should be on your side, instead of
rangoed against yoo™

The wards were spoken quictly, and the trio of scoundrels,
who had taken their eyes off the supposed American for a fow
seconds, now tuened round to find that he had disappeared—or,
ot least, his disguising moustache and wig had disappeared- -
and Stanley Dare stood there revealed.

“ Perhapa  you'll believe me now ! exclaimed Vanee
trivmplantly, * 1 half-expected 1t must be him when I
entered—and vet [ could hardiy helieve that he would walk
straight into the liom's den without heing decoved {here?

“ The walves' lair, you mean,” corrcoted Dare. I don’t
pnagine | shall come to any harim here—for, yon see, 1 poseces
two revelvers now, whereas you have only one between tlwe
three of you, and thet 13 1n Garti's eoat-rocket, where it will
remain. "

The revolver which he had taken from Sesbastian he held
lghtly poized in his nght hand.  Garth, with kis steely eyes
blazing with fury, turnced to Vanee,

“ Lock the door,” he sad, * we have got to scttle this
business hove.™ g hand stole towards his cont-pocket, but
the gleaming barrel of the weupon which the youhy detective
beld moved swiltly urail it pointed at his head.

* Kecp vour hands in front of you!'" he commanded. 1
think I hold all the trumps in the particular hand we are now
playing.  You see, if you ot your revolver and fired, it would
attract the unwelcome—to vou—attention of the I‘Jﬁiic&- The
result would be the same if | fired—but, naturally, T ghould
not mind, w5 I am quite ready to answer to them for my
actions,”’ _

“Corse yeu!"' hissed Sebastian, “Tf you think you are
gomg to et the betier of threc mmen, you gre mistaken., Fuy
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you didn't come here just to let us know thut you Dad
escaped. You min'g r.mﬂ]'- a fool as that. You had a gpecial
reason for comineg. et us hear 12"

Stanley Dare walked to the window, and stood cloge by the
side of it. 1t looked out upon the railed-in space at the back
of the bleck of buildings in which the Hats were sitaated.
There was a soft * elick ¥ as the key was turned in the lock.

The voung detective smibed, and began to dpeak.

How Dare Escaped from the Gas-Chamber—A Propdsal
which is not Accepted—The Mystery of Greymere House.

It will be necessary to cxplain briefly the manner in which
Stanley Dare contrived to make his cscape from the tersible
chamber where death zeemed o be threatening him in more
than onc forsn. ¥For nearly half an hour he stood watching
the flaring gas-Hame licking against the ceiling, unti] the glah
of stone was bronght almost to a white heat, Dy this time
he found that breathing was becoming difficult, and that i
would be necessary for him to earry out hiz plan of metion
speedily, while his brain remained clear and he was in full
poseezeion of hie facultics. : 1 )

The plan was simplicity ilzeli, and merely ccmslatf'ﬂ in his
Ringing the pail of water npon the heated stone, The effect
was magical, In an instani, with several loud repevts, 4he
slab of stome sulit into fregencents, which came tumbling down
in & shower on to the-fHocr. . ;

Through the aperture thus creatid, some immensely thick
wooden bearng wore visible, with peces of jron projeeting
downwards that had been fixed into the stone of ike ceiling
as a support to it.  On the upper side of the beams were the
planks of an ordinary wooden floer, )

It did not take the young detective long now to decide Low
to act. Taking off his cout, and wrapping it round a large
picee of the stone, he clapped it over the gas-jet, and put out
the flame. Then ke blocked up the open end of the pipe.

The wooden heam was obout eight feet from the Hoor, so,
with a short run and o good upw artl ﬁprmpfq hﬁ_ was able to
cateh hold of it. Drawing himsell up, he had just reom to
lic down flat on his baek upon the beam, for there werve
transverse pieces which supported the floorhoards above him.
In this position, he was shle to get sefficicnt purchase with
hands and knees and fect to foree & couple of the planks out
of theig place. At the ccst of some cuts and abrosions of the
skin, he mandged to squeere himself through the opening thus
made, and found himseif in an empty room,

What part of the house he was in he did not know, exeept
that it must boe one of the lower rooms. A door faccd him,
and beyond that there wns a flipht of stairs. A Janm Fung
from a hook in the wall at the otiver side of tle door.  As he
cmerged from the room he came face to Toee with Faul
Vance, who had just descended the stairs in felt-soled shocs,
The strumgle that ensued was shorg, but decigive,  Paul Yanee
carried 2 revolver, but bie was nvneed at the =udden appear-
anee of a person whom he supposed al l.-l_lﬂ.t- montent to be
either dead er dving, that Le forgot 1o use i,

Dare had armed %‘]imﬁnf{ with o Leavy picce of wood, and,
with 2 smart blow, he sent the sevolver fying from his
opponent’s grasp. Vanee drow a knife, bui the wood this
time descended upon his cranium, and he dropped, stunngd
and blecding, to the fleor.  Five nnnates later the young
detective was out of the house, making the best of his way 1o
Barnes Station, where he hopod to be m tme to eateh the last
frain to Warerloo,

On reaching hia office. he found a wive from Harcourt
Merivale, stating that e wonld be up in town on the {ollowing
day. He arrived at Dare's offiee shortle afler ten o'click in
the morning, and be had plenty to toll b,

“1 have Found cut” Le said, aftey brief grectings wera
oxchanped, ** that Mr., Troherne, the father of the missing
boy, wax in occasional commniealion with a man named
Sherard Garth, thouph who or what this nean s 1 eannot say.
From informption which [ have obtained, though, 1 shooid
imagine that Treherne =tood in movtal fear of I,

“ Wait g minute!” excluimed Dare gquickly. " The seent is
getting hot,  Bherard Carth is one ef the gang who Kid-
“M‘*i‘"ﬁﬁ voung Treherne, ook hgre !l

He poroduc i an u:-r.m’-!nph aned a BCaa orf 23k} T Frain; his
pocket-book, The superseripdion o flae envielope  was
“ Bherard Greth, Esqg., 17. Courtland Mansions, Bloomshary,
Lendon”  The serap of paper was the comsmencement of a
ledter, dated from ihe Wing'= MAeins, ranbosrne

“Dear Gavsly,™™ b ran,—" Woe oanust De brednging the yonng.
stor away from——"" There were soine words wdseing, whers
the paper was torn, then folowed, danzerous. Teke L
U fep—"

“ It is another fragnent of the leiter, tlie firsl picce of
which T found m your brodler™s ampshed-un aoedoge-car,™?
expimined Fraoe, 1 gof itoaned e envelose fronn flue o kets
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book in a brown overcoat which T found hanging up in a
room of Greeymere Tlouse last night.” . _

Dare then proceeded to give Merivale a bricf account of his
adventure in the gas-chamber, and his supsegquent escape.
When he had concluded, Merivale produced a crumpled tele-
ramn which he had found among some other papers in a
wndbag which his brother had left behind at the hotel in
which he staved at Cranbeourne. The message had becen
It:-alrltdud in at the West Btrand Tglegraph-office, and ran as
ollows :

“You can be furnished with the informalion you seek if
sou are prepared to pay for it. Call at Greymere IHouse,
Barnes, ¥riday evening, to discuss terms.  No third party.”

There wes no name to the telegvam ; but, with the know-
ledgo alrendy in his possession, the young detective knew it
musgt have emanated %mm G-ﬂ.rt.th, or one of his accomplices.

“ This is the telegram which acted as the bait that lured
your brother into the clutches of these villains,” said Dare.
* It iz a5 clear as daylight what happened.™

““It is by no means clear to me,” raplied Merivale,

“Then I will explain,” pursued Idare. * The fact that
wour brother received that telegram proves that he cither was

raonally acquainted with the sender, or had had some
.F;rmcrr communication with him, Your brother was an
intimate fricnd of the late Mr. Treherne's, and it is only
natural that, when the latter gpentloman’s son so mysteriously
disappearad, he should do his best to try and find out what
had bocomo of him."

0 couran,” admitted Merivala, I remember that m

brother Douglas made some reference to the matter whon |
fast saw him; but as I was unacquainted with Treherne, it
was only some slight and unimportant remark.”

“It is very evident to me,” Dare procecded, * that your
brother either knew or suspected what had become of young
Troherne, and who had had 2 hend in kidnapping him. It
was incumbent, therciore, so the scheming villains amust have
argued, that he should ba put out of the way, for he was a
mengce to their safety, Hence the telegram which decoved
him into the trap.” g

“Thon you thinl that they have murdered him?” ex-
olaimoed Merivale.

“Tudging from my recent experienca,' replied Dare, 1
am guite certain that they would not scruple to kill a man
i1f they thought it necessary [or their gain or for their salety
that he should be removed. That the boy is still alive there
ia no doubt. His life is safe so long as he does not divulge
the seeret which they are so anxious toe know, We can only
hope that vour brother 13 also alive, because we have no
proof of his death.” ] ]

“Look here, Dare,”” said Merivale, pacing the fHoor
excitedly, *“my brothor’s life and the life of that bey are
of more consaquence than the bringing of a couple of villains
#o justice, who will certainly get into the hands of the police
aconer or later. Every hour adds to their danger. YWe must
make terms with these scoundrels. You know the address
of one of them; let us call upon him, inform him that we
know anoiigh to hang him—"

“Which we don't, if it comes to producing proofs which
would be accepted in a court of law,” interrupted Dare.

“Wo can lead them to suppose that we deo,”" Merivale
continued. ** We can then offer to take no action against
him if Douglas and the boy are released unminjured within
twenty-four Rours™

“T don't like that method of setting a case,” replied Dara,
“and [ fear, moreover, that it will fail. But az there are
lives st stake, and every hour is of consequence, we will give
it a trial. In any case, I will take care that I don't come
away from the interview without having learnt something.”

Tf:., young detective, however, insisted that he should go
alone, and he adopted the disguize of 3 Yankee commercial
travellor as the readiest means, under the circumstances, of
gaining admittance to Garth's rooms. ]

We have already seen how he fared there up to a certain

int, and how, in reply to Secbastian’s strongly-worded

omand, he proceeded to give his rcasona for coming am—:-_nﬁ
them—te quietly dictate terms in the enomy’s camp, whic
ho knew even as he spoke would not be acoepted. )

He was there at his client’s wish, but it was against his
own better judgmoent.

“1 am hero to make a pro ) ;
Mr. Harcourt Marivalo,” said Dare, addressing himself more
particularly to Sherard Garth, * It is this, That he will
take no action against you—and I need, perhaps, not trouble
to inform you that a c¢ase of kidnapping and attempted
murder will land you in one of his Majesty's prisons for a
VLY lnngth{‘ period—on condition that Douglas Merivale
and Cecil Treherne are set free and uninjured within
twantf.r-fnur hours, Do I make myself clear?”

¥

1 on bhehalf of my client,

“ (Maar? You voung fool!" smarled Sebastian. * Why,
if_ll
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hﬁsrth interrupted his accomplice with a gesture of hia
and. :

“ Allow me to deal with this matter,” he said. Then,
turning to Stanley Dare, he went on: © Your langnage would
be perfectly clear if we knew to what you referred.  We
have never heard of your client; we have never heard (:f
Douglas Merivale or Cecil Treherne; therefore’ we don't
understand your extraordinary proposal.” . 5

“ 1 thought you might possibly take up that attitude,
replicd Dare calmly.  “But you have heard of the gas-
chamber at Greymere; and as your accomplice, Panl Vanen,
has just referred to my cscape from it, you are searcely in
a position to deny that my life was attempted.” 3

“We have never heard of Greymere,' returned Garth, in
the same monotonous, passionless voive; “and my friend
Mr. Vanee certainly never referred to vour eseape from a
gas-chamber. e has been with us in this room [or the past
threa hours, and could not possibly have made any such
extraordinary statement." - - -

He exchanged glances with his associates, who, sccing the
line ho was taking up, cordially agreed with him.  Stanley
Dare, having cxpncteg something of this sork, did not wasts
any time in useless argument. He koew that his msswon
had failed, and_in his heart he was not sorey, for hiz pro-
fossional instinct was entiroly against such a solution of the
problem. But he had another trump in his hand, which he
meant to play before qmu-.mﬁ the room, % .

“T may take it that vou decline my proposal™ he said.
“ ¥ou nead not say any more; we perfectly understand cach
other., DBy the way, I see you have had your brown overcoat
repaired.” .

Ho glanced towards a coat which had been thrown care-
lessly over a chair, It was the samc one that he had last
seen hanging in the cupboard at Groymere ITouse.

“ What do you mean?"” growled Schastian.

“8o it is vour coat, my friend,” thought Dare. * That
ia a point worth knowing.” Aloud, he said: * You may
remember that a button and a fragment of cloth were torn
from it during your struggle with Douglas Merivale. T have
the picee of cloth and the button in my posscssion, and might
have roturned it to you had I guessed I should have the
pleasure of meeting you here this afternoon.”

The silence of consternation fell upon the trio.  They
wondered how much this young deteciive really did know of
their socrot crimes, Sebastian prowled oub an ¢ath, Waa if

f let him go? Would it not he better to take the risk
i?u;l] éi}ose his mguth for over whilo they had him hére in the
room ¥

Stanley Dare read their thoughts,

“nlock the door® he sad, *and make no attempt to

olost me !’ :
ch;s one moved, but he fancied he heard Garth whisper,
“The lkmfe!" .

ie referred to an Afghan knife that was hung on a bracket
B3 an ornpainant, '

Sobastian was about to move, when Iﬁrfﬂund that Dare’s
ready revolver was peinted straight at his head. n

1§ the deoor is not unlocked and open in ten seconds,
said Dare, “I will fire! And I may tell you that I am a
good shot.”

Thers was a pause, and Daro hﬂﬂ;ﬂ-ﬂ to count.

“ Ono, two, three, four, five——'

Paul Vance turned the key in the lock, and flung open
the door. )

“ Thaok vou!" said Dare Qumtlﬁ. -

As he orossed the room he took care to keep oither one
or the cther of the men covered with his revalver.

“ You have won this trick,” said Garth, with an evil glitter
in hiz eyes, “but the game is not vet finished.

“ No, not yet,” agreed Stanley Dare.

The next instant he was out in the passage, and the door
closed behind him.

] + L 3 - E n [ 3

An elactric motor brougham pulled up about a guarter
of a mile from Greymere House, and the yvoung detective
sprang out on to the side path, . )

Mr. Harcourt Morivale followed in a more leisaroly
manner. It waa his privato brougham, and onc of hia
servants, a discrest and trustworthy man, was on the box.

He pave some instructions to him in a low voice, and the
hrougham proceeded noiselessly along the road, presently
vanizhing in the darkness. Stanley Dare and he walked
towarda the house, : ) : o

The young detective had considered it advisable on quitting
the fat in Blopmsbury ta make his way as spaedily as
possible to the house on Barnes Clommon, for he hinew that
the trio of scoundrels, realising the danger which threatened
them, would make some desperate move that would gain
them the knowladgo of the secret—in thoir cyes evidently a
valuable one—which voung Treherna held; or clse the bov
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wenld ke spinted away agein to some place where it would
be still more dJdifficult to trace him.

Ualling liret at his office, where Harcourt Merivale was
awalting him, the pair of ihewm then motored down to Barnes
Common, .

*I am certan that both yvour brother apnd young Treherne
were lmprisoned noseme part of this old howse,” said are,
as they hurried throoeh the grounds, “lor there are ovi-
dently a number of sceret sublorrapcan chainbers beneath it,
altheagh up to the preseot T only know of the paz-chamber,
and | can hardly be said to have discovered that”

“Were inprisoned,” echoed Merivale, ™ Do you think,
then, we are too late—"

“"We bove to remember that we are vpposed o three
desperate and shilful eriminals,” satd Dare, * who are abso-
lotely unscrupulouws. Heree we are at the door! It 18 openg
that 12 o bad 2gn.”’

He rushed mfo the frent lower roon, followed by Meri-
vale.  As he pushea open the door a faint ery reached theo,
coming as it seemed [rorg beoeath thor very foot. Dare
crossed to the b, obd-fashioned fireplace, and Aashed his
portable clectriz hight over the mantelpiece and carved side-
pneces,  Then hie teok a powerfal lens from his poclict, and
exmmined the carved figure of a copid very closely.

*As 1 expected,” he muttercd.

He prossed against the cupid’s outstretched hand, There
was o famt “chick,”™ and the next moment, thoe whole fire-
place—hearth and all—slowly receded inte the wall—or into
a recess in the wall—leaving an aperture, the full =ize of the
hearth, gaping at his Feot,

“Good heavens!™ eried Merivale,  “This 15 the most
wopnzing thivge that T bave ever known ™
A splemwbid mwchanieal contrivance,” wd Dare. We

shall solve the mystery of Greyvonrere House at [ast.”

The Haunfed Chamber---Teo Late—Tricked—The Chase.

The strange, weird ery reached them again—a ey with a
nofe of anguish and of fear in it.  Harcourt Merivale
shuddercd slightly,

“"I-den't like that scund,” he muttered. ** It is unnatural
s nnaccountable. It hardly sounds like the ery of & human
UITIEr.

Efﬁn?u;{ Dare dirceted the powerful rays of his portable
clectrie lamp down into the abyes of darkness beneath I,
A small stone vault was revealed, with a narrow passage
leading out of it.

“ What clse have we to deal with but human heings ¥ he
s, A detective must net believe in the sapernatiral ;
he has to deal only with facts. Come !

There were nine steps, and when he reached the bottom
ke keld the lamp =0 that Merivale could sce his way down,
They now saw that two passages ran out of the small vault,
though onc was searcely more than a tunnel. It wes from
the dircetien in which the latter led that the sbrange, un-
canny wry nad cone,

“Thiz is the ona we must follow,” said Dare, speaking
checrfully and briskly, though he dreaded, for his com-

nton's sake, the sight which might mect their gaze at the
E:rth{:r end. ' Bo carciu! how you go, for woe know not
what snares may be zet for mtroders”

The tunnel was no more than three feet 1n hoewght, so they
had to crawl forward on their hands and knecs. T was
damp and evil-smelling, for it was seldem that fresh air
wneirated down inte these regions bencath the old house;

ut there were no pitfalls on the way,

For about fifty vards it extended, and fhen 36 gave on to
another vault, with proined roof, pillars, and arches that
had the appearance, and no doubt was, the crypt of an
ancient monastery that had once stood upon this site.

“(Great heaven! What iz that!” eried Mervivale suddenly,
ps they both rose to their feet. *"The place 12 haunted,
surely ! Iz there anything earthly could make that sound?

The cry had broken out again, strange, weird, and harsh.
Tt came from out of the darkness in front of them, and from
somewlere in the distance the young detective fancied he
heard a faint echo of the cry.

A few paces further forward, and then a sight was revenled
to therm which even brought an exclamation of actonishment
from Stanley Dare’zs lips. The terminal wall of the vault
was in front of them, and from near the centre of the wall
o hideoos face plaved ont—the face of the mask, with only
the eves that pleamed from it to show that a living man was
behind it.

But there was no body, no limbs—only that horrible Tace
with the glaring eyes. What could it mean? The last time
that Darve had seen that mask it had been worn by one of
their opponents—Garth, he believed ; hut 1t was not Garth
now. The eves that glared upon him had an awiul lock of
dread 1n them, but no look of evil.

Harcourt Merivale recoied with an exclamation of horror,
for this was the firet time he had =een the mask. The weird,
meaning cry came from behind the mask, which, in place of
lips, had o grotesque twisting: and contortion of the features.

After the fivst momentis of surprise Dare sprang forward,
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imﬂ passed his hands rapidly over tlwe wall leneath tho forethle
T,

“Qnick, Marivele ™ ho exelnmsed. " Theve laz been smino
dastordly work here Get hold of sonwething fo prise away
=onmy of thess Dricks, Whad b= thol vomder—a shoee orowbar 7
Tl very thing 1™ i

Merivalo had picked up the fron erowbar fioin the fleorn,
and worked away with a will, sending pieces of the bricks
flying in every divection, until e had made an aperture lncgo
enough to insert the end of the on well i onrdd obitain g good
leverege,

“ Now heave together P zoad Mervivale,

They put their strength to of, and & doson ks came
tumbling out on to the fleor. The mae el been bult up
10E0 & NAFFoW 100ess {'u:-at, a5 e as his chin, Jeaving las head
only free. In less than ten minutes ovory brick was torn
away, aud the nan staggered out, but dvopped lelplessly into
Merivale's arns.

The mask:, which was made of bronze, was fastened on by
sbra s, which went bebine b boasd. o i[l:llll.'i-i].l‘u" hiad them
pndone, and Loszad the owsk on ono =nde. An exclalion of
crief and horvor broke from Huarcourt Merivale,

It ia my brothor 7 he cited. e p dying ! The villaing
hove killed him !

“Tor twenty-four hows” pasped Donglas Mesivale, 1
have been there! Cecll—Tirchorne—tiey have——""

Fig hand dropped limply on 1o s brother's shoulder,  Tao
hausel faimbond,

Although but a few days had elapsed since his disnopear-
anee, he losked now as thousl he had been suffering for
wmonths.  1lis fooe was hapgard, and of a ghastly whiteness,
hig Hmbg zcomed shrunken, and his body was emaciated. The
motive of the coli-blooded seoundrels In thus torturing him
wis not elear, unlesz theoy took o mere savepge delipht in
infitetineg pain on thosa who thwarted then.

e must bo atiemded to a2t onee,™ said Hoarconet Mo
vale. “Ilelp me to cavry him ont of this den of infamy,
Ihave, and 1 will take himm to a awdieal man in oy brougham.
I.-_}i'te:;wurds I can return to assisb you in your ¢uest for the

oY,

‘::If wo could only revive hinm for o few nonutes,” ex-
claimed Dare, az they lfted their uneonscious hvden hotween
them, " so that he conld finish what be conmenced 1o tell
ws when be [amted. It would be most impoviant, for he
evidently knows what lias become of the boy.”

But there wasz no sign of Tlouglas Merivale veturning to
consciousness, and the younyg detective was debating whether
it wounld not be better for hun to accompany the brothers to
a doctor, when at the door of the house, which they had by
this time reached, they came face to face with llarcourt
Mﬂ]'; ".".il.l'l:!?.a l“:].'ll_:h"‘]:.l I,

W it oars vour ih:-i:l'lg here ' askod ore ql,:ll'q'!-;]:,,r.

* You rent for me, sir, didn't you,” rephed Lthe man; * you
or Mr. Merivala®

NG returned Darve. Y Yon buud vonr instroctions to wait
until one of us signalled 1o vou in pevson. What has happened?
Who brought you the message?  Choeck, man!  Don’t stand
there ps though you were paralysed! Every moment is
[eeious,'”

It was a sallow-complexioned, rather gentlemanly maen
whe come to me,"” replied the coachman. “% understood hin
to say that he was a doctor. He told me that you had cont
liimi ont fo countermand your previcas instructions, and that
I was to hring the beougham to the side gate, as there was o
rontleman sevigusly injured. e rods inside tle bhronghans,
and suid I was to go to the howee to help carry the injirved
ian oot The brongham is ut the gate =ow. I am very
sorry—""

”{t was (Garih for a thonzand
thix man now—in the brouplu "

“MNo, sir. [lo juinped out at the gate, bt T don't know
where he went. 1 supposge he coe to the hoose.™

At tlis moment the sound of wheels moving quiekly along
tha side road broke on their esrs,

“They have tricked us!” exclaimed Dare excitedly,
are too late !

Like an arrow from a bow fhe young detoctive darted across
the garden and out at the aida sate. The wonghom was no
longer there. He rushed to the corner of the main vend, and
saw the broogham tearing alooos at o high =pedd, Alveady it
was a guarter of a mle away, @ued thove wore no gther
vehicles in sight—nothing in wineh he conkd mive chase,

To shont for help was nsoloes, and i& was egqunlly neelesg
to pive chase to the motor-brovelann on foot, Tt had pono
along the road in the direction of Riclneornd, and Daro knew
that Garth aod his companions hd got the kidoapped Loy
with themn., Finding that Greviere Honse was no longor
safe resort, they had made Tor sone ocher hiding-place with
that promptoess which charvactom=cd their Letions.
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[t 1 poszible they lLod been verv neavly trapped in tha
bosnso by the unexpected arrival of Dare and IHarvcourt Mort-
v, bat, evading them by reason of their more intinigte
ksowlndre of the subterranean passages and corvidors, Lad,
with n baldness which tha voung detective could not halp bus
peimire, pob possesston of the brougham by a elever e,
atd s onide good thaedr aseapso.

That they would abondon the motor-brovgham after putting
A scowe of miles or so Detween thentolves and their FHITE eI
Pare felt certnin, for electric brouvghams are not el o
preatifal but that ane could ba very casily traced,

Sianley Dare had turped, and was about to hiirey in to
Parney to send telographic messages to the polico.oTice
within a rading of twelve miles to stop all mwotor-broweings
aind question their occupants, when he saw o motor-cvele with
aie enpty tradler coming along the road, and procesding n
the direction of Riclunond. )

Ha stopped the rider, and briefly expluined as much of (he
situztion as he thought was necessary,

“TI'm a evele agent and repuiror,”™ said the man in ey,
“and this machine 15 for live. Can vou ride?” -

Yo' peplied Dare.

" Well, vour name is suffictent guarantes for pavicent.”
prarseed the man, 1 will detach the treailer and leave it
»wnawhers for the night., The machine i3 a bit of a Hor,
wml if the elsctric brougham isn't going af top speed L'
wArantea ¥ou can overtako it

*Thot 1s business,” sawd Doava.  *F will hire the machins'

Tlea trailer was detached in the shortest possible space of
e, Tha young detective jumped ot to the evele, wivoed
i< hand to the dealer, and the next moment was speedine
oown the road at a pace which rendercd him Halds to a fino
i any eonstable managed to obtain bis name and adidiess.
Thae lan would pavse in his career for the uplifted hand of a
peodizeman was o very unlikely contingency,

By Accident or Design—A Shot In the Dark—Cecil
Treherne's Story.

CTha roud was clear of traffie, and the motor-ovela fully
jr=ritiml the praise which tho arent bud bestowed span if.
As o orvufe, this elass of machine makes o great deal of noise
wivd @ oveat deal of smell without attaining to anv rewsrkable
rpnd. But this one on which Stanlev Parve was meounted
peoviad to booa very bright excoption to this rule. It did not
Ik el noise, and it raced alone at a pace which e
1‘.|F--':=_!:-.t1"-| was cevtuinly highor than that which the Lvorehian
fend beeen proceading at. When he reached Hiclimond, where,
of vanrse, e had to veduce the speed to proper linits, ba
l*l"ZH'I‘-II. (k141 ln{“[llil'j' Froin HH“.[!'[HIH,‘.-II on point *]]Ht"-'. that an
aietrie broughan answering to the description of the one
Lo wis elasing had passed thivough the town not lve minutes
Lst=Fawre fninen.

“Uitere looked to be two men inside,” said the lost constable
Lan "'";"',“" o spoke, "™ but I dide’t see anvthinge of o bov, "The
bremzbont leflt Richimowmd by the Petorsham Road,”"

This was satisfuctory informmtion so fur as it went, and the
vouns detactive took np the chase again with rencwed enersy.

Trees. hedges, coltages flashed by a3 he raced olomer the
road. - Ham Common was reached and poassed in o festine
glitpee of wrass and shimmering water, seruhby bislies, ﬂl:ﬁ
uiant elus. The read beyond, leading into Kinsston, passed
"-'\‘l:'.'ul."-l."_'fl lowol irelc'l_:a of conzideralide cxtent, dr’éiii':[ anel l..Hi-
atdrvactive ab all ELings,
bt prarficularvly so at
niwhd. In vears mone
by it was o part of {ho

eouniry trgei fro-
gquenied by higloway-
ient,  the  felids then

b vast steetcles of
brocad s To the ri;_;ht,
mexrly hatfl g mile away,
lay the river.

Stanley Dare had
Leenn shooting keen
Slanees alonge the roacd
e the hopes that he
woutld get the runaways
in 2eehit before enterons
Wiveeton,  when. sud-
ilisttly e uitered a sharp
exclaination, checked
the gpeed of the eyvels,
and cventually brooaght
1t to a stop within a few
yard= of an overturned
veliele, which was lying
on its side in a ditch,

Thi vehicls was Har-
court Murivale's electrio
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A fanl moean proceeded feom the inside. and tha Vol
detoctive hastened to do bis est do extricate the individual,
whaaver it was, whoe appeaved to have sullered some injury
fvom the accident. The beomrshioon did ot sein (o be ik
darmagedd. :

The meht woas dork. and as it was now late tho road was
deserted.  Dare bad Lis portable lamp with bim, and Lo
switehed on the lighr.  Insido the Lbrouzham the bov was Ivine,
bosied  and gocoed, thowgh the sap had evidently Dean
rastened horriedly, and was not very ticht. Dare knew al
wnce that it was voung Trelerne, and it was not long belura
}:Ia rzr.{lﬂ-.'lgf'd tra dragr hiie from his uncomfortable Posltion
ciear of the vehicle. Then he cut the ropes that Bound hing,
and romoved the gas. The boy was very weak, and his nerves

Wag it by accident or desizn that it had been

seomed to have recaived o severs shoek. for he tremblod
violeantty, but he was not sulfering from any severn bodily
STy,

“Ara you Cecil Treberna?" asked Dare.

M Xes" replied the boy. Bt who are vou?
friend. that vou know my name?”

“You may cerfainly count me s o friend,” rerorened Dava.
e you huret tel? You seem very weak and 10"

I have been tortured.” said Tesberne. * But I was not
bart when tha cavrriage upset, if that is what yon mean, Thee
bound and gareed mo firat, and then, I believe, overturnod
tho vehicle on purpose. I think they neant to kill me, but
something hapnened to alarm them. 1 mn refervine ta tha
wen wha kept me & prizoner for so long”

I know,"” replicd Dare. ** There were three of them,  In
which direction did they pof’

The reply to this question eanwe in o suflicient]s startling
manner. Ot of the darkness on their rieht there enme o
flash and a report, and a bullet hummed past so close to
Daree's check that the ©wind ™ of it made his Bezh tinele.

With the tiuicl-;nr-ss of thought a plan of action came ivio
is mind, lle carried it out mechanicallv., Flhneing up bis
arims, he uttered a loud ery, 23 thoaeh he had been hit, and
tiren dropped to the crownd.

Cesil Treberne, thinking e had really Leen shot, otlersd
a watl of fear and despair, Dot Dare gquickly reassured hing.

1 want those ful]lmrs to think they have hit me Lo
whispered; it may put them off their guerd, I am not
huark, Teep quict now, and don’t move,'”

- He bad drawn bis vevolver, and erouched down, waitine
i case Ciavih or one of lus associates shonld retuen, for Lae
kaew if must be one of thom who had Geed.

But apparently they were satished with what theyr ad
done, or did not want to run any additional vislos, for, aftor a
Burvied comsultution, Dare saw the three fizures, dimly one-
Liped 1 the darkness, separate and move off in differont
directions. He would hove Lked to bave shadowed one of
them, for Le knew that the trio would meeet seain. bai e
eald not leave Ceetll Techerpe in the necvons and prosivoes
condition he was in then; so, wheeline the eyvele with one
Lund, and supporting Treherne with the other, he made his
way into Kingston, and eventually put up for the night in a
el little botel that he know of.

Some men were despatchied to right the broughan and
bring it into tho town, and on the following morning Dare-
sent off o wire to Merivale, asking him to come over as soon
ag possible.  Treleros
had  slest  well  wedg
Pt noon, mrd waolkoe 1
refroshed and strength.
ened.  Llarcourt Meri.
Y al !1_": il rri. 'L'i_"l;] Hh“l'! i W
after, and to them el
tuid hia story,

O gquestion T owish

aslk  before  you

Aro vou a

. to
o begin,” said Dage, 'l
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men  who kidnapped
yvou wanted to  force
you to gi'..'i_? thain soares
information, or divulge
zome  seoret that  wou
Il‘ﬂl.l_l il HLH":';E]. FLeds{ "i]
keep to vourself,  As
they abandoned you in
theo -l}‘-':_"r’il.lrn!'l!
brougham, I imagine
they  have  at  last
obtoined  the informa
tion wlnch they require,
la that soi"

{ Another splendid, Iung rae
sdoalment wext jecek.,  {nder
Wl MHAGNET in advraice,
Friiee fed)

= Bllly Bunter gets it in the naxt

. properly, lnour néck atory,
and while you wlil Jlaugh
heartlly, you will alse be gilad
to sea the little fat bounder
get hin nosa pulled figura-
tivaly and literafly.
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